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FROM AFAR. '

High on a bough n mocking-hird
Eoxtatio molodiss {n Hquid trills,

Now soft and Jow, now with a note that
 theills,

Rining and falling na a Jark that sonrs,

Yot sad an surges beating on far shoros,
Right sadden'd by hiv music, 1 send forth,
Ob, friend, my heart's love for you to the

North,
Betweon us distance lios; but falth astures
Each thought 1 give you s return'd by

yours, ‘
Rich with your love for him who pres'd
vour hrow
To edss its Uhrobbing. Oh, what matier
now-—
Blnen this romaing, and moem'ry still adaores
Our old life in the past—tho close-barril
gt
Now fs not the forever, and the future waita!
—Uhas, W, Coloman, Jr,, in Harper,

MEAN HET.

Away up among the Boston mountaina,
in ArKnosaw —neara stream so rapid
thatit seemed a torrent of hurry and worry
~there stands an old stone house. Fero
and there, MFh nlp among sudden coves
and down below in little “valleys, luxur-

iant crops of grain and w,
The place is owned by old ﬁathnn‘?‘l’iu-
ingsly, 8 man whoso reputation for pioty
‘eads fur beyond the boundary lines of

© county. Mrs. Billingsly was pale
and pious. She worked so hard in sum-
mer, mtlnﬁotor the hired men, thatshe
barely had tho strength in winter te en-
ter the rovival work of the circuit and do
horsell justice. To this devoted old
conple only one child had been born, a
Flrl who had grown up to be anythiog
mt a joy to her purents,  They had been
married many years when the child wus
born, und the old mao, in an ecstasy of
delight,declared that the littlething was s

wun!  that had fallon on to the shady
s'doof his life. Yenrs failed to verify this
hopeful assertion. The gitl, kuown all
aver the ne rhoed as Iénn Het, was,
1o her pa a constant canse of vexa-

tion, and sometimes she was the cause of
hlimilinion. She was small and of ex-
ceeding fleetness of foot.  Her face was
of that veculisr paleness which no exer-
dise tends to redden,  Her eyes were as
dark s llu'&nhrlor of a cave,

 Hettio," said Mra. Billingsly one
evening, *“whero have you been all day (™
She took n small fish from her pocket,

threw it on the table, pointed to it aad

|

—q"“!\%ﬁhﬁ all day for that little pereh,
Lost all my bait, and had to catch this
Y sinner with u ericket.”
”"‘-'" ou ought to be ashamed of your-

“Tam. Anybody that couldn't do
‘better than this,” again poinuug at the
fish, *‘ought to feel ashamed. Got any-
thlozf“to eat, handy? 1um hungry as a
w

‘AL, child,” sighed Mrs. Billingsly,as
she turned to the * cubbard™ to take
down the dishes containing the dinner
which had been kept for the girl, ' I
don’t know what is to become of you,
Hettie, do you know that you are sixteen
years old to-day

**This curly mustard makes splondid

sens, don't it

“*Did you hear what I said to youi”

“Yessum, I never would know how
old Tam unless you were to tell me.
Bixteen years old —sixteen, Why, 1don't
feel old, mother, and after all  am not

asold as you are,"

“ Hettie, don't be so foolish .
~ “Why, mother, is it foolish to tell the
truth? If I were to say that [ amas old

- a8 you are it would be foolish, nud at the

‘same time it would be uotroe.”

= "E sh, child. Here eomes your father,
¢ lsmad,”
The old man entered the room.
:l!nt. whefe have you beent”

ST fish ﬂgou.“
He walked outtoward an apple tree.
The gir! dropped Mer koifo and fork,
*‘Mothor, he's going to whip me. Don't
let lim. 1 know I'm mean, but it liurts
a0 when I'm whip Pleaso don't let
him whip mog"

The old
from ana
a del

3 stri pping the leaves
o treo aprout, walked in with
on which showoed his strength

o' , to, you -for-nothin’ thing,

of ;
)ﬁ?\"e fooled with \iou as longaslam
1

“Hello!" soms one called at the gate.

