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'.'i] = _m the Year. “Yo' might just as well stand in a

R ring an' spit at it," said Bowker, with

With the sott, swost April showers; his faco pale and his ayes on fire,
renth was the brenth of tho woodland, ;‘ Get tl‘ia stinktors np and let n man or
her lap waa fillod with flowern, VR oot

b

olody ross and tell

A8 she danced through the Iragrant twilight

Yo the bower we knew so well.
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And noon was no longer hotj

WKEF

and took sl
tears, Wi
avant out for a

#

4 yury Aismal thing
in my ears 1he birds do sing,
y my Soling hivs gone off

s should sin

tle.

14 of a bustle in the street.
nneted, unshawled
il in ﬂl::gwd

pth hands were
ho ran. A Blac

" Wheer is it %"

ierowd swept by:
“What is it 7" he cried again.

Her stop was & song in the silence;

L the noon of otir beating hearts.
But the sutumn onmo with ita shadown,

And the frost orspt into our pulsos,
And sammor and spring were not.

Jove wis alive with the winter,

. Put her beanty nnd grooe hod fled;

A the snows of March 1 leit her,

- With s oypress wreath at her bead.

‘| Wmh Harper's Magazine,
| O—

'S TRIUMPE.
L, WND QF ATCOLLIER'S COURT-

n deseended to the pump in
yard, and had o Wieh in the
.of {our o’clock, and Selina got
peeps at him
vm, his ablu-

[1illy piece, and over Steven-
w, and downJacob'sladder, and
e lane, and on to the brook-
Theso, on June bridge, he
1l watched the eddies
3 great stones, and found that
A bewildered comfort which
ways finds in running water,
o Béling had gone back to bed,
! ronewed her tears, and
¥ some comfort in running
“And, at the moment when
od npon June bridge, Abra-
in & suit of flannels, was
cay to. the day shift in the
d-at-if. T.est you shounld find
o0 mmeh distarbed by the
gt e oxplain that the Strip-and-
'n conl mine, 80 named by its in-
m the cant phrase of some

aday by the composi-
po. verses, whereo!l for-
vl 8 fragment, which I

m that slunes so bright above,

aght about my wronginl love;

# {hat sing in Wigmere lane
ing to my heart but puin,

mlk w'th Mr. Alnabam Gough,"
liam's muse wans in the right. It
pry dismal thing to the wounded
A grown egotistic through its pain,
inture should seem ont of sympathy
jt-—that the sun should shin
just as brightly
ongh Belina was

; toog]:nhh humble meal at &

blie-hounse in the aforesaid lane,
hen strolled home again, still very
s, but a trifle soothed by the
-making process, He was due at

at six o'clock, and an hour be-
time he was upstairs exchang-
Bunday costume for the work-
flannels, when he became con-

‘Shrough the window, he beheld men
ming hatless and contless, and? un.
women hurrying
g ns fash a8 their feet conld take
ran in one direetion,
caught a moment's
impes of Beling and her father.
rl’s faco was white with some strong
geitement, und there was a look of the
ldest imaginable fear in her eyes.
ressed to her heart as
eonatry 'collier's in-
not in 8 case like this is pretty likely
o be tme. William threw the window
O d:md‘uﬁed out to the hurrying

“At the Strip-and-at-it,"” some famil-
voice called ont as the straggling

1 _'Bhaft on fire,” cried another voice,
in, answer ; and in & second the street

“Will yo' mak’ one, Bill Bowker?"
ﬁﬂ n brawny, coal-smeared man beside

".\'is, I will," was the answer, given
like o bulldog's growl.
“T'I1 make another,” said the man,

pring alided on to the summer “An' me,” “An’ me,” ** Au' me,” eried
e ¢ fervent d a dozen more,
400 d:.u;..,h‘ .:-.:‘" ' Rig the bowk, somebody,” said the

love-lom verse-maker, taking at once
and as by right the place he was born
for, * Bill---Joe~-Abel-—Darkey---come
'.i' me’!!

