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Tt is estimated that seventy-five per
cent, of the silks worn by American
women are of American manufacture,

French panpers are provided for hy
the funds urising from a ten per cent.
tax on theatre tickets. This tax aver-
ages 810,000,000 4 year,

The Tennessee anti-cignrette law
prohibits the sale or manufacture of
cignrettes in the state,
hibits the jwportation of cigarettes

from other states,

It nlso pro-

One of the Kansas courts is wrest-
ling with the guestion whether the
music of o brass band is o work of
labor or a work of art.  There are
many ecases in which it is plainly a

work of torture,

The famons vivers of ancient Gireoce,
which are mentioned so often hy the
poets and historians of the peninsuls,
were mere ereeks,  some of them
searcely larger than hrooks, and not

deserving the name of river,

Memberships in the New York Stoek
Exchange in future may be assessed
the
New York supreme court, has decided

for tuxes, Justice Beckmun of
that a seat in the exchange is property,
and that a tax

legally.

might be imposed

Manchester and  Liverpool, which
are only an hourapart by rail are fight-
ing a great commercinl duel,  Man-
chester hias spent an enormons sum to
constriuct a ship canul to divert the
trade of Liverpool, and the lutter city
has put 45,000,000 inton new system
of docks,

Mrs. Max Muller, who lias spent
congiderable time mmong the Turks,
gays they do not seem to feel at home
in Europe, but that they ave *‘strong
and steady and determined to tight to
the bitter end before they surrender
what for 400 years they have called
their own.”

Somebody is just ont with the sta-
tistics of costs inenrred by the varions
wars during Queen Victoria's reign,
Lord Lytton's Afghan war cost 800,
000,000, The Crimean war #ent the
English taxpayer n bill of 8H80000,-°
000, The expedition to squeleh King
Theodore of Abyssinin, cost 45,000,
000, and the seare which was indilged
in by England during the late Russo-
Turkish war, and resulted in Disraeli’s
“peace with bonor, cost just 831,-
250, 000,

Wendell Phiilips, like Mr, Moy,
appreciated the power of newspaper
pulicity, says the Portland Oregoman,
Major Pond tells us that when he was
interrupted and prevented from heing
heard onee by an nufriendly audience
he stooped down and began talking
at the re-
Some of the anditors,

in g low voice to the men
porters’ table.
beeoming furions, called **Londer !
Wherenpon Phillips straightened him-
self up and  exelaimed: “Go right on,
gentlemen, with your noise, Throngh

.

these pencils,” pointing to the report-

ers, I speak to 40,000,000 peaple, "

King George T of Gireecs owes his
royal oflice not only to the favor of his
subjects, but alsoto the grace of three
of the leading powers of Eutope, aud
any change in sovereiguty  which the
people wight desire o make would
have to be approved by these Powers,
viz: Franee, Russin  and  England,
When the independence of Greeee was
the Phtludelphin In-
selected Prinee

declared, snys
the
Lieopold, now king of Belginm, as the

|[Illrv|‘, powers

rifer of the new state,  He aecepted
the office at tirst,but subsequently de-
In 1831 Otho, son of the king
of Buvarin, was placed on the throne,
He ruled until 1862, and in that year
n revolution broke ont in Athens, and
he was deposed.

elined,

A provisional com-
mittee then ordered the election of
another king by nniversal suflrage,
and Prince Alfred of England, who is
now duke of Saxe-Coburg Gotha, was
elected, An agreement hnd, however,
been made by France, England and
Russia that no prinece of either of
these countries ghould be placed on
the throne, and his name was there-
fore withdrawn, On the30th of March,
1863, the national assembly of Greece
elected Prince Christian of Denmark
king. The clection was confirmed by
the powers on the 13th of July, and
ascended the throne and was
crowned as King George.

he

b ______ .. ]

A woman in Little Rock the ofher
day shot four men, Wonder what she

was firlng 01?2

PRI M T

A ‘SONG.

