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l::c: I}aqn: up and the alr gor,
A vesaal is lnunohed for Sont'
At that time a Ind six yoars of t::nm&‘r::‘s
runuing down the doek with atoy boat which
fays: ““Harn, my bont is bitter than yours,
2ross Jnok braces.” and he dropa his 1
boat heside the great ship, and .
at;;nght«{ IIm:l the dm:ks?l e~
Y my Iriends, that groat ship fa your life
18 God planned 8 vest, million tonned,

Dost 18 your life 88 you are trying to hew it
ey to ba a rival of the grest Jehovah., God

is best for you td have.  He knows what kin

of grain you are, and Hesends the right kind|

;‘th.?;u:?:l:g E.w*::inn. It will be & rod on
iron wheel just acoording

ftoher or cummin or corn. v

keepstrinl on us until welet go. The fa

shouts “whon I to his horses as soon na th
Zriin has droppoed from the stalk. The far
mer comes with his fork and tossas up tha

the crald and the graln s thoroushly
thrashed. 8o God. Smithhg rod and tarn-
ing wheal hoth cense ua s00n a8 wa st zO,
Wa hold on to this world with its plesstres
and richss and emolaments, and onr Imuekq
Are 50 firmly set thut it ssema as if we eould

some thrashing tronble and beats us |oose,

Wa started undar the delusion that ‘IM, was
L great world, We learned out of onr geops
aphy that t was 80 many thousand miles
in dismeter and so many thousand miles in
sireumferance, and wo sald, ““Oh, my, w
v world I Troubles came in after 15«. and,
this troubla alliesd off one part of the world,
wid that trouble allead off snother part of the
warld, and it has zot to be o smaller world,
ind in some of your estlmations & very in-
Hegnifloant world, and it is dspreeisting all
ihe time na a spiritual property. Ten per
rent. off, fifty por cent. off, and there
‘hose hers who wonld not give ten cents m
‘his world—for the eutire world—as s soul
Mrasesasion,

We thought that friendship was & grand
hing. Inschool we usad to write eomposi«
dons mbout friendship, and perhaps w
nade our graduasting spesch on wmmw.,-ej
nent day on friendship. Oh, 1t was a charmad
hing., But does It mean as mnoh to vou asl
t used to? You have gons on in Hfe, an
na friend has betrayed you, and another
rinnd has misinterproted you, and snothen
riend has negiected you, and friendship
omes now sometimes to maan to you merelyl
maother ax to grind |

8o with money. We thonght Il n man had
v competency ho was safe for all the future,
it wa have learnad that a mortgage may be
lafontad by an unknown previous inecum-
irance ; that signing your name on the bacly
i u note may be your business death wars
«ant ; that a pew tariff may change the ocurs
ent of trade ; that s man may be rich to-day
nd poor to-morrow. And God, by all thesa
nidfortunes, is trying to loosen our grip, bu
till we hold on.  God simites us with a staf,
yut we hold on. And He strikes us with a
‘od, but we hold on. And Hesends over uas
he fron wheel of misfortuns, but we hold ony
There are men who keep thelr grip on
rorld until ths last moment who suggest to
ne the condition and eonduet of the poorIn.
linn in the boat in the Niagara rapids com«
ng on toward the fall. Seelngthat he could
wt escapa, & moment or two befors he gof
o tha yerge of the plunge he 1fed & wing
sottla and drank it off and then toasad the
witle into the alr. Bo thers are men wha
fduteh the world, and they go down through
e rapids of temptation aud sin, and the
wld on to tha very last moment of life drink-
ng to their eternal damnsation as they go
war unid go down.

Oh, let go! Let go! The Lest fortunes ary
n heaven. There ars no absconding cashior
'rom that bank, no fuiling In promises to pay.
iet your affections on things above, not o
hing on the earth. Let gol Depend upon
t that God will kesp upon you the staff, of
e rod, or the fron wheel until you do letgo,

Another thing my text tesohes us s thas
Shristinn sorrow 18 golng to have & sure
erminizs, My text says - “‘Bread corn ia
wrinised becausa he will not be ever thrashing
t."" Blessed be God for that, Pound away,
D flail, Turnon, O wheely Your work will
won be done,  *‘Ha will not ba ever thrash-
nig 1t.” Now the Christinn has almost as
nuch usa in the organ for the stop tremulanut
15 hie has for ths trumpet.  But aftar awhile
a0 will put the last dirge into the portfollo
lorever, BSo much of us us is wheat will be
separated from so muoh as is chaff, and there
will be no nead of pounding.

