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For woolng, and for suing,
Diouir lad, the time for wooing!

Mittable in her Inst illness; and now she
to turn,

sonreely koew which wa
Brother Lyman, her only living relative,

When brown October pauses, was poorer than herself—a good-hearted,
The ripened wood el vinwing, empty-pocketett man, who occumod
And ull the sunny forests sprond some position on & sailing vesssl which
Thelr fallon leaves, ns hoart's blood red, which plied between ton and the
A carpot At for bridos to tread, Avores inlands.  There was a mortgage
Ob, than's the tima for wooing, on the place which had swallowed up

For woclng, and for suing,

Dear lad, tho timo for wooing!
Oh, liston, happy lover,
 Your happy fate pumulng:

Whan fields are green, when woods nre sore,
‘Whien storms ero whits, when atars are clear,
Op eachswent day of each swest yoar,

Ob, thon's the time for woolng,
hmﬂ', and for W.
Dear lad, the time for woolng!

~—Hurriet Prescott Spofford, in Basar,

AUNT MITTABLES THINGS.

- The orange glow of the March twi-
l__l{:t &hrew_thglluﬁ.u
~reliel; the little brook ha
erust of ice, nnd sang merrily
velvet fringoa of tho pussy-willows, und
up from the woods there came an inde- | ..
scribable odor of sping,
rolled up and tied around its stick by

hemp strin

"

ve it
lae "

son’s sido

Grigson,

when

Ay, uphu'l,dmll
stehum, who | rop,
vay from tha store; P’::c
- won't soll for sixpence apiecce—you m[

_ if they do."

~ “But the things nin't no use to me,"”
- #aid Mrs. Grigeon, ‘‘and I need u little
oy 50 AW As for the
k I've had, right straight through,
~ there sin't no ealoulstin® it, +Ef I waa to
tell you, Marths Ketchum, you wouldn't
Even down to my last gold

down in the
loft his little Brazil monkey hero |
ght. He was a-calculatin’ to sell it |
 Mrs, Gartney's little boy, John Henry,
ieve me, the mis'able
dollar I'd left

to pay the meat peddiar
- lllt!’dropped my sllv

s well,
_ Lal” snid Miss Ketchum,
~ "l peon him champin’ it between his
- n, *“and shake |
: . thigm.?"[ *wld. Icol.lldn't ul: do“ seem ns ef lh(!’d Dught tﬂ‘.lﬂ
Foll, I mever did!" romarked the

ind ef you'll
\ swallered the gold

Maald Mra. G

dreadful con
dn't do uothin” for me.
ot ntod Jobe

) n
5 m, artor all, Ih??l‘ritter had |
d aecordin' to its patur’, and
brother Lyman

B B e M, As'ror th

11 a or m, 8 lor the

brother Lyman fished 'em up with 8ked. nervously,

pole with n crooked pin h\

3 lnsses was
‘but

T 1’ to get "em mended whon—" |
“"Wander how much the fesather.bod  was

Ml go for!" suid Miss Ketchum, break-

hg‘_lu on

co

& lay just inside the door- |
Mrs, (gripon came !a with
¢ lnst pail of water that she should
r draw from the old well.
'na she filled the
and hung it over t
“The uuetion sale is to be to-morrow,"”
sald ghe, “‘and I never was so glad of
: in all my born days, Rech a
time as I've had cleanin’ up and scrub-
-m\wn and scourin' and
Q. :ln't a bone in my body but

| #ches.

. "I¥s all time and trouble thrown
£ ' observed Miss
in on her
old traps

1 bad!

*EhT" sald Miss Ketchum. Being of
& melancholy turn, she liked to hear sad

recitals, although porsosally her sym
thies wore mlro“md p:n tho

“Why, it was Inst week," said Mrs,
- m, in the level," complnining tone
- that always reminded you of the little

ollow,

end on't,

The

into stron
burat its thiug
under the

A red flag | G oiougy,

.

polishia’!

ow Grig-

“‘brother |

or specs down |

but I knowed ‘'Aunt
Gartney |

a1l mspirntions in the direction of selling
it, and Mra, Grigson faintly ho that
the auction sale might help to the
expenses of her old nunt's hurisl. Other-
wise she did not, to use her own expros:
sion, “*see her way clear.”