“That passad over, and this may, too™
Many sorrows have come and gone,

Paln has tarried—and then, on, -
“That passed over, and this may, too,”

This is the song T would sing to vou.

Now that trial has come onoe more,

You've conquered pain in the days of yore,
“That passed over, and this may, too."

Who forgels that the skias are

In lerywm of fog and . hl'l.?"
To-morrow the wind may sift

*That passed over, and this may, too."

e
God who sendeth the summor dew,
Guardeth the daffodil under the snow.
Spring must come, and the winter go.
*“That passed over, and this may, too,”

—Sara M. Haughton, in Youth's Companion,
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HELEN'S TWO LOVERS.

-

ID he feel tri-
umphant? Did
he feel bitterly
nshamed? Was
he glnd? Was he
sorry?

Will Spencer
asked himself
these questions
over amd over, wearving of the repeti-
tion, and yet never able to end it by
raying heartily that he was glad and
trinmphant, or bitierly that he was
sorry and ashamed.  The plain fact
stured him ever in the face, that Helen
Raywond did not love him, and that
Mrs. Raymoud had urged his snit, and
exerted her maternal  influence aud
cloguence until Helen had consented
to be his wife, telling him very frankly
that her heart was in the grave of her
lover, George Vanhorn, who hud heen
killedl in w railway collision nearly one
Year hefore,

“Mother was never willing T should
mury George,” Helen said, sadly,
“hecnuse he was poor, and we have
sufferad all that poverty ean infliet,
He was on Lis way to Colorado, where
Lis brother had been suceessful, when
e was Killed.”

Will Spencer wineed, for he wos
rieh, very rich, hut then he put to the
wound that soothing sulve, 1 will win
her love when she is my wife,” that
has wrecked so many lives. It may
come, this love that will not be hid-
den, to w man and wife after they are
bonud together for life, but the risk is
great, nnd Will Spencer knew i,

Yet he cherished the delusion that
lovein the end would wina return,
and he knew his own love to be strong
and enduring.  He had stepped back
when George Vanborn was met with
such a sintle as he conld never win,
lind kept from  pressing his  snit
when the name of Helen's lover ap-
peared on the list of the Lilled in the
aeconunt of the railway collision, hnt
after the lapse of severnl months he
hail won Mrs. Raymouwd to his side,
nmid so, by proxy, wooed Helen and
won—what? a cold, reluctant consent
to be his wife,

Yet she was not eold, this girl of
Ewenty, whgse heavt  thnd  seemed
crushed  ever since the day when
George Vanhorn's nnme was recorded
ns dead.  He could have told how ler
eyes could soften with love's tender-
ness, her cheeks burn with love's
blushes, her low, sweet, voice tromble
with love's whispered words.  He had
won what all the Spencer geld, the
riches of long generations, could not
buy.

In the “long ago™ the Raymonds
had  held wealth, too, but Helen's
futher, to use the expression of his
brother, had “muddled away two for.
tunes, somehow,” aud had died a pan-
per.  Helen was but a ehild then, and
hier mother was sufliciently wise to **fit
her for a teacher,” by a course of ju-
dicious edneation, for which her uncle
paid.

And Helen, nervous, sensitive,
quick in feeling, mupulsive in speech,
was about ns untit for s teacher ns o
girl conld be,  8till she trudged about
in all weather to instraet snch pupils
in musie and French as she conld pro-
cure, and helped her mother shonlder
the thousand and one cares of o board-
ing-house when she was at home,

Before that fatal railway colligsion
she was a bright, beautiful girl, with
large, expressive, brown cyes, a voice
of musie, the step of afairy, singing as
a bird sings, from sheer joyousness of
heart, bringing a jest to all the house-
hold worries, laughing merrily over
her own blunders in the enlinary de-
partment, turning old dresses, renov-
ating old bonnets without a complaint,
living on love and hope,

