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o DOING GOOD.

Ouuse smiles to glisten in the tearful syes,
Like ralubows arching through the April skies;
Oh! do some good, while life and hope remain,
Assunge some anguish, soothe corroding paln.
—"8, B"in Youth's Cumpanjon.

“JERRY."

He was starving! Not bungry as vouor |
might me, had we fasted for ten or twelve
hours at a streteh, but literally dying for
want of foxd.  He Iny back in the dingy door-
way exhaustad, ball unconscious, his one
griend clasped to his breast.  His faco was
dprty sud of a leaden hue, the lips & pale
purple, and his bauds were as the claws of
some untamed thing.

Heavily fell the rain upon the darkening
street; the chill, bitter fog of the December
night grew momentarily deeper, amd through
it the raindrops pushed their way sluggishly,
Little sferry, Iving in the comfortless shade of
the dull doorway, soarvely hesded how the
moisture came that saturated the wretched
Tags that clothed his frame

Far two long days no foxd had passed bis
lip=, The dondly fever that had sl on
him a fortnight ago, whilst with bim, had
killed the sanse of hunger, bat yestenday it
had left him, just at the break of dawn, and

with (t going had come a wild craving for |

foodd of some—of any sort, Wearilv he hod
lifted Lis tivesd little head from the misersabie
plllow of damp sacking that suppot txl 1L 0
aslz in feeble tones for drink, for meat, to il
Limelt i that darksome cellar alone!

It wes n horrible shck to the child, e
had laln  unconscious, eaught Ly the fever's
deadly clateh, whilst the womnn w ith whons
he had livesd ever sines he conbd remember
anything hid suecumbed to that same fever's
influenace, nrd had died and been bus ., A
miserable drunlen ereature, in a Way kind to
him when brutal to him when gin
overpowered her, but as she was, the only
protector he know Whether wns lhis
moiher, or whether fate had just drifted bim
into e path the chill pever kyew, but the
sonse thit she was lost to him forever filled
hitn with nn awinl dread He knew it when
no vofes answered his in the early gloom of
¢hat wi ter's morning, wien his poarched
tongue bad cried aloud witnout response
Whett he had dragged his worn hmbs to the
pallet wrhere she uwel to lie and found sha
was ng longer there, weak as I was omd
crushed Ly this  sadden kpowledge, he
burried buack to his own bad,  and
with nervous, feverish  hands  sougit
there for something that in his terrified
hnsts hs conld not Hud.  He whistled in o
gobbing' fashion, and ut last, languidly, 8 tiny
shagey soft thing orept to lim and sought his
arms. amnd with tie puppy, bis only sl most
passionntaly prized possession in his avins, he

sialmer,

she

gropsd Lig way to the door and found himseif |

upon L street just ns the fhest falot streaks
of dawn grew in the sullen east

That wns vesterday He had met o slattern
on emeiging from his lnir and hod stayed ber
to ask eagerly, piteously:

SW here 15 wam ™ and she had answered :

WY ewe the vight to nsk—y'ave!
given 'er the fever as killed ber.  Get alouy
wi' ye, ye young varmint.”

o got wiong, nl all day, oppresssd  with
the weight of the idea that he had killsl that
wonnn, anid oppeessed, too, by the wenkness
that held Lim us its prey, be sat in shadisd |
dmars ays or gnunt nrchways, hardly knowing
that the demon hunger wias guawing ot him
Not hesding either, becauss hardly able w
bear the whinings of the starving puppy bies
beld to hitn with such a tlenacious grasp.

But as the next day broke e knew that ke
wanted food, amd n sickening desire for it
arose within hinn  But hew to get it! Innali
that big, grent city of Lomdon, who was there
to give meat to this poor, stricken lamb! Not
one! It was uobody’s business! Many ten,
gomd men anid true, were they sure he was
starving, could they see him, was bis miiser-
able cuase placed exactly beneath their be
nevolent noses, wonld, 1 kuow, bhave given
Lim sufflelent to keep him in clover the rest
of his life. But then it tukes so long to bring
those misernlile cases boneath the noses of the
bepevalent ones, that inyriads die whilst the
attempl is lwetng l:lulil', nd uhl}' one out ol
thio many s snyvl

It seemed to him ®at hie must have dice
awhile, ax when next lus dim eyes looke
with ciiscernisent upon the world, the durk
siess of pizht was falling,  The rain, too, wos
tieavier, ool througl it the lmps thnt it U
wietelin] by street where be crouched shone
with a lurid light.

The little dog was dead, but the ehild did
not know it, 1 am aiways glad to think he
dil not know that.  He held itstill fondly,
convubively clasped to his breast, and as thi
body was yer warn it did not dawn upon hils
dulled mind that life was gone from it.  Ho
sat quite still, his Lhend drooping somew lint
gorwand, and otwe cotld see that bis face might
Liave baen pretty but for the stamp of death
present and of misery, now nearly passeld,
that dbdlgured it

By and by, as hestill sat there faint and
sick because of the ravening and gnawing
feeling within b, i YOUNZ AT CATHG EWInE-
ing down the dingy streel—a young mi,
guunt loemacintion, with hollow cheeks and
deep st eyos, prd altogether a face sug-
gestive of famine, It was not a good
face! The devil had planted a line bere

and there in it—eynical curves wround
the thin lips, a mocking light In the
eves, n matured  expréssion  of scorn

towards the world in gencrul.  He Jooksl as
if he were nlways carrying on a bitter war-
fare with his kind,