Mra, Grigéon wns not a sentimentalist,

A janitress ina public school building,
with forefinger roughened by the coars-
est noedle-work, and mind narrowed
down by the duily tread-mill of the most
groveling oares, has not much time for
that gort of indulgence; but nx she sat
thore, drinking an infusion of the wenk-
ost ten, and watching the yellow March
mooultiﬁht lay the perfect pattern of the
| uneur ned windowgon the carpetless
floor, while the barrel staves smouldered
| into carmine-tinted ashes, she could but
remember the days when she had hoped

| for sueh n different life.
1 was n gal then,

thought Mra,
It dida't seem ns if there
wis nnythlnf impossible. Well, wall, I
8'pose most folks are disapp'inted jost as
| bad ns [ be, ef they live long enough."

And then the poor widow went tobed
to keep warm;: and sll nightélong tho
yellow moonlight flooded the  solitary
room where Aunt Mittable had died,
nud a solitary cricket sang on the hearth-
stone where the red ashes had long since
faded into white dust,

The morrow dawned wild, bright and
windy, as March mornings often come
rushing over the bleak Connecticut hill-
crests, The auctioneer atrived in & one-
horse buggy from the village; the neigh-
bors assemnbled from all points of the
compnss. For in Feltville Four Corners
people entertained thesame sentiment
toward an auction sale #8 New Yorkers
feol toward a private view of the Acad-
emy of Design, or a flower show at the
Madison Square Garden, Miss Ketehum
was there in her best dyed shawl, and the
boonet which the irreverent youth of the
neighborhood hind christencd “0ld Ply-
mouth Rock,” from the fossilized np-

She

or

drove down in his family carry-all
' with the six Misses Daggett. The par-
son und tho parkon's wife were there,
punching pillows nnd inspecting bolsters,
nud counting cups and saucers. A man
who was nguul{ reported to be an emis-
sary from an old curlosity shop in the
city was prowling about with 4 memorun-
dum-boaL under his arm. Everybody
was there, oven down to the village fool,
who had been allowed to come with his
grasdmuther, under solemn promise of
“not spesking & word the whole time."
In her special corner Abigail Barton was
whispering to & knot of eager women
with much excited gesticulation, and
close by thehigh wooden mantel sat poor
Mrs, Grigson in hor best gown, trembling
o little, she scarccly knew why,

“Aunt Mittable wos always partial to
nuction vendoos,” said she lo herself,

| here.”
. And she thought of the lonely grave

did seem under Inst yenr's weedy mullein stalks in
'f:“ M?G.Eh?‘:a;:l{n t’h';ol;".t. the neglected corner of the church-yard,
B "Brother.l.ymnn nnd sighed.

ed about it, but |

YT set a rose o' Sharon there as soon
the spring fairly opens,’. mused she.
ittuble always liked flowers, "
And the crowd sround Abizail Barton
increassed, and & sort of intangible thrill
went through the rooms like an electric
a | Current,
“Is nnything wrong? Mre. Grgson
“Hev they honrd any

He of. | B8

nowsi"
] seen it myself,” she could hear Abi.

tohed

the frames is good yer. I'm gail saving: *I've got it to hum in my

the monotonous refrain,
ain't no tellin'." sald Mrs |
“They're dresdful old.
Mittable sho'd kep' houso for fort

| never had snothin’ new.

F‘ an atction sale will pay, but what
imﬂ!llﬂ Ido withall the old duds?

pocketbook, I've always Lieard that she

queer, and I ghouldn't wonder if

that was the way she'd hoarded up.”
Mre, Grivson roso to join the group;

but just then the auctioncer’s volee

Aunt | drowned all else in its high, sing-song

{s”r' |drorm: “Now, then, ladies and gentle-

on't men, if you please,” and the ssle began

in eArnest.

| pearance of ita feathers; Squire Daggett |

ho breadths of well.worn g carpet |

The proceeds of the flower stand
amounted to uifhtean dollars, and the
purchnsers engerly seized their property
and carrled it off, as if unwilling to let
| it out of their sight, and the sale went
| briskly on.

“"Well, Naomi," said brother Lyman,
chuckling, when the “‘vendoo™ was over,
*‘how much did ye expeck to git for
Aunt Mittable's thingst”

“I did hope for filty dollars, all told,”
said Mrs. Grigeon, *‘But Miss Ketchum
suid T was n foo! for calkilatin’® on any
sech amount."”

“What d'ya say to two hundredi”
said brother L:m. leefully.

