
WILL WAGE"
TO BE

HE United States Government isT embroiled in another war. This
time Is has opened hostilities on

the common enemy of mankind, the fly,
end one of the most important branches
pf the National machinery, the Agricul-
tural Department, will devote itself to
the exterminating of the pestiferous in-
sects, without regard to class or previous
condition. No quarter will be offered,
and the campaign in Mandanao will be
a holiday excursion compared to the war
on the fly.

It will be remembered, no doubt, that
In recent years the Agricultural Depart-
ment has made a specially of studying
the diseases distributed by insects, the
mosquito being put under the ban some
time ago. Summer tourists in Jersey may
allege that they are troubled fully as
much as of yore, but the Government
experts ask only a little more time; they
hope, eventually, to be able to reduce
the Inroads of the mosquito to sporadic
outbursts. And the investigations have
resulted in more good than a partial ex-
termination of the insects. They have
taught people something about the vari-
ous diseases transmitted by these minute
pests, and have inculcated the necessity
of caution as a means of preventing the
spread of yellow fever, malaria and simi-
lar diseases.

Now, the division of entomology, which
has had charge of all the campaigns
against Insect pests, will turn Its atten-
tion to the flies. Literature has been
prepared and methods of extermination
have been devised under the supervision
of Dr. O. L.. Howard, the chief of the
dIv.s!on. Already thousands of pamphlets
have been put Into the hands of health
boards and farmers throughout the coun-
try. The necessity has been urged of
having better sanitation in the rural dis- -.

tricts. Chemistry has been Invoked, ani
as a result of various experiments It Id
thought that the number of flies will be
rapidly and onormou&ly lessened during
the present Summer.

The literature sent out by the Govern-
ment will give to the people some in-

formation concerning flies that hitherto
has been in the possession or the
scientist almost exclusively. It will dis-
pel the Illusion that the common house-
fly bites, but It will also call attention
to the fact that this insect, the "Musca
Domestlca," Is a dangerous creature,
even If he cannot give human beings
those tantalizing little nips with which
he his been credited. Dr. Howard has
the following to say about flies and the
campaign he Is preparing to wage:

Spreading of Disease.
"So much is said nowadays of the car-

riage of a certain class of diseases by
mosquitoes that the agency of flies in the
transmission of another class of diseases
is apt lo be overlooked. The malarial
germ has to pass through the body of
certain mosquitoes before attaining Its
highest developemnt or Its full life his-
tory. So far as we know, as yet, mos-
quitoes are secondary elements in the
development of this disease germ. The
malarial germ, for Instance, is an ani-
mal organism. It belongs to the group
known as protozoa, and from analogy it
is altogether likely that the as yet un-
discovered geim of yellow fever will also
prove to belong to the same class of
parasitic organisms.

'The parasite which causes Texas fever
in cattle Is also analogous to the minute
spore which causes malaria in human be-
ings. It inhabits the blood just as does
the malarial parasite, and is conveyed
by the biting Insect.

"With disease caused by bacterial or-
ganisms (which belong to the plant king-
dom and not to the animal kingdom) a
biting lnsecj. is not necessary for their
transfer from the sick individual to the
healthy one in the majority of cases.
Such diseases are notably typhoid fever,
cholera, and pulmonary consumption,
with these diseases, and especially the
flrst two, the agency of the nonblting
flies becomes Important, and the part
they play in the transmission of typhoid
fever is particularly noticeable. It has
been known for some time that flies
may carry baccilll and bacteria on their
feet. That was experimentally proved by
allowing flies to walk over "culture, for.
later, when they walked over sterilized
media, the bacteria developed. More-
over, as early as 1SS8, it was shown by
an Italian Investigator that flies fed upon
pure cultures of typhoid bacillus were
able to transmit virulent baclllh Again,
early observations demonstrated that
flies are important agents in the trans-
mission of Asiatic cholera.

Flics anil Typhoid Fever.
"Typhoid fever, as will be remembered,

doubtless, was astonishingly prevalent In
the military camps of this country dur-
ing the war with Spain. At that time
the disease received a thorough investi-
gation at the hands, of a special commis-
sion of Army surgeons appointed for the
purpose. It "was shown that, although
excellent preventive measures had been
recommended in the circulars issued by
the Surgeon-Gener- al of the Army, these
instructions were not carried out. Files
swarmed over the Infected filth that ac-

cumulates around a camp, and then pro-
ceeded to the mess tents and fed up-

on the food prepared for the soldiers.
Thus, by the agency of flies. It was dis-

covered and proved beyond a doubt, dis-
ease germs were spread and carried to
the food of the soldiers.