After that day she moved about
slowly, her eyes dull aud weary, her
duties met with rigid mechanical pre-
cision, her lips compressed, her cheeks
pale, o shadow of her joyous self,

And it made Will Spencer furions
he conld not hreak this iey enim, All
in vain he bronght her costly gifts,
took her to every place of nmusement
where he could coax her to go, was
hor openly devoted sluve.,  The few
words of thanks she spoke were dull,
her smile was on her lips only, and
and her eéyes did not brighten, By
no device could hie eall up one fash of
her old joyousness, She sang for him,
selecting dificult overtures that proved
her proficiency, displayed a charming
voice, nothing more, Never did she
sing the old ballads that George Van-
horn had loved, when she threw her
heart into every line, and made her
eyes misty with her thrilling tones.

Yet she was grateful, and spoke
often of her own regret that she so
poorly repnid all Will's tenderness,
She tried not to shrink from his
cnresses, to give back something of
the warmth of his love, and then, in
the privacy of her own room, wept
sonlding tears over her own faithless-
Dess,

Mrs. Raymand was often afraid that
she wonld yet miss the golden prize
she had partly won, and Leartily see-
onded Will in liis preparations for a
specdy weilding. It was Mrs, Ray-
mond who went with him to open the
house that he had bought to alorn for
Lis bride, who aided Liw in the selec-
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tion of carpets, enrtains, furnitore, and
gave him instructions regavding the
kitohen department, of whose needs he
was a8 ignorant as most young bach-
elors. It was Mrs, Raymond who re-
ceived an anonymons letter containing
aliberal sum, which she quietly ap-
propriated for a tronssean and a suita-
ble dress for the bride’s mother,

She was o woman of rare taot. Hav-
ing won Helen's econsent to be Will
Spencer’'s wife, she never hothered
Lier by complaints about her listless in-
difference to her lover or her future
prospests.  She simply made all the
arrangements for her, withont onee
admitting a possibility of change. The
hetrothal was spoken of on all oeea-
sions, the preparation of the honse,
the selection of the tronssean referred
toin watter-of-fact words that made
Helen feel, as it was intended she
should, that she had walked into a net
from which there was no eseape.

Aud Will Spencer kuew it all, and
writhed under the knowledge, being a
frank, loyal man, whose impulses were
generons and  honorable, and  who
loved Helen with all the strength of
Lis heart,  Often he asked himself
how he could endura life, if he found
his wife a faithful slave, instead of the
happy companion he hoped to gake
Il\‘r.

Y11 shie never loves me!’” he thonght,
bitterly.  “If all my love fails to win
Liers, what will my life Le?"

He did her justice.  He knew that
if hiw love failed to win her heart, his
gold was powerless to make lier happy.
He knew that if her mother died or
conlil not be benefited by her mar-
ringe, she wonld rather beg her bread
herself than be his wife,

While matters stood in this nnsatis-
factory state, Mrs. Raymond made o
suggestion: I want you to go away
for n month,” she said to him, *‘and
let Helen miss the constant devotion
that she hins nd  ever vines your he-
trothul.  Let her feel that n void has
come into her life, and how dull and
cheerless it would be if she lost yon,
The wedding day is set for June 10,
and this is April.  Stay nway until the
5th or Gthof June.™

It seemed to him good advice, and
he had business in the West that would
fill hix time profitably,  It.gave him
the first really happy moment of his
engagement, when Helen said, gently,
yet with n shudder:

YT cannot bear to think of yon on
ruilway trains, Will.  Write often, that
1 may know yon are safe.”

Her lips met his inn tender pres-
sure, such as a loving sister might be-
stow, but with far more affection than
she had ever before given him,  Was
lie winning her? The hope male this
nnexpectod absence endurable, and
for two weeks life held more plensure
thun it hyd done in all the doys of his
courtship,

Then cama a Llow, sudden, sharp,
overwhelming!  He was in a large
Western eity, when, after night, re-
furning to s hotel, 4 man on erntehes
nsled for charity.  The voice was
familine, and, in a shock of horror,
the face struck him, One gesping ery
um‘upl'nl.uim:

“(teorge Vanhorn!"

