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That Drendful Boy,

e losking for & drsadiul boy,
Diown anybiody know hitwn ¥

Whis's leadling nll dhse otlisr boys
e way they ahouldn't go in

btk if 1 eoulad find that Ly,
il whop wiial bow bn disin’,

A briuging sll the uther Loys
o onpteilin moral ruin

Thwrs's Tommy Groon, & growin’ lad
e mishior does lnform e,

The way that e In gettiog bad
Wathd coriniuly alarm tne

Hhie fels So Blamo should resd npon
John Hmithi & recent curmer

For Tommy was & lovely elindd
A yoar ago thils stimimer

Bk whon § spake (0 Mrs. Bumith,
Hew inmost soul was slinken

Fo Whitsk st Mes Urouni conlil be
Bo ery much mistaken |

Nl il assuire mie Johnny was
Ab good welill s any,

Enen it for bearning usoghiy things
From Miw, Joluson's euny

Avil Mrw, Juhnson frote beta s
M Men, Jotws's Prodidy

e foars bo's taught young Db jamein
Hopne wiched tricks alivaily,

You Fred ba sneh an tnnoownd,
i1 bmwe g0 Pross bode puotlier, )

He wounldn't ok of dolug wrong
Ubiteanpited by anotloos

Wly, when 1 think e fovad the Loy
Whose ways are so disgracin’, I

Falways learn ha's supne one slee,
Who Nivee some Giling place in

And i wy
e wil)

Hpesld all the boya, who othor wise

catifol searcly him ond,

Eaist dreadful gty

Would ormament our city

ﬁ
Barb's Seerel.

Iho erapo Jind pot beon removed
from the door of the Lindens, and the
will bl not boen read, It was only
that morming that the Imuly of Lhe i is
treon Lnd boen ladd in the tomb, Now
& large party lad relurned to the houws
to dine, and, with a fow exeeplions,
wore decuronsly spjoving the choloe
repast prepared by M. Northrap's
old sotvatita—or ** Virgioia's sorvants,
some sanl. Ninco she was an only
chitld sho would (nbierit the Lindens, of
V) reee

Bhie sat b the head of the table now,
a stnikiogly handsome girl, thougl but
winteen. [llarlars Care sat st the foot,
white an marble, Virginia's face was
mulfused from  violsut weeping, but
Harbara Lad nol been seen to liml n
loar,

" Btravge,” more than one of the
company remarked. ** Ope wonld px
pect her to ahow somoe feeling st the
death of Mea. Northirap, who was Ler
bent fricml; sdopted her from s fonnd
ling saylum when a child, aud L al-
ways given lier o good homo, treating
Lier an one of the family. Dot Barbais
lias alwayn boeu u strauge girl,”

Hhe was not pretty lke Virgioia, who
rosotnbiled her tathor, the general, with
bor hapdsame syes, of cobalt-Llue and
Hully golden hufr Barbara was alight
winid plain, with a thick whito skin like
a maguolia leaf wod purple-black Lair,
always bound tghtly sway from her
teguplod. She was the same typo of
WOoman s M .\'ur'llrrnp qulok,
provd, resclote. You could not say
wherein vasetly her ocharm lay, but she
elweyn impressed you with hor indi
viduality,

A move was made al last o riso from
the table, There was no need for Al
Isn Neals to speak to the company,
My frionds, wo will sssomble i the

-~ dmwiog-room aud Lear the will read.”

Most of the company, having satistied
their appotites, were roady and vRger
for tho uvont.

