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pABY THE FIRST.
A mauy Wing
'Il.-!':"' a bind on the wing,
O B quil)
To s talonted stmdn,
But | Eetin to mnintaim
there s 000 thing which prsses thetr aidll
1t huis sower ety sung
ity terrmbrial tomgur,
yor by pen boen rehonrsed
How (nefably prizsd
Ampd how ueh dolised
e L ontionteid 18 by the first]
Nut for Osas aof gold
Upan Pylicos roliad,
A for praris 1o the Hrmatient piled,
Not for plides galore,
Or the grest Kohinoor
4 the mothor relingaith that child
who wotldd brave the high fire
0 m Didosssprie pyr,
o wotthd pationtly huagor and thire
1t hor migriies brave
¥ Condd By oy memns save
atie pang ber eweet Laby the firstl

rlittle thing
I» thie sptirens oF the king

o L Dot Bold 1 which it ld birth,
For the togwr’s strang love
Eimply manks it above
0 v or olijeot an varth,
Yob, sl fotadly cutitrives
Tor b liove thit its ' hives"

By of enrthly ismss thy woret,
And itw tindedd aohe
Will indnee her 1o wake

11 the wight Lessbile baliy the Arst)

'

Bolies moeond and third
Have no rosson 1o yird"™
1 the mutlierly treatment thay get.
| fatidos fonry fivo ol wix,
Thi s are moch indolged chicka,
gach to ttirm s emllend * 3a's lokide pot,
Bt the habes who suseded
N i b cite wottdd (ndewd
a craw with mamma, if they durst,
Conld they giioss how much s bs
The Jisw sdies frossessin
e thetn tlaan for baly th Aest!
~Judy.

L MOUNTAIN GIRL.

#Whoa!''

Thee command was unnecessary, for
poth borse and  driver wers willing to
stop nnd rest nnder the shade of the
auks and poplars that hot July noon,
From carly morn, when the dow was on
1he griss, nutil now, whon tho sun wos
oveeheid, Mr, Goeorge Ulade had driven
s faithfnl horss over tho wild, rough
moantain roads 2f the Blue Ridge, anfl
the placy was too donviting for bim to
pass by.

Mr. Slade was a schooltencher, and
kis aeadeiy, a8 it was ealled, stood an-
der the shadow of Mount Loputeka,
ane of the tallest peaks of the Bloe
Ridge. Ho was, nt the time of which
we epeal, returning to his howe from
the nearest  railrosd town, 30 miles
sway. Bome years ago, warned by up-
prosching disense, ho had loft his native
pome in Massachusetts for s warmer
elime. Attracted by the wild mountain
genery tnd the balmy air, which seem-
@ to banish his pulmonary troubles, he
bad minde bis home among theso hardy
wd hospitable mountaineers.  Ho had
sgain entered wpon bis old cocupation,
which he hid followed in bis early man-
bood in his New England home, aod wis
pow at the head of a flourishing school
in thiz secloded country, His habirs
were simple, and his slender ineome was
sufficient to satisfy his wants  He wos
alone in the world, and be had long ago
decided to make his permanent homoe
hero mmong the mountaing It wias not
long bofore he becamo attached to these
hardy monutaineers, and ho readily ne-
commoidated himself to the primitive
stylo of living. Although n man of
porthern birth and one who had worn
the blue, he gave full eredit to thosoe
who lind worn the gray for honesty of
purpose. In retorn ho stood high fnthe

estoom of all who knew him. Iis work
in the schoolroom was making its im-
L press on the community, and the chil-
dron were devotedly attached to the pa-
tient, whito haired old man. It was hut
soldoty that he went ont in tho busy
world which Iay bevond the monntaing
encireling the lovely valley where he
had wads his howe, On this oceasion
be was rotnrning to his home by a routs
which was now to him, and the pictur-
esque beanty of this Switzerland of the
sonth hnd never before made such dosp
kmpression upon him.

A lovelier spot to spond the noonday
hour conld not have been found, Hard
by was a bold spring, gushing out from
the foot of the mountain nt the head of
a valley which sloped gently northward
toward tho Tennesses. Tho listle stremu
formed by the spring went dashiug down
the hillside, winding its way among the
bowlders, now Howing smoothly along
over its pebbly bed, then turning with
wwift current around gome stoep decliv.
ity, soon to resppear as it fell fommuing
aud sparklivg in the sunshine over o
rocky ledge and agnin stretching ont
likoe o band of silvered ribbon antil it
was lost in the distance, around, oo al-
most every side, the everlasting moun-
tains, reaching up to the cloudlvss sky,
clothed at this soason of the year in
greenest verdore, with their wooded
orests and the deep bloe ether back-
grounds appearing like the gontly roll-
fug waves of the sen.  Nestlod among
the jutting cliffs at the mountain base
stood a humble log cabin, and across
the road in the little field on the hillside
in the growing corn coulid be seen an ox
harpessed to o plow and toiling up the
incling, nnd behind the plow, holding
on with all ber strength to the handle,
was a balf grown girl, The attention of
Mr. Siade, who had unharpessed  his
horse and wias preparing tolead the ani-
mal to the ford of the littls brook below
the spring, was attracted, He suw her,
as the ox reached the end of the row,
stop, nnd shading ber eyes with one hand
look up at the xon.