The erowd divided, and the five made
for the offices, and found there in o row
anumber of banel-shaped machines of
metal, each having o small hoso and a

nmping apparatus  attached to it

liore were n new boon from the gener-
ons hand of science-—u French contri-
vanee, as the name affised to each set
forth-—% L'Extinctenr.”  Each of the
mon seized one of these, and bore it to
the odge of the shaft, the crowd once
more making way. A bucket, teehni-
aonlly ealled ' a bowk,” some two feot
doop and eighteen inches wide, was
aflixed to the wire rope which swnng
above the burning m.Jf.’

The self-appointed lender asked for
flannel elothing. A dozen garments
were flung to him at once. He wrappod
himself up likea mummy, and bound &
cotton handkerchief over his face. Then,
with the machine strapped securely
across his shoulder, he stepped one foot
in the bucket and laid a hand upon the
rope. A man ran forward with a slender
chain, which he passed rapidly round
the volunteer's waist and fixed to the
rope which supported the bowk: An-
other thrust an end of rope into his
liand, and stood by to reeve out the rest
as ho descended, Then came the word :
“Short, steady.” The engine panted,
tha rape tightened, the clumsy figure,
with tlm machine bound about it, swung
into the smoke, and ina death-like still-
ness, with here and there a smothered
gasp, the man went down. His comrade
at the edge dribbled the rope through
his coal-blackened fingers as delieate
w4 though it had been n silken l-hrew{
Then came a sudden tug at i, and the
word was flashed to the engine-room, and
the creak of the wheel ceased, and the
gliding wire rope was still, Then, fora
space of nigh a minute, not a sound was
heard, but every eye was on the rope,
snd every cheek was pallid with sus-
yonse, and every heart was with the hero
in the flery depths below. Then came
another warning tug at the rope, and
again the word flashed to the e«agine-
room. The wheel spun round, the rope
glided, quivered, stopped, the figure
swung up through the smoke again, was
seizod, lowered, landed. When his
comrades laid hands npon him, the flan-
nel garments fell from him in huge
binckened flakes, s0 near to the flames
had he been. He cast these garments
from him, and they fell, half tinder, at
hia feet, Then he drew off the hand-
kerchief which bound Lis face, and, at
the god-like, heroic pallor of his counte-
nance, and the set lips and gleaming
oves, women whispered, pantingly, “God
bless him!” and the breath of those bold
fellows was drawn hard, Then he
reeled, and a pair of arms like a bear’s
were round him in a second. In two
minutes more he was outside the crowd,
and a restorative which came from no-
body knew where, was at his lips as he
lay npon the ground, and two or three
women ran for water,

And while all this was doing, another
man, as good as he, was swinging down-
word in the blinding smoke. Bo fierce
a leap the flames made at this hero, that
they caught him fairly for o moment in
their arms, and when he was bronght to
the surface, he hung limp and senseless,
with great patches of smoldering fire
upon his garments, and his hands and
face cracked and blackened. But the
next man was ready, and when he, in
turn, came to the light, he had said good-
bye to the light forever in this world.

ot this, nor anything that fear could
urge, could stay the rest. There were five
and thirty men and boys below, and they
wonld have them up or die. With that
god-like pallor on their lips and cheeks,
with those wide eyes that looked death
in the face, and knew him, and defied
him---down they went! I saw these
things, who tell the story. Man after
man defled that flery hell, and faced its
lurid, smoky darkness, undismayed, un-
til at last, their valor won the day.

stroll,

cirele

o and

Look-

The

a8 clear. William Bowker dashed | The love-lorn William had but little
downstairs and hurri imself along | room in his heart for snperfluons senti-
“the strect. ment as he lnid his hand upon the wire

him,

{N‘. “.u
in lis
Agiin. ' Aye, the tale was true!

There wore hundreds u
people slveudy ovowded

shaft. There was water in the

power.

long pauso came trembling

“Auybody down?®he gasped, as*he
fumed the corner and passed the hind-
most -ﬂ'in.re in & hurrying mass.

pman knew

. Yor God's mke, lend me thy hand,
ily-ynm," she gasped in answer. “ My

" Ho “canght the shriveled little ifigure
reat arms as though the old
L woman had been a baby, and dashed on

Jbelehad and volleyed the rolling smoke,
n hundreds of
upon the pit
- monnd and - alioont the shaft, and from
i avary quarter men and women came
stroaming in, white-faced and breathless,
CWilliamn set his withered burden down,
and pushed through to the edge of the

