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¢ Perhaps.”
In woodland ways now strangled with the
snow
The blue, sweet violets will soon be spring-

ing, 4
The golden-headed aconites will blow,
And in the meadows robins will be singing .
Then from the streets into the flelds I'll go;
And my heart answered me, ‘ Perhaps !”

®Or, if not then, when strawberries are red,
And flag flowers stand among the blowing
rushes,
‘When roses bloom, and in the trees o’erhead
There is a dreamy melody of thrushes,
My foet again the mossy turt shall tread;
And my heart answered me, ‘ Perhaps!”’

Or, better still, I'll sail the windy sea,
Full of large musie, billow to billow sing-
ing,
And lie 'mid broken lights, and sea-drift free,
Hearing in dreams of land the ship bells
ringing—
Yes, oceanward, when summer comes, I'll
flee;
And my heart answered me, ‘‘ Perhaps!”

Oh, heart, I said, thine is the weariest way;
Why Wilt thou ever disenchant to-morrow ?

Time is #0 niggardly with each to-day,
Surely ’tis well from future days to borrow.

Art thou atraid such drafts will be to pay ?
And my heart answered me, ‘ Perhaps!”

Then ’'mid man’s fretful dwellings, dim and
low,
I'll dream of peace, eternal flowers un-
fading,

And ot that tideless sea whose happy flow
Keeps not a note of sorrow or upbraiding.
Some day I'll find that bappy land, I know;
And my heart answered, ¢ Thou shalt go!”

—Harper's Weekly.

ADRIENNE'S STORY.

I was never h:gpy at Aunt Browne's,
but there seemed no prospect that I
should ever leave her. I had come out
80 to speak, as far as any one 8o represse
could come out, but I might as well
have staid in. I only sat in corners,
talked with the chaperons, or listened
to some garrulous octogenarian. Aunt
Browne's interest in me, such as it was,
died a natural death after my first sea-
son—it had always been weakly—and
the result was a sad deficiency in my
wardrobe. She had married off two
daughters without difficulty, but a
niece, it seemed, stuck closer than a
burr. However, it was not my fault
that I remained unmarried. I had done
my best to be fascinating. Though I
hated the idea of marrying for home or
ition, yet I was sure I should not
nd it bard to love one who was kind
to me, if only on account of the novelty.
I was thirty now, and not unused to
Learing the changes rung upon the old
maid, and the beggars who shouldn’t
be choosers, by my younger cousins,
Susette and Anne. But I had had one
opponuniti to change for better or
worse of which they had never dreamed.
The son of Aunt Browne'’s second hus-
band, Cedric Browne, had asked me to
marry him, three years before, as we
rowed up the river in June for the rosy
laurel blooms to decorate the house and
niazzas for Susette's birthday fete. I
sometimes wondered what Aunt Browne
would have thought of the proceeding,
as she had set her heart upon marryin
Susette to Cedric. Perhaps I refuse
Lim because I was taken unawares, be-
cause I was not enough interested to
care about frustrating Aunt Browne's

plans; perhaps I did not expect to be peri

taken at my word, but imagined it the
per way to decline, im order to be
portun I believe all my favorite
heroines had conducted in this wise.
However, we rowed home through the
sunset, our boat heaped with the pink
flowers, in silence. .

“ You look as if you were laden with
sunset clouds,” sald Susette, who was
watching for us on the shore; but I am
certain that Cedric looked like a thun-
der-cloud.

The next day was the fete. Every-
body brought presents for Susette,
Cedric gave her an antique necklace of
tufquoises ; I was sure he had meant it
for me. We had supper out of doors,
under the %mt ¥Inc~t.reea, and dancing
hy moonlight. That day I be, to re-
Cedric Browneattentively. I had
snown him under the same roof tor
weeks at a time; I had laughed and
talked with him, believing glm fore-
ordained to minister to Susette’s ha
Klneu, ‘‘as inaccessible as a star in

eaven,” so far as I was concerned. He
had helped me with Adele’s children,

who had come to live at Aunt Browne's | |

when their mother died. But that he
sbould regard me with any tender emo-
tions I never even dared to wish.
in fact, I had thought little about him
il to-day. I had never observed till
to-day that his eyes were as tender as
stars, that his face was like that radiant
countenance of Mozart in the music-
room, that his smile was simply en-
chantment. It was rather late to make
es. .