The old man dror;mcl the switch and
wont out.  Mrs. Billingsly and the gir),
seeing that the old man was conducting
someone toward the house, went into
the sitting room, where they were pre-
sented to young Mr. Wilkins, the newly
appoiated clreuvit rider. The young
man, during a course of theological
study, had grown , but his face col-
ored when Hettie, with migchievous
frankness, extended her hand.

1 am under many obligntions to you,"

‘said Hettie, still holding the hand of the
blushin cher,

The (5 man giared at the girl. The
old lady violently cleared her throst,

“Obligations to me! Why, Miss Bil.
lingsly, 1 do not understand you."

“Yes, Tam. Futher wus just about tn
larrup me with an apple tree sprout when
you eame. "

""Lenve this room, " demanded the ald
man. “Goon, Itell you. That switch
is still bundy, and you shall feel it ver.”

The girl left the room. The aston-
ishod Mr. Wilkins sat down, snd recov-
ering somewhat from lis embarrasanent,
said .

“Brother Rillingsly, how is the con-
dition of the church in this neighbor.
]

Protty fuir."
AL the Inst meetiu'," remarked tne

id Iady, “we had threo of gs bright
:uv ons s I ever aaw, 'I‘hn:r'ﬂg

bran dunces wu' tho ke, Db with 1he | Chriaian

right sort of work the church canbe
in tirst rate condition, This is your first
charge, aiu't ity

“Yes, I have just como from college.
Although I have never beem actively en-
fnged n the vineyard, yet 1 belive that

can do good work, have—"

The minister uttered an exclamation

and ran lonll. into the yard. l}h hom:
was galloping away. A giggling girc
drow hao‘l?lmbind n gorner o tghn Eoun.

She had unhitched the horse, The
preacher by elimbing fences and crossing
rugged places, suceceded ineatching the
horse, but ut least two hours were spent
in tho perplexing exereise.

“‘How is this, Brother Billingsly ("

“What, Brother Wilkins?"

“Why I tied my horse securely, but

ou sce he has tho bridle over his head.

s cortninly strange.  Won't you
ride to the house, Brother Billingsly

“Oh, no, I am used to walking.”

YWell, T will ride.”

He mounted the horse, The animal
lunged forward, kicked up and threw
the young man.

Mr. Billingsly caught the horse. Mr.
Wilkins said that there was surcly some
mistake. “Wh{, gir, he never ncted
this way before.’

The old man adjusted the saddle. A
fragment of flint rock fell on the ground-
The old man shook his head and sighed

dmw.
““What is the matter, Brother Bil-
lingsly 1"

1 was thinking of the sinfulness there
is in this world.”

*“Yes, the world is full of sin; but it
is our duty to radicate it.”

“Well, let un goto the house.”

When the preacher had gone togbed,
Mr. Billingsly having secured the apple
tree aprout, called his dsughter.

“Father, plense dont whip me. I
won't do it any more,”

**Do what?"

‘Do anything. I'll be good, I de.
clare [ will, I won't go tishing uny
more unless you tell me to go,"

“What made you put that rock under
the saddle and turn the horse loose,
hah?"

“1 don't know, but if you won't whip
me, I will never do it any more."

*‘I'heard you talk that way before,
Comao here to me!"

Just as he raised the switch, tho
preacher calling from the head of the

stairs, said:

““Oh, Brother Billingsly 1"

CIY“.”

‘‘Step here a minute, please.”

The old mau went up.  The preacher
said: ““You must renlly excusse me for
going to bed without having held pray-
ers, 1 am very voung in the cause, vou
know, and really forgot it. 1Is it tco
Iatei”

‘“No; we might pray a little.”

