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WAITING,
uy ut-!;l- anty.
m?mﬁuﬂﬁﬁ;
Gt e,

Voo the night s here
Ave _n:upl’:hhiuggm.ﬂu'r!

Allduy long my hoart has heard
Jist one sftly whispered word ;
r patoe has come

To me th the busy bum ;
E where (n hisll and streat
You have tarried with me, Sweel.

Tn this ories that scho Jotid,

All throughout the hurrying thronge,
Al amid the strife and tongyes,
Nothing have | hoard or seti

Baye your vowe, your face, my Quect.

Other women come and g9,

Other voices whisper low,

Other ayes grow dim sud bright,
Ahed ar vell thair changeful light,
it | stand apart, alone,

Walting for yon, my U¥n.

Ab! that waiting. Do you feal,
Darling, se the tow duys steal
Rilant, one by otie, awey,

How my heart must yearn anil pray
For the ttioh of lips and haod *
Darling, do you understarad ?

In the daily strile and stres.

Do you wee the faes that press
{osn and hard within, without?
AL the dread and 2!l the donba,
A} tha foars dhint claspand cling,
AT the hitler questioning 7

Fuat, thaugh with no clish of swonda,
jather all those phantom hordes;
And my soul, m Elln the uight,

Seems 10 lose the wanted might,

Shrinks bafure the dusky erew,

Pruye and longy ands yearna for you.

Must [ always wateh and wait,
Exiled, famishod, at your gate 7
Will you uot be bave and come
Fore the bleeding lips be dumb *
Ere within the weary oyes

Hepe's last glimmer iades ard dies ¥

Al! donr hoart,be strong! bofrue !

Soe, & kinglom waits for you !

High shove all stain or scathe _

Fioaws Love's banner, shines Love's faith

Eotwr to your relgn srense |

Comn ) myown ! mylove! my queen!
S e ————

A DAY 1N TADOUSACS

When the head of the aliipping firm of
Froytoan, Wall e Cie in Montreal sent
ng Noel ss their agent slong the
wer Ht. Lawronoe, the other partners
mbled londly, They were shrowd
mericans—Nool s mers lad, Canhdian-
French, gay, oro , wordy. He lad,
too, hieavy sums to collect, and there was
an ugly story aflost that his father had
been & professional gambler. Pierre
Noe! now was old and Imbecile, but his
son persisted in takin
everywhere, ll‘l‘!ml:l‘ Gim an  oxaggor-
atod respect. io grew very un-
about their money. Blood, they
, would tell at last. But M. Froy-
tesu was obstinate in his likings; be
wouldl not recall the lad, ALl thay could
do wua to send the younger Wall to look
bim up pew and then, and to take a rigid
acoount of bis receipts.

1t pever oocurreed to Louis Noel that
he was suspectad. Nothing short of &
blow on the face would convince that
eareloss fellow that anybody was his
enomy. He made his quarters at
the lonely village of Tadousao for a rea-
son, and he wup the same reason
brought James Wall thore.

Two men, one Augnst afternoon, met
in the orchard of an old pension behind
the village. The wind was frosty, and
Noel bronght a bench ont from under the
troes into the open snushine for a youn
girl who was with them. James W:ﬂ
sat down npon it beside her, orossed bis
stout legs comfortably, drew out the

bee and looked at the quota-
ons in Jomber, Nool walked away. He
oonld not come aear Hester Page to-day
She bad dropped a word or two fo him
last ni.hil. » more noth‘;ncg 'lrl:neuf one re-
peated it, yet very different from the
eool, nmnn-fcril.iahn with which she
had met bim heretofore, Ho had re-
rnlod the words u thousand times to
fmselfl to-day, Conld it be?—

He could not speak to her before Wall.
He folt as if he must ery out with this
sndden madness of hope that sent the
blood throngh his body like flame. He
wandered about irresolutely, climbed a
trep for some russet pears for her and
Joft ‘them lying on the grass, lighted
a cigar, smoked furiously and let it go
out in his mouth, then began to sing
with a tremendous diseordant olatter.