His clothes wers threadbare, his hat shock-
fug. beneath his arm he hugged o bhandful
of shabby books as if his very soul (although
be would have scorned a belief in one) was
centered on them. As indeed it was A
student evidently; out at elbows, penniless,

“Eh! what have we here!” said be, stopping
abruptly before the half fusensiblo boy and
poking him with bis stick. “Another starve-
ling! Come, speak up, child; what ails you,
eht”

Rousad by this rude address and dreading

L

After |

e e

boy, who, by a suferiuman éfort, caught it,
and then turned a glance of passionate grati-
tude up to his unknown friend
“Don't,” said the latter, with his unpleasant
langh. “l expect I've done you the worst
turn of any. It wasa gros liberty on my
part to swk to prolong  your days You wiil
fling that sixpence into the nearest gutter if
you have a grain of sense; if not, make it
Iast for two dava 1t 18 more than [ shall
have to live upon for that time.” He paused
and then said abruptly | “There's a shiop round
the corner.™
i The boy had dragged bimself up by the
lintel of the door with a view to thanking
him properly in spite of his contemptuous
prohibition, but with his last words the young
man flung himself round and into the |hz.1.lkp
of the passing crowd, earrving bis eager,
wild, accusing face into the turtnoll of the
Ereat city.
| Jerry, still hugging to his breast the dead
dog, moved slowly and pa nfully down the
street, turned the corner and stooped at
Inst before the Hghtel windows of the cook
shop to which he had been directad. A de
licions perfutne came from the open door, the
window, aglow with goas, shawed dainties so
poarss to you or me, but so deliente to the
famishad oy that he almost fainted at the
| sight of them, For a two he ot
his game feast itseil upon the rich display and
then slowly nl--l\--ll his dirty, emacinted little
| hand to look at the talisman that should give
Lim Lis share of the goosl thines be crmvesd
| His silver sixpence lny upon his palm, and the
child's oves grew Lrght aguin, balfl o nguering
the denth sleep thnt Lad so nearly olosed them
only now, as he stansi at it. A whole, whole
| sixpencel
Alas] two other eyes behold that sixpende
at the same moment. A great, roaeh, vile
| lainous lonking creaturs, inll bov, half man,
peerad over the chilll's shoulder, saw the coin,
stooped yet n little nearer as s hawk above
ita prey, and then the little dirty palim was
empty, the blesssl life giving money gone!
Poor Joerry! A sensation as of a deadly
chill ran through him, and for a moment he
[ reeled heavily against
dow. Butafter that it seemwl to bhim that
. he ghonght no morea of it Y gave in, and
though not conscious of the et quietiy sur-
retdvred himself to death It
No hope, no life

minute o

was nll over
[ nothing was left! Ferhings,
| indesd, ho searcely knew how things went
[ with hitn for awhile, but instinet at least lod
his dyving footsteps back to the old horrible
lome—the lonthsome cellar in the squalid
court,  With fultering feel, with a dull stu-
pldd despair upon his bnlf dend little face,
b with the now cold and stilf puppy pressed to
bis hieare, ve descended the stous steps, and
like o wild thing stricken sore, sought Lis
latr,
Inside all wne still, nll was dark. A horri-
.I.lp stlence prevatind, a very blnckness of
davkuess that might bo felt,  He began to be
| frightened, borribly frightens],  He put the
dog down and I"'"-“"'"l the palms of his s
tight—tight against his eyeballs thnt he
might not see the grewsome shapes of which
the dread gloom secmed full Teeming shapes
that changed evor and ever, and drew nearer,
| and wuchad him as he thought—sometimes
his bair, and now—ah—now his cheel,

And then the harsh racking cough that had
been bis for o twelvemontlh caugnt bim and
shoak his thin little frame so roughly (n its
| rude grasp that be had to take down bis bands

! Trom Lis eyes to press them to that side where
. the pain was most eruel; but he still kept hns

aves fast closed lest he should sew those weind
awful creatures danciog bere and there in
the obscurity.

He wus cold—so cold! He shivered and
shook with terror, and with something clse—
thnt last dread iey chill that every moment
crept closer amil closer to his heart,  Aud
after awhile he sat down and let himsell fall
| quivtly backwards until his poor tinsd head
| luy upon the damp pavemont,  Tle put out a

feable band, and fluding the dead dog, me-
chunicaliy drew it nearer to hin.

And then a wonderful thing happened. All

| at unce the cellar, ftssomed to bim, grew full

| of light. A light, strange, uwlul, marvelous,

'such ns you snd 1 have never yet seen.  And
in it stixxd-——One!

A most gravious figure! Tall, a little
| bowed and elad in a long garment, than

which no snow freshily fallen was ever half so
white. And the face—who shall tell the di-
vione fadrness of 1ty
l Little Jerry could not have deseribad it
i:h--n. lmtns hie guzed ou it hie knew all at
onews the fullest meaning of the words “Love”
and “Peace” aml “Rese.”
And the flgure stooped and gathersd to his
| breast the little frozen boy, and suddenly n
| soft delicious glow ran throngh his numbed
veing.  And Jerry let bis tired bead fall
gently back agninst that tender Losom

Aud beavier and hoavier grew the weary
limbs, and then suddenly, oh, so light! and
presently he felp himself lifted up—ever up-
wards—-and carried away—away.

