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THE MARCH OF THE CHILDREN
Ldst to the soand of the dromming!
Gayly the children nre coming!

HBweet as thy smilo of a fairy;

Fresh nx the Dlossons they earry;

Pritle of the parents wha lave them;
Pure as the nzure above them

Freo ne the winds (hat curons Disin g
Bright as the sunbonms that biess them,

List to the volee.schoss vinging!
Bweator than birds they are singing:
Thoughts that to vivtue invite them
W nito nies that delight them;
Truths that their future will eherith,
Boulyplanted, never to periuh!

Only 1o sonses completer

Hoaven's chioloent music wure swoeter,

Vivtuo unvouscions, and protty,
Walks through the strects of the oity,
Baa the gay Laonerets flying!
Moltoss and titles undying;

Trnthy, doarly ballowod and olden,
Braidod insteands that aro golden:
Words for the splrit's desiving;
Bentonces sweolly inspiring.

When, in a volce of carressing,

Chirist gave the elildrgn His blessing,
“Twas not for one generation,

But for each opoch and nation,

Bo through the present it lingers,

8hed from His boantiful flungers;

o unto those it is glven—

Types of the angels in Laaven,

—Will Cartton, in Bazrar.

IN THE TUNNEL

The railrond statipn known as Glon
Caye is one of the drearviest this gide of

nt final abode said to Lo extremely
sultry, where all presidonts, directors,
nnd other railrond officinls, more v.lw'-
cially ticket agents, feteh up aud  finish
their labors. Were it not so hard on
Mugby Junction, I whould say Glen
Cove was the Mughy Junction of Ameri-
en.  Indigestion is kept there, like tield
nmmunition in the quartermaster’s de-
partment, to sefve out at o moment's
notice 1o hungry and insane passengers,
and it is safe, for the traing CArTY nway
the sufferers 1o dic in other locnlitisg,

Une hot, sunny day 1o midsummer 1
found myself anticipating the punish-
ments due for sinsand shortcomings in
this world by waiting for an eastern.
bound wmin long overdue, us if the
digliked ap-
r_'v_aching the depot at which I suf.
‘m-

A surly telegrapher, also ticket mgent,
who shot insults and ticketS through a
hole ut people, told mo after an hour's
cross examination that was very cross,
that my train had brought up in's corn-
field, and 1 could not gosaib,y got away
by rail before miduight,

Now, what to do with myself from
the neon of this information to the noon
of night was n question that sorely per- |
plexed wme, 1 had no books, no papers,
no soything to relicve the dull monotony
of that awtul time.

I wandered listleasly about the dirty
frame and platform. Both wers hot
enouglh 1o roast polatoes in the shade, ]
e‘n«j on—nay, L studied all the colored !

ills, giving pleturosque views of vari.
ous towns, and telling in assorted typo |
the advantuges each had over the other
—the only bit of smusement 1 had, and
At was vory mild, I found in guessing
&t the missing levters of o bill which
road “Rough line to Chieago,” some
mlnf hiad eut out the initlat *'th” when
the bill had originally resd “Through
line to Chicugo, "

While upon the platform gazing at an
socommodation train just in, that was
awalting its conductor leisurly getting
orders from the telegrapher, 1 was at-
tracted b{la noisy crowd of men and
boys, gathered about n young fellow
whuse faco indicated the idiotie condi-
tion that originsted their entetainment,

He was a tall, broad shouldered, woll
formed youth, and well dressed for one
in his condition. But he had his clothes
half buttoned, in the loose, reekless
manney of ono of his clusd, while his
face, without i1s intellectual outlook,
was rogular in feature, and one could
00, bnd there beon o brain back of it,
would have been eminontly handsome.
As anxioty and cure had coased writing
ita recard of nge upon his fuce, it was
difficult to tell his nge. He bad the |
form of & mnn and (he face of & ehild, |

“It'a the opinion of this crowd, Len,"
said the blucksmith to the idiot, *that
you ean Leat that locomotive in o race
from liere to the tunnel, and we have bet
$10,000 on "