Vo drawiog-room, with its frescosd

cetling, black velvor sofas wod gilded | 1

olinkrs, was elogaut aund costly, like the
vost of the mansion, It wan said that
Mra. Northrup had brought the goneral
the money with which it had beon par-
chased, Tho present gueats soou  met
tled thomsolves and  subsidod into wi
leuco an Mr. Allan Nealo roso to read
the wil|

It chsnesd that bo stood betwesn the
two girla, ns fine-looking » young man
s over did erodit to the best of ad
vitlagoes, Of fluo scholarship, good
family, bhandsome porsonal prossnoo,
bo lLind, from a boy, been & friond of
Mrs. Northrup, aud during the st
five years bad beon har lawyor. Some
#ail that o was engaged 1o Barbara
Carr.  Cortaln it was that he made wo
shisguise of Joving her,

His vultored enunciation broke the
silencos ws e bogan to romd the will
After making bequests o old sorvasits
wid porsonal froends and dependonts,
the estate of (he Lindens and sll re-
Hining prutmri_f was bequoathed to
Virgionia, with the execoption of ffteon
hundrod dollurs bouoathed to Bar
birs, with the proviso that she was nl
“I'.. 1o bave a home at the Lindens.

Thero was w murmur of approval
through the room. Dat Allen Noals,
whio hied soemed 1o rond with ditienlty,
Wor w little put the paper from bifw
upon u table, "

o I Liave rouson to know," he said,
lllllm'! there was another will than
s

Thero was a brouthless silonce in the
roois,

" I" bave known Mm. Norlhrup
lung," coutinued Allan Neale, **and
<o not think that this was hor final de-
vision iu regurd to bor property,”

As he Bluishiod spoaking, he turned
and Jooked sbarply down upon Har
ebara, Lut she sat Bnresponsive o lis
iuestioning glanes.

“In oane I wm mintaken," hy skl
ovidently waking sn offurt 0 pountrol

hin impulsive natare, 1 must con- | Barb:
* Will you come home (o Viegiuia? Prayer.

sratulate Miss Vieginie upon hor s ple
fortune."

The young girl blushed vividly as he
took her hand, and then turned with
Guiekonod bresthing o recoive the
Cungratulations of her other friends.
Aller # moment, Allan Neale sloppud
back wnd looked sguin st Barbars, the

appeared connoloun of his gaze, yot
would not moeot L, Hising at lust, sho
loft the dmwing-room by (ke lower
door, ['swing quiekly forward, he
emergod from the door st the fool of
the front stairs nud confronted her,

Froud ws & priveess, sho soowed to
shrink snd tremble bofare him,

* Dark,"  he wsald, reproschifully,
" Btop," o ndded, s sho put hor slim
white band oo the carven post, and es-
sayod to pass him. " What does Lhis
moan 1

*What bs wrong ¥ shio asked, faltor

lng. “*Virglula s Mm. Northrup's
lluuglth-r =

His oyes weomed to plerco Lor
through,

“*You are bound to keep your me
eret,” o sasd, thew; " but romember
that it & no seoret Lo we, | talked
with Mrs, Northrup s long evening be
fore ahio wen sick, sud she made & con-
fossion to mo, 1 was hor logal sdviser;
shiv knew she had pot long o live, and
whio was 1u such tronble rogarding the
lual dinposition of her wealth, she
told me of this will which I hsve read
to-day; but & monih later sho pointed
o' Lhor writing-desk, and said, * You
will find wmy will there wheu 1 am
gooe." 1 bave overy reason to bolieve
At whio mndo snother and far diferont
onw, You koow why she should,
Barly' -

Hin words, voioe aud acl secmed to
plosd with ber, s be ok ber hauds,
aid would have deawn Lher to lus
Direast,

1 know why I should keop snother’s
feane fadr,” who auswerod,

Haying this, she eluded him, sud rmo
iulokly ap the stair.

She gladly escapod from an observa-
ton to whitoh e was iudifferent, for
peopile wore prossiog lu sl out of the
hall, He drow a deep breath, aud
turnsd 1o look for Lis hat and vana.

Heounceforth, a slight dellanoe wingled
in Darl's sir towurils bilm. Sometimes
bis glanve reproasched her. Dut he
catme and weut, bonewforth, silent on
the subject; and Virgioia tromblod like
a lea! st his approach.,

At longih Aliss Neale saked Barb to
son her slone. 1t was lats 1o the Fall
Lhe roseberries wore pesl jo the garden,

Wil you tx onr weddiog-day,
Barh ? ‘I!IIK ago you pn-mw-:l v
that some time you wonld be my wife.”