Asq if entisfiod that the noontide had

ky (i whe, B Soperired
Ll

her ablutiope " Sty with

h'Th“ girl, startlod Ly the wound of a

LTI u]t'--, upv mg gr,,"‘ the hhnk and
prepared for tight b the dirction of
t:u- oabin, but sceing the kiudly faom of
e old gentleman sho stopped and ae-
hlh-\-\'!u!lﬁ'il his salutation with nod.

:'l._ln Fou live bero? wuked Mz, Slade

Yex, " abe replicd, poluting toward
the cabin,

“Now," wnid Mr. Sinde ns hik horse
conn up from the Lrook after M"")‘“'R
his thirst, *'can I pot got & cool drink
from the spring?

m';m" yea! I've got a gourd there,"
plied the girl as sho lel the way to
the spring.

Taking a large gourd which hong on
a broken boogh of a poplar tres over-
shadowing the sprivg, she dippod i
brimming full of the ioe cold wates 1o
the thirsty travuler,

“Ah, that's & drink 6t for a king,"
£ild the gentlewnn aftor be had nlmost
dradned the coutents of the goard,

"That’s what pap saye," said the
mald. *““There Liin's no colder water in
the Bloe Ridge, " she continuml, filling
the gourd again and putting it to her
lips,

“Who is pup?’ asked Mr. Slade.

“Pap! Why he ia my father, "

“T know that, but I intonded to nck
his name, '

“dJohn Hale. Howsomovs T, pﬂu]y[a ns
knows him calls him Cap'n Hale, *canse,
you seo, ho was In the big war.''

*“What's your uawme, wy ehild?'’

‘.lilﬂ. "

“Where's your mother, Lia?"

“Mother's gone to heaven wore 'an
two year ago; leastways she snid she
wiss goin thore, aud I believe it See, ™
she sald saftly, pointing 10 & monnd on
the hillside vear the cottago.

**And have yon po brothers?*

“Nary ote, anly two little sisters,
Luey and Sallle'*

“Whero is your father? Why is he
not plowing instend of you?"

YBoee here, mister, pap ain’t able to
plow nor do nothin else.  Hocan't walk
nor sob up. He's got what they oalls
pur'lysis I told you as how pap was in
the war. Wall, over yonder at (hicka-
manga, whore there was a big fight, tha
Yunkees ghot pap two times, and they
nlmost Killed bim. I hate Yankees, doa't
you?'"

My, Slnde was silont.  8ho continued
her story: “Aftor awhile pap muouded
and got o he conld walk around some
with a crutch and work a little bit. Ma
hax told me a8 how afore the war sho
and pap hoad aplenty to live on, but
when he come home from Chickumnuga
it was all gone. Pap is a mighty good
man, and bedone the best he could, and
after awhile when we ohilidren was big
enough we helped him, and ma, she al-
ways helped him,  One day just hefore
ma was tock down sick pap was comin
down the wountain, and be fell and hore
higself in the hips whers the Yankees
shot bim. Poor pap, o managed to
kinder crawl howe, and we all put him
to bed, wnd be i in bed yot and oan’t
tarn hisself without help.  Poor pap!™
and thae blue cyes grew molst, and thero
was n choking in her throat.

After a short pauso she continued her
story: ““Ma tended him the best sho
could, and ho sold one of the steers—
the mate to Old Spot, out there—and
ghe tuck the money, and she went and
hired a doctor who lives way over you
der across the mountain on the other
gide of the Hinwasseo river to como aud
sto pap. Wo all prayed while ma was
gono that pap might live and git well,
unid the good Lord, he heard os chil-
dren, and pap did live, and bhe was a
sight better when i and the dootor
vome. Thao doctor, he looked at pap, and
e ‘xumined him close, and ho held
down his hoad and studied and stadicd.
Finally he looked up aud said ns how
pap might live a long time, but he
would pever get up and be around any
wore. He sald he swould do all he
conld, but he por nary other doctor
wis able to cure pap—poor pap!
Bat that dootor wonldn't tech ma's
motcy—not & ceat of it He's an-
other one as is goin to heaven whon
be's desd and boridd. Then mwn, she
tried tokoop up, tut she got weaker and
woenker, and ono day when the snow
was on the ground, uigh on to two year
ago, she come down to the sprivg, but
sho was s0 weak she conldn’t git back
up the hill. We children beard her
call, and wo come wronnin, and wo
found her a sittin over there on that rock
as white as the snow aroamd.  We ehil-
dren got ber back to the house.  The
gamo doctar, e come, and ho give ma
phy#io, but—bnt ma Dever got up any
more, and when the snow was all gone,
and the poplar leaves was all ont, and
the mountain vy was abloom, sho said
sho was a-goin to heaven, and she's
there now. **

Bho was silent. Her simplo story had
been told,

There wns something in Mr, Slade's
throat which prevented bim from spenk-
ing, mt secing the girl about to leave
he asked, **Who muakes a living for you
all?

“Mo and Old Spot,’ was the quick
reply.