The prescher put on his clothes, came
down-stars and summoned the family,
Lilcuu Hettie joined the circle of deva-
tion,
preacher, the old man and the old lady
engaged in a long conversation. The
prayer had aroused them and they
talked until & Iate hour. In the mean-
time the girl slipped awayand went to
bed

Tiw next day was Sunday. Mr. Wil-
kins had an appointment to preach in a

little church situsted o short distance
from Billingsly farm.
“When the time arrived, Wilkins

asked the girl if he might accompany
ber. Bhe laughed uproariously.

You are the first person that ever
wu;ted {to go with me anywhere,” she
said,

*It does not, however, give you cause
to refuse.”

“Oh, I'm not going to refuse, The
girls—and 1 hate nearly all of themn—
think it is awful smart to catch a new

-

T
. “I hope that this alone does pol in-
fluence you to accompuuy me,
“N0< \
“You have s nobler motive,”

““Yes, 1 want to see how foolish it will
mnke father look.™
‘*You ought not talk that way."
! ‘“Why, ydon't you like to hear the
| tmth!" -
| *Oh, yos, but no one should entertain
such truths,
| truth esn be quite as bad as a lie.”
*Well, 1 have nnother reason,”
1 am glad to hear it,"
. *Itis & better renson than the othor
one,"
“What is it?”
“‘] wanl to see how curious it will make
mother look."

king."

**S0 are you. They are ready, Come
on."

Mr. Billingsly and his wife were sur.
prised to sec the preacher walking with
their daughter, for, having listened to
neighbors who are never complimentary,
| the]y thought' thut Hattie wus the worst
child in the world.

Tho young preachior was & success, At
first he was embarrassed, but receiving,
| from the kindly faces around him, an in-

spiration of confidence, he threw off all
restraint and thrilled the congregntion.

“How did yon like my sermoni" he
nsked of Hettie ps they were walking
| along the road.

‘It did first mie for a beginoer,"

| The prencher wus disappointed.
| all the people in the Louse, he desired
| o8t to impress the giil.  Perceiving his
disappointment, wsod suffering » slight
| ppo (1

sting of remorse, she added

*It was the best sermon 1 over heard,
The heathen was touched.”

He looked carncstly at her, She
Isughed so loud that Billingsly and his
wife, who were walking some distance
in advance, looked back at her,

** You do not call yoursell a heathon,
do youi "

[ -Yu“

“You have oo causo to cull youzself s
| . Are mnol your pereats good

attenst

When the services were over, the |

They are pernicious. A |

“Miss Billingsly, you are provo. |

Or |

*Yes, but 1am s heathen, Wonder
what would become of me if I were to
die. Oh, I know, I would be buried,"

';Miu Billingsly, you should not talk
so,'

“‘Dio you know why T am o badi ™

“I do not know that you are go bad,”

*“I am though.”

"*Then, why are yout

"Hecause, ever since I oan remember,
everybody bas told me how bad I am. 1
must have beon a repulsive child, for I
cannol remember that a visitor to our
house ever took me up and carressed
mo. Nothing could make me bitter, so
I jast boeame bad, I have made many
atzompts 10 behave myself, but the first
taing [ know, something would come
ap to turn me back. 1 know that I am
nlmost & woman—but we lisve talked
enough sbout it, Ihave already talked
mote freolyto you than I kave ever
tallied to anyone else.”

Wilkins boarded with Billingsly. The
]'rruchr-r tried in vain to engage tho girl
n another serious conyergation, She aid
not avoid him, but when he attempted
to draw from her a serious exprossion,
she would make porplexing replics,

A great revival was organized at the
little church. Hettic would not walk with
the preacher, and, in fact, she would
not have attended the meeting had not
ker futher compelled her to do so.  One
evening, just befors church time, the
old gentleman called Hettie. He re.
ccived no answer, The old fellow
raved. He searched the premises, but
could not find her, The preacher was
grieved nnd Mrs. Billingsly was humili-
ated. Thay went to church without
the girl.  When they had gone, Hettie
came out from her hiding place. Her
eyes were red, and hoer cheeks were tear-
siained. She attempted to read, but
threw down the book. She tried to
Inughbutburstinto tears, The clock struck
nine. Brushing back her hair, she stood
for o moment as though she were deeply
thinking, then, throwing a light shawl
around her shoulders, she rushed from
the house,