"For some time past I have been carry-
ing on an Investigation for the purpose
of ascertaining wnat ines oreea in reiuso
of various sorts, and conversely, just
whnt flies are found in dining-room- s and
kitchens where food is being prepared
and served. These investigations I have
conducted with the greatest care and in
different parts of the country. In this
way a large amount of material has
been gathered. Briefly summarized, we
have found that the number of species
of Insects which breed in filth contain-
ing germs is very large, not less, in fact,
than 44 species of beetles and 77 species
of files. Some of those are scarce, and
others are abundant, but all are more or
less dangerous as carrlors and transmit-
ters of disease.

"Now, In the experiments carried on Jn

order to ascertain exactly which ones of
these are important in the disease-breedin- g

function, more than 2300 flies were
caught In kitchens and dining-room- s in
different parts of the country from

to California, arid from New
York to Louisiana. It was proved that
of the flies breeding in filth, six species
were found in houses in sufficient num-

bers to render thom dangerous. There
species which do notare other dangerous

make their rendezvous in kitchens or
dining-room- s.

"At the head of these six varieties must
stand the common house fly. This insect
constituted more than SS er cent otthe
whe'e number of flies captured in kitchens
an'd'dlnlng-room- a While it was by no
means one of the species most commonly
captured in garbage and other refuse It
was shown conclusively that under certain
conditions this insect may be a factor of
the greatest importance In the spread of
intestinal diseases. In the most cleanly

and best cared for portions of a large city

these conditions, of course, do not exist.
The admirable water supply and sewerage
systems in such localities obviate in a
large measure typhoid transfer possibili-

ties. Yet even in such places- the danger
may exist when the vessels used in a sick
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room are not promptly disinfected, and by I to
reason of neighboring stables files are es-- J

peclally abundant.
"But In army camps, where filth Is left

exposed and In small towns and about
farmers houses, where sewerage facilities
are lacking, the house fly is a constant
source of danger. Moreover, in the low toquarters of a great city where there ie lax flysanitary supervision. In the open lots sur-
rounded by an ignorant population, refuse
Is in therssa isr i '
thus may be a constant source of disease.

The House Fir Doesn't Bite.
"The musca domestlca does not bite.

On account of the structure of its mouth ly
parts this is a physical Impossibility. But
It is none the less dangerous for that rea-

son. "While It does not Inoculate the in-

dividual as the mosquito does, it is
active agent In the transmission of dis-
ease because It communicates the germs

nyt m
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In his early youth he had an ambition.
As he grew in years, the ambition became
a mania. It was his guiding star, and he
pursued it, not as Daphne did the day
god, to grasp the laurel, but with the

to achieve or die. He still
lives, hence it is reasonable to conclude
that his ambition must have been grati-
fied.

Ambition's a funny thing unlike an ap-

petite, you feed it and it grows. "When
it should be satiated it craves. Alexander
the Great had an ambition, likewise an
appetite. His ambition caused him to shed
tears, and his appetite killed him. Both
are dangerous. Shrlnera, bewarel Don't
mix your drinks.

But to resume. He of whom I was
speaking had an ambition, and it was to
be a Shriner.

He had read the notices of
mystifying in their make-u- p. calling

the faithful together. He had heard
of their doings.

He had seen numerous victims roped to-
gether led into the temple, but had never
seen any return; only a few Shriners
wearing red fezes, and unsteady foot
prints. But still he did not waver, for
his ambition drove him on, until at last
he broke Into the sacred circle, where so
many good men had perished before him.

He paced through all of the polite tor-
tures known to civilized from
electrocution to a can-ca- n on the hot sands
of the desert: and then, did service as a
Pelican, In a vain endeavor to stow away
viands sufficient to grubstake a colony of
Xlondlkers; with zem-ze- m and camels"
milk ad lib, pro bono publico, or words to
that effect.

After which he sidestepped out Into the
darkness of Stygian night, seeking to find
sepulture in the bosom of his family; but
the bosom heaved and he was stowed
away In the spare room to await the com-
ing of the dawn-Eve- n

now the ambition which had lured
him on did not desert him. Thus far his
pilgrimage to Mecca bad been of the
mimic type.

He must of necessity go up against the
real thing. Armed with a dross-su- it case
and a bunch of nerve (a Shriner's pass-
port) he set forth on his travels. His ideas
of the Orientals were crude, yet he figured
that to start on his pilgrimage from the
Holy City would augur well for the suc-
cess of his undertaking! So he betook
himself to Home, where the devil is kept
at bay by a free use of holy water.

Vesuvius next attracted his attention,
it seemed to have a fascination for him.
He could not separate himself from the
idea that at some distant date this had
been a Shriner's paradise, due no doubt
to the fact that onbe in its history there
bad been a hot time thereabouts.

