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LONG TIME A-WAITING

ta IonE timo a-waittng Y L
Forthas lr from o'er the Blus Py
But 1t's salilng and a-salling .

And in timo will come to yous !
Unless, perohanoce, flerce storms nrlas,
And eruel winds trom angry skies
Should drive to where death hidden lies,

The ship that salls for you,

Il' & long time a-walting AL
For rownrd that's overdoe; _ |,
The recognition for your LR
The tardy world owes you; -
But it will come, howavor Iate,
Unless, porohance, Death opes the gate
And loads you out whilo yet you walt
Tho wage the world owes you.

It's a long timo n-walting " |
For the joy that should be yours; '
Put Aoy nod recomponse will somo
To that soul who endares;
And over all the storms that riso—
Above the clouds—are sunny skios,
And Houven holds a gind surprise
For that soul who endures,

Steer_N.W.

A Mystery Yarn.
2000000000000000000

BOUT two years ago
I left the service,
I was tired of it,
and, as I wanted
srome more exciting
omployment, I
joined a  whaler,
We wore unlucky—
somehow I bring
no Inck anywhere—

~and we weore nearly
empty.

One bright after.
noon, just alter eight boells, I made up
tho log and took it to the eaptain’s
eabin, I kunocked at the door, and as
nobody answered I walked in. I
thonght it odd the ecaptain hadn't
answered me, for there he was sitting
at his desk, with his back to me, writ-
ing. Beeing he was employed I told
him I had brought the log, laid it
down on tho table behind him, and, as
he made no answer, I walked out.
I went on deck and the first person I
mol was the captain, I was puzzled
—I could not make ount how Le had
got there before we.

““How did you get up here?"" I said.
“I juat left you writing in your cabin,”

“I have not been in my eabin for
the last half hour,” the captain an-
swored; but I thonght ho was chafling,
and didn't like it.

““There was someone writing at your
desk just now,” I said; *‘if it wasn't
you, yon had better go and see who it
18, The log is made up. I have left
it in your eabin, sir,” and with that I
walked sulkily away. I lLad no idea
ol being ohalfad by the captain, to
whom I had taken o dislike.

“Mr, Brown," said the captain, who
saw I was nettled, “you must have
been mistaken, my desk is locked,
Buat come--we'll go down and see
about it."

1 followed the captain into the eabin,
The log was on the table, the desk
was closed, aud the cabin was empty.

“You ree, Mr. Brown," he said,
leughing, **yon must have been mis-
taken, the desk is locked."

I was positive, ‘‘Someono may
have picked the loek,” I said.

“Bat they couldn't bave closed it
again,” the captain suggested; ‘‘bat to
satisfly you, I will open it and see if
the contonts are sale, though there is
not much here to tempt a thief."

He opened tho desk, and there—
stretohed right across it—was a eheet
ol paper with the words ‘‘Steer N,
W." written inan odd, eramped hand.

“You are right, Mr, Brown; some-
body has been here, 'This 18 some
hoax."

Not to appear to suspeat nuyone in

artioular, the captuin determined to

Eua up all the orew. We had them
up, one by one. We examined them
and made all those who conld write
write ‘‘Steer N. W.,"” but we gained
no elew. One thing was very clear—
it conld not have been old Bhiel, who
was proved to have been forward at
the time I was in the captain’s cabin,
The mystery remained nnsolved,

That ovening I sat with the captain
in his cabin, We were neither of us
inclined to bo talkative. I tried to
think of home, and the pleasure it
would be to see the old folks again,
but still my thoughts always wandered

back to that mysterious writing. I
tried to read, but I caught mysell far-
tively peeping at the desk, expeoting
to see the figure sitting thero.

The captain had not spoken for some
time, and was sitting with his face
buried in his hands. At last he sud-
denly looked up and said:

“Suppose we alter her courso to
northward, Mr, Brown?"

I don’t know what it was; I eannot
Lhope to make you nnderstand the feel-
ing in my mind that followed those
words; it was o sense of relief from a
horrible nightmere., 1 was ashamed
of the childish pleasare 1 felt, but I
conld not help answering cagerly,
“QCertainly; shall I give the order?”

