Trip Lightly.

Trip lightly over trouble
Trip lightly over wrong;

We only make a grief double
By dwelling onit long.

Why clasp woe’s hand so tightly
Why sing o'er blossoms dead ?

Why oling to forms unsightly ?
Why not seek joy instead *

Trip lightly over sorrow,
Though all the ways be dark,

The sun may shine to-morrow
And gaily sing the lark

Fuir hopes have not departed,
Though roses many have fled,

Then never be down-hearted,
Buat look for joy instead

Trip lightly over sadness,
Stop not to rail at doom
We've pearls to string of gladness
On this side ot the tomb;
Whilst stars are nightly shining,
And the heaven is overhead,
Encourage not repining—
But look for joy instead

DELILAH.

Sir Thomas Winston was a widower,

and his present family consisted of two
daughters somewhere between eighteen
and thirty and a son. There
several guests besides myself at Win-
ton hall
ficer of young Winton's, with a sus-
pected desire of forming
ternal connection with him; “Paddy”
O'Brian, a sort of social Crichton, and
others. Of the fairer visitors, I need
only mention one, Ada Dart, for what
man of sound mind could notice any
other girl when she was in the r
Well, Capt, Seymour, could do so, but
then he was infatuated not of
sound mind—suffering from younger
Miss Winton on the brain in fact. It
surprised m» very to see the
beautiful Ada sail he drawing
room before dinner on the evening of
I had met at a din
ner party and three balls; I had attend-
ed her with grateful humility through
out the of picnic,
image rose before me rather more than
1 liked.

I could not remain long by her side;
the room was full of

were
Capt. Seymour, a brother of-

another fra-

om ?

and

much
into t

my arrival. her

}

whole a and her

strangers, with
many of whom I had now to form ac

quaintance for the first time, even the
ladies of the house be
me. I was eventually

ing unknown to

paired off with
a companion, and dinner was spoiled
by a perpetual dread of speaking with
levity of things she reverenced.

1@ place I coveted at the side of
Ada Dart was filled by Paddy O'Brian
who had a wonderful and enviabl
power of showing politeneas and ap-
parent attention to the general com-
pany while really attaching himself to
one selected individual

Before ti eveni was r I felt
certain that I had no chan wal

ing over” for the prize, and also, that
she was worth winning: for Padd
was not the man to court lowerad
beauty I ‘ he could not aff
sor t \ pr

When the ladie t of t
men repaired ard T
wher IZArs We I ] tt
majority were tired tt 1
early, lea g O'Brian a t
finish a ga

“Well,” said he, as soon as we wers
alone, “I pose that and I ha
been asked dow here for th \
thing.”

“Oh yes; the s ting, ¥ ean,” 1
replied

“Shooting! That's the polite way of
paying us. They want us to help them

with their private theatricals.”

“Oh, they're going to get up private
theatricals, are they ?”

“To be sure, or yon would never
have been asked to Winton hall, nor |
either, faith! I got it out of Miss
Dart.

“Who ill tell us what to do about

all little de
Winton, the
stage fever badly last
‘Don’t you know some o

scenery, dresses, and the
Miss

family took the

tails " said when

suminer.

ne,
papa?”’

“I have it,” eried Sir Thomas., “On
of my acquaintances is great on the
drama,; he

not a

at least talks of nothing

else, and though Solomon, that

seems to be his specialty.”
“But is he presentable * asked Julia
Winton
“Oh, yes,"

“Seymour's girl, you know."
replied Sir Thomas; “he
has ln:url up on his shares, and he as
pirates his A's, and he has really very
fine whiskers!”

“Shut up, O'Brian! said I. “Do not
foist off your own imper®:nencies upon
the innocent. And what
asked here for ?"’

“To act, of course,

were you

If it had not

been for my success in Sir Lucius |

O'Trigger at Lady Sock’s I might have
gone hang before ever I'd have been a
guest in this elegant establishment.
Oh, there is no shirking the truth with
me, my boy; nobody does anything for
nothing in this world.”

