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NO.T.

Twilight.

1.
I'va been ronming
To the glonming
OF ¢ mollow snttimn oves
Twilight lingers,
While its flogera,
Countless, houniless besutios weare,
it,
Dhay is dying,

Denutifying
In Liia dertiythio land and lea;
Clonda in splendor

Shord their tonder
Soul-subiduing Hght on mo,
I
Night's descending,
Hofily blending
Twilight glopies with ita own}
Till tho shudowa
In the mondows
To their fullest length inve grown.
.
Anil this tolcen,

Tho' unspoken,

Tolls ns that the day s dead;
Bears are poeplog,
As I keeplog

Bilent watelos poumd ite budl,
L

Thoe the gllmmer,
Yoo amd dimmer,
From eny lives must puss nwny:
Titl the moyuing,
T ita da -lhi‘-:;j‘
Usbiors in anothor day,

Vi

My 1hat raorning,

Wlcns it eliwniiuge
Deams at last upon onr oves,

Ito thie waling,

D4 the bivaking
Of & day that never diee,

—FE, D, Snot,

BEHIND MINERVA'S SHIELD.

Homer Ashton one antumn evening
listened Lo stories of witohesand ghosts
told nronnd him, and joined in them,
until La felt nn ocensional shiver ereep-
itg down Lis boek, Not that he be-
liaved in the supernatural, bat the fire
light into which he sat looking grew
ploasanterto himthan the corners of the
great room, for lamps had been banished
to accord with the subject nnder dis-
enssion, and it seemed that the shadows
flickering behind the young people
gronped abon’ the grute of blazing coal
were masgive and weird, und that when
one glancod at them sideways snddenly,
there was aomething about them like
ghostly visitors, When ho faced them,
to be sure, they were only ordinary
shadows, Homer was ashomed of him-
self, he was afrail Wis nerves were uun-
siendy, snd resolved to test them, Te
kuew w way to do it,

Near the 1»1n:'o‘ wt which he was BT.II}'-
ing, nn linalish country honse, wers
the riins of the older part of a castle
said t9 have been built in the time ol
the Orusndes.  'The whole eastle was at
present  univhabited, but the part
which had been allowed to [all mt.
hepeless deeay was the width of th
conrtyard awav from the rest of thu
honse, Probably it had ones been con-
nected with it by bnildings which hui
formed three sides ot a hollow square,
but if so it had been left out in thy
changes made at different times, aud
now it was roofless, the walls wer
crumbled, and the underground portion
was all that mnde uny pretenso to u
Liabitation, und offered a snitable howe
to the nnearthly beivgs who were suid
to roawm in it, for a dampness covered
all tho stones and the air had a deadly
elifll, Bat these facts scemed con-
elasions from the nafure of shings
rither than the resulls of abservation,
for Homer conld not tind auybody who
had explored it

Gliosta cught really to be forgiven a
good muny faults, becanse they are in
general eo unseltish about selecting
hemes noboedy else wants,

That evening, as Ashton connected
the reports of the place itsell with sto-
ries of siglits und sounds around it, he
fonnd himesalf yvielding so much to the
influence of gossip that he determined
to shake off the weshkness and to try
what stufl’ he was made of, He wounld
stand in those haunted halls and snm-
mon the ghosts and see what would
happen. Ie knew well enovgh that it
wonld be nothing,

But he did not tell his plan to the
others; Le said merely that he was go-
ing for a walk to blow uway this ghostly
atmospbere by a little fresh air. No-
body voluntecred to pccompany bim.
night had never eeemod more distaste-
ful to them oll, They only looked at
each other signiflcautly ns Le left them,
and said;

YAnother Americanism,"

Tlere is an unreasoning element in
human nature which assumes every in-
dividuality of a foreigner to be a na-
tional characteristic, Dr, Ashton,
whom the son of the house had become
acquainted with in London and brought
home with him for a wvisit, wns to his
entertoiners an epitome of America,
and 1t must be confessed that at the
end ol a week they had come to have a
good opinion of that country,

As Homer walked on rapidly he saw
an occasional star in the gky, but it
seemed us if he never could get ont of
the sladow of the trees, there were o
many f them,

He soon came to the ruin, a mile
away, opened the heavy gate and began
to descend the long flight of steps lead-
ing into the corridors and rooms nnder-
gronnd, What could the old place
have been used for? Did monks come
here for prayers and penances, or were
these dungeons where eaptives taken if
the petty warfare of those times felt the
personul vengeance of their captora?
He thought of the one deseribed in
“ Ivankoe,"” into which Isase the Jew
was thrown, damp, dark, hung with
chains and shackles, and where in the
ring of one set of felters were two mold-
ering buman bones, It was no wonder
glll;:stu were suid to baunt a place like
that,