Cand the engines were ab wor
Up eane the gnormions buoket
and splaskod its 200 or 300 gallons down
the birning shaft, and dropped like a
stone down the up-cast, and  long,
: t and laboring
ap again, and vomited its freight again
md dropped like a stane for more.

rope, and set his foot in the bowk again.
Yet just o hope was there—that Seling
should not grieve too greatly if this
second venture failed, and he should
meeat his death. He was not, as a mle,
devotionally inelined, but he whispered,
inwardly, ¥ God be good to her.” And
there, at that second, he saw her face
before him--—-go set and fixed that in its
ngony of fear und prayer it looked like
marble. The rope grew taut, he passed
the humlkwn-hio} about his face again,
and with the memory of her eyes upon
him, dropped out of sight. ‘The man at
the side of the shaft paid ont the slender
line again, and old haods watched it
closaly. Yard after yard ran ont. The
grent coil at his feat snaked itsell, ring
by ring, through his coaly fingers. Still
no wirning message came from below.
The engine stopped st last, and they
knew that the foot of the shaft was
renched. Had the explorer fainted by
the way? He might, for all they knew
abgve, be roasting down below that
minute. Even then his soul, newly re-
leased, might be sbove them.

Through the desd silence of the

lil h“

Thers

woast,
full

crowd the word flashed to the engine-
room. The wheel went round, and the
wire rope glided and guivered up again
over it. ere was not 8 man or woman
there who did not sugur the same thing
from the tenser quiver of the rope, and
when, at last, throngh the thinner eoils
of smoke sbont the top of the shaft the
resouer's fignre swung with the first of
the resened in his arms, there was heard
one sound of infinite pathos—a sigh of
rolief from 20,000 Dbreasts-—-and dead
silence fell again.

“ Alive ?" nsked one, laying a hand on
Bowker's arm.  Bill nodded and pushed
him by, and made his way toward that
marble face, nursing his burden still,

“Beliner,” he said, quietly, “here's

our sweetheart.”

“No, no, no, Bill,"” she answered.
“Thera's on'y one man i’ tha world for
me, Bill, if ever he forgives me an' my
wicked ways."

Chear and cheer of trinmph rang in
their ears. The women fought for Bill
Bowker, and kissed him and eried over
him. Men shook hands with him and
with each other. Strangers mingled
their tears. The steel rope was gliding
np and down ot & rare rate now, and the
half-suffocated prisoners of the fire were
being earried up in batches. BSelins and
her lover stood side by side and watched
the lnst skipful to the surface.

“That's the lot,” yelled one coal-
smeared ginnt as the skip swung up.
Ont hroke the cheers again, on
peal. William stood silent, with tears
in those brave eyes. The penitent stole
a hand in his,

“Q0h, Bill,” she whispered,
didn't think I wanted him ?"

“What else did you think I fetched
him out for?" queried Willism, a smile
of comedy gleaming through the manly
moisture of his eyes,

She dro{:pe{l her head npon his breast,
and put both arms around him, and
neither she nor he thought of the crowd
in that blissful moment when Mr. Bow-
ker's courtship ended, and soul was as-
sured of soul.

L ‘vﬂu

A Hint to Boys.

A philospher has said that the trme
eduecation for boys is to teach them
what they onght to know when they
become men, What is it they ought to
know ?

1. To be true; to be genmine. No
edncation will be worth anything that
does not include this, A man had bet-
ter not know how to read-—-he had bet
ter never learned a letter in the alpha-
bot, and be true and genuine in inten-
tion and action, rather, than, being
learned in all seience and in all lan-
guages, be at the same time false at
heart and also counfterfeit in life.
Above all things, teach the boys that
truth is more than riches, more than
enlture, more than earthly power or po-
sition.

2. To be true in thought, langnage
and life---pure in mind and body. An
impure man, young or old, poisoning
society where hie moves with his smutty
stories and impure example, is & moral
ulcer, a plague spot, a leper, who ought
to b treated like the lepers of old, who
were banished from society and com-
pelled to ery ““ Unclean,” as & warning
to save others from the pestilence.

3. To be unselfish. To take care for
the feelings and comforts of others, To
be polite. To be just in all dealings
with others. To be generous, nobleand
manly. This will include a genuine
reverence for the aged and things sa-
ered.