The prescher had begun to call for
mourners; the brothers and sisters had

gun to sing an old hymn, when Hettie
entered the church. Without looking up
she walked quickly to the mourners'
bench and knelt down. The people were
astonished, When the services were
closed, the preacher looked for Hettie,
but she disappenred, Ife did not
see her at the br;:akfut table the next
morning. In apology, Mrs, Billings!
said lhili:t her dml:;htef was not well. g‘;hi
did not come down to dinner, neither
did she make her appearance af the sup-
per table. The |:;I£a man was much
softened toward the girl, and before
going to church he went up and kissed
her. It was such a surprise, it moved
her so deeply that she sobbed aloud,
| »:That night when the preacher called
for mourners, Hettie suddenly appeared
She looked st no one but witha low ory,
ghe sank upon the bench.  People who
had never had a kind word to say of the
girl, gathered around her and whispered
consoling words in her ears.  Everyone
seemed to  be glnd that Mean Het was
unable to longer ight against the spirit.
The girl was so carnest that the meet-
ing wus prolonged. Justas an old ex-
horter arose to say that the services
would be brought to a eclose, Hettio
sprang to her feet, uttered a oryof joy
and seized her mother, Jt was now
useless to nttempt & dismissal of the
meeting, The little church had never
known a season of such shouting. Old
"man Billingsly lifted his lusty voice and
| his wife in a transport of happiness,

singing in n voice of tremulous joy, time
| nnd again declared that the Lord had is-
sued & apecinl decrecin her favor.

The preacher was happy. He had
| been the means of accomplivhing o work

which every one had thought to be im-
ossible, Ile wns ardently sincere; he
clieved that a soul had been saved,
Hettie no longer svoided him. Her
face had undergone an entire change.
Her smile was radiant, ~ Ope evening,
shortly after her conversion, she and the
| preacher sat on a large reck.

“Ilettie, you do not know how bright
your face has grown.”

“Aud you, Mr. Wilkins, do not know
how light my heart has grown. 1 look
| with pity upon my former self, Iecan
now realize the truth of what you have
told me."

*‘Hettio, you have been more to me
than I have to you, yes, much more, 1
taught you duty: you taught me love.
Oh, girl, I love you, I love vou."

She did notreply, but she put her arma
around his neck.

] This occurred several years ago.
Mettie Welkins, wife of tho presiding
elder, i+ one of the most modest and
pious womon in Arkansaw, She often
tells her husband that he more than once
saved her—that his “hello” was almost
as saving ns his earnest voice of ndwoni-
tion,—Arkansawe Traceler,

I} Mortality in War Thoes,

From official records of the war do.
poartment based on the losses given and
the totel number of men furnished by
the States nad “Territories during the war
it appears that :

| Outof every sixiy-five mén one men
was killed in action.

Out of every fifty-six men one man
| died of wounds received in sction.

Out of every thirteen men otie man
died of disease,

Out of ovary uine men one man died
while in serviee,

Out of every fifteen men one man wos
captured or reported missing.

Out ol ev ten men one mAn was
wounded in on,

Out of every seven men eapiured one
cied while in captivity,

L woman does not

ns u good looking Arab
exist.,

S

Dln.]

A British officer sayw that such s thiog

LEAPING INTO THENTAGARA

AN INCUIDENT RECALLED BY OD-
LUM'S FATAL EXPLOIT.

A Swede's Wendoriul Jump from n
Migh Snspension Hridge into the
Furions Flood —HMis Lucky Escape.