“What!" shrieked Mry, Grigeon, ‘Ly-
man, you're a-pokin’ fun at me.”

'"No, I ain’t,” cheerfully spoke u
brother Lyman, *‘It's two hundred an
fifteen doliara and eighty-eight cents,
that's what it is! Oh, ef ye'd only
seen the womoen-folks a-earryin’ out Aunt
Mittable's house: plunts nu| up close
to 'em, like they was little babies!

Brother Lymun stopped to shake nll
over with a species of inaudible laughter
which convulsed him as if he weren
mold of jelly.

“Two hundred and ffteen dollara!™
“It's like a

gosped Mra, Grigeon.
dream."

The auctioneer counted out the bills
into the good woman's toil-hardened
hands. ! .

‘I congratalate you, ma'am,” sai .

“Are 3%:: sure there ain’t no mistake(™
said Mra, Grigson.

*Quite sure, ma'am."

‘“Well, 1don's nohow understand it,”
said the widow, slowly shaking her
hesd.  “P'r'aps, Mr. Pulfield, you can
explain it to met"”

he auctioneer looked around, winked
one eye solemnly, and twirled his quill
pen backward and forward.

**No one here?” said he.

“‘Not 4 soul,” declured brother Ly-
man,

“Everybody gonei”

“Yes, everybody.”

“Then look here,” said the auction-
eer. ‘Icouldn't help catehin’ s word
here and there; and it wan't no business
of mine to interfere,"

“I don'’t understund.” said Mrs. Grig-
son, more bewildered than ever.
| “Don't yo, now! Well, less see if 1
| can't make it clear t' ye,” said Mr. Pul-
field. *“*Abiguil Barton she was a-whis-
| perin' to Deacon Plimpton's widow
| haw't she found u little gald dollar bur-
| ied in the earth of a flower-pot that held

a J'rusalem cherry-tree you give her;
ond it went from one to another like
wild-fire, Ol, yes, Mrs, Grigson, your
aunt Mittable was n good woman, s very

| good woman, but awful queer. And
Bow evary man, woman and child will
be rippin’ open feather-beds, diggin’ up

house-plants, and pokin’ into cheer seats
and bureau drawers for hidden treasure.
8“!"

"“You don't 8"pose—" cried Mra. Grig-
son,
“Yes, I do s'pose,” said the sunction-
|oer.  “If folks will be fools, there ain't
no way of preventin' 'em a8 ever I
knowed of. And I wish ‘'em good luck
findin' what youf sunt Mittible has hid
there.”

“Well, I declare!” said Mrs. Grigaon,

“Your things hev sold very well,

ma'am, " said Mr. Pulfield, buttoning up
his cont. 1l don't kmow when we've

| had such a sucoessful puction sale in the
neighborhood,”

Mrs. Grigaon went back to the city feel-
ing richer than any capitalist. And not
until the truin was running into the Now
Haven depot did she start wildly from
her soat in the corner of the ear. ‘It
wis the monkey," she sald, speakiog

| aloud in the sudden enlightment of her
soul—*‘brother Lyman's monkey! And
there wns me, poor, simplo critter, n-
repioin’ ngain the mischief he had done!”

The other passengers stared dublously

at her, wondering if they had come atl
| the way from Feliville Four Corpers
| with & crazy woman. An old man took
up & bagket and shawl-strap and went to
the other and of the car.
But they need not have been alarmed.
Mrs. Grigsou was not crazy.—Harper's
| Hazar.

Medical Virtues of Dogs' Tougnes,
M, RHeimach haviog recently called at-

"Squire Daggett wants possession of the  brought a pitiful sum, but the four hair- | tention to the mention, in the recently
6 &t once, nnd— ,
“Afn"t gwi'nu to sell theso 'ere houso | certain uncompromising sofs of the same | Faculnpius, in Epidaurus, of children

ants, be ye!' said Miss Keteuum, nod- | slippery material, realized twenty dollars, having been cuy
toward a green-painted stand in the |and the wooden clack wans bid up to six | ganetunry by

corper.
“Brother Lymun thought t
fetoh & fow conts, enid M,
YAnd the stand ou;iht to be worth a
of o dollar.

ibin

E

she did."

#Moro fool she," curtly observed Miss
! m;‘!‘d ild:tl’ |t,h“ thar :nt‘mlhly
rose with the sbriped blooms on it,"
My."p:dd Mrs, Grigson, ig-
“And [ guesy

Ketchum
oIt s

Yeur ago.

broad hint.