The poor fellow's dead face lit up
with an expression of dolight, so pitiable
that it would have disarmod oy other
crowd thun the one engaged ;in chafling
him., Mo gared wistiully at the huge
locomotive that stood hissing in the hot
nun as if wrathful at the delay, and thon
he turned fo the cruel crowcl‘ as if the |
suggostion was slowly working its way |
through lils poor exippled brain,

“Go in, Len,"” cried ono of the erowd,
*'swo've got our money un you, and you're
bound 1o win,"”

“We'll give you ifty vards the start.
You keep on the track," cried the black-
amith, *‘and the thing can't pass you,”

I vould scurcely Delieve thuse scoun-
drels were in carvest, when the surly
onﬁntar gave the lust bang to  hig
nolsy bell, exploded n short snort from
the logomotive in the way of warning,
and to my nstonishment [ saw the idiet
throwing off his cont, etart down the
track nhoad of thetrain.  Fortunately
the engineer cuught sight of the poor
follow, snd checking the speed of the
locomotive, began ringing bim off the
track, This was pesponded to by the
idiot !mwilﬂgh aout with great glee:

sCome on with your old tan kettle,” and |
the bLrutal crowd cheered, und roared |
with Imughter.

The

prsin,

[ know ono thing well is a power,

crowd, keoping ai with the | f rale Nard."
3 ] .Imﬂl‘lh I eller-—a e scholla

“spurted” as they sy in o boat race—
that is, shot aliead and exhibited con-
sidernble power ns a racer by the speed
with which he got over the ground, The
engineer, infuriated at the delay, put on
speod and rattled after, But he was
upon s down grade, and fearful of over:
taking the unfortupate, ho almost imme-
diutcg- put on the brakes and checked
up sguin,

By this time hends were thrust out of
windows and the platforms ecrowded by
pissengers  whoss  excitement becsme
noisy and intense ns they discovered that
it wasa human being instead of a cow
that impeded their progreas. As for the
idiot, he paused only loug enough to in-
ditlge in n jeering laugh and a gesture
that was more Irritating than decent.

The crowd of brutal loafers that ex-
bibited more indastry in accompanying
the race on this oceasion than they had
probably munifested in making an hon-
est livieg for n year previous, went tear-
Ing nlong ench side of the locomotive,
Inughing, shouting, cheering on the
idiot, while hurling all sorts of exasper-
ating epithets at the engineer, who by
this time, was nearly blind with rage,

At this moment the conductor made
his appearance, and crawling out upon
the tender, Logan throwing lumps of
conl at the boy, as the engineer, putting
on steam, drew nesr the poor fellow.

Fortunately the conductor's nims were
not well taken, for had the young mian
been knocked down the locomotive would
have undoubitedly run over him.

From this the rough nutocrat of the
train desisted, for the idiot's backers,
with an American sense of fair play that
animates even the roughest of our brutes,
began pelting the conductor with stones,
ench pebble seot with the accuracy of a
riflo shot,  Ho retreated hurriedly to
the engine houske, where he rubbed bis
person in o comienl way with one hanpd
while with the other he assunged his
wrath by o furious ringing of the bell.
The engineer seconded his efforts by let-
ting off short shricks and keeping tha
locomotive frightfully close upon the
heels of the wietohed vouth.

Having begun life with a strange dis-
position to take upon myself the ills of
others, and finding such ypractice ex-
tremely unpleasant and useless, I have
gradually trained my=elf into the other
extrome, and generally bear the mis-
fortunes of my friends with a philoso-

hical indifference that is very compos-
ng. On this occasion, however, I forgot
my cynicism and found myself running
under that broiling sun, shaking my fist,
with my heart in my mouth, at the con-
ductor, and demanding in the most
authoritative manuer that he stop the
train.