The fatal recent loap of Robert E. Od-
lum from the East River bridge, recalls

o similar foolhardy exhibition, which,

bowever, dig not terminate fatally. It

occurred, says » Lewiston (N, Y.) corre-
spondent of the New York Zimes, about
thirty.five years ago, but had boen nearly

forgotten in the lupse of time. In 1850

1 there was construeted across the Ni-

ntfnm river, just above Lowiston, where

the rivor issues from the deep gorge ex-
tending to this point from Ningara falls,

8 suspension ridee for vehiclos and pe-

testrians.  The rondway was destroyed

by the foree of the blast sweeping down
this gorge in February, 1864, and noth.

Ing remains of it but shattered frag-

ments hanging to the wire enbles, This

bridge was 84U fect long, with a floor

twenty  feet wide, and  sixty
fect  above the water., In  the
summer of 1851, soon after the

completion of the bridge, & poor Swede
withi an unpronounceable name, who an-
swered to the name “'Dave,” was loafing
about the vilinge doing odd jobs. He
stuted one day in the presence of several
persons that in Sweden he had several
times made greater jumps than the dis-
tance from this bridge to the water, and
that he would not be afraid to try it
Upon being offered #10 to make the at-
tempt, he immediately accepted the offer.
The following Sunday ot 2 », M., was ap-
inted for the trinl. The distance to
re jumped was the least facter of danger
in the proposed attempt. Not only did
the wind from the gorge make it proba-
ble that the jumper could not maintain a
perpendicular position, but the river be-
neath the bridge was 4 furious, swirling
flood, in which few swimmers would care
to venture. These obstacles were pointed
out to the Swede, and eilorts were made
to digsuade him from the foolhardy at.
tempt. Butus many persons had ex-
pressed doubts as to {Lls cournge he de-
clared that he would jump, regardless of
the consequences. Newsof the proposed
undertaking had cirenluted about town,
and at the appointed time —a fine Jul
afternoon—a large erowd was assembl
on the bridge and upon both banks, and
am)' carringes from Niagara FaHs were
ere,

The Swede was promptly on hand. He
went to the middle of the bridge, clam-
bered over the railing to one of the
stringers, and after waving nhis arm up
and down, and shouting in broken Eng-
lish to the crowd to %‘o\ok at him, ho
sprang off. For about twenty-five feet
his body kept a vertical position, then
the wind struck him, and whirled him
about so that he struck the water on his
back and shoulders, with a splash that
was plainly heard on the banks. He dis-
appeared beneath the surface, coming up
aguin far below, and feebly paddied
with one hand as he was whirled and
tossed about by the impetuous current,
A boat had put out from the shore, and
to everybody’s surprise be succeeded in
keeping afloat uatil it reached him many
rods below the bridge. The most re-
markable part of the whole affair was
that the feliow entirely recoverad from
tha cffects of his crazy loap. Although
he was bruised from h to heels by
the concussion and confined to his bed
for some days no internsl forgans were
injured, and he was soon about again
bragging of the feats he would under-
take in jumping. But he was wise
enough never to repeat this one. *Dave”
was a familiar figure in tlh“ vieinity
many years ago, but as tele hs and
daily papers Wire in their leuﬂ;?amngu
in those days it is likely that his renown
is now first published, thirty-four yenrs
after the fact, whep Odlum’s fatal leap
uaturally recalls it,

The‘worl! Without Sungar,

Has any housewife ever realized the
alarming condition of cookery in the
benighted generations before the inven-
tion of sugare! It is really almost too ap-
palling to think sbout. So many things
we now look upon as all but necessarics
— cakes, puddings, made dishes, confec-
tionery, preserves, sweeb biscuits, jellies,
cooked fruits, tarts, ete—were then prac-
tically impossible, Fancy attempting
nowadays to live a single day without
sugar; no tea, no cofféee, no jam, no
cake, no sweots, no hot toddy before

| one goesto bed; the bare idea of it is

too terrible.  And yet that was really
the abject condition of all the civilized
world up to the middle of the Middie
Ages. Hornee's punch was sugailess;
the gentle Virgil never tasted the con-

