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EEHINL THE MASK,

Behind the mask—the smiling fare
Is often full ol woe,

And sorrow treads n restless puaee,
Where wedlth and beanty go.

Behind the mask—who knows the care -
That grim and silent rests, .

And sl the burden esch moy bear
Within the secret Lreast?

Behiud the mask—wlio knows the tears
Thut from the heart arine, £
And in the weary Bight of yenrs
How many pass with sighs?

Behind the mask—=who knows the streia
Thot each Il e moy endure,
nd oll the grief and countless pain
hat wenlth can bever cure?

Behind the mask—we never know
How many trouldes hide,

And with the world and tashion's show
Bome apectre walke beside,

Dehind the mosk—some future doy,
When all shall be made plain,
Qur Lurdens then will rnu awny,
Aud count for each his gnin,
~Aiouild Housekeeping,

A SOLITARY PASSENGER,

The 10:50 train from White Penk
waslate that snowy Februury night
It never was what one would eall a

painfully prompt train; but to-night
it was fully 50 minutes behind its
usunl time, and the telegroph opera-
tor had nearly fallen asicep behind
the pane of ground glaks over which
the word “Tickets” won inseribed in
a balfl cirele, and toward which n|
most  inartistically  foreshortencd

hand was depicted s extending o
gilt finger for the enlightment of the |
general publie’

Not thut the Dig Pine telegraph
wos ordinarly open ot so late an
thouras this. Feven o'clock was the |
usual period of cosing. Nor had |

Eunice Barlow any officinl right to!

the tall wooden stool behind th

gemi-circulnrgilt lettered Jegend ve- |
In o manner |
she had had greatness thrust upon |

ferring to “Tickets.”

her. Old Mr, Pettyelove, who repre- |
sented the majesty of the roilway |
eompany in the particular spot, had
gone home in the early dusk with o
raging fucial neuralgin, and in com- |

mon humanity Eusice could not have |

vefused temporarily to assume Lis |
position with its dutics, |

“It will be only another hour of
work,” she told herself, chesrfully, ns |
she put an additional log of frost-|
fringed wood into the little airtight |
stove. “When the 10250 had passed |
I ean shut ap the place and go home, |
There are only two night freights, |
nnd the conductors on E«)th of thew
have keys to the freight house,”

SBuddenly the silenee wos broken by |
the tiniest sound, like the throbbing |
of kome smnll silver heart. Eunice
juiped up, instinetively, obedient to |

the call of ber autoerat, the telegraph. |-

'l

“A messnge!” she thought.,
at this time of the night.
wonders will never cense.” ¢

A message it was; to Peter Petty- |
elove, station agent at Big Pive
station,

Defaleption in Home bank, Detain passen.
ger on train No. 21, SBmall, dork, wearing |
fortrimmed eont. Keep bn custody untl]
(urther notice,

H. V. Cawrzn,

Chief of Police nt White Peak. |

Almost before she had deciphoved |
these words, Funice Barlow teie- |
graphed back “All right,” and once |
more the smallsilver heart left off its
tnmultuous throbbings. And not un-
til then did the telegraph operator |
realize what o very pwuliﬂr position,
and offfeinlly suthorized, i right of |
her substitution, to arrest o bunk |
defalentor on the spot! |

Even while she pondered on thisun- |
expected state of things there was n |
curious threill and tremble of the door |
beams under her feet; n shrill steam
whistle rising above the sustained |
rour of the tempest, The 10:50, otfi- |
cially known as No 21, was swinging |
around the eurve,

In an instant Euonice Barlow woas
out in the deep snov of the rude
board platform with the lghted lun-
tern in her hand, The comductor ol
the trafn was not ot all surprised to
see her there, He knew that Peter |
Pettyelove was oll amd feeble, and a |
spirited young female telegraph oper-
ntor is vather at her full value in ”“'1
Big Vine section.  Bhe teied to signal |
to him thot she wanted to speak to |
him, bint the blinding snow drove its
shroud-like skheots between them, Ho |
sinbled and nodded to her in thist ng-
gravating woy thut men have when |
they are partieularly olituse, shouted |
some Incomprehensible comment on
the weather, helpad to loosen the
brakes, nnd was an eight ofa mile un
the tenek belore Eunles's lantern
Hght il on o single black figare, its
hat pulled over (s eyes, s form
elosely bt toned up in o fueteimmed
Overvont