He did not leave us at once; it seemed
as if he nuldljunt long enough for me
to know all I'had lost. Since then he
fiad been with usonce again for a whole
month ; but little Walter was ill with a
spinal affection that kept him on his
back, and me by his side; and though
Cedric used to relieve me often by day
and by night, I could see from my win-
and occasional giimpses into
1vninwlng-room.th.t the balance of
his time was spent in Susette's com-

““Aunt Susette’s beau is going to
reake me a kite,” Teddy confided to
W lheromdn;'.

“ Who's he? asked Walter from his

“Why, Cedric, of course—Cedric
Browne. Bridget says so herse'f,” as if
tht put the matter d 3

e next day, when o eame up to
amuse -hl? down-
stairs, that youth : “I say, are
Xo‘ mny iut Susette's beau, Cc!frlc?

s ever 50 nicer. W Pma

r ' Adrienne.”
*“ Then you'll be luckier than 1.” said
'lndlu up = top, and spinning

wnsyu'nlmthm. I no longer

went out; I was fairl Aunt
Browne had nhndmd’d‘ hopes of :alcl-.
urserymaid

my half-lifeless
T was & good n .tohupdl!oeum u‘nmhp.kd
gv-un. ve companion, | forth waves of
the family. In the meantime I could [ melody y Mhzm
have marricd uyd7 if T had chosen | lin blew out in
to nccept the Rev. Abel Amherst. .nd | behird me, and Cedricand wero stand:
mnl;terny to the parsonage, | ing before altar, Y.

To be sure, this wouldnot have ed
the brilliant marriage my aunt ex-
orne.norunlynmmml

till !d" e lnl:‘ u".df“ oo
cam
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certai
.uvo!v:

P- | of tears upon my face; the sound of his

the possibility in my mind. It seems
that when me; aunt married her second
husband, Mr. Browne—Susette and
Aml?l were b(l)lt.h ':gr'lem—tlh&’tk.g e.d:"l,;
the mony le!
;‘;ngh:p&.ixer I,l’ld that after his father’s

early income from the estate for the
{unily use, and that I, Adrienne Lennox,
owed my daily bread to the men whom
I had refused, and who had forgotten
me. Earning my own livelih was
out of the question, drudgery was my
only vocation, and that was too badl

id to be eneoumging. I looked at the

ev. Abel Amherst often at this period,
with a view to installing him in ric's

lace, if Cedric would only vacate.

dly enough, Mr. Ambherst renewed

his suit at this time, and pressed it with

the eagerness of a lover, aud for the first

time I be, to hesitate. * The woman
who hesitates is lost,” said Susette.

I had been out on the hills one day
trying to make up my mind to forget
Cedric, and marry Ambherst; but
whenever I began to think with some
interest of going to parish meetings, be-
coming the president of Dakotaleagues
and sgewing circles, visiting the poor,
and drinkin‘z tea opposite the Rev. Mr.
Ambherst all the rest of my days, some-
how or other Cedric's face would slip
into the picture uninvited, and blot. out
his rival's, as strong sunlight fades a
negative phobofmph.

“There is a letter for you, Adrienne,”
said Aunt Browne, when I entered the
house, *“ in the music room, on the top
of the dado, under Mozart's picture.” 1
went into the music room, but there
was no ietter to be seen.

‘“Perhaps one of the girls has re-
moved it,” she sug%v-ned. But no one
had meddled with it.

“ Grandma cooked a letter over the
tea-kettle,” said little Teddy, reflec-
tively.

“Yes,” said grandma, “I wrote a
letter to your pa, child. I hadn't any
blotting parer. but the fire answers the
purpose quite as well.”

At that time I had never heard of
opening letters by steam. Well,we ran-
sacked the house for that truant letter,
but in vain.

‘““Who was it from, aunt?” I asked.

‘“ How should I know, child?”

‘““ But the handwriting — the post-
mark?"”

“The postmark was blurred.”

‘““Had it a foreign stamp?” I asked,
with sudden eagerness. Cedric had
gone abroad some months before, and I
had not heard of his return.

‘A foreign stamp! No.
expecting a foreign letter?”