The man would have hurried awey,
but he followed easily,

“Let me go, Spencer!” the cripple
pleaded.  “I did not recognize you!
Don't yon know I am dead?"

“I know you are coming in here
with me,” Will said, geatly, substitut-
ing his arm for one of the crutches,
and entering the hotel where he had a
room, *“Steady, now!" and he led
him, feeling how he trembled, nntil
hoe had him seated in a great arm-
chair in his room, and felt his heart
stirred with deep compassion at the
liavoe pain and poverty had made,

He would not let Lis guest speak
until he hal ordered a supper and
mude him eomfortable,  Then, turn-
ing to him, ho saw that he was weep-
g,

*See what o womun yon nuwmke of
me!" the poor fellow said.  **You
thought T was dead?”

“Yes! All your friends think so."

“It was a narrow  eseape, and T
wonderwhy I was spared. Nine months
in a public hospital have left me
erippled and ineurably il They
would not keep me after 1 could get
about on erutehes, but I have Legged
or starved, and it will not be for long!
I would not let any one know for fear
it wounld get to—to—Helen!"

“You want to hide from her?"

“Yes—yen! What would her life be
tied to mine? You will not betray me,
Spencer?"”

“*‘But yon may recover,”

“No! I should be only n wreck if I
eonld, but I cannot, 1 have interual
injuries that the cold and hunger of
last winter have increased, fatally."

Will Spencer literally could not
speask. 'This man asked of him only
the silenca that wonld give him his
wife. Conld® he let Helen remain in
ignorance of this strange adventure the
memory of her old love might die away
in time,

When he could speak again he led
the conversation to Helen. He was
very frank, telling George Vanhorn
how truly he had been monrned, but

| saying nothiag of Lis own hopes, aud

!

*

He was very weak, very ill, and
lowed Will to get him a pleasant room
in » quiet hoarding-house, to farnish
him with necessary clothing, to en-
gage a doctor, and to take a brother's
place beside him.

And then true, unselfish love tri-
umphed.

“She will never marry me,” Will
thought, ruefully, as he folded a long,
long letter, **but she shall not be
cheated ont of what little happiness
life may still hold for her.”

He wrote, too, to Mrs. Raymond, a
letter that esnsed that respectable lady
to grind her teeth, but which she
obeyed, packing her trunk and accom-
panying Helen in the journey west.
ward.

It was Will Spencer who met the
two at the depot, and accompanied
them to the boarding-honse, where he
kept Mrs, Raymond in the parlor after
sending Helen upstairs alone. It was
Will 8pencer who smoothed away every
diffic:ity, engaging rooms for wmother
and daughier, and quietly effacing him-
self,

It was far too long a story to try to
record the three months that followed.
George Vanhorn was resolute on one
point, He would not marry Helen,
He had no hope of recovery, but if the
unexpected should happen he would
not risk raining Helen's life by bind-
ing it to his,

“Oh," she would ery, “what am T
to deserve the love of two sueh men?
Mother, it hnmbles wme to think how
they love me!”

And by this love her courage was
sustained through the three months,
when she and her mother smoothed
George Vanhorn's path to the grave.
Such happiness as could be hers, she
kuew that she owed to Will Spencer,
who showed his love only by his cave
of the invalid, He never spoke of love
to her, giving lher up entirely, but
upon her lover he lavished every kind-
ness wealth conld proeure, or friend-
ship dictate. He gave him a brother's
devotion until the last parting came,
nud when he was laid in the cemetery
Will Spencer took Helen and Mrs,
Raymond baek to their home and left
them.

It was three yenrs later when he
came home from s European tour and
called on Mrs, Raymond,

“The old lady, =ir, is dead,” the
servant told him, an’ Miss Helen's liv-
in'in - street.  Maybe yees didn’t
hear ghe's come into some money from
her unele, siv, and Mrea, Grady, she's
took this house, sir.”