“You wiabed i, kuowing all, Al
lan 7

I wished it, kvowing all, Bark ?"

S And 1 consented,” sho ndded, sb
soutly.

“ Yow, reganding Ler downoast face
with s suddon slaris.

Bhe looked np st last,

* I promised you then, Allan. 1 con-
setitedd to be your wife, altor long talk,
you remember.  Dopeu "

“* Bat what, Darb 7"

“*There ia o bar belweosn un now, and
wio Liad better not arry., You wonld
nover Lo satisfled.”

* Deoar Harb, 1 do, not care for the
money."”

** Hut You

you think wme wrong.

worhd always think so. Ob, it is hard 1|

alul nho broke out orying.

He walked the toor in groal agita:
Lot

Bath grow calm,

" A thousand times it would come up
16 Lhe Tature, iu s thoassand ways, sod 1
might give way,”" hor volee Lroaking
agnIn.

Ho came and stood before ber,

“Uarb, 1 love you. No other wor
man conld over be 1o me what you are.
Hocause you aro so true and usoble in
yoursoll, 1 can overlook Y

“You,” shio tuterrupted, with tighton-
ing lips.

1 can overlook freely,” Le con
tipued, hastily, “» fact which yon
mmle a bugbear, seorutly, for a long
thwe, denying me bhope. You were
worbid, dear, you Jdid yoursell injus-
thee,” burmedly finiskiog the subject,
say again, 1 love you, Barb, and

here 1 promise, i you will become my |

wife now, to koop silent on this suljoot
for ever wore,"

He paused,

" That would effect | nothing,” she
saddd, sadly. 1t wonld have its weight,
its boaring on our lives just the same.
No, wo had botter remain apart. 1 can
bour my burden slope,”

Hho wan ot unwise, for Allan Nealo
showoed bimself nol perfect. A spint
of resentmoent took posssssion of bim.

1 shnll plead with you no more,”
Lo naid st last, in snger—took his hat
anid departed,

In two daysfBarb had gono Southlfor
the Winter,

Sull Allap Neale came and wont at
the Lindens, ocoupisd fu settling
the late Mes. Northrap's aflairs, Bofore
Christman be discovorsd o chnuge in
Virginia, Sho had lost the ionfantile
ronndpess of cheek, the timid wir of
girlhood. Moo, she was ill; the blue
eyes wud the blus-voined tomplos were
ollow, Her manner was lauguid and
woary ; yol, wuen he came o kuow the
trath, he never dreamed what anguish
the passionats, indulged girl sufferad,

“You live like & vun,” ke said to
bher, "“away from all the occuputions
aud pleasuros of youth. Do you care
for none of those ¥

 Why are you so melancholy ¥ What
do yon wish for, Virginia?"

“Foryou," she coufossod,
worshiped you from w child,
you would oome to love we; but you
wre to marry Marbs,"

“1 have

““A tondenoy o eonsnmption,” sald
Dr. Thorp. ** Bat she could throw it
off if she would, Bhe will not try."

No, Virginia would not try o goel
woll, All her young sky was dark:
ened, and ahoe sonld not see beyond it
Bhio had no dopth of sharacter with which
to combat such a disappointment, and
#0 whn dled,

Poaple said, ' Barbara was & strange
girl, ullm wopt bitterly. The Lindens
were hern now; and, besldes, Virginia
was not Lier sister,”

Allan Nealo kopt aloof from both.
At lnst, whon Darb was all alone, he
enmn back,

“I have beohaved wery badly,” e
maidl, panitently.

“ I triod yon too hned, Allan, but 1
will marry you now since I may be
mistroas of the Lindens without reveal-
ing to a consorions and ocarioos world
that I, oo, um Mre, Northrap's daugh
tor."— Harper's Weakily.

e e e i

Brown Hands,

How | reverence s hrown hand | Boft,
white hands may possess more of grace
and beauty, nn! doabtless do & groat
deal of good in the world, bul what
would become of us, were it not for the
strong brown handa? We visit & ma-
chine shop aud note the wonderfnl
mechanism of everything thern ; walch
the workings of the curious, intrieate
tanchines, from the great Corliss down,
soo how perfect they are, aud with what
Larmony they all perform their tasks,
socming wore thau creations of some
far-away fairy land than the won
derful children of men's brains, and
wo kuow brown hagds made them all,
and brown hands guide them ta their
allottod tasks.