And pever more did littie Jerry know cold
or bunger or fenr o dispair, and never again
didd darkness troubile him, for

There shall be noe night there
—Author of “Molly Bawu" in London Boci-
eLy.

A Ballway with an Arctle Terminus,

As the train whirls out of Winnipeg the
stranger i reminded of the agitation that
post the Canndian government nearly §i, -
o0, The money was sunk in the Hudson
Bay railromd. The beginning of the line Is
plain to all, bot the Greenland terminus will
never assume more pulpalide form than shown
on the blue priots of the projectors. Mines
and other western investments which caught
the fancy of Bt Louis investors ware rich in
virgin gold compared tothe prospects of a
live carried ingg a country where not even
the footprints of the squatter are found. Yet
money was fortheoming for the construction,
and bouds wers floated on the London mar-
ket, where the barren steppes were depioted
as weming with life and lnads more prolitie
than American bottoms.

The terminals on the Arctic ocean were im-
pressive both in maguituds 8 | construction.
Thirty miles of the line were Lullt, and at the
close of the political campaign forces were
withdrawn. A cheap shed of rough boards,

all things, Jerry lifted his dull eyes and
turned s suppliant smile upon his questioner,
It was & woeful little siuile, entreating, im-
ploring and openly deprecating the blow that
bio so plainly expocted.  All his poor little
life long, Lblows had been his porfion. |

#8017 sald the evil looking young man
with n sinister smile, “starving, eht | waos
right, then!" He stared ot the child as if

wusing. “Here, befors one, lies a ilis-
tincg atom of the vast mystenous
whole. Here, too, lies »  striking ex-

ample of the absolute truthifuloes of that
eharming little fable so swest to the wall fed
good man's ear. The divine mercy! 7The
everlasting love that will not lot so much as
one sparrow fall to the ground—to which the
little ones are so spectally dear! Here, I say,
is an admirable Hlustration of it—a woodout,
let us say, an insignificnut etehing,” with a
glance at the miserabily shrunken little frame
of tue clild at his feet. He laughed aloud; n
lavgh that cut likea bt of cold, eru ‘i steel
into the beart of the cowering boy. Was the
blow coming now!

“You'll die if you don’t look sharp,” said
the strange man after another prolonged

glance st Lim, followed by a shrug. He
thrust bis hand intd his pockst and l.»n;;l;'ht
"iiere,

out thres coppers and a six penny hit,
cateh!” sabd be, shuckiug the sixpence to the |

A

sheathed with tarred paper, wiich flaps iu
the wind like a signal of distress, conceals the
only locomotive of tils great northern line,

| On tho rusty rails stands & tesln of flat cars,

beautiful in fresh paint as they wern deliv-
ered by the builder. Tall weeds fill the space
between the cars and on the sides, and there
is an air of abandonment that would raise
tears in the eyes of the bondholders if they
only saw this reverse of the bright dreams in
which they indulged when they let their
Beitish guineas escape their grasp. —8t. Louls
Republicau.

Neuralgln and the Nutmeg.

Mr. Gould has been quite free from his old
enemy, neuralgia, for thres months past It
is interesting to note here that just three
months ago | suggested to Mr, Gould that the
only sure cure for neuralgia was to steal a
nutmeg and wear it bung around his peck
Almost immediately subsequent to my sug-
gestion Mr. Gould was reported to Lo in
better bealth nud free from his old enemy,
Bince that time be has not had a return of Lthe
trouble. W hat is the natural inference! Of
courss the money king will not acknowledge
bis debt and thereby inour the risk of an io-
dictment for petty larceny, but the eircuwm.
stantial evidenon s over whelming. — Brooklyn

the Lars of the win- |

MAJESTIC BEAUTY OF THE GRAND
CANYON OF THE COLORADO.

The Landscape Under the Shadow of the
FPeaks of the San
A Stupendons Scene=A Valley 6,000
Feet Deep.

Francisco Mountalns,

The whole face of the land now shows
that this region was onee the scene of vio
lent voloanic disturbance. One orf more of
the peaks of the Ban Franciseo mountaine
display extinet craters. The ground in placs
is covered with scari@, and the upheavals
seattered about have thint distorted, broken,
uneanny appearance resulting from  some
convulsion of nature,

With an early start we makes good head-
| way. The road all the way from town
| by very goosd for n mountain distriet, sith

only one or two rocky or steep hills We

s Reddl Battes to our right and stop at Rl

Horse Rpring waler our

This heslin Ll
| grouml o cateh the oozing or Ysecpnge” that

flows from the Sun Franciseo mountsing, It

was not long before the guide pointed to an
abirupt break in the through the

has

whore wo stacic

spring” 1= stim®y a dug In

long vista

forest—froe here as elsowhere from under
brush-—amd we Eknew that wo were nearing
our g--.li Inn few more minutes we drove