They never cry in heavea bamm they
nave nothing to cry about. Thers are uo
tonrs of bereavement, for you shall have your
friends all round about yon, Thera are no
tenrs of poverty beosuse éach one sits at the
King's table and has his own ehariot of sal-
vation and fres nocess to the wardrobe whers
prinoes get theirarray. Notears of slekness,
for thers are no pneumonias on the air, and
no malarial exhalations from the rolling
river of life, and no eruteh for the lams limb,
anid mo splint for the broken arm, but the
pulses throbbing with the health of the eternal
Giod In s olimate like our June before the
vloasoms fall, or our gorgeous October be-
ore the leaves seatter.
- [n that land the souls will talk over the
Alfferent modas of theashing,  Oh, the story
5f the staff that struck the fitches, and the
rod that beat the cummin, and the iron
wheel that went over the corn!  Danial will
tesoribe the lons, and Jonsh Igvin&hnu&.
snd Paul tha elmwood whips with #hich
e was scourged, nnd Eve will tell how
sromntic Bden was the day she left it and
John Hogers will tall of the smart of fiame,
aul Elijah of the flery team that whealed
tim up the sky steops, and Christ of the
aumbuess and paroxysm sad hamaorrhages
Jf the awl erueifixion. Thers they are [
fors the throns of God. On one slevation
Al thoss who wersstruci of the staff, Ona
higher elevation all those who were struck
 the rod. On a highest elevation, sl
wnid the highest altitades of heavon, all
thosns who were under the wheel. He will
not ever be thrashing it )
Oh, my hearers, is there not anough ml:u
In this text to make & rlul'_'f large "“"'-;i-_f
to heal all your woundss Whea s child is
Lurt, the mother I8 very apt to aay to ft,
“Naw, it will soon feel better, And thi.-‘l?
what God says when He unbosoms all th
lrouble in the hush of this great promisc.
“Weeping may endure for a night, but J"!:
someth in the morning.” You may [““l"
your pocket handkerchiel sopping wet with
tears on your desth pillow, but IU““W B
up atsolutely serrowleas.  Th wi m’:}
plack ; you will wear whita, Cypresses
em, palms for you.
lh'i‘r::u iwlll SAY : )"Is it possihle that I nrt;
ere? Is this heaven? Am Iso purs "‘-“"'_”
will never do anything wrong? Am I -"‘-’"“: <
that will never again bo slok? Afe thee:
compunionships so firm that they W T that
eain be broken? Is that Mary? Is
Tonn! hat my loved one I put awny into
Johnt I’: L u}t?bﬂ thit these ars the fces
durkness? Oan that thoro aetated inthe

f those who lay 80 Wi ;
It::nﬂ: =51 on tist awfal night dyiog? Oh

how radiant they are Look at them ! How
] hey are !

n‘d';’i:tvf lmyw unlika this place fa from whati
Tthought when I left the world below, s
{sters drew plotures of this hn‘d, but t:I
tame compared with the reality - They 01
me on earth that denth was sunsat. No, ‘:.h.
It is snnrize? Glorious sumrise! I .:ln hes
lHzht now purplinujthadl;l‘l.!.:. and the ¢lo

me with the coming day.
ul.EI"llﬂn the gates of heaven will be 0]}‘::&'2
nnd the entranced soul, with the ';iull .
and power of tha cclestial visfon, .
ten thousands of miles down upon Gm
pered  processions—a dwr“nl aumt:lh ?5
splendor—and will ery out, ““Who are ar:‘
And the pagel of God standing clnm_l b'YVo I
say, ‘“Don't you know W!I:) they are? N i
savs the entrancad soul, * Imnnogr 'S
they are,” The angel will “ﬁ'h :'" s
o ‘th:yr ;:2“ tri::laulon, or
ol
thrashing, and had their robes """'h_hﬂd and
mude white in the blood of the Lam! %t

Ok, that ] could administer some these

whils. The lh‘iip is done, and some day, with |
t us with bunt-

e has made with his own jackknlfe, and he

Tust look at this jibboom and thesa wanther

Iean alernity honnd, That little
; The soldiers walked on their hee

out and fashion it and Iaunch it. Ah, do not' | leat thelr shoes be submergad of the earnage.

of nw uodruTm those :
nervous
(31 souls. If you would take enouch

his w
orld m:;w?_“”‘!t would cure all your pangs. The

| ught that you are gO to
I h this after “rhua—-iun' thin g}u";l;m:ﬂ

0 5 =
maipotense anything, ou have frettad Which will be the grandest.day of all the é}’ﬂ
h. Do you not ,!ion agesof heaven, You say, *Areyon sure
B oraping yours ima“‘:;nﬂ‘:“?" s, Toan. It will be the
£ i dn) wra, me
Hore is o naval architact, and he draws out | 8% more glorious. say heaven is grow-

Isupposs it is, but I do
0ot ears much abont that. Heaves
goo'ils:gonghh for ma. sl
" ry has no more gratulato L
than the breaking fn of the Engli:{u uﬂt:;
apon Lueknow, Indin. A few wesks hafora
L massncre had osonrred at CawnpoM, and
260 women and children had been put in a

(room.  Then five profesalonal butehsrs went

in and slow them. Then the bodies of the
tlain wora taken out and thrown into u woell,
f" tha English army oame into Cawnpora
they want into the room, and, oh, what a
dorrid mcens! Bword strokes on the wall
asar the door, showing that the poor things
had erouched when they died, and they saw
Also that the floor wus ankle desp in blood.