“In this the station?” sakd o low,
well modulatsd volee, which  guve
Mins Harlow the idea thnt the unhop-
Py gentlenan of justioe was o gentl
mat born sl bresl,  “Where nre the
porters? Upon my wond” (looking
around after n bowildersl  falibon ),
1 afeakd they've forgotten ta pat
off my luggnge. 't there u v
soinen here hervpnbouts

Eunlee Davlow looked solemnly at
him ns she apened the door igta the
brdghit, chwerfully Bghited datle sine |
thon, Yeu, the telegraphol deserip |
tlon baed boen eorveet.  He wassimall |
il bk, uml..'mm fellow, he 'ooked
o M b waos hald frosen todeath, But
DOW aroee the  perples uention,
how wis shie to “detaln in*’

“You are mistaken, sir,”’ she sald, |
o nnswer b hls guestions,  “Thawe
v i parters bere,  There s o |

“ Al |
Well, |

four miles away. ‘Ine ngent 18 de-
tained at home by sickness, and I am
the telegraph operator, on duty in
his abserce.”

“Can you tellme,” pleaded the sol-
itary passenger, “where I ean get n
night's lodging nnd something to
ent? It is wix hours since we left the
supper station, and I am just recover-
ing from n siege of walarial fever,
Burely there must be some one
around here who could act as my
guide?” L

“There is no one here but me,”
snid Miss Barlow, locking the cash
drawer and preparing to extinguish
the one reflector Inmr that glowed
above the new arrival’s head, But
if you choose to go home with me |
doare sny my mother will give yon
gome supper nnd o bed,  Our house
is the nenrest to this place, And to-
morrow” —with o somewhat wsignifi-
eant pause—""you can begin o new
career,”

“I am awfully obliged to you,”said
the gentleman, jumping up with nlae-
rity, “But
week do these westernerscount upon?
I've no  objection, for my part, to
the old one continued,”

Lliss Barlow's fuce remained inexo-
rably grave. Bhe considervd it no
part of her duty to countennnce flip-
pancy like this. She locked the sta-
tion nnd hung the kiy on its hooked
nafl close within the latticed cose
ment outside, where winds eould not
b, ) it awny nor storms disturb it
before ghe snid, quietly, “This way,
plense.  The lantern will light yon
snfflciently if yon nre a little earaful;
otheswise you will find the woy rath-
or steep and narrow down the hill,
You ure perhups unaware that n tel-
egram deseribing your personnl np-

waranee hoas just come in from the
Viite Peak office?”

A telegram! By Jove, (he whole
thing is out, then?"”

*Yem," vexponded the telegraph op-
crator, " the whole thing is out, Your
conjectnre s quite correct,”

“Does—] beg your pardon, but this
is nomutter of importance to  me—
does nny one kuow it besides  your
self7"’

“No,”

“I muy depend on you?” with im-
ploring emphasis,

“Yew., you may depend on me,"”

“Thonks, awlully!” declared the
stranger, with fervor,
makes it very unplessant to bave
thowe things *nlked about,”

“¥o | should imagine,”

A vrief gilence ensued,  Funice wns
wonildering how her strange compin-
iomeonld speak so coolly of “Lhese
things."”

“Washe ntterly dend to nll shame?"
she thought, The strunge compnn-
ion, in the menntime, wns secretly
marveling at the ense and lightness
stepped out throngh the snowdrift,

YA perfect Amanzon,” he wnid to
himwelf, and a pretty one, too. Why
doesn’t she keep talking? 1 like the
timbre of her voice, it's i regular
contralto.”

“It weerin to me,” observed the
young mian, after nnother interval of
pilenee, during which the eramching
of their leet in the snow and the per-
sistent howling of the wind was all

great deal of responsibility on young
women in this part of the world.”