*“*N-0; but it 1s the unexpected that
always lmp ens, you know."”

o ;| anxlly provokin%.“ said Su-
sette, ‘‘Perhaps it was only the recipes
Mrs. Clark was going to send you.”

** Nothing more likely ; but what has
become of it? It'sa pro]onged game of
hunktl:io thimhlie."i : o

‘ And supposing it’s a letter notifying
you of the existence of a first Mrs. Am-
herst,” put in Anne, *‘ or of a legacy left
by your forty-fifth cousin in Austra-
lia—" And then the door-bell rang.

Well, after that I suppose I must have
.accepted Mr. Amherst. Everybody be-
haved as if I had. I received congratu-
lations and a ring, and the parish begun
repairs upon the parsonage, before I
could muster courage to tell Mr. Am-
herst all about Cedrie and my mistake,
and how [ wasn’t at all sure I could ever
gﬂ over it, and care for anybody else,

ut that I would do my best. And he
smiled in a sort of absent way when I
told him, but séemed content to take
me as I was, for better or worse; only
it did strike me sometimes that he was
the most undemonstrative lover in
Christendom; but I hadn't much ex-
ence in foven-. and perhaps the
weren't as hing in real life as novels

Were you

death, Cedric’ had turned in the same | 8to

of town. * Amherst is a trump ; and may
he find a wife as sweet as Mrs. Browne!
If it hadn’t been for him, I should have
been of all men the most miserable to-
day. What do you think he did?
W{ly. he wrote me all that sad little

ry you thouqlht right to tell him,
and uﬁicd that he would not deny he
was making a sacrifice; that in renoun-
cing you he renoun all that made
llfeﬂovely to him, except his work; yet
he felt it was. better one should fail of a
heaven on earth than two should suffer;
and that if I loved you, as I had once

y said, would I take his place at the mar-

ringe, and allow him to solemnize it?
It was a whim of his to have it so, ‘to
avoid explanations,” hesaid. I oopfdn't.
believe in my luck, you know, Adrienne.
We bandied letters to and} fro, canvass-
ing the subject. I feared he had made
a mistake, as T had renewed my offer
some little while before, but had re-
ceived no reply; still a dozen things
happen to letters every day.”

“Yes, and something happened to
yours,” I said.

Years after, when Susette and Anne
were married, when Adele's husband
had taken the children home to a new
mamma, and Aunt Browne had gone to
“the land of the hereafter,” when Cedric
was repairing the old house for a sum-
mer residence, in ripping away th an-
cient dado in the music-room, which
*ad always warped away from the wall

n warm weather, leaving a little erack,
the carpenters unearthed my lost letter.
Had it slipped down there, or had Aunt
Browne given it a push? We give her
the benefit of the doubt.—Harper's
Bazar.

A Lively Hermit, y

Living on the edge of a'pieceof tim-
ber land near Plum creek, Plum town-
ship, Allegheny county, Pa. is an odd
character who has by his eccentric
ways made himself a subject of curi-
osity to the inhabitants of that section.
A gentleman related the followin%‘ian
regard to the man to a Pilusburq -
patch reporter. We havethe man's real
name at hand, but for good reasons do
not think it advisable to give publieit
to it at this time; at any rate we will
name him Jones in order to get atour
story better. Seven or eight years ago
Jones was considered a vor{ wealthy
man. He was frugal in his habits and
accumulated money rapidly and
hoarded it up. But the waves of mis-
fortune overtook him when he was in
the zenith of his rrosperilf. and in
short time he was left penniless. What
hastened his sudden aking up, our
informant was unable to state. From
that day to this Jones has never been
considered his former self; the blow was
more than he could stand, and his
mind hecame slightly deranged. He
would go about from place to place,
never noticing anybody or anything,
and as silentas a sphinx, He was and
js yet very proud, and a proffer of as-
sistance is sure to bring a look or a word
that plainly indicates that Jones' pride
rebels against his accepting charity.
He is now over sixty years of age and

almost blind. Some time since he
erected a little shanty, ten by twelve,
out of rough lumber, on the edge of the

