The S&ein We Wind,

If youand §, to.day

€honld stop and lay

Our lifework down, and let our hands full
where they will—

Fall down to lie quite still —

And if
stoop to find

some other hand shonld come and

The threads we carried, so that it could win||'

Beginning where we stopped; il it
come to keep

Our lifework going, seck

should

To carry out the good design,
Distinctively made yours or mine,
What would it find?

Bome work we must be doing, true or false;
Bome

threads we wind; some purpose so
exalts
Itself that we look up to it, or down,
As to a crown
To bow before, and we weave threads
Of diflerent

shreds

ength and thickness—some mere

And wind them round

Till all the sl

Sometimes forg

in of

ifo is bound,
ottt
I'o ask

hreads, or choote

g all the time l
|

The value ot

g stuflf to use. I
No but winds some thread; i
It « ! inite s ill it is dead
But w I and winds a little skein. |
God made each hand for work—not toil-stain
Is required, but every hand
Spins, the t ropes of sand

It love should e

when we are done,

hiends

That we may spin them
That break wher how cold
8ad, shiveling, | onless, the hand will hold

and know

The broken shreds

Fresh cause for more.

(IRAM'S VISIT.
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For he had made up his mind that if

was
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he
out to m
his

uch to
whetted his
a feed of
horses a
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and

w

er for with

than he had for a

Martha Jane [.eky was as good a|
bousekeeper as Aunt Peggy said, he
would bring her home with himi as
Mrs. Honeydew in a week's time, if
she was willing. |

And no doubt she would be, for|

Hiram was quite a good-looking man_|
with pleasant brown eyes, curly brown |
hair, and a thick, brown moustache. |

Moreover he and I
almost any of the girls in his own |
neighlmrhwul would have jumped ut.l

was “well-to-do,”

the chance of presiding over his broad
acres and picturesque cottage farm®
house, half buried in sugar-maples and
tall Lollard poplar-trees,

But to
distance lent enchantment to the view,

Hiram, as to most others,
and he was “bound and determined, as
Aunt Peggy had said, to seek hig fate
old
dotting the fertile borders of Clover

in some of the wide farm-houses

Creek.

keep as good as her.
know-—."

I—don't—

He ended by building a castle in the
air, wherein Iitty Mavis, with her vio-

chief figure,

* * *
“Hitty Mavis!
Martha Jane's hard, black eyes look-

ed harder

* *

than ever, and her sharp

features scemed sharper still as she

* * * * » } " ol I £ ol
- . | where itty sat slicing a bowl o
“He'll be a mighty good keteh fur | & i
_ =Y ., | Yellow Crawford peaches for supper.
you an’ no mistake, Marthy Jane,” .
£ y | “You kin pack up your duds and
commented Mrs. PPerky, when Aunt | 3 & ’ 2
’ | go! You a-settin' up to ketch a beau,

Peggy’s letter had been duly received
and read. “A mighty good ketch, ans
you must do your best to ketch him,

"T'ain’t often a gal has sech a chance
throwed at her head, an' if you've got
a mite o' pluck about you, you won't
let them stuck ip Driggses git ahead
of Delilah  Briggs woul
| her ears to git ahead of you, I'll
button!

To which bit of logic Martha Jane

assented, with a toss of her head
the Delilah D

goin’ to git &

Consequently, when farn
drove his gray team to the gate,

Hiram Honeydew on the seat

him, the necessary preparations hi
ready een vlo—tl ired,
baking done, and a sul tantial country
dinner, v e t of apple-dumy
l I sweet-cream sauce, ready to
e s ol
While Martha .J ,ina |
with fluted t
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\ “(; ‘ ng. Mr. Honey
dew t i an dr 4
et
sut Hira lown from hi
I 1t L e and followed
her
Let me hel 1, M Hitty!" he
egged, [ ain't used to loafin
wround, d not like I've 1
fur ‘ now; and it'll be a treat
to drive | ¢ the cows, even
So they walked together through the
velvety altermath, dotted with searlet |

butterfly-weed, and ecrimson
“nigger-heads,” the lowing cows filing

lowly home, lazily chewing their cuds,

| and switching their tails at the flies,

Hiram let d

brought out the milk-pails from under
a bunch of burdock-leaves, where she
had left them.