T waited no longer, but hurried on
dock and altered the conrsc of the ves-
sel,

It was o olear, frosty night, and as
I looked at the compass before goiug
below I felt strangely pleased, and
canght mysell chuokling and rubbing
my handsyp.at what, I canvot say—1
didn’t know then, but a great weight
Liad been taken off my mwind,

I went down to the calnn, and fonund
the captain pacing up anld down the
small'space, He stopped as I came
in, and looking up said, abruptly:

“It ean do no havw, Mr, Brown."

“1If this breezo continues,” I ao-
swored, “*we ean hold on for thirty
hours or 8o, but then, I should think

“‘Bat then—we shall find ice, How's
the wind?"

*‘Steady, north by east.”

I had the morning wateh to keep
next day, 1 was too restless to sleep
after it, so I kept oun deck the whole
of the day. Even that did not satisly
me, I was continually running up

into the topa with my glase, bhut every
time I eame down disavpointed. The
eaptain was as unqniet as myself.
Something we expected to h?}nn.
but of what it was to be we conld form
no idea, The second officer, I beliave,
thonght ns both eragy; indeed, T often
wondered myself at the state I waa
in. Evening eame, and nothing had
tarned up,

Morning eame, aud with the first
gray light I was on deck, It was
bitterly cold, There was a mist low
down on the horizon; I waited im-
pationtly for it to Jift, It lifted soon

and I could not be mistaken -—-beyon(i
it I conld see the shimmer of ice, 1
sont down to tell the captain, who
came on deok directly.

“It is no use, Mr, Brown," heo
said; ‘‘yon must pat her about,”

“"Wait one moment, the mist is
lifting more, it will be quite elear
directly."”

The mist was, indeed, lifting rapid-
ly. Far to the north and west we
oounld see the ice stretohing away in
one unbroken fleld. I was trying to
see whether there appeared any break
in the ice toward the west, when the
captain, seizing my arm with one
band, and pointing straight ahead
with the other, exolaimed:

“"Good heavens! there is a ship
there."

The mist had risen like. a enrtain,
and there, sure enough, about three
milos abead, was a ship scemingly
firmly packed in the ice, We stood
looking ot it in silence. There was
#tome meaning after all in that myste-
rions warning, was the first thought
that suggested itself to me.

“‘She’s nipped bad, sir,” said old
Shiel, who, with the rest of the ctew,
was anxionsly watehing our new dis-
covery., I was trying to make her
out with the glass, when the flash of
8 gun, quickly followed by the re-

ort, proved that she had seen us,

p went the flag, nnion downward.
We needed no signal to know her dis-
tress. The captain ordered the see-
ond officer off into the boat, I
watohed him as he made his way over
the ice with a few of the men toward
the ship, They soon returned with
eight of the ship's orew. It was a
dismal account they gave of their
sitnation. They might have sawed
their way out of the ice, but the ship
was so injured that she could not
have floated an hour. The largest
of their boats had been stove in, the
others were hardly seaworthy. They
were, preparing, however, to take to
them as a last resource when our wel-
come arrival put an end to their fears,
Another detachment was soon bronght
off, and the captain with the remain-
der of his crew was to follow imme-
diately.

I went down to my cabin and tried
to think over the singular fate which
had mnade us the preservers of this
ship's crew. I could not divest my-
sell of theiden that some supernatural
agenoy was connected with that paper’
in the desk, and I trembled at the
thought of what might have been the
consequence if we had neglected the
warning. The boat coming alongside
interrupted my reverie. In afew seo-
ounds I was on devk.

I found the captain talking to a fine,
old, eailor-like looking man, whom he
introduoced to me as Captain Sqnires,
Unstuin Squires shook hands with me,
and we remained talking some time,
I conld not keep my eyes off his face;
I bad a oconvietion that I had seen
him somewlhere,where I could not tell,
Every now and then I seemed to catch
at some olue, whkich vanished as soon
as tonched, At last he tunrned round
to speak lo some of his men. I could
not be mistaken—there was the long
white hair, the brown coat. He was
the man I had seen writing in the
oaptain's cabin,

That evening the eaptain and T told
the story of the paper to Captain
Squires, who gravely and in silence
listened to our oconjeotures, He was
too thankful for his eseape out of
such imminent peril to guestion the
means by whish ithad been brought
about, At the ecaptain’s request he
wrote ‘‘Steer N. W.” We compared
it with the original writing. There
could be no doubt of it, It was the
samo old cramped hand.