From the depot to the tunncl was
about & mile: to accomplish this distance
the train and idiot occupied some twenty
minutes, The passengers, crowded at

windows und on the platforms, took as |

lively an interest in the affair as the en-
tire population of Glen Cove that me.
companied the train and backed the
idiot, It was u godsend to the passen-
gers, und they expressed their satisfac-
tion by the liveliest betting and cheers,
first for the locomotive and then for its
strangoe compoetitor,

It was neek and neck Letween life and
the locomotive, A false st2p, & stumble,
and the huge mass of roaring, throbbing
iron would have gone crushing over the
fruil body of the man, who so strangely
impeded its progress,
was iiminent; for the poor fellow, ex-

| hausted by excitement and over exer- |

tion, staggered at times, wnd at times
recled as if about to full, in a way to
make me shudder.

That such would probably have been
the result became puinfully apparen:,
when ap abrupt asd somewhat unex-
pected termination wus put to the cruel
sport. The man stationed ut themouth
of the tunnel and employved to keep ita
murky depths cloar o
denly seized the youth, at the risk of

his own life, and threw him with somo |

violence to one side.  Such was the ef-
fort that both rolled over, and the huge
locomotive, giving a shill scream of tri-
umph, dived into the tunncl, followed by
the long train, that disappeared as if
the earth had opencd and swallowed it

1 sat down at the mouth of the subter-
rinean excavation quite exhausted as the
crowd dispersed, and from the mouth of
the dark entranco ‘was pleased to find a
cool damp air that came out in putls, as
if & dragon were col’od up within and
pantod out its cold, elammy breath, 1
asked the old watchman a series of idle
questions, of a statisticnl sort, such as a
man under the circumstunces ulways in.
dulges in. He grunted out the exict
length of the tunnel, the time required
to construct ity the aeccldents thut oe-
curred within his remembrance, and al-
togother, in response to my leadin

| questions, exhibited & good deal of in-

formation on tunoels, For a man to

It is
butter, however, to beliove you know
some one thing and imJ::nrt the intarmn-
tion to your frienda. It is a boro wt hest
and just as weil when it takes the lhl\pc
of o tunnel,

Havivng exhausted the hole in the
ground—und really come to think of it,
there was nothing ln it—1 spoko of the
late race.

YCrazy jackass!" quoth the sentonti-
ons guardian of the cxcavstion; he'll git
killed yot, and sooner the botter for ull
consarned.”

‘“Why, do they often put him up to
that '

‘'No, not frequent. They do it on
that train sometimes, for they hate the
conduator. ‘Onee, long ago, it wan't
needed, He used to run abend of overy
tridn,  clear through the tunoel, & wirn-
in' poople off, They switched thst out
uy biw.  Now the omary cusses puts
L up to it

*Quecr wort of insanity, "

“lau't 107" sod he was onct & bright

And such result |

ohstructions, sud- |

““Yes, wns onot, but left his senses in
this tunnel,”

“*“Why, how waé thati”

“Well, you see, he's the son of old
Judge Conrad, of these parts— only
child, at that—and was sent to eollege,
nnd mo end of trouble taken and monay
gpent to finish and furnish up his intel-
leets, When he come home to study
law, what does he do but take after o
little girl named Mary Grubbs, due'ter
of the coopor, an' she wae poor As o
rig nn' purty us a painted wagon. Well;

guess she was about the handsomest
critter in this part of the vineyard. Len
Conrad was struek, I tell you, after Polly,
nn wo ealled her, an' 1 don't wonder; for
her hair was as soft and light ns silk on
early corn, un'she had the handsoment

teeth, an’  the Dbiggest, wonder.
fullest dark eyes, an' an sngeli
ferous skin, But neither she nor

her old cooperin’ dad had  eent, so the
Conrads, bein' toploftical mnhogany
high parties, just shut down on her.”
“The old, old story.”
*“I don't know ef its so old. Por’aps
you've heerd it afore, an’l ean save my
wind."

"'l moan that the courss of true love
never does run smooth."

“Oh! that's it, is it

‘‘No offense, old man.  But proceed
with your yarn and tell mo how Len
Conrad left his senses in the tunnel.”