There was ukdoubtedly a sentiment
of truth at the bottom of this frothy
cynicism of O'Brian's; for on the fol-
lowing day the subject of private theat-
ricals was quietly broached inmy pres
ence by the Misses Wiaton,

My theatrical tastes had néver as yet
led me to take a part in any perform-
ance, and, indeed, of the ladies and
men forming the present company,
Ada Dart and O'Brian were the only

|
——

two who were not about to make their |

first appearance upon any stage.

course, these experienced members
took a prominent lead, besides being
necessarily drawn together in a con
fidential

pleasant for me to witness,

way which it was very un
Jealousy
and envy sostirred my bile that I was
inclined to regret the good old days of
duelling, when I might have picked a
quarrel with my rival, and so had a
chance of removing him from my path
But the the
Irishman knocked over pheasants and
rabbits,

fired from the hip,

way in  which odious

and a particular snap-shot,
was fatal to
that

the ingen-

which
forced
a deep truth in

a woodeock, me to own
there was
fous assertion so constantly

that

repeated

in newspaper articles, private
combat is
I'he

was to be

a “cowardly
old 1 of

our

practice.”
Winton park

theater, and it

fine

Was my
particular province to take the best

advantage of the many natural facili

ties of the place; to arrange mt the

to 1

scenery,

proper dresses for

to form, ete
the o1 person whose counsel was of
real ser ¢ in case of a ditfieulty, I
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I come to a definite clu
n the important point whether he
ild take the “hends” off. When 1
took my walks abroad and the lhreeze
fluttered them over my shoulders,

scornful indeed was the beauty whose

eyes did not light up with admiration
as she passed. Even envious men were
unable to withhold their tribute of
praise

“Cheevers, my bov,'
ers, who has spent
ind is looking out
figure istwenty tho ’
if I had your face ha I'd make it
forty!"

You may judge my feelings, then,

vhen it was seriously proposed that |
should shave. I repudiated the notion
with a shuddering earnestness which
seemed to amuse some of the company,
and they all set to work to argue me
out of my objection to the sacrifice,

“They will grow again,” said one
Miss Winton.

“I am sure Mr. Cheever's face wonld
look better without them,” added the
other,

“Yes; there is a particularly fine
contour, which 1is completely hidden
at present,’” said O'Brian.

“How do you know that, Paddy #"*

I, firmly, *if
you cannot put up with a whiskered
Fortescue, one else must take
the part.” And to that |
stuck in apite of flattery, persuasion

“Contour or not,"" said

some

resolution

of |

and satire for three days. And I got
it hot, too, at times.

First and then another male
visitor was tried in my part, and found
wanting.

On the fourth morning after break-
fast, Ada Dart
learn how to play at billiards, O'Brien
was not in the thae

Services,

one

room, and I seized
opportunity of offering my
which were accepted.

“I am so sorry, Mr. Cheevers,” said

she, “that you cannot take the part of

Fortescue You must change with
Mr. O'Brian; that is the only way in
which we can manage it, and even

that will spoil the play.”
“Is it quite necessary that Fortescuo

should be whiskerless?” 1  asked
faintly,

“Why, judge for yourself how
would a powdered wig look with
them? The worst of itis,” she added,
“that when I undertook the —-the part
of Maria it was with the supposition
that you would be Fortescue,” and sha

blushed slightly

I'hose who are unacquainted with
I'he Belle of Penzance” must be told
that Fortescue is the lover of Maria,
ind several half-romping, half-loving
105 are enacted between them
“1Hit ir ow-own b-b-b-ball in the
exact center, and rather high,” I stan
nered, “and youn - you would not like
O'Bri-—that iny othe f to
to to take that part, in fact
“I declare I won'’t answer you'" she
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On the morning following the per

formance, I awoke early with a firn
determination to turn mimic ecourt
hip into earnest, and force a plair
yes or no from her that very day I
lie in bed with such a prickle in the
pillow was quite impossible, so I got
ip, dressed and went for a walk. On
passing through the garden on my
way back to breakfast, | became aware
that some one else was also in high
pirits, for a well-kknown voice behind
the shrubberry was singing * The Pigs
in the Morning,” and on turning the
wrner of a path which brought me
into a little open dell, 1 came upon
O'Brian, with his hat stuck on the

back of his head, executing a pas seul
to a vocal accompaniment.

