The 0ld Clock,
1.
The old clock croons on the sun.kissed wall—
Tick, tock! tick, tock!
The morry second to minutes call;
Tick, toek! "Tis morn!

A saxiden sits at the mirror there,
Awnd smiles as she braids her golden hair;
Ob, in the light but her lace is fnir!

Tick tock! tick, tock!

Fur over the sea the good ship brings

Twe lover of whom the maiden sings;

Prom the orange tree the first leal springs;
Tick, tock! tick tock!

1.

Theatd clock laughs on the flower.decked wall
lick, tock! tick, tock!

The fose-winged hours elude their thrall;

lick, tock!

I'is noon!

“The lover’s pride and his love nre blest;

The maiden is folded to his breast;

On bor brow the holy blossoms rest;
Tick, tock! tick, tock!

O thrice, thrice long the sweet bells
chime

As echoing this t

Sl W my heart

Lick,

may

ro’ future time!

beats that measured rhyme
tock! tick, tock!
nt
The old clock moans on the erumbling wall
I'ck, tock! tick tock!
e drear vears into eternity fall;
Tick, tock! "Tis night!

The thread that yon spider ws with care

Aegoss the gleam ol the mirror there

Seems like the ghost of a golden hair;

l'ick, tock! tick, tock!
e whomay wed;

v & head

.
The sweet bells chime for the
The neroli-snows crown ma

But tree and maiden and

l'ick, tock! tick, tock!
— Guy ( elon in Life
THE DOOR-STEP.
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was 80
that the happiest peog
who lay
church i
their bosor and felt quiet f .
earthly goin
Not that ITannah
body Weoar
bouse!
fraine, ar her

very sl

in their green

m

been his w
loved him well and w
faithful te
kas cor

had been 1

warried

Yes, that was
harassed by
very morn
mah like the
pentance,
Bips at I

“Poor man! T wish [ ¢

it seer
confession

forced from

uld help him,”

she sighed, leaning on her broom be-

the door. *“I doubt he's right

sile
about Miss Lester)

With that her eyes fell and rested
by chance on the door-step

“l ecan me¢ w2 s
snid, “and | i r work i
done.”

80 she hung the br 1 up an
peeped into ti en and set the kettle
em and then, 1} led and shawleds
erossed the field the farm

hat of Simeon Gra

On one spot were b wo
breaking up stones lving about

Hannah Gneldt nodded to the old far
mer, and he came to meet her

“I want a stcne, he said, “May 1
bave «

“fI wish you'd take '« 1" said th
farmer. “A lot of rul Yon

I'm clearing away what they call the

old gravevard at last. Wife talks to
®me o' sacrilege and sturbin' bones
Bless yon, there ain't been none for
years; and these hard times men can't
bet land to wast I tell wife she
don't k n'a it it What do
you want to do? IHave a bit a

the well 7'

*That gre vhite « is just t
thing."” t
kerd by,

“ike shall bi ver to-night,
gaid the farme
“No,” -suid wah, “I can roll it

slong.”

“I wish T could tell what that was,”
she said.  “Some one’s age and name.
Ah! there were sore hearts what that
was new. 1 hope when I die Oliver
will have written over me that
a good wife. I've tried to be,
to know that big letter
believe it's 2.

Then

I was
I ought
wait a bit; 1

the
downward and washed the

she turned inscription

other side

clear and white and fitted it into place,

| She received little credit for her
i work. Oliver only muttered:
[ “You needn't have published the

"l}u! I couldn’t afford a porch to the

place.”  And no one noticed the step

:A”t‘l‘\\.lh!‘ save Hannah, when she

| serubbed it,

’ Matters were very bhad with the
Gneldts, Oliver brooded over the fire
in speechless sorrow and grew  graver
and balder with  each passing  day
Hannah kept ruin off a little by mak
ing a home of the poor house and a
feast of the humble fare by her house
wife's skill.  She might even have
been cheerful but for the memory  of
that luckle peech,

Working in her garden one day wl
the first spring gra wil rrowin
green, Hannah heard footsteps, and,

fting her head, saw t gentlemen

arose precipitately. The
an, an elderly man with
addressed her
[ presume.”
to walk 1 hie
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“He died long before 1 was born,”
nah, and, though rich, left

said Han
nothing to grandfather They had
He told odd sto-

15t have

‘ vant or hot r

over him: she had

Margery Mar-

“Marge Wilber, I think,” said the
AW N eT,

“Yes," said Hannal “I remember

You are quiet people, not likely to

talk t much,” said the lawyer. *I

will tell you something. We have

found, something,

We have found a
He died In a

Don’t hope too much,

will among the effecta,
fit of apoplexy.
mind. A will in your favor, as your

father's only child. It was written by
death-bed, dated 10th of

ind 1 all his prop
erty to your father, his grandson, then

Hush!

Wilbur or her heirs

him on his

March, 17 aves

a boy don’t hope too much

Margery now hold

property under a will dated March

15th, 17
“A later will,™ said Oliver. “Then
of course, they are the rightful pos.
ors.  What need of all this? The

itest must stand.”