Day after day he would climb to the
summit, and sit for hours peering into the
awful depths, wondering, wondering, won-
dering. The fumes of sulphur which arose
smacked of hades, and the rumbling which
never ceased sounded like distant: thunder,
or as It appeared to his disturbed Imagina
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the food oaton by people. In certain
sections of the country there Is a com- -
mon Idea that flies bite before a rain.
This Is true, but It is not the house fly
that docs the biting. It Is- - the stable fly
(stomoxys which has a par-
ticularly exasperating bite, which Is also

a certain degree dangerous. This Is the
which is probRbly, responsible for the

transfer of surra In the Philippines. The
approach of a storm frequontly-drive- s It- sr2?s-.5rii- . s--

v-
k- -

"The other species of flics which are of
especial importance are the little fruit J

flies (drosophlla ampclophlla). so common- -
found In houses In the Autumn, at- - j

tracted to overripe or decaying fruit, and !

which sometimes swarms In great nura- - !

bers about the fruitstands In the markets.
Those also breed In filth and play an Im-

portant part In the dlsoasc-transf- er rela-
tions. There Is also the species known as
the little house fly (homa'omyla canicu- -

?....
FCf Common house
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tion, like the walls of the souls con-

demned to Al Araf, that limbo 'twlxt
heaven and hell, reserved for the half
good.

One day while sitting thus, It may be ho
slept, or the crumbling, lava may have
given way with the weight;
at any rate he fell, and with one wild,
despairing shrlelc, he plunged Into the
crater, down, down. Into the gaping Jaws
of a death.

No ono saw him fall, no one missed
him. If any there were to grieve for
him or any one to whom his lose would
causo a pang, they were spared the hurt
of it, as the knowledge of his awful fate
sank with him. Down, down he fell with
the rapidity of a bullet, gaining momen-
tum with every second, past jutting crags
that would have torn him in pieces had
he struck them, through molten flames
that would have charred him to a cinder
were It not for his rapid flight; past
deafening noises, through sulphur fumes
on, on into the very bowels of eternal
night. Through all he retained

and was counting the seconds
when ho "must strike and be dashed to
pieces. He had been falling it seemed to
him for hours, and still he foil, but it
seemed to him not so rapidly; rather that
he was gently floating at will, hither and
thither, but all was dark, damp and dis-

mal.
Presently he emerged Into a faint sus-

picion of light, like unto the coming of
dawn, which gradually grew into a twi-

light, similar to the long nights in the
land of the midnight sun; and from this
there was no variation. How he alighted
he did not know, ' but he founa himself
standing In the midst of a group of dark-skinn- ed

men, with full black beards,
dressed In Oriental fashion, and wearing
white fezes, on which was wrought in
gold and black the star and crescent,
suspended from a sclmlter, together with
what he took to be Arabic characters.
They were staring at him In utter amaze-
ment, and well they might because of
the manner In which he came among
them. he gave them the
Moslem greeting "Es Salama. Alelkum!"
Quick came the answer "Alelkum e3
Salami"

At the same time they cast thempalves
prone upon the earth, as Is the custom of
the Orientals in saluting their superlo.-s- .
for in truth they took him to be a supe-
rior being, and greeted him with what he
understood to be "Sucatash." for. with
the 3Ioslcm greeting, his knowledge of
tneir tongue ended, so he figured it out
that he was Sheik Sucatash. and no doubt
a very great personage, he
did not intend to undeceive them, but
did the best ho knew to live up to the
character. They were on tho bank of a
stream, which rushed by like a mountain
torrent, but with- - absolutely no , noise;
and this was a peculiar
which ho noticed. Their footfalls gave
forth no sound, and 'there was an ab-
sence of The vegetation Instead
of being green was brown. They seemed
to be In a valley ranging from a few
hundred feet to several miles in width,
with high, precipitous walls on either
side.

He was surprised to note that there
were no women in the party, and that
they had a full equipment of camels, and

larls). a small Insect with a ight-colored

abdomen, commonly found on windows.
J and so much like the ordinary house fly
tnat it can hardly be aistinguisnea irom
it. It has, however, a piercing proboscis
and bites severely. There are also the
formB known to entomologists as phora
fermorata and sarcophaga trlvlalis.

To War Upon the Peat.
"That is enough concerning the variety

of flies. In brief, the results of these
observations Indicate:

"First In the Interest of health and es-

pecially as obviating the possibility of
the transfer of typhoid fever by flies,
filth of every description should be re-

moved or burled forthwith.
"Second Refuse should never be de-

posited In the open without being covered
with a thick layer of earth.

"Third In the low quarters of cities the
especial attention of boards of health
should be directed to such opea
and such disposition of filth should be
considered a punishable misdemeanor,
and the regulation vigorously enforced.