We view ithe splendid buildiogs
orected sll over onr land, standing so
prondly, sod so grand in their architec-
tural boauty, compelling sdmirstion
from overy passorby, mnd we kpow
cunuing, skillful, brown haads poi
every ook of those vast ediflces in their
| place, Drown hands are (o white, what
tha strong, sturdy {orost trees sre to Lthe
| tondder, um-«[uf. smaller growth; =
protection, an ever-present help in
overy time of need.

Go to the farm. What think you
would white bands sccomplish Lere ?
Simply notbing ; in s fow hours Hwme
lln-,r wonld be I»ruiml, blistered, bleed-
'"'K. useless appendages, not even onps
ble of doing their duty as white hands.
Sewd out & pair of brown haods and
bow _congly they grasp the plow han-
dles | How easy for them to guide the
heavy plow through the mellow earth,
to biod the shisaves of golden grain, or
toss the great forkinlls of saweel-soented
lay! They bnnllz realize their exis-
tenco, and when the day's work is over,
and the extra sccumulstion of mother
oarth washed awsy, they are brown
hsudas still, noue the worse for the day's
work and just as ready for the next to
come,

There are those, I know, who pre:
dict that brown bkands will soon be-
come obeolete ; that Edison and kin-
dred spirits will soou end the necessity
lor brown bands. I have never hald
the pleasure of secing Mr. Edison, bat
[ candidly belisve that his bands are

| brown, and will be until ke can invent

& wachive that will thenceforward do
his inveuting for him, Fancy il yon
can, & man who will work for mxty
consecntive hogrs, suddenly changing
liis course of life, and sitting quietly
by on a downy cuashion while some
machine does hin invenling for bim,
Dopn't you kuow & brilliant idea would
sirike him so qunickly, be would jump
to his feot, smash lns machine and go
to work himself ¢+ Never for one mo-
went entertain  the thought that the
work for brown hands is done. The
only tronble is, there is not brown
liansds enough todo the work that ought
o be doue.

Bocause you cannot go to the wheat
flelds with your sickle, or to the corn
field with your howe, don't ereep back
| into some dark droary room and im-
agine from that time on yon are one of
the white-fingerad sort and ought to
Lave & supploment to your name, but
examine yoursell and see if you have
not o brain that will guide your hands
to something besides holding the plow-
handle. There is no reasoh why the
brown hands, guided by the strong
brwin that can grow in s body devel-
opod in God's pure air and sunshioe,
shall not be the hands to hold the food
things of this earth, There is little
need of the ery, * nothing to do ;" the
earth in full of work and ready to re
ward the workers,

And go toour howes., How many of
our greatost and best mon and women
oan remomber s mother with brown
hands? Is the momory of that mother
losis kaorod bocause her haonds were
brown? Waa the tonch of that well-
remembered, loved hand less tender
betsuse it was brown? Ob, wo. It
grew hrown caring for the litke ones
God had given, and always, in its
stroggle for life, had time 10 onress
atil tenderly lead them through the
fivst yoars of existence, and in maturer
yours bad strength to point with un-
orring cortainty 1o the path that led to
future usefuluoss and honor,

-

Tur Guovsp o Horw.—When time

I hoped {and space, wants, the bitterness, or the

tduaties of life, separate us from thess

we love wo far that our help is useloss

For an hour the man was tempted, |10 them, our volces silent, our oyes

Hero wus youth, beauty and wealth; why |

long for that proud white faos be bad
baninbod ¥ Dot Allan Noale was esson-
tinlly noble, thorefore hie conguersd,

1 do nos love you, Virgiue, us one | .
Jou, o marrios. | Somfort do they have, who cannot give

shoull love the wowan
Yours ago 1 gave wy heart to Barb; shio
TR

Abtow wooks lator ho telographed to

Hhe i —-¢lyiu1."

