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Texas produces one-third of the
Awerican cotton crop and bas bus
three cotton mills,

In France, if a person dies with
more debts than can be covered by his
estate, has prece-
dence over all other elaims,

the doctor's lall

Philadelphia is a veritable Eden, at
least to the street car traveler, One
roid at least runs its cars every min-
ute, and limits the passengers to the
unmber of seats,

Sir Walter Besant estimates that the
of the pilgrim
futhiers in the United States number
nhout 15,000, although not 10,000, he
thinks, know the relationship,

living descendants

The supreme eourt of Georgin has
vecently declared that when n man
hins reached sixty-eight years of age
he is “an aged wan’'in the eyes of
the law, The law thng snips off four

NOT TO BE MENDED AGAIN.

china
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You ean mend
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That it has e'er been shaitered by an unconsidered blow.

You oan take s heart that's broken by soms small flirtatious girl,
And can mend the fractured pleces till they'ro smooth as any pear],

, Av, say that

that heart's possessor fecls as sturdy as an oak, -

And forgets that e’er it happened that his heart was ever “broke.”
You ean fall from a M‘K cle and make pleces of your nose;

You ean break your eol

e, or yon can fracture all your toea:

You ean erush your arm in splinters; you ean smash your either leg,
And n doctor he will fix it till it’s whole ns any egg. tes

You ean smash an ocean record, but that record still Is there,
You may bhreak a trotting record with o rapid Hitle mars,

Aud leave the old one standing just as whols, quite as complets,
As when It sent the jockeys a-huzzaing through the street,

But alas! if you are angry, and have angry words to say,
Beware a broken sllence, or you'll surely rue the day.

For a silence that is broken, by the women or the men,

Is o thing that can’t be mended, can't be rendered whole agaln,
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ERA CRUZ,
Mexico, June 21
—At Fecobh,
State of Ynca-
tan, and at other
places in that
State, the sun
has been ob-
soured for sev-
eral  days by

clonds of flies, which eame from the

interior country,—The New York Sun,

years from the allotted span of threg-
seore years and ten, =

Sneaker Gully of the British Honse
of Commons, has jnst east his docid- |
ing vote for the first time since as- 1
suming office, there being a tie vote |
for the second reawding of
unimportant bill, Tt is thirty vears
since the speaker has voted,

Acecording to the latest statistics
published by the Mexican govern- |
went, the population of the eity of |
Mexico at the end of 1896 numbered
30,608, The death rate during the |
year, exclusive of infants etill-boru,
wus 47 per 1000 of the population,

Queen Vietorin wears the same state l

honnet for several It is a
punderons velvet affair with snowy |
plumes, und the shupe has not been |

HesSons,

changedi n twenty-five years. As a

rule women buy new lLnts when the
style changes ; men when their lats

Ire worn ont,

Swiss ehildron nre obliged to attend
ichool six to eight years, fines being l
imposad on their parents in case of
unexcused absence.  But as wany
parents are too poor te provide food |
swnd cldthing fov their children not o |
few of the enntons luve nndertgken tn,!
provide asgistance, and it is estimuted
that last year 40,000 children were

thus aided by the state,

The National Educational associntion |
lins decided in favor of reformed spell- |
ing tothe extent of 12 words, andin the
reports of the procecdings of the asso-
wintion hereafter the simplitied spell- |
The depart- i

ment of superintendence of the asso- |

ings will be employed.

ciation voted to submit the selection of
the amended spellings to a4 commit-
tee of three, of which Dr, Williwm T.
Harris, United States Commissioner of |
Edueation, was chinivman, and the com.
mittee decided on the following list of

words @ Tho— (though) ; entalog—(eat-
alogue); program— (programme) ; deen
log—{deealogue) 3 thoro—(thorough) ;
altho—(althonghj ;  thorofure— (thor-
onghfare) ; thron—({through): thruont
— {thronghout) ;. prolog—(prologie) ;

demagog — (demngopne) 3 pedagog—

(pedagogue). |

The bicyele has probably done more
to develop the mechanicenl gening of
the people of today than suy other
ageney, remarks the Washington Star,
With the old wheel, the ordinary, while
o repair kit was cnrried, it wos seldom
the
built for wear, weighing twoand three