"Fourth Every effort should be made
by boards of health In cities and by 'pri-

vate persons In the country to limit the
breeding of the common house fly. In ad-
dition there should be a strict supervision
of stables in which horses are kept,

"I have found by careful
work with different- - Insecticidal sub-
stances that chloride of lime. Is the most
efficient thing that can be applied to filth,

in such places, but the
troublp is that chloride of lime is rather
expensive In order to economize the
matter and make the lime go as far as
possible, I have suggested In the litera-
ture that I am now sending out that
livery stable proprietors and farmers
make an effort to collect refuse of this
character in one .spot. This Is what we
have done at the.'stnble of the Depart-
ment of where the refuse of
the stalls is gathered in one spot and
treated to chloride of-- lime, the- - experi-
ment proving so successful that tho nurd-b- er

of house files in the whole
has been lessened to a remarkable

extent.
"How do we propose to make war .on

these pests? That is sliqple enough. The
division of entomology will send out lit-
erature, of which a vast amount is being
published, to health boards and commit-
tees and individuals all over tho United
Statos. directing them as to the means
and materials to be used in killing off
flics and employing preventive measures
for the SDread and transmission of disease
germs by these Insects. While this Is
boing done experiments will be conducted
bv the Government exnerts to illsrnvflr
moro efficient methods for carrying on the
campaign. Our first efforts will be to urge
upon the people the necessity of care.
Extermination, as far as possible, will
como later."

5TA3LE Fly
BITING APPARATUS
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seemed to be on a but whence
they came and whither they were journey-
ing he had no knowledge. Their food was
plain, consisting of corn, wheat and oil,
which they ground together, making avery palatable meal. It seemed to him
that they might have been a Shrine par-

ty on a lark had It not been for the
solemn dignity of their bearing. Then,
again, ho found himself wondering
whether or not he had been killed in his
fall and this was the river Styx, and
these the guides which were to usherhim Into the presence of tho great Judg-
ment.

Then he fell to as to hischances, for passing a favorable examina-
tion. He tried to offset his bad deeds by
recounting what of good he had done,but strange to say he could not recall asingle act which in his judgment wouldweigh in his favor, while his evil deedsflocked around him like poor relations ata rich man's funeral.

He felt certain that In life he had notbeen considered a very bad man; In fact,no was what wa3 termed a good fellow;and yet he had to admit to himself, re-luctantly though It was, that he earnedthe title, not by any act of charity per-
formed by him. not through extending aHelping hand to a needy brother, ndt by
smoothing down the bumps of life's path-way for an unfortunate fellow; butrather through his ability to put thoother fellow under the table, and in-
dulging in other pleasures more or les3

After a heart-to-hea- rt talkwith his conscience he concluded that his
record was several points to the bad, andit was now up to him to make good, whenthe sound of a trumpet brought "him backto realization of the fact that he was not
dead yet, and that the caravan was aboutto start He was then assisted to thehurricane deck of a camel, and the for-
ward march begun. Day after day, week
after week, month.after month, and year
after year, they continued their Journey,
with slight variation of direction or
scenery-- they would como
to the ruln3 of a temple the architecture
of which was unlike anything ho had
ever seen or read of. Here the cavalcade
would halt and worship. Not infre-
quently would the altar fires be attended
by white-robe- d patriarchs who invariably
saluted with the Moslem greeting, "Es
Salam Alelkum" (Peace be unto you).

Anon would they pass habitations cleft
' in the solid rock, seemingly Inaccessible.

the abode of rs of the unaer--J
ground world.

Through all of their wanderings they
had followed the course of tho stream,
which had gradually widened out to a
respectable river. One day the river sud
denly or, rather, ended
abruptly, the only solution of the mys- -

I tery being tne fact that the xfHe has a
habit of and reappearing at
Intervals, and this was no doubt the
Junction of the two rivers.

Their course now lay dver a dry bed of
what bad onco been a river of some

and as far as the eye could
see, nothing but sand, glistening, burn-
ing sand, with not even a shadow to re-
lievo the dazzling monotony, and then
he realized the full meaning "of the phrase
"hot sands of the desert." ?HIs suffer-
ing was intolerable, his tongue and
threat were parched, and the water he
drank only added to his miscrj'-- Hls
companions mado no complaint, and
treated his sufferings with stolid indif-
ference. If Indeed they realized It at all.,
and lest he should tumble from the high
pedestal on which they had placed him.

Fl "
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THE STORY OF A SHRINER
BY THE WHO WROTE IT
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consequently

he was forced to curb his feelings and
suffer In silence.

One day they came upon a huge flgure
of stone, similar and yet unlike the
Sphinx, the only thing that relieved the
monotony of the trackless desert. It
stood there a dismantled and crumbling
rulp, telling the mute story of former
ages; and on the pedestal was writ:

I am Kins of Kings.
O'er Hfo and death my power was supreme-Lo- ok

on my face, ye mighty, andIespalr!
For what I was. and am, is written thtfre
Life, Death and power are but a dream!