Barbare immediatoly terminsied Lor
vikik.© Mho was ton yoars older thau
the youny girl, and ﬂm! always beon
kind wud siuterly, Hbhe came to the
Lindous, aud bad an early intorview
with the fawily physician,

blind ; when wo know that suffering,
ilnoss, danger, desth, may lio in wall
for them overy honr, and no strength
or longiog of ours can avail to help
them, whore do they fly, what Lope or

thoir beloved into the safo-keeping of
an ompipotent God ; who cannol pour
out their torlured sud aaxious Learis

[I-u him who hoareth sod soswereth

|

e l———
* Bolenoce,” says Dr. Holmes, ‘‘is a
A plece of furniture for & man to
ave in an upper ckamber, provided be
haa common sense on the ground floog, "

Nouo are so alii -ll th-: who have
outlived oyl.hunhlln.

How & Boy Deeame & Commander,

There livad in a Beotch village a lit-
tle boy, Jemie by pame, who set his
heart on belng s sailor.  His mother
loved him very dosrly, and the thonght
of ﬁivinn him np grieved her sxeeed-
ingly ; bnt she finally eonsented, As
the boy left home, said to him,
“* Wherever yon are, Jamie, whether on
son or land, nover forgel bo neknowledgs
rour Giod.  Promise me Lhat yon will

ueol down, every night and morning,
wiil nuy your prayers, 6o matler wheth-
or the sailors laugh st you or not,”

" Mother, 1 promise you [ will"
said Jamie ; and soon ho was on a ship
bonnd for India.

They had a good eaplain, snd ss
wome of the ssilors were religions men,
no one lsnghed at the boy when he
knoaled dowu to pray.

But on the return voyage, some of
the mailors haviog w»en sway, their
places were supplied by others, one of
whom proved to ba a very bad fellow.
Whaen he saw little Jamis kuneeling
down to kay his prayerf, ho went np to
him giviog him s sonnd box on the
car, said in o very decided tone, ** None
of that here, nir.”

Another seaman who msw this, al-
though he swore sometimes, was indig-
vant that the chikd should be so eruelly
treated and told the bally to come up
on deck and he wo give him »
thrashing. The challonge was soceptad,
and the well-deserved beating was duly
bestowod, Poth then returned to the
onbin, and the swearing man said,
““Now, Jamie, say your prayers, and if
he dares to toneh you I will give him
another dressing,

The nest night the devil put it into
the little boy's mind that it was (uite
nnnecessary for him 0 creste such a
distarbance in the ship, when it could
be eanily avoided, if he wonld only say
his prayers quiotly in his hammock, so
thst nobody wonld observe it.  But the
moment thal the friendly silor maw
Jamie got into the hammook withont
first kneeling down Lo pray, be hnrried
to the spot, and dragging him out by
the neck, hie said :

** Knoel down at once, sir! Do yon
think 1 am going to fight for you, and
You nol say your prayers, yon youog
ruscal 7"

During the whole voyage back o
London  this profane ssilor walohed
over the boy as if Le had been his
father, and overy hi saw Lhat he
knelt down and said his prayers. Jamie
soon bogan to be industrions, and during
his spare times stadied kis books. He

learnod all sbout m and »
and when he bocame enoagh,
latitude and longitade,

Beveral years ug.hw
aver built, eslled v, Was
launched on the ocean, carried the

famous cable scross the Atlantie. A
vory reliable, experionced caplain was
chosen for the important ertaking,
and who should it be but little Jamie !
When the (freat Eastern returned to
Fugland after this suocesslul w:lf.
Queon Vietoria bostowed on him the
honor of knighthood, and e world now
knows him ss Sir James Anderson,
A —

A Starving Haee,

The Boston Youths' Companicn says :
1t in believed by some persons that the
Anglo- American raee 10 this conntry is
tending rapidly to extisetion, Both
the birth-rate aud the mother's power
to nurse hor children seem (o bo stead-
ily diminishing.

