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T my heart's yoico I listened, listened,
. Andlol it was u sigh,

A hohvy sigh, \
To my heast’s voico 1 listened, Listenad,
1ot asrthly pain knew heavenly balmw,
tronble doep know deeper calm,

Mo my hoart’s voics I listenod, listened,

And 101 It was a panlm,

7 Aholy pealn.

A NEW YEAR CHOICE. | iix .

who saw her life,
a lonelier life than
SRty Sk, heging 05 he dead
W meRns, er
ather's house, there was little visible
exoitement in such an existence, Yet
hers was s tomperament that did not
require excitement, and that found hap-
piness where others would not dream
of looking for it. Her garden and ber
flowers were like a household to her;

One might
thut few people le
Nins i

|

the ' all over the little hill-town af-
: Ler ‘cocupation; she ted
somewhat mﬂ“ few wealthy ac-
tances; , for the rest, if she

such day dreams as other young
girls are wont to indunlge, no one was
any wiser for them.

obody know that her friend's father,
the wealthy Mr. Barnes, had made her
a standing offar «f marrisge any time
within tgo Just three jyears; nobody

konew from her that Bryce Hanscom

went out to a Mexican ranch becaunse
she bad 1o swiles 10 give him; nobod
hopew whether Harold Hariley's face

- gver glanced out of the windows of her
~ eaxtles 1o theauir; vobody knew whether
~ one New Yeu's doy she Jooked forward

totha oext with any wonder ns to what
might brisg Ler of sorrow or joy
‘was in wweet, wo wilent, so gentle,
at people in genersl knew no more
of her emotions than of those of the
tus of some enint’ in its churohly
niche, <
Yet it was only on the last New Year's
ovening that, if any one had been able
to look Leliind ber curtains, t wo:hln:
low blaze of ber firs, ui’nh% ag if her
heart would break, burying ber faoe in
her hands and lon for the night
“¢ this fever called liviog " should
be over at last,

“New Years and New 7 ears!” she

“Ah! how can I bear an-
so alone |”

*  Porhaps Mrs, Hartley, her mother's

old intimste, had some faint idea of the
fire that burned under this orust of
snow, DBat Mrs. Hartloy was not en-

. tirely impartial in her judgment of the

_g!rl. and it was morning and even-
€ er that Nina should at some day

iun closer relation to her than
she did at E]munh. But, as that would
be impossible without her son Harold's

intervention, she left no stone unturned |

to that end. Mrs. Hartley thought she

w u great deal better what was good
or her son then he did; and when she
had mude nghu, mind toat he had

y ‘complete to

o', ) uthaush
60 ,» was of a temper;
and that Nina had in ible stores

of still patience, and that that still pa-
m waould sni:o i;‘h‘: time whoa&
come baock , no longer

knight errant, spurred by a restless
sabure, but a guist and gontle
man, ready to take his 8 honored
place in the community. Her ap-

ches in the question were !
m ‘gentle; yet not so gentls that
they d.d not put Harold on his guard,
#o that he was like the lLinnted deer,
snufling the gale afar off.

4 Well, mother, T thank goodness,”
he said, with & light laugh, on detect-
hCPhﬂ' meaning, “that we do not live
m France, and that youn can't go and in-
guire Nina's dot and settle the—"

“It's o very good dot, Harold. Just
& anug little incomd to kesp tho wolf
from the door and satisfy ressonable
wants; and it wonld ba vastly better for
‘any husbund than launching out on the
+remendons fortune of Barnes,
with palaces, 80 to 887, snd yachts snd

ust give me the change to see it if
fo Miss Bames, mother,”
d, ;lyly. *Ask the amount
and jf your scapegrace of a
it. Yachts and racing
ths idea.”
Harold 1*
Miss

Egzg

mother, and very sweet und gay, The
man that marries her needn't marry for
her money st all. 8he would have loy-
il &wn‘t & penny in her o:n
right. 't 86 ATy fur money, but
"o wheer money be,'” gnoted Harold,
* Bxcellent advice, that old northern
farmers, And I'll go *‘where money be'
to-night,” as he drew on his gloves,

“ ‘t talk so, Harold. Don't talk
in j Miss Barnes may be

not to money, You would do
nothing and come to nothing. But as
!orN_lna Prentice, ns I said, she's a

