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Lnity B COME. hersalf that shonld Eugene press bis | warded for his entorprtse. Gold had | was searcely surprised, and certainly |  SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL, | THR HAPPY ISLANDS
4t : T Bult anew she would consent to marry | showered in u him in almost fabu- | not offended, ot receivi un offer of i = '
T‘g.ih!mmm.h, lingors, him. She liked him. y g o PRESSSIOIE N e roama about the town from dawn &

Y Yebulowly comun along,

With snatohes of sweet song.
Her eyes with promise are beaming,
Hor amilos will rapturs bring,
Thesanlight from her haie is strenming—
Thrice waloamae, lovely Spring,

‘Sl brings us gifts, the royal maiden,
Fuir flowers to dook the hills;

With primroses her nrme nre lnden,
Bluebella and daffodils,

TPuln crogases have comoe before hor,
Wild birda her wolcomo wing;

Ten thowand longing hosrls ndore her—
The gray world's darling, Bpring.

—J. AL Elton.
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AFTER MANY YRARS.

v

* “Thus, you see, my own Hortense,
that I must leave you. I shall pro-
vide an income of a huadred lonls for
your expenses, Look forward con-
stantly to my return; and when for-
tune again smiles upon me I shall
eome bk, never again to be separ-

) nuntil death."
! ¢ weeping wife could not be com-
1 It wns hard that, so soon after

-her marringe, when the world seemed
- g0 bright and gay, and when wealth
Mnd fortune smilvd so serenely upon
gr, all should be swept away, and she
like o Jone widow, to protect her-
The husband was almost dis-
pted with the thought of leaving
-, His heart had been bound up inbis
penutirul Hortense,  She had been his
ol from boyhood, the bright dream
of his existence; and when he had at-
tained the distinetion of one of the
morchant princes of Montreal he mar-
ried her nid placed her in the very
heart of luxury,

Misforbunes came on swift wings to

the happy pair.  One Ly ong pos-
sessions left him, and w,
others were Involved In his r4awho

that,
« ware less able to lose than himself, o
eould not look upon the ruin of those
around him; for he had a kind
heart and would not wrong any one
for the world. They that lost by his
il fortune admitted that M. Valentin
was o strictly honest man; and that is
reat prafse from those who are in-
red by a man's ill luek. People are
ut too apt to eall it dishonesty.

Thore was but asingle Liright spot
befare M. Valentin. Australia gleamed
up warm and golden, and with a des-

epation born of love to his wife and
ustice to his eroditors, he secretly em-

ked for the land of promise. There
Wil 0 nine days’ wonder as to where
he was gone and to what purpase; and
then he died out of the thonghts of the
community a8 thoronghly as if he had
been den | and buried,

The weeping Horlense removed to
nnothor locality; the fashionables who
had strained every nerve to get in-
vited to the house of the rich mer-
chant, neyver pauzel to ask afler his
wife; and lonely and iserable, with-
out friends or relafives, Ilortense
drooped and pined, until the boauty
which her husband so proised was
chianged Into dimness.  She never
heard from M. Valentin, No single
word had ever cheered her solitude
since he left her. As month after
month dragged its slow weight nlong
and no tidings rea:hel her, her heart
utterly sunk within her, and she be-
lloved him dead. What indeed could
she think? 1t was better to think so
than to belleve him unmindful of her,
and day ofter day she watered his
memory with Years of genuine sorrow,
as onesorrows for the beloved dead,

Bhe put on the deepest mourning,
kept her room for months, and when
she finally went out again, and that
uu:lh{nt.o church, her sorrow was written
plainly in the face, which if it had lost
some of its beauty, was yet most
deeply interesting. Soat least thought
the young Eugens Stanbury, un
Englishman of unhlemishéd eharacter
and prosparous business. He saw her
ut church, devised some ingenious ex-
pedient to be introduced, and begged
the privilege of waiting upon her.
The lndy pleaded her inability to enter-
tuin company, the impropriety of her
receiving gentlemen, and a thousand
rensons why he sheuld not visit her.