genial cup of afternoon ten; and
Socrates went from his erudle to
his grave without ever knowing

tho flavor of peppermint Lull's eyes.
How the children spent thelr Saturda

a8, or their weekly onolus, is a profoun

mystery. To be sure, people made honey ;
but honey iz rure, desr and scanty; it
can never have filled one.quartar the
place that sugar fills in our modern affoc-
tions, Try for a moment to realize
drinking honey with ooe’s whisky and
water, or doing the year's preserving
with a pot of Narborine, and you get at
ones a common messure of the difference
between the two as practionl sweeteners,

| Nowndnys we get sugsr from cane and

beet root in abundance, while sugar,
maple and pulin tiees of various sorts
afford a considerable nuﬂﬂf to remoler
vountries, But the childhood of the
little Greeks aod Homans must have
Leen absolutely unliFhud by u single
my of joy from chovolute orenms or Fv-
erton tafly, The consequence of this
excessive production of sweets in mod-
orn times is, of course, that we have

un todistrost the indieations afforded
us by the sense of taste fa this particular
and to the wholesomoness of vanous ob-
‘m—.ﬁmdm &M&'

WISE WORDS,

I dare no more fret than [ dare curse
and swear,
ough we travel the world over to
find the utiful, wo must carry it with

us, or we find it not.

We ought not to judge of men's
merits by their qualifications, but by the |
tuse they make of them,

A wise and good man does ncthing
for appearance, but everything for the
sake of having acted well.

The human mind is alwaysi noxorable
in demanding s motive for all human
actions. It is only himself that each mun
permits to act without one, and avails
himself of the privilege with astonishing
frequency.

It is the temper of a blade that must
be the proof of a good sword, aud not
the gilding of the hilt or the richness of
the scabbard; so it is nof his grandeur
and possessions that make a mun con-
sidernble, but his intrinsic merit,

Ay, that's the word —punctuality! Did
you cver see a4 man who was punctual
who did not prosper in the long run?
We don't care who, or what he was—
high or low, ignorant or learned, savage
or civilized—we know that if he did as
he agreed, and was punctual in all his
ungagements, ho prospered.

There is no moment like the present;
not ouly so, but, moreover, there is no
moment at all, that is, no instant foree
and energy, but in the present. ‘The
man who will not execute his resolutions
when they are fresh upon him can have
no hope for them afterward, they will be
dissipated, lost and perish in the hurry
skurry of the world, orsink in the slough
of indolence.

“Be sure you are right, than go !
ahead!" Tonct from impulse or to de-
cids instantly may at times bo necessary
or even imperative in an emergency; but
it is to be remembered that emergencies
do not oftenest come to those whose
motto is to ‘“‘make baste slowly.” Man's
outward cireumstances, whieh are famil-
inrly suid to be beyond his control, are
many times beyoud his management be-
cause he did not exercise control at the
time when his work wasin his own
power.

The Richest Street in th-ahﬂ‘orld.

No street in the world possesscs more
value than Fifth avenue, Yet the city
derives but one million dollars s yearin
taxes upon the property, which shows
conclusively that this eity sulfers from
the epidemic of undervaluation. The
total nssessment upon the property alon
the avenuo is but $49,449,000, nlthougg
it must be worth six or seven times that
amount, As san instance of undervalua-
tion, Mr. Vanderbilt’s property may be
taken, His house cost 3,000,000, ex-
clusive of the land upon which it stands,
which is said to be worth half & million
more, Yet the whole establishment is
assessed at §1,000,000. The house of his
son, Willlam K., which is said to havo
cost 82,000,000, exclusive of the land, is
nssessed at $300,000, while that of Mr.
Webb, his son-in-law, quite as expensive
in value, is rated at $400,000, Mr. Van-
derbilt’s former residence which ecannot
be worth less than £750,000, is rated at
$140,000, 'The Btuart murble palace is
assessed at §500,000, James Gordon
Bennett’s residence, for which §350,000
was refused, is rated at $150,000, while
Robert Bonner, whose place is not much
more valuable, pays taxes on a valnation
of 575,000, which indieates that the
owner of Dexter and other equally ne
famous horses, is an houcst man.—New
York Dispatch,

Closing London Tower.