Mr. Wall shuddered, then laughed,
compassionately glancing st Miss Puge.
They were both admirable musicians,
and often sang together with that acen-
raoy aud neatness of effect which peen
g:m"lu! the words and movements

“Iheso Cansdisns are rostless in body
snd mind ws grasshoppers.” James
Wall's thick tones grew complacent and
intimate with Misa Page. Were they not
?olh Aum"iaul! Thb?lx‘::im all un-
ortunate foreigners belongoed to a great
Ultima Thule outside of the States. She
amiled, looked deliberately at Louis,
then st Wall, then down to the pale blne
web she wan netting. What with ber de-
liberation, the pale blue net, the creamy
guwn ﬂmniclm to her neat rounded
figure, and her lustorless brown hair and
ayes, she made a conter of ealm, of deli-
ealo color, which suited the faded hine of
x aumnl:lul day. Mr. 'W'nllll scanned

over his paper, pnrsing his thisk
hps with gusto. I;a had boen eal
culating her merits and defects for
» long time, bat his mind was now made
np. o shie liad not moaey envagh to
mhu share of the board bills, nor

Iliant beauly to push thewn on social-
ly io Maontrexl. Bat some indefinable
Jatent power in the faint-colored, calm
Hatle wornan  had conguernd him. As
much of the man ns was not given ugp to
the lumber intarest or to womhbip of
Jumes Wall was gonninely in love with
bor. He was a poor man, groedy of
mouey, yot ho meant to marry this poes-
niless minister's danghter.  Why not
toll bier so af once?

“Nool,” ho called; “Lere, Noel!™ (It
was just as well to let her know their
relative positions, and thet this scamp
ish fellow, whoss infatuation for her was

the talk of the vi , was only the paid
servant of the flrm.) "1 wish you o
finish that start for home to-

way, 1 will take all your

e
il with me." Noel did not

ml"‘lhyuhu? Ploase soe to it at

opee.
“Obut! cbut? No burry.' Louis
hﬂlmﬁohmuuh&h.

him with him |¥

down the mountain. Below him was the
hootli dcliﬁ the o:?mlilﬂ.
pcmh:sh::’mdihén.mhwdiuut

through its steep red or yellow or tinwed

roof n sleepy drift of smoke. LHN.
shone thm{;‘h the windows of the little
anciend church; the door was open;

could see Orignesux, the fat beadle,
elimbing into his bigh seat; then eame
Fatber Mathien up the hill, hall s dozen
children of the itants, with their wax-

like foatures and glittering black oyes,
tugging st his gown. At the foot of the
hiﬁ'ro the silent, fathomless tide of
Saguenay—that mystery of the North,
black s 8 line drawn by death thro
the live beauty and comfort of the hills
and village, Just then the potes of a
French horn filled the air with melao-
eholy sobbing. TLouis gave & ¢ nick nod
of satisfaction. That was his father; he
always know that the old man was happ
as long as e was filling the world wi
his melodions piping. Some young
follows, his comrades, on the pier canglit
sight of Noel.

*“Hi! hi! Louis!" they called.

He shouted back, waviug his hat to
Pers Matthioa, wholsughed and nodded.
Two sistors of Mercy, pacing decorousl
in their black robes to the church
glanced furtively up and emiled to each
other, The whole village knew and Iked
the merry fellow and tho old father of
whom he was so fond.

The gate cllvkml.l Wall, tired of wait-
ing, had gone angrily sway.
" Thanks to o chneklod Noel. He

hurried towards Hester, (ben stopped
short in & #pasn of shame. Who was he?
To go to her to ask her to ive hersell to
Lim? The first man in the world was
not fit to tonich her! Look at her sitting
there, tho sun shining tull on her! Her
hands went with their work, in and out,
in snd out. The monotony of motion
maddened him. For two years he had
followod hier faithful nsa dog. It bad
been almost enongh to see her, to hear
her speak now and then. If he told Ler
now that he loved her he wonld risk all
this: she wonld drive him away. Never
to see Hester again? Never? If she
married Wall? For a moment he could
not get his breath—the world gaped
empty about him.

Then his blood swelled with & sndden
triumph. Why, he was not a ohild; he
was 8 man, and that waa the dear woman
that he loved! He went to her leaping
overa fallen tree, and threw himsell
breathless on the grass, Hester, amusad
Jooked down st hLis sensitive face and
burning eyes.

4T heard yon simfinu,!dunsiuur Noal,"
ahie said, aftor awhile.

“Ob! Did you like my voice?" eagor-
Iy. “My fathor does. I don't knoow.
o is u great musician. Perbaps—would
ou like me to sing to yon now?"

“No," Hester smilsd. “‘You-—you can
talk to me instesd,” sho answered shyly.