Ho overruled them all, besought her
to waive all ceremony with him, to
consider him as w  deeply=attached
friend, a brother, anything in short, if
he might be permitted to see her some-
fimes ;
monvionous and drenry life, at last
conseg ed,

<

Sho was weary
of her own life, caged and cribbed as
she was ; she longed for freedom from
the restraint that poverty and widow-
hood were constantly imposing upon
ber ; and all these combined operated
wonderfully in Kugene's favor. The
marringe was striclly private; and
half Mr, Stanbury’s friends hed no
suspicion that she had ever married at
all until she became his wife,

He took het to a pleasant home, aa
comfortable if not quite as luxurious
48 the one she had shared with M,
Valentin ; and all that she conld ask
for was showered upon her with gen-
erous profusion. Thelr dwelling, two
or thres miles from the heart of Mon-
treal, was surrounded with trees and
flowering shrubs of every deseription,
Inside there was every comfort that a
loving heart could suggest, The heart
of Hortense awoke to life, to love, to

that of her husband,

Two years of almost unmingled
Lliss went by, but the third year com-
menced with some alarm for the health
of Eugene. Twice had Hortenso seen
him draw a handkerchief from his
lips, which was stesped in blood; and
often his nights were passed in congh-
ing until nature was exhunusted, and
the morning sleep found him drenched
in the terrible sweats which so surely
portend consumption Hortense strog-
gled against this new and terrible sor-
row. It was the first time that she
had watched over one dear to her, [t
was the first time that she had seen
the effects of this insidious disease,
and hope nnd fear alternated in her
breast, until at length she loped
against all hope, and the blow came
down upon her all the harder that she
hadd not schooled herself to feel its ap-

with

proach,

It was hard to see him partin
the mute evidences of his brief ?xappl-
ness. Every window whera he sat
with her, every arbor where they had
rested, every tree nnder whose shades
they had walked, or whose trunk he
had earved with her name, all received
afarewell look.

“How can I part with you, dear-
estt" he asked, after his painful jour-
ney round the rooms and the garden,
“Eugene! do not numne it,” she said;
“you will break my heart.”

“ But you must hear it, Hortense. 1
cannot stay with yon long. Thank
heaven that I leave you above want,
Promise me, dear, that you will never
leave this home, Trust me; I will be
with you in spirit when the form is
laid in the earth: watching, guarding,
if possible, speaking to you.”

t was his lnst night on earth. When
the morn broke his eyes were closed in
the slumber of death,

Hortense wanderad for months about
her beantiful home like a perturbed
spirit.  There was nothing that had
beerd touched by Eugene that had not
4 solemn and 4 sacred value in her
uyes, Tho trees he had planted, the
bowers he had formed, sll had a4 mean-
ing to her that no one else could un-
derstand; and yet upon ecach one of
these and upon her whole heart and
life seemed written, “the glory hus de-
parted.” :

It is time to go back to the days of
M. Valentin, and sse what became of
the fond husband, the courageous ad-
venturer. At first he was almost dis-
tracted at the thought of parting with
Hortense; but once the Rubiecon
passed, he became more calm. A few
years he thought would find them to-
gether, never to part; and perhaps
they would be all the happier for the
separation,

‘ull of hope he went to the mines
of Australin. Duay by day he wrought
there, enduring hardships unheard of
before, but bearing them with the
conrage and fortitude of a hero, Ever
before him was the word Hortense, 1t
nerved his arm in the rough mines,
when he struck his iron into the gold-
giving soil; it soothed him when he lay
burning with fever in a rude shanty in
the mountains; his thought by day and
his drenm by night was still his own
Hortense Not a word, however, ever
réached him from her; and often he
shuddered ot the fearful probabilities
that arose to his mind, Hortense might
be sick, suffering; might deem him
dead or unfalthful ; no, that could
never be—she would have faith in him
| a8 in thesun, Come what would she
| wonld not beshaken in her trust.  Tut
as he lay in the miserable shed which