“A good ilml, of it is foreed upon
them, and o good deal they assume
themselves,”  said Eunice Barlow,
composedly, 1 nm willing to admit
that 1 have taken o heavy respon-
sibility on myselt tonight, Under-
stond,” added Miss Barlow, “thatf
1 take vou home to-night nnd shelter
you, | must have your promises—"

“T'he new caresr question again!

meaus,” gasped the solitary passen-

“Equivocation is entirely useless,”
snid Eunice, severely. *You know per-
fectly well what Lmean,
vou o chance for frecdom; fo. whatis
still better, fame aud character. See
to it that this chance does not puss
unimproved.”

“Muad!"” muttered the stranger to
himeelf; “very mad!  Entirely n hope-
less cnse, 1 should say, | wonder if

| there renlly was o telegram, orif that |
|is merely part of her brain disorder?

I wonder if 'd better keep on with
her, nobody knows whither, or cut
und run {or it, snow storm and all?”

“You have basely absconded with |

vouremployers' money,"” suid Eunice,

with thefreezing sternness of idealized |

justice. “in other words, yon are o
bank defalentor.” :

“Oh, come, now; won't you give n
fellow o chanes?” uttered her com-
panion,  “As the school books say,
‘Strike, but hear.' 've nobody's
money but my own, and nowe too
muchofthat, Tdon't know anything
nbout vour banks nor their defal-
citors, 1've beon oniy two weslls 1
your country and 1 think it s
the snowlest  climnte going, My
noe is Ernest Tiosallon, ond 1 was
tor hive boen met ot the station by
Col upley ol the Mth envaley,”

Euniee Bavlow gave a Hittle shiriek
of nmazement, N Erest Tinsal
lon!" she eried, " The Euglishman
who wos coming out here 1o hunt
b andd follow up the Hue of the
Pioe viver®  Nat you have alighteld
ut the wrong station, you shonkd
have stopred at the Pine Barracks,
A en Illl'||‘ from here "

“| hearsd the combuctor bawl oul
.l.llilrllllh“ mhout plne of one sort or
pwuother, " skl the youug Beiton, vl
wins dondd asbeops, und did not stop to
iweriminnte, nd | osernmibdesd o
Mo 1've mnide o mistake, have 1 Hul
all the s, s awtully gossd of you
b ofler tor oomdued e Lo n place ol
ehristbun sheltor.

A ) have made g mlstake, ton,™
st Batindew with n gnap. Just e
borw Youlr tesin enine i thore wos »
weaninge— o Lig Pine  station

i ssiige 4o detain w bank rob

how nany careers per | by starlight,

“You wee, it

with which this extraovdinary givl |

I hovegiven |

train. 1 was all alone, but 1 coulé
have locked him into the ticket of
fice perfectly safe. We western girls
are prepared for any emergency’
(with some pride). “But 1 wos
sorry for you, you looked so young
and innocent; and 1 determined to
give vou one more chance,”

“Fora new career,” interrupted
the stranger, with n gust ol laughter,
“The key to the puzzie! 1see it all
now. “Don't youknow 1 was be
ginning so think you must be aluna-
tic. And how disagreenbly near 1
enme to being locked up, aiter alll
and the bank fellow, whoever he is,
weenn to have got ofl scott fiee,
Really, now, if ever & man had a
genuine guardian angel, you are the
one,” e ndded, as  Eunice Jed the
way into a pretty little sitting room,
all aglow with red carpet and cur-
tinns, where a fire of logs burned on
the open hearth nnd a cozy menl was
spread on the table,

Hir Ernest Tinsallon slept in the
| spare chamber that night, wos called
nnd brepkinst ot 6
o'clock the next morning with the
telegrnph operntor and her mother,
ond alterwards necompanisd her to
the Big Pine station,

{ond  wliding, wschoolboy fashion,
| nerows the mirror-like surfuce of frozen
[ brooks, Mr. Vettyclove was there
with his face tied up in n spotted wilk
hundkerchief, There were ulso sever-
sl telegrams awaiting the hand of
the operator,  One was from the
chief police at White Park, stating—
rother late, perhnps—that the bank-
defuulter hnd ot the 11th
hour, und on the vary #lep, so to
wpenk, of the train, surrendered hitn-
#elf to the local authorities, There
| was nnother from Col, Copley, of the
L 400th envalry, inquiring M anything
| hand been henrd ot Big Pine station
| of the missing English buronet, who
was overdue at the barracks,

“Ouly think,” said  Miss Barlow,
Fwith o little shiver, “if I had locked
you up in the ticket office what
wotlld Col, Copley have said?’