Noel did not answer. He rose slowly,
and leaning ngainst a tree, looked stead-
ily down into her face. She saw how he
trembled, though she did not raise ber
oyen. ‘the very wind was still. A
ericket chirping in the stubble counted
off the long minntes; far away swelled
and sauk the low chanting in the church.
Hestor's fingors went in and out of that
wearisdme not, bat they shook now; she
conld not see hor work. It seemed to her
as if all had nlready beon said between
them.

“‘Hester,” ho broke out at last, ““you
must bave known it this long time. I
supposa it seems mad folly to you. I
know I'm nothing but Lowmis Noel. I'm
:, hoadlong, good:-for-uothing fellow,

ut-—"

Ho u-nghl. her hand and stroked it
passionately with his cold fingers,

Hester glanced up at the pension win-
dows. She did not forget to be dee-
orous.

“No! Don't speak yet!" ho ecried.

| “Don't send me nway yet! I know the

Americans think me ﬂighti -4 vaurien,
Bat I can work! [ can make you such a
happy home here io Tadoussc. 1 koow
you like Tadousac. Ob, I know all your
whims aod fancies! I'm & weak little
fellow, but 1 love you so that I could
:I:T !ronh]« away from you aa if T were

Hester looked st him thoughtfully.
She bad known for a year that each of
those two men would ask her to Lo his
wife,and sho knew precisely what answer
sho would give them, but she was not
going to be hurried out of her orderly
course,

Louis drew back.
take my love?"

His sudden pallor, his relaxal fea
tures, annoyed her. What was the use,
after all, of snch wearisome, tragic omo-
tions?"

“] will seo you again,” she said,
eoldly, “Weare not alome now. Mr.
Wall-"

Wall stood within the gate, Noel
tarped and joined him without » word,
As the men went out together a branch
of woodbine struck against one of their
faces, Miss Page, when she was alone,
broke it off and nl:‘ily put it to her lips
with a brighit blush,

“‘Bring the reports and money here”
said Wall, when they reached the house,

“The money,” stammered Noel; *it is
in & sealed package. Is it necessary to
eonnt it!"”

Nool's supprossed exoitement as he

“Yon will not—

left Hester had startled Wall. He oyed
his daded face mnow  with sudden
suspicion.

“Pring me the money,” he wmid,
sharply.

Lonis ran up to his chamber. There
were steps overhoad, then w panse, Ten
minntes, hall an bour passed. Then the
door opened and he stonl in it, He
looked shrnnken and years older than
when be went ont.

“The money is gone, Wall,” Lo said.

“The mouey? Gove? What do you
mean?”’
“The paokage, [sealed it vesterday.

1 locked it 1n wmy desk--"
*“And it s gone?™
Noel sank on n chair near the door.
Wall went uap to hine, He was & power-
fully-bailt man, and he towers

Louis, who was bul a pany young
ft'u;‘ “Bring o thet money!” he
said.

Noel pushed him awsy steadily.
“Koop your hands of me. I maust think
~this means more Lo me than to you."”

Wall drew back. There was & mo-
ment's silence, "It means ruin to you,
Look at me, Noeol. This will not sur

the firm. They have long sus
. Yom cannot it off na an

m

ow listen. that money is

uol within my bands in an bour, | must

b

return to Montreal to-night and make all

known. Even il Freytesu will not
consent to your arrest, you will be dis-
charged.” He Jowered his voice, ““Miss

H

hﬂ'ﬂluﬂlbelilelyton.y s pen-

niless vagabond and a—thief. o
“What of Miss Poge? mnid s clear

Lonis stood ap, Wall turned and
faced her, » slow heat of trinm:h rining
in his heavy jaws sod half-shut blue
evos. 'There had been some softening of
pity in his tone just now, but now he re-
membered that this man was his rival
and was in his power.  James Walf was
not the man to delsy using tbat power
for one remorseful moment,

“Monsisur Nool is in difioulty,” he
said, gravely looking down and rubbing
his woll-kept nails ns though in embar-
rassment, “His returns to the firm—
there is a deflciency of several thoussod
pounds.”

Hester wont quickly up to Noel
There was something wholesome dhd in-
vigorsting in her docisive step, in® the
keen common sense lighting ber brown
eyes,

“You ean set this right, of conrse,”
uhe said.

T have not spent the money,
in my desk yosterduy.”

Sk looked at him for a moment, then
for the first time in Ler life laid her haod
on his arm,

“Monsiear Noel, E:u are not yoursell!
You have been robbed. Why do you
stand here? Why do you not make
goarch —arrest the servants!™

Nool avoided her eve. “I will not
do that,” he said. “They did not
take it."