and flortense, weary of her | held his sick bed be would have given | times when he added to them n re

| worlds for one glance from her eye, ane

| pressure of her hand to show that he

Ouod havipg renawed the delicious | was not forgotten, and as Le watched

happiness; and to sec her thus, rejoiced |

lons profusion, and now he seriously
thought of returning home, Some-
what enfeebled by his late iliness, he

prostrated, and to find that his dis-
order was the drended smallpox. That
hie lived through this was only beeause
his constitution was 50 excellent that
even this enemy conld not vanguish it,
He did Tive, but his own mother enld
nob have known him, sodeeply searred
and disfigured had he become. With

forhome., Hortense! Montreal ! were
now the beginning and end of his aspi-
rations, One only thing mwarred his
Joy on the homeward route.
Hortense love the searred and disig-
ured face that looked at him from the
little glass in hiscabin¥  Would she
endura the long, shaggy beard by
which he was enabled to cover i part
] of the deep scars?
He had taken Jmmagr_' in an Amer-
| iean vessel bound for New York.
arrived safely, and the next hour saw
itilm on his way to Montreal. He bent
his course to the neighborhood where
Hortense had proposed going after his
departure, He inguired everywhere
for Madame Valentin,
hor. He himsell was not recognized,
even when he haumted the old places
of business, Another nume, of course,
was upon the familinr dgor; and hither

was struck with dismay at again being |

his first returning strengih Lo set out |

Would |

He |

No one knew |

his hand,

She was alone in the world; she had
no one to eonsull, no one who had any
right to blame her for trusting to one
of whom she knew so little, It was
her own risk, and. she accepted him,
frankly telling himm how well she hal
loved him who had gone from her
sight, and promiging that she would
try to love him as well,

M, Valentin exulted greally in this
answer, and came pear discovering
himsell; but he had desived to delay it
$0 & certain date, and he checked him.
self in time. The wedding day was
( appointed, and everything was in read
iness for the oceasion, In exchanging
rings Hortense looked fixedly abt the
one which the bridegroom gnve her,
It was the very ring which M. Vulen-
tin hud given her at their first wed-
ding !  She fainted onthe spot, and he
began to think that he hwd earried
matters too far, IHe hung over her
with an anxiety such as he never
| knew before, If she died now by his
| own folly, what would become of him?

He exeerated his scheme, and repented
{even with tears that he hal been led
to pursua it

But Hortense awoke to life, awoke
to the new joy of his presence, to ask
his forgiveness for the past, and in-
apire new hope for the future. Thera
had ever been an inexplieable attrac.

he turned his steps, to see if haply | tion toward himon her part, from their
some old friend of Tormer days might | first interview, and, as she confessed
not have heard of her, Iven the  this, her husband was quite inclined
name was unremenbered, or pretend- | to be satisfied, and to forgive the ap-
éd to be; and yet the person he asked ! parent disrespect which he fancied she

was one whom he femembered as plot-
ting zealously to be invited to his din-
ner parties,

“They will remcmber me when they
find T am rich again,” said Valentin to
himself, bitterly.

He turned into a by-street and saw a
beggar sitting in the sunshine. It was
the most cordial and happy face that
had met his gaze since he came back,
The man did not nsk for anything
either, nor show him the withered arm
that hung loosely under his coat; and
hopeless as the question seemed, he
thought he would ask it,

As he dropped money into the ragged
hat that lay on the ground beside the
beggar, he said, carelessly:

“Can you tell me where Madame
Vilentin lives now, my man "

“I used to know her when she lived
in Queen street. Was that the one?”

It was thestreet where M, Valentin's
grand houge stood.

“She is gone from that house, but
she did not forget old Jack, and many’s
the penny she has given me since
Glad enough was I when I heard she
was married again.”

“ Married!"” exclaimed M. Valentin,

“ Bless you, sir, yes; married to Mr.
Stanbury; but, poor man, he died a
year ago."”