“Not if it is a forgery,” said the law

Oliver Jaughed the bitter laugh of
care and disappointment

“Who can prove that ¥ he said.

“No one, perhaps, Yet the recosd

1€ old man's death might. A man

vhose dying hand signed a will on the

vard on Gray's

10th of March would scarcely make an-
other on the 15th. We believe the
will a forgery, written on old parch-
ient,  Since the discovery of the one
I have spoken of Margery Wilber took
possession with legal forms, for no one
appeared to test her title,  Where was
your great-grandfather buried 2"
“Here,” Hannah, “They
he was brpught down at his request

sadd sny
Mrs. Wilber as chief mourner, and his
son - —grandfather sent
An old graveyard somewhere,
Oliver! Oliver!”

not even for,

Oh,

She turned quite
acry, “Oliver, that must be the grave

place that he dug over

[ last winter in the warm spell.”

good luek would never come

| Gneldt,

“Then it is gone,” said Oliver, “And

our last hope with it.  No, gentlemen

upon us.
Poverty means to cling to us to the
last I wish you had better elients,”
“Oliver!
“tell

Oliver!" grasped

me thing.

was great grandfather’s name,  Zebu-
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Employment of Women and Children.
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Similar results are shown by the cen.
sus statistics with reference to the em
ployment of children In 1870 the
whole number between ten and fifteen

years of age reported as pursuing gain®

was 739,164 In

L1185

ful occupations 1880

the number was H6, or

of
was greater
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turing industries in 1880 than in 1870
New Y Herald
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Rabbit Transit,

The vicinity of Austin is very hilly
A
long in

a

ik

and rocky, and abounds in rabbits,
little boy, who had
the place undertook to capture
bit. He chased the animal up a steep
hill, but when he undertook to follow
other side he lost his bal
bad fall. When
home in a used-up condition,
had

not been

rab-

it down the

ance and got a the

his mother asked him what he
been doing.

“I had such a nice race with a rab.
bit."”

“Well, which of you won the race.

“Going up the hill the rabbit was
ahead, but in coming down on the oth-

er side I beat the rabbit.”

white, and uttered |

|

| further

| mony it was scattered like chaff.

TRUTH.

A Beautifal Illustra

The following beautiful illustration
of the power of truth, is from the pen
of 8. H. Hammond, formerly editor of
the Albany State Register. Hewas an |
eye-witness of the scene in one of ”I'l'
higher conrts of New York.

A little girl, nine years of age, was |
offered as witness against a prisoner,
who was on trial for a felony commit
ted in her father's house,

“Now, Emily,"” said the counsel for
the prisoner, upon her being offered as |
“1 desire to know if you
understand the nature of

on of Its Fower,

a witness,

an oath 7"

“I don't know what you mean,” was |

the simple unswer,
“There, your honor,” sald the coun- |

sel, addressing the court, “is anything

the

This wit- |

necessary to demonstrate

validity of my objection?
She

ness should be rejected, does not

Wannit | comprehend the nsture of an oath.” |
annan |

Zebulon |

“let “Come

here, my daug

us see,'" said the judge.
. ”

iter

Assured by the kind tone and man-
ner of the judge, the child stepped
toward him, and looked confidingly up
into his face with a calin, clear eye

and with a manner y artless and

frank that it went straight to the
heart.

“Did you ever take an oath?’ in-
quired the judge he little girl step-
ped back with a f horr 1
the red blood mantled in a blush all
over her face as she answered

“No, sir

She thought that he intended t
quire it ¢ ever bla crned

“1 do not in that 1t j
vhosaw !} take I er
R Bava 09

N | W il court before
VoSt

He . Bible, ope

Doy kr that kK, my daug
ter

She looked at it a \ ered, “Ye
gir; it is the Bible

Doy ‘ read jt?” L 1

‘|| 4, [ ‘ .

( t tt Bible {8 %
inquire the e

“It the 1 the great God
he ar ered

Well ! r i pon th
Bible, an t t it 1 sa and
he ] 1 le

ath Wiy tered  t wit

N t | ha

n a vitness, will you tell me
vhat efall 1 if you d L te
the trut!

I ¢ t up in Sate |
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How } t "

I ' t t

gra . ’
wit t o |
\ear tha I read

Has a ta 1 V t
your Ix A ALA Lt
man ” t ¢

b 4 « ol My
mother heard the; texd t ¢ a2
witness, and last night she mi
to her roor 1 aske t | her
the ten ndments, and then we |
kneeled gether, and she prayed
that I 1 wstand how wicked

it was to bear false witness against my

neighbor, and that God wonld help me

a little child,
before Him

to tell the truth
And

s it was |

when I came up

here with father, she Kkissed me, and
told me to rember the ninth com
mandment, and that God would hear
every word that T said |
“Do you believe this?" asked the

judge, while a tear glistened in his eye

and his lips quivered with emotion

“Yes,
1

voice and manr

air,” said the child, with a

1er that showed her con

viction of the trut)