Come into some money! Well, she
did not need him. He would wait
awhile. But ina few days a little note
reachad him:

“1t was unkind to let me hear of your
return by accident. Will you not come
to see me?"”

Would he not? And when he went
he could not keep the love out of his
eyes or his voice, and she—at last!
Her eyes drooped under his gaze, her
cheeks blashed for him, her voice
fultered, with tenderness He had won
his bride! And he had nosecret hidden
from her loving eyes, no treachery he
would drea! to have her discover. By
the frankness he had thought would
alienate her forever he had won her
true, faithiul love, a devotion as entire
as that she had given in her girlhood
to the man he had so nobiy befviended,
The Ledger.

The Longest Bridges.

The longest bridge in the world is
that over the Tay, in Scotland, which
ix 3200 meters 0006 feet long; and
the next longest is also in  Great
Britain, being that over the Firth or
Forth, 23M meters—0b062 feet in
length. The following table gives, in
meters and in feet, the lengths of the
prineipal bridges in various countries;

Moters,  Foet,
Tay, Gront Britnin, ... .......8200 RUHITH
Forth, Gireat Britalo.......... 4104 5002
Mosrdyek, Holland .. ......... 1470 4820
Volga, Russin.......ccc00ee. 1488 4715
Walchsel, Uermany .. ......... 1535 45346
Thoen, Germany.......e.0 ... 1972 4172
Gradenr (Elbw), Germany, ., 1002 3680
Brooklyn, United States. . ..., 4548 1601

The greatest single span of the Forth
Bridge 15 621 meters—1720 feet; of
the Elbe Bridge 420 meters—13878 feot;
of the East River Bridge, 488 meters
—1010 feet.

Bucks Pald Dearly for Thelr Scrap.

Two Susgnehanns County young
men, n few woeks ngo, retnrned from s
bear hunting trip throngh Pike Connty,
Pennsylvania, bringing with them a
pair of locked horns, which they ob-
tained from an old hunter in thet see-
tion.  The hunter, in prowling through
the woolds, came upon the carensses of
two fine bucks, their horns firmly in-
terlocked.  They evidently had been
fighting, andin the struggle had locked
horus,  Being unable to get them sep-
arated, and, oconsequently, unable to
obtain any food, they had starved to
death in that position. One set had
nine prongs. The horns are so firmly
locked together that it is impossible to
separate them without sawing off one
of the prongs.—New York Press.

Made a Carlous Apology.

Among the peculiar documents on
file in the County Clerk's office in Al-
hany, Oregon, is the following recorded
in volume 1 of miscellanconus records,
which the Albany Democrat gives
without the names, as nothing is
known of ‘the present residence of the
parties: “Sweet Home, September 21,
79, ‘This certifies that I did circulate
o slanderous report sgainst Rev.——,
which was told me on Willinms creek,
Josephine County, a raport which Ido
not propose to prove to be a truthfnl
repert, I know nothing against said
—— and oughit not to have said any-
thing and hereby ask pardon,"—Fort-

land Oraqoni..n-
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Thinning Hanks—A Prayer—Stock Which
Bred Heroes—Volee Which Shall Live -
Love of Country and God - Made Strong
by Falth — Equality Under Our Flag.

and another wreath—
We deck new graves each s H .
And smaller grows the band
Whose the

Grave voternns, we lollow slow
The dull beat of the drum;

There's one brief march before us now,
And, comrades, we shall come

One sleep to share, and o'vr each grave
The starry fiag we love shall wave !

We mourn you not ; the days seem far
Rince side by side, we fought,
And onward to the meeting-place
The way I8 now so short |
Not many May-times shall we hear
The summons of the drum;
We wait, with unforgotten hearts,
Till, vomrades we shall come
Our sleep to share, while o'er each grave,
Thank God ! the stary flag shall wave,
—Murian Douglas,

A Prayer for Guidance.

