Perfect Through Suffering.

Thero is no heart, however froo and lightsome,
But has its bitternces,
No oarthly hopes, however bright and blithe-
some,
But ring of emptiness.

Thoe world is full of sufering and sorrow,
Of anguish and despair;

Ita brightest promises aro of to-morrow,
Its mockories everywhore.

Our woary hearts with slow and sad pulsation

Beat to the march of years;

toil without e

vights to tears

saation,

Their days aro given

Their gl

But let ns in pat
The will of our great
all throv

Remembering this,
misson

Porfect through suffering.

Then cease, oh, foolish hoart, coaso thy repin-
ing;
I'he Mastoer's hand above
Is only purifying and refinir
The Alchem
tears and thrills of woe, thoso groat al-

These
flictions,

Are but the chastening rod

And they shall prove ¢ ieavenly ber

The merci 4 r God

What seemet

Shall bust in glory int 108 elysian

ing; |
Hope | lif 4

pain is

The

Perfect thron

SUITED FOR LIFE.

““No hotel?” said Mr. Percival Payne. "

““Nothing in the shape of «

swered his friend, Lincinus Warden, with
the subdued trinmph of one who an-
nounces a startli .’-.'

*I never heard of such a
life!” said Payne.
“Nor [
Warden.
“But how «
demaund
his forehead in
“[ do
Warden, surve
had jr
his I
knows
There s a fact
or something of ti
shop and a beer-sh
and-needle stores
where the
there's
peted over with wat

thing in my

ncither,” serenely remarked

account

yon

d the would-betourist, smiting |
ar.

n't ace

mails e«

the Magallc

dozen glorious little trout-stream
ning into it, and the finest bit
scemnery you ever saw., Buat—ther
hotel !”

*“ But where' fellow to sta Ip- |
lessly dem :

““Get an ontfit and camp ont, as I|
did,” said Warden, cheerfully. *“A
blanket, a canvas teat, with pegs and
loops, a little smudge of bran or pine.

needles, to keep the mosquitocs off at l
night, and—' |
“But I don't enjoy camping out,’

vehemently remonstrated Payne, * It
is all very well for those that x'.-n.‘
but I'm not one of that sort, I like|

our good walls, a feather pillow and |
regular meals served throe times
(].F." ‘
“ Well, then, look hore," said War- |
den. * Go to the Widow Buck's. bhn'
takes Yoarlers now and then.”
“ Who is the Widow Buck?” asked :

Payne.

“That I don't know,” replied his|
friend. |

* And where does she live?”

** Thero you have me again.”

*“ Man alive ! are you  crazy?” de-.
spairingly  questioned Payne. ‘' How
am [ to find her?’

“Inquire,” calmly responded Mr,
Warden, as he shnt up his kaife and
replaced it in his vest pocket. * Go to
Mailzie Pord—I11 A. M. train—stage-
coach—through in one day. Ask for|
the Widow Buack's! Bless my heart!
nothing in the wide world conld be
easior. Ialways heard that people got
good fare there and comfortable beds.
And Mailzie Ford is aperfect little"par-
sdise when yon once get there!”

“ Well,” said Payne, dejectedly, * it
seems a wild-goose chase, but I've a|
mind to try it. A man can buat come
back again.”

It was rather early in the season far
the conventional operation known to
the American public as “ summering,”
but Percival Payne, being a bachelor of
independent fortnne and ecnltivated
tastes, folt that he conld do as he
pleased. And it was rathora luxary to
anticipate the first 2aad rash of travel,
when all the seats are engaged, the
cozy corners taken, and the most desir.
able points of observation nsnrped,

80 he packed his valise, did up his
fishing-tackle, laid in a great store of

cerayons and sketching-puper, and
started for the far northern wilderness
of Mailzio Ford.

Of course the train was late—trains
always ore late—and it was 4 o'clock in
the afternoon when Mr. Payne found
himself perched up in an’ open box-
wagon, slongside of two trunks, a pack-
age of codfish, mail-bag, and a pretty
girl, with eyes as soft as black pools of
water, and one of those odd, fringy

for it?” i th

hats of black straw, all covered with

loops and ribbon, that make people look
80 pioturesque.

* Where do we meot the stage?” said
Mr, Payne, as he settled himself so as
to inconvenience his pretty neighbor as
little as possible.

The driver stared at him.

“This 'erc’s the stage!
“ Git up, sorrel 1"

Mr. Payno stared.