Nothing besides remained. Around the
decay of that colossal wreck, the desert
sands stretched far away, a voiceless,
commentary on the fate of men.

As all things come to an end, so came
they to the end of their journey. They
stopped before a huge pyramid, so vast
as to apjfear to form a wall across the
entire desert, and so high that its sum-
mit was lost In the ether.

On either side of the-- great arch or en-

trance stood a colossal figure wielding
a huge battle-ax- e, no 'doubt the guard-
ians of the sacred temple. The entrance
was so large that the caravan passed in
side. After dismounting, torches were
lighted, and they proceeded on foot until
they arrived at an Inner chamber, guard-
ed by, a sentinel, to whom they commu-
nicated the countersign, his companions
vouching for him as he was permitted to
pass. Inside of the chamber were cata-
combs, in which were reposing the dead
of centuries. To one of these they pro-

ceeded, and held some kind of a religious
ceremony, placing gifts upon- - the body, to
the accompaniment , of Incantations, after
which be was escorted to various cham-
bers, seeing many strange thing3 and
traveling for miles. Finally, they arrived
at the entranco of another room, different
from anything that he had heretofore
seen, and prostrating themselves before it,
proceeded to chant In a weird monotone,
whereupon the door swung open, reveal-
ing a stairway which led upwards. To
this they conducted him. handed him a
torch, and pointed up. Indicating that he
must go that way, uttering at the same
time. "Alelkum es Salam" unto you be
peace.

They then retired, and the door swung
closed again, and he was alone. Try as
he would, he could not locate tlie place
where the door stood nothing but a
blank wall of stone. So he was forced to
go up, .or stay there and die. He com-

menced his upward Journey. He climbed
and climbed for hours, until he thought
that he had placed many miles between
his late comDanlons and himself; and
again he specu'ated as to whether he
was dead, and ciimblng the Golden Stairs.
He was weary, and wondered If Heaven
was worth the effort to Teach It, which no
doubt accounts for so many going the
other way, as the traveling Is easier and
no effort required.

"When he had about made up his mind to
take the downward track, he discovered a
light In the distance, and pressed on. to
be rewarded by finding that he had at last
emerged Into the broad open light of the
day.

He was so overcome that he sat down
and wept, then took an Inventory of his
surroundings, to find that he was really
at the entrance of the great Pyramids of
Gizeh, having traveled underground from
Mount Vesuvius, where he had fallen into
the crater. The discovery of this fact
simply astonished him. It was wonder-
ful! No mortal man had ever accom-
plished such a thing before, and unques-
tionably never would again. "What a
wonderful tale he would have to unfold to
the world! Ah, but would they believe
him? Where are the proofs, and who are
the witnesses?

Ah, yes, did he not have Jewels rare
and valuable, which had been presented to
him by his erstwhile companions of the
underworld?

Nothing like them existed on earth, and
these would be his proofs and witnesses.
But alas for human calculations, his rev-
eries were sadly Jarred by the presence of
three ferocious-lookin- g Arab brigands,
who politely asked If Sahib would kindly
separate himself from his; valuables. No!
well men tney woum dc unner ibc pain-
ful necessity of relieving him forcibly,
much as they disliked to do It, but they
were In need of certain articles of value,
which they had good reason to believe
were In his possession, else why was he
there and alone.

Realizing that he wa3 about to be robbed
of the proofs by which alone he could
substantiate his wonderful story, he be-

came desperate, and swinging his torch,
the only weapon he was possessed of, he
laid one of his enemies out with a broken
head, but the other two rushed In and
overpowered him, and proceeded to tlo
him hand and foot.

In sheer desperation he yelled help and
murder, vainly hoping that some one
might come to hl3 assistance. They came.
He was rudely awakened by his wife
pouring cold water on hl3 head and berat-
ing him for waking up the neighborhood
with his fearful ravings, and then he
realized that he had been up against A
Shriner's Drccm.

WEAR WHAT THEY PLEASE

Peculiarities of Men's Drc at tlie
Theater nt This Season.

"This Is the time of year when a plate
of men's fashions doe3 not Indicate what
men are weiring' said a man who has
spent the better part of bis life In sar-

torial work. "It Is the season when, ex-

cept on formal occasions, every man Is a
law unto himself so far as his clothes are
concerned.

"You will get the idea fixed In your
mind If you will stand.in the lobby of any
of the leading theaters In Broadway
which arc still open. You will see men
wearing straw hats with Tuxedo coats,
and occasionally a roan otherwise cor-

rectly attired will venture to wear a soft
gray hat.