“He does not understand of what you
accuse him,” she said impatiently to
Wall, who now lsughed very contemp-
taously.

“I do understand. T will search for

the money again.” He turnad to Wall:
“The bost will not bein foran hour.
(hive me that time."
The stupor was shaken off. Bomethiog
of lns nsaal gusty awkward veliemence
wa# in his manner as ho went out.  But
when Wall said: *‘He kuows Le will
not bring the monoy back,”  Miss Page
socretly felt that he wes right. She took
up ber netting snd seated herself by the
window,

“‘We will wait bere nntil the hour is
over,” she said quietly, and Wall recog-
nizad bimself w prisoper. A stronger
will than bis has resolved on justice for
Noel. He counld not go outas he in-
tended to publish the theftin Tadou-
8RO,
“Unfortunately,” he said, '‘suspicion
lms been directed against this young
man for some time, A charming fellow,
too! A thousond pities!”

“Hester's fingers went steadily in and
out of the blue web, but she remained
silent.

Noel, on the npper floor, halted st
the door of s chamber next to hisown.
Within the French hora sounded a wail-
ing ery. He stood s minute, drew a
long breath of gathered strength and
went in smiling. M. Noel, seated by
the window rose quickly to meet him,
layiog down his instrument cerefully.
He wore a velvet jacket, and a cap on hig
long whits hair. Noel took as mu
yride in devising picturesque costumes
[or his father, as & woman would forjher
baby, His features were sensitive and
fine us those of Lonis, but the eyes were
shallow and glassy, and there was a per
petual deprecating smile about the
mouth,

“Is it time for our walk, my son?" he
aaid, speaking the pire French of the
old families of Quobec.

Louis, with a smile still npon his
face, placed s chair. “We will talk a
little first, father.” Standing bebind
him, his bhands on his shoulders, he
glanoed at the olock. Not an hour! Yet
if be frightened the old man he could
discover nothiog. He talked of different
matters, and then said:

“How did you amuss yourself to-day,
sir?”

*With my music, Louis, and I strolled
across the mountains.”

“With these, also?" taking from a
drawer a paok of greasy cards; M. Noel
started up pale and trembling s s guilty
child,

“They are not mine! They were lent
tome! 1 only play a little game of
Solitaire."

“Why, assuredly! Do you ever wager
with yourself, sir? One hand sgainst
the other?"

“Why I never tried that!' chuekling,
delighted. *'1 wager with Juoques when
we play. A trifls—ban!"

“And the money to J;Ia_\' with? Yon
hide it as you usad to
where Jacques eannot find it?"

M. Nool nodded complacently. ‘“Trust
me for that, Nobody will ever find it.
Why there ure places among the rocks..

Louis Jooked out at the vast streteh of
mountain ladges over which his father
had wondersd that day. The clock
ticked faster.

“Father," be said, coming in frontof
him.

“My son! Who has hurt you?" The
gentle face was full of wild terror,
“What have they done to you? You
never looked like that in your life,
Louis.”

“Never mind., It'sall right, father,
all right," kneeling down bofore him and
soothing him. He thought if he tald
him the truth, surely God wonld waken
some spark of intelligence in the poor
dead brain to holp him. The hour was
pearly over. His strait was desperate.

“There was somo money in a package
in my desk, father, It is gone. Do you
know where it is?"

The tenderness faded out of the blue
eyes, They grew by turns perplexed,
vasant, then ecunning. . “Ab, Louis!
You want to find out my hiding places
to store your money. Va! Va! We
old people bave our litite seerots, ¢h ¥
| olncking with his tongue

Noel started up. SO, for God's sake!
You are my father ! Be a man again !
Come back this onee to save me!”

A shadow of comprehension struggled

bie | voioe behind him.

It was

into a corpss. Then it died cut. “You
frightea me,” he eried; 1T did nol see
the movey.’

Louis was no fool
conld shelter himsell by leaving the
erime where it nundon

wot of an 1mbecile.

revereatly kissed the bead.
“Do not be trigh‘:n’cd father,”

o? Here—there |

———

ik il
Wall also aross. “You have found it?"
¢ No."

“Noel, 4l of his life veloment 8od pas-

sonate stood pow yuist and resolute,
while Wall uncertsinly.
“You know consequences, Noel?

You are sccountable, Ican do nothing
for vou, Iakall telegraph the firm from
(uebeo and return to-morrow."

“The money,” said Louis, slowly,
“may be forthcoming by that time.”