4. To be self-reliant and self-helpful
even from earliest childhood. 'To be
industrions always, and self-supporting
at the earliest age. Teach them that
all honest work is hounorable, and that
an idle, useless life of dependence on
others is disgraceful.

When a boy has learned these things,
when he has made these ideas & part of
his being, hovwever young he may be,
however poor or however rich, he has
learned some of the important things he
onght to know when he becomes s man.
With these properly mastered, it will
be easy to find ail the rest.-—[Methodist
Recorder.

A Laplander’s Home,

In a large but rather low room, with
walls and roof of rough-hewn planks,
and with beams stretehing from wall to
wall in every direction, were assembled
at least twenty-five persons of all ages
and both sexes, .{)[(ﬂﬁtu of them had
taken off their skin blounses and hung
them on the rafters near a huge woaod
fire, fit to roast an ox at. 'The half-
stowed garments and the steam from the
dirty persons of those in front of the fire
caused s most unsavory odor, which
prompted us to make our stay s short
us possible, All around the apartment,
except near the door, was ranged the
sleoping-shelves, the major part of which
were already oecupied—men, women
and ehildren all indiseriminately mingled
together, not distinguishable to the un-
practiced eye the one from the other,
and appearing like nothing else than
mere unimated bundles of fur, From
the gronp congregated around the fire
no cheerful langh, no buzz of conver-
sation, no noisy merriment emanated-—
all were silent and still; perhaps they
did not wish to disturb the sleepers, but,
judging from their solemmn auvd lugu-
brions conntenances, their gloominess
seemed but too natural and very far
from assumed or constrained, Well, in
the joyless und monotonons life those
poor people lead, it is not surprising
that all merriment jabont them iy goon
ﬂiﬂ;&d.—[ﬁeindwr Ride Through Lap-

Thought at & church fair—Faint
pooketbook never caplivated fair lady
-+{ Yonkers Btatesman,

WAGNER AND THE BARBER.

How the Great German Composer Had
Mia afr Shingled—-The Tonsorial
Artist’s Mlemma.

Wagner, the composer of the music
of the future, writes a correspondent, is
sojourning in his * own hired house " at
Naples, where he is preparing & new
work, and being lionized to an extent
that must fill his sounl, so fond of adula-
tion, with sweet content. The maestro
i4 shaved by n certain Neapolitan knight
of the brush by the name of Gennaro,
and a good story is told in this connec-
tion. The barber thought he had “a
goft thing of it," and bargained in ad-
vance with certain worshipers of the
composer to sell them locks of the hair
which he should out from the maestro’s
head, and the shaver had in consequence
& nice little sum in anticipation,

He went gaily to the Wagner villa
The composer was waiting, Don Gen-
naro tied the towel nround his neck and
began operations. *“Not too short,"”
said Wagner. *“It's dreadful hot,
maeastro; you will feel a hundred times
better after the operation,” said Don
Gennaro, slipping lllia soissors into the
sult-and-papper curls. Hardly had thea
barber ssicl these words when he tnrned
white as a sheet. The scissors nearly
fell from his hands, together with the
first lock of the precious hair. What
had happened? If I were a novel writer
and not 8 correspondent, T might take a
barbarons satisfaction, at this point, in
writing ** continned in onr next,” which
wonld keep your nerves twitching for
twenty-four hours. But I refrain.
‘What had happened? Had Don Gen-
naro, from over-excitement, ecut the
skin ns well as the hair of the illustri-
ons head he held in his hands? Was it
remorse for having sold the spoils
which made him tremble? Neither the
one nor the other. Mme. Wagner, with
measured steps like one who fulfills a
sncred mission, had come to his side
with an open ebony casket, and the in-
stant that each lock fell she ecaught it
on the wing and laid it reverently on
the blue satin lining of the box.
Imagine the disappointment; the or-
gasm of Don Gennaro! How he man-
aged to finish the job I don't know, but
I do know that he came home thor-

oughly desperate; in fact, completely
wilted. Tonna Teresa, his wife, thonght
something dreadful had happened.