“ But stages have tops,” said he.

“This 'ero stage don't,” said
drivor.

said he,

the

It was rather a trying situation-
steep up-hill part of the way and steep
down-hill the rest, with the codfish and
the mail-bag alternately tumbling into
Mr. Payne's lap, and the preity girl
langhing in her sleeve athis ombarrass-
ment.

“I'm very rude, I know,” said she,
“but if yon'd just tie that codfish to |
the back of the wagon with your fish-

ing-line it wouldn't trouble you so
much.”

‘A good i\!n-;\f'w.l Payne, briskly.
“Thanks, very mt for lzgcnf ng
it!”

“I've traveled over this road before,”
said tho girl, laughing.

“ Are yon going to Mailzie Ford ?”

1id Mr. Vayne, with a sudden gleam

‘l-ll'll ation,

said the “To
s Dam,”
* Perhap
Mailzie Ford ?
¢ Oh, yes!"

dark eyes.

pretty girl.

you know something aboat
" hazarded our hero.
eaid the nymph with the

“It's a lovely place! I

used to live there before I went into
the factory ut Catley's.” |

“Do yon know the Widow Duck ?"
askod Payne, with interest,

“ Yery well

,” nodded the pretty girl

*‘1'm going Lhere to look for board,’

said Mr., Pay:

“1 bopa you'll be suited,” said the | art
girl. f

And 2 & began to talk al
he tall, bla 1 mountains, which
were begi to close 1 around
them,

The dewy- 1 damsel had read
Longiellcy he knew ali ab

an; she was even “up” in Rus

v ‘ 1 4
. n which t 1
sred

Mr. Pay L «

orrowfual, 1 ed and al
A ¢ ] f Ma

way river by cry of »
wild-bird in the 3; the noise of
hidden ea es; a blar of lighted w
dows, ich the driver said was the

factory ywn & blind lane, and check-
ing the tired horses at a one-storied
stone hon behind a wall of cedar
!rv en, and then the Jehu cried out
“Now, then! Here we bel Widow
Buck's " ‘

Mr. Payne got stilfly ont, and helped
to unload the various parapherzalia of
travel which belooged to him—all of
| them by this time considerably flavored

| with salt codfl

“Perhaps y ‘llJ.l.m.u said

and

wait,"”
he, as the driver turned around
chirruped to his horse.
“What for? ' demanded the man,
“In case Mrs. Buck
able to accommodate me, or-
“Oh, it's all right!"
“3he'll take yon in.
told you,
And away he drova, leaving our hero
alone in the spectral moonlight, with a
pile of Inggage at his foet, and a gaunt
dog smelling at the skirts of his coat,
“Who's Naomi?” said Mr. Payne, |
addressing tho moon. *“And what would |

should not be |

"
said the driver, |
Naomi would have

else.”

| she have told me ?” |

He raised an old-fashion brass-
knocker that Lung at the door and |
rattled it briskly. The gaunt dog, |
aroused to asense of his duty, left off |
snufliog and began to bark. Presently,
a tall, thin woman, with a red pocket-
handkerchief tied on her head, with
| & kerosenoe lamp in her hand, opened

the door.

“*Oh,” said she, peering sbarply at
him, *you're the yonng man from the
city are you?’

With the initiative thus taken out of
his hands, Mr. Payne could only incline
his head.

“All thom traps yourn?" demanded
the Widow Buck, abraptly,

“Yes, madam,” Mr. Payne admitted.

“ Humph 1" said the widow. *'Pears
to me it's purty tol'able cheeky of you,
mister, to take it for granted you'd be |
asked to stay "

“I thought, madame—"

“I'm a-talking now,” said the widow,
sharply. “To begin right straight at
the beginning, we Jon’t know anything
about gou. You may be a bank bur.
glar ora cotinterfeiter, forall we know!”

“ My references, madame -’

“Yes,"§I know,” said the widow.
“And them very references is most
lilkly forged. But I'm willin' to be
reasonable. How old be you?"

| & disgrace

| don't yon think it!

{boa ¢
| But while Widow Buck was \'ulfl'll_\' |

And Mr. Payne secretly wondering if

this was tho way they mnnngod tbingu
in Maine answered moekly:

“Two-and-thirty I"

“ Fiver been married before ?"’ sharply
questioned the widow.

“QCertainly not, madame! Iam a
single man " answered Mr. Payne, with
a very justifiable spark of indignation
in his manner.