needed, for whole machine was
times as wueh a8 the modern sufety,
and having tires almost unbreakable,
The only dunger was from n loosened
tire, Later ou the
then the cusbion tire enme in, ench
requiring more care, il with thewm
came the sprockets, choains lliﬁ! adjust-

narrow  tire gl

able saddles and Lavdly bars that re-
quired some skill to manipnlate.  But
it was with the advent of the eighteen
to twenty-one-pound pneumatic that
skill was really ealled for, and today it
is hard to find sa owner of n wheel
who is unable to take his macline
apart, or who does wnot thoroughly
understand its make-up.  Goold evi
dence of this is to be had at any of the
eycle shows, or even in the regular
sales rooms. At the former
common sight to see a erowd aronud
some new model, every one—man or
woman, young or old—seemingly pos-
sessed of necurate knowledge and ea-
pable of weighing carefully the advan.
tag? offered by each particular make,
The Revised Vemsio
The fin de slecle lover puts it thas:

“I love the very ground Mlss Bloom.
er blkes over,"—Trifles,

it is a

| tion,

| kot

| house was ordered to kill that ily, to

| nttracted them, and it was around the

Ia this the proof of the story told
by the late Goneral Jo O. Shelby, the
Confederate who never surrendered,
but who, nevertheless, died United
States Marshal for the Western Dis-
trict of Missouri? Hons the Cavern of
Flies broken loose?

It was near this same Fecoh, ne-
cording to the General's story, that
Walter Andrews Balister, formerly
living near Kansas City, Mo., won a
fortune by entering the famous Cavern
of Flies,

The Cavern of Flies is one of the
most wonderful and, at the same time,
one of the most hideous places in the
world,

Balister’'s adventure, in daring and
inexpressible terror, is not exceeded
by the most extravagant flights of fie-
The memory of his experience
undoubtedly wore upon Balister's
mind, for he packed np six years ngo
and left bis home, saying:

“I am going to Greeuland, where it
18 too cold for flies,”

It is not koown in what year he
went to Yueatan, By n strange whin
of fortune this tall, thin youth, from
the distriet of Missouri, where the
James boys had their haunts, found
himself shipping from New Orleans as
one of a party to explore the ancient
ruins of Yueatan.

When he returned to Jackson Conn-
ty in 1880 his old friends did not know
him, His face and bands wora cov-
ered with countless tiny blue spots, as
if he had been tattooed. He had
plenty of money, althongh he went
from the Missouri hills with nothing
except the six-shooter in his hip poe-

He builtn fine honse. Each window
of the houss was provided with firm
wire netting. A summer house in the
gromunds was built, enmeshed entirely
with netting. When asked why he
used asll this expensive wire netting,
Balister replied, grafily:

“*To keep out flies!"

Soon lhia Dblack servants told a
slrange story.,  Their master’s chief
requirement was that they should let
no flies into the house,  If he heard
one buzzing, every person in the

do nothing until the fly was killed.

One day Balister found a black boy
asleep with a fly perched on his nose,
He struck the oy o blow that all but
killed him!

It was too near the big up-to-date
town of Kansas City for black hoys to
be struck down by their masters,
henve Balister was arrested for assault
with intent to kitl.

He declared he aimed at the fly, not
the boy. 'This excuse was considered
a bit of grim humor,

It was this circumstanee that led
the strange man to tell to the late
General J, 0. Shelly the story of the
“Cavern of lies.”  General Shelby
told the story several times in eon-
vivial moments,

Halister's futher was ons of my
bravest soldiers,” said General Shelby,
“and rode to Mexico with me rather
than surrender to the Yankees. T met
young Balister, but never asked him
what wade his face blue. (Gentlemen,
thut man was blue all over! When he
was charged with trying to kill the
bor, ke said to me:

Y General, itis no joke—T did aim
at the fly 0

“Then he told me the story which,
he said, bad never passed his lips be-
fore, it was so pninful for him to tell.

*'It seems that somewhera in the in-
terior of Yucatan, near Fecoh, two of
the expeditton, accompanied by Balis-
tery, found a lot of ruins covered by
forest trees,  An immense hill of lava

hill they found these ruins.

“Among ¢he peoulinr features of an
ancient temple was an underground
tunnel, which, by observation, they
found to lead into the hill of lnva rock.