The Tower of London is locked up
every night at cleven o'clock, As the
clock strikes that hour the yveoman
porter, clothed in u long red cloak, bear- |
ing n huge bunch of keys and accompu-
nied by s warder curr{‘ing & lantern,
stands at the front of the main guurd-
house and calla out, * Escort keys."
The sergeant of the gunrd and five orsix
men then turn out and follow him to the
outer gate, each semtry challenging as
they pass with, ** Who goes there? the
nnswer being ** Keys." The gates Leing
carefully locked and barred, the proces-

THARE LESSONS,
Theras aro thres lessons T wonld write,
Three words as with s golden pen,
In tracings of vternal light
Upon the hearts of men,

Have hopa! Though clouds environ round,
And gladness hides her Ince in scorny

Fut thou the shadow from thy-brow,
Nonight but hath its mor,

Have faith!  Where'er thy bark is dreiven,
Tho ealm's dinport, the tempest's mirth,

Know this, God rules the hosts of heaven,
The inhabitants of earth!

Have lovel Not love alons for one,
But man as man thy brother's call;

And scatter, like the circling sun,
Thy charities on all

Thus grave these words upon my soul,
Hape, faith and Jove, and thou shalt find
Strength when life's sirges maddest roll,
Light, when thou else wert blind.
ﬂ
HUMOR OF THE DAY.

An eye-deal person—The oculist,

A matter of tuste —Btrong butter,
The best posted traveler is a letier,

A dentist is no chicken. He is always

s pull-it.
wedding — Marrying o

A wooden
blockhead,
Why is n horse like an onion! Becauso
it docs not know its own strength.
Making crazy quilts is ths proper
work for bedlamites.— Chizago &.‘;
The many beauteous lays callad forth
By sunsat's golden charms
Remind us that, in tarn, the lays '
Cause hen-sots on the farms y
— Merchani-Traveler,
Fnergy and a boy digging fish-bait
both mean about the same t?l‘iug.-—-ﬂ'ﬁi—
cago Ledger..
THE BOARDER'S MORXING SOLILOQUY,
H ift the hours of gleap glide by
b e G
mag
OPmlnkml that day's bajiny o
nee more to
The sun ahiml in E‘lm'
And I hear the thud of the - pin
That makes the beeTsteak .
—Howton Courier.
Who wonders at the number of funr
writers on this continent] Wasa't
named after & merry ouss?—&f Paul

The earth would be a comparatively
pleasant dwelling place if it m” not for
the man who is always talking about
“‘the good old times.”— Hatchet.

“Belmont, N. H., bonsts of a woman
who goes out and chops wood with her
husband,” It is quite 8 common thi
for women to mop the foor with t
husbands, but we never heard of chop-
ping wood with them, —Zugleside,

A WRECKED WRETCUH,
Giaze on my bruised and battorad face,
Mark woll this sightiess eye:
Catch on to both my broken limbs,
Then heave for mo a sigh,

FPerhaps you think from bulldings “‘skin"
Uﬁ‘v:mﬁﬁ n.'lf?nrml hvlll';
. no; kind friends, ploass undorstand,
I'sunply pinyed bassball.
—New York Jowrnal

e ——
Serious Results of Sunday-Fishing.