“Do you know
now ¢

“Somewhere out of town, I don’t
go so far now I am so old. I think it
is in Bloomsbury Place, West Terrace.”

To paint M. Valentin's feelings
would be a hopeless task.  Hortense
married, but still free ! A painful re-
vulsion took place in his mind, and he
resolved, as all seemed to forget him,
that he would not yet discover him-
gell,

That night he visited the neighbor-
hood of Hortense, read “Stanbury” on
the door, and managed to secure the
next house, which happened to be

where she lives

d paid his memory.

As M. Valentin predicted, the inhab-
itunts of Montreal, a3 soon as they
found out his wealth, were happy to
make his nequaintance, and remem-
|hurt~d Lim as an old friend. With the
true spirit of an lLonest man, he has
liquidated his debts to the last far-
thing; and now, with his still beauti-
ful wife, he is traveling through Eu-
rope, happy as any couple ¢an possibly
be on their bridal tour.

Thumb Portraits,

If the “ball,” or cushion-like surface
of the top joint of the thumb, be ex-
amined, it can be seen that in the
center—ag, indeed, in the fingers also
~—is a kind of spiral formed of fine
grooves in the skin., The spiral is,

| ha

—there are irregularities, or places
where lines run into each other here
and there. Examining both thumbs,
it will be seen that they do not exactly
mateh ; but the fgure on each thumb
is ghe saune through life. If the
thumbs of any two persons ar: com-
pared, it will further be found t1 at no
two are alike. There may be, and
generally s, a * family resemblance "
petween inembers of the same family,
as in other features; there are also
national characteristics; but the in-
dividuals differ, All this is better
seen by tuking * proof impressions”
of the thumb. This is easily done by
| pressing it on a slab covered with u
film of printers’ ink, and then pressing
it on a piece of white paper ; oralittle
anfline dye, Indian ink—almost any-
thing—may be used,

| The Chinese take advantage of all
this to jidentify their important
! eriminals, at least in some parts of the

empire. We photograph their foces ;
they take impressions from their
thumbs, These are stored away, and

however, rarely, if ever, quite perfect -

On August 1 an international elec- |
triec exhibition will be opened at
Vienna, and a fine disnlay :is antiel-
pated.

The conl deposits of Colorado ara
practically inexhaustible, and they are
to ba found in almost every portion of
the State, I'wo milliong ol tons were
mined last year,

A German fiom his put upon the
market some transparent paints to use
on coarse-lined cloth,  The effect is
safd to be a perfect jmitation of
Gobelln tapestey work Tor wall dis
Play.

In Great Britain the larg: sum otI
F10,000,000,000 i3 invested in rallways,
Some of the engines weigh forty-live
{ tons and take a lond of ninety tons at
a speed of from forky to ity miles an
hou.

English silk merchants are thinking
about ueclimatizing o species of spider
which has lbeen discovered on the
African eoust.  This spider makes a
thremd very ke yellow silk and almost
a4 strong.

It has be n proverld Y Mumerons gx-
periments that foor cannol bear the |
action of the sun, even when nod ex-
posed directly toitd rayvs  When Hour
is exposed to the heat of the sun an
alteration talies plues o the gluten |
similar to that produced by the heat- |
ing of the stenes.  1Mor this renson it |
is wlvisable that the trensportation of
flour shonld take plase, i possible, on
cool days or by night, as well as that
flour should bo store! i ncool place

The upelents knew n great deal [or
which they get very little eredit. A
shotrt time ago i colleotion of surgieal
instruments was Jug up at Pompeii. |
It was evidently the property of some
single estublishment, und was quite
elaborate, Of conrse, the “find " was
removed to t,ha.:tp]t-s musenm. One
of the applinners atiracted great at-
tention, Jt was a ling rod w.th o me-
tallic plave fixed ut one end at an angle
of 185 degrees. AL first it was thought
tohe a eautery for internal operations,
but its resemblupce to the modern
laryngeal mlrmr‘uggesta the proba-
bility that it was so used,