“In their efforts to follow this tun-
nel the party was drfwen back by
awarms of flies! The walls and ceiling
of the passage were covered with n
species of flies which puzzled the ex-
plorers. They had never seen any
tlies of that sort in that land of flies.

“Determined to solve the mystery
of the underground pnssage, the party
covered their faces and hands with
cloths and pushed resolntely on
through ever-increasing clouds of flies,
As they went further the ancient air
grew warmer and moist, and an intol-
erable odor assniled them. They were

ollelelle! eleileletlellet e lleliel

THE CAVERN OF FLIES.
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“The next day they tried again, and
wera rewarded by signs of light. En-
| couraged by the light, they fouglt
| through the swarms of insects and en-
tered what seemed the crater of an ex-

| tinet voleano, The terrible smell was
| from wasses of flies underfoot. Warm
fumes still arose from the rocks.
High above them were the apertures
through which came the daylight.

"It is a burial place!' exclaimed
the explorers,

‘*Balister knew nothing of the de-
light of unearthing the traces of ex-
tinet nations, his business was to man-
nge mules, hut he was filled with won-
der to behold rows upon rows of erect
skeletons along the walls, The bones
of the mysterious dead were covered
with flies.

“The next discovery was that the
arms and ankles of the skeletons were
decorated with bracelets. Pendants
hung from grisly necks upon empty
ribs and diaphragms!

“It was Balister who eried,
are gold!’

“Almost blinded by the attacks of
insects, the men began to wrest the
treasure from the spectres of au un-
known past,

“Balister knocked grinning skulls
of queens anid nobles from their shoul-
ders and strung his arms with rich
necklnees of virgin gold,

“Then arose n sound like the gib-
bering of ten thousand flends.

“Frightened and half rauning for
the mouth of the tuunel, the men re-
alized that it was not the angry mur-
wurings of the ghosts of a forgotten
race, but the uprising of countless
milliong and billions of flies!

*The swarms blotted out the rifts of
daylight.  The torches were eoxtin-
guished, and the men fell upon their
faces to esecape the attack,

"“Then, joining hands, they sought
to find the tunnel through which they
Lad entered. The pests got nnder
their elothes, nnder the cloths over
their faces, and they were bitten in
thousand places, ~

“Balister gaid  his companions
screamed with agony!

“They groped along the sides of the
cavern, but everywhere their frantie
hands felt notling but the bony legs
of the dead,

“Balister, gentlemen, was not a fat,
spectacled seientist.  He was astrong,
fenrless young man of the stufl that
never surrendered.  Yet he said that
he felt his mind melting like a snow-
ball in an oven. He wanted to soream
and gibber!

“But, observe Missonri instinet all
this time—he clung to his Linoty!

“He does not know how long the
three men struggled in that avalauche
of inseots that chioked them, that bit
them in the gullet even as tlhey were
swallowed.

“DBalister lost hold of his eom-
panions.  Their screams, he snid,
sounded muflled in the angey ronr of
the myrinds of flies which were eating
them alive!

“Almost ready to fall and have his
bones picked, Balister, by Missouri
instinet, drew his guu and began to
shoot!

“Althongh shooting at flies was
mere madness, Balister said that the
aet of shooting saved his sanity. It
was sognatnral an act for a Missourian,
gentlemen!

““I wyelled,” Balister said to me,
‘when 1 saw, hy the flashes, the mouth
of the tunnel!'

**Come on!' he shouted to his com-
panions, shooting as he ran and stnm-
bled throngh the tunnel. The flies
pursned hiu: every stop.

“He plunged into the eourt of the
rnined temple, threw down his booty,
and there tore off his elothes and
brushed from his flesh the flies that
clung like leeches. Ha was Dblack
with them, black and red—for the
blood ran in streams,

“Running to the camp he smeared
himself with ointment.

**8o engrossed was Balister with his
own torments that he did not, for the
time, think of his employers.
“(fentlemen, they never came ont!"
“‘Balister assured me on his honor
that he went back the whole length of
the tunnel, in vain, thinking he might
find them lying there unconscions,
“He told me he remained among
the ruius several days. He couldn't
sleep because, at night, he thought he
heard sereams in the tunnel,

“‘Once ho serewed up his courage to
go to the mouth of the passage and
eall when he heard the screams, He
said ho thonght he heard mocking
langhter in reply. :

*‘Balister concluded that the Mexi-
can authorities wounld laugh at his
story, shoot him as a murderer and
take his gold.