Sheik Kemal Edin Demeri, wio died
about &, b, 1405, sod wus the author of
n v;;lmninuus tr:.ndm ?n tl;: life'of ani-
mals, zelates the follow story as a
fact: “The inhabitants of uxtomu!;d
Olila, on the shore of the Red Sea, were
in olden times mtamnrphmﬂ@
monkeys, in punishment for thel
wickedness. They liad broken the 8
bath by 1lishing. Some of their
fellow-eitizens eundeavored in
convey them back into the path of vir-
tue; and, finally, when all admonitions

roved usoless, 1éft the town,  Heturn-
ng to their homes three days later, thoy
found, instead of their neighbers, bab-
oons, which met'them looking sucrow:
fully, and expressing by and aiti-
tude that they recognized the friends
whose advice they had scorned with so
dreadful o result.  In his anger, Allah
had inflicted o terrible senteucs on
them, ™

The prophet and his followers sdmit -

sion returns, the sentries exacting thy
same explanntion and receiving the seme
answer a8 before, Arriving once more
at the front of the main guard house, the
sentry gives a loud stamp with his foo
and asks, “* Who goes theref” **Kuoys.' |

““Whose keys?  “ Queen Victoria's |

kevs." “* Advance, Jueen Viclorin's

keys, and all's well” The yeoman
orter then valls ont, ““ God bless Queen

‘ictoria!” to which the guard responds,
*Amen,” The officer orders ** Present l
arms," and Kisses the hilt of his sword, |
snd the yeoman portor then marches |
nlone across the parade and doposits the |
keys in the Heutenunt's lodging,

Go and Cure Yonrself

General Jobhn A. Dix once made a pro-
fessionul call upon Dr.  Abernethy, and |
of course got good advice, und heing
wise cnough to accept it, he lived to sce |
four-score vears, a result of which his
dyspoptic youth scarcely gave promise, |
After Lclring a few words of the chroaio
invalid's lament, the eminent but eccen-
tric physician cut him short with the
following dmpromptu address:

*“Sir, you are pretty far gone, and the
wonder 18 you are not gone entirely, If
¥au hind consulted common sense instoad |
of the modical faculty, you would pirol- '
ably have been well years ago. 1 can
eay nolbiog to you except this: You
must take regular exerciss, as much ws |
yvou can bear without futigue, sud a
wodest guantity of plain food, of the
quality you fi by expericuce best to
agree with you, There ure a fow gouornl
rules which any man of common sense |
may learn in o week, such as this: Thst
rich food, ging, ctc., are in: |
jurious. 1 can esy no more m?ou. sir;
you must go und cure yourself.” . I

this metamorphosis by God's special in-
tervention ns & fact, and this fully ex.
plaing the promivent part assigned to
upes in all Arabic faliles and tales. The
carly Egyptians believed religiously that
somo groups of moukeys were experts in
writing, and, by that faot alone, equul if
not superior to mankind ja genersl. A
uumber of apes were consequontly shal.
tered and fed in the tomples, worshiped
during life, and embulmed after death,
Those privileged specimens of the four-
h.;udw] tribe, when first introduced into
tho romple, were handed n sinty and
pencil by the elief pricst, und humbly
requested to show their right to sdmis-
sion into the sacred agylum by writing,
The gumboling snd grinniag candidates
wrote, and nobody ever doubted that
the figures traced by their agile hands
fully deserved to be classed in
the catogory of  hieroglyphs.
So highly were they held in respect sod
venerntion, thut the holy Sphiox was
represented with their hair-dress, and,
tiil to«day, men and women in the coun-
try of the Madhi give their bair the
sume shaps, But the Egyptians pever
admitted that the priests or Phamahs
were Lhe desceneunts of monkeys, while,
on the contrary, the Hindoos built houses
aud temples to shelter and worship
upes, and vepersted the privces of the

| countyy sy the dircct offspring of the

holy animals, The Arabe regard the
latter aa “'tho descondunts of the wicked,
to wham nothing is sacred, nothipg ve-
spectabile, nothing top gootl oy too bad;
who  pever  feal  friendly  disposi.
tions for other ereatures of the
Lord, and are condgmued by Allah, snd
sarry the likeness of tho evil ope sud cf
mag combind on  their illshaped bod-
Popular Selence Moithly,
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