In the midst of these thoughts the
gate he had left open swung to with a
clang, shutting out earthly things be-
hind him, BStep by step he went down
the stone stairs into blackuess to which

the night outside was twilight. Bome.
times he seened to hear o sound, but
when lLe stopped to listen it was the
benting of bis heart, When he reached
the foot of the stairs he still went on;
every now and then his outstretched
hands struck ageinst a wall or pillar,
for he was passing through an arched
hall that ended in a narrow ﬁnnmgo.
He next entered what he thought must
be a Iarge room, for the air hed an in-
definable difference and the bLlacknees
seemed that of space instend of sub.
etance. As he stood thers nncertain
which way to move and the very echo
of his footsteps ceased, the horror of
durkness and silence which had been
growing upon him renched its height.

dry lips wonld give forth no sound, an
abyss of night seemed to swallow him

np.

Suddenly he fancied he hieard a move-
ment, he thonght that something like
F;Ilpﬂl.llﬁ blaskness flitted abont him,

eturned to fly and took a few hinrried
steps in the direction of the entrance.
Tliea be stopped. It wus no ghostly
presence that arrested him, but the
iron hand of his resolution; he had
come here to do a certain thing snd
wins not to be cowed by a feeling which
he wonld be ashamed to own to himsel
in the daylight. He faced abont and
went forwnrd quickly n few steps.

“If thereis nny ghost let him now
appear,” he called londly.

The dreary walls answered his ory
with a dull reverberation.

With arms folded he etood a moment
—the hardest thing of all to do—await-
ing results. If there had not been o
roar in his cars, if the beating of his
heart had not made even his vision nn-
steady, he wonld have said that he
heard subdued laughter, or moaning, it
wns impossible to tell which s tha
sound rolled toward him from the hol-
low sides, and that he saw something
like & whiteness in the distanee, whilo a
sense of presence made him cold with
hiornor,

He had done all he had rvesolved to
do and was free now to get out of tlLis
dreadful place, He hurried toward
the entrance, urged on by the unreason-
ing sensa of puranit that comes overcune
when he turms his back npon dauger,
All ot onee he lost his footing aud iay
ab full length on the slippery floor; the
shoek, however, only jarred and be.
wildered him. As he vput out Lis
bands to rise he tonched something
from which e drew back instantly with
a stifled exelamation; he thought it
must be one of the reptiles likely to
he crawling in this den. Bnt he recol-
oeted that it was small and bard, per-
linps it wnan enrious stone which wounld
otove his night's exenrion if tbe
strangers Lo was with should be tempt-

d to doubt it, After a lit{le groping
o found it apaing it felt like n stone
wvered with slimy moisture, and pat
ting it into his pocket he made his way
ut of the rnins as best he con'd,

When he returned to the hionse Li-
friend was alone wailing for him, and
Jdeepy, as Homer could eee, consc-
jtently a trifle annoyed at being kept
1p 80 Iate, The guest said nothing
hab night of where he had been,

In his room he took oui the stone
t was not a pebble or a picee of the
mvement, as he had supposed, but an
vl of grayish lava that had once been
« brooch or part of a bracelet, As Lo
Jdeaned it with his penbnife and pocket
handkerchiel he saw that the work npon
o was beautiful; it was a figure of
\linerva, the very fclds in her funie
carefully cut, and, as he saw by his
wagnifying-glass, with a light tracery
f earving on ber hemlet and shield
On the opporite side, just under the
shield, was the word * Violet,"

It was evidently the owner's name,
but who was she? Whaore did she live,
and when ? The pin, if it were a pin,
had rot lain in its last hiding-place
long, he thounglt, it was not enough
stnined by the dampness, yet he was
not sure abont that. * Viclet " might
belong to & former generation or miplt
bave Leen sloeping the sleep of the just
for & century. But suppose not, sup-
pose shie were a young lady beauntiful
us her name, wealthy and high born?
Well, what then?
Homer put ont bis light and went to
bed, but not immediately to sleap. The
affuir seemed to promise an andventurs §
as such it would have been intercsting
to any young person, But Ashton, ip
addition to being barely twenty five,
had been obliged to make Lis way for
the last ten years : for though he was
of good family, Dame Fortune had
started Lim in life with no more then
one of her penunies, which, however,
every fime a man turns it, ns in the
legend, leaves a gold-piece in his hand.
The next morping but one a tall
young man with dark hair and eyes and
sn expression amused, yet resolute,
handed in his eard at Grantham hall
and asked to see its owner, Sir Gresham
Laud,
“Dr, Homer Ashton,” aied BSir
Gresham, loaking np from his letters
displeased ot the interruption, **Who's
he? 1 don't know any such person,
Beryl,” to the servant, ** what does Le
look like?”
** As well, Bir Gresham, only spryer.”
“0b, *spryer, ia he? In his head or
his heels, I wonder? Well, I suppose
I must see what the fellow wants; one
of those genteel sponges come to snck
up as many pounds as I'll give to their
denced charities,” he mutiered. By
which speech it is fair to conelnde that
Sir Gresham bad been sponged in this
waﬁ more than ones,
ut when Homer, who was admiring