L] neross it

And on that floor of blood there wers fowe
B looks of hair and fragments of d:-ua-:a_'

la nlways right, and in nine cases out of

- - t '
you are wrong. Hesends just the hnrd.-im;:lln'i
just tha Imkﬂgﬂdﬂa. Just the erosa that l:a

| Baird and Poal, the heroes
Agaln, my subject tenches ns that Go-cl!..li
rmer |

b i |
straw, und he sees that the straw has let gol

Out in Lucknow they had heard of the
mrn. and the women wers waiting for
the same awful death, waiting amid anguish

jantold, walting In pain and starvation, bat

waiting heroleally, when ons day Haveloe
and Outram and Norman and Sir l:lnﬂ;
of the English
urmy—huzza for them '—broks in nngumt
horrid seene, and while vet the guna wers

|ioanding, and whils chesrs were fssuin

from the starving, dying people on th .
fide and from the traval ‘:ro:: and p:w:;::
dackened soldiers on the other, right there

| I front of the king's palace thers was such s

teans of bhandshaking snid embracing and
olsterous joy-as would utterly confound the

pen of tha poct-and the pencil of the painter,
And no wonder, when thess smaciated

i ::fi.:t"‘; :"l;n had m:n'j;nﬂ.d &0 heroleally for
o i 1 I ®; marchad ot from thelr incar-
furever, God comes along with | sarstions one wounded English soldier got

13p In his fatigue and wounds nnd leaned

igainst the wall and threw his cap up and
wouted, “Thres chears, ;
eenoqpn il my boys, for the
Oh, that was an exelting scens But n
fladder and more triumphant sceno will it
¥ when you comse up into heaven from the
souflicts and inearcerations of this world,
treaming with the wounds of battls and won
with hunger. And whils tha hosts of God
ire choering their great hosanns you will
ttrike hands of congratulation and etornal
laliveranoo in lhnrrm.-nra of the throne, On
hat.night there will be bonfires on every hill
f heaven, and there will be illumination in
wery palses, and thera will baa eandle in
wary window. Ah, no. Iforget, I lorget
[hey will have no nead of the eandls or of
4o sun, for the Lord God giveth them light,
wnd they shall raign forever and ever, Hull
i, sons and daughters of the Lord Gml
AUmighty !

—_—————

The Famed Blue Laws,

The blue laws of Connectiont wers
10 called becanse they were printed on
olue tinged psper. These are some of
them:

‘“No omne shall be a freeman or have
v vots unless he is converted and
member of one of the churches allowed
in the dowinion."”

“No dissenter from the essential
worship of this dominion shall be al-

lowed to give s vote for electing mag-
istrates or any other oflicer."

“No food or lodging shall be offerad

to a heretie.”

““No ons shall oross the river on the
S3abbath but an authorized clergy-

No one shall travel, cook wvictuals,

make beds, sweep houses, cut hair or
shave on the Sabbath day.”

**No one shall kiss his or her chil-

dren on the Sabhath or fensting day. "

‘“Ihe Sabbath dsy shall begin at

sunset Saturdey. "

“Whoever wears clothes trimmed
with gold, silver or bone lace nbove
one shilling a yurd shall be presented
by the grand jurors, sud theselectmen
shall tax the estate £300."

“Whoever brings cards or dice into
the dominion shall be fined £5."

“*No one shall eat minece pies, dance,
play cards or play any instruments of
mnusic except the drum, trumpet or
jewsharp.”

**No man shall eourt a maid in per-
son or by letter without obteining the
cousent of her parents: £5 penalty for
the first offence, £10 for the sccond
and for the third imprisonment dur-
ing the plessure of the Court.”

Sizes In Tiger Skins,

That the Royal Dengal tiger is no
incousidernble bLeast isa well-known
act, but to even give an fpproximats
guess on the length of one of the
monster’s skins would puzzle many

‘persons who really believa themselvea

to ba naturalists. For tho benetit of
the Repnblic’s scientific renders, us
well as the would-be Nimrods, who
wish to appear to be losded with sni-
mal statistics and facts of all kinds, 1
will say that tho length of the largest
tiger skin ever taken  (after being
stretched muod dried) was 10 feet 6§
inches. This must not be taken as
meaning the actunl length of the living
beast, for the sgkins expand sor-
prisingly while nudergoing the curing
process, s green skin of ten foot being
sccounted a wonder; in fact, Mr
Inglis, the recognized tiger anthority
of Great Britain and India, eays that
the greatest known lencth of sn un-
dressed skin was 10 foet 24 inches. It
in believed, however, that the pre-
decessors of tho present tribe of
Bengalese oatn were from a .f"lfth !u "
third larger than the gigantic |_air1|-.-1i
feline that roams the Indian jungles
of to-day, and that the old stories of
their carrying ofl f:.Il-gruwn oxen nre
not exaggerations. —ak Louis ke-

publio

Love acheves many victcries by
compliance.

Not to bear conselence Is the way lo
silence it.

The true and false speak the same
anguage,

The society of ladles 13 the school of
politenes .

Learning makes a man Al company
for himself.

Itis hard to kill a sin that appears to
pay well,

‘r'he whip grows awfully near the for-
bldden frult

Nature abhors & vacuum Into (he af-
fections.

Sampson was the first actor who
brougnt cown the house.

A man who likes anythiug that is
good for himn is a curiosity,

Higher education nowadays leglns
with the ball of the look

If the State were as hard a master
to nsen #s money i, the world would
be full of treason.

The man who elaims that the world

es him 8 Hving, gencrally bms trou-
gl'. in ::olbutlng tie debt,

worship Balder.

when the night-birds seream, when the

THE EARTH SIDE.

BY ELOISE PINCEYET.

We stand on the banks of & surging sea,
ACTOoSS, are Lhe snores of #lerniiys:

We cannot measire Lhe Festloss tdea,
‘We only know it 1s deep and wide.