“God bless

was perfect

m, my child,” said the
judge; o |
Ihis witness competent ' he con
“Were I on trial for life
and innoeent of the charge against me,
I would pray to God for such

have a g mother

tinued. my
vitness-
es as this. Let her be examined.”
She told her story with the simplici
ty of a child, as she was, but there was
a directness about it that carried con
vietion of its truth heart
She was rigidly cross-examined. The
indefinite and
ingenious questioning, but she varied ‘
from her first statement in nothing
The truth as spoken by that little
Falsehood and per

w every

counsel plied her with

child wassublime.
jury had preceeded her
had entrenched himself in hes. Wit
nesses had falsified facts in his favor
and villainy had manufactured for him |
But before her testi- |
The

The prisoner

a sham defense,

| little child for whom the mother had

prayed fer strength to be given to
speak the truth as it was pefore God,
broke the cunning dovises of wmatured |

| l‘llﬁ'llll‘f

‘ depends upon the

villiany like a potter’s vessel. The
strength that her mother prayed for
was given, and sublime and terrible
slmplicity—terrible, I to the
his with
which she spoke, was like a revelation
from God himself.
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MADE INSANE BY EXILE.
A Hussian Author's Hard Fate--How he
Was Nentenced,
The New York
information that

Volks-Zeitung has
Nicol

Russian refugee who arrived in Vienna

al Spasskoff, a

PEARLS OF THOUGHT,

Advice is seldom welcome. Those
who need it most take it least,

As every thread of gold 13 valuable,
80 I8 every minute of time,

Prosperity is no just scale; wlve

ity
Is the only balance to weigh friends

The more we do, the more we can do;
the more busy we are, the more leisura
we have,

Knavery is supple, and can bend

| but honesty is firmn and upright and

recently, reports that Tschernyschews- |

lan author who has been

kij, the Ru

for nineteen years an exile, has been

insane since the beginning of the year

When Spasskoff saw him he was con

fined at Wilujsk, in the ernment of
Irkutsk. He was ra ad, Tscher
nyschewskij was bar ol for writing
the romanes Schto  Djelat I'he
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Hard and Soft Water,
I'he hardness or softness of water

amount of mineral

ingredients which it contains. These
mainly consist of carbonate and sul-
phate of Liune, the former giving rise
to what is called te rary hardness
it being for the most part removable
by continued boiling, whereby it be-
comes inecrusted as chalk on the inside
f the vessel in which the water is
iled ; and the Jatter to permanent
hardness, because it is not 8 e
movable, A very hard ter i nj
rious for drinking | & because
its power as a solvent for food is im-

paired, and because it is absorbed by

{ the stomach with greater difficulty

than a soft water, thus giving rise to
In addition

to the long train of distressing symp-

indigestion or dyspepsia
toms which under the
strong evi-
dence to prove that the habitual drink-

are included

term dyspepsia, there is

‘mg of very hard water also gives rise

to goitre, a disease associated in many
places with that fearful form of idiocy
known as cretinism. In many parts
of England goitre is found to prevail
only in those districts where the mag-
is abun-
In some districts in Switzerland

nesian limestone formation

dant,

the use of certain spring waters of un- |
usual hardness has been followed by |

the production of augmentation of the
disease in the course of a few
and similar results have frequently
been observed In India. —Prof. Simp
son, M. D.
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days,

ylelds not,

No principle s more noble, as thers
is none more holy, than of atrue
hedience,

He who is the most slow in 1

A promise is the most
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thre hes squa A er it with
A} quart I thing at
ks like Lr stewed in coal
tar. On 3 put a thick layer of
chope 4
pped raw
Jemon over it. You raise it to vour

lips; you bite into it and roll your eyes
1 1

heavenward and declare that you never

tasted anything half so d 18 before

At the first o lip down
stairs and take K t of the
kerosene can to get per after
taste in you

Yes, the Ger vered a

new s « in the pike, and
don't we wish we had some of it
The memory of the caviar we have

eaten comes over us like the recollec-

tions of an Arctic
thinks of the train oil he h

explorer when he

swallow-

od

| Forest and Stream
—c——

Expecting a Letter.

get my letters on time
“Are you cxpecting something by
mall?" asked the postmaster, politely.
“Expecting somethir shoul
it

ntinued the

g! 1
been
for the past three days!™ o

think I was. I've expecting
man, impatiently

“This is probably what you « xpect-
ol,” said the man of letters, with a self-
satisfied smile, as he took a bill from
the man's box and handed it to him

“Ya” growled the man, taking the
envelope which he supposed contained -
the expected letter, without looking at
it; “this was due three days ago!”

“Three days ago!" exclaimed the
pustmaster, a little surprised. “Why,
your tailor said when he put it in that
It did
not take that man long to discover the
true inwardness of the postmaster’s re-
marks, but when he did he was mad
enough to liek the postmaster and
every stamp in the oflice,

it was due three months agof”

Statesman