“ Weouldu't do at all for s wile then,
Wives musta't be too ‘for human

nature's daily food. ink of reproy-

Burnes is a beaunty, too, | with

ings that ndded to her own charms;
ahe seemed, too, sa entirely at
them ag the flower that blos-
soms in the rich, moist air of the hot-
honse, @, That velvet lawn, set with its
flaming oxolics and beds of flowers,
with the lofty porches and wide halls
bhehind it, the dimly-lit drawing rooms,
and the dining-room, with its generouns
sideboard—all the oconsciounsness of
onss and oomfort and delight of the
sensos about the plmol m : 11riuit.ingt
es a cusput way o
sing time ; nn';r{hzu. moreover, ué
E:: father was a prominent man of
affairs among the politicians of the
country, one met there people who en-
larged the mental horizon and made a
man think for himself and think more
of himself.

To-night, however, ss he went along,
his mother's words guve him a litile
thought, and it did occur to him that it
was unwise to let himself become so
used to all this splendor and Inxury on
a ventare ; for, after all, a girl of such
wenlth and fascination as Miss Barnes
had her choice from a crowd of lovers,
of whom he was but one and the least
conspicuons,

Just as these salutary reflections stole
tﬁrough his mind his ear was caught by
thie erying of a ohild, and he paused to
look inte the window of the coltage
that he was , &nd to soe & woman
hushing a little ehild, whose face wae
now hidden in her peck—a slender,
darkly-clad woman, who moved hers
snd thers, with the baby on her arm,

¥ | and attended to the wants of a number

of other ohildren, while & man sat at
tho table, with his arms thrust ount
straight before him and his hoad fallen |
between them, in an attitude of abject
despair. ‘The woman's back was to-
ward him all the time ; but something
about her reminded him of Nina Pren-
tice.

“ Pretty mueh what I might g,
I su N ed Hurold, *‘if 1
obeyed my mother. By George!” aa
the woman lLall turned, a sweet, fair,
sad face, and delieate profile of figure,
“I believe it is Nina "

Bat its absurdity destroy the fancy,
and he wenton his way, whistling a bar
or bwo of the *  Wanderer," and would
have been very shortly with Miss
Barnes, had he not been detained by a
discussion with a chance friond at a
oorner ; and had not then stepped into
a pool of water, and been obliged to
hunt up & bootblack, the little wretoh
afterward keeping him waiting for his

“ I declars,” said he to Nina, when
at last he reached Miss Barnes' par-
lors, “1 thought I saw you married to
a drunken laborer, as I came along to-
night, with a gang ot babies elamber-
ing round "'—

* What made you think him deonk-
en?' asked Nina,with her sweet serions-

es8,

*“Ob! the looks of him—ths arms on
the table, the fallen head, unkempt,
unshorn, you know, and all the rest.,”

“1 sup " said Nina, “that a poor
man, whose wife lay dead in the other
room, might look mneh that way."

*1 believa it was yon!" eried Harold.

“Do 1 look like it!” she asked. light-
ly. “And have I a dual existence, to
be here and there too?" And then,
a8 Harold glanced her over, in her airy
muklins and forget-me-nots, he smiled
ab the idea; and she scemed sll at onee
a8 different from that woman, and from

- | all other women, a8 if she had step

ont of another star. Yat, for all that, a
man does not care to m & wWoman

who is differant from all other women
simply to oblige his mother,

" are you two talking about
asked Miss es, standing before
them just then, the picturs of a Bao-

chante, with her bound with cnr-
rant leaves and her clustering curls like
grape bunches about her dark and
laughing face. ‘“‘Are you promising
Nina that you will come to Washing-
ton this winter ? Nina is to be with me
there for the holidays, you know, If
you should, swell my list on New
Year's.” And then she went dancing
down the room, for the misty mighk
had driven evarybody within doors; and
o waiter wad just bringing ina tray of

i% I was a little confiimed

drunkard of the of ten I signed the

ledge,” said Miss Barnes,conveyingthe
waiter to Harold. * Bat I didn't kow
how nioe juleps were. Now I sm totally
depraved. g:m. Mr. Hartley. Nina!
It's quite as immoral to drink lemonade
ptraws a3 mint joleps. The &in
lies altogether in the straws "