' )

very

hey might

Jripg:ll.

thad & new cont six months,™ sald Mrs, Gri L
I give ane J'rusa: | don't know but itsmy duty to Ellhl

-bree 1o Abigail Barton for ! N’v

me to clean out the old cup. |

Bhe's been dreadful neighborly,
aod she wouldo't take u pecny fo

like nm!ﬂ& 10
it, for the slip it mﬂd-m was
i s the yeur

cloth “*cheers” ip the best parlor, nnd o

' dolgun and ahall by Bquire Daggett him-
sal
“He can't know that the machinery's
elear worn out, and it hain'c struck in
m.‘!
'u whis-
Bmd Inother Lyman, who, with his
bands in his pockets, was flattened np
g the wall. ‘1 guessall the neigh-
enbouts koow a8 much about
Lle's clovk as you do. ™t
dollurs Tor the old fealbor-

*“Hold your tongue,

r what ‘

worn-out bed-guilta!

comin' to an end "
But when they came to

house Il?“l,-llrl. Grigson's

Is the world -

And an the Wit wot Lavited 1o say 10 | iriped manih
And an he st wot o ngg.
aving M. i -&wm-m

¢
M‘kl milst bo eraey!” suid Mps, | the fuces of new-born childres fi
“And n dollar apisce for them

Iﬁn atand of

[ discovered inscriptions at the Temple of

of blindness at that
having their eyes licked by
the sacrod dogs, M. Henri Gaidoz states
| that he baa discovered the faith and
practices of the dog-cure smonyg soveral
peoples and i a pumber of religions,
The Hindoovs belleve that the English
kill dogs to obuain possesslon of a wov-
[ remedy which is found in thelr
tongnes. In o Venetino legend, 5t. Roch
was cured by 4 bulssm distilled from the
tongue of his dog, Dogs' tongues wro
t‘t-l;fludmd to b,l\rgn me-llll;:ul \riftim by
| wany people in Portugsl, France and
| Sootlasd, In Bohemis they lot lick

luck,” A belief in the ex

vinities hlalnf from d

n.m-._tol!:lelsic IwuholE,-_l £ W
1

" p .'ﬁilltlll 1o
ﬂl)l“ Fsouly-

the

)¥ LW terpeats |

curely chained in different
car.  They may be chained singly, in

uirs, and sometimes fn double pairs;

ut the different groups are kept eare-
fully apart and out of sach other's rench,
The reason is that they are apt to be bel-
ligerent and are extremely valuable, and
n “‘serapping match” of even short du-
ration might result in the destruction of
sorious damnge of several hundred dol-
lars' worth of property of o kind not
edeily replaced, and the delay of o hunt-
ing trip just begun, The secret is out.
They are hunting dogs and their owners
ure nmrﬁng out for the corn fields and
gruin stabbles in search of prairie chick-
ens. Contrary to what one would natu-
rally expect, the dogs are far from being
plump and sleck after the manoner of
well fed and comfortably houssd pets.
In fact, they are quite the reverse, and,

ts of the

a8 o rule, are lenn avd gnunt, although
clean and wound of limb, They
sre kept thin on purpose, that

bestowed upon a champion in the ring.
Few of them are vulued at less than
$100, and a check for ten times that
amount would not buy a number in the
car. Born with the instinets of the
hunting dog of pure pedigree, they have
been as carefully trained as children, and
at ani::f;e expense, by their owners or by
professional trainers, who make s hand-
pome living at the business, The ordi-
nary pup is worth from £50 to 8250, ac-
cording to the eize, eolor, disposition
snd pedigree,and his training costs from
$50 to $100, If well treated and intelli-
tly handled the trained dog is & mir-
le of docility and intelligence, and the
hunter's bag would be woelully small
without his aid,