“Thnt, :mr{trr the circumstances,
you had done no more than your
| conntry expected of you,” returned
| Bir Ernest., *But, say, nll this
[ thing was awfully plucky of you, Miss
| Burlow, I don't know of an English
girl that would have bad thecourage
to o throueh with it,” '

Eunies smmiled o little, * Here is
your train, Sir Ernest,” she said,

“PBut 1 haven't thanked you halt
enough.”  He stood holding both
her hands, his fresh English fice )
engerness, “It s quite unnecessiry
[to say nny more,” observed Miss
Barlow, quietly, *“There is the tele-
graph, 1 am wanted at my post of
duty now, Good-bye, Bir Ernest, |
wish you a very pleasant journey."

Sir Ernest Tinsallon went on his
way into the blue, glittering cold of
(thut peerless winter morning, with
| the pine trees looking like Draids ¢)ad
lin ermine robes, and the plains all
shieeted in level pearls, nnd Ennice Bar-
| low never saw him more, No, he did
[ not come back to woo and wed her,
lus the hero of an orthodox love
tale should have dope. He could
not, being already engaged to
‘another young woman in England,

[ that broke the gpell ““that they put a : But he sent a superb hamper of game

| to Miss Barlow, in care of the tele-
‘gmph operator at Big Pine station;
and at many an English dinner table
wtterward he told the story of his
midnight adventure in the wild west,
“The prettiest girl you ever saw,

[ by Jove!” reiternted, in that cnrnest
| wiy of hig, “and the pluckiest! Joan
of Are was nothing to her. I dream-
e of her for a week alterwards, with
| her swinging lantern and those great
|gray eyes of hers, and the pretty

1'm blessed if I know what all this | little speches about ‘turning over a

' new leal’” that she made to me.  Yes,
|1 did; and I'm not ashamed to own
ity even before Lady Tinsallon here,
| Eh Kate?”
| And the English bride langhed-hu-
" moredly, and observed that*to hear
Sir Ernest talk, the American girls
wust be full-fledged heroines,
| *She was; | ean vouch for that,”
 said Bir Ernest,—Harper's Bazar,
| - — © GE— -
Spookes and The Picket.
Forthe past six weeks public inter-
est lins heen eentered on an old house,
twomiles south of Mount Calm, Tex-
as, which is said to be hnunted,
About n week ngo, it appears [rom n
dispatehin the 8t. Louis Globe-Dem-
Joerat, n erowd of people went at
| night to see his ghostship nnd met
[ with quite o Inughuble nilventure,
[ Ope young man unmed Bab D, who
professed  po beliel in spookes, went
nhead of the erowd, and, aiter climbe.
ing up on the top of the house, snt
down, expecting the ndvancing crowd
to take him for the ghost,  He did
not have long to walt, The erowd
catne up and Vheir words sent o theill
of tevvar through thelr bogus ghost,
far o volee was henrvd suying

“Why, there's twool ‘eu toonight, |

Bud looked around, wwd, sure
onough, theresat by his side o sinon.
pure ullunt. It wins dlresscd In long
Howing robes, not unlike o sheowd
jor the dead, ol s eves gleanmad
Hke two conls of e, Tosay thas
the ghost personntor wis soared

plunging |
through white mosses of snow drifts |

A Terrible Audience.

Having had a long rest from act-
ing, I returned to Melbourne to play
a short engngement with my former
partoer ot the Haymarket, and then
gailed for Van Dieman's Land, now
called Tosmania, Thislovely island
baul formerly been a convict station,
where life sentenced prisoners from
England had been sent. There wos
nt the time I speak of, und is now, n

