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The Farmer’s Song.

The hiarvest flelds are rtripped of graing
The Inte-sown corn is shocked in dan,
And husked beneath a chilly sun;

The ragged stubble chiecks the plain.

The hills nre desolnte and cold,

The maples stand in grimn array,

And through the forest's mufiled gray
The winds of heaven sirike the wold.

Yel while the harvest splendors fail,
The grain is sold, the barter made,
And work, and eare of erop, and trade

Are put nside with plow and flail.

The bins aro filled, the barns are stored,
The orehnrds robbed of seanty fruit,
And in the geavret cold and mute,

The thrifty squirrels share the hoard.

Although the dronglit was long and sore,
And neorched the field beside the rond
Till half tho erop was left unhood,

{or aftermath repnid the mowor;

Though half the ryc was winter-killed,
And hore the whens wns strnck by blight,
Yet dallin good in heaven's sight,

And still the waiting barns are filled.

And still, throngh every empty mood
Beyand the moment's harsh sarprise,
At 1nst o troer knowledgo lies—

The sense of some essentinl good,

Bo, since the haryest moon has waned,
By yonder shining erescent’s edge,
Our hnnds nre struck upon a pledge,

And inch s lost—and more is guined!

The Pilgrim goed has taken root,
Dospite the Innd so hard nud gray,
And, flowered to this Thanksgiving day,
Ehall yet bring forth abundant fruit,
—Lora Read Goodals

IN THE HILLS.

That old Anstice Purcell loved her
nome was not to be wondered at,  She
had been Dborn in it, and so had her
mother before her.  She had remem-
brance of no other, and it was as much
a part of her existence as the sky and
air, It would have seeihed no stranger
to her to be without a coping of blue
sky than it would to see four different
walls from these about her and to call
them home,

And, cortainly, if bheauty could give
one reason to love a spot, Anstice haul
reason enough, IFor was not the long,
low stone honse perched on a erag, so
that it looked like nothing but alichen
on that erag? And did it not overlook
purpling hilltops below and far away,
and elm-fringed intervales, with silver
streams looping and doubling through
them? And was not old Grevhewd
towering above her, with all bhis
woods and precipices and storm-scored
sides, and casting a shadow over her ;
and Redeap, taking the sunset fires on
opposite upper heights ; and groeater
peaks, looming blue in the horizon?
And did she not know when the
weather was to be fine by the vapors
round great Monasset? And, when
tempests of rain or snow set in, did
she not feel that Monasset and Redeap
and Greyhead stood, like three power-
ful genil, and shut her in and kept
wateh and ward over her and ler
grandehildren, in their sad fortunes,
us they had kept it over her ancestors
for generations?

For her only son had been smitten
with a strange unrest among these
mountains—an unrest new to the Pur-
eells (and he twice a Pureell, sinee
Anstice had married her cousin )--and,
spurred by the fear of poverty, per-
ups, and his children's fortune in the

iture, should Greta give him chil-
dren, he had gone away to sea, ten

¥ years ago, as it only boundless hori-
zons, atter these imprisoning hills,
could fill his yearning for space. 1lle
had left .\lalrg:m-t Jhis young wife, with
his mother; fur, although the P ureell
aeres had shrunk with every genern-
tion, there was yet a |-|ll.'|.lut which
would support tite household till le
conld send back or lbring back the
riches that he meant to have, Duat the
moment when shesaw his bright black
eves fashing through her tears, as he
ran down the rocky path to eross field
and wowd, anld take the conch, and
twrned a woment to wave his hand
joyously, was the last in which Anstico
had ever seen hil,  The bark Alba-
tross, the owners aftr a time wrote
hier, had gone down, with all on bourd.

For a season, then, it did not seem
ta okl Anstice that she lived. The
world was blotted out, the crags and
Lills, Greyliewl and Redeap and  the
rest were not, and she saw only the
gray waste of waters for days and
weeks and monthis till she was awak-
ened from her apathy by the sound of n
chilel’s volee in the night, the quick,
winazed ery of o new-born baby, Of
vne? Of two of them! She rose tot-
teringly to Lor feet, looked about her
in a half=bewilderment, then hureledly
(Aressed herself, a5 she had not done for
80 long, and went out into another
room. *Greta,” she said, “you liave
given me back my boy.”  And Greta
used to think in after days that An-
stice really felt as if the babies wers
lier own, and she herself was only «
well-meaning nurse, it she never
grudged the care of her boys to their
grandmother, great as the ecomfort of
that care was to hersell, She knew
what their love of their mother must
needs be; and shie used to tell themn
that it wis hecayge of them, stung to