80 late & repentance will bardly save
you," sueered Wall, *Ifit were not for
Frevtesu I should order your arrest ot
onee.”

He turned irresolutely to Miss Page,
bowad, and without s ing left the
ing immedistely down to the

room,

little wer whick lay at the pier.
Hester went up to Louis. “You do

not defend yourself,” she said, with &

queer choking in her voice.
".\.0."

“You did not even say that you were
not guilty?”

Their eyes meot.
silence. Noel pat
weuth uncertainly. .

1 can say nothing.” He tarned away.

She stood still, her clear eyes follow-
ing him, her unconscions fingers tearing
the web she had netted bit by bit. It
fell in & heap on the floor. She came to
his side with o little rush as Pere Mat-
thieu entered the room,

“T will speak for you then,” sliding
her hand into hisarm. ‘‘Ab, Father,
congratulate us! I have ascepted Mon-
senr Noel. I must announce our be-
throthal. This is our enstom in the

There was & long
his hand up to his

States,

The good Father was shocked by ber
want of decorum. Her cheeks burned,
her eyes shone with brillianoy.

“(ome, come!” she cried, *We yel be
in time totell the news to our friend
James Wall, It will cheer himon his
voynge.”

She almost dragged Louis down to the
garden which overlooked the pier on
which a little crowd had gathered. He
held her back.

“You shall not blast your life for me!
Why do you do this?”

=t use I lova yon,” she sobbed.

At that instant Wall, stepping from &
little bateau on to the deck of the
steamer, looked up.  He saw her cling-
ing to Neel's arm; started and hastily
drew back; the batean rocked, over-
turned and Wall, with the Indian boat-
mMAD, Wad atrugghnT in the water, The
Indian, who swam Jike o fish, gained the
lind ensily, but Wall was washed a help-
Jess lump under the steamer, and then

the Sagnenay.

Hostor was a gentle creature, but she
certainly did remember at that moment
that the drowning man wae the only wit-
pess against Noel. Louis in an instant
was his old salf again, frantio with
exeitement, shooting and kicking off his
boots.

“"Where are you going?" she shouted
sharply.

“Why, Wall cannot swim," he eried,
plunging into the ro lhini flood. DBoth
wen disappesred into the night, The
whole village gathered at the pier,crying,
swearing, talking at once. Pere Mat-
thien ordered out boats and went him-
self, which presently brought both men
sshore, Thay laid Wall's heavy body
under the trees and stood sbout it wit
their lanterns, while Pere Mattieu drew
off his coat and put his esr to his breast.

“He ia still alive,” he said. “‘Carry
him—"

But Hester's kean eye saw what no
one else did. She swooped down on the
proatrate body like a white bird on its

roy.

“Stop!" she cried wildly, drawing
something from his pocket. ‘*Take wit-
ness, all of you, that I take this from
him. It is a package markel Louis
Noel. Five thousand pounds! O, Louis,
Louia!"

Noel put his arm around her and led
her away. Her passionate love filled him
with such a keen new joy that be did not
understand what had bappened.  When
he did he only humbly said: “Then I
wronged father. CGod forgivo me! Let
us go to him."”

He was eager to tell him that the
American girl, of whom he was so fond,
had promised to stay with them in Tud-
oussc and be his wife. Here surely was
heaven opened.

When James Wall, clothed in Lis right
mind, entered the pension office an hour
or two Iater, he found the thres chatter-
ing together and laughing. They grew
silent as he approached.

“They tell me I owe you my life,
Noel," he said hoarsely.
Lonis tarned away.
sée the man's homiliation.

hurt Hester one bit.

*‘Here is the money," she said, sweetly
pmiling, lapriug the package. "“Monsieur
Noel himself will transmit it to Mon-
treal,”

Wall looked into the taunting oyes
one Dreathless moment, “I did it for
you, wowan,” he said, and then turned
AWAY.