Can auyone solve the mystery?

Power in Our Powder.

““Velocity and pressnre,” expleined
the powder mill superintendent, “‘are
the two main requisiles in proving
powder. The (overnment is very
specific in its contracts, Tt dewmands
that wheo fired under service condi-
tions in the guan for which it is in-
tended powder mnst give to the pro-
jectile o muzzlo veloecity of at least a
certain number of feet per seconid
withont prodneing a pressure of more
thaun a certain nnmber of tons to
the square inch. For modern guns
the velocity required varies from 2000
to 2800 feet per second, and the press-
ure ia not allowed to excoed fifteen
tons to the square inch, Insome of
our guus of the present day the

i smount of energy stored up in the

powder charge is so tremendons as to
be ulmost iveredible. The limit of
energy upon the projectile cannot be
estimated, so vast are the possibili-
ties.

“For example, I may cite the Ore-
gon's 13-inch vifles, Five huundred
and fifty pounds of powder in these
guns impart to an 100-pound shot a
velocity of 2100 feet per second, and
the energy of the projectile is nearly
34,000 foot tons, This power is suffi-
cieut to lift snch o vessel as the Ore-
gon eight feet out of the water,

““These sereens botween the eannon
and the breastworks are electrie chro-
pographs 100 feet apart from each oth-
er and the eannon, and they register
the time of tho projectile’s flight with
absolute nocuracy."

‘‘And absolute acenracy is—what?"

*The millionth part of a second,"—
San Francisco Call,

Montana olipped 20,000,000 pounds

ol wool last year,

"“To gel all you ean” is never the
motto of & sunccesaful and honorabls
man, The law of mutusl service ic
the law of all honorable businoss,

Two-thirds of the eontinental area
ol the United States lies west of the
Mississippi River. To-day this vast
area is inhabited by only 21,000,000
people, while tha one-third of our
area which lies to the eastof that river
is inhabited by 55,000,000,

Long range guns and rifles were
supposed to have put eavalry ont of
action before our experience in the
Philippines demonstrated that it is
still as essentinl an arm of the mili-
tary service as any other. The South
Africau oampaign has proved also that
oven tho infantry must now be mounted
to raise it to the highost degree of
effioiency. The horse is still a groat

factor in war,
—_— —

In 1889 a law was passed in Ger
many which made it eompulsory for
every German with an income of §450
or more to insure himeelf against ill-
ness and death., In 1808 there were
11,200,000 persons in Germany thus
insured, and so many of these suffered
from consumption that thirty-seven of
the insurance companies erected at
their own expense a sanitarium for the
care of these persons,

—

There is a church in Boston which
is popularly known as the "“Chureh of
the Holy Beanblowers,” in allusion to
the fact that on ita tower aro angels
with trnmpets at their months, An-
other goes by the name of the ‘‘Church
of the Holy Thermometer,” because
there is a big thermometer on its
front; and still another is called the
“‘Church of the Kindergarten Stee-
ples,”" because it hos one tall spire
surrounded by several small onen,

When it was proposed by the Fed.
oral Postoffice Department to anthorize
letter carriers to register letters re-
ceived at the homes of the writers
there was some doubt ae to whether
the undertaking conld be made praocti-
eal. Baut careful experiment has dis-
sipated all doubt and shown the value
of the innovation. So pleased with
the new system ave the publie and the
department that it has been extended
to fifty-five additional ecities, and
eventually it will embrace all of tho
777 free delivery offices.