madness by the thought of their com- |

ing to live the life of poverty and care
that he saw stretehing out to old age,
that her own son had gone away to
come back no more, A woman, this
sweet Greta, who shut her sorrow
up in her own heart, aad never
whispered it except to her babies,
In  the watches of the night,
when she would suy to them how
seautiful, how bright, how brave a
man their father was ; how he loved
wer and she had worshiped him ; how
hey must grow like hing and make
wste to e strong and good enough
o take eare of their little grand-
nother, and let her herselfl away to
her husband,  The only trouble that
iwer came belween her and Anstice

the Loys the father's name. ‘“Ne,"
she said, *“Itis like purting
ment, Call them what you will, but
not John.,” And so Anstice called the
one Benoni, the son of my sorrow, and
the other Asher, because of her hap-
piness that had been restored to her
with him. And little Ash
a3 they presently were known, grew
and thrived, and ruled the houseliold
with rods of iron. What pretty little
darlings they were, rolling round
the floor in their dimpled play,
[ their  carly yellow  heads in
tho sun ; their dark-fringed
oyes, their father's eves, dancing with
mirth aud mischief; their rosy facesso
velvety soft and sweet, Anstice would
cateh one to her heart, and drop him

and hardly let them alone at all, in the
swelling ecstacy of her love, but for
tho kicking and stroggling and  lond-
voleed protestations that they set up;
but Margaret would only pause in her
work, and follow them with wistful
eves, wondering if this was the way
that thelr fathier Jooked at their age,
and silently thanking 1feaven, that, :I
the father had been taken, it had,
any rate given them each other,

They needed each ather, thelittle fel- |
lows, as they inerensed their days, [] oy
had nobody else, It wis ]vsg ince
Anstice hidd kept a servant, and, al-
thour';
other rooms, the small family live
chiefly in the narrow quarbers.of t\ 0,
opening into one ancther. Neighbors
were seiree in that hill,country, Chilid-
ren did not exist at all.  The only per-
son within reach was the man round
theside of the mountain, who managued
Anstice's little farm for her,
was no school, of course (the neare
was (lown in the valley, ten llllll\
wway): no church any nearer ; way- |
farers (id not fare that way; no
soldiers marching through hannered
strects with music ; no streets ; no
other torclilight procession
| of the eternnl stars ; nothing to brenk

the calm monotony but the mail-coach,
that once a day could Le seen, o mere
spock, winding down the distant Ligh-
way. DBut it all mude no odds to lh
children. The day was not long enough
for their plegsure, They knew nothing
of any world outsiden! their kites and
balls and gardens and Birds"-nests in thoe
lovely, swilt summers; their snow
lforts and snowshoes and sleds in the
long winters, If it had not been for
their perpetual longing and yearn
for what was not Greta and Anstiee
might have felt something like a re-
flection of their lappiness in looking
at them.

« Du other little Loys have fathers ¥
asked Ash, one day.

“Only when they
| brothers,” answersd Ben,

“DBut fathers are nice to have”
reasoned Asl,  “ Don't you remember
the tart the minister over at Barehack
brought us? And he sald his little
boy had one”

“Yes, 1t-had raisins in it.
are 8o good!”

“Pat I think I'd
brother,” urged Ash,
there next day to play
isn't.”

“Iear the darlings,"” said Anslice
“They will be father and lm- thier Dotly
to each other. Oh! and they avill have
nead of it,”

For poor Anstice's
more troubled than
been, Then she had seen, plece hy
piece, the substance of the old estate
depart—farm by farm, fleld by ileld.
For two generations, except to
and reap the fow acres left the home
place, her people had done nothing but
to sell thelr patrimony, till, at length,
it had reached a point where all the
fertile glehe was gone and there wis
nothing left tosell,  The Porter place
had kept them alive so many years,
the Green property so moany more,
When hLier fother went to college
tho sale of the Rye farm pald the
bills—big bills too. When he was
buried the great funceral cost the
Larley fields, The long neres down in
the valley had furnished her and Joehn
with food amd elothes, after her own
husband’s death from the mwountain
fever, And then there was no reni-
nant of it all, but the home place, that
uny one would take so much as n
mortgage on; amd it was when she
mortg m:i that that John, in despera-
tion, u(nt way to seq,

Anstice hiad depended on the rent of
two or three little outlying spots to poy
the interest on the mortgage; and
now, this cruel year, they huul been de-
serted by their tenants, who left the
sterile heaps of stone and moss for the
rich Western lands, and thers was no
other tenants to take them, She had
no money; and, como the last part of
November, the mortgage would 1
foreclosed, and  she and  Greln
awnd the Loys would b
turned  loose upon  the  world,
without o dollar. Greta could work,
innybe; but she hersell and the litte
lnds—there was not even the poor-
house hefore them. Up in that hill
country the abject poor were so few
that they were faormed out and boarded
from place to place. And that was the
end of all the Pureell wealth and Pur-
cell hope, Death would have been o
kind thing to old Anpstice in com-
parison.