The increasing cost of wood in
America has led to a great number of
experiments in preserving from decay
all kinds of wooden struclures ex-
posed to the weather, Among the
more recent plans suggested is one for
fmpregnating wood with asphalt, com-
bined with scm: kind of antiseptic
material, The tinished wood, ready te
be put together, is first submitted to
lieat to drive out the moisture, and is
then placed in a hot Lath compusx]
chietly of asphalt and carbolie acld,
On cooling, the solvent of the asphalt
evaporates, lenving a skin or coating
of the asphalt on the surface of the
woikl that resists water and Keeps the

dark,
\n old man with bent form and whilesed
hnir #

A : »
Who dreams the earth he trends on is & bark *
That sails to find a shore Torevey faig, -
The shore so many seak and do not find. = -
Among he busy erowd, he hooda it not, *
Bot goes and comes to all our plessure
blind; s
The world he lives in apem= by him forgot.

Sometimes he stops one in the crowded

throng
And questions thus:  “Why do we eail o
far?
I know foll well the veswol's course is
wrong,

For fartlior south the Happy lalands are,
And we aro near them, for last night I heard
The nound of music coming from their
shores,
And eaught the scent of flowors, and one
bright bird
Flew homewnard, over us, to ronm D1
Ialmont thought I saw themin ﬂg‘
Fair na the rosy ponks of Paradiset -~
Butwhen the day broke folly they ware gone.
¥ar, farther south the shore wo seaxch for
ligs!
Pray God they torn the vessel ere too lntal
Must we sail by, as many times befére?
They make mistakes und lay it all to Fate
That we have never reached tho longed-fou
shore.'’

And ns Lie talks the old pian's sager pyes.
Are looking southward, whers he hopu‘lo

[y
The purple peaks, crowned with dirange
glory, rise . ]
"Noath fairer skies thah thoss of Tialy,
No sight of land bresks on his hopefaleyvs.
“Ah, we have mizsed tham, ns s0 oft bee
fore!
And we were near, €0 near to them,"” bhe
cries. -
*Must we sall on and on forovermore?”
Where are onr Happy Islnnds? Most we sail
Forever past thern when so near they
seemi?
Blow from the shores we left, Oh favoring

gale, :
And waft us to the shoros that haunt ench
dream! U .
Ok, follow voyagers, pray God we find
The land we seek and do'not pass it by!
Oh, blow us to the south, inconstant 'lnl:“
¥or there, we think, the Mm
—Eben E. Rexford, in The Continent.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY.

A fat office—The soap-hoiler's.
Headquarters—Tho hatter's store,

Carvers of their own fortunes—
Butchers,

The carly angler catches the worm
and a cold,

Every carpenter has a plane duty
pefore him.

To the nveruge Athminn the dear

antiseptic materinl securely looked
within the pores of the wood,

vainted.

WISE WORDS.

Woman s most perfect when 1nost
waomanly.

The man has not lived in vain who
plants o good tree in the right place.

ITard workers ave usaally honest;
industry lifts them above temptation |

The |
exterior of the wood presents asmooth, |
biack surface that does not neéed to be |

est spot on earth is the Greece spot,

A sermon always seems short to the
woman who wears her new bonnet to
church for the first time.—New Ferk
Commercial,

“There is & coolness bulween us;
good-bye,"” said the Ush under the ice
to the lisherman on top, who was try-