“That's what I was a comin' to when
you put in your chin music. When Len
found the family was forninst the court-
in' he took to meetin' her unbe-
knownst, That was found out, and
then it was decreed that Len should be
sent to Yourope. The evenin' upon Len's
departure he meots his girl, av courie,
an’ they meandered naterly a little too
late, an’ undertook to make n short cut
to the cooper house through the tunnel,
I saw the Envea go in, She was a lepnin’
on his shoulder n weepin® an’ he looked
an if he'd lost his mother-in-law."

“Mother-in-law "

“That's n little joke o' mine, mistor. I
mean he looked like n canned funeral,
I warned 'em not to try the tunuel, for
it was close on to the time for the light-
niug express, But they didn’t heed or
hear me—jes' kept on in. After they
had leftT got that oneasy I took my
lantern an’ run arter ‘em,  Jos' a8 |
come in sight the thing came roarin’

st Glen Cove-—it don’t stop there—an'

henrd the whistle as the death on
wheels plunged into the tunuel, I jarnmed
the walt I tell yez. 1 could see Len push
his girl ngin the same so the train
might pass and no touch, an' likea flash
I suw her tearaway, Now, whether she
was scart and didn’t know what she was
about, or wantod to kill herself can't be
known, * but she shot right in front ov
that train, Isaw the'headlight shine
like a flash ov lightning on a white,
frightened fuce as [  corowded ’ back
against the wall, an' then with a roar
like thunder, un' the whole thing scemed
wiped out as if o sponge had sorter

‘lﬁongcd us ont, I heard the train's
thunder sort of speck ns it left the tun.
‘nel, as il soundin' the murder
jover the land, an' I stood there
in a sort ov a daze lHsain'
to that roar die out in the distance.

| When I come round, which 1 did in a
minit, I ran on, 1 stumbled over poor
Len, lyin’ as if dead, an' then I run up
and down at lenst twice before I saw u
heap that looked like o bundie of rags
soaked in blood, an’ will you believe,
the bundle moved. It was only a quiver,
an' all was still, She didn't moake o
lavely corpse when we got it together,
| Bome peoplo sickened an' fainted when
they saw it,"
. “*And Lent”

“We carted him home. The doctors
;could not fled any bones broken, euts,
or hurt ipside or out, but he Iny sorter
stoopid six weeks and then got up an'
lins {:ecn looney ever since.”

“Poor fellow.”

“Should think fo. Queerest thing
about the poor chap was that he took to
runnin’ shead uv trains, goin' through
the tunnel a-warnin® people off. @
sorter got that hammered out uv him.”

“The old folks learned a lesson, ehi”

“Not much; can’t tesch sich old
stoopids much. They do say the old
jedgo has softenin, uv the brain, but I
don't believe he had any to soften,”—
Donn Piatt.

“When She Will She WiL"

“I thought only a few men were up to
the winter bathing mark,” observed the
{ reporter,  The bath man laughed scorn-

fully, “When a lpdy maekes up her
mind to bathe every day in the vear,” he
said, “nothing cun stand her ofl.  I've
seen men who wou'd come here on cold
mornings, undyess and walk to the
water's edge, but the minute it touched
their toes, mmee back and get into their
clothes ngain, Not so with women,
When they sre in bathing trim it mesns
buthing and nothing short of a tidal
wuve will stop them,  Here comes the
daisy bather of the lot,  I've scen that
girl here when it was €0 cold that to even
look at the water used to give me the
shakes. Now, what do you think first
inducod that lady to bathe all the time?

For the pure love of itt  No, sir, She

wis gelting too fut.  Sho tried every-

thing—dleting, exerclse, nnd medicine,

but nothing would take her down. At

last she dropped on sea bathing, and it

fetched hor,  She ls nice and slim now,
[ though plump enough, but when she

came here first she was ns fat as a butter
| bull. I wish all the fut ladies in the city
would have her courage, and our winter
busiuess would be worth something." —
San Francisco Alto.

All the guvernment officials of Japan
wore privately iustructed some time ago
to welr European costuime during office
hours; Lut as some wre still uelag Jupa-
mese dress, the authoritigs are said to huve
resolved on waking the mensure com-

SOMETHING AROUT SWEEIS.

FROGRYSE OF THREIR MANUFAC.
TURE IN THIS COUNTRY.