She used to lie awake in the nights,
thinking over the possibilities. The
horror of them grew upon her, She
would start up and puace the floor, und
flinging something on woulld run out,
as if to get help from all outdoors—the
stars, the wind, the sky—and end by
wondering, as she leaned over the para-
pet of the old stone wall, if it would
not be best to putan end to themselves
at once down the precipice below her,

“When I think of it," she said,
a8 Greta came ones Lo fetch her
in—“when 1 think that wa far
ws the eye could see an  objoct
and tell what it was, so fur the land
was the land of my family, yielding

don't  have

laisings

rather have o
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and the roisin

Wis even
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was that she would not give either of

his ral- |

and Ben, |

for the other, and go back to the first, |

the old furnishing remnined m I

There |

than that |
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revenue, and now a bare two days and
their children will not own a foot of
their inheritance cr have a roof over
their heads, I doubt Providence and it
drives me wild "

“ No, mother, dear,” said Greta's
gentle volee, as, with her arms round
Anstice, she led her back to the house
—*'no, mother, dear, if we doubt Prov-
idence, then all is gone, indeed.”

“To think of it1" cried Anstice,
| again, “You! old l‘.1rstm Mildredge's
dunghter and my son's wife, adrift
on the world, to earn your bread or
starve! And the little lads—the last
of the Purcells—with no future before
them, no clothes to their backs!
Think of the Thanksgiving dinnersall
this country over, and not a tart will
my boys have. Other boys—"

“But, indeed, mother, solong ns they
have bread nnd milk andask for nomore,
we need not fret at that.  Such happy
| little rogues—"

“IHuppy they'll be in the state alms-
house "
“ It will never come to that! I have
| npairof hands—"
[ *“Much you can do with your hands,
| vou as fragile as a reed 1"
| “1 can work for yon and the
dren with them, Don't fear."
“1f you can get work "
T shall see,

chil-

| will go hard but—"

“Go down to a
Down in a dark, stifling alley
|. { a town! Away from all the

light and freedom here—the hills, the
| glory of them, the strength of them !
U!z I will die first, I had rather die !"
“Hut we ean't die, you see.  And if
we donbt ]‘rq\'iilf.-m'v, that is worse
than death™ “Oh! we are tried,”
half, sobbed Gyets,  “We are being
| tried ! DBut somehow 1 scem to feel—
[ T know ! 1 know !—that help is on the
way to us, just as muech as thongh 1
heard a volee from heaven sayving so,”
And she went to bed and took the
[ shivering little mother in her arms,
and the nervous storm throbbed itself
ofl iuto sleep for the weary old Anstice;
and thep Greta took ler turn to see
the s J'I» slido by the windoew, pansing
to ook sl '!I"Ih in, while thougiit
wmewhere in the wide world,
hey were Jooking down on the spot
where her husband slept,.  Oneo or
twice she rose, after Anstice hwl
hieen soothed  to  slmnber, and
moved abcut the room. When n
weal meteor went slipping by, in i
swilt blaze of glory, her lieart gave o
P sand then it seemed to e ag i
thio st ars themselves had sent her mes
s of comfort, and she slept,

CPBen,” sall little Asher, in th
morning, sitting up in bed, with tle
sunshine breaking in new luster on
his pretty golden head and the color
flughing freshly up his face, *did you
ever see an angel ¥
“ No" said Ben. * Did you?"

“Onee 1did, Yes, Isaw an angel
last :1i;.:'.11. Ben™

“1 guess 8o,

I did. Really and tealy, T did”
sald Ash, 1 saw two of them, DBew,
I wolkie upin the night when it was
dark nnd the fire was out, and one y
standing by the hearth, and the stars
shone all over it.  And I saw it all in
white: and it went away., And it
looked just like the mother
reads abiont to us in the Bilile”

1 eness I was mother," sald “. 1.

“The other wasn't mni'nr -
swered Ash, indignantly,  * The otle
was a renl angel, any way. It wenl
sailling Ly the window with great wings
like fire, and it left a path shining L.
hind it. And I know it wasthe Angel
of the Lord."”