woods and far apart from any other
habitasion, and with the idea evidently
of making his presence known to the
outside world as little as possible.
About a year ago he started in the book
peddling business, but his eyesight got
80 that he had to give up the work
and at once retired to the n of
his little shanty, and entered upon the
life of a hermit. The room is devoid ot
éven the commonest articles of furni-
ture, and its condition, were it in she
city, would likely call for an investiga-
tion from one of the city “ smellers,” as
they are sometimes termed.  His bed is
an old bench, with a lot of dirty look-

pictured. Heused to kiss my hand when
we parted; that was all. He was very
fenlk-. but a little sad, I tancied, wih a
ook which might mean that he was
afraid of so much happiness, or that to
marry the woman he loved wasn't all |
fancy had painted it ; and often I thought
I had %erhapa done wrong to tell him
everything about Cedric so unresery.
edly; get had only meant to be honest.
But the day was appointed, and sud-
denly Cedric appeared among us, when
I thought he was at the world's end,
and he and the girls decorated the little
church with white field daisies and
for the occasion. You may be-

e that I avoided the sight of Cedric

in the interval before the wedding as
much as possible, but somehow I was
always stumbling upon him; he seemed
to be perpetually at my elbow; he sur-
prised me more than once with traces

voice made my heart turn and quiver
within me. If I had dared to withdraw
at this juncture, I'm afraid I should
iave done so; but it was too late; and
though I felt iike a hypocrite whenever
Mr. Ambherst appeared, his looks of
sober satisfaction, which reminded me
of those lines of Matthew Royden on
Sir Philip Sidney,

““ A full assurance given by looks,
Continual comtort in a tace,
The lineaments of gospel books,"”

mlﬁl‘u have taught me that all was well
with him.

“You are the oddest sweethearts 1
ever saw,” iped Susette. “I
wouldn’t give » straw for such a lover;
and as for you, Adrienne, you resemble
a ghost more than a bride.

n .ho"fd s’ ﬁ.hon-nd ‘yenn of purga-
tory wou represent m n
dnr’ln.thou Mwuhbelo’nm wef-
ding. Well, to crown the whole, Aunt
Browne said Cedric must give me away ;
he was the only male re mttnlmd
of the fmil{. 80 to speak, he could
do it so adm nblx.

I "n.‘!&&%’ - hﬁ"u:em vind
a poor at

Adrienne away;” and he h‘

iriste mustache as he e, and looked

renth P Orlriy Dt s
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wore in his button-hole, hedrew
ithia i, g

ing pieces of cloth for a covering. He
has a fireplace, where he does lus cook-
ing, whenever there is anything about
the place to cyok, and that is very sel-
dom. The floor is bare. A visit to his
rison at any time during the day will
Snd him sitting almost on top of the fire,
with his head between his hands and as
dumb as the live coals that cast a weird
glare about the dark, dingy apartment,
and give a coloring to lLis a; ce
that makes him look like old ** Rip "
himselt. A year ago the neigh-
bors made up a purse and bought
him a suit of clothes. They
the greatest difliculty in inducing
him to aceept the gift and to convince
him that he was not lowering his pride
by doing so. The clothes are rags now,
and hang to his ghost-like frame in
tatters but he will accept of no offers to
replace the r with garments more
becoming thisseason of the year. Heis
supplied with eatables by the tarmers in
the vicinity, and has been tor a
while back. Were it not for this fact,
the old man would have ** passed in his
checks " long ere this. He would not
visit any of their heuses and ask for
food if he was starving, and his proud,
indc'?mdent spirit says, ** No, sir, I will
to all

not, numou that he be
in some ¢ table institution

where he can be perl{ cared for. He
is said to have relatives in this city who
are in eircumstances, and who
could e care of the old man if he
would consent, but his answer to all
such progositions is generally an em-
hatic *“ No!™ and there he is to-day in
is little dln'f hamlet, apart from the
world, awaiting the time when his old
tired h‘n’mol ’.nﬁn hdlald lo: wl.:h l(ll‘l!ﬁ
ease an , AN m death s
and clatm

direction of the law is not so implicitly
followed as to result in_anything like a
complete exhibit, it aff some indi-
cation of the large outlay necessitated
by such a contest as that ‘which is now
pending. The total iture

candidates at the last eral election
in 1874 amounted to

spent $2,040,000. The average outlay
was largest among the Conservative
tudm:,. .w.':ld lnnlhln:
the lish and Welsh counties the ex-

pish empire at-the request of a dep

TIMELY TOPICS,

Cetywayo, the dethroned Zulu mon-
arch, woording to a Bouth A frica paper,
is engaged in ing mental notes. He
has calculated that each charge fired by
the foreign men-of-war in Table bay in
saluting the fort was of the value of an
ox. He also concludes thatit is more
expensive to keep up armaments in
Europe than in Zululand. His majesty
also regards the queen’s conduct in not
answering his message of contrition as
showing a great lack of courtesy.