most refined society in Tosmania,
though among the lower clusses
there waos o strong flavor of the con-
viet element, | acted “The Ticket-
ol-Leave Mun"" for the first time in
Hobart Town, and thers was much
excitement in the city when the play
was announesd, At lenst one 'nm-
dred ticket-of-leave men were in the
pit on the first night of its produe-
tion, Belore thecurtainrose, | look-
ed throogh it at this terrible nudi-
enee; the (aces in the pit were nstudy,
Men with low forehends nnd small,
peering, ferret-looking eyes, some
with flut noses, and square, eruel
jonws, and sinister exprossions,- lewep-
ing, low, and cunning,—=nll wenring n
sullen, dogeed luok, ns thongh they
would tear the benches from the pit
and gut the theater of its scenery
if one of their kind was held up to
publie scorn upon the stage,  This
shows the power of the draomn, An
outhor might write an article nbus.
ing them, oran artist paint n pieture
showing up the hideous deformity of
their features—nll this they could
bear and even laugh at: but put one
of their ilk upon the stoge in human
form, surrounded by thesympathetie
story of o play, and they would no
more submit to nn ill-usage of him
than they would to o personal ut-
tack uvpon themselvos,
The first uct of the play progressed |
with but Jittle excitement, These |
men seemed Lo enjoy the humorous |
and pothetic wide of the story with |
grent relish; but whep | eame vpon |
the stige in the second net, revealing
the emncinted fentures of n returned
ronviet, with sunken eyes and n
clogely shaved liead, there wos n
paintul stillness in the house, The
whole pitweemed to lean forward nnd
strain their eager syes upon the scene;
and us Bob Brievly rveveuled to his
sweethenrt the “secrets of the prison
house,”” there were little murmurs of
recognition andshnkings of the head,
ns though they fully recognized the
loenl allosions that they xo well re-
membered; deep-dawn  sighs  for
the sufferings that  Bob  had
gone through, and Jittle smoth-
sredd Inughs ot some of the old,
well-remembered  inconveniences  of
prison life; but then, Bob was a hiero, |
and their sympathies were eanght by |
the nobleness of his character and
his innocence of evime, as though
speh one of these villnins recognizd
how persecuted he and Bob had bem,

As the play progressed, their en- |
thusinsm increased, Whenever Dol |
wis hounded by o detective, or il
treated by the old Jow, they would
howl their indignation nt the netors;
and when he came out unscnthed at |
the end of the play a monument of |
perfect innocence, they cheered to the
very echo, This performance ren-
dered me extremely popular with
some of the old “lngs” of Hobart
Town; and | was often accosted on
the street by these worthies and told
some touching tale of their early per-
secutions. In fact they guite Jooked
on me ns an old “pal.’” These courte- |
sies were very fattering, mt the !
inconvenience that I wos enused by |
being poked in the ribs and winked |
at now and then, as much ns to say, |
“Allright, old boy, we know,—~you've |
been there,” rendered my favoritism
among these fellows rather irksome,
—Joseph Jeflerson, in The Century.
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Couldn't Blow It Out.

One of the voung men from Colum-

bin, Mo., here attending the intercol-

leginte oratorical contest, remained
over in the city lnst night, snys the
Kansas City Times, He stopped nt
theCentropolis Hotel, retiring nhout
10, Atmdnight the hall-mnn noted
n peceliar odor, ns if from barning
cloth,  Together with the night clork
anda police officer he made an exam-
ination, and finally located it in the
room of the voung colleginn,  Alter
five minutes of hammering on the
voung fellow’s door he was bronghit
to hiis feer,  He mode his nppearanee
to the searchers in n hali-dazed sort
of o way, wanted to know what was
the matter,

As woon s the night elerk enterad
the room be saw the enuse of the
trounbile,
ped o thin towel around the incande.
seent electele Nght globe, and it had
twecoime seorehed.

“What on earth,” exclaimed the
wight elerk, “do you mean by this?"'

“The light hurt my oyes wd |
wonded to bide it explained the
o fellow

“Why didn't you put it out then,"

“Well," o snbid, In an npologet e

|

|

[ |

fashion, 1 bew and on the thing il |
thought 1'd go to pleces, and then |

I gwve it up.”