“ Do you really suppose it was, Ash ¥

“1 know it was,  And, of course, it
eame for something, you know, Ben
1 shouldu't wonder if we were fu na to
have Ty t!l|\‘-g.\!ll" Lo-lay, .tlt-'l all)’

“1 hope Hun I her ~1'1-'n|l then,”
gnbd Ben.,  * I like raisins so 1™

“ Just ]Il’lll' the daMings,™ \\'Iii&l-:'r.‘-l
Anstice, after her eustom, to Gt
ST give my hand to get him ealsine
for the l!il_\'. Going to have Thauks
giving atter all! Tlanksgiving oy
being east adrift upon the world!"
And she began to ery bitterly,

v (Cone, ]I-'-_\.-'\." calledl Greta,
had  been  gently  moving  alya
till the fires were bright in tl
two roomus, for of wood they
still plenty., * One e
ring early on

mill town!

sl
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Thoanksgiving morn-
ing. Porridge i3 rewldy whea you have
il your prayers,”  Awnd she =at down
whers the rose and purple of the sua-
rise fell over her like an aoreole, s the
two little chups came pattering out to
the snapping fire, in their long white
nightgowns, und, kneeling before her,
Lidl their faces in ler lap while she said
thie prayer.

One would have
enough that Greta Pureell hadd to give
thanks for that day—bushandleas,
liomeless, portionless, and with three
helpless souls hang ging on her for help.
But to one hearing the shnple words
that she offered in her morning saeri-
fice it would lave seemed as though
princes had no more to be grateful
for—as she gave her thanks for
life, for health, for hearls not
yet  broken altogether, for the
bright morning, the lovely ecarth,
fur hope uf lw wen, for each other,

“Amen " said a voiee at the door.

thought it little

| None thought of fastening any door in

that unvisitad country,

The children lifted their faces as
they knecled, and Greta turned her
head, to see a tall man standing in the
doorway, with a loose cloak wrapped
about him.

“ Perhaps it is the angel,” whispered

| batross went

| better

We will go down to |
jone of the great mill towns : ; and 11 |

{ never e any nearer death,

| other already fuldd Greta,who sat like
nwhite stone,

“1 knew him! I knew him first!"
eried Anstice, presently, to Greta. “Oh!
trust a mother's instinet, He's my
ilesh and blood!™ *

“And do you sup
him?" flashed back Gireta, not yet quite
hersell. “Teis my very selfl And
I always knew hewasalive, 1 always
felt it. I was suré half of me was not
dead!™

“ But half of you eame mighty near
it twice,” said John, from where he
was sitbing then, with an abashed and
undraped urchin on either knee and
his cloak about them both, * I shall
after last
night, than I was on the day the Al-
doven. I have thought,
all these ten eruel years, that I had
have been dead; for 1 was
picked up by a eraft that earried
me into a Forsnosan port, and
I have been a slave,” he said
I have been a slave, with slavery
made more terrible by thought of
what had become of my mother, my
wife, my child. 1 did not know that I
Lald two of them!" said John with
Ll & sob,

“Oh! Johin! Dear John!"

“To think of us,” eried Anstice, lift-
ing up her voiee, “when you were suf-
fering so yoursell, my boy 1"

“To think of youl” he exclaimed,
\\‘Illl o flash in his eves that melted in
the dew that followed, “There never
wis day or night, sleaping or waking,
that I did not. Thsagony of it passed
all the rest, and I see now my worst
forebodings nlmost true.  Yon would
liave been starving in q little-—"

“ And the mortgage is foreelosed
to-doy,” cried Anstiee;, wringing her
lnds, with the sudden remwmbrance

o I did not know

& | thrust upon her |u\

“ Not exnctly,” he laughed—and lie
wns fumiling in his breast for a
little goatskin bag as  he spoke
= “although  lweaven  knows  what
might have been §f  last  night,
just as I was poing over Whitehorse
ledge, 8 hinge weteor had not suddesly
Dlazed ont and showed me the chasin
into which the next step would lead,
Not tly; for, when I escaped,
months ago, and found my way to the
Cape—South Afrien, you know—Iwent
fo thie diamond flelds while T waital
for o ship.  Great Heaven ! ITow good
it was to go where I wounld! Do yon
this, Greta? Do you see this,
mother?  These little erystals  are
worthless-looking  things, are  they
not ¥ And hg poured them out in his
padm, “They are diamonds, and of
iy own finding, I have sold enough
already for emergencies—"

“And I need not Jeave my home,
my father's homne, thig spot of heaven
to e, and allof e |1!h full of the Pur-
eell's life and death ! eried Anstice,
sharply, springing forward, to look in
herson’s fice agaia,

* Never, mothier,
miake it what it
for, worthless as  they
thut handful lies a whole universe
of happy possibilities Tor us. OL!
Greta, wy Taithinl wife ! thera lies
home regained, my mother blessed, my
children educated, arl you without
cnre,  There lie all the Purecll fortunes
and all the Purecll neres once ngain
our own,”

‘Tt was the
whispered Ash,

“ Anidl raisins,
—Harriet resin
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Oune’s First Earthguake,