the view from the drawing-room win-
dow, turned and bowed as the barcnet
approached, Bir Gresham perecived
nothing of the suppliantabout him and
began to doubt whether this elegant
stranger did mean to make him a few
pounds the poorer by his visit. He
came forward and requested his visitor
to be seated. Ashton spoke of the
besuty of the conuntry and Bir Gresham
answered bim, but at the moment curi-
osity was evidently his yuling passion,
‘"Yon are wondering why I cames,”
eaid Homer, * Certainly it was not to
tell ym&whlh everybody knows, that
%iﬂ il.h ] ?mt sitnation about ltusre.

ut I bave in my o%rto an

He tried to niter is challenge, but his |

“Yon! What is it?"

Azhton bowed and smiled also, as
he hunded the other his discovery of
the night but one before. ** Does it be-
long to your daughter?” he said.

But Bir Gresham was too boewildered
to nnswer him.

€ That?" ho oried. * Clood heavens |
that? Where did you find it? It's a
clow."

“A clew to what?" cried Homer,
engerly. He folt on the brink of dis-
covering how n lady's ornament conld
come i1 o strange a place.

But Bir Gresham was too excited by
some suggestion awnkened by the sight
of the stone to have an idea of trying
to satisfy any curiosity but his own.

“Where did you find it? he re-
peatad,

“ls it gour daughter's?’ returned
Homer,

“ Yen, it must be hers,” and remem-
bering at lust to thank the yonog man
for returning it, he stood with the stone
in Lig band waeiting impatiently for a
foll aceonnt of its recovery,

“ Does Sir Gresham Laud suppose
that I came here for the purpose of
telling n midnight ndventure to hin ?"
thought Homer, as alook of amusement
flitted ncross his faca, ' If you will be
80 kind," he answered, suavely, **as to
osk Miss Land if she will do me the
favor to identify her ornament, I shall
be most happy to tell you, and her if
she cnres to know, how I came by it.”

8ir Oresham hesitated only an in.
stant. “* Assuredly,” he said, and sent
for hig danghter.

The yonng man’s heart beat faster at
the sound of light steps behind him.
Suppose Violet were plain and heavy-
looking, yet suppose—he f{nrned hast-
ily, but not too goon for the beautiful
face that was coming toward lim.
* she was named for her eyes,” thought
Homer; and thero was something elso
he thought, too, that conld no more
than this be spoken at the moment,
She greeted him with & simplicity that
charmed him; but when she saw the
medallien in her father's haud she eried:

*“Oh, paps, my bracelet-clasp; where
did yon get it? Have they found out
the robbers ¥

Homer's eyes opened wide at her
words,

“Robliera?’ he repeated, “That's it,
then? DPerhaps I really did hear and
seo something after all.” And after a
moment jiu which three people stood
facing each other with looks of inguiry
Lie began an secount of his expedition
to the rnin, He was truthfal in every
detail, yet the story sounded remark-
ubly well as he told it, watching Vio-
let's fnce and eceing 4. _aiver and
grow pale in imagining the blackness
of the old eellars, If she wounll but
“love hLim for the dungers Le had
passed ;" he knew nothing of wars lo
be sure, except of personal strmggles
with misfortnne, ont of place tobe told

him in & conscionsness of power to dave
and eopqner ndverss cirenmstances,
“I've no doabt they carriad their
booty there,” exelnimed Bir Gresham,
Lis thonghts still in {he rains an fufinite
distance beliind the yonng man's winged
funey und supplementing the narrative
which Ashton had just finished. While
Violet was listening to her father's ae
connt of a daving burglary committed
the winter before while the family were
in the house, Asliton had an opportun-
ity to study her face more critieally, or,
rather, more admivingly. It was possi
ble be did not drov all the admiration
out of bis expression as from time to
time she turned to him to explain mor:
{ully something that her falher was
suying.

“I've no doubl the villains bring
their booty miles to hide it in the ruin,”
said Bir Gresham. *‘*This medallion
was the claap of n heavy gold bracelet
It was given to my daugkter Ly a friend
and sheis much obliged to you, I am
sure, for finding it."

“ Indeed T am," said Violet, coloring
n little as slie spoke

* Itis I who am nnder obligation to
fute," auswered Homer; *“ T have found
something that Miss Land valnes,”
“I'he rest of the braeclet has been
melted down long ago,” pursued Sir
Oresbam. ** That place ouglt to Lo
searched.”