Somrtimes, in the midst of our busy life

Of pleasure and palo, and bitter strifs

We pause; and look with our resiiess eyes
To where in the sunlight that city lies,

And we cateh a gleam from ths worid afar,
For the shining gates nve heen lelt ajar.
And oft in the hush of the twillght grey
We cateh a sound of the dashing spray.

Por the rolling sea with 116 donqeless baal
Is washing the sands ai our veory feely
ADad we hear the dip of the oars so nlgh,
As the shadowy boatinan hurrics by.

Fut we cannot say, and wa may nol know

1L RoOnar or Lnier we're called Toogs

“Tis our’s 1o toll in the hent and sirite,
While we walt ou the shore that wa call lils,

"TIIl out of the mists that vell pur eyes
We ahall ses the walls of fha
And gladly know that sbwlaws =,

Were better for ua than skiss more élear.

A Viking's Voyage.

A Folk-Lore Saga of Norland,

BY JESSIE M. E. SAXAT,

It may be well at the outset to ex-
plain that *Viking” hns no counection
with “Kiog" as is geporaily sappossd.
It comes from “*Vik" w wick or bay.
When Norseman rebelled or wished to
evade “‘customary and tyrannons dues'™
they put off from the remote Viks,—
not the lawful Hnrbors, where mach

retuarn of the boats Thus tbe Viking-
ers became outuws nud pirates, thongh
in many cases they were good men nod
true,

The Legeund of Dalder, 'rince of
FPesce, in withont doubt, —a fgnre or

Christ the Priace of Pewce.

“Art thon a Viking," the man of
Faroa asked.

“[ am perforce a Viking, bat | come
in penca” nnswered Herjolf,

*'The good faith of a Viking we trast.
Tell us tay tale.”

‘I have sailed many kingdoms; 1
pave found new lands: but [ bring no

lunder bome. | take no eaptives. 1
ollow theSun whenee descended Odin,
whence sball return Balder, Prines of
Peace. Because I go not out to
conqner, nor to bring home spoil, the
Sen Kings deny me honor, becanso |
refuse tribate to n tyrant. Thns I can
only pnt to Sea from some segnoestered
Vik; can find shelter on my return
only in the same obsoure haven, as
piratea do.

**Not for me the holy sncrifice and
blessing-honds when my ship sols her
prow ic¢ the Sea. Not for me the song
of trinmph waen my ship rides home,
Trus I am a Viking.

type of a great and nnknown God; of |

only erosk? Its supernstural power,
hind left it, as a sign l.li:l we wero nol
to be gmided by it."

Then Herjolf liberated the bird of
Bulder. Strong of wing exaltant of
Bpirit, the last raven rose steadily over

& vessels prow, which pointed West;
and as the bird flew it ealled as the
Sibyl tanght,

““So help me, O Esir,"

For a few moments he hovered over
the ship; then, straight as an arrow to
its mark, he led to the Weat, and the
Vikinger followed rejoicing, and ever
as they sailed they sang: —

“Ekinfaxio is the steed that drags,
Th- gulden car of day.

The Hoctest stend of stoads is he
Witls ever shiuing mane :

And Balder rides upon the car
He gui fes with sliver reln;

But vonn may look upon his face
For clouds and misre, and spray

Yskinfaxie leaps from castern laads
And bears the golden car.

Acruss Valhalla's vaulted floor.

The ghowts rejoice to seo

Fulr Balder mount the morning elouds,
Hiz tresses streaming fren

He riden to rost by weatern waves,

He s the Vikings var "’

When night fell the raven cama and
rested on the ship, baot with dawn be
flew out again, ever calling, “*So help
me O Esir.” And that evening the
Sapoe-holm, “Snow Island,” sppeared
before them like a speeotre.

Its ghostly-white mountains rose to
the sky emitting showers of lava and
wreaths of smoke. The hiils were
girdled with gresn woods, the plains
sont forth jets of boiling water, the
earth gquaked and the heavens were
eloaded. No human beings peopled
the land, and Herjolf Hreafn thonght it

| was 1 .
memon{ attended the departnre and | P& SAGERE PO
t

He rested there many days, and
sowe of the Vikingers beheved that
there was no more weslern land than
Teelumidl. Sowe became disheartened,
and seeretly wade another sh'p, and so

j sailed buok to Norway, where, at first,

none woul ! eredit their tale,

Bat Herjolf Hrafn still listened to
the spirst of the sun, and again he
sailed to the West, sending forth the
raven us before, believing ever that
that the rods were with him, hoping
that “1he perfect light” shounld shine
upon him at lest; and so, following the
sun, he left leeland, which afterwards
became peopled by his followers.

By-and-by he came to a land covered
with verdore, and he called it “Grun-

| land, "aud there remained some mouths

touching the savages he found there to
worship the god of Dnv and Peace.