KMany persous refer the eause to onr
climato ; others to the oversotion of
the brain and nerves in ohildhood and

onth by our schools, and by the ex-
ﬂuumm excitements of social and fash-
1ogabile life.

Q\'o have no doubt that the latter
CaTIG, ially, has much to do with
it. Bat, beside this, we are inclined to
sttribute it, o a large extent, to a lack
of proper nourishment.

‘o are the only nation that prides it-
solf on the whitest of white bread. Oar
housekoeping is basod on this, and our
tastos aud the tastes of our ehildren bhave
become conformed to ik

The fine white bread we nse is far
onough from being *' the staff of life.”
e eloments that feed the brain, and
nerves, and bones, and even the mns-
cles, have beon slwost wholly elimi-
pated from it.  What is left s little
more than starch, whick o nly supplies
heat. It should bo remem that
on pure starch & man ocan starve to
deaths us truly as ou pure water.  And
it 1a to this slow starviog process that,
as o poople, we seem Lo undergo-
ing.

flur only alteruntive is to return to
the bread which Nature has provided
—ihat made from the anbolted grain—
in whioh there are sbout twenty differ-
ent elomeats, and each clament is os-
sential to the vigor and health of our
physical sysiom.

e e

A Pavrry Trick. —A poor miner’s
wifo bad yellow hairof wonderful lopgth
sud sbundance, It was 50 heavy as lo-
be & bother, but ber busband would
wot lep bor cut it off, evon when offered
" “uod prim\ wid by dealers in hpl.
Lataly work became soarce with bim,
audd he did pot know how to make u pay-
mont soon ooming due on his little
house. The loss ufui:h home u:‘msd

bable, Then a stranger eame along
n'::l offered two bundred dollars for the
tressured yollow bair. That smounut of

sney would reise the m o ol the
m.:m::h:l. ‘llul the huas relue-
tantly made the sale. He could not

Ip shodding tedars when he saw the
- 'n .hn:." despolling his wile's

hoad of its beauty, and she wept when
she looked at hersell id the glass ; but
thoy coosoled themselves with the crisp
hni notes, and the of well aw
with the bair, A fow wlier

the miner went fo pay debt, and

lonrned that the bills were all counter
fuit,

Bad_Labite .:;-ndtu thintes of the
» ek which il forth » new-
orop of rauk wewls,

Mrs, M—"s Water Care.

Laotter-hireakers, liks listaners, rarsly
hoar any good of themseolves, Our
readers remomber the slory of the well-
to-do ellent who carrisd & tanded
proposal of settlement from his lawyer
to the opposing eounsel. The man
openod the loter sod read :  ** Hare is
a fat shoap. Yon snd [ will flecce him
between s To have his curiowity re-
warded by the disecvery that he was
being made & fool of, made him wiser,
~and wadder, —as it did Mrs. M—,
who suffered from the “hypo.” Bhe
wos al ways ailing with fancisd disordem,
snd after years of expensive complaint
and *'doctoring”™ 10 no pu , abe
wskad her physician, Dr. Walter Chan-
ning, if she had not better try the Sara-
loga walars.

* RBeally, madam,” mid the accom-
modating, genial doetor, ** do yon know,
I have thought of that very thing for
you, 1 will give you u letter to one of
the best physicians of the place, and il
yon will put yourself under bLis guid-
ance, I am sure he will help yoa.”

The lady was delighted, and the doe-
:nr on the lollt;wing day Imb::llhl the
otter, projper superseribed, and
soalod m,:la a em’muon waler.

Arrived in Allmny, 'M"t;?l:.dﬁ
ATTAn to spend & night, Y
Imh-q:!l the letter for the hundred sod
tenth time.  Said she to hor attendant,
—# pear relative, —** Doctor Channing
has vever told me, right np and down,
what siled me, sand now 1 have a mind
to look for myself ; for of course
has told everything to the Saratogs
doctor.”