abeolately within n few yards of the chasm,
The walls of the eanvon were abiove us We
jumped from the wagon atd sealed the steep
incline leading to it.  There was no hint of
the glovies thnt nwaited us
The seene bursts upon the eye in all fre
ma jostic beauty The bradn reels, the facul
| ties are nlmost paraiyzed in ¢ mtemplating
the stupendous depths, the aw ful chasms, Uhe
amazing conglomeration of castellated butte,
rocky pinnacle—of a thousand
fantastic forms—now unfolded to our view,
It looks ns if the hand of an avenging God
bl swept the reglon in wrath, It is superh,
fearful, (ascinnting. borrible! The vista ex
wending for immense distances in every direc
tivn dhows the variad, welis], uncanny, bean
tiful forms of peak, oI, sl rocky crag ris
ing from the depths of the mighty gorge
They have o thousand shiapes.  Some are like
rastios, some reseinble the ruing of colossal
eathwlrnls.  Some are twisted and distortad
B0 a8 to ressmble nothing but their twin
trothers far off in the distance,  The biril
liane and variad coloring—vermilion, blue
gray, brown, yellow, white—of rock amd o1l
mdds to the splendor of the scene. o we
know how long the canvon 1is! How wide it
K1 We donot want to know? Not yet, nt
Its sunlimity suflles.  Wa have secen
Weo must havo seon it before,  But
L our dreams!

mantaamn,

st
it before,
whiere/

A BTUPENDOUS SCENE.

Put the scens is 80 stupendons that we can
not rely alone upon the eve to take it in. We
must call in tho aid of other faculties before
we can even form a faint conceplion of the
pmmensity bofore us.  Here ds s “sermon iu
stones” indead!

The view befors us presents a chasm more
than twelve miles wide, more than one mile
in depth and stretehes for miles and miles to
the east and to the west. The wall of tho cap:
yon does not at this point go sheer down @
ths bottom, bhut proceads to it by o sories ol
“henches,”  Btill it descends  perpendiculn
—or nearly so—to the first bench o e
hundreds of feet that we grow dizzy when we
look over and contempiate it. Weennnont s
e river immedintely below us, pavtly from
thiis clrenmstance, partly because the view is
obstractsl by many gigantic forms of rock
atid earth, Far away to the east we catohi o
glimpse of a narrow white threal which we
are told isthe rviver. Through a powerful
glnss we can seo it seething und boiling over
rapids, and at times when the breezo dies
away we can hoar the roar of the cascale.
The distance, however, is s enormous that
we ean hardly believe the statement of the
cuide that the stream is bere o large one sev-
sral hundred feet wide,

Nearly opposite where we stand, on the top
of an isolated butte, whose foundation secms
almast at the bottam of the abyss, s the sand-
stone rock known as Hudelberg castle. Miles
away to the northwest is an immense forma-
tion—so distant we eannot determing its com-
position—Ilooking like the rmins of a cathedral.
Seattersd throughont the lengih and breadeh
of the gorge as (ar o8 the eye can reach, and
fsoluted for the most part, are gigantio peaks,
PLAEH ad even mesus. Hore and there far to
whe north we cateb glimpses of the distant
windls of the canyon *“*on the other side."

THE GEOLOGISTS' STATEMENT.

After the flrst impression of the beholder—
one of awe, of womder, almost of horror—
the thought comes, *Here bas boen some
mighty convulsion of nature that seems al-
most as 1f it had sbhaken the earth to its cen-
wr.,” Woean searcely eredit the statement
of geologists that the river in its course for
ages has cut this miglty gorge which has
peon widenad by the combined agencles of
sorrosion and disintegration. The mpchanical
wiar of streams as performed by the aid of
hard mineral fragments carried along by the
current is enormous,  “The element of veloe-
ity,” says Capt. Dutton, %is of doubie im-
portance,  The Colorado in this respect Is an
exceptionnd viver, Tho sverage fall in fect
per mile through the district of the Kaibab
(the Graud cauyen) is 12.07." The same
suthority observes: “Those who huve Jong
and carefully studied the Grand eanyon of
the Colorado do not besitate for & moment to
pronounce it by far the most sublime of
earthly spectacles. 1f its sublimity consisted
ouly in its dimensions it coukd be sulliciently
sot forth in n single bentence, It is wmore
than 200 miles long, from 5 to 12 wide, and
from 5,000 to 6,000 feet deop. There are in
the world valleys which are longor and o fow
which are deeper. There are valieys flanked
Ly summits Joftier than the palisades of the
Eaibab, Still the Grand canyon is the sublim-
est thing on earth. It is so not alone by virtue
of its magnitude, but by virtus of the whole
—its ensembls "

There is o trail, but a difficult one, leading
from o poiut in this vicinity to the buttom of
the canyon, and guides can be procured to
conduct the tourist to it. One must bave a
very steady bead, however, to nccomplish the
feat, and be a good strong climber lesldes
Some ides of the task may be had from the
fact that the trip occuples three days nnd that
the dificulties of climbing are so great that
nothing can be transported but a small quan-
tity of food The hardships of such an un-
dertaking are therefore apparent.  Very fow
persous bave ever attempted I, but among
them lLmve been two ladies, upon one of
whom, as 1 am informed, the efféct of sur-
mounting such an incline bas left an indelible
impression. She has pever lbeen the same
woman sinee. — New York Times,

Tsing the Frisky Laces.