And somehow, in spite of the milk-
ing and setting the sponge, and doing
up the chores, Hitty's heart beat more
lightly than it had for many a day.

And of week Hiram
Honeydew stayed two, but still Martha
Jane had not been invited to change
her name,

instead one

“She's a mighty good housekeeper,”
thought Hiram, meditatively. “If
little Iitty could only cook an' house-

petaled |

own the bars, and turn- |
€l the cows into the yard, while Hitty |

i if Hiram Honeydew would look at

’

you.'
“]

you

Martha Jane, what on earth do

mean ?’

Hitty's eyes expanded, and the pink
in her cheeks deepened to a glowing
scarlet,

“You

mean
needn't to look

well r)

neered

know enoug what 1
Martha “You

v innercent, like butter

wouldn't melt in your mouth, an' you
strainin’ every nerve to ketch Hiram
lin' him to help you
the cows, an' the

ur owdaclous

wk up an' leave
where to go!”
\ like a frightened
r 1 W thet ght of being d on
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Harvesting Throughout the World,
and '
at
' (
' At the .
¢ t
th Fe es in
Fast It ; vard the
north. \y \l
Egvpt, | A s har t )
\pril; t \sin M r, ( 1A,
\pa I \ w M ind
I W in Ma I following in
tries reap their harvests in June: Cali
\, Spain, Port Italy, Greece
\ ' 1) f1 "-l‘ ther
part Fra \ Hunga
ry, t A A the great
er part of thel nit States the crop |
\ | ] Int th of
A\u t ti \ ‘ itries har
vest: I Germany, | wnd, the
Netherla A Denma in Sep
tember scotland, Sw Norway
Canada, the f Ru 1, the latter
continuing until in October,
A Hen Hatches Snakes,
On the farm of George Logan, neat
Lebanon, in the county of W :urvn,'

Ohio, a hen has long evineced an ardent
desire to become a mother, by persis-
tent efforts to hatch door-knobs and
anything else that the remotest
resemblance to an egg, that her owner
finally had pity on her, and placed in |

bore

her favorite barrel fourteen l'nriunni
egis that he had discovered in turning |
a furrow. Then he went off to camp- I
meeting and thought no more about |
the matter until his return, when he |
was amazed to find that the hen had
hatched into this wicked world four
teen little snakes for which she was
caring with the utmost affection and
solicitude and from which she received |
constant demonstrations of filial affec, l
tion. Next

let eyes,and“goldy”colored hair,was the |

l
|
|

bouneed wrathfully into the kitchen |

| up

THE TAPU AMONG MAORIS,

Weeping and Laughing in Church - Cause
of Some Massacres  Drugs versus Can-

nibalism,

The Maorig are a people who not
at the p
uproariously at
that

ounly weep in church ithetic
P but
anything in
tickles their fancy
a church full of
arms, stanping their
their teeth with rage,

HILLes,

lanugh

lesson Oor sermon

them waving their
feet,
when the treach

ery of Judas was being related. To

| such people Christianity came as anew |

They

|
ind

form of tapu (taboo), Wre rew

for any number of rite

ceremonis

and it was only when they began to
read for themselve

of the

, and to contrast the
Book with the conduct
round

fmplicit

wry had been weak

teaching

of the |

’ I";'b e

them;
faitl

when, moreover nelr

in the mission

wavlaid and mur

selves in
b t dusk t
the ship, mbed on board, and killed
pt child
kind to
distress, The
the chief's
father, delighted at securing some fire-

ever a woman, her

o had

his

and  a boy

chief

ren, W
the

vessel was plundered, and

oen

luring

arms, onapped a musket over an open

barrel of powder and was blown to
pleces with a dozen of his men.

Tapu was successfully hroken by
the early missionaries in the Bay of
Islands,

the

One of their settlements was
Kerikeri river, the tapu of

| which for fish during the close months

was very vexatious to them, for it
blocked wp their only road to Te Puna
the head station. Stores must be had;
and at last, in defiance of tapu, they
manned a boat and rowed down, amid
the rage and terror of the Maoris, who
expected to see them exterminated by
the offended atua (spirits), When
the mission boat came back it was
seized, and the crew bound ready to be
slain and eaten. Happily, to eat the