* Yes," said Homer; * when will you
do iti"

The baronet looked somewhat taken
aback at this energetic suggestion,

“ No doubt,” he aunswered, * and
perhaps, Dr. Ashton, you wonld like to
be one of the party if I go with some of
my neighbors? I euppose it ought to
ba done ns soon as possible-—within o
day or two,” he went ¢n, as the other
agsented, ** lest they shonld take alarns
&t your intrusion upon them, When
should you advise going?”

“ This moment,” eried Homer., *It's
n wonder that we Americans bave any
grass in our country,” he added, smil-
ing, **wo ara so averse to letting it grow
under our feet.”

He met Violet's eves as he finished,
and read in them an admiration and
interest, In another moment she bad
turned awayonsome trifling pretext,but,
undoubtedly, she was blushing. How
wis Homer to know that she had once
declared she wonld marry the man who
brought her back her bracelet clasp?
That, however, was when she was quite
sure it wonld never be found,

“ Not nntil siter luncheon, papa, will
vou?' sghe said. *“You'd better not
take Dr. Ashton until after that,”
Boveral years later, when the medal-
lion had led to more than the finding
of stores of plunder in the old ruins
which a gung of thieves had taken care
to make appear haunted, Homer Ash-
ton, n physician of high standing, was
living in o larze American city, A
schoolmate whom Le had not met for
years said to him one day at dinner ss
they were talking of marriages and
dea'hs among their comrades;

“ By the way, Ashton, you never told
me where yon first met your wife. I
only know that it was in Eogland.”
Homer langhed.

“I first met her," he said, * behind
Minerva's shield. Did I not, Violet?"
— Qur Continent,

_—
Mousquetaire gloves rema’n popular,
but buttoned or ghmt:\ gloves are more
becoming to both hands and srms and

ornsment which, I believe, ongs to
Miss Laud."”

are now preferred by ladies i laste,

heve, yet having left their mark mpon |

THE FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

The Farmer,

Lat the wealthy nand great

Roll in splondor and state,
I envy them not, T declare it

1 eat my own lamb,

My ohiokens and ham,
I shear my own fisece, and 1 woar it;

1 have lawns, [ have bowers,

I have fruits, 1 have flowers,
Tho Iark is my momning alarmen:

Ro, jolly boys, now

Hepe's God speed the plow.
Long life and success to the farmer!

Loontion of a Poultey Parm,

Ponltry breeding has aavantea so
rapidly from the condition of an ex.

riment, carriad an in places few and
ar between and in tha quietest manner,
to a business known the length and
broadth of the country, and affording
employment as well as pleasure to
thonsands of people, that the guestion
of how it is to be systematized 15 one of
the greatest importance.

The foromost consideration is natun-
rally the location of the farm. Tt ia an
impression ns widely spread as it is
groundless that the best place for ope-
rations of this natore is some barren
spot too poor to be used for any other
purposes., This is a mistake of the
very worst kind, and of itsell is canse
enough for the failure of the whole un-
dertaking,

The soil of the ponltry farm is one of
the most importantsubjects, and shonld
be the first congidered. Itis not enongh
that the land ehould be well drained
and havo a suitable exposure to the sun,
while it is sheltered from the attacks of
chilly siorms— it must aleo be arable,

To utilize the mannre from the large
number of hens which will naturally be
kept on such a place, it must havea
certain amonnt of eultivation, Were it
possible to dispose of this ferlilizing
material at its value without conveying
it a distance toa market at considerable
expense, it wonld be by far the best
plan to not attempt tomix the labors of
a farmer with those of a pounltryman,
Bt it is rarely the case that railroad or
other facilitios for selling are to be
found conveniently near n fairly low-
priced picce of arable land.

We must, then, make arrangements
for ntilising this produet upon the
farm itself, in & way lo supply the
wants of onr stock as nearly as possi.
ble. Naturally we shall seek for those
grains and vegetables whicli are at once
most easily grown and best adapted to
our wants, Corn, which plays snch an
important part in the list of provisions,
will occupy a leading place, and all the
roots whieh go to make up the green
food o necessary to every flock must be
enltivated liberally.