In the smoking-car will be found the
hunters themsoives. While their cos-
tumes are much alike, the similarity ends
with their clothes and ontfits. A dozen
or more couditions of  life and business
intereats are revresented by the group.
The chicken shooting in Towa, Minnesota
and the West genernlly ia poor this year,
and the hunters as a rule have obtuined
most of their sport in Illinois and In-
disns., These men are bound for the
central and southern parts of Iilinois,
and the rich corn and grain fields of the
Prairie State, The outtitof each is quite
similar, varying only in quality and com-
pleteness. It may be briefly enumerated
as follows: A dog or two, & gun, &
“shell-box” filled with '
tridges, rubber or leather hip-bLoots, a
pair of lighter shoes or boots, stout
breeches, hunting-cont and cap, rnb-
ber coat and game-bag, The
coat is the moat remsarkable part of
the costume. It resombles the Irigh-
man's cannon, which was built around &
big hole, in that it appears to be con-
structed sround innumoersble pockets. 1t
is made of stout ecanvas, the color of
dried reeds or sn oat stubble. The hip-
boots are for mie in  the morning when
the dew lies heavy on the fields nnd for
wading in the marshy bits. In the after-
noon in dry weather the lighter shoes or
boots may be used. In the pockets of
the coat are a short rawhide whip and a
silver whistie, articles of whose use the
dog is well aware, The prairie chicken
is an accommodating bird, snd may be
hunted in plensant weather; and thiy
fuct way partinlly acocount for the ar-
dor with which it is pursued. Chicken-
shooting, however, is a fascinating sport
lo itself, the game bziug wary, strong of
wing, and exceedingly palatable. Day-
light finds the hunters—for they gener-

¥, like their dogs, hunt In pairs—
leaving the farm-house where they have
passed the night, At the word of com-
mand the dogs lenp into the wagon, and
o few moments' drive beings the hunters
to a “likely field." The hunters alight,
glip a cartritdge into each barrel of their
guns, aod turn into the fleld, The dogs
are eager for the sport to begin, and ut
the words *‘Hunt 'em up,” and o wave
of the hand, spring out into the stublie
st full speed, one hunter and one dog to
ench side of the field. The dogs work
from the edgo of the fleld to the centre,
oross, keep on to the outer edge, return,
sud cross mgain, coverlug the fleld in
ever-varying and irregular circles. Now
und then one pauses und snufls the

wind Dblowing down the fleld,
or turns  quickly aside from his
course and follows for a few

it grow stronger. Suddenly one of them
running st full speed jo long, elastic
bounds, with car and tail waving us he
leaps, fulls, flat ns if parnlyzed and re-
ns wotlonless as n stone.  Quick ns

ia the movement, the other dog also
crouched and s pointing nt the first
dog, “‘backing him up with impliet
contldence, though the scent sy not
bave resched his keen nostrils.  Then
the sugucious avimals turn thelr Leuds
und look back ut their masters with fn-
lelligent eyes, as if he gays, ““‘Hurry up:
hore they are!” ‘lhe men move mpid'l.'y
aud noisclégsly up to the first dog. The
Intelligent srimal, who has not moved »
misele, exeapt to turn his bead and look
back, rises slowly and crouchingly to
hifs feet, nod with nose extended stosls
slowly forward, intelligence uwud wary
caution expresssd in every movemsut af
his sloquent body.  His feer are Jifteil
d put dmh ke naws ﬂ“vqlrmﬂ
Progress b nobbeless . A4 L]

K

they mny work enslly and without |
fatigue, and are trained with all the care |

loaded enr- |8

up
yards un old scent in the I.mpc of linding |

rises u fourth chicken, this time to the
left. The right-hand man knocks it aver,
and st the discharge of his gun the
chickens rise on all sides, The laft-hand
man gets in both barrels and knocks
down two birds, They reload, and the
dog s told to ‘hunt 'sm up.” If the
birds nre plenty nnd the atubl;tas ingood
condition, the chances are that & covey
will be found in ench stubble.field.
Hunters often ““draw a blnnk," as they
term it, and sometimes two coveys are
found in one fleld. The coveys vary
widely in size; sometimes as many ns
thirty or forty birds are found togother
and sometimes an old cock is found
alone with a field all to himself. The
chickens in different coveys alvo behave
differentiy. At times they will get up
gingly, and in such a cnse two shooters
will get nearly the whole covey. At
other times the whole covey will rise to-

ther, and it needs quick and skillful
shooting to muke each of the four barrels
eount. If the country and flight of the
birds allow, it js sometimes possible te
“‘mark a covey” and follow them from
field to field, unless they fly into the corn,
when pursoit is hopeless.

A Great Irrigating Canal.