Dollenctos that Delight the Palntes
of Youth - Vegetable Colors Taks
ing the Pilnce of Poisonous Ouneow.

The last thing a child inquires about
in how the sugurplum it snaps up with
some avidity is made. Yet the manu-
factiureof these delicacies—I had almost
said necesearies—of the nursery isa thing
worth witnessing.  Formerly
higher ¢class came from France nnd Ger-
many, where for ages they have been fa-
mous for their delicacies,
introduotion of steam into their fabrion-
tion these articles are now made on tho

Inrgest scalo in this country, nnd are

vastly cheapencd sinee the days when we

used to spend our Inst penny in taffy.

The rude style of old is also gone, The

eye must now be satisfied as woll ns

the palate, even in the cheapest items.

Think of the onc-cent sweets done

q‘g in a ruby.colored gelatine packet.
ere was color, it is true, in some

of the more showy sweota of old, but it

was metallic color, contalninF the most

virulent poison. An analysisof t

ed confectionary, publi

to the children by poisonous paint. The
brighter the hus the more deadly the
sweet. The brillinnt green, for instance,
with which the toy confectionary was
adorned, coninined arsenic of copper.
One can quite understand the bad name
aweets acquired when thus made up,
There was vermilion in the reds, of
course, and gamboge and chromate of
leud in the yellows, No doubt many
young children were nbsolutely killed by

plentifully partaking of these nrtistically
poisoned coMifits. The analysis of that
medical paper has delivered us from this

cause of infantile tronble. Nothing but
harmless vegetable colurs are now used,
which, if not so brilliant ss metallic
ones, are quite safe,

all the |
|

But since the |

his paint- | while they are doing so the workmun
d in a medical | pours
journal some years ago, exposed the vil- | time
lninous manner in which this vividly | lowing a sufficient time to
colored sweetmeat wns made lttrncti\'ul

fore the most wholesome for children, |
On the other hand, peppermint drops are
the most open to sophistication.  They l
should be made of orushed white sugar,
mixed into a paste with gum.  Dut the
tempation to adolterate is too great fm
the dishonest denler to resist; conse
quently, in order to supply the market |
one-half plaster paris is mixed with in
ferior sugae.  One can quite understand |
the sickness that overtakes children
sometimes after sucking those cnmmu.|
The wonder is that such a mass of plas
ter does not interfero more signally with |
their digestion.  Jujubes, those flexible
lozenges which stick so in the.teeth, |
contain o large portion of gum.  They |
are poured into tins to eool, standing Yo
severul hours, sliced into sheets, and
then cut by scissors into the well-known
diamond shapes,

The veritablo sugar-plum, or d.mond. |
drop, is made in a very interesting man
ner. A number of almonds, after being
conled with s little gum to eatch the
white sugar, are thrown into n deep pin
surrounded with steam. This pan re.
volves sideways ot an angle of forty-live
degrees.  As it revolves, the almonds, of
course, tumble over one another, snd

ta
al-
elapse
between each supply for the sugar to
hirden upon the comfit, Inthis way it
grows by the imposition of layer upon
| layer until it is the proper gize. By this
simple motion the sugar is deposited in
the smoothest und most regular mannet,
Girls are lnrgely employed in the sugar-
plum trade. They are quick and stick
well to their work, but they have a sweet
tooth and help themselves to the lozen.
Er-rn pretty liberally. As is it is impossi-
le to stop petty pilfering they are given
liberty to ent ns much ns they like,