A privite letter recently recelved
from Miss Fanny Snow, containing an
interesting anecount of the earthguake
in Mexieo, is full of interest th
we have been parmitted to make the
following extract, It is known to
some of Miss Saow's friends thnt she
went to the City of Mexico last Octo-
Ler to be assoclated with Miss M. L.
Latimer, formerly of Rochester, in or-
ganizing n mis achoaol for ~f|r1- nn-
der the Prestivierian bomd of foreign
indssions ¢ < This bas been o day to he
remembered, This wmorning we invited
the Q—== Lo coine np o tea to-
night,  After school we sallied forth
to buy elivas Tor & chiun-ehowider, eake
and  varions  this Wa Wilre
wilking lriskly along San Franeisco
steee e hot » When I felt my-
ol suddenty whirling—eonuld not see,
I ealled out, frightencd, * Why, AMiss
L—, ' dizz¥!" S0 am 1. she re.
sponded; and then 1 think for a mo-
ment T odost my  senses, for Il

wild iden that I must get some-
where under shelter, As 1. saw peo-
ple all around drapping on their knees,
[ did ot wont to be the one rn!tn‘pi(u
uous personnge on the stoet who
coulid not kneel to the arelibishop or
the holy saorgmont, Whatever 1
thouwght 1 stageered into a shoe store,
und just as 1 got inside it struck me
that an earthouake was in session,
They were reppiring soméhing or
other in the store, and 1 vaguely felt
throngh my dizziness that 1 must get
out from under the seaffolding, and 1
somehow  found myself in  the
atrect, standing on the corner
und  elinging to a building. By
that time I had recovered my senses,
and could philosophize on the subjeet,
It was very interesting to watch the
people. They poured out of the stores
into the strects, and very generally
knelt, I took in the height of the
||I.i]1|_1i|‘|r_{_—; around, and eoncluded that
should they fallinto the narrow streets
one might as well e inone spot as in
another, so stayed in the shade It
wis very quiet, not a word spoken
nnywhere, [ don't suppose it lasted

80

=iun

| three minutes, but it was the queerest

Den, still a Jittle under the spell of his |

mother's prayer.

“John! John!" came a cry from
the ioner room. “Oh! John !" eried
old Anstice. “My son! my soul!”
Anil she would have fallen bhefore
she renched the Dbearded, black-
eveld stranger, with a sort

of wild | seasick at sea.

sensation imaginable,  For the mo-
ment that 1 did not know what it was
[ was dreadfully frightensd, but the
moment it ocenrred to me it was only
an earthquake, I was as composed as
if 1 had taken earthguoakes for a daily
exercige all my life, 1 was quite sea-
slek for a-little while, and never was
I am actually so dizzy

hmuu on his dark, sweet fuce, had he | now, at 10 o'cloek, that I can hardly

not caught her on one arm while the

rite," —Itochester Democrat,

SCIENTIFIC NOTES,

A very durable artificial ivory has
recently been prepared by dissolving
shellac in ammoniy, mixing the solu-
tion with oxide of zine, driving off
thie anumonia by heating, powdering
and strongly compressing in molds,

Professor Durns, of Tubingen, has
made some experiments on dogs which
he regards as proving that bone-mar-
row, completely separated from the
bone, may be transplunted under the
skin of the same animal at a remote
part of the body with the result of
giving rise to the formation of new
tione and cartilage.

The law that bodies evaporate the
moisture they contain the faster the
more surface they have will remain
triue in regard to earth, and it will fol-
low that the fines the soll is pulverized
the fuster it will become dry under
given circumstances; but evaporation,
to be rapid, requires dry air to receive
the vapor. And to give soil the most
benefit from dew, it must be made po-
rous 8o that the moist air can touch the
greatest surface,

Vaceination is henceforth to hie eommn-
pulsory in Ching.  One canse for pop-
ular opposition to it Is that it is the
practice there to vaceinate elildren on
the tip of the nose, A reward of half
# tael, which the government has of-
fered tor every child vaceinated, has
not been snfficient to persunde parents
in easy circumstnnees to disfigure their
children inthis way: and & law hos
therefore been promulgated punishing
by tine and imprisonment the failure to
vacelnate,

During his recent researches
Brown-Sequard has proved the possis
bility of Introducing o tube into the
larynx of the higher anlmals without
cansing any pain or any subscquent
Lad  result, althiough the experiment
wis performed repeatedly, in st least
ong case, on o single subject.  Whe

dil inszensibility to pain w el |
hy directing lhj. nt of ear
bonde aeld upon the upper part of the
lirynx throug :1: an incision, for from

1ls to twoor theee niinuly
After the F:-"l'.l‘i--:\ WS « -l-nl-'r-fw- 1 bl
anwsthietio effect lnsted from two to
WL inihtes,

Mr.
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A Bank Clerk®s Sacoriilen,