“IF d ds on the individaual
whether. there i any sin about it, |
“But I love lem-

“And you don't know why you
should burn your throat—that long,
white throat—out with the obher? Gel
thee to & nunnery!" girl
lifted her glowing glasa to the wax-
lights, Harold wh to Nina, * I
don't believe the Bacchantes used
straws,” snd was od that Nina
did vot langh. Bot that night the faces
of the two kept shining upon him
out of the darkneéss, as heo walked
home, The one the ugll-indullgenﬁ.

if not

nmmm the other, i

yot oertainly o lovely fave in

E'F’

go down there every even and earry
8 eupper, and aﬁn thhols' children’s
ord, and put them to bed, snd
eave n breakfast set out for the father
2;: ;t3° morniag. Jnltlﬂlhink of that
oing sueh things
“Did snht\ tell ya;:d that she did,

“'Wall, no. Thatia, not exaetly. I
heard thut one of the Hill ladies was
down at the MeNulty's doing thess
t ings, und spoke of it incidentally to
Miss Barnes; and she me to sa;
nothing sbont it, and said she only di
what she conldn’thelp doing; and when
I said I thought it a ﬁ..l for her
to lenve all ker gay life every sunset,
and go down there, night after night,
and wait on that family, «nd then hurry
home to her household of company, she
eolored up so prettily, and said we were
all stewards, und it was duty and pleas-
ure, too, to do whatlshe eould.”

“ Humph I" said Harold Hartley, He
know very well now who it was that he
Waliy ooleah. . D, aftar Wi, » pretey

o £, T s 115
face covers a multitade of dnl..pnﬂi

t about forgetting the deceit; he

sasoned that it was o girlish jest, sig-
nifying nothing; aud he went to Wash-
ton all the same, sh after the
holiday season srrived, presented
himself among the flist New Year's
callers at the great doors of Mr. Barnes'
residence there,

“Ah | have you come?" cried Miss
Barnes, hurrying to meet him. *“ We
were 80 afraid you wonldn’t, And now
yon know so few people in town that
yon have-no ealls to make, and I want

ou to stay the whole day here with us,

've n ect crowd of pretty girls to
help me receive, and a dear deaf-and-
dumb old duenna for a chapéron, and it
will be one long feetival ] 'Will you have
some refreshment now? Champagne
punch? There's some Madeira, filty
years oid. Ah! there'sthe bell. Every
man to his post! There are no privates
here; but I'm caﬁh.ln-gmml [" and she
danced back to her place, well content
that Mr. Hartloy shonld see the trinm-
phal procession that the day was likely
to be.

And o trinmphal procession it was—
the jeunnesse doree. Lounngers, clerks,
atteches, members, genators, score-
tavies, officers in their splendid uni-
forms, all swelled the ranks, swept
throngh the great honse, and kept it
througed with groups in the rose draw-
ing room, groups in.the gray parlor, in
the music hall, the dining-room nnd
the conservatory.

As the day wore on Miss Barnes,
with & portion of her attendants, was
as much in the dining.room as the
drawing-room, sauntering in with one
and out with another, or standing under
the heavy curtsins between the rooms,
What o picture she made, Harold
thought, in her scarlet satins, with yel-
low poppies in her hair, against the
background of the citrine-colored cur-
tains, There she was now, taking that
Venetian of a decanter from a ser-
vant, and herself pouring wine for an
old senator, who had perbaps alread
too much. Here came adpuoal of gold-
laced officers, flushed and gay and hand-
some. What did she mean by urging
that old port on the half-tipsy boy
among them, while the others langhed
and jested ?

Harold was not ordinarily troubled
with seruples ; but this seemed to him
to pass the limits of a jest, and he ex-
})eﬂenmd a sensa of ef ns he paw n

ady approach in the shadow of the cur-

tain, and placing her hand on his arm
lead the boy away. Gowned in gleaming
white satin, her !hini:ﬁ. shape crossed
that scarlet blaze like the passing of a
moonbean, and knowing who it was
and thinking she might have trouble,
Harold followed ; but it was only to
flud Nina alone in the gray parlor, the
boy having laughed her cup of bouillon
to scorn and left her out of band,

“ Isn't it too bad ¥’ she said, with a
laugh that was half a sigh, after all.
‘*He asked me if I was a temperance
leoturer, and ealled this delicious bouil-
lon ‘slops.’ Will you have it 1

“ Where have yon been all day 7" he
said, setting down the oup.