The 1sland of Rotumah, which has
been provisionally annexed to the Brit-
utation
of the two hostile factions which inhabit
it, is situated a little to the north and
enst of the Fi&i archipelago, and was
discovered by Captain Edwards during
his search for the mutineers of the
Bounty in 1791. The island is onlf five
miles long and half as wide, but it has
anumerous population, the shore bein
covered with villages, which touch an
join one another. The soil is very fer-
tile, and vessels often stop at the island
for supplies, while the inhabitants make
good sailors.

According to the German imperial
statistics for 1878 of births, deaths and
marringes, just published, the estimated
population being 44,200,000, the mar-
ringes numbered 340,000, the births
1,785,000, and the deaths 1,228,000. In
France, the number of births was 036, -
000, and of deaths 839,000, so that the
births exceeded the deaths by 97,000.
In Germany the excess of births was
557,000—that is to say, that while in
France the population increased in 1578
at the rate of .27 per cent., it increased
iu Germany at the rate of 1.25 per cent.
The number of marriages in Germany
hae greatly fallen off since 1872, when
423,900 were registered.

A new style of barrel Lhas been de-
vised—one intended for the shipment of
produce, and which shall be capable of
transformation after the said produce is
delivered, so as to occupy s compara-
tively small space, and be returned to
the sender at the rates of solid freight
and at a comparatively trifling cost.
The arrangement consists in a series of
staves, connected by hoops having
ugccinlly adapted fastenings, which en-
able the staves to be disposed flat for re~
turn transportation, or rolled up and
fastened to form a barrel. The sides of

are held in place by lugs, alternating
when the barrel is set up on opposite
sides of the head. The heads are thus
of less diameter than the inside of the
barrel, so that the latter, when returned,
may be packed full ot heads, and the
rmt‘ of the barrel sides packed flatly to-
gether.

The far Wist seems already tolerably
well supplied with means of livelihood
for the scores of millions that will soon
dwell there, but a new one has recent]
been mentioned in the California Acad-
emy of Science. The gum which ex-
udes from the creosote plant is known
to commerce as shellac,, from which are
made sealing-wax, varnish, and the
scarlet lac dye used for dyeing the Brit-
ish red military conts. The plant is as
[lenty as sage brush, from Southern

Jtah to New Mexico, and from the
Colorado desert to Western Texas, but
chieﬂ‘{ plenty on the Mojave and Colo-
rado deserts. Calcutta exports $5,000,-
000 worth of shellac a year, which
brings from twenty-five to thirty-five
cents a pound, and almost as much of
Inc ddy(- selling still higher. The
United States have im vorted in some

ears 700,000 pounds of shellac alone.

et it is all over the West, and can be
so casily collected that boys could carry
on the business of ﬁnthering it. Proba-
bly this product will now receive atten-
tion in commerce.

Mr. Watherston, an eminent London
eweler, gave an interesting lecture
lately on gems and precious stones. He
said that, with the exception of the dia-
mond in the glass cutter's hand, they are
intrinsically worthless, their high ‘esti-
mation in olden times having been due to
their use as magical charms against evil,
while in later times they have been
as concentrated expressions of
wealth and splendor.  He said that the

Braganza, belongin the crown of
I’org:gnnl. and still 6: 5:

I di " :i'l?n t&tlb. th:“.
argest diamond. t weighs , an
the Koh-i-noor,

weighed 787 carets.  There are cruel al-
k}lﬂom agninst the Braganza, to the
effect that it is only a white topaz. In
this case a diamond be'onging to the
Rajah of Matan comes to the top. A
fm‘c-rnor of Batavin offered $2,500,000
or it, but the rajah refused the offer,
saying that his diamond was a talisman
upon whose possession depended not only
his own happiness and success, but that