“Any busizess ?
chist.

went on his cate-

‘“*None, madame.”

“Well, I like that!” said the widow,
with a scornful sniff, *“Like your im.
pudence to come here and own to such
as that! Expect to live on
me, hoy?"

“Madame!” gasped poor Mr. Payne.
“How d'ye snppose you're ever going
to keep my Naomi, even if I allowed
you to marry her?’ sharply went on
the woman, “which I shan't do, and
She don't care for

you, anyway! When she heard yon

was coming she ma
stop off at Catley’s Dam, just to get rid
of the sight of yon, There! Bo just
pick up your traps and go back ag'in
the way yon come! Youn won't

on-in-law ol mine !

never

last

to dawn on

glib sentences
Mr.

ing these

light began Payne's

ybaeured brain. better how to flatter men e The report contains detailed statistics
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commended here, as an eligible board- |, rea100ts favorable to widows. The |10n Mr. Porter gives an interesting ac
ing p! \l- Warden, of 15 Pep- | 1 oot cnoee esful of the season's belles | €088t of the national debts of the
permint place.’ ‘, ki o widows scarcely out of | World.  According to the best authori-
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! oo ? 1 nread for | veil te
Y light, and a fire of |# * rc r l pted or a
' r « border
N Ope 1 I
X : r
; -
) reh Ma e
A ) W W Mr I Sanf i 1 ( ”
1 r wa bed, i b pre 1
' ry f i Ning ™M |
SREro Was an el ors of of her siste
( ir erry wood cas 1 "
¢ s : a . ] 13 1 ‘. r 1) I ¥ t
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n said the Wi vV | N . o g \'“1\— P PROpeE The average
- sada el Gt | 8 pow? said my friend. He | yearly increase of indebtedness since
yoan I ir tol s at . ara laf ¢ bat 5 o ® 0"
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S . instead of turning to the right, we | ,.¢in « 1 continue. the ba ab
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Oh, mother, what will he think: . ,,«' padur. ; iy T‘r'j o0 1 781,254 Mr. Porter's history of the
cried the solter young voice joyiag the opening services, thinking | giate debts is very full, and its acen
I asked his pardon, of course ourselves in a friend’s pow, 8 woman | yaov has been offic ially proved by the

said the old lady. *“ Aud he took it al
ag & joke,"
And when Petor Drig
| mext day put in an appearance, ho was
ummarily dismissed. While Mr, Per.
cival Payne and the fair Naomi wer
sitting by a tront pool in the cool

78 himself the

| woods below; for Naomi knew all about
the haunts and nooks of, the neighbor- |

hood and handled a fishing pole most

akillfally.
Mr. Payne

stayed there all summer,

liked Mailzie Ford and |
And as the N
were soveral boarders in the old stone
house Miss Naomi conocluded not to re-

| turn to factory life in the Lowell mills
‘h it to stay and help her mother with

tlm housework; and when the' antumn
| camo she was engaged to Mr. Percival
Payne,

“The sweotest wild-lower in all the
Northern woods,” he wrote, 'enthusiasti-
cally, to his friend Warden,

Warden went up to Mailzie Ford, He
was introduced to Miss Naomi. He

| agreed with his friend.

“She's a little jewel,”” said he.
““You're a lucky fellow, Payne. Bat I
didn’t know when you wrote me that
yon were so well snited with the accom-
modations here—"'

“That | was suiting myself for life!”
interrpted Payne. ** But you see that
such was the faot.”

Do Tomatoes Cause Cancer !

An old health reformer writes from
Towa, asking the above question, We
have often answered it before, but wil!
notice it once more. The matter has
been thoronghly investigated, and there
is no doubt as to the truth with refer-
once to it. Tomatoes are as innocent
of the charge laid upon them as are
apples or potatoes. They are, by no
means, the best fruit, but are perfectly
wholesome when properly prepared for
food. 'There is much more reason for
thinking that the condiments
used in connection with this fruit are a
oause of cancer than that the tomato
itself is objectionable on this ground.