A goodd many yeara ago a
tosk o little Ind feom o neis
proor ad when the hoy
come a youth he wis given o
siblo position in the bank of which hi
patron was practieally the hewd, Lipte
the cashier stole more than §1500
from the bnnk. Exposure was throat-
ened every day, and the gality  offleer,
in a periol of depression, confeased t
the youth that he propesed to Kkill him
sell, Young Ray, the protege, was
smitten with horrer as e thought ol
the tervible turn in alladvs, ot having
weighed the matter, the next day he
threw himsell into the bireach,  ITw
suggested, and the eashicr coagerly ae-
peptod the sugeestion, that he should
fusten the guilt upon himself and ale
seand, thus leaving his patron Lonest
in the world’s eyes, thongh blnekened
in Lis own., What the publie
if the Westport rolibery w
hank eclerk named Ray
§15,000,

Deteetives found several elews, DHut
not until years afterward was the
sperel diselosed.  Ono of the detectives
who lyul been employed in the case
sune up with Ray under still more
romantie cirenmstanees. The detec-
live, aceording to his reminiscences
published in o San Franeisco paper,
was called recently ton Western city
to ferret out the person who Il
robbed a private house of 200 gold
eagles, The only mun under arrest
wus one, ITenry Martin, As soun ps
the detective saw Martin thie forimoer
sitfed: “ Yon are Dullas Ray,
rohbeil the Westport bank,”
told the trae story of the Iu
the story has been verified sinee,
elaimed” that he was innocent of the
golil eagle burglary and  asked the de-
tective to take a note to hils sweet-
heart, & Miss Morse. When the latter

ard of ¢ lover's predicament she
threw her whole soul ind
proof of his innocence.  shao
tlie honse where robler
coinmitted.  Iaving nsked
glar had left anythi
wits given o hun
been dropped by the
]l'll‘ the I ’1fi]IIl]lI|
exelnimed: * Find the
this perfume (naming the peeuliar
brand) and yvou will nd your eagles.”
It was found that only on:: drog
in the city sold that kind of peclumery,
and that only one hottle had been
bought within the preceding month,
Need it be added that the purchaser
was traced, the eagles regained and
the lovers married!
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HEALTIL HINTS,
A handful of our bound v a wut
will immediately stop the Yeeding.

When suffering from sour stomaeh,
Dr. Foote, in his Health Monthly, ad-
vises the suflerer to try svallowing
saliva,

A good wash to prevent the hair
from falling out i3 made with one
punce powdered borax, half an ounce
uf ll““!ll'rll[ r'.lllji"ulj‘, onn llll;lrt of
boiling water,  Wlhien ¢ool pour into a
bottle for use, and elean the head with
it, applying with a Nunnel or sponge
once a week,

For dyspepsia, pour one quart of
cold water, on two tablespoonfuls of
unslacked lme; let stand a few win-
utes, bottle and cork,and when elear
it is ready for nse; put threa table.
spoonfuls in a cup of wilk, and drink
any thoe, usnally before meals,

—

A Chicago policeman shot eleven
times at a burglar and ench time
misged, 1le made the serious mistalke
of aiming at the fellow,

| '-'l"ll;ﬂlu»l:l

THE OCEAN'S DEFPTHS,

Bemo of tho Wondearful Things Diacovered
at the Bottom of the Atlantie,

At a meeting of the National Acad-
emy of Selences in New York Profes-
ser A. 1. Verrill, of Yale collegs,
deseribed the physical and geological
character of the sen bhottom off ow
coast, especially that which lies be-
neath the Gull stream. o bas made
1,500 ebaervations this siummer for the
United States fish commissioners, IHe
lins ernised from Labrador to Ches-
peake bay and abent 200 miles out tc
sen,  Abont sixty soiles outslde of
Nuntucket is a streak of very ookl
water, and animals dredged up are
like these caught ih the waters of
Greenland, Spitzbergen o Siberia.
The water is ity fathoms deep, and
the led eof the ocenn is of clay.
Boulders welghing 800 er 1,000 lmll!"ll'l‘-
are dredgad up.  Professor V errill be
lieves they are brought down by lee
bergs {rom the Arvctie roegions nnd
dropped when the ice melts.  The
honlders are found as far south as Long
Islamd.  Furlher out to sea, seventy Lo
129 niles south from the southeastern
copst of New England, the bottom of
tha sea, which Lias inelined very griul-
ually eastward, forming a tableland,
takes a ewlden dip dgwoward, so that
wherens the water on the edge of the
LIt is 100 fathoms deep, at the bot-
tom of the basin it ia 1,000 fathoms
dewp, The slope is as high and as
steep us  Mount Washington, and
on its  summit, which is level,
a diver, conld he go to so low dcp!ll,
eonld not put out his hand without
tonching a living ereature.  The hot-
tom of the sea is covered just there
with o Taunn which has never lLieen
hefore foumd outside of the Mediter-
ranean sei. the Gulf of Mexico, the
Indies, or other tropieal regions, The
number of species o | fish dredged up is
BOD, and over hall of them hitve never
before been seen by naturalists, Hev-
enty kinds of fish, ninety of erustacean,