Lounis Nool pever mentioned Wall's
name agnin,  But his wife did, always
adding, "There was muoh good in that
man after all.—[ Bebecea Harding Davia
in Onr Continent for Febroary,

It hurt him to
It did not

i

Retarn Jonathan,

A valentine which was sent to a girl in
Easton by & youth in Washington brings
to mind the story of & came of note in
American history. The name of the sen-
der of the missive is Return J Meigs, and
tho same Christian name wasin the Meigs
family for several generations. Many
vears ago, in snte-revolntionary days,
Jonathan Meigs courted a young lady
| who rejected his addresses. Meigs con-
tinned 1o love the girl; and, thongh too
proud and too sensivive to iry s second
time to win ber, he determined never to
marry any on else, and to live and die
[» bachelor, unless, of her own volition,
[ she relented. After a few years the luly
{ did relent, or perhaps got to know her

over | into the vaeant face, like life galvanized | own heart better, and sent a letter 1o her

| former suitor.  Meigs got the letter and
foand it in only two wonds: “Retorn,
| Jonsthan." It was enough: Jonsthan

He saw how he | did return and made her his sife. Their

| first ohild was baptized, “‘Return Jona-

ter that saved the Meigs family from ex-
tinotion wod from ihat day to this there

erstion. The sender of the walem

drifted down into the black current of | ¥

e —

It would be some consolstion to that
faithful compsnion of man, the horse, 1f
he only knew the various articles into

is tranaformed.
.whioh his dead carcass nl;d byt

He lives ninone b

forms. I.iq;:. skin is mspllllnhml into

buse balls, and, strange irony of fate,

into whip Jeather. His bonos Are

joned into knife handles and other unse-
down to pow-

der and used as a | :
tho most valnable portion that is left of

him.  From it the best kind of railrosd

is made, and occusionally all-
Lealing ointments wnd hair-promoling
pomatnms, The bair on Lis neck and
tail becomes the stuffing of the comfort-
ing chairs and ottornans upon which lao-
guid Leanty seeks rest, and his hoofs re-
appear in the lorm of Prussisn blue,
combs and glue, His flesh, freed from
every partiole of fat, is mixed with other
substances and used us manare for rais-
ing corn and vegetables. Nor are theso
the only profits made outof & dead horse.
Several men in this city make an excel-
lent livelihood in carting dead horses
away and boiling them down, und also in
putting to death aged and injured uni-
mals,

Yesterday & Pross reporter called npon
Jacob P. Myers, a gentleman who en-
joys & wide reputation as sn equine uh-
dertaker, There is very Jittle which de-
notes his calling about the comforiable
residenco of Mr. Myers,ou Nérth Fourth
streot, He was sitting in g corner of the
kitehen smoking & cigar ond watching
his wife getting sapper ready, while &

retty cluld and two beantifully marked
glm-k and tan terriers ployed at bis feet.

*Tho Jead hoss business ain't what it
used to be, mr,” said be, u# he handed o
cigar Lo the reporter. I remember the
time when a man always got 856 for cart-
ing away n carcass, and soméetimes he
got as much s §10. Now, as in every-
thing else, it's competition, Why, when
my father first started in this business, 40
years #go, there was hardly another man
against him. Them were strange days.
They knowed nothing about the valnable

raticles of a dead hoss. Instead of boil-
iug him down, they used to sell him for
cat’s meat. Why, every inch of a caronss
means dollars and cents now, and to
think they gorﬁad such a taroation thing
asn cat with all that money in the rough.
It was my father us got to th_inking
about it one day as he eontemplating the
remains of  fuvorita swllion as had
broke his leg by accident and had to be
shot. ‘You were worth $1000 yester-
day, says be, musing like, ‘and now
ou're not worth a tinker's cuss. Such
is life.” Them were the thougbts which
got a rampaging through the old man's
head as he rode home on the ecart with
the dead hoss, and he sat up all night on
the think. The next day he says to the
missus. ‘Mother,' says he, ‘I guess I'll
experiment & bit with that dead hoss in
the wash-boiler.' So hesets towork and
he boils down big chunks of the flesh,
andfhe skims off the fat, and he soon has
several pounds of grease. Then be goes
to s manufaoturer of soap and candles,
and he says, ‘What'll you give for this
stuff” and the manufacturer he looks at
itand he says, ‘I'll take all you can
bring me.' So the old man he keeps Lis
eyes open and be gets together all the
dead horses he can, and for saveral