The manufacture of the surprise nuts
is done with the utmost speed by those
little: workwomen, The nut is first
opened by means of o rose cutter: the
kernel is then cleared out with a pen-
knife, the hollow is filled with seed-

time
sugar

them from
white

over

liguid

A large New York establishment,
which ordinarily employs some ninety

rsons, nbout the commencoment of

ecember requires the services of almost
double thit number, the majority of
whom are engaged in making bonbons
by the million until the turn of (the new
year. The entire underground portion
of the premises is devoted to the manu-
facture of sweetments,- ®n descending
the stonc staircase one finds one's self in
n stifing atmosphere, too heavily Inden
with the aroma of wanilla and other es-
sences,  Around are scores of workmen,
their foces Jighted up by the red glare of
numerous furnaces, busily engnged
in plupging particular fruits into
large caldrons filled with boiling syrups.
More in the shade are other stalwart-
looking men, their countennnce made
pallid by the iotensely heated atmo-
sphere, piling up slmends, ete., on huge
copper vessels, nnd so constant is the
sound of metul that the visitor might
imagine himself in an armor smithy in-
stead of o sweetmeat factory, among
workmen making bonbons for women
and children to crunch. On all sides
nre piles of sugar barrels, gallons of
liguors, syrups and essences—kirsch,
wine, aniseed, maraschino, curacao, pine-
apple, npricot, stenwberry, cherry, van-
idn, chocolate, coffee nnd tea—with sucks
of almonds nnd baskets of chestnuts,

istachio nuts and filberts being emptied

nto muchines which bruise their husks,
tlay them and blanch them all ready to
receive their succharine coating.

Most bonbons ure made by hand; only
those which are flat on the bottom are
cast in molde, In the hand made bon-
bons the sugar paste is rolled into shape
by the aid of aninstrument formed of a
stout pioce of wire, ong end of which is
twisted and the other fixed into a wood-
en handle. With this the paste is taken
out of the caldron and worked into the
desired form by a rupid stroke of the
hand. For bonbons of a purticular
form, such as those in imitation of fruits,
eto,, models arecarved in wood., A cer-
tain number of these, say from fifty to
sixty, are lixed on a narrow strip of

wood, und the confectioner takea
molds of them in  starch, con-
tained in n series of large, shal.

low drawers, As soon as the molds
becowme dry they wre filled with liguid
sugar, nlready colored and flavored, after
which the drawer is put on one side for
twenty-four hours, when the bonbons
are ready for sale, The delicate sweots,
containing some essences, such as pine-
apple, etc,, nre always cast in starch
molds, It puzzles older heads than those
of children to know how this drop of
delicious liguid gets into the ecenter of
the sweet.  Like many other puzeling
matters, it is very easily explained, The
fiavoring essence is mixed with the liguid
sugar, and when poured inte the mold
the latter crystalizes himmedintely over
the former. These cesences, o0 nice to
the taste, nre the most remarkable ex-
amples of the power of cliemistry to
transform very repugnunt materinly into
deolicacies. Fusel oil is the base of the
pear essence, and pinespple essoneo isob-
tained by diluting ether with nleohol,
The chemist in his Inboratory, with great
cunning, manufuctures scores of these
essences, which are supposed 1o he the
veritable producy of delicate fruits, Some
of the pretty forms that are made Lo
tuke the fnney of the little ones are simply
pubched out of (lat films of sugar rolled;
some are cust, some ure pressed into
shape when soft between engraved roll
ers, The drops aud sweets that are quite
olear are boiled so long thut the water
bas evaporated out of them. Such
swoets must be immediately Dottled up,
or preserved from the air, otherwise they
wbsorb witer and become semi-Haguid.
Barley sugar is an exumple in  poiot,
If it s not  hermetienlly  wualod
down ju tius, it deliguesces, snd Joses
all ita crispuess. It is as well to know |
that this is the purest of all sweets - be
ing absolutely clarified sugar, nnd there. |

sweets, aud the hole by which they have
been introduced, is sealed with choco-
Iate. 1t is groat fum, of course, when
you have cracked n nut to find your
mouth full of these small sugar seods,
whether you expect the surprise or not,
In one part of l‘w estublishment I eamea
upon the little aitists coloring the small
articles east in sugar. It was all vege.
table color, of course, and quite hatim-
less, There is no great artistic talent re.
| quired in the coloring operations they
rham- to perform and it is too cheaply
paid to be very carefully done, but, how-
| ever, poor they may be a3 works of art,
they nre not unwholesome, which was far
from being the case a few years ngo, be
forathe board of health interfored fo
New York for the good of our little
ones.—Mirookiyn Eagle,

|
Northern Limit of Corntirowth.