“‘Can your father do nothing®"'

*'Ob, yes, pap does a heap. He's
mighty nimble with bis haods, if bo
coan't turn over without help. We chil-
fdien guthers straw and  broom corn for
bim, and he mukes hats snd little has-
kots and hrooms, and the doctor, he takes
and sells "em for pap, and that monay
buys us clothes and ghots and sometimes
a piece of bacon, Then the old cow—
wi oall her Beauty—she gives us milk,

carue, she quickly relensed the little spot-
ted ox from histrappings. The ox need-
&l no word of command, but turued and |
made his way rapidly down the slope |
W0 the brook to quench his thirst. The |
girl followed anid reached the stroam as |
®on us the ox had stuck his bead to the
rmning water. She stool for several
moments with her hare foet in the clear, |
cold water; then, throwing back her

bomespun bonnet until it rested on per |
shoulders,she stooped down und washed

her hands, and then dipping up the wa- |
ter in ber open palms bathed hor foace,

rosy with tho heat, and brushed back

ber tangled bair. Her tollet was finish-
od

What a pictare!

Standing in the running brook, wnder
the blossoming branches of a bending
mountain ivy, with its white and crim-
son flowers touching her halr, now re-
lemsed from its  homespun  covering
whero the sunlight and shadow tant and
mingled, her oheoks aglow from the
morning's toll, and ber eves, bloe as the
¢ther abave, tarned toward the hum-
ble home on the hillside, she was in
deed a ohild of nature—a troe type of
the monntain girl.

“'Good morniog, mim ' sald Mr

and me and Old Spot makes the bread,
Oh, wo is all doin tol'ble well. Then
pap Lielps us with our boaks, and 1 can
rond print and plain swritin, ausd Loy
and Sallis, they knows their letters and
can spell little bitsof words, Hot when
I know enongh—aud pap says God will
provide a way for ms toknow all | want
to know—1"11 learn 'em all about the
mountaine, and the stare, and the big
world that §s ovir yonder across the
mountaine Bot [ muost gound tum pap
anid help the childron with the dinner, ™
And she bonnded op the hill like a

eer,

“Tell your fathor 1 will come ina
few momients to seo him,'' be called
sut to her.

Sho turned as she eontersd the cabin
door anil nodded ber head.

Half an heoar afterward Mr Slade
was seated 1n the homble bome of the
moontain girl Her story was too troms
There, stretched on o lowly bed, lay the
poor paralytie, dead from his arms
down, with his snow white hair—
whitened not sa much by the frosia af
time ws by the agouy of suffering—
troshed smoothly back from bis brow.

It was the abode of poverty. There was |

oy o wa sl U ln‘-ln—l! fﬁr?l?“.lﬁ
of thn wicst primitive kind, There werd
f1ea dooew, borh standing wide opes, and
b b of the fuvalid was wheeled in
the middle of the room, fa order that e
i tuteh the pentle brevzs whioly
At w0 rofreshiogly down the moan-
fan glide Over the froplace on o rough
sholf were o fow we!l worn books and o
broken Jar. flled with the white and
erizason Blossows of the mountain ivy
andd white nnd blue violets, gatherd
that moming ou the banks of tho mean-
diering ereck.

Avd that old man was bright and
eheerful!

All means that were in his ranch had
boen used to restore him to vitality, but
hope hud flod, ond ho kuew that be |
wonld pever sgain rise up amd walk
Life, even to him, had not lost all its
Joy aud beanty. Upon Dils be rested for
almest all nid, for the younger sistors
wore too gmnll to render muoch pesist.
ance.  Into ber mind and soul boe in-
stilled a love for the beaptiful, discern
ible in s many varted forms in tho
wililt monntain seenery around their pie.
turesque though bhowmble boe  Like
the sunflower which grows so luxuori-

@

Lord lots the live 4 will thank you, and
I'll work my fingees 10 the Lobe to pay
you back every cent you spetid for me. '
In an bour she had kissed her father,
her sisters—and the troth mast Lo told
= Old Bty goodby, sl Vs g ow
w - - - L] L
Four yoars had possed by —four yenrs |
of hard stody and cousecrated duvation
to duty on the part of Lia Hale, Nine |
months of each year had beon spent at
the sobhool presided over by Professor
Siade and the vacations back at the
hnnble cottage by the spring, helping
with bur own bamls to till the little
farin and gather the hurvest,  Pap and
Old Spot und the girls woro always ol
Jects of ber love aud ber cate. The wise
ter of the spring wns Just ss cold, the
musio of the yunning brook Just os
swoet, the white wnd erimson blossoms
of the wonutain ivy just as lovely and
the towering peals of the mountains just
as grand m the day we finst sw
her plowiug on the meonttain side |
and bathing hor rosy face 1o the cooling
witers of the ereek, where the sanlight
played Lide sod sek among the blos-
RO, i
But twlay she is to receive bor di- |

antly in this southern clime, his bed
was always wheclod arooud so that be
conld so the mworuing sanlight as it
stredrned o through the door facing the
s, nud agaln, when the san went
down behind the mountain in the west,
ho loved for the Iast rays to fall in all
thelr golden glory upon his head, Ofton
when the woon was flooding  moun.