The sttendant, we may suppose,
wonld have persusded the lady not to
do it. Perhaps she suspected what the
result would be. Bot she did mot for-
cibly preveat the desl, and the Jeiter
was, with much difficalty, opsned with-
ont breaking the psper. And this was
what her ladyship fonnd dashed off in
her physician’s bold rambling hand :

“My Deax Docron :i—3Mrs. M—
of our place, will band you this, 1
need not explain her case, She is am-

ly able to pay all bills, Keep her as
ong ws the mood for the waters is om,
and then return ber to

“Yourstruly, W, Cmaxxing.”

The lady’s wrath car, be better jm-
agived than deseribed., Sie was af
Imn:o;fnil within # week, and when
she her husbsnd of the outrage,
e gquietly suswered her:

**Aye,— Doetor Channing told me
what he had written, snd Le suid he
knew you would open the letter, and
therein see how lightly he held your
fancied ailments.”

The resalt of it all was, that the lady

wonld not see Dr. agsin for
a twelvamonth ; and sa she no oan-
fidence in auy other physician, she

braved it out iu hor indignation without

doctoring of any kind, and so had one

year of comparative heaith. — New York
yer.

el

A Bellowing Elephant.

Dauring  recent bigh wind the large
lsutern on the top of the elephant-
house in the Zoological Garden of
Philadelphia was demolished. Piooes
of the thick glass fell into the eage co-
cupied by the elephanis, and the fe-
male, treading on one of the fragments,
received & painful wound.

Iustead of displaying the heroie pa-
tiouce under mL{umg that might bave
been looked for in & ereature of her di-
mensions, she set up a howl that made
the roar of the storm seem the sighing
of a zephyr by contrast.

The keeper, attracted by the dio,
hastened 10 the scene, snd found ber

while incessantly.

Her companion was found to be com-
forting ber us well as ke coull by try-
ing o roar londer than she did, and by
letting & Lalf-pint toar of sympathy now
and tben roll dowa his trunk, whickh
was wound tenderly about the wounded
log of hlw pmﬂtm':?n. !

r. Heury U, Chapman, surgeon
the Zoological Society, was summoned.
He directad that the sufferer shonld be
wmade fast, o that she could not inter
fere in his operstion with her agita-
tion.

She was secured by ropes and thrown
on her mide on s bed of.straw, troat-
went whick evokeld from hLer some ex-
tra efforts in the roaring live.

Wheu Dr. Chapman began to probe
softly around the wound with a lancel,
bhowever, she showed un elephaut's in-
stinctive respect for a friend by ceasing
her bellowing, sod holding the injured
foot perfectly still,

The operstion cooupied but a few
mioutes iu its performance. Dr. Chap-
man successfully removed the fragment
of glass, stopped the flow of blood
from the wound, and in a few minutes
the huge beast was again on her feel,
looking w8 amiable as a lamb,—FPhils-
delphia Ingquirer.
people are ever
bave not

UGruvsLiya.—Some
gruwbling. Il the .{m
troubles, they Lave little ones to keep
them fretting, and m‘ wounld say ol
them that they grumble merely for
pastime, A fretful disgosition is of bo
wdvantage—it only makes the
and those conneoted with him miser-
able. The bettor way is always to look
on the bright side of things, for we
shall meet with trouble euough iu the
world without turnivg out of vur way
to seok it. Crumblicg makes s hard
job harder, sours the tenper, uuneces
sarily tntlfnuholh body and mind, and
uover faoili

itates businoss,

A Mr, Rowe, of 8i. Ives, Eaoglaud,
received information that bis wife, who
waa visiting in a aeighbori tll.l-s;
was dead. He at ouce ﬂ:ﬂu o
soone of SOrrow, saw a hed cor
and followed it to the grave. The
body afterward out o be the
wife of anothor man by the same nane.

Keop tiae hoad 000l by temperance in
all things, and the feet warm by sclual

Sanreits 1. the dikanse of inpatient
SR doads of Kindotes

rolling about the cage bellowing the |.

while Lin bride was
and it is often said

etration to conj

gon of enchanters,

their twins, bora in

1556, Shaks
lis wile an

liil‘d. in 1566,

of the Bhottery

wish to

the far-off

design you? "

men, Even the
sacrifice on his

Dom Pedro cares nothing for 1 ;
or even the honors of the H
sim is the elevation and im-
provement of his subjects. For this
P he has visi almost every
country, carrying homs
theory and practice,
He was
his tours of investigation at the expo-
sition, 10 go sbout incuguite, in shabby
voat and trousers, to iho great disap-
pointment of the erowd. They did not
nize the fact that no ivsignia of
ro : ecould add Jdignity
of character.