Discipline is sométimes earried to
ridienlous lengths in English stores,
if one may judge from a case which
recently found its way into the papers
“‘on the other side.”” A dry goods
merchant in a London suburb weat so
far a8 to summarily dismiss o sales-
woman beoause slie committed tho
beinous offense of smiling during
business hours. Whether her om-
ployer had formarly been in the uader-
taking business and thought even the
mildest form of hilarity uunprofes-
sional did notwppear, but as the girl
obtained snbstantial damages for
being '“fired” withont notice itis likely
that the therchant will no longer ob-
ject to his employes smiling, oven it
he is inclined to pull a long face him-
solf,

One hopeful thing is that, no mat-
ter how much the romauticists and the
misogynista discuss the question of
happy marringes, young people will
go thoughtlessly and blithely on in
the same old way. The woman hater
may be unconvinced of women's en-
during charm., *‘The hardest task is
to persuade the erroneons, obatinate
misogynist that any discourse ac-
kuowledging their worth can go be-
yond poetry,” wrota Whitlock, DBnt
misogyny Dbelongs only to age.
Romaunce is yonth's own, and so long
as youth is in the world so long will
melancholy statistics be poolhpooled
aund marriage be popular. Carlyle was
not wrong when he said: ‘“The age of
romance lhas not eceased; it never
ceases; it does not, if we think of it,
#0 much as very sonsibly decline.”

Much lins been said in condemng-
tion of the ugly advertising wsigns
which deface the landseape wherever
oune turns, but little bas been done to
restrict tho evil, It may, indeed,
seem a trivinl matter, in comparison
with the reckless destruction of great
forests and the demolition of such
wonderful unatural beauties as the
Palisades, It is obviounsly of vastly
greater importance to save the scenery
than to protect it from petty disfigure-
ments, but there is no reason why
both movements should not go for-
ward hand in hand. In the countries
where eivilization is older one wonld
naturally look for a precedent in this
matter, and in France they seem to
have settled it in an iogenious way
by adopting the poliey of taxing the
farmer who allows disfiguring signs
on his propertya price which is not
covered by tlat paid by the adver-

tisor,

BEES IN A BATHROOM,

A Baltimare Family Supplisd With Honey
by s Rig Working Celouny.

Honey bees of different times and
countries have chosen many peenliar
looations for their homes, bnt none
have shown themselves more domestio
in their ohoice than a colony in north-
wost Baltimore, whioh has invaded o
dwelling-house, and cannot be induced
to go elsewhere, This eolony, which
has thousands of members, iu pre-
empted for its own usé a part of the
dwelling 1945 Harlem avenne, ocen-
pied by Mr. E. J. Godman.

When that gentleman moved into
the house, several years ago, he noticed
that o large number of boes colleoted
aronnd the windows of the bathroom,
ou the second floor, and, on observing
them closely, he saw that they came
out and went intc the opening in the
house wall through which the pi
frowa the bathtub ran. He coneluded
that there was a hivo somewhere in
the vicinity of the bathroom, and on
outling ont a small section of the floor-
ing he found in tho vacaut space un-
der the floor, and between the joists,
on which the flooring rosted, what
seemed to him & million bees, with a
large amonnt of honoy.

ubs and large pans were brought
into requisition to hold the honey.
The honey combs stood at right angles
to the joists, They were an inch in
thickness and about ten inches square.
The squares of Rhoneyoomb, met on
edge side by side, completely filled
the space between the beans. Te take
them it was only necessary to detach
them at each side from the beam and
lift them out. The membera of the
family had all the honey they wanted
and it was freely distributed to neigh-
bors and friends.

The “‘robbing'" took place in the
fall. Aswmall amount was left for the
bees to subsist upon. My, Godman
thonght it wounld be better to transfer
the bees to a hive and take them out
of the house, There were some dis-
advantages connected with their pres-
ence in the bathroom now, especially
since the hole nd been bored in the
floor to get at them. The ohildren
could enter the room and take the
bees up from their place by the double
handful, and smooth them along their
laps with their hands, but the workers
of the colony were opposed to certain
members of the family, and stung
them whenever they got a chance,
That was why Mr. Goodman desmred
to put them in a hive in the yard.

The hive was prepared, and an effort
was made to induce the bees to enter
it, but the effort was ot a sncoess.
It brought abont a schism in the
colony, howevor, and nearly all the
bees went away. During the blizzard
last Febrnary the colony that remained
beneath the bathroom perished, and
Mr, Godman thought he had gotten
rid of the bees,

About a year after the exodus of
the beos aawarm that seemed larger
than the one that bad gone away re-
turned to the Harlem avenue house
and reocceupied their old quarters.
While entering through the aperture
in the wall the bees swarmed aboutk
tho waate pipe, and formed a bunile
about as large ans a half-bushel basket,
They have remained there ever since,
supplying the family with honey at
intervals, —Baltimore American,

A Talo of Three Drothers.