his bod near the open door, sl then,
with ber hand iu his, they would look
down the besutiful valley and s the
winding streamlet, with its banks Hued
with flowering ivy and lnarel, looking
liko ghostiy sentinels keeping silent
watoh over their monntain homs,  And
they thanked God for it all,

some knowludge of buoks, as the well
thumbed volumes on the shelf testitied,
While her language was rade and im-
porfect and Wor information very lim-
itd, yet aspirations had beon kindled
in the heatt of this child of the forest
which shie herself senrcely knew, Her
Iife of todl, g0 bard for ono of bor pex
and tender years, was sweetened by
thoes  longings which bad begon to
sprivg in herwoul. She drew fnspiration
from all the objects around ber—the
grand old mountaing, the thiokly wood-
vd forests, the cooing dove und the frisk.
{ing squirrol, the babbling spring and
the running brook.

Mr. Slade bad fastened bis horse to
the vehicle and wis ready to dupart os

1da eame down to the ford of the heook,
| und whistling for the ox was preparing
i toroturn to her plowing on the hillside.

“Ida, " besaid, *‘how wonlid yoo like

to go to school and learn''—

“Go to sehool ! she interropted. Her
| blue exes kindled a: she continved,
Ank e if I lko to deivk out of this
spriug when 1 am athimst, or to eat
bread and honey when I amn a-hungry.
(o to school! Dut*'—

“Bat what™"

“What's the uso of talkin, mister?
Are yon a schoolkeeper?**

“Yos. I am teaching school aeross the
mountains, down in the Hinwasseo val-
ley. 1f yon would like to go''—

“Tain't no use to talk about it"'—
and ber volée hivl g ring of sadness in
it—""1 can't loave pap and Old Spog, **

Mr. Slade bade goodby to the moon-
tain givl, but bis mind was mode up,
Providence was opening the way,

The first opportunity after his return
i home he paid a visit to Dr, Buker, the
kind heartesd physicinn who had bo-
friendod the Hales in their sickness and
distrexs.  Of his scanty moans—sonnty
for o family of 12—ho lind given liberal-
Iy to the stricken family.
slonal services and the peeded medicines
wore nover charged for, and owder the
righteous protense of solling the baskets
and mats mide by the feeble Lugers of

quarter found their way over the moun-
tain to tho little cabin by the spring.

“Never have I seen n mortal being
bear his sufferings more patiently than
Captain Hale. He's always ns cheerful
a8 & oricket, po matter if there sn't a
erub of bread nor a serap of weat in
the honee, " said Dr. Baker in explain-
ing the situstion of the family to Mr.
Slade

“As to Idn," Lo added, “'she’s as
bright nud ax protty as a pleture. 1f she
Jid the chance of a good education, pro-
fessor, gho would be a queen anong wo-
wen, or my name is not Billy Baker. "

“1 fntend to give hor the chados,*
eafd My, Slade, with deolsion.

It was soon arranged, One of Dr.
Bakur's tenants was to go over and take
eare of the little farm and  the helpless
family, while Ida was to be taken into
Mr, Slade's sohool aud given the Lost
jppartunities of obtaining o finished

education. Good Mra Baker volunteer-
ed to fit her up with n wardrobe which
would answer for prosent emergencis,

Ten days aftor his first visit Mr. Slade
wos again drinking from the gourd
which bung on the broken twig by the
side of the mountsin spring.

As idn camo aorosathe brook, follow-
ing OId Spat frow the cornfleld, she met
him,

*Howdy, Mr, 8lade?”’ she joyfully ex-
claimod. *'What you come for?'”

“For yon,"'

Yo me?

*“To carty yon
schoul. ™

*“But lean't go. 1 can’t leave pap
and Ol Spot and the children.

Her lipaquivered, and the tears same

“*Yeosu, you enn,”’ suid Mr. Slade, "*for
a man has comne with me for the por.
Jrosa of ronting the furm,  Heo will stay
and take oare of Old Spot aud your fa-

What for, Mr. Shule?"’
ik with me to

Hor whole face shone with joy.

SA kind friemd, " ho cantinaod, **has
provided a pair of shoes, o dress or two |
auid #ome other things for you in thet
trunk in the wagon. '’

YThank Ged !

“Will you go?’

“Yoes, i pap is willin,*

“Hie s nos anly willing, but anxions
I must tell you, however, lefore yuu
maks uwp your mind that I am a
Yaukee

“The Lord hus forgiven you for that. " |

“But | was n soldior at Chickaiasn-

i
. “The Lord will forgive you for that,
too, §f he will forgive we fon hutio of
you Yaokees what shot aod crippled
pup. I'vo dono asked bingto forgive us
all.** |

“*Then you'll soon be ready?"’