Thesa savage tribes, told him of
lands beyond theirs, and they showed
Lim delicions fraits and curtons thinge
they had bronght from thence, which
confirmed Herjolf's belief in a weatern
world where the sanlight was never
dimmed by such clouds as swept his
Norland skies

But again some of the Vikinger |
thought they bad jonrneyed far enongh

amd they made them canoes and strag-
gled back to Icelund, where they found

©Yot I havedreams which til thnt my Y o Kings of Norwsy, who had come in

ful voyages of discovery may ba
of more value than the cruel conquest
of the Sea Kings. [ love not Thor. 1

“But mista hang over the Snn, and
storm-fiends haunt the main, when the

might thunderer (even Thor whom yon
worship) epeaks and the north wind

raves, 1 pray to Him who dwelleth | conntry abounding in rich fruits and |
v flowers, “‘with ards and beasts excel- |

in light, and 1 ask for a smigo,
I sy to Him, how lopg ol,
Balder the bemutiful, shall men wait |
for thy coming sgnin? How long shall
the elonds hide the? Ix there nota
lund where thy sun shines forever?

“He gives no sign. But his sun rises
and sets daily belind the elouds. It
bids me follow and [ follow."

Sueh was the speech of Herjolf, |
They made him welecome in the Faroe
Isles, though they had not known a
Ser-king who followad BEalder rather
than Thor; though they had not known
s Viking that wua vot a rathless war-
vior. They bad heard of Herjolf as|
one *‘possessed’” and s such ho was |
safa to come or go whera he listed
Men culled him s dreamer, a Scald, »
Prophet. The men of Faroe emiled ut |
his words, and accorded him hospifali-
ty. Bo he rested in Faroe many dags.

Then he said: **I'bhe spirit of the sun
isnpon me. It warms my  blood, sml !
glirs my limbs. ‘*Onward” 15 its wmora-
ing songr.  “To the West’ 1a its evening
whisper., Thus ever shall it wove the
worshippers of Balder., Prines of
Pe=ce. Thus ever shall his [ollowera
be stirred to carry tidiogs of him from |
east to west. With his snn shall the
news go, 1 mnst follow the san.”

The men of Faroe heard, and laugh-
ing said—*"Follow thy dreams, oh,
dreamer.” Then Vala & Siliyl of

those 1sles brought from her :u_\-ﬂ:in]

cave three ssered raveus, They wera

dum-.'m]ed from the bLird which Odin |

bronght to Norlaud, sud they eonld
speak the langnage of soald and Valky-
rar.

“1 will give thee, Herjoll,” said Vala,
ithese hirds copsecrnted to (idin, to
Thor, and to Bulder. Henceforththoa
shalt be known as  Herjolf Hralo, and
the story of thy wanderings shall ever-
more be associatel with tue sacred
binl. But when the baroe isles ure
laft far behind thy back, see thon let
fly those ravens three, und follow them
as they lead.

«irst eend the bicd [ dedicded to
Odin, as is mest meet, for Odin 15 the
All- Father. Next let loose the bipd
given to Thor, for he hes lent power
to thy nation, and they mske his bham-
mer resonnd inp moany lands  Last, sot
free the bind sacred to Baller, whom
thou lovest, of whom Sealds sing, and
for whom woman weep., The Gods b
abont thy pnth, Herjolf Hrafn.™

So He: jolf Heain saled from Faroe,
and us he sailed he beakened to the
worils of the ravens, who talked to cach
other in Rnaic speech.

Whoen the lofty oliffa of Stromos
were arapped in a vell of distance, and
morning was breaking over the eastora
horizon, us the sun leaped from the
sen like & vonug giant gotng forth to
conqier, the Viking bade the bird of
Odin fy.

It rose from his hand, stately and
slow, and hovered over the ship fora
short time, then stooped and sattled on
the rigging, and wonld not depart from
*hence.

“Odin ‘s with ns, snd will be with
us, "said the Vikinger, **Bat the way wo
aro to follow, ve leaves lor another to
show."”

Then the bird of Thor was seat ont,
nnd eager eyes watchel to mark the
course of its flight. It ross sullenly
over the vessel, and croanked a3 the
ravens do. It had lost the languags
of mystic lore in a moment. It wnecol-
¢l aronm! sud rouanl the ship, and
then soared away back to Thorslaven
in Faroe, leaving the Vikinger per-
slexed and dismayed,

“Ara we then to return from our
quest?’ the men askad of their leader,
who answered:

“Nay for saw yve not the bird could

Herjolf's track after all. The follow-
ing which left Grup-land with Her-

joif Hratn was & small one. They
suiled, as the raven led, sonth-west,

tonching at many lsnds, secing muny
marvelons sights, ercountering mauy

dsugers, and gradoally reaching the '

tropics where the sun shines ever,
At lsst they came to a beantifal

leut for man's use,” and they nimed
that land *“Yocatan." whioh 18 sap-
posad to have been Mexieo. They
found thero a gentle, simple rueca to

whom the story of Balder was no new |

gospel, for they worshipped the sun,
not as fleree warriors did, nor as the
latter mvaders of their country did, bat
as reverent tender konls should do,lov-
ing light aad hating viclenoe.

in that sunny elime the hardy

Norsemen learned many new things, |

but the restless spirit of adventure
forbade them to tix their dwelling
there

Lhey ernised over thosa blue seas,

| resling st times on some coral isle

amid gorgeons folisge,sud nnder glow-
ing =kies; tasting fruits as delicions as
the food of the gods; learkening to

| the melody of birds bright as gems;

bathing in waves warm snd invigorat.
ing as flowing mead. ‘*Surely this is
tue home of Halder,"said the Vikinger,
But Herjolf Hrafn pointed to the west-
ern skies,

** oo where Balder rides over west-
ward,"” suud he, “and I know he gives
to us his followers, the apirit of the
sun. Onward! Westward] We ecan

| but obey the highhurn impulse, and go
e Balder goes.

| | 1Herjolt Hrafn retarned not to Scan

dinavin. A few of the Vikingers who
were with him in  Yueatan and
in the <Blessad Isle,” the golden
gutos of the Weat, retorned to toeir
homes to tell of such marvels as no
muau would credit, bat their chief snd
their raven, they said, were still going
westward.