"The Panama hat with a Tuxedo coat
Is at this season not so much out of the
way, especially with men who know that
the Tuxedo Is not, never was and never
can be considered a dress coat. But you
will find men who know what correct
dress Is going into a theater at this sea-

son in a dress suit minus the proper hat.
Because the season is between grass and
hay they think any old hat will go with
a swallowtail, and you will seesome sin-

gular combinations if you care to no-

tice.
"I saw men this week at a theater who

were correctly dressed except as to shoes.
I know they know what 13 correct In that
respect, but for some reason they wore
bright tan shoes. And they were escorts
of fair women at their best.

"You don't suppose any man who has
lived SO days In New York. would Imag-
ine that he was within gunshot of proper
dress in wearing a shirt of loud stripes
under a dress suit? But I saw that in
several Instances during the past week.
Tho men who did this know better.

"In one case the man felt himself callsd
upon to say to hl3 friends: 'It doesn't
matter what you wear this time of year.'

"The frock coat Is about the best man-
tle of charity In a man's wardrobe, but
when a man puts himself Into one for
evening, and tops It off with a Panama
or a Manila straw hat, I question whether
the season Is any excuse for such a com-
bination. If I were going to face the pub-
lic with my Indifferences- - as to evening
wear, tho frock coat Is the last' article I
would order to be brought out. It is the
one coat you don't want to trifle with.

"You must nave noticed the affection
which all men have for the derby hat
the ordinary block. I bave seen more
derby hats worn with evening suits than
any other kind.

"Except for stated occasions I think the
tendency of men to dre?s to suit them- -
qoTt-- r 1 Ktrnnrpr nnir tVinn T nvr IrnAW

It. The season has a good deal to do with
1C x aanxitf ana mis is tne particular
season when the most correct dressers
can afford to ignore fashion plates and
snap their fingers at their tailors. That's
where men have the best of women,"

Se"RAP BOOK
Jennie Morrison.

I've wandered east. I've wandered wesV
Through mony a weary way;

But never, never can forget
The luve o life's young..day! x

The Are that's blawn on Beltane e'en
May weel be black gin Yule;

But blacker fa awaits the heart
"Where first fond luve grows cule.

0 dear, dear Jeanie Morrison,
The thochts o bygane years .

Still fling their shadows ower my path,
And blind my een wl' tears;

They blind my eon wl' saut. saut tears.
And salr and sick I pine.

As memory Idly summons up
The blithe blinks o langsynel

'Twas then we luvlt ilk Ither weel,
'Twas then we twa did part;

Sweet time, sad time; twa bairns at scule,
Tvsa bairns, and but ae heart!

'Twas then we sat on ae lalgh blnk.
To lelr Ilk ither lear;

And tones and looks and sirilles were shed.
Remembered everm3lr.

1 wonder, Jeanie, atten yet,
"When sitting on that blnk.

Cheek touchln' cheek, loot locked In loof,
"What our wee heads could think.

When baith bent doun ower ae braid page,
"WP ae bulk on our knee.

Thy lips were on thy lesson, but
My lesson was in thee.

O. mind ye how we hung our heads.
How cheeks brent red tl shame,

"Whene'er the scule-wean- s. laughln', said, '
"We decked theglther hame?

And mind ye o the Saturdays,
(The scule then skail't at noon)

"When we ran oft to rpcel the braes.
The broomy braes o" June?

My head rlns round and round about.
My heart flows like a sea.

As ane by ane the thochts rush back
O' scule-tlra- e and o thee.

O mornln life' O mornin luve!
O lichtsome days and lang.

"When hlnriied hopes around our hearts
Like Simmer blossoms sprang!

0 mind ye, luve. how aft we left
The deavin dlnsome toun.

To wander by the green burnslde,
And hear its waters croon?

The Simmer leaves hung ower our heads.
The flowers burst round our feet.

And In the gloamin' o' the wood
The throssll whussllt sweet!

The thros3il whussllt in the wood, ,
The burn sang" to the trees.

And we, with Nature's heart in tune.
Concerted harmonies!

And on the knowe abune the burn.
For hours theglther sat.

In the sllentncss o' Joy, till baith
"Wl very gladness grat.

Ay, ay, dear Jeanie Morrison,
Tears trickled doun your cheek

Like dew-bea- on a roe, yet nana.
Had ony power to speak!

That was a time, a blessed time.
"When hearts were fresh and young,

"When freely gushed all feelings forth, .
Unsyllabled, unsung!

1 marvel, Jeanie Morrison,
Gin I hae been to thee

As closely twined wl earliest thochts
As ye hao been toime?

O. tell me gin their music Alls
Thine ear as 1L docs mine!

O, say gin e'er your heart grows grit
Wl dreamlngs o' lang3yne?

I've wandered east. I've wandered west,
I've borne a weary lot!