There is now in progress in Merced
county, Californin, a great irrigatiog
canal.  Merced, the capital of the
county, lies in the heart of the San
Joaquin valley, which has been for some
years the chief wheat-producing section
of the State, The valley extends from
the Sierrn Nevadas on the enst to the
skirt of the coast range on the west, its
greatest width being ninety miles, aud
its length from north to south about
forty miles. The town of Merced is
expected to make enormous strides when
the canal 18 completed. The first eight
of the ditch suggests the earthworks or
a fort, the ground boing ridged up from
six to eight feet, There arc 500 men at
work on the canal, The undertaking
wns begun on March 14, 1883, and has
been carried on continuously ever since.
The canal will run acrost the country
from the Merced river just wbove Snel-
ling to Plainsburgh, ten miles below the
city of Merced, on the Sonthern Pacific
railrond. The slope during this whole
distance is n gradual one, and the
canal is carried well up on » slight ele-
vition, so that without srtiflein]l means
the water will flow over the wide exten!
of level valley land which is to be irri.
ated, The entire length of the canal
will be thirty-five miles, of which sixtecn
miles are now completed, In the
portion which has been built there is one
tunnel a trifle over a mile leng, aud an-
other of sixteen hundred feet is now be-
ing excavated. The genernl grade of
the canal is one foot to themile, Among
the hands employed are 150 Chiness.
They receive £1 a day and board them-
selves, while the white men receive $20
u mwonth and their bosrd. The Chinese
live in necamp by themsclves, and run
their commissariat. “The company which
has charge of theenterprise has expended
nlready nearly £700,000, aod it is ronghly
estimated that the entire cost of the
work will be double that sum, Land on
the banks of the canal, which was previ-
ously valued st §2.50 per acre, has now
ndvanced to #8 per nore, and the owners
clnim that it is worth §85 per acre. Close
Lo the town of Merced, however, land
can not be bought for less than §150 per
ncre,— Ohicago Times,

An Intoxicating Palm,

The Miskionary Herald gives an account
of an Inland tour lately made by the
Rev, Dr. Richards, o lonary of the
American Board, stationsd st Inham.
bane, on the east const of Afries, from
which the following in relation to the
Amakwakwe tribe wis taken;

“They bave no gardous at all. They
nre 80 frequently robbed by Umeila's
impis (soldiers) that they have boecome
quite discouraged, Anothor reason is
thut the native fruit is capable of svs
taining life, and is abundant: and, again,
the palm wine flows freely all over the
country. This palm-tree is tour or five
feet high, seldom ton feet. It manifests
little life, save nt the top, where & few
|lmwu nppear, Iooking like n flower-pot
on o stump, Thess leaves ave all cut ofl,
and from the cut each treo yieldn daily
|ubout a pint of delicious juice, Lut
highly jutoxicating when {

allowed to
| stand for 4 few hours. ‘There scems to

| be no Bmit to these trges, and we weore

| surrounded on every hand by drusken

men and women, Even Ilttle children
wore staggering about as ingloricusly aa
| their parents. It was difficult to avoid
truuhlo with these people, vel our guns
word respected, and o ball fired care-
lessly at & near tiee wounld produes quict
for hall an hour. They were conrse,
rough, drunken fellows, often plunder
ing, often plundired, and accustomed to
quarrels and fights not aitegoetbher blooi-
less,  One eunld zenrce expect to find
pleasure in pasdog amepg them.”

Little Johnny, on being asked by his
sohool toacher if he know what was mennt
by “at par, roplisd that “*Ma was al-
ways at P& when he came home lste."—
Lire,

And now Chleago lalma thut pork i
a firailn 100, lnimc.g n - olp;"hm
ande wf peos. — (L

I sing of ono who dwells i heavese [

-

Tho winds are soft, the clouds are fow,
And tenderest thought my heart beguiles,
An, flosting up through mist and dey, Ao
The pale young moon comes ;ﬂr.l 'f
1

wrnilex; T
And to the greon, renonnding shore * ‘_tl’:'rf_
In silvary tro.pa the ripples crowd, !
Till all the ocean, dimpled o'er, o
Lifts up (tn volce and laughs alouds B
And atar on star, all soft and calin, iy ‘f'j
Flonta up yon niwh, sorenely blus; . 71%!:

And, Jost to earth, and stesped in balm, n
My spirit floated in ether, too Sy

{“1ail it
Loved ong! ‘Ihlmghlﬁltlaohnmuwﬂ’_r-r ."Tﬁ -

1 fool thy spirit Hngering near; o by
And softly—as I fusl the light “aj A
That trembles through the atmosphors,
As in somo temple’s holy shades,
Though mute the hymn and m;g.#..', -
prayer, SATEEY
A solemn awae the soul parvodes,
Which tells that warship has MMA‘} A
A breath of Incense, left alons, e ﬂ A1
Where many & censor awung around; ,l'n"i,‘
3 L3

Which thrills the wanderor like to one e
Who treads on consscrated grounil i

1 know thy soul, from worlda of bllss,
Yot stops a while to dwell with mao.
Hath canght the prayer I bronthed in this,
That T nt last might dwall with thes;
I hear a murmur from the sens
That thrills me like thy spirivs sigls;
I hear a voloe on every Lrasze ) fane
That makes to mine its low roplies— ~F
A valoe all low and sweot like thine; - Y
It gives an answer to my prayer,
And Srings my sonl from boaven a sign .
That I will know and meet theo there,

o R
I'll know thoe there by that swest face
Round whichi a tendsr haloplays,
Btili touched with that expressive grace
Thatmads thoo lovely all thy days, .
By that sweat smile that o'er itshed
A besuty like the light of even, JLy
Whose soft exprossion never fled,
Even when its soul had fled to heavens
I'Il know thes by the starry crown i
That glitters {n thy raven halr; ! -
Oh! by thess blessed sights alone g
I'll know thes there, I'll know thea thera T

For ab! thine eye, within whoss sphore . )
Thesweetest youth and beauty mat, i
That swam in love and softness hers,
Must swim in love and soltnes yeto
For ah! its dark and liquid beams,
Though suddenod by a thousand sighs,
Were holier than the light that streams
Down from the gates of Paradiso—
Were bright and radiant like the morn,
Yet soft and dowy as the eve,
Too sad for eyes where smiles are born,
Too young for oyus to learn to grisve

I wonder if this cold, swest broese :
Hath touchiod thy lips and faunsd th
birow,
For all thy spirit beirs and sees :
Recalls thee to my memory now; {
For every hour we ‘apart |
Will but increass, if that can be,
The love that fills this lonely hear
Already fillad o full of thoa. 41

Andm-nyndummihﬁhm R »r
mmmllm-mda'ﬁm:‘. T
And you and 1 shall meot in boaven! =

6 4l
i

HUMOR OF THE DAY.
The goldea mean—The miser, =
A dead beat.—~The mufiled drom. |
Inquirer asks: What must I do to
make my hands soft! Do nothing. — s~

ton Courier. . il 1y
An exchange gays that thors in & mis.
sion in this life for dudes, Wehopeit
Burlington .

isa forelgn mission, —.
Lres,

An Jowa veteran drows & pession be-
entse ten vears ago his wife struck him l'
with & lroomstick.—Burliuglon Nree ™
» 2 17
A end chureh,™ the paracn ories;
1’nﬁ:lll?;‘?1“«lbhr fair ong 3

The plil go thore Lo vloss oy,
The young to uye thelr clothes | |
—Lioodall's Kum, Iy

“You are bound toresd, I see"eid
Mrs. h('.l to lmrbh ud, l'ihﬂ‘ I'lthlo;;l, ;
in hand, was busy among its pages, 'S¢ +.
in this book," he mpli:s. without look.
ing up, and his talkative wile collapsed.

— Merghant- Lraceler,

KHB COMPLIED WITH IS REQUENT.

“Pray eall mo & name," sabd o "
One night to b Carrie, © ‘
Tho girl bo hiad - .‘

Thought b neve nnn.:i to -
I e .
Up l'::ga his bosom damm
Al hor chiosks grew red as roses,
1 think | will enll you ‘ouan " sl sald,
“Fur yhoy sty thst ‘o p i

-

. ] -

B daii Courior. .
“If you ahould wllow e fourinen dal-
lurs per week on which to run the hovse™
she said, ns they sab together bn the twi=
light, “and 1 saved dollsrm per |
week out of that, what would you say
“suyl  Why, I'd sny you ought to mun-
it an "even,™ he W: a ho lighied L]\'_',‘
the gas. — Heteait Kree Prews. . Tl
Oh! for & girl with bright bluseyew, =
A e s Bt TR
' i the nngels Above, A
IS o ! “ﬂtﬂ-' » 1 L .
e ol
AW ah
Wiken shi's.