Three brothers, all rich, live to-
gether in a fine old home not a thon-
saud miles from Frankford. They
are bachelors, and probably none of
them will ever marry, for the young-
est will soon be sixty years old, It
is singular how they live. The two
youuger ones sre inseparable com-
panions, and the oldest oune does not
spenk to either of them. Years ago
the quarrel happened—no one knows
why—and thongh their enmity must
have burned itself out long ago, the
habit of not lpeakinq han grown too
strong for them, and will no doubt
continue, like their habit of bachelor-
hood, till the end. There is a story
to prove this assertion, The oldest
brother once lay very ill, It was
thought that he would die, and Lkis
fraternal enemies came in for the final
reconcilintion. A moving scenv fol-
lowed. They shook lands, wept,
ench blamed only himsell, and all was
forgiven and forgotten. But at the
ond the sick mau said coldly, in his
wenk voice: '*This don't count, you
kunow, if I get well.” *'Ob, that was
understood,” the others answered.
"“Wa insisted on that before we would
consent to come in,"” The head on
the pillow nodded; the weak voice
said: *‘'Good-bye, boys," and n fort-
night later the owner of those two
properties was downstairs, dining
heartily, pointing, in thoe old way, to
the bread or the water instead of ask-
ing for them, and when signs wonld
not avail, getting upand helping him-
self in preference to breaking the
long, long silence that bhad been re-
sumed once more, —FPhiladelphia Rec-
ord,

Unfortunate,

There are many Joneses in this
world, but perhaps not quite so many
ns people think, Not long ago two
friends met who had unot seen each
other for ten years, since their school-
days.

“Whom did you marry, Billy?"
asked one.

“'A Miss Jones—of Philadelphia,"
replied Billy, who was a trifle sonsi-
tive.

““You anlways did take to the name
‘Jones.” I ean remember when we
went to school together, yon used to
tag round after a little soub.-nosed
Jones girl,"

“I remembeor it, too," said Rilly.
““She's tho girl T married,”

The treaty of peace between the
United States and Spain was written
in French, as also have heen the ma-
jority of international doenments dar-
ing the last two centuries,
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Road Mending,

ITH the opening of the
riding and driving seanon,
and especially with the
reappearance of bi?ulnu,

wo shall hoar muol of good roads, It
in wished that in this country we
might see ns much as we hear of thom.
Where the highways are improved
they are valued, and people who use
them are never again willing to go
back to the kind of trough of sand
and mud that passes for a tarnpike in
m:onJ parts of this couutry. 'The
? roads movement has not ceased
rom moving, and ocheering news
comes, every now and again, of the
Ia!ing of asphalt in cities and of mae-
adam in the conutry, yet so little is
done in proportion to what ought to
be done, and must be done, that one
loses heart, now and again, and fears
that for the next century this country
is doomed to travel over almost the
worst roads in all the world. A trav-
oler who has just reaclied tho East,
on his retnrn from a wheeling tour of
nearly three years aronnd tne world,
reports that he found the roads in
Illinois worse than those in China,
which were heretofore supposed to he
the moanest that conld be fonnd in
any land that had roads at all,
One of the chief causea of the slow-
ness with which reform progresses
will probably be found in the fact that
in onr eouuntry districts the farmers
discover that good roads do not sia
good forever, They appear to thin
that thewr whole daty is done when a
proper foundation 18 laid and it is
smoothed by a roller, They do not
think in this wise of their housos or
their churches or their farms, They
know that buildiogs need repair; thoy
know that trees need trimming; they
konow that flelds need plowing, and
they gather the stones aud stnmps ont
of them every now and then; yet the
rond that pnasses their dcors and ia
used by huvdreds of thousands of
rnrsom-, is buried in snow in winter,
8 scored by rain and 'plercod by frost,
roceives no atltention from them what-
ever., They do these things better
abroad. oy first make a road with
a clean, broad, properly graded sur-
face, then they appoint mon whose
daily business it is to go over it and
make repairs.
neens County has spent millions
of dollars for macadam, and it has se-
cnred the beat roads in the State of
Now York, If they are allowed to go
to rain the work will all Lave to be
done over again at a tremondons ex-
pense. A road mender can keep at
least a couple of miles repaired; ang
his pay will not be more than a couple
of dollars a day, unless he ia in poli-
ties, It fs wiser to pay this sum than
to have a bill of thousands of dollars
to meet at the end of some years. In
Europe tho menders watch the high-
ways just as track walkers watoh the
railroads, Whenever a heavy rain has
otarted o little channel in the pave-
ment it will widen and deepen with
every succceding rainfall nntil that
part of the pavement is torn beyond
repair. A little tamping with gravel,
a stone put in the channel, n shovel-
ful of earth hero and there, a cart rat
obliterated, aloose stone thrown aside
now and then will keep the road in
serviceablo condition for a life time,
The way not to do it s flaely illus.
trated in Prospect Park, where a
couple of men of intelligonce and a
little more diligence than we see in
publio service would make farther re-
pairs neédless; but absolute neglect
follows the surfacing ol every path
and drive. The stiteh in time that
saves nine is never applied. It is not
sufficient to make good roads. It is
just as important to keep them good,
~—New York Mail and Express,