Mr. Hay has seen |

grinding (

stores seemed the proper way of begin.
ning, and these stores were partly tine
ned-meat, jams, ete, and partly drugs;
Having greedily devoured the former,

the plunderers duly fel) upon the latter,

finlshing off the jalap, castor-oil, its
and » forth, as part of the cere #
The result may be guessed The
“mana” of the mi naries began to
work mightily, and with grovelling
ipplications the anguished Maoris re-
leased thelr prisoners and Lt re
| lief. The whole trilx § converted,
How could they help it?  Had not the
gods of the stranger ed  thelr
iperior might by utt ling
thos » had st 1 a3 the
wengers of th nsu | deities?
e — -
Wonderfal Precocity,
Oliver Madox Drown, a son of the
c¢ll-known artist, was born in 1555,
He s to have been a ‘ "
( L 2 gh his precosity never took
the { ol i ' ¥ ny shape,
ar it 18 not 1 that he
( to rea But if 1 with
hie artist, with
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Stock Speculation in Japan.

I i r ent forbids
stock A the thorities
recently « irrest  at  the

am enders on the stock

excha t O . Yokohama and
N W well a the rice exchanges
at Tokio a ‘ ther important
conters I' 1 ¢ received their or,
1« only on the ng of the day
X ¢ and t g 1 e, all wearing

t of e, proceeded to the

ty of the exchanges and mingled

vith the \ 18 to escape obser.
vation At a little after 11 o'clock all

A 1 reading A sign was given, and

re the amazed spectators could
make out what was ng on the ex-
changes were in possession of the po.
lice, the doors locked and the prisoners
swecured All the books, papers, ete.,

|
|
|

were then taken possession of, and the
police’s whole “haul” removed to the
central police station. Over 700 de
linquents were sent to prison, their
offense being “speculating in margins."’

| ——

The Strongest Electric Light.

The strongest single light that burns
in the United States is suspended in
front of the Philadelphia Record build-
ing, ninety-five feet above the Chest
nut street sidewalk. Its power is
equal to 10,000 candles. At night the
ehtire block between Ninth and Tenth
streets, is made solight that under the
powerful rays of the lamp a person
standing anywhere within these limits
can read editorial print with ease.

| Lovellness,
| Once I know a little girl,
Very plain;
You might try her hair to curl,
All in vain;
On her cheek no tint of rose’
1, or sought reposes

Bhe was plain,

Palod and Llushie

jut the thoughts that throogh her brais
Came and went,
An a rocomponse for pan,
Angels sont;
B0 full many a beauteous thing,
In her young soul blossoraing,

Ave content,

Every thought was full of grace,
Pure and true;
And in time the homely face
Love
With a hes

From the so

ler grew
venly radiance bright,
s reflected light

Bo 1 tell you, little child

Plain or poor,

I1 your 1 ghte nre undefiled,
You " .
Of the
A
HUMOROLUS,
Green corn—a vouny bunlon.
High-toned—The reech of a@
eagle
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Sending Their Dead Back to China.
Wong | , the editor of the Chinese
American, | ‘ New York, ex.
plains why ( A A to be
burie t r He says:
If any one g lack to the old
I try has vl frien here he takes
the dong. 1 do not believe that
more than five per cent. of the China
en whe e in the [ nited States are
permanently buried here. Friendless
Celestia ire lett here, and no one
cares whether they go' to heaven or
not I f your race get
nt his bones rest in
C} " r. Chinamen
I e only ul to heaven
lies through their « try “Butif a
good, virtuous Chinaman who has
kept his pigtail and his conscience in-
tact dies in a strange land, will he be
excluded from heaven Decause he {s
poor and friendless*”" “That's the
doctrine,” said Mr. Wong. “Accord-

ing to Christians, no man can be saved
through a belief, no
matter how good he is; a cording to
Chinamen, there is no salvation outside
of China One belief is about as
rational as the other.,” “When you dig
up the remains of your countrymen do
you have any services at the grave?
“Weburn a little incense-paper, maybe,
and take a drink, just as Americans do
on all occasions.” “What does the
drink signify ¥ “It's what you would
call a toast. We drink peace to the
| soul of the departed, and a prosperous
journey to the body. We use any
| liquor that comes handy. Sometimes
tea, or whisky, or in extreme cases,
water.,” “How are the bodies pre-
pared for shipment*" “They are em-

except certain

balmed if they are fresh enough. If
not, the meat is scraped off and the
| bones ouly are carried away.”
)