“Yes. Anidl Mr. Slade—1 can’ttall it
~but | want to say thanky. I am only

L o

tain and stroam and valley with wel. |
Jow light he would ask lda to wheel |

ITis profus- ‘

the old paralytio many o dime and |

ther andd the claldren, J

& poor mountain girl, bus if the good
|

plomas. Clwd i ber simplo white dress, |

she stamdds upos the stage, aod it a volos

rich dn mvlody, yeb softenad by pathos,

{ she tells of ber struggles nod ber pspira- |
tiobw, amd all eves grow molst anl all
henrts beat in syaspathy with the ban
foot monntaln girl who was alrendy o

queen ool womien, =5 1, Bradwell

i Avhauta Constitution,

hilugs mmd Dawls, |
Richard 1 when in the Holy Lamd
| wmnsed himel! with bawking oo the
plain of Sharos and i sald to have
presented sore of these birndsto thesul-
tan.  Later on, whi. | . Larongh
| Dilmatin, o carried off & faloon which
be saw in oo of the villages, and he re-
| fosed to give it up.  Ho was attaoked so

| thust ho managed to mako his esonpe
King Joho vsed to send Woth to e
land and 1o Norway for his hiawks Wao
, iewy tald by Froissurt that whon Edward |
LT invadod Franee he bad 30 falcons,
rand every day either hunted or woent
to the river for the purpose of hawking.
Henry VI Gmportod goshawks from
France, giving £4 for a singla bird—a |
mueh groater s in those days than ot
| present.  Honry VLD while hawking ut
Hitchin was leaping o dike whon the
polo broke, and the King was fmmorsed
head fivstinto the wod and would have
perished fu all probability had not his
faleoner dragged bl oat,

Elizaboth and James | were moch in. |
tervstod do the sport.  Tho latter sover- |
eign dodedd expended considerable sums |
o its wmalptenance.  Aonbroy, fo his
S Miscullantos, " says: *Whon 1 was o
freshioan at Oxsfond, 1 was wont to go
to Clirist Chiorch tosce Charlos 1 at gup-
per, where 1 onee heard him say that as
howas hawking in Scothad he rode -
to the quarry, sud there foummd the covey
of partridges falling opon the hawk, and
| Lromember hits exprossion further, *Aud
I will swear upons the buok “tis true' "
—Chawmbers’ Journnl

Troliey and Horses,

The remarkable extent to which olec-
tricity has alveady supplanted the old
fashioned wodes of locomotion in the
cities of the United States is revealed in
n table of recent statistics published by
| The Strevt Riilway Jonrmal Of the 976

Amorioan roads enumerated there are
10, 864 miles of eleotrio track, omly 1,914
miles of horse radlrowd and 082 miles of
cable line,.  These figares show how al-
most completely the trolley hus routed
the horse in the past threo years, so to
dafine the trolley’s real period of eon-
quest. In 1500 there wero 2,851 miles of
! stroet lines, abemt throe-fourths of which
waere operated by horses.

However, in all, the ktreet car lines
have never employed over 100,000
horses.  The dropping of these equing
servants from the ronds of the principal
eitios of the Union and the cesation of
the yearly purchase of stock can searce-
Iy therefure have been the chilef feature
in the reported great recent docrenss in
horse valued The farmers and hordo
breeders of the country are said to have
Towt nbout §424,000,000 in such values in
three years’ time,  The fuct is that the
supply of horses in Amerfoa has incroas:
od por eapita ta the population of the
United States, aside from all gonestions
of rise or fall in demand,  The States
possess toduy nearly ns mauy horses us
all Europo outside of Russin. In Jann
ary, 1802, the furms and ruuches of the
Union held 13,500,000 horses, valued at
$1,000,000,000, InJanoary, 1585, there
wore, it I8 nsserted, 15,800,018 horses,
warth only $470, 780,080, — Philadelphia
Record.

GEMS OF THOUGHT,

The woak have remedies, the wise
have joys.— Young.

When the stomach is sutisfied, the
food is bitter, —Swedinh.

Wit i the god of maoments, but gen-
ins s the god of ages. — Bruyers,

More water glidoth by the mill than
wols the miller oL ~Shnkespoare.

A room bung with pletures is & room
hung with thoughts —8ir Johua Reyn-
olde

The vum of the whole s this: Walk
pnd be happy ;. walk and be bealthy. —
Dickens

It in but & step from companionship
to elavery whin one  wsocoistes with
wice —Hosea Ballou

Self will is xo0 ardent and active that
it will break a world to pleces to muks
n stool o xit apon. —Cecil.

The true opio of onr times is thot arms
and the man, bot 1ools and the man—
|m infinitely wider Kind of epic, —Uar
{ l_"!u

A slight answer to un iutricate and
neeloss question ts o it cover to such a

disl. A cabbage leaf bs good enoagh tc
cover & dish of mushroomn —Jeriany
Taylor,

A Lively House,

Puring the beavy rato and hatl stoem
which prevailed bere nt midnight San.
day night o two stary furmbounse throe
titlen cast of town wad blown B0 feot
from its foandstion. The bullding, hay-
log made two complete revolutions,
landed on ite siido lutact.  The family,
oonsisting of Mont Mattux, his wife
and three children, were in bed at the
time of the necident, und all ercaped in-
jury vxeept Mrs. Maltux, whose arm
was  dislocated. — Breckentidge (Ma)
Dispatch

The people of the United States use
on an average 12,000,000 postage
starops of 41l kinds esch and every day
of the yeur, or & total of about 4,350,

000,000 per aunom.