Andl so Herjoli's voyage was
donlited or forgotten, and in the lnpse
of time becsme regarded ss entirely
wythieal, We of modern days know
that the Norsemen did wisit those
Inpida and left the ragged virtnes of
the North among 'he geatle effeminate
tribea of the West We know that

! Herjolt Hreafn followed & true and

noble ipstinet, sud perhaps it was
given to him to koow as through a
gines durkly (ere he died—, that his
Pialder wus the type of one who is
the hight of earth, the true object of
wursiip, the troe God to obey and to
scek after.

Perbnps 1n some vwision, he forsaw
that the same spirit which had led him
shonld carry the sons of the Sea-Kings

on a like qnest; sad thata race, sprung

from the old Norse rovers shonld be
woved to follow the sun, shonld people
the West, and plsnt n ita farthest
luuds, the banoer of a Prinee of Peace

Gowns of Glass.

The iden of wearing dressas made
of gliass may, at frst sight, appear in
the light of an impossibility, and yet
the great novelty of this season 1s a
material muade of spun glass and
which is as bright and suuple as silk,
with a peculiar sheen reminding one
of the sparkle of diamond dust. This
muaterial Is to be had in white, green,
liae, pink, and yellow, and bids fair
to hecome very fashionable for even-
ing dresses It is an Austrian who
is the inventor of this material, which
is ritther costly. Tablecloths, nap-
lins. even window curtains are alse
wanufactured thereof.

In Court. *‘Have you anything to say
in vour defense, prisoneri” **Nothing,
vour ilonor, except that 1 made a mis-
take in the number of the house. 1 did
not at &ll intend to break ioto that
house."—Fliegende Blactiar.

LAUGH AND GROW FAT.!

A HEALTHY TONIC FOR IN-
VALIDS OF ALL KINDS.

Homorons Aneedotes Gleaned from Vari- ' laying. —Good News
ous Sources- Somothing to Hosd Which |
WIll Make Aunybody Steep Well— Better |

Than Medietne When Taken Bolore
Retiring.

A Fear ol Memory.

Lord George Gordon Fitzhugh (who
1s taking his leave)—Aw, it secems to
we, Miss Morleigh, 1 bave fawgoltep
something  Aw—let e see,

haps
1 Lord George Gordon Fitzhugh—
Oh, no. Now I wemembah Aw—
will you mawwy me—Hrandon Buck-
W

A Natursl Conclusion.

Pollee Commissioner—Mr. MaGahh,
fnow did it happen that yon let 4 rav-
fog lunatie go around terrorizing peo-
ple on your beat for: whale after-
poon? Ofecer MeGahb—Sure, 1
thought he was some fully pavin' a
flection Let.—Indiana wlls Journal

Golng Too Far.

| 44-_’ e e —
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Lecturer—You see here a drop o
pure spring water, enormously mag
nitted. 1 will next show yon a drog
of water from the Hackensack River.

Spectator—Hold on & minute, m'
friend, an’ gimme a—hicl—chnssh Lo
get out o' this bulldin’, Arsht—Puck

Fasily stomwsitied.

President of the Doemup Bond, In
eestment and sSilver Mining Coms
{7 We have sold every share of
nur stock. Investor — But you are
still advertising stock for sale. Presi
dent of the vemup Boud, lnvest
went and =ilver Mining Company—
Yes; we are having a lot more
printed. —Puck.

Time's Changes,

Mrs. D'Avnoo—Those street re-
pairers have got through av last. Mr.
IYAvnoo—They have* Mrs IFAvnoo
—Yes, they have taken away their

red lantern, Mr. D’Avnoo—Taken |
awny their red lantern?  Welll Well! |
Anmnather ald !nndmark gone —New

\ nrk ‘\.t'-"r\' Y.

Cest Up by the Tiod.

D\

e
.
.

~=Indge,

The Questicuing Iahit,

The =hopper (examining 4i-cent
otton prints)—Will the ealnrs run?®
Salesman (with prompt assurance )—
Not unless they're wet, Jady: how
many yards? Shopper (evidently re-
Yleved )—Give moe eight yards —Puck.

Probably.

Edith—1 am going tosing ‘1 Love
Thee" on my banjo to Georsge this
evening What do rou think he'll
say? Beatrice —He'll suy you're
stringing him. —Life.

Not Sarprising.

Wite—Why do you keep such aclose
wateh vo yourdog? Husband—IMdn't
you know sausage was 40 cents a
pound*

Slarpless Nights.

The Vietim—I w.sh 1 hid a bottls

of that stuff! I can’t get a wink of | rie d'Alto
take me three years to learn to sing
as well 48 1 thought 1 sang already.

slaep until those fellows get Lheir
dificulties settled.
Twe lor Five,
Patlent—And you attribute my
trouble to smoking® Doctor—Yes,
Patlent—0Onh, doctor, must 1 give up
v elgars? Doetar—Yes and get a
tter brund—Life.