“Possessed with this idea, he hid
the gold in the pack saddles of his
mules and made his way to the coast
withont attempting to find the rest of
the expedition, which searched vain

‘They

driven back,
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for the men who were eaten alive,
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~New York Journal, .
"SCOTTIE®" WAS REVENGED.

Sure '“m Duped Inte
“Cooning'' an Imaginary Log.

b a trick on one of the cow-
boys We called ‘Scottie,” " said the ex-
cowbey. ‘‘But he got even with me
in good . We were on the round-
up, and two days' drive of
Raton, but ‘Bnnll’ti»e' couldn’t stand it

longer, so he struck off for town
::x’lyinlltewuingh fill up. We
didu't see anything of him till night.
After the cattle been bedded and
the night herders stationed he came
into camp muudlin drunk. The";iz{l
began to teasehim about being d .
but he swore that he was ectly
gober, and offered to Let that he eould
walk a serateh.

“I noticed just then that the moon
cast my shadow like a log across the
ereek. [ said, 'Scottie, I'll bet yon
ean't walk ncross the creek on this
log." Seottie looked at it & moment
rather dubiounsly, then said: ‘I don’t
know as I can walk it, bt T'll bet I
can coon it.' ‘Al right,’ 1 said, ‘coon
it."

“So he got down on all foura to
‘coon’ it, and, of conrse crawled splash
into the ek. The boys set up a
howl, rrambled out, spiuttering
and enssing, pretty well sobered and
swearing that he would ‘get even’ with
the kid for that trick.” And he did.

I had in my string of cow ponies
the meanest broncho in Noew Mexico,
No malter how often I rode him he
had to have his pitehi-out every time
he was saddled. T made it a point to
got off before the rest of the boys were
ready to start. Failing in that, I
waited until they were outof the way.
One morning, nearly two years after
‘Beottie' had  ‘cooned’ the log, I
saddled up and mounted, Thebroncho
put his head down to buck. T jerked
him up sharply, and the bridle bit
broke and let the bridle off over hia
liead. Then he began to piteh and
run right toward a barbed wire fence.

“I heard ‘Scottie’s’ voice say ‘I
eateh Dim for yon.! Then bis larint
whizzed by my head and eaught the
horse around the neck, T glanced
over my shoulder and saw ‘Scottie’ set
Lis horse back. It eame. over me in
an instant that e was going to turow
my horse and *get even' with me. BSo
I jerked my foet out of the stirrnps
and got ready to fall. T landed abont
thirty feet away, flat on my back,
After the boys had brought ma aronnd,
examined me aud found me all thereo
and no harm done, ‘Seottie’ turned to
one of the boys and sald: ‘T told you I
would get even with the kid." "—Chi-
eago Times-Herald,

Moving Hospitals,

The railway hospital car is the latest
novelty in foreign railroading, In the
event of u serious accident, these cars
can be ran o the place of the disaster,
where the injured may be picked up
and carried to'the nearest large city
for treatment instead of being left to
pass long honrs at some wayside station
while awaiting surgical attendance,
It nlso enables the railway companies
at certain sensons or upon special oe-
easions to transport large nambers of
invalids to health resorts or places of
pilgrimage, The interior of the car is
divided into n mapin compariment, a
corridor on one side and two swmall
rooms at the end. The largest com-
parfment is the hospital proper; it
contains twenty-four isolated beds,
Each patient lies in front of two little
windows. Ench bed is provided with
a movable table, and a cord serves to
hold all the warious swmall objects
which the patient may require, The
corridors on the ontside lead tn the
linen closet and the doctor's apart-
ment.  Various trap doors in the tloor,
when opened, disclose to view an ice
chest, a compartment for the disinfec-
tion of soiled linen, and a provision
cellar,  If necessary, a portion of the
hospital chamber may be transformed
into an operating room for urgent
cnses,  Finally, ns eustomary abroad,
a small chapel for religious worship is
provided. This ear will be put in
charge of a surgeon and nurses, and
will be chiefly nsed to carry invalids
from Belgium direet to the health re-
sorts of France.

They Do Not Marry Young.