CHURCH LAWMAKERS

GENERAL EPISCOPAL CONVENTION
SOON TO MEET AT MINNEAPOLIS.

Owing te the Vasl Growth of the Churvh,
the Convention Work Will Be Greater
and Mure Diversified Than Ever Before,
Wishop Whipple's Work,

Minnedapolis and St Panl do not al-
ways wurk o hurmony, but it is under
®tood that there s perfect co operation
betwost the two eitles in mnking ready
for the entertainment of those whi
shall attend the next general vonvention
uf the Episcopul chureh, which will be
Kin ot Minneapolis an Oot. | and con-
tinue three weeks

This getieral conveution is the legisla
tive body of the chinrelr for the entire
conntry. Its wmectings, which ate held
oo i three yoars, are therefome of the
highest tmportanee.  During the eoming
ROSSIODN matters having meforence to the
board af missione, to the various wloeas-

IR WHIPPLR.
Captain Hall had done what he conld | furtonsly by tho justly fneensed villagers I tional institutions of the choreh and to | the peaple floek to bear him,  He hus
with hix imperfoct education to give Iin | that it was with the utmiost difienlty | mapy other Episoopal exganteations and | made several visits to Eogland, where

resvritatives of g1l these futerests will be
in attondance, Among those representa.
tives will bo the Rev, Willinm Langford,
DD, chief seoretary of the bowsd of
furvign missions; the Rev. J. Kimber,
DD, owssistant sovrobary ; Miss Julin
M. Emoery, socrotuey of the women's
susilinry ta tho board of missions, and
iy others, who, while not entitled to
woitle in the convention, will peverthe
Joesd have much to do with shaping i1s
work In diferent directions,

The sessions of the convention will be
held in CGethsoamane chareh, the aldest
Episoopal boossof worship in Minnea po-
lis, sl the Rev. HD B Whipple, 1. D,
bishopof the divooss, will be clitef host,
of eourse, his condjutor, the Right Ry,
N. M. Gilbert, D1, Beitg next on the
list in that rogard.  But o mntter of
faet all the Episeopal elergymen  ad
ecommunicants of the Twin Clrles will
vio with one snother in extondiog the
howpitalities, so that those in attend
wee will donbtliss carry awsy with
them the pleisantest remembranoes of
their 21 doye' stuy. Commaitice roons wr
being chosen for the execentive wark that
will lave to e done in order to erowd
the legislation of three years into thres
wooks, special telephouio mul telegraphic
factlition nre being provided, aud o daily
Tancly hons beon arranged for at the West
hotel, which will be goueral hewdquur-
ters, and w hore rooms hiave alroady beon
engaged by many of the most eminent
dignitpries of the chureh who will be in
attendance

Among those, in addition to the
bishops from all the diocsses in the
Upited States, will b Hev. Morgin
Dix, rector of Trinity chureh, Now
York, who has been chairmon of many
srcosEive cotventions, nnd who, it is
expected, will preside this year, J.
Plorpout Morgan, the banker who hood-
o the gold and boud syndiostos which
negotinted the last United  States loan,
in ulso expeeted 1o be present ws o lay
delegote.

But it ix doubtful whether any of the
visitors will be as interesting o figurn ne
Bishop Whipple bimself.  This venern
ble coclesinatic in known wherover thero
nre Episcopal clergymon of either the
Ametican or the Eoglish chiorch, and
whenever he s spoken of rolervnes s
mude to his wonderful work as n mis-
slotury when a young mean,  This work
wo performed wong the savage o
dians and perhaps bhardly less savagoe
whites who peopled Minpesuta in its
ploneer days, and it 18 beoiuse of i
effectiveess that the Episoopal church
hus o stranger hold apon the Indins of
Miuneésotn thon npon those of any other
part of the Union, At the eolebmtion of
the thirty fifth anoiversary of his con-
pocration us a hishop two of the soveral
Indians who pre now Episcopil rectors
in Minnesots were firesent and bore tes
timony to the bishop's early services
One of these Indians is the HKev, Jobn

MOUGAN X
Johnson, whose native nnrre is Emme

nEv

giahbah,  He i a chiof of the Chippewa
tribe and s type of the red man that s
fast passing awny. At the eelebration
montiomed, which took place last year,
Emmegahbal told, in o foreibde half
hotr gpeech, msny intoresting stories of
the trinls and even dangers which the
blsbop was called apon to pass through
ot the beginuing of his work. Hishop
Whipple believes that the Indisns have
genernlly beenr misunderstcod by the
whitea

“The Indiun, " sald the bishop ina
recent intecview, ““in the noblest type
of the wild man in the world. He ree-
opnless the Gregt Spirit, belioves in s
fature life, baf o passionate love for his
el idrems und will meet death for his
trite. o 30 yeurs' experience with In-
dinns 1 uever know one to tall e a e,

and po Indian ever stole anything from |
The Sioux buve » bnd repotation | moments later there could be hoard the

.
pow, but for S0 years It was their boast
thut they hud never taken the Jife of &
white wan, If their former friendship

o

s Bownr chiapged to enmity, It 8 oar
faulr. "