Roturned travelers from country and sea-
sido hotels speak of the low shoes worn by
the ladies this summer. The ladies also speak
of them. The lares would untie, snd who
was to te them but the escorts,  In this way
mwany & “boand walk” promenade was pro-
longed and mutual happloess resolted.  Some
of Whe dudes, bhowever, complain that they
Fu-kad thedr eavily starched walsteoasta in

ooping down to gallantly tie the frisky
laces —Now York Bun

THE OLD TIME RIVER DOGS.

A Veteran Captain Regrets the Tameness
ol Modern Navigation,

“Staamboating ain't what it usad to be®
sald a veteran captain, and, as bhe brooded
over the days when every trip of a bont was
charmctorigs]l by some stirring event which
made indelible fimpresstions on  the officers,
passengors aml crew, his face assumad a mel
ancholy east.  “Nowndays steamers ply up
and down the Misstssippl in regular old seven-
andsix styls, with pothing but ssclability
among passngers to relieve tirsome mo
notaony.

“In the palmy day<of Capt. James Les, Sr,
with whom 1 serves] on more than one boat,
wo never bl any such quiet and order as
pow peigns.  1ido pot mean that the times
weie tottgh or outlawry on boand the steamy
ers prevaidied, thore was coxXcitement
something to keop us interestedd.  The cap
tain alwavs took charge of everything of
that sort, fully protecting his passengers

e wis when he commamleal & steamer
in the Memplis and Vicksburg trde. At
the latter point thive tongh passengers got
aboard, all heavily armed, and one of whom
had killesl & i only two or thiee days be
fore.  Although boisterons, they kickad op
no disturbance until the boat was about to
land at Memphis. Then they became engaged
in a squubbic with the clerk, & sickiy, con
looking young man, about
he captain watchod Lhe progiress

bt

aumptive SOTHe

LT Htem

of the row until he thought it had gone
far conongh, when he guoietly appearcd
on the swne mwl  suppested that they do

thelr quarreling where they got thelr whis
Ky ks nettlied the rowdies, who turned
their attention to the new comer, stating thnt
they would raise n row Prlensesd
theme  OF conrse the captain objected and
there was o fight Limsell he
Knovckad down tle i,

whenever il

Sy unring
first man to reach
Ml was preparing to Bswve the 1nurideren
whon the thivd, with a Jong knife, made for
him in the rear Secing tho danger the clerk
soipesd o beavy fron poker nnd dealt the w uld
a heavy blo# aeross the Tewld,
knocking hin sonseless.  This about
of nll save the murderer, ad b mind the oy
tain chinchwl, foth were powerful sl
plucky, Tiey struggled ont to the eabin
stairway and rolled doswn, Capt Fasa on by,

SRy ths tine the boat  had Insded oad the
first mnte wiis ashors.  Poremiviung the fight
he van abiontd, jerked off bis cont andd hnt,
threw thetn on the deck and aloost daneasd
for joy ns he exclnimed: ‘Lot bim go, eap
tain, this fs my tght.” He sailed in, and the
captain allowal bim to thke chargs. The
two men foig it and fell, the mate andarienth

Iwe pssnasin

o]

Capt. Low reacasd down  and placed bis
stlstitnte on top, ot his antagonist soon
Noworod Bt smeadn, Two or three times the

positions were reversed by the captain's -
terforemes, ntd niwavs with the saine resu e,
until laally the police arvived and nrrestisd

the eonse of the frouble, As he minreled nway

Lie bionstine s sl “ e ot the worst of it
bt it sk tlee whale BBat.  Comaat me one
ab tes Sl s I Hek ths entive crew B
the tonde! e looked as if he bead boen diawn

thironneh o ssasnge mill,  Capt, Lee took him
of 1, washind anid condoled with liim aml gave

L o stisdem Whens the power of “}"'"Vll
eeturied the widing bt insaflicient subst
e rommrkoesd:  CCaptain, I owe youan apol

=y Thint wis ot my fight,' The man who
Wk Libess age ol wis nrrested veceived nbonyy
thie wiud short imprisomnment sentonce from
the conrt ™

Capt. Lao, Sr_, {8 now in his eightieth year,
tikos Jife ensy nied leaves the fighting to his
worthy who follows in the foorsteps of
ligs venerable wind respectasd sire when it e
comes pecessury to hold bis own.—Memphis

Appreal.

&0,

Mischie!l of Owning s Horse,

How mwany peoplo are there in the world
whio are seiisibile enough to jot down s ohie
of their rensons for devout’ gratitude in lie
the fact thot they have never had money
enough to be able to afford a horse and car
vinge! Not that there is any harm in having
anweighibor who is burdened with one, espe
dully when, once in o while, he takes vou o
e deive,  Btill, it 1s atways a wise thing to
Tus on ot guned mgainst such o neighbor,
and to keep perpetunliy on the lips the
prayer: **Lead us not into temptation.™  The
futal temptation of a horse's four logs is to
lemd o mnn o forget thiat he has two of
his own, which, if kept in serviceabils order,
att carey him, body, mind awd soul, into a
thousand plaees into which the horse's legs
pulid never take him—over fonces and
thromgh woods and upland pastures, nlong
the rocky courses of leaping mountain brooks,
ligh above the clonds on summits of Pisgak
witiook, ald over the i'ld-,;l-w ol Ilrl‘l'“!iltl.ll
i, springing sheer from the ocoan, surges
thundering ad foaming nt their base.