Boil which must be made to turn ont
tlie erops we have mentioned canuot be
of the wretehed character generally
thonght gocd enongh for the purpoze.
Land may be waste in the sense that it
is nubroken, and is eimply nsed for
pasturage, and yet be suitable, but an
incorrigible sand or poverty-stricken
gravel can never be the best fleld for
poultry farming, because the manure of
the poultry cannot be economically ap-
plied to such a soil.— World,

Farm nnd Garden Notes,

Ordinary stable manure contains up-
ward of seventy per cent, ol watar,

Blood and refuse meat rnbbad upou
the trnnks of trees will keep awny mic:
and rabbits,

Hoof and horn shavings contain more
than twenty-flva times ay much nitro.
gen as is coatpined in average stable
waAnure,

The milking quaba; of swine ere
as transmissible by caraful Lreeding as
in the cnse of cows, and probably will
receive more attention hereafter,

Anybody ean have grapevines by
cutting tgnm properly. Trim off a
portion of the old vine and leave a bud
1% ench end. Stick one end in the ground
and it will taka roat.

very young, but after it gets n good
hold it usurps the soil, cleaving out all
other grasses, 1t should not be pus.
tared the first season.

Professor Riley thinks that immunity
from the ravages of the Iessian fly may
be expected for severnl years, as the
keat aud drought of last summeor killed
large nnmbers of them,

The dead bark from the tranks and
lurger limbs of trees is best removed
during a thaw. A wash of whale oil or
soft soap applied with & brush gives a
smooth, healthy nppearance,

One cow well fed and eomforiably
cared for will produce quite as much
milk and butter as two that are allowed
to run at large, lie on the wet gronnd
and be subject to the exposure of the
weather.

An application of 100 ponnds of
pitrate of soda to an aers of wheat,
where the erop looks weak, will show
its beneflt in a few days, not only im-
proviog it in growth but largely increas-
ing the yield.

It is commonly staled that super-
hosphates, potash salts and other sim.
ilar materials ave more effective when
used together than when applied sepa-
rately. Certainly complete fertilizers
ara more efficient than partial fertil-
izera,

The sow shonld be fed but little corn
during the last two wonths of her
pregnancy. Her diet should avoid that
which is so heating and fattening,
Oats, bran, middlings and beeta are a
great deal better than the everlasting
oorn diet of the West.

If you begin pruning fruit and orna-
mental trecs and shrubbery while
young, and follow it up each year, you
cun form just such a top &8 yon wunt.
If your tree needs spreading out, eut
the young shoots off just sbove a bud
on tEa outside of s shoot; and if you
want to train npward, leave a bnd on
the npper side of the limb where you
out it off,

Reclpes.

Avein Froar.—Pare and core twelve
large green apples, boil or bake in ns
little water upou'illls and press throngh
& flne hair sieve when cold; sweeten to

taste, add the whites of two eggs wel

Blue grass is somewhat delicate when

beaten, and then beat the whole to.
gother nntil stilf. Grate hotmeg over
it, To be eaten with cream.

Cocxiza Tursies,—A lady wriles:
My favorite method of cooking rutabs-
pas is to boil them, previously wliced
quite thin, and when done drain off {he
water and chop fine with a knife, gon-
soning with ealt, popper, butter and
vinogar, A friend ohops hers before
boiling, but I prefer my own methaod,
it being so much more quickly done,

Lemcx Cnepse Oaxes—Take two
ouncee of butter, two eggs, three table.
spoonfuls of moist sugar, the grated
rinds and juice of two lemons, and two
stale Bavoy bisenite (or bard crackers
of any kind), also finely grated, Mix
oll together and then simmer over the
fire for u fow minutes in u saucepan,
Have ready some patty pans, lined
with pnff paste. Puot a very small quan-
tity of the mixture into each, and bake
for filteen or twenty minntesin rathera
quick oven. This guantity will make
ub;mt one dozen and a half cheese
cakes.

JHeuschold Hints,

Hot irons shonld never be used for
embroidery.

In beating butter always take the
back of your spoon.

A thin coat of varnish applied to
straw matting will make it much more
durable and keep the matting fresh and
new.

Filling a lamp when it is lightedjis
something that ought never to be done.
It can be avoided by filling it iv the
morning.

After Four Years.

The Philadelphin Press tells of the
affecting way in which Mrs, Melville,
wife of Engineer Melville, of the lost
Jeannette, received the first letter from
her husband after asilence of four years,
Says the Press : Mra, Melville, the wife
of Licutenant G. W. Melville, who went
out us chief engineer of the Jeannette
exploring party, yesterday at her home
at Sharon Hill, near Philadelphia, re-
caived a letter from her husband. For
four years the anxions mother and threo
little girls have been awaiting o letter
from him. Yesterday morning Maud,
who is about fifteen years of age, went,
as she has thousands of times in over
three years, to the postofica to see if
thore yas o letter, Mrs. Melville was
geated at home sewing, and the other
two girls were playing with their dells,
Suddenly one of the little ones maid:
* Why, mammn, something’s the matter
with Mand, I actunlly believe there's
a letter from papa.” Mand's feot did
not appear to touch the ground. Bhe
broke throngh the gate like one pur-
sned by some terrible phantom, JFi!.h
teara of joy streaming down her faca
and choking with sobs she threw her.
self at her mother’'s feet, dropping
the letter and crying out: * Ob,
mamma, at last! ab last! it is from
papa! Obh, it is from papa!” The
mother tore it open and read it at a
glanee, and then reread it several times
over, All the afternoon and up to going
to bed lust might the children were
doing nothing else but reading over
papa's letter. With the intelligence
that it contained of the fate of othoers
and the knowledga that just now he
himgelf with the search party is facing
similar dangers, there was nothing in
the letter to give hope of the relurn of
the husband and father, Written on a
singlo sheel of tongh, heavy note paper,
the latter read as follows:

Inkovrsk, lossing Siberis, Jaunary 1, 1882,
—Dian Herrig—After many trinls and mony
tribulations L arvived here yosterday. We can
mustor but thirteen people, all told, out of vur
origitial thirty-three persons, T am pretty well
wind will be af homo this snmmer or poxt wii-
ter, nccording as I may be instructed by the
navy department, 1 have telegraphoed asking
to romain and search for De Long and othoms
who perisbed at the mouth of the Lena river,
Love to children, Younrs faithfully,

Gronor W. MeLviu e,

WISE WORDs,

The height of meanness is to exult i
its success,

Ogne vice worn out makes us wiser
than fifty tutors,

Neither worth
without an effort.

Cirief bas been compared to a hydra;
for every ona that dies two are born,

The scientific study of man is the
most diffienlt of all branches of knowl-
edge,

Conceit is to nature what paint is to
beauty; it is not r;mlly needless, but
impairs what it wonld improve.

There is pleasure in contemplating
good; but the greatest plessure of all
18 doing good, which comprehends the
rest, -

Poverty is the only burden which
grows heavier in proportion to the num-
ber of dear ones who have to Lelp to
bear it,

Banctified thonghts, made conscions
of, and called in, snd kept i awe, nnd
given fuel that burus not, are a water
for Batsu's coal.

Duty is the voice of God, and a man
is neither worthy of u good home hers
or in heaven that is not willing to ba
in peril for « good cause.

Work is a necessity in one way or an-
other to all of us. Overwork is ol our
own making, and, likeall sell-imposed
burdens, is beyond our st=aagth.

nor wisdom eomes

Origin of **Excelsior,”

One of the best known of all of Long-
fellow's shorter poems is ** Execlsior,”
That one word happened to cateh his
eye one automn eve in 1841 on a lorn

iece of newspaper, and straightway
Eis imigination took fire at it. Taking
up & piece of paper, which happened to
be the back of s letter received that
day from Charles Bumner, he crowded
it with verses, As first written down,
* Excelsior” differs from the perfected
and published version, but it shows s
rush and glow worthy of its author,
The story of * Evangeline” was first
uggestad to Hawthorne by a friend
who wished him to found a romanee on
it. Hawthorne did not guite coincide
with the idea and ho handed it over to
Longfellow, who ssw in it all the ele-
ments of & deep and tender idyl—
James T &

AN OLD MAN'S SILYER.

IMTe Mecovers It Frim the United Stntoes
Treawary Veulises'Tho Pletnre of His
Fatheresoiher Family Mollvs,

When General Blerman and lis nen |

wera marching throngh Sonth Carsline,
the people in his path, snatehing up

“ T Have Sinned and T Have Soffered,”
Thie firnt Tne fn tho fodloo fug is the refrain of
au unwritten poom reolted to o friond by John
Howard Pavos  aathor of * Home, Sweset
Hume," jist befure bis denth in Alglers:

1 live sinnsd and 1 Linve snflered,
Yet the world will nevey kuow
How T teied to do my duty