But In may wanderings, far or near, ,
Ye never were forgot.

The fount that first burst frae this heart
Still travels its way.

And channels deeper, as It rlns
The luvo o life's young day.

O, dear, dear Jeanie Morrison.
Since we were slndered young.

I've never seei your face, nor heard
Tlie music o your tongue;

But I could hug-al- wretchedness.
And happy could I dee.

Did' I but ken our heart still dreamed
O bygane days and me!

William Motherwell.

The Homes of England.
The stately homes of England!

How beautiful they stand.
Amidst their tall ancestral trees,

O'er all the pleasant land!
The deer across their greensward bound.

Through shade and qunny gleam.
And the swan glides past them with the sound

Of some rejoicing stream.

The merry "homes of England I

Around their hearts by night.
"What gladsome looks of household love

Meet in the ruddy light!
There woman's voice flows forth in song,

Or childhood's tale Is told.
Or l!ps move tunefully along

Some glorious page of okl.

The blessed homes ot England!
How softly on their bowers

Is laid tho holy Quietness -

That breathes from Sabbath hours!
Solemn, yet sweet, the chunff --bell's chlmo

Floats through their woods at' morn;
All other sounds,, in that still time.

Of breeze and leaf are born.

Tho cottage homes of England!
By thousands on her plains.

They are smiling o'er the silvery brooks.
And round the hamlet faces.

Through glowing orchards forth they peep.
Each from its nook of leaves.

And fearless there the lowly sleep,
'""As the bird beneath their eaves.

Tho free, fair home3 of England!
Long, long, in hut and hall.

May hearts of native proof be rear"d
To guard each hallow'd wall!

And green forever be the groves.
And bright tho flowery sod.

"Where flrst the child's glad spirit loves
Its country and Its God!

Felicia Dorothea Heinans.

The Xewly "Wedded.
Now the rite Is duly done, ''

Now the word Is spoken.
And the spell' has made us ono

Which may ne'er be broken;
Rest we. dearest. In our home,

Roam we o'er the heather:
We shall rest, and we shall roam.

Shall we not? together.

From this hour the Summer rose
Sweeter breathes to charm us;

From this hour the Winter snows
Lighter fall to harm us;.

Fair or foul on land or eea
Come the wind or weather,

Best and worst, whate'er they be.
We shall share together.

Death, who friend from friend can part.
Brother rend from brother,

Shall but link us, heart and heart
Closer to each Other;

We will call his anger play.
Deem his dart a feather.

When we meet him on our way
Hand In band tocetber.

WInthrop Mackworth Praed.

Douglas, Don-gins- Tender and True.
Could ye come back to me, Douglas, Douglas,

In the old likeness that I knew. .
I would be so faithful, so loving; Douglas,

Douglas, Douglas, tender and true.

Never a. scornful word should grieve ye.
I'd smile on ye sweet as the angels do-S- weet

as your smile on irte shone ever,
Douglas, Douglas, tender and true.

Oh, to call back the days that are not!
My eyes were blinded, your words were few;

Do you know the truth now, up In heaven,
Douglas. Douglas, tender and true.

I never was worthy of you, Douslas,
Not half worthy the like of you;

Now, all men beside seem to me like shadows
I love you, Douglas, tender and true.

Stretch out your hand to mc, Douglas, Douglas,
Drop forgiveness from heaven like dew.

As I lay toy heart on your deed heart. Douglas,
Douglas, Douglas, tender and true.

Dinah Maria Mulock.
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Sheridan's Itide.
Up from the South, at hreak of day.
Bringing to "Winchester fresh dismay,
The affrighted air with a shudder bore.
Like a herald in haste, to the chieftain's docg
The terrible grumble, and rumble and. coax.
Telling the battle was on once more.

And Sheridan twenty miles away.

And wider still those billows ot war v--
Thundered along the horizon. 1 bar;
And louder yet into "Winchester rolled
The fuat of tna. rea sea uncontrolled.
Making- the blood of the listener cold.
As he thought of the stake in that llory fray,

And Sheridan twenty miles away.

But there Is a road from Winchester town,
A good, broad highway leading, down;
And there, througn the flush of the mombi

light.
A steed as blac)C as the steeds of night ,
Was tfeen to pass, as with eagle flight.
As If he knew the terrible need;
He stretched away w.lia the utmost speed;
Hills rose and fell; but his heart was gay.

With Sheridan fifteen miles away.

Still sprung from those swift hoofs, thunder-
ing south.

The dust. like smoke from the cannon's mouth;
Or the trail of a comet, sweeping faster and

faster.
Foreboding to traitors the doom of disaster.
The heart of the steed and the heart of tho

master
Were beating like prisoners assaulting their

walls.
Impatient to be where the battlefield calls;
Cvery nerve of the charger nas strained to full

play.
Wlth Sheridan only ten miles away.