Couldn't see [,

vwWell, someliow, this is good brac-
Ing weather, I=n't it*" “Hoh! Good
bracing weather! Why. I've bruced
six fellows s nee Monday nnd couldu™s
ra.se a cent™—yuips

Thread Drawlng Made Easy.
To draw linen threads for hem.

atitching take a lather hrush and soap
and lathier well the part where the |
Lhreads are to be drawn Let the |
I:nen dry and the thread will come
i <ut easily even in the tlnest linen.

I¥ wo all =ing solos, there will be
uo one left for the Heavenly chorus
— gy Pl has Gyves 2,000 obelisks,

g ——

| like you females

Miss Morleigh—Your gloves, per-l

(nt telephone

ll.-liu
"Waryback (entering. showing
an impudent
fellow, and I'll thank you not to ad-
till you're spoken tol—

feelingy—sir!

Bouttown — Yes,
can't and weither can the cook. —New
York Weeklv.

his a taste
“Well,
sumefthat is why he swallows every
| Mie that is told w bhim,” said Keepe,
—Waverly Magazine

Johinny—Yes'm.

. I guess that's an

you Lo marry

Hurlaw
you =av to her, Trotter®
merely asked

| the fountain of

if che

vou do not

tooked hored,™ hi
love music forall that.”—Alhany A

“Say, why don't
eggshell off?”

“SEhake nothing!
that erinolne {5 the style again®*

That's strange.
Van
But I am engaged now.

than

in the
Colus b
Llie

Peter—That's

stamps. — Life,

reminine marrm;ﬁ
Rooster—What
! stopped laying for?
014 Rooster—Huh!
Quick as it gets
! eool enough for me to crow without

have

you
Old Hen—It's’

Mrs. "Wayback in the City,

razr byl—

Soulless Corporations.

Rural Child—I don't
zanal companies cares much for ehil-
Mother—Why not?
Child—In the summer they put the
water in so we'll get drowned, and In
the winter they let the water out so
we can't skute. —Good News

Mo Fronch for Them.,

Bouttown—Better
Fashion hotel

A Taste for Inveutions,

for inven-
I pre-

In Sunduy Schools

Pretty Teacher—Now, Johnny, can
me what is meaat by a

Mother savs e!
keteh the new parson Iy
racle. —Judge.

How They lirow

(M Friend—Well,
vour wife 1a fully as tall
(in a whisper)—
“How came
big woman?"
seem S0 hig
— Now

declare, ol
as vou

A Lott-Handed Compliment.
an't imagine why Miss
I paid
-What

“Why,
had found
youth."—New York

He Lave Muosio.

belleve the

Rural

love musie,
* she said asshe dnished
I do," he

MY ROSES.

Just The meliow tint of purest yellow gold ;

The sof1, rich glow of happy matden’s blush,
When love's first thrillings set ber cheela
ufiush ;

| Retting mito a perspirativn you gquiy The ruby hue of viotage rare ind old;
y y q The glint of amber by the stor -waves rolled

From cut thesea: sl colors €iat the brash
Of artist dnds in clouds of eveaing lush

| With flame from dying sun: theautimn wold
The thistle down: th - drifted banks of snowj

The scasheli's tinge; the alabaster’s white;
The opal's flery heart: the amethyst—

With uil these tints at morn my roses glow ;

And lift thelr gind, sweet facos to the light,
Thelr velvet cheeks by dews of heavea
Klswea
H. L. WELLS, In V.ek's M pazine

June is the month of roses, aod

everywhers we see them bloumiog. By
the dusty wayside, where the pale pink
of the wild dog rose makes the hedges
sweot with its blossoms and its frag-
rapce; by the cotinge window, owvaer-
grown with climbing prairie roses and
sweet briar; hugh up in the poor attie,
where the busy toiler keeps in her
window a struggling rose in a pot to
remind her of pleasant conntry days,
of youth and love and hope, and in
costly conservatories, where rioh tes
roses bloom in Inxariance, all the sweet

June daya the Queen of tlowers holds

ber coart, and rich and poor slike
scknowlsige her supremsoy.

The sale 1n this country of rose plants

and of the cut flowers is in esormous
quantities, which every year is steadily
increasing. Lf the plants ars properly
ecared for there ia npothing more satise
lactory, sither for garden or pot eul-
ture, but neglect not only shortens the
| average life of the plant, but also the
y result in bloom is far less satisfactory,
| Hoses make a continnons growth from
not go to the the time they begin to grow in Sprin

Their bill of fare ' aotil frosts cheek their vilality, and

Cultured Friend (ln-
I ean understand ¥French.
but the

this time the tiny roots are reaching
out and greedily supropriating such

wilters | plant food as is smited to their neads

1f tha soil is poor and pot enriched by
fertilizers its growth i/ stunted an ! its
Liossoms small nod pale. There is no
better fertilizer for the rose than well-
rotted stable mannre, sud maay of the
commercial fertilizers such as phos-
phates, ete., are good.

Besiidea gancrous soil and food the
rose wlso needs careful proning; if thia
is lproperlj' done in Spring the plant
will perfect many more flowers and re-
sist more successfully the attacks of
tnsects, fungi, snd other of its enemies

than if the use of the kunifeis ne-
glected.

I'he rose repays with interest the

care and uttention it recsives, and is
by nc means u difficult plant to man-
Age.