what valuables they could find in their
haste, fled in every direciion, When-
ever o body of soldiers are raiding a
cenntry more or less pillaging and
plundering take place, no matter how
strict the orders or how well disciplined
the troops, In snch cirenmstances a
soldier seoma to think he has a right to
what he can get—and keep, Genernl
Sherman’s boys proved no execeplion
to this rnle. While on the watoh
ono dny the aftention of an officer
wus attracted by a group of soldiers
dizputing. Btopping to listen a mo-
ment, he discovered that they were
quarreling over the divieion of a large
box of captured property. A glance
told him that the coatents were valu-
able and onght at onee to be placed in
the eare of the government, “Here,
men, this won't do! This box mnst be
sent to Washington at once.” Orders
were given to that effect, aud it was
sent £ Washington and stored sway in
the division of eaplurod and abandoned
property in the war department. Itre.
mained there until 1808, when, with
other veluables, it was placed ns aspecinl
dopesit in the vanlts of the treasury de-
partment. Eome of the things depositad
there had no mark about them by
which they conld be identified, while
others were plainly marked. Congress
aunthorized that the former be sold,
but those that miglt by any possibili-
ty be claimed by the owners were cire-
fally preserved. Itiss long time since
that box of household valuables was
ruthlessly snatched by rough soldiers
from the fleeing Bonth Oarolinian, and
he is now an old man. He had for-
gotten all that the box contained,
bnt  rentembered that his  family
plate was there, and that it was all
marked, and that it mnst bave bLeen
placed in the government's care.  If he
conld only get the necessary anthority
to have his goods returned to him, he
kuew he conld identifly them, Aftera
rgood deal of hard work and worry cn
his part, a private bill anthorizing the
return of such piecea of silver as conld
be clearly identified ns his proporty
should be returned’to im, was at lust
passed by Congress, It was a happy
morning for him, only a few days ago,
when he made lLis way to the treasury
department armed with the neccesary
authority, and carrying a large, old-
fashioned carpet-bag in which he in-
tended to Liring away thoe long-lost fam-
ily relies, Heo was escorted to the vanlls
by the ofticers of the department, and the
articles placed before him for identifica-
tion, Yes! there they were, all plainly
marked with the family name, large old-
fnshioned silver goblets, heavy ladles,
spoons, forks and varions other articles
of silver. His eye brightened and his
band trembled as he picked them up
and carefnlly examined them. Turn.
ing to those who sood near: “Ah! |
tell yon, these were bought when
money was more plentiful than it ia
now," he said. One by one he dropped
them into the old bag of goodly pro-
portions ; but large as it was the sides
soon began to bulge. Beveral hun-
dred dollars’ worth by weight was
clearly identified as his property. DBnt
what 1s this? Tt bears the snmo family
mark, but had been entirely forgotten.
He tonched the spring snd opened
the case, “Why, that is tho per-
trait of my futher, dressed in the nni-
form of a major in the British anmy;
how many years since I looked upon
Lis face 1™  * Slop, old man, that must
not go wilth the wvest; it bears your
name, I know, but Congress authorizad
the return of mticles of silver only.”
His eyes filled with tears as he reluct-
antly laid tho portrait down., A further
gearch brovght to light numerous pieges
of family jewelry, some very haudsoze,
and all bearing the sume mark, Lut thev
had to be laid aside os they did not
come Within the provisions of the act
The vaults were again locked, and th,
old carpet-bag eclosed, “I wonldu't
mind the jewelry so muen if I conld
only take away that portrait,” were the
last words of the old man as he took
his departure.— Wuslingten Star,

A Remarkable Surgical Operation.

The encecss of a surgieal eperation
performed some timeago by Dr. Williatw
8. Forbes, professor of apatomy alb the
Jellereon Medical eollege, dezonstrates
a way in which musicians may overcome
tho noecessity of years of constant prac.
tica to destroy the rigidity which
naturally exists in the thirl or ring
finger. Thisnormal infirmity has always
been tha great drawback to students.
To oblain a thorough knowledge of the
theory of musie, flexibility and euse in
the movement of the third finger is
abeolutely required. The subject was
brought to the attention of Dr. Forbes
by Professor Zieckwer, a musio teacher,
The physician gave the assurance that
if & snbject were procured Le would
demonstrate that, with a nob very pun:
ful sargical operation, the finger could
be brought under control. A young
colored man in the employ of Profes-
sor Zeckwer, who had some musical
ability, coneented to subject himsell to
the surgeon's scalpel. In the case of
the third finger, uulike ils neighbors,
the upper or extensorfinger is joined
with the tendouns of the ficgers on each
side of it by two smaller or accessory
tendons. This acts like a wmar-
tingale, one holds the fingers down so
completely that nothing but constant
strain will loosen the pressarve, Dr,
Forbes, when the subject was brought
10 him, simply made two small openings
in the back of the left hand on ench
side of the extensor tendon, and divided
the troublesome amcecssories. The
finger was at once released, and, imme.
diately after the operation, the youn
man was able to raise the finger nug
describe an aro of a eircle an inch and
8 half greater than he counld before.
Bince the operation the finger ha: been
rapidly gaining strength, and now, at
exercise, it doed yeowan serviee as
compared with its twin of the other

I'n thio lung, the long ag

I have sinne 1 anl [ lava suffered—
ITaman natiire i4 50 wonk—
Yot my tongne earaot be tempted

To discloss, Letray or spaak,

| hiave st ed and I have suffered,

Who lins not, through blood and bons ?
If thera be o nortal living

Let him bravely cost tha stone,

I havosinned and I havesufferad
Just the sams as other meu,

Butmy hoart cannot be congquored,
Nor the gonl that burns withio.