The Econoinle FPhase,
Spoaking ol good roads as an econ-
omic proposition, thero is no doubt
that if the common highways of the
United States were placed in anything
like proper condition they would save
millions of dollars snnually. A Gov-
ernment expert estimates it at hall a
billion dollars, or one-half the appro-
priations of the famouns *‘Billion Dol-
Iar Congress.”

There was a national good roads
movement on a different prineciple
early in the century, It inclunded the
building of a national taropike from
Washington to 8t, Louis, Theadvent
of railroads mpped the movement in
the bud, and all that remains of it to-
day is the Camberland turnpike. Bat
highways were needed and the neces-
pity was recoguized. The iron rails
have been made the leading highways
during the past half century.

A railroad isa highway of commerce
in the same sense as a publie road,
and so are rivers, harbors and canaln.
They are the urterlen of trade, This
conutry has spent hillions of dollars
for railroad building, hundreds of
millions for eavals and still more for
rivers and harbors,

Yot not one ounce of any eommod-
ity, of nuy kind, that is banled over
railvoads, eanals, rivers and Larbors,
but is first hanled over country roads
or eity streets,

The Way to Got Good Ronds.

Onoe hiears o good deal from time to
time of the good roads movement, Is
publie sentimeont behind it? Do the
farmers of Noew York really want first-
olass highways, or are they content
with those they now drive on? The
treatment which the bill pending at
Albany appropriating 81,000,000 for
good roads gets will throw light on
theso questions, It is provided in
this measuro that the appropriation
shall be spent in accordance with the
provisions of the law of 1808, by which
the State pays fifty per cen®, of the
cost of rond improvement, the connty
thirty-five per cent, aud the town or
abutting rrupurty owners immodintely
interested the remaining fifteen por
cent,

— 4

This cortainly is a fair division, or,
at all avents, it is & division which
enables those who desire good reads
to seonre them without placing too
henvy a burden upon their shoulders,
The bill is one of tho resnlts of the
good roada convention lately hLeld in
Albaoy, Ifthe farmers asn whole desiro
ita passage and bestir themselves to
that end they can have their way, It
they remain paseive the Logislature
will be justifled in conoluding that the
time is not ripe for making ro large
an appropriation.—New York Mail
and Express,

PRESENTS IN MEXICO, -

The Qlving of Them Iunrnnly n Maller of
Hitlguette and Not to Be Taken NSerlously,