— |

wotthd bwox pressing itmildly, for with | Forgot His Sweethearts' Name,

nyell thut would have boen sullivient

o wake the dead Bud sprang off the |

hioviime, il am hio allorwnid "‘l""‘""
i, Ul the groonnd aoeunning.’ The
erowidl, tharoughly wlarmesd st the
Cghost's” aetion, made tracks lor
Maount Calm, while the “ghost'" heg.
gl Dibs telemdds to walt for him, bt
e Bamtor he rian the harder the erawil
pati, il wis b least 2O vands
ahend when it poachiod Mount Unlm,
There were twenty duo peaple in the
. vrand

il Tenwmp [T
boa Vhosesaied sl

—
Terie Mawte Bijpaves
| whnt wonbl poos o i yost b
et

bﬂl“ hvnivs “HIII the I'lm "ﬂll‘ulu. | e wha =us sald o e on llwl benwsnd Tonmip - Ll give v de wnoid shnkm

Huthor n singular thing oocurred
ub the eounty olerk’'s oflles o doy or

st g, A voung llow evme n aml
ROl i Howise to marey n Young Jdam.
sl il depairted witer guing through
the nevessary preliminmries. e had
bty gonw nbont an hour or sa whon
b returned in greal hoste amd eon
fashon el sl e bund monade w nis
take i the mame and wos Chinking
of whather giel nt the Wine be got the
lewtne,  Their firsl mumes wore the |

Damiie, bt Chede lasl Baines were dne I

Hke ne they coubd be,  The nume woas |
vorpmeted  and  the abwent mbinided |
evnin dh parted. = bes Malues Leader. |

{ gered, and le grew more and more

| dentinls,’
Lof letters and pusses with his name

Leall him one of the family. You see,

printing the numbers of pages on

The voung man hnd wreap. |

Lot tor vse fueed In Lhe ost medvan

A Grateful Legislator.
From the New York Star.

It is related of one of the most rog- |
ged of the raral Empire State sena-
tors that he was in New York City on
SBaturday with his wife, shopping, |

He did not like the Lusiness, nnd he
stood ountside on the sidewnlk while
hin spouse leisurely turned over nll
sorts of wares in one of the biggest
dry-gooill stores. As usual she lin

impatient and angry. He walked
up and down in front of the store,
and  begnn to swear to himself,
Prosently o stalwart policeman laid
his hand on lis shoulder, *'See here,
my mwan,” sabd the offeer, “you'd
hetter move on, “I've got my eye
on you,”

“What for?"”" asked the Senntor,

“Don't  bandy any questions,”
soid the officer. “You nre n wuspi-
cious charneter; that'senough,”

“17" eried the senntor, in nmaze-
ment, “17 Why, | am senntor——,
of—Caunty, and here are my cre-
" und he pulled out a buneh

on them, “And my wile is in there
shopping, ond I am waiting for her.”

The oMeer snw ot ones that he
was wrong, and was further convines
eill when the sepntor's wite came out
and addressed him by nnme,

“L wee thot I wos mistaken,” snid I
the officer, inapology, “and 1 hope |
you will exevme me, 1 did not know
vou, or ol course | would not have
applied sueh an epithet to yon,"

“Yon think I am not o suspicious
chinrneter?”’

“ertninly not.”

U glnd of it," said the sendfor,
with o burst of geatitude, “That's
the flrst tribute to my honesty that
I've got vinee | entered the Legisln-
tiure, six yars ago."”

— @ —

The Doctor and the Beauty,

A fashionabledoctor having n house
on Fifth avenue, New York, prides

hitself, snysn Boston Herald corres
wondent, upon the favor with which
I:r- in rogarded by women, In this
respect e in decddedly nnadmirable,
bt his skill as o physician enables
him to rauk high in his pro‘ession
despite: hiw conceit, The other day
hie reecived o summons to call on a
young woman fiuned for her heauty,
Blie was n new patient {or him, and,
n# he nreanged his ernvat with exten
wrecision beforeentoring his enrvinge,
lm fnneied himselfl on the brink of un
unusunl  eonguest, Henching  the
house, he was shown into the recep-
tion room, where, n moment Inter,
he wos joined by the beautiful girl
whom he had been ealled to nttend,

SAR exelnimed ho, rising Lo greet
her, “you nre not, then, ill enough to
be in hed.”

“Oh! I am not ill at all,”” eried the
girl

asked the doctor, rather disappoint-
wl,
“Wall,” sa’d the young girl, "we

it is my little fox terrier, ‘Dixie.” He
hinsa bone in Listhroat, nnd | thought
you might be able to remove it."”

