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Dark Days,
Ah, me! ah, me! the dark, dark days,
When life soemed far too hard to bear;
When dismal were its weary ways,
And doubt was very near despair;
When foolish seemed my best-laid plans,
Imypracticable, , vain;
And I was longing to let slip
The work that since has brought me gain!
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Mattie often met in the | ses of t)

poor, and, although not a word of love
passed between them, people began to
associate their names together, and to
speak of what might happen as a cer-
tainty.

One day when Mattie w

as usual,
amongst her roses, a s ant came to
say that Doctor Robertson had asked
for her father, and, as he was from

home, for her. When she entered the

room with her basket of roses on her

arm, the doctor might well be exeused

if he wondered which were the fairer
—~the tose in the basket or the rose
with the basket. If such thoughts

passed through his mind he quickly
put them aside, for he said:

“ I came to ask Mr. Gardner if he
would step down to old Silas Jones.
who is very ill with fever. They are
very poor, and any h lp you could give
them would be of than
medicine.”

“Papa is from home,"” she said, “and
will not return till to-morrow. DBut |
will take them some beaf-tea and port,
if you think that would be good for
him.”

“ Nothing could be better,” said the
“ But you must not go there
I am

more use

doctor,
yourself for fear of infection.
going past the house and will take
them myself if you will give them to
me."”

“No, thank you doctor,” said Miss
Mattie. “I never shirk my duty nor

ld«-h-g:\tr-it to others, so I will take them
myself."”

“ Anyway, let me walk with you if
[ You are going now and we can talk
about the ease as we go.”

In a few minutes the beef-tea

the wine were ready and Mattic sal-

lied forth with the doctor. And this
was the way they talked about the
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W Mattie irew near, the
woman criedd ont: “Laws a mussy,
Miss Mattie, but do'ee just read this
paper. My owd eyes binna so good as
th oncest wias;” and the old lady
held out a ecrumpled newspaper
And Mattie read: “On the 24th
inst., at the parish church, Manchester,
James Robertson, M.D., only son of
Peter Robertson, M.R.C.S. and L.S.A,
of Manchester, to Sarah Elizabeth,

danghter of the late Isaac Jefle rson,
of Polton.”

For a moment
with

Mattie speech-
mingled feelings, Then
came the reflection that this garrulous
old woman not pain,
And summoning fip all her resolution,

was
less
must see  her
she sald:

“If you write tohim, wish him much
happiness for me."

In the solitude of her
looked into her heart and learned her
This man, who was another's
made himself dearer to
her than any one on earth could be;
and she had been mistaken in suppos-
ing that hie cared for her. Oh, shame,

chamber she
sccret,
husbhand, had

shame, to love where she was not loved

to give her heart unasked ! Still,
she never told her love—the secret was
her own, and she could keep it invio.
late and meet him on his return with-
out flinching. And, although she had
no power to put him out of her heart,
she could and would prevent her mind
from dwelling npon him.,
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balloon took a southeasterly direction
over Morecambe bay, but came to a
standstill, and then slowly drifted

hack over the town toward the
Irish sea
avoid being taken over the
out the grapnel on Walney island, but
it caught a stone wall and jerked the

car so much that he was thrown out,
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Simmons, being anxious to

sea, threw

but sustained no injury.

A Near-Sighted Horse in Speetacles,

In a paper on near-sightedness read
before the New York County Medical
society, Dr. W. F. Mittendorf told of a
fine horse in Berlin that became in-
tractable, and on examination proved
to suffering from The
owner had a pair of glasses made for
it and it became as tractable as ever,
American students, Dr. Mittendorf
said, are not 8o subjeéet to near-sighted-
nesa as German students.

be myopia,

occupations and want of exercise de-

velop myopla, and women, therefore,

Sedentary |

are likelier than men to contract it

It generally sets in in  childhood;

rarely appears after twenty-one years

of age. Blindness often follows
neglect of it. Glasses should be worn
early in Jife to prevent its progress,
They should” be rather weak than
i strong, and a slight blue tint is de-
; sirable,

LADIES' DEPARTMENT,

Queen Emmn of the sandwlel Inlannds,

The queen of the Sandwich Islands |

is not only a very great favorite with

the natives, hut i8 also largely affected

by the English colony, he has been
twice to England and received much
attention and many presents f 1
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Fushion Notes.

New cloaks are very long.

Laces of all kinds are in fashion.

Rifle green is the popular color for
ulsters

Cloth is the correct fabric for
ln].- -

Tournures are worn, but not uni

versally.

Egyptian designs are introduced in
novelties,

New stockings show all of the high
art colors,

Quilted satin lines more cloaks than
satine or fur,

Feather thistles appear among new
bonnet trimmings.

There is an effort to revive the prin-
cesse style of dress,

Rich Ottoman velvets are classed
with autumn fabrics, ’

The latest shade of yellow takes the
nameof “four o'clock.”

Chine woolen goods and cheviot
mixtures will be much worn.

There is no definite changes in the
outlines of the dress this fall,

Heavy r«-pp«lmn take the namne
of ottoman, and *ﬂ

A

| Fur and feather bands are used for |

dr as well as cloak tritemings,
Chenille fringe in lozenge pendant
make beautiful trimmings for wraps

Long pile

plush in a great "measure
takes the placeof furs for cloak linin
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A Child Worth Her Weight in Gold,
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B it ago I was anxious for

this whole ship's company; now I am
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de

man life for paltry gold.”
the belt he cast it from him

ubting whether I shall exchange hu-
Unbuckling
and sald,
“ Yes, little girl, T will try to save you.”
Stooping down he bade her clasp her
hands around his neck. *“ Thus, child;
to choke There,
hang on now, and I will try to make
land.”

The child bowed herself on his broad

not so tight as me,

shoulders, and clung to her deliverer.

With a heart thrice strengthened and

an arm thrice nerved, he struck out for |

shore. Wave after wave washed over
them, Still the brave man held out,
and the dear child on, until a mighty
mountain  billow swept the sweet
treasnre from his embrace, and cast
him senseless on the bleak rocks. Kind
hands ministered to him. Recovering
his consciousness, the form of the dem
child met his earnest gaze, bending
over him with more than angel minis-
trations, and blessing him with wute
but eloguent benedictions.
L ———

The man who has the weaker side
of an argument always makes the most
noise. If you want to hear a pig
squeal, get him penned in a corner,

oy .
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*“The illuminated buoy is a wonder
ful invention,” read old Mrs, Pinaphor
in her daily “Welk” she ob-
served, L should shink heavas; And
it is an exeellent idea, oo, for if the
boy is illuminated

paper.

his mother will

have less trouble finding him after

dark.”
e .

A Live Salamander,

A steamer, from the Orient brougit
to San Francisco a remarkable curfosity
in the shape of a live sal:nnandvl".
which is mow confined in & large
wooden trough and daily supplied with
fresh water and live fish at the Palace
hotel.  The salamander comes from
Japan, and was captured in a fresh

| water lake in the mountains. The

specimen is three and a half feet in
length, has four feet and an extensive
tail, the head being broad and flat and
shaped like a heart, and the eyes so
smail as to be hardly discernible, The
mouth is not unlike that of the croco-
dile, and the novel guest at the hotel is

| known tobe at least seven years old.
(Itis dark brown in color, the epider.

mis being covered with excrescences,
which are watery glands, secreting an
acrill, yiscid fluid,  *