Now, the mischiel of owning n horse is
that o s0 so 0 becomes his slave, nud Is
foreed to go merely where the brate, un-
nattlietionl Loast, can travel, No matter how
lusty the highway, or how delighieful at
woulbl be to strike neross country, still
sgymight along the dusty highway must the
lalf sulMocated victhm go.  He hns no logs of
lis own.  ‘They have gone to the dogs, like
his clussieal studies, through sheer lnek of
gee: ol all the fine machinery counected
with them—loep bhreathing lungs aml stout
beating heart—bave sufforad the same col-
lapse. — Boston. Hernbd

Work of the School Teacher,

Who of public servants work the
bardost !

Is there any doubt it is the school teacher!

And of these school teachers n large pro-
portion are women—underpald, overworked,
aging woinen. The Inw says when a soldier,
a policeman, o firoman reachss a specified nge
he slunll be retivad on halfl pay. Was there
gver a genernl who planned such comprelion-
sive compass, such far reaching operations ns
those which oecupy the time and attention of
our school teachers! Was there ever a police-
man given so precious o charge as that given
to our school tenchiersd

A schiool tencher!

Whnt does that mean?

It means the man or woman who plants the
s, who molds the I’lu}'. who tuins the
switch, who steers the bark, who outlines the
map of existeace for the boys of today, the
men of tomorrow,  Patlent, careful, stuldl-
ous, npprebensive, anxious all the time, these
are the conditions of the faithful wschool
teacher, mnd if our public sehools are an insti
tution of which the country boasts, and of
which our statesmen are prood, to whose
Liradn, band end endenvor s it duef Yot of
all our public servanty they are the poorest
pakl. They bave loog hours, foul alr, con-
stant irritation. —Joo HHoward's Letter,

our

They Tell Thelr Own Story.

A recently returowd traveler, who erossed
the ocean on i vessel which earrviod 1,000 per-
sotis all told, looked carefully st the boats
and life saving apparatus and found that
there were nocon oodations for K., The
figuren tell their own story and tell it with
striklng foree, too.—New York Tribune,

Becrot of m Mappy Life,
A man who was very sad onoe heard two
boys laughing. Ie asked them;
“\What mnkes you so appy 1"
“Happy?" said the elder, “Why, 1 makes
Jin glad and gets glad mysell. " —Christian
Advocate

RESCUE THE BUILDINGS.

A PLEA FOR THE CONVERSION OF
DEPRAVED STRUCTURES.

What an Observant Artlst Says Coneern-
Ing New York's Had
Houses That Ara Moral Sins and Stheets
Thut Are Monstrositios.

“Wicked ™
“Wicked "

Architectare.

THE COST OF FINE PIANOS.

An Alleged 850,000 Investmont=Prices
of Wenlihy Men's Instrumenis.

The one subiject of which piano dealors and
piano manufacturers and workmen in piine
factories have been talking for the past few
days, i the piino enid to be for Mr, Henry
G. Marquamnd, with five figures following the
dollar mark in the Involee thus: 846,050, No
such price as 840,95 waa ever pail for &
plano before, but no prophet will venture to

| say that no ono will ever pay so much again,

“What do you think about such a pianof®
nld a reporter to an uptown music denler.

“Yis Worse than than that, Positively I. “Had youarrived at the age of 'l’tl.lfl.ll'"’

immoral ™
ST don't we it exactly in that light.”
“Of course you don't.  That is becnuse you |

before the war of the rebellion bagan,” said

" the deater, “and hal you been of n cynical

lisposition at that time, you would bave been

are a reporter, and to you any howse is a gond | interested, not to sy nstounded, at the large

house =0 long as the rooms are clean, com

fortable and well furnished. Now of yon
wers al artist yon woulid very soon iliscover
the depravity of New York arvhitecture.
Look at thnt house neross the streer.™

A square plain front this house had, with a
narrow, grassless plot on efther skie of the
broad steps. 8o far this house was as moral
a dwelling as the most orthodox and stralgit
Ineesd artist conld have esire], The windows
were bnrge and the interior was concealed by
brond ourtains of a dark green mnterial,
Ihere was nothing sinful about the windows
The wickedooss was shiown in the roof, which
losd annd otherwise distorted out of all
! f Chrstinn form.

“What Jdo you think of that!" asked the
nriist

“That ts somewhnat fanlty.”

vxamewhat!  Why, dear boy, it not only
hronks nall o, but
positively grinds the stone into saud for its
mortar.  1f that house is nota mortal sin | |
e o theologian,  Bug that t= not all.  Look
dong that live of abamlonsd straetures.  Ob
wryve the rasenlly contour of the roof.  Thers
% o pErnce, strength, evenness or pictiuresgue
is not even bad |
lacks the graphic vil
£ i baned of Texns train roldsas, which
pleases the vye and nterests the intelligenes,
It ulli_\
presonts the boll and withes prosines of
stiom of stale bewr drinkers in an east |
<ilv police vourt on s Monday morning, Such
lepravity s disgusting.”