Ah!" he cried, on seeing me, “sure
you have caught me making a fool of
But it is a good thing my

mother's only son has done for me this
morning. Congratulate me, my boy!
“Certainly,” said I, feeling a little
| sickly. What on ?
|  “I am going to be married to the
| prettiest little angel that ever wore
| boots, and has a nice little sum all at
| her own disposition into the bargain.

} Whoop!"

It was too irue; he had stolen a
| march upon I left Winton two
| hours afterward.

At present my whiskers are in the
| blacking-brash stage.

myself.

me,

expressed a wish to |

SCIENTIFIC SCRAPS,

|

'hlu nose out for a little fresh afr.

M. Schlumberger recommendsthat a |

’ bottle of ammonia should be placed in

| him company.

each barrel of petroleum. On ignition, |

by accident or otherwise, the bottle
the

| Dr. Pietra Santa proposes to apply this

would at once extinguish fire

|
|
| method to eollieries liable to fire<damp.
| Tanks filled

is said, stop the combustion, as it could

with ammonia, would, it

not continue in an ammoniacal atmos-
phere,
How do earth-worms increase the

fertility of the soil? is

which may well be asked, since it is

a question

plain that these creatures can add no
Herr Hensen
has answed by proving that the worms

new material to the soil

'yn-.ﬂ]'\' aid plant-growth by mak

burrows through which the delicate
roots reach the moist subsoil. They
also draw into their burrows vegeta

ble matter from the surface ( where its

uld be wasted )

fertilizing ingredients we

hasten its decomposition and distributs
it through the various layers of the
soll.

s the lays of
aurora borealis Arctic
regions, s¢ h orted
the presence at times of a peculiar dif
fused light after the total disappear
ance of daylight he phenomenon
was witnessed last winte f
Lemstrom from his  obsery y in

He describes it as a phos
it shine or diffused lun
of a yellowish white color, renderi

night as light as when the moon shine

through a thick hazy air He
posed to believe that the appearar
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She 18 to most distin

my mind
guished and lovely woman in England
Her it
very sad

face is

sweet beyond words, |

I have never seen her smils

more than good breeding would sug
gost Is it etiq e or lancholy
which fmposes such quie uj

the features of so charming a woman

I have often wondered
Catching a Prairie Dog.
I was assured that I might as well
try to dip the creek dry, as each dog
had a passage from his residence to the
level of the creek, that all
that could be emptied in would not

the water

raise an inch above the river bed, |
didn't take much stock in this water
passage idea, however, so, after secur-
ing a box for the game and half a
dozen water buckets, I took three or
four men and ran the engine up to the
water tank, filled up the engine tank,
and then ran down to call on the deni-
zens of prairie dog park. The old
ploneer was at his post as usual, but
| disappeared like a flash when the en-
gine stopped opposite his door. I dis-
connected the hose on the engine tank,
and the bucket brigade went at it live-
ly. Dozens of buckets of water were
used, and the tank was getting low,
when at last the hole was filled to the

|
!
{ mouth, and shortly the old fellow put

would break and the ammoniacal vapors |

was put in the box, and {n less than
an hour he had a dozen more to keep

American Field,
——— .

Why Cochineal and Carmine are so

Costly.