The average age at which people in
England marry has steadily risen for
a good many years. Sir Brydges
Henniker, Registrar General for Eng-
Iand and Wales, has only now com-
pleted his detailed reportfor 1895, and
he states that the mean ages of those
whe entered wedloek in tliat year were
nbout twenty-eight and a half years
for men and slightly over twenty-six
years for women, Thege fignres, how-
ever, include the ages of widowers
and widows who re-enter the matri-
monial estate, and who ought properly
to be exclnded from the calculation,
for the average aze of widowers who
re-marry is over forty-fonr, while that
of widows is forty. If, therefore,
wo deal only with the caseof bachelors
and spinsters, we find that the mean
ages on marringe arve twenty-six and a
half and twenty-five respectively. The
number of under-age marriages regis-
tered in 1805 was the lowest recorded
for between forty and fifty years,

Crime In Italy.

In Italy only half of the eriminals
escape detectlon nocording to Signor
Farriana, who has written & book on
“‘Clever and Fortnnate Criminals.”
He asserts that while 9000 crimes
whose authors were not detected were
committed in France:in 1825, the
yvearly number of such crimes is now
80,000,

A Russlan Ariny Sceandal,
Russisn artillery officers stationed
at Otchahoff, on the Dnieper, have
been deteoted in selling large quanti-
wder and other stores to

Oh, women, women! do ys then forget
How l‘l:“ ;nut stumble, though some only

How ye might stay with hope the feet
forlorn?
—Amelie Rives,

PITH AND POINT,

“Give a poor fellow a lift," solilo-
nized the burglar, and he lifted a
ozen dinmond rings.—Washington

Capital.

Lady—*Where is my trunk?” Por-
ter—*‘I couldn’t find any trunk, mam,
but I've got the handle with the label
on."—Standard.

Freshman—**What makes you think
these eggs were stolen?’ Clubmate—
“You can see yourself they've been
poached.”—Princeton Tiger.

Doctor—**Your friend shows some
improvement.,”  Patient's Friend—
“Does he?’ Doctor—*'Yes; he ad-
mits that he's a crank, "—Puck.

Wife—**How people gaze at my new
dress, Ipresume they wonder if I've
been shopping in Paris.” Husband—
“More likely they wonder if I've been
robbing a bank."—Tit-Bits,

Hamm—"From the very first time
T went upon the stage myaim has been
a high one." Tom Mentor—*Yes,
I've always noticed that you invariably
played to the gallery."—Boston Trans-
eript.

“What does that man Slickly do for
a living?"+ “For board and lodging
he does the hotels, aud for clothes
does his tailor. Outside of that he
does the best he can."— Detroit Free
Press,

Chambermuil—'“Last evening Mon-
rieur took me for his wife.” Cook—
“Ah!  He kissed yom, I suppose?”
and made a terrible scene.”"—Le
Figaro,

“I pguess there's something the
matter with onr rubber-tree,"” observed
the small Loy, “I've been watching
it for a year or two now, and it
hasn't sprouted auy overshoes yet."'—
Huarper's Bazar.

Mr. Bedford—*1
procity in underwear,” Mr, Webster
~—"What do you mean hy that?"" Mr.
Bedford—*‘Stick to yonr winter flan-
nels until they stick to you,"—Ditts-
burg Chronicle-Telegraph,

The Judge—*“Didn't I tell you the
last time that you were here that I
wanted to see your face in this court
no more?'  Weary Watkins—*Yon
did, yeronner, and that is exactly wot
‘T tole the cop."—Indianapolis Jour-
nal,

Telescope Proprietor—*'Step up,
lndies and gents, and view the planet
Mars.  One penny, mam,”  Old Lady
«—“*0h, law! Hain't it yound and
smooth?”  Telescope TProprietor—
“Will the bald headed gent please step

believe in reci-

—London Tit-Bits,

Husband — “Dearest Mathilde, I
have made up my mind to grant all
yonr wishes, You shall go to the
nmountains six weeks, you shall have a
new dress, and the parlor shall be sup-
pliedl with new rococo furniture.”
Wife—*'Ol, Charles! What have’you
been doing?"'—Fliegende Blatter,

“Mercy!™ cried Mr, Barker at the
restaurant.  “‘Waiter, is this Neuf-
chatel chieese?"  *“*Yes, sir,” said the
waiter, “'Well, T must say it tastes
like very old chatel cheese.  Bringmo
some cottage cheese instead, and be
sure it is made of some cottage rince
the original Queen Anne period."—
Harper's Bazar.