“Aren't you a little hard on our architec- I
ture!”

wis gab

1in'e

the ecommsidments ut

mevenness in that line It
spoteh [-ain-z\nhl I!

iminy

lowever paimsl the hoart may e

il

A MORAL
“In fs mot om

MONSTROSITY,
architecture, It is not any
s elee's arehitecture, It s notarchitectute
at all. Weean't be tos hand on such an in-
Jocwnt exhibition of criminal taste.  In every
Inrge Eurogean capital thero I3 a4 symmetry in
the styles of archiveeture, It s divided into
the oll, the renaissance and the modern
weunlly, and the buildings are grouped to
gothor in an bonest and virtaons wiy. Such |
bubldings are models.  They are patterns and
1o the world good,  Take Boston, and parts
it Washiington, There you find architee
taral rectitude. But in New York all the
rimes in the artistio ealendar are exempli
sl with a diabolical plenitude that must
watrm the edckles of the old boy's heart every
timie bis mind reverts to the subject, Fifth
avenus s a moral monstrosity.
ix an example of abandonsl wickedness that
wight to mnke a Christinn shwdlder to con-
temiplits, sl the side streets from Tenth
strect to the Havlem river contain rampant
erime enongh to keep the hangman busy
antil the morning after the crack of doom,

st wonderfully.

Broadway |

You wever looked at it in that light, did |

youl”

“*No, pot exactly.” |
“Well, that i4 not the worst of {t. The ef- |

fect of living among sins s0 generously dis-
playved and universally condoned must be per-
picions in the extreme. It stands o reason
thnt o man st de eriorate who lives in a
structure which has robbed the grave of the
Sixteenth century for its roof, stokn its stoop
from the tomb of the Seventeenth century,
roblisl the archives of the last century for its
windows, nnd purloined its cornlees from the
notebook of a dipsomaniacal builder in the
last stages of mands o potn.  Can yon b sur-
prised when such & man robs o bank, munlers
his wife, runs for a political offiee or commits
swome other social errort  No, sir; our allegsd
architecture is a frnitful cause of crime, a
national curso, & social pest, and the sooner o
law is enncted punishing such erines as se-
verely ne they desorve, the becter it will be
for this country.  What we need Is 0 home
misslonary society for the salvation of de
praved buildings, with o mission house on
Fifth avennne, opposite 8t Patrick’s cathe-
iral, where the chiof offonders may have an
pportunity eloso at hand to mend their ways
mil besaved bofore a seismic Nemosis avenges
their erimes against a patient and outraged
ture,"—Now York Mall and Express,
The Food of the Aristocracy.

Some startling revelations have rocently
been published in Parls as to the materials of |
French cookery, and espocially of Parisinn
butter, A correspondent sends the following
story, of which e gusrantecs the accuracy,
i o o not dissimilar state of things In
Laondon:

I appen to know a man who makes a liv-
g by vollecting the rancid butter and dirty
butter serapings from the butier shops, and
tiwens petailing them o West-emd confoction-
ers! The other day I met him wheeling a
truck lomd of the loathsome Jooking stufl
alung the Dayswater road.

“Hullo! exclaimed 1, "what in the namo of
gobdiess have you got theref” for really I
would not tell from the look of it, it was so
dirry and discolored, while the stench it gave
out, when [ went up to it, was something
fearful,

“Oh," he replied, with quite a business air,
“it's offal.”

“Hut, what kind of offalf It smells almost
bad enough to knock you down "

“Why, butter offal.”

“Indesd! Do you mind telling me what
you're going to do with itf"

“AMake it into lumips, and then take it round
to the confectioners.”

WI'he oonfectioners!  What do they want it
fort It would polson a dog,"

“Perhinps %0," responded my friend, with
somothing very like a grin; “but, none the
loss, it don't poison the aristocracy.”

“What do you meant”

“Why, that 1Us ussl In the pastry fal-de-
luls they're so fond of ™

“But not as it is, surely™

“Oh, no! they flest purify it some way."—
Chicago Times.

A Rallway Statlon Near Atheus,

Al the gay littls white and greon railway
sation of Eleusis u kuot of Albanians
awaited the train, and wo sooner did we stop
than one of them, a graybeard, with a solemn
alr, mdjusted n pair of great iron spectacles
upon bis nose, and received the handful of
newspapers which the traln had brought
The others erowdsd ropnd him, babblipg
timddly ; but the moment the sl a8 un-
tolded, and the scholar bemmad, was
silence and every one listensd earnestly for
the war news of the day. It was n pretty
pieture; and I tarvied for a moment to hear
their comments befors going mmnong the
white bouses, with their red roofs and green
whutters, and the squab hut which m
the two qualities of buildings at
But the auditars listened in respectlul silence,
and (he toneless boll baving tinkled it warn-
i, the muil traln weat on its way to Corinth,
~hemple Bar, »

l

sutis of money pakd as income taxes by men
in this town, It gave one notol lety to pay &

Harge inoome tax, and no one was debarred

from paying as good a tax as be chose.  Per-
bape A plano could be built with that sum,
but it woull have to be inlaid with gold and
have the monogram sot in diamonds befors
the Lill could bonestly eall for hall as much
as that™