“What shall T do,” eried he, after re-
counting his terrible story, * what shall
I do with all those Germans? Alas! I
must refund the money, because theypaid
half in advance. Who could imagine
this?" “ Don Gennaro,” said his wife,
soverely, ‘‘ when I married you I thonght
you had more brains in your head. Will
you drown yourself in a glass of water?
The maestro isa great composer, no
doubt; but. his hair is salt and pepper
like our neighbor, the butcher's.” A
word to the wise, At the present writ-
ing there are fifteen or twenty houses
in Glermany where, in the place of honor
in the parlor there is a small lock off
salt and po{-pnr hair in a frame, and be-
low it in gold lettersin German: * Lock
of hair of Richard Wagner, cut in
Naples, March 23, 1880." Don Antonio,
the butcher, has never been able to
make out why Don Gennaro, the bar-
ber, insisted on cutting his hair, as it
were by force, on the morning of the
twenty-fourth of March, 1880, the fol-
lowing Sunday being his day instead.

Canoe Travel In Alaska.

Alaska is full of food for man and
beast, body and sonl, though few are
seeking it as yet. Were one-tenth part
of the attractions that this country has to
offer made known to the world, thou-
sands would come every year, and not a
few of them to stay and make homes.
At present, however, Alaska is out of
sight, thongh by no means so far and
innccesgible as most people seem to sup-
pose.  For those who really care to
come into hearty contact with the coun-
try, making s long, crooked voyage in
s sance with Indians, is by far the bet-
ter way. 'The larger canoes made by
these Indians will carry from one to
three tons, risa lightly over anyv waves
likely to be met on those inland chan-
nels, go well under sail, and ave easily
paddled along shore in calm water or
againgt moderate winds, while song
harbors, where they may ride at anchor
or be pulled up on a smooth beach, are
to be found almost evervwhere. With
plenty of provisions packed in boxes,
and blankets and warm clothing in rub-
ber or canvas bags you may be truly in-
dependent, and enter into partnership
with nature; be earried with the winds
und currents, accept the noble invita-
tions offered all along vour way tfo en-
ter the sublime rock portals of the
mountain flords, the l]]lallll'l'\ of the
waterfalls and the glaciers, and encamp
every night in fresh, leafy coves, car-
peted with flower-snameled mosses, be-
neath wide out-spreading branches of
the evergreens, accommodations ecom-
wmred with which the best to be found
in artificial palaces are truly vulgar and
mean.—[San Francisco Bulletin.

A London undertaker has within the
last few weeks driven through the ity
as an advertisement an enormous cofiin,
monnted on a base and drmawn by five
horses, This final receptscle is got up
in most gaudy colors, ornamented with
the name and address of the purveyor
on the ontside and lined within with
satin or somo other comfortable and
pleasant-looking material, A live corpse,
with a sheet about him, did duty in this
luxurions tenament.

The one-eent postal card will never
guite take the place of the scented

A NEW THING IN OPTICS.

A Discovery Tha Does Away With the
Need of Telencopes,

Professor Benjamin €. Merrill is gon-
erally conceded to bo one of the fore-
most scientific men of Milwaukee,
Hitherto he has confined his researches
to the field of electricity rather than to
that of optics, and it was not supposed
that the world wonld be indebted to
him for the most important discovery
in connection with the eye that has ever
vet been made. Professor Merrill has
fong been of the opinion that the tele-
scope is & clumsy method of supplying
the deficiency of eye power, and some
months ago he undertook to ascertain
if there was any way by which we counld
bhe able to dispense with artificial lenses,
1t is o well ascertained fact that persons
who are near-sighted, or, in other words,
ean see only such objects as are near to
them, have the ball of the eye globular
and protuberant, while those whose
vision enables them to see objects at a
long distance from them have the eye
flattened and sunken. The obvions ex-
planation of this fact is the theory that
when the eye is flattened the lenses are
compressed, and thus foeal distance is
increased, while the opposite effeoct fol-
lows the too great rotundity of the eye.