-]
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more than two can be deemed historica
The first and most famous is that in
Victoria’s cross. It is believed, on tol-
erably good authority, to have been
worn in front of the helmet of Henry V.
at Agincourt,

A thorough investigation of every por-
tion of the %inwr pnﬁve. in gtcg-wn-
burg, having at length been completed,

and the police authorities having satis-
fled themselves that nod of another
e o et e
walls of his town residence t
step in de him for his own. mb" .“:,d‘:;‘no' “'::
Cost of Being in Parliament, ;“- 8 ng. ever,
The British laws require every candi- | 8 r‘ erent MMI?‘. The
date for parliament to make a return of | life actually led by
his elec expenses, and, al the | in his magnificent abode is pitiably dis-

mal, No nourishment, either sofid or
llquld. that has not been tasted in his

presence by some official ever

- U T,
ol

his bouohold‘ he ventures to use

it, he seldom approaches a stove or
al.l':ghoe, lest lozmlwln material,
concealed among the fuel, should have
been hu%dio«l into it, e
Pundmlom&d}lbodmnuddm-u
ng room, as well as apartmen
contiguous to them on ”ﬁ' and
lower floors, are submitted toa
inspection. His .qm‘og-

tremely nervous, no intere
bmmm heretofore

favorite occupation.

the barrel are straight, and the heads |

before heing cut, | fe

of hiis whole family: Of rubies mea‘.r Th

For every ‘‘ function ” he receives forty
silver rubles—about from the
Russian exchequer; but that official
fee by no means represents his total
emolument, for he is permitted to trade

pon the superstition still current in

ussian society respecting the luck con-
ferred upon gamesters by the sion
of a morsel of rope with which a human
being has been strangled, either by the

hand of justice or by his own. Imme-
diately after young Mladetzky, a Nihil-
ist, had been hanged, Froloff was sur-

rounded by Russian gamblers. eager to
nun-hue scraps of the fatal noose; and

e disposed of several dozen such talis-
mans at from three to five rubles a
plece, observing, with cynieal complac-
ency, when he had sold his last rem-
nant, that ‘‘he hoped the Nihilists
would yot bring him in plenty of
money.’

Here is a scene trom Leitrim county,
Ireland, as described by the correspon-
dent of the Mansion House committee :
On visiting the sick a few days since I
entered the cabin of a poor old man,
who, I believe, is bordering on eighty
yeara old. T was grieved to see him in
the miserable plight he was in—hanging
over a tcw gods of turf, without shoe or
stocking to ward off the cold from a
damp floor. His hollowed cheeks, pene-
trating looks and emuaciated visage evi-
dently tell asad tale. Ireached another
house on the game day; the inmates of
this comprised four individuals—the
father, an old man, unable to leave his

—

> Words Upon Dying Lips,

Queen Elizabeth, at the end of 5 most
prosperous reign, begun amid danger and
difficulties that were overcome by bold
mensures and prudent councils, dic oy
claiming: “Ah, my possessions for g
moment of time,” *
George 1V. met death with almost 4
jest upon his lips. Turning to Sir Wal-
tern Waller, on whose arm he 1§,
he said: “ Whatty, what is this? | {5
death, my boy, and they have d¢ ':1.,-,.,1
us.”

The Danish sovereign, Frederick v
Frmlly beloved by his subjects, (-m\.d"
‘‘Lhere is not a drop of blood Bn 1+
hands,” as he passed away. y

Henry VIIL., who altered the whole
course of monastic life in England. cy.
claima: * Monks! monks! monks 1

Edward VI., the wan boy king, with
his fading eyes, l-ommf'nd«'r? his sou) to
Goa, “Lord, take my spirit:" and Crom.
well, as he listened to the disconrse of
those about him, said: “Then | 4
safe,” and was silent forever,

The last word of Charles I., on the
scaffold to Archbishop Juxs
“Remember,” referring to hLis ir
that his son Charles should forgive 1.
father’s murderers, -

Arne Boleyn, in the same tereit,
situation, clasped her fair neck,
‘“It is small, very small:" & i
Thomns More, a8 Le yiclded Limself
the executioner, said, “ For my coming
down let me shift for mysef,’