Father of all, graciously look upon us as a
famlly now seeking to behold thy face, As
the morning light is thine, 50 the blessing of
the whole day must come from thee, Gulde
us with thine eye, we humbly pray thee,and
give thine angels charge concerning us, lest
ut uny time wo dash our foot against n stone.
Above all grant unto us large gifts of the
holy spirit. We do not pray for bread alone,
but for the bread of lifethat cometh down
from heaven, For one another and for our
nbsent friends we would fervently pray. Bless
the old and the young and with the siek and
the ninting be thou very geotle, Wateh over
those who are full of care und speak com-
fortably to thoss to whom wenrisome days
nnd nights are appointed.  Basetify our
suocesses, and may our fullures teasch us
that it is not in man to direct his way. Go
with the child to school and with the muan to
buginess, nnd may those who stay at home
feel themselves under the constant care ol
God. The Lord undertuke for every one of
us necording 1o our heart's necessity and
multiply unto us his graes, so that beyond
ull our wang there may be an overflow of
divine love, Amoen.

The Stork Which Bred Heroes,

There must come a time, not very far
away, when the chief actors in the work of
decorating our soldlers’ graves will not be
soldivrs who themselves fought for our
vountev's life, but thelr ehlldgen and thele
surviving countrymen, for death will have
vlnfmed  the Iast member of the Grand
Army of the Republie. A million men were
sont baek to the walks of private, eivilinn
life when the rebellion elosed.  But thirty
years of time’s mowing have ent down the
mnn whent then standing in the fleld
until the sheaves yet to be gathersd are
comparntively few indeed, Let me nssure
yvou, for your country, and in ite nanme, that
your heroigm in its behalf shall be held in
overlnsting remembranees, You may trunzmit
to your familiee when *vou go henee very
Httle of muterinl store: but your part psa
U'nlon soldier in the great Rebelllon will be
@ logney to them of untold yalue, and yout
chlldren's children to the latest generation
will count themselyes honored in having
come from the stoek in which such heroes
were found. —Rev, J, B, §tit, D, D,

Made Strang by Faith,
8o search we, Lord, not for some rare
Far viglons of thy faoe;
In present loves nod joys and toils
Let us thy presenee traee;

{ In brave contentions for the right,

Forgivenesses of wrong,
The fewrs that hope, the tears that smile,
Weak lives by faith made strong,
~Denis Wortmun,

A Yolee Which Shall Live,

When the Inast prayer shall be said over
the Inst dead comrade and the Inst requiem
shall b sung over his grave, he will sl
speak to the living both of the past and the
future.  His volee will be heard in the loy-
wlty of his chiliiren and in their devotion to
the old Hng. It will bo heard in the betler
and ever-improving free education to the
masses, and in the more exalted natlonal
virtue which springs from  the perlormanes
of noblo desds npd in the living of good
lives, Today the nation weeps over its
dend, and strews flowers upon thelr graves.
But the air is full of song nod the household
is full of rejoicing in remembranes of the
blessings which, through thelr lives, all
honorable peace has brought to our doors.
Long may the flag that they so nobly de-
fended wave over this favored country!
Long may the nation's children gather un-
der its folds and Hiog its eolors into the un-
tuinted mtmosphere of American Joyalty!
Long muy the people shout and rejoice ns
its vyery siar becomes o star of promise,and
its bright stripes, radinnt with besuty, shall
symbolize the sunrise of universal poewce! -
Hev. John W. Bayers.