Acting in accordance with this theory,
Professor Merrill conceived the plan
of increasing the power of the eye, not
by using artificial glass lenses, but by
improving the natural lenses. He de-
signed an instrmment, consisting of two
small metallic disks, each pierced with an
extremely small hole, and connected by
n light steel band. These disks are to
be placed one directly over the center
of each eye, while the steel band, pass-
ing around the head, holds them in
place. This band is so made that it
can be shortened or lenghtened by turn-
ing a thambscrew, and, of course, just
in proportion as it is shortened the
disks press against the eyes and flattens
them,

The inventor tried his instrnment
upon himself before exhibiting it to
any one, He found that when the disks
were put in position and the screw was
gradually turned his power of seeing
distant objects steadily increased. A
very slight increase of pressure on the
ayes gave @ vmﬁ marked inecrease of
visual power. e made experiments
both by day and night, and in every case
with marked success. He found that in
the daytime he could read the * Times"
at n distance of twenty rods by giving
the serew two complete turns, and at
night he could perceive the moons of
Jupiter and the ring of Saturn with six
turns of the screw, Up to this point,
the operation of the instrument was
quite painless, but any attempt to give
greater eye-power was attended with a
sharp pain in the eyes and a dazzling
light, which rendered all objects invisi-
ble. Professor Merrill las caleulated,
however, that six turns of the thumb-
screw give his eyes o power equal to
that of a refracting telescope of forty-
two leat focal distanoce, and that, in fact,
there is no telescope in existence which
has anything like the power of his eyes
when they have been properly adjusted
by the help of his new instrument,

The Lenther Medal,

And now it is the leather trade that
Americans are making their own in Eng-
land. There has been held recently a
leather exhibition at the Agricultural
hall, London, in which various foreign
leathers as well as the British home
produce competed for the prize. The
result was that the United States liter-
ally bore off the leather medal. We ex-

ort enormous guantities of leather to
Englnud, as also does Australia; leather
of the heavier kind, sole leather, ready
tanned. It was found on inguiry that
American firms actually honght np pelts
and hides in the English market,
brought them over here, tanned them
and sent them back to England in the
form of finished leather. All this
cauees Jolin Bull to rub his eyes, open
his mouth and bellow. The Yankees,
he found, do more vet. The American
tanners buy the hides of the living aui-
mals exported from bLere to England,
and when the animals are killed in
England the hides are brought back
here to be tamned. ‘The explanan-

tion given is that American oper-
tors work on a very large scale,
with & large and cheap s®pply of

hemloek, which gives great weight, and
gives it quickly, the tanner being paid
by weight. The Australians bave an
abundanes of hides, and send shiploads
of sole leather. As a consequence of
this flerce competition against two eon-
tinents, the }English tanner finds him.
self driven to the wall, The home
trade in England is being mined, tan-
neries are being closed, and capital re-
fuses to wasta itsell on o profitless
speculation. Even in  light lenthers,
Ameriea competes with the British. The
kind known as Levants, Memels and
Cordovans ave capitally imitated and
oqualed, if not surpassed. Germany
does the same. France supplies the
chief stock of wazed ealf for boot up-
pers of the finor gquality. The exports
of tanned leather from Franece to Eng-
land in the interval befween the exhibi-
tions is a great inorease, In the United
Kingdom there are 40,000 persons em-
ployed in the wvarious departments of
thie leather and skin trade. The value
of the hides und skins manufactured in
the kingdom is about £6,000,000. The
valus of the imported skins and hides
exceeds this by £3,500,000. The im-
ports from Frunce have more than
doubled sinee 1847. In round nnmbers,
the inerease in value of the imports into
the United Kingdom over the exports
is oqual to £4,000,000 ginoe 1867,

HUMOROUS,

Animated jsaltenllars---Grocers.

A joiner's bench-—The hymeninl altar.
A Texas dog was born without a tail,
and he will sit down right beside an old
keattle,

“ Do we eat too much,” nsked the ¢ Da-
troit Free Press," and out of five
dozen boarding-house keepers sixty an-
gwered in the affirmative.

Why is a vain young lady like a con-
firmed drunkard? Because neither of
them is satisfied with s moderate use of
the glass.—|Owego Blade.

When Sydney Smith was ont of health
his doctor advised him to take a walk
on an empty stomach. The witty
patient asked, ** Whose?"

Butter is now adunlterated with soa
gtone to make it weigh heavy. “’iiﬂl‘
the usual hair, this ought to make good
mnrtar.---{‘iymm Sunday Times,

“ Canadian hemlock forests are heing
rapidly destroyed for their bark.” Wh
not destroy a few dogs? There is ns much
bark in a Spitz as there is in a forest,
 Make n note of that,” said one busi-
ness man to another who owed him o
balancs and was not manifesting much
enthusinsm about settling,-—[Steulion-
ville Herald.