Iy | years was always paid for taking them

away, and you bet he told noono what
he did with them. He found o market
for the bones and flesh after all the fat
was out of it, and the hounds and every
other portion of the carcases, and had
several boilers going on the quiet in a
secluded spot near Bridesburg, whichhe
ealled Hosses' Heaven, Bat, Lord, it
leaked ont, and then others began to do
the same thing. The public school soon
learned that a dead hoss had its value,
and instead of paying my father for tak-
ing the animal away, darmed if they
didn’t refuse to give anytbing. Then they
begun tosell the oarcass; first for 81, then
for 82, and now they always expect §3
and 83 50, if the animalis an extra fat
one. Times is altered, sir, indeed.”
“Pell me,” said the reporter, as he
gazed, sympathetically at the equine un-
dertaker, who was heaving a suecession
of sighs as he related the former haloyon
days of his business, *‘tell me, does any
of it find its way into the sansage ma-
chine—do vou know what T mean®"
“Well, 1 should sqnirm !" was the re-
ply; “notif I knowsit. What do you
take me for ? No such thing bas hap-
pened since I snceeeded to the business,
Qertainly, such a case onoe occurred in
my futher's time, but that was twenty-
three years ago, come pext June. Of
course I won't voueh for all the other
hoss-boilers. This is how it happened
with my old man. He used to sell the
flesk, as I told you,to people as had dogs
and cats to f One of his oustomers
was a tall German,as used tolive on Pop-
lar stroot way. He used to buy a tower-
ing lot of meat, and always iosisted on
the bLest cuts. ‘Yon're dogs must be
darned particular,' says my father one
day to the Deutscher, ‘and you must
keep a good many dogs!" On one occa-
sion that German bought three hundred
weight of raw horsetlesh for 82 50 the
lot, and my father he smells a rat. So
he gets ad offiver and they follers that
(German home and they find that he
keeps & bologoy store,and blowed if they
didn't afterward cateh bim in the aet of
chopping up that meat and a mixing of
it with salt and pepper, and the darped
hoss had died of glandars. He got six

monihs, did that German, and serve him
| right.
'_ “T love hnrses, sir, thongh I do put
|‘em %o death,” continued Mr. Myers,
“and sometimes I see very painful
| scepes. Only a day or two ago I was
{called to & brewery to kill a beautifal
| avimal whose hoof bad been caught in &
| railroad iron and bad been torne off. It
almost made me feel weak 1o see the
| look of eotreaty in the eye of that hoss,
One steady blow, however, and that hoss
,was a gone 'un.  As many ss 956 carca-
resses went throngh my hands last year,
| Do you see this whip here? It was made
| out of the hide of the mare as was lived
with me for three vears. She was a hvely
n_uml. and gave birth toa eolt while
with me, an animal as still is alive and
{in my employ. The mare fell and broke
| ber leg one day and Ibad to kill her, I

ont of her hide. Now, you can believ
| this just as you like, but the only way

sized horse, i to lather it with the whipmilk, t0o0;
, bow | made cut of its mother's skin, I -Eldlhu'm

ful matters, or olse ﬁ‘illql;lﬂ- Ris fat ds |

’

| whip's made of, for I noticed it & eoy.
ln:rhuug this 'ere mmy a8 ﬂ:::h
tenderness and me ly s 1 ever

seed in the face of & hoss, uod ut tiges
{I've fancied I've deteoted tears. Thery',
a darn sight more intallect about n how
than most people imagine, 1 mnst g
you to excnse ma now, a8 I notics th
ﬂi“lll_l.l lmkjn‘ o hit impatient like ‘any
supper’s gettin’ cold: Glad to see yoy

ash- | oy time st the factory, Good-nigh,

gir,"= [ Philndelphia Preas.

school Gymnasties,

From the ciroular on *‘Discipling of
the School,” republished not long ago Iy
Commissioner Eaton, we abarast De
Hiram Oroutt’s observations on gymnas.
tics in the school, He says;
Gywuasties are nol ooly nsefnl gpg
important a8 & means of physical deye].
opment, but also of school government
The exercise serves as a safely valve o
let off the excess of animal spirits, which
frequently bringg the pupil into collision
with his master, It relieves the seligo]
of that morbid inseosibality and carelesy
indifference which so often result from
the monotony and burdened at hera
of the school room. It sets up a stap.
dard of self government and forma tha
habit of subjection to nuthority, and g
it in o regulator of the physical system, it
boocomes snch to the oom{not under law,
The gymnastic resembles the wmilitary
drill and has the same general influanoes
npon the pupil that the military hus
upon the soldier, to produce syskm
good order, aud obedience. Gymuoustios
also creato self-reliance and nvailably

wer, 'l:lm is more important in life
than brillisnt talents or great learning
It is not the mere possession of physical
power that gives ability but the control
of that power which this drill sepures,
And gymuastics preserve und restors
hoaith.