The Ironmonger, of London, explains
why the beauatiful cochineal and car.
mine colors are 8o expensive
of the best most powerful
animal dyes used in the arts and man
ufactures is the body of the female
This

exists on & species of cactus, and when

It says:

One and

cochineal insect, dried insect

alive is about the size of a ladybird, or
[’

broad all over,
)

perhaps a trifle smaller is wing
less, rather long, ¢ jni

marked behind

and

ons angd wrinkles

which, curiously eno igh, are only

directly after birth, and se

¢
of

itself to the plant by means
iich ig fo
and derives

ip. The

female only

It

a trunk
the fore feet
from the
like the

ind between

its no

changes

Color-Hearing.

been hitherto |
Pr. N

have

bserved

issbaumer, of Vienna, appears

t been the first person who took
wice of it While still a child,

when playing one day with his brother,

serious n
striking a fork against a glass to hear
the ringing, he discovered that he saw
colors at the same time that he per-
ceived the sound ; and so well did he
discern the color that, when he stopped
his ears, he could divine by it how loud
His
l'\lN'!‘!‘qu'k

able to
nearly

v sound the fork had produced

rother also had similar
Nusshaumer was afterward
to his
identical ones made by a medical stu-
dent To this young man,
musical notes were translated by cer-
tain fixed colors. The high notes ina
dueced clear colors, and the low notes
dull ones. More recently, M. Pedrono,
an ophthalmologist of Nantes, has ob-
served the same peculiarities in one of
his friends.—Popular Science Monthly.

wld

own observations
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it

in Zurich,

A man asked for admission to a
show for half-price, as he had but one
eye. But the manager told him it
would take him twice as long to see
the show as it would anybody else,
and charged him double.

There areonly five states in which no
beer is bLrewed — Arkansas, Florida,

year Alabama produced only eight

barrels and North Carolina thirty-one,

He {

Maine, Mississippi and Vermont. Last | 19,000,000

| ported at 5 Ve
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CHILDREN’S COLUMN,
Schools Uut,
Boys and girls
Come out to play,
Put book and slate
And study away.
Come with a shout,
Come with a call,
Come with s good -will
Come one and all.
Thers are
Cherries and berries,
And sweet-scented clover,
Komies and posies,

The whole wide world

over,
wut in the meadows
Beneath the warm sun,

Rip'ning and waiting

For children 10 come

Put book, and slate, and study awsy

Vacation's he

re

t's time for play
Christian at Wor
Fatty's Swarm.
l"‘vv.'

with her yellow |

One h
and her

ng with excitement

day ran into the house

ialr a tumble,
parkl
“Mother, O m

blue eyes

ther,” she

her

fluttering like the

cried,

little brown hz

wings of a bird, “the bees are swarm
Sure?’ asked her mother
For, 3 ‘ Patty was
least bit in the w like the
t fal cried “Wolf
when there was If. N
she meant to ¢ 50 B
would fly a t making su s 1
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tain that they
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all
1 g X wat
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Pa itty, child on't
5
I s what eal att
Dreamlar erfa
hoarse
wondered  w!
w Was a r It
th €r ears
Patt r
lift your head!™ That was her
The words s ided to Patty great
way off, and there was a tr le in
them and a sob at the last. What ild

it mean ?

Patty was frightened, but she was a
little girl, and had always beel
taught to obey. So she sat very still
with scarcely a quiver of an eyelid, and
presently she felt the big shaker gentl
lifted from her head.

“All right!"” said her father.

And Patty looked up with a litt

cry to soe the shaker—Aunt Nabb)
shaker, truly, but bigger than ev
with that great cluster of movin

buzzing bees hanging to it—di
within an empty hive,

Then Patty laughed. “Did they ligh
on my head?" she eried, jumping u
“What fun!”

But her mother took the little girl i
and carried her into t
and cried over her. Mothe
are such queer people.

“That shall be Patty's hive,”
her father, coming in later; addin
with a twinkle in his eye, “I've he
of abee in one's bonnet, but I ne
saw 80 many bees on one's bonnet Y
fore.”

“Nor L" =aid Patty, laughing
“They shall make me some honey
pay for that.”— Youth's Companion.
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