The pleasuye of having a thing con-
gists L in knowing that someone else
wants it. This accounts for the alloyed
joy of possessing a sore thumb,-—-[Bos-
ton Transeript.

Camping ont in a canvas tent duriog
one's vacation is like kissing & prefty
girl at a candy serape--yon have a good
time, but you come out of it rather the
worse for wear.---[Boston Globe,

A good many of the new stars ana
comets we read about in the newspapers
are discovered by men who come hotie
late and meet the clothesline across the
bridge of their nose.—|[Middletown
Transcript,

This is getting to bea well-padded
world. There are horss-]‘mds, foot-pads,
hip-pads, liver-pads, back-pads, kidney-
pads, and stomuch-w and soon it 18
expected that somebody will get up a
pad for bald heads.

“Small women generally have the
largest hearts,” Hope that's so; we
own o small woman--—-no, a woman
owns us—-but we haven't seen her heart
yet to see what sizeit is. We've heard it
speak, thongh. It's a speaker.—
[Rentuﬂky tate Journal.

A Minnesota exchange says that
“Peter Butler, of Cannon F agod
eighty years, shocked eleven acres of
grain one day last week.” Bome of
these old farmers use pretty hard lan-

go when they once get] started.--

Peck's Sun.

Dear soul ! she looked nt me askancs,
Her syos fllled full of tears;—

While I, content to take my chanos—
Kissed her, and quelled her lears,

And what her lears were, who can say?
Perhaps at them you'd langh—

For near her stood, blooking the way,
A tiny week-old ealf *

— Meriden Recorder.

A young man with an nmbrella over-
took an unprotected lady sequaintance
in a rain-storm, and, extending his nm-
brella over her, requested the pleasure
of ncting us her minbow. * Oh," ex-
claimed the young lady, taking his arm,
“ yon wish me to be your rain-dear.”
Two souls with but a single umbrells,
two forms that stepped as one.

ALL S FAIH.
“ Do you nttend the leir?'" she said,
And tossed her protty little bead.
He spake up, with a rogush glanes,
‘Yes slways, when | get a otinuon,'

She blushed and said; ** Now, don't i gieen;
Yun know guite well, siv, what | mean;
Thersa's only ope fuir in the town.”

Snid her ** That's what 1 said 10 Brown. "'

* Charles, I shall have (0 box your eurs,”
Fhe lovely eyes wore full ol ters,
You know whit luir; will yon tuke ma?"
For better or worse!” said Chnrles in gloe,

o All's tair in love or war," and they
A family ticket bonght vext day.
Now Charles looks into her sparkling eyes
And swenrs he bas esrried oll the prize,
— Rochester Express
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Coarage Xewarded,

Sowe notable deeds of noseliish cour-
nge were rewarded yesterdsy with the
silver medals of that excellent institn-
tion, the Royal Humane Society. Honor
is due, in the first place, to o lwly,
twice noble--by compassion and by
birth---the Honorable Llum'hﬁ- Caolville,
who, at West Uowes, on  Angust. 34,
hearing that  poor girl was drowning
who had already twice sunk, plunged
in the sea in her yachiing IL'UM s
sheo stood, and, notwithstanding
the weight of her soaked gar-
ments, saved this all but  lost lile,
Another brave breast decornted with
the medal was that of Arthur Evans, &
lad of fifteen, who, at Aberayan, in
Uardiganshive, seeing a man earried be-
yond his depth and sinking, flung off
his clothes, swam to the spot, dived
thrice, and finally bronght his prize up
by the hair of his hoad, saving him, but
so narrowly that the gallsut boy fainted
himself while still in the water. Wil
liam Chambers was the thivd of the gen-
eraus sonls whose loving kindness
honors human nature. He descended a
well at Ashford whevein two men  had
already become asphixiated, aml fasten-
ing & ropo to one of the sufferers,
bronght him out alive, retnrning for
the other, but only to obtain & dewl
body., We salute with deop respost the
English lady, the lad and the workman,
In days of cynicism and self-seching
they teach us the impressive lesson that
thero are many things better thaa life
and dearer than length of yews,-—|Lon-

note-paper,

[New York Gmphie,

don Telegraph.
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