Tmportation of German Birds,

In the years 1880 and 15892 a society
in Portland, Oregon, introduced 400
pnirs of song birds from Germany into
that State at an expense of little more
than §2000. Of these tho plain and
blackheaded nightingales huve prob-
able become extinot, because few of
them survived the long trip, and none
ling since been seen, but the other
species have multiplied with great
rapidity, especially the skylarks,which
rear from two to four broods every
vear, #o that the whole Williamette
Valley, from Portland to Roseburg, is
full of them. Besides these there are
black starlings, wood larks, song
thrushes, black thrushes, goldfinches,
chaflinches, zisking, greentinches,bull-
finches, erossheaks, robin redbreasts,
linnets, singing quails, goldhammers
and forest finchers. When it is re-
membered that the insects and fungus
diseases most davgerons to our vege-
tation are those which have been im-
ported into this country from abroad,
and that animals and birda which are
held in check by some balance of forces
in their native land often become a
nuisance in a foreign country, just as
rabbitsa have Dbeen in Australin and
English sparrow in this conntry, itis
possible that some of these songsters
may prove injurious to crops. The
chances are, however, that they will
do more to help the farmer by keeping
insects in chneﬂ than they will to in-
jure them,—Detroit Free Pross,

Chineso Idea of Justice.
A German missionary named Elwin
recently delivered a lecture at Shanghai
in which he stated that the Chinese be-
lieve that “‘justice” will be adminis-
tered in the next world very much as
it is in this—that is, chiefly by means
of bribery, and that consequently it

nts commits suicide with n view

“iNot in the least! He called me names |

away from in frontof the instroment?" 1

Trooped the mson, whis,
Plnk and yellow, and b}‘ﬂhl".
Dx::nh Bud ajr
roses, everywhere, ’
ww then, she shook her 1,
And the petals, white and red
ﬁl ;ho pmla‘ "-!'rlmlun, white
nk and yeliow, pale and by
Pluttered alowly, softly e SUb
To the border of her gowy,
Half dismayed to see them {a))
Quick she turned to leave they, )
Looking back to say good-y
Sho met the warm glance of |

al
~Anua J. Granals, in Conmv.-;nt:\-!:alm,

N,

Climb Up to God,

Byron makes the Illustriog, |
dig footholds in the walls of §is iin g
b{pwhiuh he elimbs to the lofy w]ud,);‘
his cell to got n look at the it presst
mountains of his native Swityeriy ""F
weney years he bad been confine g w
prison of Chillon below the leyel o o
witers of Lake Geneva,  He conlg 1=-;J.|tt
wators ripple day and night.  They e
ns it wore, a second prison will, (g g
o bird sang at the prison window 1y, W
ost song he had ever heard, 1t repp,
his henrt of stone, It erentod 5 e
for u look over the land whicl v
the bird. So the prisoner dug
the plaster of the wall and cllnbe) ¢, o
window nbove. He looked out nrl by
the mountains unchanged.  Ho o
[ snow of a thousand years nnd e

patience. That look put new L. It b
and gave lim a vision  that laseo him B
the end. From that sight e oLtalie) re
atrength, solnoe, I mean to eligh o, «
God that | may get God's vislay of |1

b forever consoled by the sight of oo
thing grand aod fovithnge bevond the
In which 1uam nowas in & prisan, |
to enteh n glim pse of the towerlne fenks
immortality. 1 am  eotting fo) s
my fuith in the promises of Gaid, 4l |y
no thme for ease, nnd I want vo oaee,
Joy of such work fs far better thun o
want not rieh lving, 1 want only ool
—David Gregg, D, D o U4
1- Life,”

lonniyy

by

Higm

Tomorrow hath a rare, alluring
| Today 18 very prose; and yet the te
Are but oue vislon scen througl Altere