“I have jnst returnod from a two-
weeks' sojourn in the City of Mexico,”
said a Mississippi lumberman, who is
a frequent visitor in New Orleans, *'1
had a rattling good time, aud learned
soveral valunble lessons in foreign
eliguette—one of which was to beware
of gifts, The story in connection with
it in this: A friend who rovides in the
city introdnced me to a lot of charm-
ing people divectly after my arrival and
one of them, a young Mexican lawyer,
invited me aronnd to his bachelor
quarters, While there I happened to
notice a heauntiful panel on wglah wai
an elaborate floral design exeonted on-
tirely in fonthers, I never saw any-
thing like it before, and was express.
ing my admiration when my host in-
terrnpted by insisting that I ncoept it
a8 o sonvenir, T didn't want to doso,
but ho was 8o pressing andiapparently
80 sincero that I tioally thanked him,
and when I jeft I carvied the thing
away. On the following day I saw
him again, aud was very mueh wsur-
prised at the change in his mnanner,
Ho was cold and distant, and 1 fact
he hardily recognized me at all, I
was at o loss to nocount for such o
trausformation, and reported the mat-
ter to my friend, who was ulso puz-
zled nnd questioned me closely as to
mly visit to tho lawyer's quartera,
Finally Trememberod abont the panel,
and when I narrated the incident my
friend was horrifiod. He told me tha
I had made the worst possible ‘break’
in accepting the present or at anyrato
in taking it away, and explainod that
in Mexico it in a piece of merely per-
fuustory politeness to offor a guest
anything for which e expressos ad-
miration, but that such gifts are never
taken serioualy.

“We got out of the serape by ro-
turning the panel with a note saying
I had merely wishol to examino it
closely, and now desired (o restove it
to the collection which it adorned,
When I agaio met the Mexican gentle-
man he was cordiality itself, I re-
memberad, on second thought, having
rend something abont the custom in
rogard to prosents, bnt Lad no idea it
was veally followed. Even at the ball-
fights it is a common thing for specta-
tors to throw magnificent sombreros
into the aroua, ostennibly as gifts to
the matador. They are always sorupu-
lously collected and retarned to tho
owners,"—New Orleans Times-Demo-
orat.

WORDS OF WISDOM,

Trath is violated Ly falsehood, aul
it may be equally oulraged by silence,
—Ammian,

Peraistent people begin their sue-
oess where others endin failure, —Ed-
ward Eggleaton,
Wo are anawerable not only for
what wo know, but for what wo might
know.—Manning.

Thero 18 no groat nohievement tha*
in not tho resa’t of patient working
and waiting.—J. (¢, Holland,

The grand essentiala of life aro
something to do, somothing to love,
something to hope for,—Uhalmers,

“"They that cannot have what they
like should !earn to like what the
bave.” A tongh lesson, but well wor
learning. —Spurgeon.

A man by his conversalion may
soon overthirow what by argument or
persuasion he doth labor to fasten
upon others tor their good.

One day of sickness will do more to
convinee a young man that his mother
is bis best fiiend than maventecn vol-
umes of proverbs.—Roseleal.

Never build after you ave five-and.
forty; have five yeara' incoms in hand
before yon lay a briek;and always cal-
oulnte the expense at double the esti-
male. —Kott,

Oue can nover ba eranshed by eor-
vow who is unseliish in a sense of
sympatliy with others or in n sense of
lﬁn duly of loving scrvico for others.
—H. Clay Trumbull,

Those who say they will forgive, but
oean't forget an injory, simply bury
the hateliet, while they Ilcave tho
bandle out, veady for immediale uso,
—Dwight 1, Moody.

Remoember that if tho opportnuities
for great devdashonld never come the
opportanity for good deeds is renewail
for you day by day. 'The thiog for us
to long for i the gooduess, not the
glory.—F., W. Farrar,

YBut" is a word that cools maoy a
warm impulse, stilles mauy o kindly
thonght, puts a stop to many a broth-
orly deed, No one wounlid ever lova
his neighbor as himsell il he listenwd
to all tho “*buts" that conld be said, —
Bulwer,

There is no musio inn *“‘rest” thal
I know of, but theve's the makiug of
music in it.  And people are nlwuya
missing that part of the life melody,
nlwayas talkivg of preseverance anid
courage and fortitnde; but patience is
the fiuest and worlhiest part of fortis
tude, and the rarvest, too, —Ruskin,

Tho well-orderad lifo, the life obe.
dient to law, is alone the life of libey-
ty. As well eall a ship free that with-
out radder or compass drilta here an.'
there upon a great high sens as to cald
o lifo free that is withont defluate gnid-
anee and direction and obedienge., -

Jobn W, Chadwick,