“Oh! I am on duby on this side. We
are ull stationed by plan of battle ; but
most of my battalion hsve deserted to
the other rooms. Isan't this a lovely
oug? It almost unfita s person for

uist life st home, these gay nights and
ays. It would, at least, if one were
quite st rest in iL."

It wasa lovely room. Ittempted all
Harold's old love of ease and Juxury,
The gray velvet on the floor, dmpin
the 1s, covering the oushion
divans, wearing a frosty bloom under
the silver chandeliers, the delicate-
carved jades, and ivories, sud spars, the

- | one white-winged marble, it seemeod

somehow as if Nins herself had taken
shape from all these pure, v
shadows. He looked (hrongh the
gloaming arches that led from room to
roomy and saw the socarlet-elad and
golden-erowned besuty standing there,
with the ruby glass suspended in her
hand as she o it to some new
E?u%. and a strange shudder stole over

m.
Unjust ne it wight be, for that sin
manjut the mel‘:f ths two girhﬁ
like & pieture of the inearnation of sin
and the other of innocencd. He re-

membered the oy moraing, a few weeks

. My Heart's Volce, s suint beoause the buekwheats | its fairness and perfeot oalm. And the when he had seen Nina in her | Fed Through a Hole In His Stomach
16 ty boart’s voioo 1 Hateriod, listenod, i:zuﬂnh or the buttons off. Adius, you | girl llfﬂnf'hc rfh- Yo the glow of the ewanadown mantle holding up o alioaf | One of the most remarkable cal
“Wisen 1ifo was Lright dnd hope was strong, | mensging mamms,” and he was wax lights did not seem to him #o [of wheat against the blna sky, and a operations ever performed in America is
&u‘.mmm“ long, It wna o misty summer t, 8o | charming as before, hundred little bela'ed birds hovering | deseribed in & paper written by Dr.
T my hoart’s voico I listened, Mutoned, thiok one conld hardly see a star. But| ‘Do yon know,” ssid Mr. Hartley's | round it, with whirring wings and chir- | Frank J, Lutz, surgeon of the Alexian
And lo | it was & song, those ringing steps neéded no guiding | mother, one twilight, some time after- | ruping cries, and be tamed and looked | Byothers' hospital. 'The subject, B.
& Sndiry o0, star to direct ; for, to tell the | ward, “I'm I have been doing an | at Nina with a piercing gaze aguin, be- Hunocke, & Qertan tuilor, #if y-eight
c . truth, Harold Hartley d himsell | injustice to Miss Barnes? She really | fore which her soft eyea fall, till the years old, who resided on s'onth"fegth
To my hoart’s voloo 1 lstened, lstened, * of blin alrendy more than balf in love | has o hearl, Those MoNultys | | blushes streatmed np to meet the lashes; | zireet. somimensed in Jaly, 1880, to ex-
When gathering clonds o’ereast the sky, with Barnes, Undonbtedly, there | When Mrs. MoNulty died she used to | and as he gazed knowledge came slov iy pgri(\_;;ce considarable d'jmc'nl'ty in
When Joy was far and grisf was nigh, was somelhing in her superb surround- awelling up in Harold's heart and sonl

that, whatever attraction dark and

loﬂ:ﬁbﬂﬂ atd luxarious surronnd-
ngs had for his senses, it had been
for his senses slone, and that the love
of his life had suddenly sprung, fall
grown and winged for an eternal flight
—s0 cternal that now, in the first mo-
ment of ite recognition, he conld no
more tell if it had ever had beginning
and if it wonld ever hav. an end. So
white, so fair, 80 sweet, 80 pure—was it
posaible he had been blind to it all or
years? Bo white, so fair, 80 sweet, so
pure, was it possible that he eonld
win her? Would she take the poor
rompant he had to give—his jeuncsse
epuises, -

For one brief moment Harold Hart-
ley felt pangs of punishment that seemed
to have lasted for years, and he felt like
n 8ad old man as he still gazed at her,
But he was one not to be long dannted,
either by his own unworthiness or by
the cruelty of fate. In a heart beat or
two he was himself agnin, and he
planged in, aware that, even if she
wonld have none of him now, it gave
him the vantage-ground of her compas-
sion for the future.