Love of Country antd of God,

Love of eountry, Hluminated by obligation
to God, which made a few Duteh proviness
that were daunted neither by delay nor de-
feut, by starvation por by death, ultimately
viotorlous over Spain and the sen: whic
mude the handful of Now Enpgland [armers
withstand the foree of the invaders, though
Lhe SOW Be Yok oy Fuiet Wds  Tvuuteed oy
thelr bure and blesding feot; which inspired
thousands to  leave home and  shop
and  bank  and furm and echool and
fivew the cannon’s mouth,untilin the grave of
the gentlest of our rulers all apimesities
were foraver buried—this nlone ean il our
yoluth with high motives and sublime ldeals,
elevate our press nnd REsUre our commerces,
restore our eredit and preserve our lawe,—
ey, F, H, Smith

God Within Muakes Godlike Welp.
Only let us loye God and then on uee will
pompass us about ke o cload of diviae wit-
nesses, aud all influenees from the eaeth and
“‘hings on vhie encih will be thie minisiers of
God to do us good,  The breeses will whis-
per our souls into prace and purity, aod
delight  In beantiful  sevnery Wlii | =g
bato sympathy with that indwelling, thoogh
unsten; Spicit of whose presence beauly s
everywhere the  munifestation—fuint, In-
deed, becnuss earthly,  Then not ouly will
the sters shed upon us lght, ot from on
high they will raln down thoughts to make
us notile, God dwells in all things, and,fell
ina mun's heart, Heo is then to be felt in
everyting else.  Oply let thers bo God
within us and then everything outside us

will become u godlike help.—-Euthannsy

Equality Under Country's Flag,

The shifting scencs of & torming civiliza-
tion shull give placw 1o & consolldated na-
tionulity; the bardy a-wl industricus, the ar-
dent anug fmpetuoys, the cuergetic und dur-
ing men of all svetdons and natioowliities,
shall be Huked in production and manufae-
ture, by commerce and by cheap and swift
eommuniention, snd joinml by the fesllog of
reciprocal fraternity.  Equal rights aml
equul burdens will be ocu;nhy distriboted un-
der one flag, on which the stripes shall sym-
bollze the tears and blcod whioh purchased
the Union, and the staes the hopes which
orown our destiny.—Rev, O, H, Titlany, DD,

Our voloes tnke n sober tons, . .,
And Innocent mirth I8 chustened for the

sako
ot thoul:?u hearts that nevermora shall
The rﬁ;ﬁut smile no more, the unreturn-
fuut! [

l.—w.'lﬂ
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June 31. Walt patiently, Tong
}3% Royal patience, Y b
: 1 Say
June 24 Divine ~

114 2791 -
June 25. Need of pa 0,
June 36. Patlence and prige >
b4,
Berrerone VErses. —Pa,
6, 6; Eeol. vil. & Is. xxx. 13, 1| 3,
v. 14: 2 Thes, lil 5;1 Tim. vi, 1) 5

LESSON THOUOMTs,

Aich tn S Riotion we rey.
w we o
divine will and submit cnum; ?:1,:"'
Patience Is not without {y, tewany
harvest of the Lord may seem 105g dnjave
but know that “our Hght aMje,, v,
but for & moment, worketh for ., ;‘
excooding aod eternal welght of g/, v ¢
We ought to cultivate Chrisyy, J:
and be willing to submit to anythie ¢
sake of the glory of God; Dagie) o
Job,—all gaveglory to God by thy,
1o wribulation, P

BELECTIONS.

We take with solemn thapg
Our burden up, tor ask | t:.lim
And count it joy that evay g
May suffor, berve, or waj; fuf’[h“‘
Whose will te dons!
A very man, Who was speq i,
Inst duys in an almshouse, way nk:l
day what he was dolng now. Wy, ,
titul pathos he replied: *Ouly waltizg "
There Is a Persian logond wifoy tolls
man who for & thousund years by wa
beside the almduglt;:dtl'f Purnise
for it to open. o Brown we
his long waiting, sad sought r--;';:?.
moments in sleep; but while he slopt ay
Eul opened tho gato and closed ft ngaly
ia nP?ormnur Was gone.  Wapp
walt," for we know not what bour o 1,
will come.
Be patiant, suffering soul! —I hear 1)y
The trial Nre mny}‘fov. but [ am g nu’
I see the sliver and 1 will reteain
Until my Image shull upor it shiys,
Patlence! why, It 18 the ground of
of all the virtues, 1t Is nearest kin b by
it makes mon look 11ke God,  Tie py
men that ever wore earth about 1y yy
sufferer—a solt, meek, patient, bimt i
quil spirit :