“What, then, do the elegant piancs of the
men of great wonlth cost ™

sOdinarily from #1500 to £2,000, Mm
Jay Gould bonght one recently that cost §3,-
WM. It was an upright grand and just as
fine an instrument in everything that goes to
make a piano s ever Joft the factory of one
3 the best known makers in the eity, C, P.
Huntington has recontiy purchased a piano.
His comt §2,000, while Judge Hilton, nnother
mitlionaire, got one not long ago for which
e patd & little mwore than §2,200, 1 believe,
Now, these instruments were the very bes$
this workmen could l‘l'll'lh'l'. The buildera
knew, of course, that it would holp them to
sell flne pianos to other families if such peopla
as theso hiad their make of instruments. The
doleest woods, seamoned to the exact dot,
were tssd in the cases: exten quality cloth
worth £18 & yand, where the ordinary stuff
il ' worth from £5 to 10, went to the ac-
tions; the ivory was selocted from perhaps s

| undres) difTerent tusks, and so on from the

awstors unider the legs to the varnish on top,
sworyithing was the best. The monograms
werv worked out in gold or antique metal, or

| some other expensive staff, and when the in-

struments wers set up in the pariors of tha
purchinsers there was a richuess to the tones
that would enchant any one,  Awl the tone
was thers to remaing such an instrument will
But, after all, you can get
just ns good an instrument, one with pre-

| cisely the same tones and one that will last

just ns waoll, for loss than half the money paid
by My, Gould."—-New York Sun.
Complimenting « Young Hero.

[ saw Blanche Roosevelt Hift n man from a
lusty business streot into o balf heaven of
gintified consplacency ones by a few words
atid o soft and wellow look from he r big blue
sves, [t was on Park row, and she had just
seppesl into her carringe when a sturdy
young fellow saw an old woman pause and
stagger in front of a team of horses. Sha
wos on corutches. We all saw her. Thera
was no real danger, No one moved for &
moment, nmmd wo stood staring at her with
he stolidity born of the muggv heat, when the
sturdy young mnn jumped forward, took her
o lis aems, and carvied her qoietly to the
walk. Then he colopsd, and looked nshamed,
e worman thanked him awkwordly with »
vembling lip, and he nodded half surlily and
sarted on, but before e Had gone a dozen
steps Blanche Roosevelt jumped from the
arringe—nearly bowling me over thereby—
and running up to the red faced youth seized
e of his hands and gave it an ecstatio lit-
de squecze.  He turned and found a woman's
fueo looking into his, It was a wonderfully
sxprossivo face,  The eyes spoke voiumes
He Jooked iuto them and seemed travsfixed.
Miss Roosevelt smilod, and said, in a sofd
voice, 08 though whispering to a baby:

“You're n good fellow, you are—a
tellow.”

Then she dashed back into the carriage,
while the man's chest swelled out, and be
stooed looking after ber, breathing in veritable
2ulps,

“Hu'll be aghast with delight for a week,™ L
bl ua 1 closed the carriage door,

“Do von know what bhe 151" said the girl,
peuping back ot him as be stood peering hotly
wter her.  *[eo's o bero—if he does turn in
his tovs. "—Blakely Hall in The Argonant,

The Haotels of London,

In London thers are n number of strictly
first clnss hotels, like the Metropolo and the
Vietorls, for example; but they are patrop-
lzedd nlmost exclusively by Amerlcans.  Eng-
ishmen prefer the very small hotels, almoss
like our boarding houses, except that meals
we served in the rooms. I have stopped ad
wvernl of these—at Claridge's and at Ed-
wards'—the famous resorts of royalty, and T
have alwavs hoen arnoyed by the obtrasive
wid overwhelming charactor of the attend-
wnes. You arvive, and the doors are thrown
ypen with a grand flourish, the servants greed
you with Orienta] reverence; one of them
urings you the inevitable “jug” of hot water,
and you procesd to wash your bands,  Per-
baps in the course of that operation you pass
o another room for an iustant, and, on
your return, with your hamdy still covered
with soap, you flnd that the jug, water and
all, have mysteriously disappeared, and you
a0 obliged to begin over again, Indeed, [
have found this unceasing service very dis-
agrecable,—Mm Frank laslie's Letter,

Cure of Whoaplng Cough.

The author has found that fumigation with
sulpburous acld will frequently succeed in
immedintely arresting whooping cough. His
methods consist in having the child doessed
in entirely clean slothes in the morning and
removed from the apartment; then, in the
leeping room, as well as the other rooms oc-
supied by the patient, his bed clothing,
clothes, toys und everything which is washe
abile should be bung up; then sulpbur should
be burned in the rooms at the rate of twenty=
five grammes for each cubic meter of space,
and the rooms should remain closed and sab-
jected to the fumes of the sulphur for five
hours. Then everything should be aired, and
ut night the child should be put to bed in his
room, which I8 thus completely disinfectod,
Nothing else is requisite, and even in robel-
lious cases the effect of thin disinfectad at-
mosphere will be found to be effective.—"A.
F. C.,” Archives of Pedistrics; Masachusetis
Madical Journal,

A Yankee Druommer in Cannda.

There are n good many people in Montresl
who don't like the notoriety given to thak
pity as the refuge of crooked citizens of the
United States other day, as n well
known and esteemod commercial traveler
from this city was walking in a street in
Montreal carrying a handbag, ho was spotted
by m number of boys, who st once [T
sing a burlesqua on “Yankee Doodle,"
ning “Yaukes Boodle came to town, &
on & pony."—New York Tribune.

L |
My, Spurgeon tests the
puplls by sending them into the
senled envelopo containing o text
text the pupil is supposed to preach.

T Moo, Cal., marble is found that s semb.
trausparent and looks like white glass.
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