Study to be what you wish to seem. | ing to break through and eateh him.—-

The Drummer,

If the report that General Sherman
kisses every girl to whom he is intro-
duced has sny truth in it, we don't
wonder that so many of our Ojaunu
wen have military ambition.—Oi City
Blizzard,

consciousness of a protecting presence, | the stars overhead; shining through the
ahe found it hard to give it up for the | crevices of the low roof, hie thought
mero punctilious fear of what the | that it llortense were dea:l she would
world ‘would say of her, Indeed she | appear to him then in his need,
had long since shaken hands with the| “The rude miners were too intent on
world, und parted from it. She owed | gain to wateh beside his bed, and
it no favor. It had no right to criticlse | mmany were thelong diys and nights in
her conduet, Thus she reasoned while | which he lay untended. Aid eame at
listening to Eugene's impassioned en- | last in the shape of & chili—a young
troaties that she would lay uside her | boy whose father was at work in the
sorrow for the desd and becowe his | mines, and whose mother supported
wife. hersell and child by wushing, Hours
Still she hesitated, She truly be- | did little Ben Cole sit heside him,
Mleved In hier husbapd's death; for | watching every movement and trying
would he not have writtéen had he |to give him ease; or, bringing water
been living? Of the muny letters she | from the spring, he would bathe his
=ad written him, the many inquiries | foverad foreh with his little hands,
ghe hud Instituted, no answer conld be | A tender nurse indesd was little Ben,
obtalned, No ose knew anytling of | and on Lis recovery M. Valentin made
M, Valentin, the lnundress happy by providing for
o an hour of inore than usuad lune- | the boy.
Uingss and tronble she whispored tol M Valentin had been richly re

¢

-

quite empty, and having its garden if the delinquent should ever again fall
iljoining hers. The next day he!into the hands of the police, another
furnished 1t richly, brought & number | fimpression at onee affords the means
of servants, bought a fine carriage und | of comparison. The Chinese say that,
{ horses, and under the name of Richie | considering the alteration made in the
he settled down to watch at his lelsure | countenance by halr and beard, al
the movements of his neighbor.  Ie | the power many men have of distorting
chose all his private roomns on that side | or altering the actual features, ete.,
of the house that overlooke] hers, | their method affords even more certain
The tirst thine that he saw her was | and easy means of fdentitication than
in the garden.  She looked still hand- | our plan of taking the criminal’s por-
some, but very sad and pensive,  He | trait. Perhaps we might with ad-
wondered If it waa for his loss or her | vantage take a leaf out of their book.
Jate husband's. e goon became satis-  — World of Wonders,
fled that she lved & very retired and
quiet life; that she had little company L .
and kept early hours. It was early | Edwin Booth’s Success In (lermany,
spring, but he -had plenty of Howers A London paper thus describes the
and fruit in the greenhouse, and he phenomenal suceess met with by Ed-
sent some for her acoeptance with Mr. | win Booth, the American actor, in
| Richie's compliments, Again and | goplin:  Mr. Booth opened as * Ham-
again he repeated the gifts, and each (let " to a house crowded inevery part.
time with a selection that marked u!9ha crown prince occuepied the royal
delicate taste, box, attended by his suite, and fol-
Hortense was charmed with hier new | lowed the play most attentively, At
| neighbor whom she had not seen. the termination of the plece, and after
The flowers had been sent several | Lelng recalled twenty-four times, Mr,
Dooth had to receive n deputation of
quest that he might call on the lady, artists and Nteratt who bad witnessed
She returned & favorable unswer, and | the performance. The crown prince
| under the cover of the twilight hour also complignentad  him  personally,
he found himself in the room with The {u-rfurmi;:fn of the company was
{ Hortense, The sound of his voiee | in Gierman, and exceadingly satisfac-
{ illed her with indescribabls emotion, | tory, the play golng without a hiteh,
| becwuse it resembléd thut of her first | The engagement up to now has proyed

| ———

(hushand; but she persunded hersell | a far greater success than could have
|l.h=|t it must be faney. She foundher | been anticipated.  The papers are
neighbor agreeable and uttentive, He unanimous in placing Hooth in front
luid not neglect any opportunity of | of Salvini and Rossi ( both favorites in
being with her, They rode together, | Berlin), and it is difficult to got i, ‘ace
sung together, nnd often his voice | unless booked the day before. “.he
would theill through the soul of Hor-  speculacors got fourteen to eighteen
tense ke a remembered lay from some | macks for six-inark seats, 4 preity sura
far-off land, indleation of business. The crown