I have ginned and I have suffored,
Monrnful momorics come to mae,

Yot beyond the ¢louds of sortow |
tifte of sunsahine I can see.

T linve sinned and T have sofferad,
He can sink wid e ¢au sove
All the haman hearts that wander
To tie cold and silent grave.
= Wasiingtca Republican.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

“ eannot ncoonnt forit!" exclaimed
the defaulting bunk cashier,

Wooden shoas, especially those made
of oak, are said to produce aearn,

Bimmelbammoelbummeal is one of the
convenient worls sometimes worked
into verse by Gorman rhyvmers,

Inquirer: “ What is the most scarce
American coin?’  Don't know, sir,
dollars are quite searco enongh,—Bos-
ton Post,

“ Why does & donkey eat thistles ?”
usked a teacher of cne of the largest
boys in the clase, **Beeause heisa
donkey, I reckon," was the prompt re-
ply.

T Osear Wille does not admive tho
Anterican  onipn, Tt o elosely re.
somblas a bulh of his dear lily thet it
brings tenrs to lis eyes.—Neow [Haren
Neagister,

In yonth my ma'don aim

Wits to change my s O 6 nan.e
And so 1 mad» pn aim
At Lim, antl won my game,
And ehaoged and made & name,
Uhe Juidipe,

A bald-headed professor,reproving o
youlh for the exercise of Lis fiats, said :
“We fight with our heads at this col-
lege.” The youth roflected a moment
aud then replied: **Ab, I ses, and you
have butted all your heir off,”

Glass balls and clay connterfeitahave
been snccessfully substituted fer live
pigeons a4 shooting mabtehes. Now
why eannol somebody bring forward
eqnally mercifnl aud efioscions proxies
for the pugiidsts and basoball players?
Wo congratnlate the pizeons, but why
ahould not this immunity be extended
nlso to wen?—Boston Lrangeriad,

J. 2. P, —Would yonlike to pnblish
in 8ftings, n compotition written by o
boy onn mnle?’ We do not wish to
oncourage hoys to write on mules; and
therefore cannob msa the mennseript,
Boys shonld write at home on a glate,
and when on o mule shonld give all
their sltantion to stecring the gqnadru-
ped.  Now, il you have anything writ-
ten by & mule oa a bhoy there would
doubtless be somethiog originnlin that,
and we would gladly putlish ib.—Tevax

Siftiitags.

A Bear Festival,

On wyriving st the soene of the ceve:
mouy the visitor found abont thirly
petsons, chiolly residents of the plac:
assembled and dressed in their galu
eostuwnes, which eonsistod chiefly of
 id Japanese broeaded garments, From
the vommencement {o {he end sake
pluyed almost as prominent a part as the
begy himsclf, The guesta sat around
the fireplace in the couter of the host's
Lut, and an offering was fivgl madeto the
god of fire, This was donein this wise:
Tho Ainos, who were nll sented, raised
their left Lands, holding o drinking
vessel to their foreheads, while tha
palm of the right was also elevated
slightly. A smull stick lying noross the
eap was then dipped in tha sake and
the contents eprinkled on the floor to
the tire god, tho stick being then waved
threa or four times over the cup. A
formuls was uttered by each person
present and the sake drank inlong
dravghts, (Le stick being mernwhile
employed in holdipg up the mustache,
A similor esromony then took place
in front of the bear's cage. This
was followed by a dance around
the cage by the women and
girla, Offerings of drink wero then
mude an bhafore to olher gods, and final-
ly the bear was taken cut of his cage
by three yonng men specially seleeted
for the purpose, The anima} was killed
by pressing the throat firmly against a
large block of wood, The body was
then clesned and placed ueatly on a
mat, food and drink Leing lsid before
il, and oroanments of varions kinds
being placed on its ears, mouth, eote.
Mats were spread around the bears,
the gnests took their scats on them,
and the drinking commeneed. 'This
continued for some time, until the
Ainos sank in a state of helpless intoxi-
cation on their mats, The women in
ancther part of the village mean time
| amnsed themsolves with various dunges,
which Dr, Behenbe deseribes at lenpth,
The following day, as a rule, the de-
bauch is continued, The body of the
bear is then eut up in such a manner
that the hide remsins attached to the
head, Theblood was collected in vessels
and drauk by the men, The liver was cuk
out and eaten raw. The rest of the flesh
was distributed among the partakers of
the feast, The writer states thut, al-
though hardened in & certain sense to
the sight of blood, he counld not loolk
without horror on the sight of thae
drunken crowd, with their faces and
bodies smeared with blood. The skull
of the bear, stuffed with «hirms, 14
placed in a sacred pluceon the vast sida
ol the honse, and the month is filled
with bumboo leaves. 1t is then always
preserved and venerated as 4 sacred o{-

jeot.— Nature,