Jonn of Are, at the stake, ended 1er
eventful, stomy life with our Savior's

bed unless carried; the son, the only
support of the old father, and twosickly
sisters, one of whom is now far advancea
in dropsy, and I believe, is dying. Hav-
ing asked the son why it was that one
of the girls did not look for employment,
even ifqho were only to get her support,
his answer was: ** No one wants her.”

dred families are destitute in a single
parish. They are in great distress—the
most of them in absolute want. They
have nothing now to live on but Indian
meal, and not enough of that; seme of
them without a drop of milk, without
fuel, and all without credit, having their
clothes pawned and their chiidren half

naked.
T ————

Chewing Gum,

Cliewing gum is a substance well
know to the youthful part of the com-
| munity. The qualities which it pos-
| sesses at the time that it comes from the

confectioner are all familiar to the
lfuunav-ﬂ of us. It certainly secems to

e a very attractive edible. The reason
for this is not so hard tofind. Think
how much eating there is in it in pro-
1 portion to actual weight and cash value.
|  Butthere is more in chewing gum

i than is dreamed of in juvenile philoso- |

{phy. One can easily comprehend the
main ingredients of candy, but who,
| without being told, would suspect that
| chewing gum is often only a refined pro-
| duct of petroleum? The time was when
| the fragrant spruce furnished the most
| common material for
| But this is no longer the case. The
reader familiar with the processes of re-
fining coal oil is aware that the thick
brown liquid which comes from the
| earth at one stage of its manufacture is
strained through heavy linen cloths.
The residuum left after this operation
is a dirty, brownish-yellow wax, that
smells abominably, ‘;hul unpromising
substance, melted, bleached, deodor-
ized and prepared for commerce ap-
pears in masses that weigh about 100
pounde, resembling oblong blocks of
clouded ice. It has noodor and no taste
except what belongs to any wax in its
purest state. It may be used for many
purposes. but it is nol necessary to de-
scribe them now.

The manufacturer of chewing gum
rurchnws these blocks ready-made to
‘ 1is hand and at once melts them. To
| 200 pounds of wax he adds about thirty
pounds of sugar, and gives the mix-
ture a flavor by the use of some essen.
| tial oil, as lemon or vaniila, and per-
| haps adds some coloring matter. The
| meited mass is poured out upon a clean
| marble slab, and cut in the various
| shapes known to the masticators. The

outhful epicure rnrvlg becomes o
uxurious as to demand baleam of tolu;
but if so the manufacturer is ready for
him. This resin, which is obtained
from South America, is at first in an al-
most fluid condition. It is the product
of a tree known as—now Lold your jaw,
for the name is worse than a whole box
of chewing-gum —myraspermum tolu-

ferum.

This baisam is boiled by the manu-
facturer until finally it is brought to
such o consistency that it can be ran
through roliers. It cumes out in“the
shape of a littie, slender rod, of a
brownish-yellow color, which is cut
into pieces, each about two or two and a
half inches iong. The bals~m may
sometimes be mixed with a less costl
wax, since its flavor is very mnrk«f’.
e balsam of the *“‘chicle" tree, from
Central America, is nsed in making
what is known as snapping-gum. It is
very duciile when worked and moist-
ened, and the process of making is simi-
lar to that of pulling tafly. The original
gum exudes from the tree and forms in
a8 mass sometimes several pounds in
weight. Even in this natural state it
would be & very satis substance
to keep the teeth at work
worn out.—Cincinnati C.mmercial

Onc Plano Silenced.

Professor Weyse, the eminent Danish
musieal composer, had for some
past exercised by the
mourn::l tinkling o(r a &muaw
iano, the riyof a ent
=po| a floor Imnedlml_v beneath h
-Yumm-. Morning, noon and night
his ears had been distracted by noﬁn-
choly stru The oth

g & ‘‘Leit-Motive” for the

of discordant sounds hnto‘a

200 60 ho was, in delee:
he hurried

In Bonniconlan, county Magyo, two hun- |

that purpose, |

is atonce be,

mmings. evening, | ..
#s hesat in his l‘:dwly.”duply.umu !
e second
ement of his new symphony, » barst | *4
the instro- |

name upon her lips, as brave as Generg|
Wolfe, who, dying in the midst of vie.
fory on the batticfield, and heari M
the enemy's retreat, cried, ““ What ! do
| they run already? Then I die happy "

or Sir Philip Sidney, after he Liad re
quished the draught of water 1, an
humbler comrade, thouglh parched w ith
thirst, turned him round to die, «

| “Let me behold the end
with all its vanities.”