“J am glad,” he =aid, “that you are
not at vest in this life, It is a different
life that I wish yon to share. Nina, is
it possible - —'' And then a little hand
stole into his, snd he led her away into
the palm shadows of the conservatory,
““Ah | whata fool I have been,” he was
sn{%ug. exultantly, as he bent over her,
*“Why did I never know that I loved
you Lefore "

“1 always felt you did,” she was mur-
muring to reply. “I always knew you
wounld—if not here, then hereafter,
For I never remember the time when [
did not love yon 1"

“And this New Year's day,” he said,
“is the Tht.eway of a new life for both
of us, | with God's help, what o
life lies befora us 1"

A letter from Las Vegns, New Mexico,
mays: Ab no point visited have we been
wmore surprised et the extent andnctivity
than of Las Vegas. 1t has a populn-
tion of about 7,000—one half white and
the other Lalf native Mexicans, Span-
iards, Indians and negroes—all badly
mized. 1t has two live, seven-column
duily papers, gas, street railway, and
witer works well under way. 'The
Cialinas viver rans through the center
of the town, or between cld snd new
Las Vegas, Bix miles above the city,
in the mounfains, on the banks of the
(Gialinas are the hot springs which are
emptied into the river, rendering the
water unfit for city nse, So the enter-
terprising inbabitants of this plucky
OGEK have bnilt a rock dam necross the

inasriverthree mileahove the springs
and are laying largeiron pipes from there
to Las Vegas to supply the city with
water from a pure mountsin stream,
And it must be recollected that all this
is being done by one-hall of the eiti-
zens, as the other half are poor, worth-
less and devoid of all enterprise. Half
at least of this city is built cf adobe or
sun-dried brick. It is said that our
Yankee population from the Btates can-
not successfully make these brick. They
are eighteen inches long, nine wide and
four thick, They are fornished and
laid in the wall st $20 per 1,000. When
it is recollected that one of these brick
is us large as eight kiln-burpned brick,
it will be seen that 1,000 brick will
build an average honse for a Mexican,
But there are large warehouses and
hotels, three stories high, built of this
adobe. The roofs of these housos are
also made of dirt or some kind of brick,
nearly flat.  As it seldom rains here,
little effort is made to make rools to
shed water. Mauny of these low, dirt
and nnsightly habitations are ocoupi
by wealthy families, with rich luce cur-
tsins to the little windows, The Jna-
tives never baild their houses more
thab%o':a,o story high—and a 1| w story
at thal

The Queen avd the Doctors,

By the unwridier, raot immutabls laws
of the SBpanish eccrt no one but a Span-
ish physician ecan sttend the queen of
Spain, When the illness of Queen NMer-
cedes beecume desperate ber doctors |
called in their German collesgue in
consultation, but told him thut he must
presoribe for Donna Mercedes without
geeing her on their report of the symp-.
toms and oconditions only., Dr, Kisbert
declared that it was essentia! for him
to examine the patient before he eould
indicate what remedies would be effica-
gions, 'This, however, counld on no ae-
count be permitied. He then sug-
gested that he might be allowed to see
her through some open door or window
without spproaching her or even entor-
ing the sick room. Thsat convesmon,
too, was refusod, **Then, gentlemen,
I oun do nothing,” was the reply, “1
am wiilin‘g to prescribe, but T can hardly
do so with good effect without person-
ally inspecting the patient,” He wrote
a presoription and then lnft the palace.
Three days later the fuir young queen
was doad, but the laws of Bpanish court
etiquette remuined lntact.