Under his spurning feet the road
Like an arrowy Alpine river flowed.
And the landscape sped away behind.
Like an ocean flying before the wind;
And the steed, like a bark fed with furnace ire.
Swept on, wlih his wild eyes full of Are.
But, lo! he is Rearing his heart's derflre;
He is snufiing the smoke of the roaring fray.

With Sheridan only five miles away.

fThe flrst that the General saw were the groups
Of stragglers, and then the retreating troops;
What was done? what to do? a glance told him

both;
Then striking his spurs with a terrible oath.
He dashed down the line mid a storm of huz-

zas.
And the wave of retreat checked its course

there, because
The sight of the master compelled It to pause.
With toam and with dust the black charger

was gray;
By the flash of his eye, and the red nostril

play.
He seemed to the whole great army to say,
"I have brought you Sheridan all the way
From Winchester down .to save the day!"

Hurrah, hurrah for Sheridan!
Hurrah, hurrah for horse and man!
And when thel rstatues are placed on high.
Under the dome of the Union sky.
The American soldier's Temple of Fame.
There, with the glorious General's name
Be It said. In letters both bold and bright:

"Here la the steed that saved the day
By carrying Sheridan into the fight.

From Winchester twenty miles away."
" Thomas Buchanan Read.

June.
I gazed upon the glorious sky

And the green mountains round.
And thought that when I came to He

At rest within the ground,
Twere pleasant that, in flowery June.

When brooks send up a cheerful tune,
And groes a joyous sound.

The oexton's hand, my grave to make.
The rich, green mountaln-tur- f should break.

A cell within the frozen mould,
A coffin borne through sleet.

And Icy clods aboe It rolled.
While fierce the tempests beat

Amv! I will not think of these!
Blue.be the sky and soft the breeze,

Earth green beneath the feet.
And be the damp mould gently pressa
Into my narrow place of rest.

Thejre, through the long, long Summer hourt
The golden 'light should He.

And thick young herbs and groups of flowers
Stand In their beauty by.

The oriole should build and tell
His love-tal- e close beside my cell;

The Idle butterfly
Should rest him there, and there be heard
The housewife bee and humming-bir-

And what If cheerful shouts at noon
Come, from the village sent.

Or songs ot maids, beneath the moon,
"With fairy laughter blent?

And what if. in the evening light.
Betrothed lovers walk In sight

Of my low monument?
I would the lovely scenearound
Might know no sadder scene nor sound.

I know that I no more should see
The season's glorious show.

Nor would Its brightness shine for me.
Nor Its wild music flow;

But if, around my place of oleep.
The friends I love should como to weep.

They might not haste to go.
Soft airs, and song, and light, and bloon
Should keep them lingering by my tomb.

These to their softened hearts should bear
The thought of what haa been.

And speak of one who cannot shara
The gladness of the scene;

Whose part in all the pomp that fills
The circuit of the Summer hills.

Is that hi3 grave Is" green;
And deeply would their hearts rojolco
To hear again his living voice.

William Cullen .Bryant

Our Daily Bread.
Give us our daily Bread.

O God. tho bread of strength!
For we bae learnt to know

How weak we are at length,
As children we are weak.

As children must be fed;
Give us thy grace, O Lord,

To be our dally Bread.

Give us our daily Bread.
The 'bitter bread of srief.

"We sought earth's poisoned feasts.
For pleasure and relief;

We sought her deadly fruits.
But now, O God, Instead,

We ask thy healing grief
To be our dally Bread.

Give us our daily Bread
To cheer our fainting soul;

The feast of comfort. Lord.
And peace, to make U3 whole;

For we are sick of tears.
The useless tears we shed;

Now give 'us comfort, 'Lord,
To be our dally Bread.

Give us our dally Bread.
, The Bread of Angels, Lord,
By us so many times.

Broken, betrayed, adored;
His body and his Blood;

The feast that Jesus spread;
Give Him our life, our all

To be our dally Bread!
. Adelaide A. Proctor.

The Dying; Christian to His Sonl.
Vital spark of heavenly flame.
Quit, oh. quit this mortal frame!
Trembling, hoping-- , lingering. flIng
Oh. the pain, the bliss of djlng!
Cease, fond Nature, cease thy strife.
And let roe languish into life.

Hark! thy whisper; angels say,
"Sister Spirit, come away."
"What is this absorbs me quite?
Steals my senses, shut my sight? ,
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath?
Tell me, my soul! can this be death?

The world recedes; It disappears:
Heaven opens on my eyes; my ears

With sounds seraphic ring.
Lend, lend, jour wings! I mount, I fly!

' O Gravel where is thy victor'?
O Death! where is thy sting?

Alexander Pop.