Bis whale

eivili
best in
ment in Braml,

yalty

majosty

————

on this whole great

man ; and that each member of it fore-

goes somewhat of his soltishness, abates

something of its fary after every such

th wmself, w uever regurded
ai: hi 1

self, never was i

Shakepeare's Early Married Life.
The Hathaways had lived in 8

for forty years prior to th:.m-nl
marringe. The ;’:m!, thon w z nn-
distingnished , had just tarned vig

very wrong to wed this boy-lover. They
were married in Novem
their first child, Susanna, cama in the
following May. Anne Hathaway must
have boen a wonderfully
woman, or Bhakapears would not so
have Joved ber; and she mnst have
loved hia desrly —ans what woman, in-
deed, could help it?—or she wonld not
thus have yielded to bis
is direct testimony to the beanty of bis

wrann ; and, in the light afforded by
rni- writings it requires no extraordinar,

innt mind, sparkling humor, tender
fanoy, aad impetuona spirit must have
made him in his youth the

where they lived duaring the first years
after their marriage,

collage at Bhottery,
Hamnet and Judith Sedler, for whom

Hamnet sand Jodith,
honse wsauredly wonld have been chosen
for Anne’s refnge, when prosently,in

was obliged to leave
children, and go away to
London to seek his fortune.
not bay New Place till 1597, but it is
known that in the meantime
to his mative couniry once o
It was in Stratford thst Lis son
Anpe and ber children
probably had never lefs the town, They
sbow her bedstead and other bits of far
pitare, together with certain bomespun
shests of everlasting linen, that are kept
as heirlooms to this day, in the

room that must often have weleomed
the poet when he came home from his
labors in the great city.
homely and humble place, but the sight
of it makes the heart thrill with a strange
and inecommunicable awe. You eannot
when you are standi
there, You are scarcel
the low rustling of the

“ For what business did your

o of a ecivil engineer, sir.”
“ Qome to me at noon to-morrow.”

education of
boy involved a certain amount of self-

-

Ixruvesce oF Crinnres
bat think that this constant presence of
human pature, pure and happy, of sim-
ple and innocent enjoyment, exeris a
great, though little noticed influence

toen,
noarly twenty-six
now that she &

o 1582, and

ng

jon. There

nighs withoub

ro Ueat his bril- | or

para-

It is not known

in this
ps with

Per
Per

1080, were pamed
Her [ather's

He did

be came
year,

Here is the

It isa very

conssious
ves outasde,

bimself left, by e desth of Lis |

saw & middie '.nalp“ :
dressed, and with s singularly ox. 3
kind countenance, walking alone in the | Wings way
street.  The lad's companion told him | sad the fowl,
it was the emperor, adding, **He chooses | tovered

to be nanoticed .ln'olrnd down as | bound with :
the father of his people, before ronsting.
“If ke is the fsther of Lis people, To Ezxr
said the boy, ** he will take some off until

est in me ; -ndmﬂlhl To each

told hia story in a few direct E]_‘

Dom Pedro listonead attentively. pound

** What is it that you want, then, my | seek

boy 2" ! bung

* An edu s eaty. nide ;

had that I conld be of some use
selfl and others, Now I am of none. fore
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wonder that the inches long
]!f:“ evinead a fond hw.]l;‘
ness for o ; i aarpeit | thou wdd two e
of weak charaoter, such fondness ehould | L "0 '
oven pise to excess. 1n our ﬁ..mlm.
over a lost child, the very sourses of | o fsvar soup that
our cowfort bear 1n them an embitter- Mivcs Prx.—Foar
ing vonom for our . To the b beel, fine aud
world, thL tho death of W s
ohild? It forwarded, retarded r an
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