When Bishop Whipple went to Min.
nesota, he sottled st Faribaolt, where he
R Dives. Thix wus in 1500, nud them
were then 20 parialies with Joss than 000
eommiicants in the diocese.  During
the first thrve yeurs of his servics he
travelod 27,000 miles (n the dixchiargs of
Lis dutics, sleeping in frontier taverns
and sottlers” hints aml preaching in bar.
roomy, cabins  and  log sehoolhonses
| When the Dndinus upross in 15602 and
migssnered L whites, the bishop, at im-
winent daoger 1o himeelf, visitod the
sovne of  cornoage and bound up the
wonnds of the fujured. He speaks with
pride of fhe faet thut not oo Christian
Ludinn joiued inthe bloody work of that
pwinl year, wid ndds that it was (o the
| friend )y warnings of thess Christian In-

dinngs thnt the hnmunity of many who
were spared was due. He says 1he mas
Fnere was the oatedme of » l-rl!j{ st s of
neglevts and dishonesty, and that he
coshilers muny of bis dusky  friends
nmong the hravest, trmest mon e ever
poiet.  Their favorite names for him
fare ““The Sreaight Tongue'' and the
| Pather Who Never Lies' While the
civil war was an progress, the bishop
el sed vices on hattlefields @l in the
camps of Geoeral MeClellan and Gen-
otial Meude,

At Faribmuolr, which ix 90 miles south
of 5. Paul, Bishop Whipple years ago
founded asdueationnl fnstitations which
ilh‘\\'tl\\'ll wuch more than @1,000,000

worth of praperts. They uee o thoalogie-
ml fustitate, o schisd fur geleds o &

wilitary schoul, aod they hiave made |

Farbuult famous the worlid over.  The
bishop 18 o native of New York, and is
| now ot fur from 70 yours of age. Hoe s
o large o whth o clean cat fucs and
eommunding WM ranee. He iw o most
elognent speaker, uud whenever it s
koown that e is to doliver an sddress

| enterprises will Lo passed upan, and rep- | he has beéon the reelptent of miny hon-

| orw, and somie yours ago. he was invited
| todeliver the aniversity sormon st Cams
[ bridge, England, Thisinvitation, which
was necopted, wos perhags the highest
honot ever bestowed apon an Amerioan
clergywan by the Eoglish,

It shounld be said In memory of some
of the noblest workers whoever entered
thie worvice of the chareh thay, us far m
might bo in'the extremely diffioult olr.

OXE OF THE FARIMAULY 8CHOOL MU ILDINOS,

enmstapces, Bishop Whipple's way had
been apened Tor him prior to hissettling
in Minnesota.  Bishop Kemper wuf in
the field before Bishop Whipple, and so
wore the Rev, Mr, Goar, who losated st
Fore Snelling in 1849, the Rov. J. Lloyd
Preck, the Rev. Solon W, Mamny, who
framed the constitution of the diocose,
and others,

To return to the convention tslf,
Owing ta the rapid growth of the ohurch
mineh moro work will have to be done
durivg thix veur's session than b beén
aocomplished by auy provions conven
thon.  Sioee 1880 the populistion of the
United Srutes has ipereased about five
fold, but the communicants of e
church are now 15 times as domarone
ne then. Among the most important
things to bo consddered are the reguests
proforred from the diceesen of California
und Minnesatn for o division in ench
cowe, nd while there ‘s lttle doubt
that these requesta will be granted,
since the demnands are almost upaoi-
| mouw, much legixlation thereom will be
nocsssnry.  Another matter to come be
fare the convention, which will up-
donbtedly execito great interedt, in the
proposed revislon of the coustitution
und cunonx of the church, A commities
has long been st work upon this sab-
Joot, and itn report s alrewdy in the
hands of the members of the couvention
and muny others. It is a r of ex-
conding  brilliancy and  ability, Lot
there ix nn spparsnt desim in some
quarters to see it luld aside. Thoso who
uppose its adoption  say it enlarges the
power of the bishops more than is well,
snd that for several other reasons it is
not desirable. At this time it is bopos.
sible to prediet whiat will be done with
it, bat it is cortain that it will lead 10
serions and interesting debate

The geners] convention of the Episso.
pal chureh ix nlwinys a most Dopressive
body, It in divided foto two hooses, one
of which s composed of the hishops and
called the house of bishops and the oth-
or of laymon mwl  lesser clergymen,
termued the house of delegates. A law to
pass must  have n majority of both
houses, thus Insuring doliberate notion
und preventing 1 sdvised declsions,
The secretary of the bouse of bishops is
the Rev, Dr, Hart and the seoretary of
the honse of deputies i the Rev, Dr,
Hutching.  The Episcopal ohureh in
Amorien has abont 6,000 parishes aod
missions and n elorgy list of 4,900, T
I8 propoxed to extend ity missionary
work o many directiony, and thres
yoars ago a nmmber of pew missionary
bishops were appointed.  Doubtless their
reports on  missionary work will be
smong the most importint docoments
prisouted during the ecanvention's ses-
wlons, M. | Dexren