of this wor.d

Mirabeau desired to die while de.
| cious strains of music floated on the air
| but his last utterance was a demand for
| laudanum to drown pain and conscioye.
| ness.

|  Mozart's lnst words were: ““Let
| hear once more those notes so lon
| solace and delight:” hut Haydn, f
| ful of his art, cried, ““God preserve my
| Emperor.” ’
' Alfieri’s sympathetic nature displayed
| ithfin “Clasp my hand, dear friend, |
| die.
j Goethe cries, “Light, more light
| Byron, ““Come, come, no weak ;
be a man to the last; m
|now.” And those who saw
| baimed body in 1824, when broug

{ England from Missolonghi, in the Flor.
ida, and removed to Sir Edward Knatch.
{ bull's house in Great George street

| where the coffin was opened, des
the face as of marble whiteness, the ex.
| pression that of stern quiectude, lyix
| wrapped in his blue clotl
| throat and head uncovered,
| ing locks, slightly streaked gray,
clustering over the temples, the profive
| of exceeding beauty.
| Boileau congratulated Limself
| closed his eyes upon this world,
| the purity of his works, saying:
| great consolation to a poet abou
| that he has never written anythir
} jurions to virtue;” and Sir Wa
| Scott, little thinking his end so
said, “I feel as if I were myself s
Dr. Johnson, the rough, kind heart,
who loved a good hater, died as he said
to Miss Morris, *God hless you, my
"

Washington, at Mcunt Vernon, cried
| “Tt is well.” :
| Franklin's last words were: A dy
ing man can do nothing easily.”
| Mme. de Stacl, whose trial was her
| enforced absence from her native land,
| died saying: *“I have loved my
{ my father, and my liberty.”
| {lnnnnh More's last words we
| ** Patty—joy;” Grotius, *' Be serious;’
| Haller, *“The artery ceases to beat
] Adams, “Independence forever: {
erson, “‘Iresign my soul to God, my
daughter to my country;” Locke, t
Lady Masham, who was reading the
Psalms, **‘Cease now ;" and poor Lamt
after the most self-sacrificing existepos,
wrote his last words to a friend, My
bedfellows are cramp and cough — w¢
three sleep in a bed.”

Bishop Broughton's last words were:
““Let the earth be filled with His giory:’
Archbishop Sharpe, ** I shall be happs:
Bishop Ken, *God's will be done;
Farr, Cranmer, Hooper and George Her-
bert, *‘Lord, receive my spirit!” and
these are but few of many such.

The prince consort confirmed the im-
pression that prevails that the dying
have sometimes a foretaste of coming
happineas 2 have such swed
thoughts,” were his last words.—Lon
don Globe.

Wasn't Feeling Very Well.

We are told that the 5lory of a younz
man is his strength, and in these drg"l:‘
erate days the statement is empbsi:
ically true. Last eveming a number
of young men whose glory is their
strength were in Whetstene's drug
store exmnllﬁ apd sprioading tnem-
selves with the kindly aid of a lung teste1
The utmost limit to which any onf
‘could force the lung-tester was 240.
Several others were just a little below
this, and with all the pride of strength
the 240 man stood triumphant. Whil
the contestants stood about filled
with marvelings and envy, a youns
man from the Amish sett.ement step
into the store. He was a strong,
e Moy
m to try the -tester, n
he could not rivall“tge two hundred nng
He was willln(mtr{.n
although he re
at he was not feeli vvx

forty man.
marked

man blowing
ﬁ &:‘ hﬁ.'?.:'i:iy. umg‘.
d i mom
Bt Sasemd Mhrce. bumdred and wss
to the tems and twentie
operated upon
a chuarch : v‘l

grown atiis Ted 1a e

{954
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two uhw-tuthmuhﬁi‘

vbumhc was bright and
~lowa Oily
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