Insensibly she was becoming inter- princess has been twice and the crown
ésted in him. He had told ker much | prinee four times out of five perform-
that was true of his past life, and | ances. He was accompanied once by
openly mourned some being whom he | his late tutor, the great German Shake-
suid was lost to him-—he did pot say | spearian  seholar, Professor Werder,
| by desth—but Hortense saw it in that | Since Mr. Boeth's sugcess was an-
light. More and more tender grew nounced he has recelved invitations
their tntercourse, for the geemed | from nearly all the principal theatres
utterly to disregard his wnu,iutﬂ she ' in Germany,

Lle Is happlest, be he king or peas- |

ant, who finds peace in his OWR | 00 gir bad whisky and irregular bab-
home. its keep the dostors alive, Ile must

Men usually follow their wishes till| be mistaken. Those very things lave
suffering compels them to follow their | killed severnl doctors in this eity.—
judgment. Picayune,

The sleep of memory 18 not death; A man 6t & New York lotel tabls,
forgotten studies are certain aptitudes| the othor day, had some Limburger
gone to sleep. | cheese sent to him, A little boy whe

We never know the true value ol | sut beslde him turned to his mothe

Oliver Wendell THolmes savs that

friends. While they live we are toe| and excluimed: * Munma, how Ir‘iﬂh
sensitive to their faults; when we| 1 was deaf and dumb In my nose.
have lost them we only see thed| Mume, Scalehl, of the Patth troupe,
virtues,

sings three times s week and goly

The best rules to form o man's| $2,500 per month, She begun Ml a8 a
character are to talk little and hear| serubber in the Covent Garden theabre,
wmuch, to reflect alone on what has| Her volce, therefore, . should be
passed in company, to distrust one's| soaprano, but it isn't.—#iltsbury Zyle
own opinion, and value others that| graph.

deserve it. This Is the way that s Gualveston

It is easy to live in this world's "Texns) paper "dmpﬂ into p‘)ﬂtl’r:
opinion ; it Is easy in solitude to lve! « Early to bed and early to rise makes
after your own ; but the grest man 2| 3 an lealthy, wealthy and wise: but
he who, in the midst of the ecrowd, still it won't work, however hard he
keeps with perfect sweetness the in-] tries, in bringing him weulth unléss
dependence of solitude, Le advertise.”

If there is anything which even aj Whut csn a man 53y 1o WS excla-
very clever young man ought to cons | mation from the Womuan Suffragist:

gratulate himself on, it is the knowl-
edge, early acquired, that he is not s
genius, For if he thinks otherwise,
the chances are that the mistuke may
spoil him ; while If he proves to be a
genius, the world will find it out before |
he does, |

It has never been asoertyined pres |
cisely what the scorpion lives on. Per-
haps he §s sustained hy the consclous-
ness of knowing that he is a pedipal-
ous pulmonary arachnidan, We have
nown some people with high-sound-
ing titles whose mode of making both |
ends meet was a profound mystery Lo |
the general public. Nobody over has |
been known o die from the rebuke of |
a seorpion, but that they ciause w Spe-
eles of madness will not e depied by
unylody who Las been stung, I the
sufferer is pot wad for the I.'ym.-, he
tulks as IT he was.—S{Minys, ’

\.‘q
&

“\Women are called the *weaker sex'
and yet, up to the hour of going to
press, not one of her sex in this coun-
try has shown enough intellectunl
weakness to embark in the weather
prophet business, or attempt to eat
gixty quail in thirty days.

THE ELOTEMENT.~A TALE

Their From win
Mmﬂd Dow ape
They must There hung
Not wed, A
Hy wm
Quoth he, To alops.
Y Lat's fiy
To par- Without
Son nigh." A sound
Bhe reached
“Ay! Ayl" ‘h‘;,rm-i.
Cmne night Er found.
fihe rose,
Took her 1 ey flod,
Best elgth, ere
of Eunough
dose

Arihur Let, in Puck
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