
  

SHARING, 

Is thy cruse of comfort wasting? 
and share it with another, 

And through all the years of famine 
it shall serve thee and thy brother. 

Love divine will fill thy storehouse, or 

thy handful still renew; 

Scanty fare for one will often make a 

royal meal for two: 

For the heart grows rich in giving; 

its wealth is living grain: 

Seeds that mildew in the garner, scat- 

tered fill with gold the plain, 
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tenuated little urchin, crying from cold 
and hunger, and looked at their son. 
The contrast between us was the key 

that opened the portals of an un- 
dreamed of life for me, 
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My likeness to him was as strong as | 

ever, and no obstacles presented them- | 

selves in my assumption of the role 
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Carlowe had rejoined his parents in 

Paris, and had been living there with 

them. That he should have neglected | 

his professional studies for five years | 
and then taken to them with renewed | 
ardor was set down to his eccentricity. | 
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“God bless you,” he said. "You are 
an angel, Miss Fernlie.” And then 

hig heart burst all restraints and cried 
aloud in its bitter anguish. "Oh, Lil 
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only been otherwise!” 

She hid her face in her hands and 
sobbed bitterly. 

“l have nothing in the world, Lil- 
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Ancient Scandinavian Graves, 

Professor Heydeck, of Konigsberg, 
has discovered graves of the seventh 
and eighth centuries, evidently of 

Scandinavian origin, in East Prussia. 
In one he found a silver-pommeled, 
cross-hilted sword, a pair of stirrups, 
two lances, one of them with silver 
ornaments, an fron shield boss, three 
spurs, a pair of scicsors, a grindstone 
and the remnants of an iron pail. In 
others were found two oval dishes 
richly ornamented, a third of a form 
hitherto unknown, bh onze beils like   sledge bells, and sundry other articles, 
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Queere¥Town in England, 
The mst curlous town in England Is 

Northwich, There is not a straight 

street, nor, in fact, a straight house, i 
the place; every part of it has the ap 
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from the visitation of an earthquake 
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FLASHES OF FUN, 
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prove the claims made 

as the best of blood purifying medicines. 

it's cures that count. 

for Ayer's Sarsaparilla 

And 

The story of these cures 

told by the cured is convincing We send the 

book free. Address Dr. Ayer, Lowell, Mass,  