1 UPJ'!‘K.

| Qur drenms inhabit one; our sirew
pinin

| Burge through tho other. ITenvoy s b
today

Made loyely with tomorrow's fa0o, for sre
~—Richard Burtoy, In Contgry,

A Rong of Praise,

O thou who art our Fathoer, we s sy
our hearts In o psaln of gratitude i e
Wa thank thee Tor the gront suints sy b
roes whose names are houseliold wonds, i
also for the unnumbersd and unnaned wh
with cominon talents huve done grog s
viee for mankind, whose holy 1 thoy b
blessed forall the world, Wo i the
forthe prayers, the tolls, the s, i
blood, the manly and womanly epdeavy
wheroby the wilderness hons | whe g
blossom ns the rose, and the groa vietors
of muukind have bedn achieved forw, W
remember our own lves Befors they, t
lHnes of our lot east In this plessang g
nnd we nsk that we may Iuithilly 1o e
duty which the nge demunds of e Iyl
liting 8o much from times pust, qulokened b
| the inspiration of great men, and =il wo
feeling thee A presence over nesr to o
heirt, we pruy thee that there may be e
religlousness of soul within us that o shal
moke every day o Lord’s day, anld sl a8
work a great snernment of communlon with
thy gplrit, 8o may thy kingdom ime il
| thy will be done on enrth us 1b is lu by
Amen,

 From thee jsall that soothes the |l o
| mon—
. His high endeavor and his gl suconss,
| His strength to suffer and hiswill 1 s
L But O, thou bounteous Glver of ail gool
! Thou art of all thy gifts thys=elf the ceonn’
Give what thou canst, without they we &
Wor,
And with thee rleh, take what thou o8
uway,
Cowper,
Trust God for Enelh Day.

Today I8 ours. Tomorrow {5 not o
t Woe need, and we can bave, strenith
support for our duties of today. Thes o
promised to every ehild of Go
and trusts, There s no pr
neads and responsibilitios of
that duy we may never eome,
muy never come to us. 10 we do o
today that s all that God requires of os
we neglect today's dutlos onr el
A failuee, and we must aonswer to God 1
this neglect,  Faithfulness in our day b
high attalument, Deing ansions o B
morrow displeases God aud uniits u g
His service,  Only by faclty to tody
duties can wo mnke wise |
tomoreow,  When the children ;
tho wilderness attempted to lac up of !
duy’'s mouna for tomorrow's food, HHvEE
was n failure. When they wen willias!
teust God for each day by itself, G ol Jally
proviston for them wias  ample, Thos ¥
all of us, There 18 dally strength © r dlall
neads; such strength fs sullicioat o
caclt and all,—%, 8, 'l'lm--s._

They That Sow Must Leape

Otir deeds have an Inesenpablo peflet §
Muenee; what we dohelps tot
woe oare, All our sctivities :
character and shape eharactor:
nover trivial.  You think, perhajs. it
may do many things now which yoi wiis
do b.‘"ﬂllll-l'.\'- wnd thut these Wil 1J.u|" i
Iwrtnnmrm result dn your futnne ol
t Is o dangerous mistnke.,  Man! i
man indulges himself 1n ¢ s "_
outs," and forgets thul eyery sowing
its harvest. They that sow the wisd ™
thes whirlwind, 'i'he gjns of yvouth nr-'m
seeds of muny n griovous harvest """1"‘ﬂ
old nge with remorse nnd unavailing
—Philip 8, Moxom, D. D, in~ThedB
Life."

It this great world of joy and pald
Revolve In one sure track

It freedom, set, will rise ngaln,
And virtue, flown, come

Woe to the purblind erew wh
The heart with cach day's l‘nff*'-l

Nor gain, from past g: future, skl
gy ar!
S E\E’ﬁlium Wordaworth

The Hambleat Are Imlrﬂm"ml
All history boars witness that WW” -
menns to make a great min he I'“‘-"J‘w
mmstances of the world and the
lesser men under teibote, He doos ';’
ln hero like an agrolits out of 10 B5
aurnest, pure, unselllah, faith! | 1o
have lived their obsoure livee w-t
helped to make him. A tho '-‘"_":' W
cordud patriots huve helped (o ke T
Ington; a thousand lovers of ""“’g
tributed to Lincoln.—Phijtips B0

Whers llght dwells pleaguze dwells,

ﬁh pens occasionally that one of two |
t
to

v 3 TR oy A4l
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And
Then'rite ani shin
Thou shadowad 8o