It can be shown that the sanitary cop-
dition of sehools and colleges has im.

roved from 83 to 50 per ecent sinoe the
wtrodnetion of this systematic physicsl
onlture. Would we secure to future gen.
erations the realization of the motlg
“‘Meps sanss in corpore sano,” we must
restore to our sohools of every grade
eystematic pbysical training.  Troe
gymnastics are calculnted to correct all
awkwardnesa of manner and to cultivate
gracefulness of ing. They givwe
agility, strength and ready control of
the muscles, and thus tend to produce s
natnral aad dignified earringe of the body
and easyand gracefnl movements of the
limbs,

Agnin, the systematic drill’ awakens
buoyane; of spirits and persons] aym oa-
thy. neert of action brings the class
into persnal contact in 4 variety of ways
and tencs not only to create mutual
good will but the greatest interest and
enthusinn. This promotes improved cir:
cnlation, digestion, respiration, and ip-
duces afeeling of :.'Etorfnlnm nnd
hovefalmes that dispels despondency
and everyevil spirit.

The gynnastic garb must leave the
limbs frei from restrain® and the museles
and the vial organs free from pressure.
Hence, mider this treatwent, the beauti.
ful form & left as God made it, to be de
veloped meording to His own plan. Wa
mark thisas another advantage of gym-
nastics, t correct aod control the ruin.
ous habit of fashionable female dress,
Indeed, eery department of education
is carriedon throngh a sysiom of prae
tical gyzoastics. ~ We have mental
gymuastis, moral gymnastics and phys
ical gymastics, which inclades voosl
gymnastis, The law of developmsnt is
through 'xercise. A “‘sound mind"” is
ons whos facnlties and powers have been
called ino barmonious action by pa-
tient an lovg-continued stady; a
“sound »ody” has been developed by
the exepise of ils 446 muscles, an
neither sn b in sonnd condition whils
the othe is diseased or nnonltivated,

The Use of Wealth,

Therare thousands of rich men who
are not ginflints, but who have the rep-
utationf being so, because they have
never ben known to have done any
special ood with their money, A man
with fifr thousand dollars can do more
to makdimself loved and respectad by
all wittwhom he comes in contact, b
the judious expenditure of a thousan
dollarsn charity, than by giving the
whole Ity thousand after he is dead. It
secems 5 though it would be small con:
solatin to a millionsire fo leave mooey
to som charitable porpose after death,
and beo confounded dead that he could
not sethie smiles of happiness that his
genersity had ereatad. Bupposs a mi's
lionak who hes pever Eml a kind
wordsaid of him except by fawning
hypoites, who hope to get some of
his noey, should lsy out a beantifnl

rkrorth o million dollars, and throw
it om to all, with walks, drives, lakes,
shadand everything, Don't you sup-
posaif he took & drive throngh it him:
self 1d saw thousands of people having
# gol time, and all looking their love
andaspect for him, that his heart would
be srined ':5) and that his days wonld
be hgthened ? Wouldn't every look of
thais be worth a thousand dollars to
theun who had so mueh money that it
ma him round shoulders? Wouldn't
he ave more pleasurs than he would
in ulging off coupons with a lsws
mer ?

Yo new cover of the Century Mags-
zitis an improvement on the old one.
Tlold one, as near as we oould under-
stal, was & muap representing the inter
peconomy of the human system in 3
st2 of siege, induced by a sndien ob
t¢ of cholera morbns, The new de&
sk is very unique. In the foreground
aady ruining o pretty cash book bY
lping on it, has an old fashioned lard
Isp with a rag wick, with which she ¢
elently looking for the bridge of ber
o, which is gone. She is ontdoors,
$ aurors borealis gleams brightly it
b northern sky, and her throat and
gst are exposed to the night air 1B
ch a reckless manner that if croup has
it already marked her for its own, it ®
Enum diphtheria has filed s pnov

im. In the corner a thinly-cled
ung man, whose shirt has evidently
one to the pawnshop to look after b
rowsers, has been fishing and esught 3

B ool Trekeliy bo oum::n et:lalo.:lvt& | than,” to commemmorate this brief iet- | was fond of the mare and Lad a whip madelve-gallon jar full of trout, but be i
He threw his arms
with a shadder aronnd the old man sod

ptying the jar of its finny tressure
he may milk the nnsnspeotin

has beon & Return J. Meigs in every g;:. :g:t any work out of the colt, which ibbling the bark of & dogw
Mhla&omn&nﬂﬁn‘lc. o o 8o B the
uartermaster-General

maid, g ¥ shall Meigs,

ear by. It isn’t the kind of » gost ¥
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out until

protiy sure the snisml knows what theeration and made the first sssessmest.
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