Worse and mare of it: “Yon think

owrsoll awinlly smart,” said Brown to
'ogg, who Lad just uttered = slu.r?
i #Ob, no,” replied Fogg, *

thin .;on soart, e Boston Transcript,

swallowing his f>od, which grew so
serious finally that he had fainted
several times from the pain, On Oec:
tober 28 hLe consul Dr, Lutz, who,
alter examinination, found an incipient
stricture of the lower part of the eso-
phagus, probably malignant. He ad-
vised the patient, who was very intelli-
gent and of a philosophie tarn of mind,
of the nature of the disease and its in-
evitable issue —death by starvation. It
was explained to him that his life conld
ba prolonged and made comfortable,
but that his disease was not curable;
and alter the different methods b
which be eould be fed were explained,
he pronounced in favor of a “gastrio fis-
tula,” whieh, being interpreted, means
nothing more nor less than s hole cut
into his stomach, through which tho
food he could not swallaw Id Le
introduced. The operation Bar-
formed by Dr. Lutz, ass by Drs,
Wasseler, Hickman and Fohrmann. A
two-inch incison was made parallel
with the eartilage of the eighth rib,
throngh which the incision was made
into the stomach, and stopped with a
plug of earbolized gauze. After eight
days the wound had healed by granu-
lation, and food was introduced throngh
the opening three times a day. After
food, whether solid or ligunid, had been
thoroughly masticated or inzalivated by
the patient, he spat it into a robber
tube, through which it was conveyed
into the opening. Dr. Lutz observed
thet us soon as the patient hegan to
masticate his food, the gastric juice
flowed freely through the fistualous
opening., By this means he was kept
alive seven months, long after the nleer
of the esophagus had made it impaossi-
bla for him to swallow anything, flui
or solid. He died finally o exhausﬁion‘,‘
complaining of a violent thirst, which
nothing eould guench

With a single exception life was sus-
tained longer in this instance than of
uny othor kind on record.—St. Louis
Repulilican,

The Reason Snakes Are Long,

Do you sce that fellow up there?"
said My, Rivers, pointing to a huge red
snake, some ten feat long and two
inches thiek, of the kind known as the
gopher snake.

“1'd rather have that fellow on my
faorm-—if I had a farm—than $10, Yon
would ba astonished at the amount of
vermin, of all kinds, they can get away
with—gophers, rabbits, squirrels, birds
—anything, in fact, that he is big enough
to get himsel! ontside of, ond that
means a good deal, although you might
not think it to look at him.

“*Yon are aware, I supposie, of the
peculinr construction of the lower jaw.
1t can be unhinged, so to speak, and
then the snake ig nothing more than a
long spok with the month open. 1
have watched one of them stow away a
squirrel—long tail and all—without
making any bones ahout it. He com-
menced at the head and slowly drew
the sqnirrel in bit by bit, his testh and
jaws working on the animal somewhat
48 o wan draws in s rope hund over
hand. Finally the body was nnl‘o:{
housed and then only the tail remained,
that slipped down in the twinkling of
an eye.

“1 never realized until then why
snakes were made so long—it is to
make room for the inconvenient tails of
the other animals predestined to be
snuke meat. Inan improved state of
existence, when the tails have been
evolutionized off the backs of the other
animals, probably snakes will be eut
shorter.”—San Francisco Call,

John Bright and Queen Victoria,
Lioug before hé enjoyed the remotest
rospect of office—at a time when Loxd
merston, who not only disliked but
despised bim, scemed to have been
chosen dictator for life, Mr. Bright
came forward in a very handsome man-
ner to defend the gqueen, Her majesty
seamed to London tradesmen te be un-
duly prolonging the period of her
monrping for Prince Albert; and the
Tribune, as he was beginning to be
called, pleaded her cause with simple
and pathetic eloquence. The queen
was deeply tonched, and let Mr. Bright
know it. Sowme years after there was a
bappy exclinnge of conrtesies botween
them, The member from Birmingham
was at length a minister and Lad to re.
pair to Windsor, where he was to koeel
before the sovereign, kiss her lisnd and
receive bis portiolio. Her majesty, with
her usaal thoughtiulness, informed the
premier that his Qualier colleague need
not trouble himsell to kneel or perform
any other ceremony abhorrent to his
conscience. Further, he might present
bimself in whatsoever costume pledsed
him best, My, Bright consideredhim-
self bound to meet the guoen hulf way.
Ha did not koeol, but he bLowed very
low; he touolied the royal hand with
veneration, while his dress presented a
remurkable combination of essentinlly
canflicting designs, 1t was woll de
acribod as that which in trath it was—
# Quaker's court suit. The sword, as
may be imagined, Mr Bright hus
steadily declinad to wear,—Swiss Condis
nental Times.