EPHORTH PRAVERAGE T

EVERY-DAY WARNINGS,

Bunday, June 27—The Danpger ¢f Dy
Prov. 27, L

Of the three divisions of time noang
certain, except asto past nnd the ps
the future is not ours,  In truth, thes g
to~morrow to us. I we Hve to st we of
call it to-day, just ng nll the duys g o
passed in our lives,

Having no certalnty about the fuy
makes it the part of wisdom to use the pe
ent to the utmost advantnge, eiidel by
experience of the past, and (Lspir=l by biy
for the future. When each duv's work
properly donejthen we wre prepared for

next.

Whilo the fmperative duty of the pr
day #nd hour should be performel
should also work with reference to the
ture; for the duys of our lives are ineg
nbly linked together, and what (s to Le dg
to-duy is not for to-duy ouly, but for
time,

Be eareful to discriminate betwaesy

lanning for the futury sud overconld
R:l our expectations ns to whit yoi il

'lzhu rleh mun who planoed large addl
to his property and promised bmssif o
days of luxurious ease did ot e 1o we
Erujmt begun, Even though Le badl

I8 pinna might have all failed aod Lis
tuno might huve been swoept away.

The possibilities of to-morrow grow om
the cortainties of to-day.

Nelther bonst of to-morrow tor be g
anxious about It, for in the firs e
trust too much fn self and du the secad b
Httle in the eternul,

Ench day should be lived just 4@
would bave It go into history,  And 8
Every min is a olreulating library oo
fug the record of his own lifs in detal
Ao abridgement of the lives of bis an
How does your life ready  Can 1 beju
as an authority, or as an Hlustearoof
gront truth?—13. M, Lewis.

The Most Precious Saetidioe,
We rend in old Tuelidne st !
day in the Roman forum, the v
nnd nogreat gull yawned o e s
The nugurs sadd that this gug @
cloge its horrid mouth ottt oa
with the most precious tns
There wis doubt as to what 1l e
clous thing might be, whien i voune <
armed and mountad, rode Toaks
and plunged into the elinsm, deonrnig 8
thers conld  be pothing s precions @
given for one's country.—ooaciers &
#ine,

Only Duty Fetwnmd,
What did we do?  Ouly o0 10
wais i duty mote than one heros 2o
tiad shirked, and s whole pool 00 nuie
pot forty years, but edaliny, b e sone
uf preparation belord vne o whia
willing to enter o and possestie i
of liberty that was the e
fathers, 1t wos a piain duty, bt
You telt how plain it wis s

when in the Hest et contliet - e B
Bull Nun, p--lhnpn you tasted
dnnger, but tho bideenoss of et A

Tourgee,

e REVIVE

| 4 / 4
YHE GREAT  30th Day.
FREONCOEIX Y

proditoes the above resulis in 30 day*
powerlnlly and quickly, Cures whetsllol
Youug men will regaan their Jost mashood
men will Tecover thifr youthfui vieor ¥
REVIVO. It anlokly aud surely restar™

ness. Lost Vitality, Impotency. Nigltly b2
Lost Power. Falting Memary, Wastive i
all effoctn of self-abuno or excosand (il
which unts one for k' nidy. business or m
Dot only eires by starsing at tho seat o d
i u ¢reat necve tanle aud blood bullder 8
iug back thin pink glow to pale clieekt
storiig the fire of yonth. [t wanl: of O
and Consumption, Insist on hav.ng REVIE
Other. It can be carrled du vest pocke! N
81.00 por package, or eix for 85,00, wit

tive 'mtﬂmm o cule OF

r L
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