LOVE FOR WORK,

It is another requisite of the sucosss.

ful worker that he shall be in love with
his work. If he s a mechanic he will

take pride In his tools; If he 13 a book-
keeper, he will plume himself on the
merits of his pen, and on the neatness
anu forwardoeisof his acconuts, Jallan
Hawthorne counts among the pleasures

of authorship the satisfuetion got from
good writlng materials, As the late
Colonel Foruey opce said to a youthfal
member of hia alaff: ““A man musi

work con amare to have his work worth

anythlog,

A young lady who wished a place as

typewriter got it In & common-sense
way, She wrote out half a dcz'n “‘re-
plies, ”* so to spe ak—birief, businesa ke,
and respeetful—setting forth her exper-

tence, qualifications, and wleas as to
pay, putiing her figurea ra’her above
the matket rate, Next morning there
were four advertisements for Lypewi iters
in the Ledger. She promptly matled
her four repliea digectly at the malu
post-office, enclosing a 1wo-cent stamp
in ench. One of the four =hots brought

daown her bird. That evening her posi-
tion came to her by ma'l

It is not trua that the world 18 a bet-
ter murgin for mu-cles thao for brains,
The difficulty is that the maln matter,
W hatever 1ta native brigh ness, is prac-
t'cally worthless without tralning or ex-

you looked) perionce, For ona 1}18? pmtur‘al hy &

“1 may
nnswered,

Anand to De with the Tlhmes.

['on't vou know

IMBerent Now,
Blumer—You
Four trousers any toore, do you®
Winkle —No; I gave It up
Von

don't crease

Hud Sesn Ihe Boagy-Man Before.

She (to her little sister,

Now, Hose, you must go to bed, be-

catse the hogy-man witl soon be here.

no more afraid of

FOU BIe.=—
Browning, King & Co.'s Monthly.

Wny She Stopped,

Have von given up the

wlen of taking singing lessons?
1 found

At the Gates, |
New Arrival—What 15 that anges struct this ,,i,mph- wealher };ru[;hel First
St 4 clean oil Ausk (such as olive oil comes
hif gy, and secondly o wide-mouthed fruit
Columbilar |

Pure Lubar.

[wes your sister plav
Bobby—Play
atout seveg
hours a day, —Texas Siftings

Russin’s Kohl-Suppe,
Kohl-suppe to the Russinns is what the
pot-au-fen is to the French.
bage is cut into guarters and put in a
with a pound éach of fish
(usually sturgeon), beel and mutton, an
| eaoco of salt, and i9 covered with cold
is allowed to
for about four or five kours
the meat and fish can be shredded,
! when it is skimmed, seasoned with sals
sud pepper, and sent to table in » desan classed as among the lower walks
tureen.—New Vork Journal Ute

shut I

you shake that old

Couliin'tc
Blumer—
never used
Winkle—

aged 5)—

It would

rorner?

He

A large cab.

mavager & thousand are r«jected, The
accepted ome may be inferlor 1y many
reapects to Many & rejected one; may
may have liss talent in 1t but ir i
from a trained head, and it suits the
mavager’s want, and that Is enough, It
11 s0 with story writinz, with head work
of every kind. Suitability is the quality
that gives it peeuniary value.

Men and women, who with cerialp
brilllant qualities fail to re.lize this
truth, often faney that the conditions
of success are bard and lmited.  Yet,
thesatrical managers, magazine publish.
tra, and many others are subject to the
very same laws tuemselves. They In

| turn are employes of the yablic. They

must suit 1t, or it will turn elsewhere
for what It wants,

Fin:lly, it 13 not necessary that s
want should be proclaimed inord 1 teo
¢xisl. Sometimes 't may beanticipated
Sometimes it may even be created,
W hoever can create a want for his wares
or bis work s on the way to masterful
AUCOFRR, )

The philosophy of suecess in life le
not a whit changed from what It wae
in “Poor hichara's"” day. s homely
old maxims on industry and thrift—
which lie gna'ntly admits that he him-

self founu difficnlt to practice—have

not been outlawad Ly the lipsa of years,
There 13 an impression that opportunie
ties for indivilual suscess are being re
stricted nowadavs and overshalowsd by
corporations, To rome extent, and
temp-ranly, this may be true, but cor-

| porations in turn Are dependant on the
| -ntellectual and moral qnulities that in-

sure individual success, aud thess can
po mwore be dispenced witn than m nual
labor can be superselel by the mualii-
plication of machinerv.—7he Jennaw
Miller Nlustrated Monthiy.

A Home-Made Weather Glass.
Two articles only are required o con-

jar. Fill the jar to within two or three
inches of the brim with soft water.
Place the neck of the oil flask within the
fruit jar. In fair westher the water in
the neck of the flask will remaia about
balf an inch above the bowl, but in

, stormy weather the water will rise grad-
| ually in the neck, and rain or snow may

then be looked for, 1If the atmosphere
be very heavy it will rise at times to the

; height of two or three inches in » few

hours. The water needs no changing,
nor does it matter if the weather glass be
kept out of doors or ‘nm, save that in
freezing weather, of course, the glass
would break.— Detroit Fres Pres.
e —

an"uﬁu ;f;eet. i::—xr Is not a very
high calling, butit can scarcely be

of

g ~-