On the northenst shores of Asin corn
eannot be ocultivated at fifty degrees
north latitude, althongh in the iaterior
it matures usfar north assixty-two de-
grees.  On the eastern shores of Amerien

| tho northern limit of its growth is fifty
{ degrees, and on the western shores it
reaches about fifty-seven degrees, while
[ in the intermedinte country it is known
1o grow ns far as gixty-five degrecs. The
| fuct that it thrives farcher north m the
interior of continents than ou the shores
is thought by M. Buysman to be due not
ulone to the cooling influences of ice no-
| cumulntions on the coasts, but to de-
pend largely on the greater amount of
sunlight received in the dry regions far
from the oceans. In Norway corn grows
{in lntitude seventy degrees, the climate
| beiug not only warmed by proximity to
the Gulf stream, but the skies being
vory clear as well.  Even in the most

WORKING DAYS.

A-woolng you came with your dulcet volos,
Your manner so knightly and debonair;
Wha woild vot proudly bave bean your

choice
When you wove her gariand so rich and
rare!
It was well ciough in the oourting thine
Whon your tongue spoke only o taneful
pradae,
With love-words set to o sl lvern rhyme;
1t f= other now in the workiing days.

Could ever she dream, that gentle girl,
When you pledged her the tenderest care
for 1ife,
That you biow would knit, and your Mlp
wonld cuyl;
When she, poor ¢hild, was your wedded

wile?
Would the pratty mald have besn swift to
yleld, '

Caught in the tolle of your winning ways,
Had a rift in the futare’s vell revealsd
The gloom that shionld shadow the work-
ing days!

'Tis easy to carry the hardest lond
When two who share it in mind ars one;

'Tis pleasant to clamber the roughsst road
With a friend who Is cheery from sun ¢

sun,

But crushes the burden with aching weight
1t only the weaker that burden raiss,

And Lleak the path in the frost of fate
When jars thomusio of working days,

Oh, holiday suitor, so brave and trim,
Ro gay of mien and so soft of speech,
Pray what {s your ring but & fetter grim
To the wife who is Jearning what tyrants
teach!
Wonld it cost you much her home to bless
With the love you promised, this love that
LAY -
A strangth and a sweetness through all the
whress
Anid all the strain of 1ile's working days!
—_—

IUMOR OF THE DAY,

Suspended animation—Two healthy
cats dungling from a clothes-line,

The woman question: ‘*Now. isn't
this o pretty time of night for you to get
homet"

“There isn't much family likeness in
our family,"” said Johnny Dumpsey, *‘and
what there is is mostly for pf:?-—ﬂlﬂ‘-'
lington K'ree Presn,

The bourder is certain that life is a sham,

Andl holds less of pleasure than P.M.

Whoen ]hn puts on lis glasses to look for the
cinm

That the chowder's suppesed to contain

— Boston Cavrier.

Bartholdi modeled his statue after his
mother.
to goem to him in his boyhood days when
ho was caught going in swimming with-
out permission, — Graphic,

#Now, then, John,” said the restau-
rant keeper to bis boy, “bring out thosa
sunidlwiches woe put up last winter
Here's u blg order como in o supply the
Sunday-school plenie. "' — Bastaa Courier,

It is suid thit moch suffering is caused
un animal by defective shoeing. This
will bo readily nnderstood by noticing
n woman shoo & hen, The poor bird dogs
not know which way to go,—Hoston Post.

You might as well undertake to var-
nish u rainbow or try to stampeds hun-
ger with o dime with o hole in it, as ex-
pect 1o prevuil on n man Lo owi up to
his wile that he has been in tho wrong,
Chicage Ledger,

Au exchange says: “If your spoons
are stained from ei::-u, rib ﬁuun with a
little common salt.” If the spoons re-
forred 1o are those that come and gush
round our sister Kit several times n weok,
salt won't hurt them at any time, whether

nurthern regions, where the sbade tem-
perature is very low, vegetation may
grtow in sheltered spots exposed to the
sun, and luxuriant sourvy grass has been
found on Walden Island, bevond eighty
dogrees north latitude,— London News,