A Centenarinn Who Slngs,

Thers wre s number of Jyrio singers
in Englund who retain the waellow
charny of thelr voloes at an advanced
nge,  Bot o singer, aud » good one as
that, ot the age of 100 years |8 some-
thing romurkable, Mr. William Poplow
of Wellington, Engimml, who was born
fn 1792, hos letely mesisted nt s conosrt
given Ly bis great granddsugliter, #
vary distinguished planist, Ho render
| od sovorsl songs with a strong and sym-
| pathetio bass voios in an excellent man-

ner and wian cheered by his sudiones
| Ho alvo socompanled o sluger ou the
plano ol conducted severnl choruses
| with vim and brillinney. Burely this is
1 voermatility enough for a centenarian, —
Menestrol.

| Unfortunately Put.

| “Unole," sid the impocunions neph-

ow, 'you onght to go and e the pnew
play. You would jost dio Inughing. "
The olil man merely glared, In » fow

sound of & sceatobing pen ua he altered
s will for the forty-fourth time. —~Cin-
cinoati Tribune

]

FOR m;@ FOLKS.

The Dog and the Kittens,

The following interesting story of a
dog and same kittens is rold by s writer
in Chattorbox:

Bome yours o we had o large dog .
pamed Lion. and we had, at the same
time, two young kittens whose mother
bad been killed when they were about &
fortnight old, and who, in consequence
lof this nocident, we were rearing by
means of a bottle, some warm milk and
asoft indin rubber tabe.  Now, these kit-
tetis alopt In the Kitohen with Lion, and
10 protect them from him (for be was
pot particulurly fond of cats) they were
placed in front of the fire io & large
| flowerpot half full of hay and covered
| over with a kitchon towel It happened,

bowever, that this cloth had a small
| holo in iy, through which the dog peep-
o one night to find out what was un-
| derneath When he saw the twa help-
| loss kittons, his rough heart was tonoh-
(el with pity, and instead of biting or
Un any way hurting them ho Hited thom
out, though how he maosged to do so
L without burting them | am sure I can’s
say and placed them beside him on his
{ rug and spent his wakeful moments ba-
| fore the moruing in leking thom, This
!ultnntllm was doubtlessly well meant,
| but when the servants enterod the room
(they found the kitteus nearly half
| drowned and 11 a miserable condition,
“From that time master Lion cousid-
[ ered that tho Kittens were his own par-
| lonlar property, and he would seldom
allow one of them to come within his
| reach without giving It & lick that
| knocked it off fts Jogs ' Ho would also 1
[ follow them about the hovse and suffer ;
them to play with bis il o that im-
| pertinent mannir that s peculiar to kit
tens, and as ho was too large and for-
midable to be allowed much lberty be
must have felt grently onlivened by their
company and conld pever have regret.
tea tho setion that flrst introduced them
to his notieey but the kittens regretted
that action, for it must have frightencd
them greatly, and the person who had
to moud the kiehon towoels must have
rogrotted it also, 1 think "
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Willew Whistles,

1 vonture to say that there are many
oty boys who never even beard of a
willow whistle, but wher | lived whon
I was aboy the boys used to think it
was great fun to make them. | suppose
I have mndo bundreds of thew. You
make thom in the spring when the sap
runa, for theu the bark comes off easily,
Yoo take n willow branch as big ws
your finger, or largor or smaller, and ont
out a length of it an inch or two or three
loug.  Then you bavel off about half of
one end of it for the mouth end, and
you cut in the top s nick for the whistla
Thon you ran the knifo edge in a ring
around through the bark just below this
whistle niek.  Then f the wood (s just
in the right condition you can torm the |
bark loose on the wood. If it sticks, be v
careful or you will break It Sometimes |
if you lay it on your knoe and tap is

end, a little slab or strip to make am
opening to blow through. Thon you pus
in

back the bark and blow, wondering
how muoh noise you will mm.f‘ I
e

what key, aud 1t i safe to say that 16 is I
o grost plossure—the first blow on the
tirst whistla !
It in o familiar fact to boys who have I
wnde thew that tones vary with the size
of the wood and also with the size of '
the oponings By enlarging one or both
oponings, or by hollowing out more
tho cavity under the whistle openiug, &
the tove of the same whistle may bo ma-
terially changed. —Now York Sun.
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A Proper Place For It >
“Tommy, " ssld Mr Figg steenly, *'1 -
bung a motto ln your rooi 1o the effect 2
that little boyw should be seen aud nog I
heard. "'
“'Yos, wir " M
*“1 find that is bas disappeared. =
-n‘r‘ .".u » -
" What did you do with (g#* .
st i s S :
am sy lum. "'— .o L
i .'. HII
The Paper Dusl A
Two boys are placed back to bsok E
with balls made of soft paper in ther >
bunds. Two other boys are thelr sec-
onds, o pick up their balls They walk
awny from saoh other about eight fest, :
turn round and throw their balls at ench Py
other until aue is hit The secouds plok ' |
the balls whenever thoy fall and re.
the doelists. '
His Problem.

doms the New Yenr trow, -
G m - [
ODDS AND ENDS. =