Begoniss grow better if shaded from

A Gireat Man,
That man s great, and he alone,
Who serves s greatness not his owny -
For neither praise nor pelf ;
Content to know and be unknown,
Wholo in himself.

Strong is 1hat man, hnﬂm =

To whoao well-ordered will balong,
For servies and delight,

All powers that in face of Wrong "
Establish Right,

And froo is ho, and only free, . i

‘Who, from tho tyrant pasaions fivs,
By fortuns nndismaysd, W '1!

Hath power upon himself to be {
He himself oboyed. |~

If such & man there be, whore'sr y
Deneath the sun and moon be fare,
He eannot fare amiss ; v Fam
Great Natnre bath him in her care,
Her eanse [s his, = " ,’-_:"
HUMOR OF THE DAY:
A circular “‘saw”-—one which buaz o
all around, R ‘
A good hushand, like “M!m;'
barner, never goes out nights.—7oledo
American, e
Tall men live long, their height
does not prevent them fr being short
sometimes.—Somerville Journal, o
There are when .you can”
lay up a cent, d:”other LS rhhg
you car't get hold of a cent to lay up.—-
New Haven Register, i £, N
There is never any need of ¢¢ inb
that » lamp is heavy, for it is an easy
matter to twirl up a piece of paper
make s lamp lighter— Wit and Wis-

dom.

About the most profitable fowls to
raise are partridges.
men will pay almost any price for them
rather than take home an empty game-
| bag.—Buoston Post,

Bome men are meondistent creatures,
They will get up in the middle of the
night and throw their boots at a m
becanse he is howling at the moon, ane
the next night pay five dollars a seat to
hear Italian opera,— Middletown Tran-
seript.

Always on the warpath: * There, you .
little guns, go to school,” nidnmm
to her children as she finished

their bair "Wmdo you call them
guns " gaid a visiting sunt to the
mother. ‘ Why, becsuse they are al-
ways off with a bang.” !
People.used to live from 800 fo
years, DBut then in those
days it took 500 years to learn as mach
a8 6 man now 1 sevanty.
men, that is, Because there are men,
dear 3 u:ho t Ii;l
ears, aven in these g days,
{han lie down and die, burdened “with
less knowledge than they had originully
started out with.—Burlington Hawkaye.

e
Broke Up In a Row,

Mr, Simonin, s warm advocats of
s Taloes the G hiatt Sty
lacture belore the
of Patis, in which ' he r?reh on the
startling growth of the population of
:1 ha’:lisu‘o}dtsmu In ”ﬁta:o:! centuries,

1 y ¢ present O, [ress
wis mintu.lngl, the Unuod‘_’ Bill“
would have 1,600,000,000 of pla,
At this statement some one in Al
dience.protestad, and sneersd st the
American ustion as a mushroom, which
was soon likely to decay. Othem dis
puted the nocuracy, of his assertions
about the actunl gwowth of the popu-
lation. “Wait," sald a third, “uptil we
geb Africa opened—nnd Africa will be
opened —then the emigration of Eu-
rope will be all directed tnither, and
America will see  ber unumbars
diminiski|” *The eolonization of the
African continent is a dream; it csnnol
be realized !" oried & fourth. *It is, or
the contrary, infinitely healthier than
Amerion I” asserted a fifth—and so th
meeting broke up in & tomult,

Batween the Olipper Mills and
Stnart’s Point, in Sonoma nonnt{; Culi
fornis, {a an sotual road bed in the tre
tops. At this point the road crosses
deep ravive, and trees are sawed off m
a level and the ti;nher and }::;D ’
the stumps. In the center o ravin
mentiunaE;l two h?{;e Irwre-iw'fmcl Lroos
di o by side, form n subsly
aﬂm:v‘poﬂ.mdthw are cut off seven
flve foet sbovo %u.ud. and onre o
with heavy saw- 8 Oyer
s much seourity as if it werg [
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noonday sun, but they like suushine in
the winter, :

the most scientillc magnen |