270 mollusks have been added Lo
fauna. The age of many of the
mens stiows that they st b
permanent in that region.  The trowel
let down from the ships by nomile of
rope hirings up a0 ton of livinge nmd
dead  erabs, schrimp, otar fish, and
as the trowasl simply serapes over o
sinidl gurfnee, the ocean bed is plaindy
carpetid with ereatures

Sharks are seen Ly 1hnll ands in this
regrion, and countless dolphing, bhut it
gecing strange that not a lish bone is
ever dradged np. A plece of wouol
may be drodged up onee a year, hat it
Is honeveombed by the boring shiell 1ish
and falls to pioees at the touch of the
hand,  This shows what destruction is
constantly going on in those depths,
If o ship sinks ab sea with all 'on board,
it would he eaten up by fish with the
exceeption of the metal, and that would
eovrode and disappear.  Not a bone of
t homan body would remain after o
fow days. It is aconstant display of the
Inw of the survival of the filtest,
Nothing made by the haml of man
wits dredged up after oruixing o
iths in the track of ocean vyessels
exoepting coal clinkers shoved over
hoursd from steamships.  Here Profes-
sor Vorrill corrected himself. Twentr-
five miles from land he dredged up an
inddia robber doll,  That, he =gid, wa
one thing the fishi eould not ent,

IMere the Gulf stream is forty miles
further west than any oap shows,
Professor Verrill eontinued ; nnd this
streain of v arm water Trom the south
nourishes the tropica life near Nossi-
chusetts, The temperature further in
shore is thivty-five degrees in Augnst,
an the edge of the submarine Mount
Washington fifty-two degrees, and
towanrd the bottom of the Lasin thirt y-
nine degrees, while further out to seo
the temperature of the water [rru\\
eolder,  On the surfaee the jelly fis
nautilus and the Portuguese man-o i
war, with other tropical fish, are found.
In this belt the tile (ish, about which
80 much was skl o year ago, wer
found in fmmenze quuntities, but  this
summer, aithough expeditions  have
been made for the express purpose ol
eateliing soie, nol one conld e taken,
Undoulitedly they had been killed, to a
fish, hy o storm which carried the eold
water fnto the Gulf streinm: Indeed, it is
known that o cold current of waler
resting o the an's bed may contiin
Arc aly, il o ocwrrent of  walm

il;n rover iton the surtfae

Vi \ .lll Lrop idenl fish,

1 wntity of lght at the

Inn"n i ol |!1 sea there has been mueh
lspute, Anlmals dredged from below
jeither haveno eyes, or faint
indicntions of them, o -n'f'u"ll'i:.'l-:-iu[‘t'
very largeand protruding.  Crabs’ eyes
are four er ve thnes oo luree as thoss of
a crnh ftrotn s L wilter, which
shows that that light i3 feebly, and
that eves to Le of any use must be
very lurge and sensitive.  Anotho
strange thing is that where the cren-
Lures In those lower depths have any
olor, it is of orange or red, or reddish
orange, Sea anemones, coruls, shrimp
and erald have this Lrillisnt  eolor.
Sometimes itis pure red or searlet, and
in many specimens it inelines toward
purple, Not a green or hlue fish is
tound, The orange risd is the fish's
protection, for the Lluish green light
i the Hottom m' the ocean makes the
orsnge or red fish appear of 4 neatral
tint and Lides |r from enemies. Many
anbmals wre black nlh- “ n-llil.ll in
cador, v sl + provided with
boring Lukls, sothat Hu v ean burrow in
Lhie nud Inally, the surface of the
stlmuarine wountain coveresd with
shiells, Mikean ordinary sen beach, show-
ing that it Is the ealing-hicuse of vast
sc |--i. of "carnivorons animnls. A
cadiish tnkes n whole oyster into its
tmonth, eriacks the shells, digests the
mest and spits onl the rest. Crabs
ernek the shells and suck out the meat,
In that way cowe whole mounds of
shiells that dre dredged up.
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Through eenturies the golden links have run

Qur fathess' fathers, like their givls and
boys,

E'er blessed the mellow Indian simmer sun

That gnhve thisa crown of all their house~
Liold joye.

It brought the dear ond distant wandoror
baek,

It placed the infant on the grandsire's
kues,

And wondrouely it srnoothed vexation's track,

New warmth rekindling for the time to be!

Oh, rich the garners by onr fothers stored,

And glad and deep their denr Thanks-
giving glow;

Onr own but echo round the festive board

The volees of a hundred yeara ago.