Employment and Education,

A gond education, says Dr. MoCosh,
“Hqualities n man to do a dozen different
things, where an igoorant man could do
only one,  Edpeation also enables o man
to vise in any sphore of labor in which he

is employed.”  The truth of this is espe-
cinlly waluabile in these days of change in
voeations,  Science ia specializing every I
employment; mechunism is taking the |
place of muanpual lubor, and in this
approaching read justment of vocations,
will prove the only individual safeguard,
What indestrial future i there for the
man who can use his bands ouly when a |
machine is inventad thav takoes the place |
of & thousand pair of hands?  Obviously, |
the practical need of intellectunl qualif. |
cation is far greater in this age, and will
continue to incresse with the progress of
humanity, Tt is the tendency ol every
trude to becomo un urt, and of ovory arti.
sAn Lo become an nrtist in his specisity,
And jn this lles the true sceret of tho |
great nced of industrial education,—
Lalian Whiting.

————— =

The Laughing Plant.

It is enlled the Tuughing plant, because
its mecds produce effocts ke those pros
duced by lnughing gns.  The Nowers are
of u bright yellow, nnd the seed pods are
soft nud wooly, while the seods resemble |
small blsck beays, snd ouly two or thres
grow in a pod. The nutives dry and pul.
vepize thowm, und the pawder, if 1aken in
small doses, mukes Wi goberest pemvon |
behgve Hie o civeus slown or o madman,
for ho will danve, sing aud laugh most
boisteroudy, wnd eut the most fantastie
anpers, pnd b ln an nproavionsly ridicu.
lous gondition for about an hour. Wihen
the oxcitement ceases he exhgustod ox
Bibitar ol these putlcs falls wsleep, wnd |
when by awigkos bo hus not the sliglitust
remembiance ol his frisky doiugs, —
Hhanghoi Celestial Ewmpire,

| B, -

they've boen eating o or not,—8t
Paul Hepald, B 208
Now the hammoek swingeth,
Swikgeth in the oo,
Takn n filmy cob-weh,
"Twix tho trees.
Ha! the thing collapsath,
Collnpsath with a snap,
And the oo witkin it
Takes n drap.
- Merohaul-1raveler,

“Havo you an extrs umbrella I could
bomvow 1" nskeid s man in a friend's office.
“1 have an umbrella, " replied the friend,
pointing to a weather beaten, rock-
ribbed piece of rusty calico inthe porner,
“but [ don't think you will find it nny-
thing extrn.” Ie spoke the trath, but
the umbrella never came back all the
- Merchants Travelor,

“Yes, " said Mre. Cntchem, “‘those are
my doughters over there on the sofus;
they have half o milllon between them,
It was not until after they were married
to thuse danghters, that the two young
men wen who overheard the shove re-
mark found out that M. Cnateliom re-
forred to the rich old codger who sat on
the sofp berween Lhe girls, Mrs. Catoeliom
couldin't tell & fib, but she kuow Liow to
spenk the truth advantageously.— Beston
Transeripf,

Two Astonishing Robberles,

One of the most singular, most smus-
ing, und mt the same time, (or the vig-
Lims, most annoving robbories, ocourved
in ourciry Baturday. Two clderly lndios
on AMlehigan street wore lookin: st the
cireus plocession pass by, So inleng
were they ingusiog upon the daezling
pageant that at opdy vhok s vos but their
mouths were wide open, tal while in
this uwe-stivek condition Ilum'---n.- cach
sty thed Dy the slup of o roungl s over
thelr mouths, M course thay witte
and looked wround with great indigan-
tion fo sco wha cosla b guilly of siteh
# eadaact, nnd 6 swas gob unlil they at.
tempted to speak, in onder Lo praperly
express Lhelr wrath, thut they didbayensd
their fnlse teeth was gonn . Tl thinves
hid Jookod lats thelr w behe o e, mouni b,
and suw that the plates coutainiug the
teoth ware of pold, sod they wanted
thom. —Seuth Lol (dnd.) Triduse

I{e made her the size she used