The fancied resemblence of tomatoes
to cancers is wholly » ma'ter of the im-
agination.—Good Health,

LADII’S’ DEI'ART!BNT
A Queon’s Residence,

Mr, Henfrey's villa, which has been
placed at Queen Victoria’s disgposal
during her stay at Mentone, France, is
loftily situated at the extremity of the
East Bay, at no great distance from the
Gorge of St. Louis, the present boun-
dary of France and Italy. It is not
sufiiciently large to accommodate the
whole of the queen’s retinue, and two
smaller villas close by have also been
secured. Barrounded by olive orchards,
and the
of mountains

from northern
blasts by the lofty range

at the rear, the royal residence enjoys

protecte d

The views from the
terrace and flower gardens are trans-
cendently beantiful, On clear days the

perfect privacy.

snow-covered mountaing of Corscia,

somo sixty miles distant, may be

l the Mediterranean, with its ever-chang-

1do up her mind to ; af- |’

| regnested

without the aid of a telescope; while

ing cerulean and malachite hue

| ords an incomparable picture,
| . A,

New York Widews.
' Widows, says Olara Bell, writing |
lr ym New York, are fashionable just
now. A young widow, with any ¢!

{ at all, can have .xll the suitors she wi
| Widows have the

| experience aidens,

always advantage of

over i for they know

and looked and
stepped ont, and she stepped in, and
down at the of the pew.
Therenpon my friend came ont and we
left. In some prayer-books of that
charch, I am told, *This
pew holds six Strangers are
#it here.' In my
prayer-book is something about strar.-
gers being angals unawares; but 1
suppose the pew-holders of that church
{ stand up in the aisle in a strange city.”

CAme In

sat door

is written,
persons,

not to

Fashion Netes,
Pompadonr styles are pevived.
Coachman's bufl is very fashionable.
Tuscan straws are beginning to ap-
pear,

Trains st the moment are rather

short,

New passementeries
plique.

Larger and larger grow both hats and
bonnets,

resemble ap-

Dark straws will be more worn than
white ones.

Pear-shaped trains appear on many of
the new drpsses,

Scantily gathered frills trim some of
the new dresses,

A comb of rosesis employed to fasten
up low coiffures,

Natural flowers are fastened on pea-
cock feather fans,

Raw silk in artistic colors is offered
for spring dresses,

Wool goods are
new cotton satines.

Many of the French dresses are vola-
minous af the back.

Tarquoise blue beaded lace bonnets
are worn by blondes.

The jorsey jacket supersedes the

combined with the

English walking coat.

Transparent slecoves of lace or of
beads remain in favor.

A fashionable stone for engagement
rings is the saprhire.

Small buttons sre stylish and new
buttons are boll-shaped,
Dresses are some of them «omposed

of raw silk in artistio oolors,

Ladies nth rod hair wear bocom-
ingly black satin and jet toilets,

A fan and parasol come to match
new cotton satines in dress patterns,

Indis musling embroidered in eol-
ored silk ure out for evening dresses.

Blue stockings clocked with gold
are cohinted with novelties in hesiery.

To match cloth dresses are made
cloth shoes, with patent-leather foxing,

Among Paririan noveltics are num
bered gants de Buede with plush and
silk tops.

seen |

looked. 1|

Woolen stufls, with raw silk figures
in quaint derigns, are
| mer costumes,

shown for sum- |

—

CLIPPINGS FOR THE CURIOUS,

There are at present seventy-sevem
elephants in the United States,

During the time of the Norman con-
quest the game of dice was very com-
mon,

tabbits and guinea-pigs are said to
be seldom affected by poisons which
| wre fatal to other unimals,

Bome years ago a Missouri farmer in
| plowing found a rattlesnake which had

|
two perfectly formed heads,

The vanilla, as a living plant, was
imported into England toward the en d
| of the eighteenth century

In the Himalayas is fonnd & plant

The fashion remains of wearing | oot tha st with G Hexd
| tight-fitting coatsleeve with « long | .. »“ ,l‘“ = ;‘ 3 '1 s
| glove reaching ne ly to the elbow | erect, called the cobra plant,
g rea g near Ibow,
| Pashionable material for small boys' | In the twelfth rvvf,l:xr,\' slaves in En-
school snits are corduroys, Se rope were rare; in the fourteenth
| tweeds, cassimeres and English sni M:.“‘ A"-" ry was almost unknown,
{ and homespuns. | The waste heat of the lime-kiln is
| R made to generate steam and warm im-
| mense public buildings in Europe.