For now ns th=n, Thankagiving goeth ap,
For every carnost impalse wio truth,

For blessings lingering in old age's cup,
Aund all the promise round the feot of

youth.
—eorge H. Coomer.

HUMOR OF THE DY,
Josh Billings saays: “Next toa clear
conscience for solid comfort comes an
old shoe,”

Marringe makes men thoughtful
About half their time is spent in form-
ing excnses,

It ix the rich
knows how to shell out,—New
Commereial,

Any good-looking Inss iz perfectly
happy when left to her own reflections.
v—-;\"- w York .\-r 18,

The man who “coukin't stand it
any longer™ has taken n seat and now
feels more eomfortable,

The cireus rider who was elected to
the Italiun parlinment is, we believe,
the only politician who can suceess-
fully ride two horses at once,.—Phila:
delphin News,

A woman was offered §$1,000 if she
would rémain silent for two hours.
At the end of fiftern minutes she
asked: “Isn't the time nearly up®’
and thus lost.

e was making a eall and they were
talking of literature. * The P'ilgrim’s
Progress,’ remarked,  “always
ned to me p :‘mln? Of course yon
are finilar with Bunyan?' e sald
he had one on each foot amnd they
bothered him a good deal.

Associution of ideas: “That was
powerful se rmon the dominie preached
this morning,” said old farmer Furrow
to lis wife s tlu-_\ sat at the dinner
table yesterduy, “'Decd it was” re-
plied she; “hut do you know, John,
every time the parson spoke of the
golden call that them ’ere heathens
worshiped I couldn't help thinking of
von and the Lirindle heiler what you
won't sell for love or money ?"—New
York Commercivl.

nOTII DELUDED,
“Your girl miay be protty,” mid Harry,
“ May be, as you call hor, divine;

A girl any fellow would morry,

But wait, Charlie, till you've deen mine.
Al! then, imy deny boy, you'll see benuty
United to sweetness and gene

w :1h-mla o high notion of ﬁnl)—

1 1y € .’uinr is writ on her face,
| e Ihl d Charlie, **such graces
Il adarn maiden or dame;

'll seldom we look on sach facen—

Pray tell me, old follow, her n l'm-."

replied Harry, “ "tis Ettn—

The daughter of old Deneon Stone,
And I would be willing to bet o

Bmnll snm lh'ul she loves me, plone,™
#What, Ettn! s Cliarlie, in passion,

“\uum] [ that sweet little elfY
Bhe knows not of Qirting the fashion—

"Twis ]:'iu I spoke of my=elf "

“That so !" muatlered Harvry: ** then surely

We've bhoth beon deluded *tis plrin,
And ere she hns hooked one rechrely

Blie's got to go fishing aguin.”

oyster dealer who
York

she

For Youug Folks Winter Nights,

The following may serve to while
away some long winter evenings : Cun
you place a newspaper on the tloor in
such a way that two persons can easily
stand upon it and not be alile to touneh
one another with their dands? An-
swer—Yes, by putting the paper in
the doorway, one-half inside and the
other half outside of the room, and
closing the door over it, two persons
ean easily stand upon it and still be be-
yond each other’s repchi.  Can yon put
one of your hands where the other can-
not touch it? Easily; by putting one
hand on the elbow of the other arm.
Can you place a pencil on the floor in
su h n way that no one ecan Jlllil|1 over
it? Yes, if I place it close ensugh to
the wall of the room, Can you push
a chair through o finger ring? Yos
Ly putting a ring on the finger and
pushing the chair with the finger.
Yon can put yourself through a key-
hole by taking o piece of paper with
the v arids * yourself " written upon it
and pushing it through the hole. You
ean ask a question that no one can an-
swer with i “no” hysaving what does
y-e-5 spell?  You ean go out of the
room with two legs and return with
gix, by bringing a chair with you,

R —

There is no element that enters more
largely into the happiness and general
comfort of society than the disposition
to make the hest of what happens,
Good and evil, or what we esteci as
such, come to ug ot different times and
in various ways, but the me asagi
they bring and the effect the vy prmluu
are (}i]l"\‘ determined by the Way we
recelve them. To make the best of
the thousand details of ¢ very-day life,
as they arise, i a great power for
good in human lives, and one which
every man and every woman ean
wield,

“Robt, TL M., Selma, Alw.: “You
seem to  know a little about almost
everything, and I hope you will answer
this question : ITow ean I per munently
remove an indelible grease spot from
a brondeloth coat ¥’ The only way to
permanently removye an indelible grease
epob from a coat is to saw it out of the
coat, but thit would possibly injure
the cont, On the other hand, ir you
wot'd saw the coat from the Erénse

spot—hnt really we fool inadequats to
1, 0 task of furnishing the right brand
of advice inthis case.—Tepas N tings,

5901 physicians and 4,457 apothecaries