| National Debts of the World,

The United States census report on
| public indebtedness, prepared under
| the direction of Robert P, Porter, will
| make jnarto volume of 667 pages. It

forms a history of the national
and of the debts of the several 8

the
up the State
of the United

proper anthorities of
States. Mr. Porter s
and loeal indebtednes

States as follows

respective

nms

Kiate debt proper H 179.52% 23445
( nty deist 1 471,55 1 77,686
| Fownship « Wi 1,601,244
Nek 1 diw el 17,507,411 17,507, 411
Deobt of citios and
owna of 7. 50
nhabitants and
over 710,535,924 13,544,418
Dett of mun
palities  lons
than 7,500 pop
ation R 56, 376,85 55,817,196
Totails $1, 201,051, 115781 056 554 146
The total outstanding bonded in

debtedness is $1,117,821,671, und it was
incurred for the following purposes:
Bridges, $24,853,388; fire department,
£2,614,0582, improvement of harbors,
rivers, canals, wharves and water
power, $36,224,545%; railroad and other
aid, $185,638,045; schools and libraries,
$26,509,457; stroets, $586,674,860; war
expenses, 875,154-400; cemeteries, $283,-
816; fanding floating debt, $153,949,.
095; parks and public places, $40,612,-
536; public buildings, $£48,403,052; re-
fanding old debts, $138,743,730; sewers,
$21,370,636; miscellaneouns, $130,374,-
758; water works, $146 423 565,

The lowest rate of interest is in North
Carolina, which State pays or promises
to pay two per cent. on $6,578,000 of
its debt. Almost one-half of the ag-
gregate debt, or £516,832 826, pays six
per cent. interest, while on $23370,-
864, ten per cent. interest is paid. Ne.
vada pays filteen per cont. interest on
$19,000 of indebledness and twelve
per cent. on §20,000. Minnesota pays
twelve per ceut. on $26,190. These are
the highest rates paid in any of the
Statea.

A Mammoth Lily,

A water lily, four foot two inches in
ciroumference and weighing three and
one-half pounds, was recently found in
Lake Nana, Pera. The leaf was twenty-
five fes! in circumference and weighed
some fourteen pounds, whilo the onter

petals of the flower were nine inches
long.

A rcientist says it does not kill an
yaler instantly to open ite shell. Maybe
not, but 1t ¢ wprises it considerably.
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A German Proflsssor,
A corresy ent of
‘ ar .
! = Prof
' gr ir
34 irns
I fa r red,
f of
r r:
) l ) x']
wi A f ¢ tails
( fr y keep
t 1 Op t fa and veh
I tly, ¢ back 1 forth, car
lessly erasing the chalk-mark ym the
blackboard with his broadeloth, and
pens Lis mouth widely to the embar-
ra He looks
alto chubby face,
like cherab. It is »
favorite amusement with the Amer-
ican students to see the profes-
sor search for his pocket Testa-
ment, He wauts to make a reference

to the unmn:.! His eyes are shut as
usnual. Suddenly, without any previons
intimation of what he is about to do, he
strikes his finger vervously against the
left breast of his coat, to sound the
pocket — no book. Then the right
pocket more excitedly—nobook. Then
bestrikes both hands alternately against
his coattails — without In
nervons desperation ho thumps his
| trousers—in vain. He pauses a moment
to reflect, then institutes another search
! in the reverse order, and more careful -
| Iy—trousers, coattail, breast pockets;—
all the time we can see his book lying
beside his manascript onthe desk. Al
thongh he looks troubled and annoyed,
| he has not opened his eyes yet. Sud-
denly it occurs to him; and his “vxious
| features assume their natural ook of
cherubic serenity as his eyes rest for a
brief moment on the stray volume and
close agamn in peaceful meditation,
S —

Jack and Gill.

Every Jack is said to have his Jill;
but he does not always find her; thus
bachelors who would make model hus-
bands, and old maids who wonld make
excellent wives, let gray hairs and
even the grave overtake them in their
single lifa. Not that they have failed
in courtship, as is invariably said of
them, Numerous are the chances they
have let slip through their figers that
others were glad to catoh even though
aware of the former choice of their
“accopted.” Bat their ideas of the
partners who conld make their life as
happy as they desire, are too exacting;
they fail to detect all their own pe-
culiarities and faults, and make too
little allowance for the weakness and
imperfection of human natare in those
they woald cherish above all [ others,
They want to centre their life's happi-
noss on the one of their choice; thay

SUCOOSS,

licity would be eternal rain, and failing
to find the character answering to their

ness in choosing a wife or husband isa
real misfortuce to the sensitive ones
possessed with it, as dc-

demned to a life of

feel that a mistaken hope of connubial fo-

]