With freezing dignity the doctor
got out of the house as quickly ns he
conld,

“Hehnd expressed n desire to meet
me,” said the beanty, speaking of the
matter afterward to o friend, Yol
he did so in o very insnlting way, |
was told of it, and [ decided to give
him an opportunity to form iy ne-
quaintanee,”

- el - A I — .
How the Typewriter was In-
vented,

In connection with a friend, Bam-
uel W, Boule, a printer and inventor,
C, L. Sholes was engaged in Milwau-
kee during the winter of 18G6 and
1867 in develoging a machine for

the leaves of blank books, alter the

books were bound, and for printing
the serinl numbers on bank notes,
Corlos Glidden, o friend of sholes
with an inventive fnney, took great
interest in the pnging machine nnd
asked  why n similar contrivance
vould not bie made that would weite
lettors nnd words instead of figures
nind numbers,  The three men work-
ed together upon this idea, but Sholes-
evolved the main part of the ma-
chine, He suggested pivoted types
set in n cirele, The principal con.
tribmtion of Mr, Ghidden wns his sug-
gostion that sueh n machine ought
to e mude, In September, 1867, o
machine was finished and letters
writton with iv,  The Invention was
fur from being n.f;nrlncl. writing ma-
echine, Lut one of the letters, sent Lo
domes Dinsmore, of Meadville, 'a.,
so duterestod him that he offered to
pany nll the expenses up to date for o
onedourth  interest, His offor wos
I .-.Pu L Mounle and Glidden sulse.
guehtly dropped out, laviog Sha'es
widd - Dinsmore  sole proprietors, =
Konsas Uity Star,
o —

Economy of Heat and Fuel,
Pross the Sew York Commprcial Advertince

Recoguizing  the fact that seareely
wiore Lo 15 per sent. of  the theo
reticnl power o eonl used under o
dinary bollors s revoversl in the
wtomin viogine, amil that quite 85 goss
Lo wikste i Lhe .MP ol simoke nod
gos wdescaplug hent, 0 big mann
dsoburing e wre tralning Lielr e

Lingworin winy, sprending o thin layer
when bbb o ned mverkding ohak,
b il simothering, by which Bivs
are vooked rather than lntensitisd,
wid  tuel grisvously wastesl, The
Ben have arvangwd 1o reward he
i who saves the most fuel, sl
stppldy Vi plave of those who shovel

''THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON VIii, MAY 17—-PARAEBLE
OF THE POUNDS,

Golden Text: “Me That Is Faithful in
That Which Is Least Is Felthfal Also
in Moch; and Me Thet Is Unjost In Lit-
the Is Unjost in Moch”—Luke xvi, 10,

E HAVE for our les-
son loday verses 11 to
27 In the sixth chapter
uf Luke,

Thus far wa havo
etudied the three groat
ministrien of Jewus, ar
dislgnaied by tae re-
glong In which they
woro exercised.-the Ju.
dean, the Galilean, and
Poarean, These are now
complete, and there re-
muinsg only the Last
Groat Week. Tha les-
son today, although it
fn loonted in Jerichos, ranlly belongs ‘o the
Perean ministry, and s s Mting clone,

Compare this parabile with the parable of
the talents (Matt. xxv) spoken the following
Tuesday in the temple, taking uo another
mapect of the falthful use of what God has
ontrusted 1o us, and with a somoewhat dif-
farent object, It will be well (o keop Hoth
In view all the thme, in order to pote the
Aifferences wnd the similerities, and by both
ineana (o enforce the truthe that are taught,
“Token togother they represent the sum of
human accountabifity,” and they preserve us
from any fulse applieations,

Jerleho was so siiusted on the grest road
whieh lod from the vountries sast of the Jor.
dan to Judea and Fgypt that It must have
bean one of the principal custom houses on
the route, “Zaocheus was probably st the
biend of this oMes,”

Time~The last of March, A, D, 20, Prob-
ably just after the healing of Partimous, Just
a week hefore the crusifizion,

Pluce~A atroet in Joricho and the house 9
Zacehoun,

The full text of today's lesson fn an followe:

1. And ae they heard these things. he
added and spake & parable, beemtine he Wi
nigh to Jerusalem, and bocause they thought
that the Kingdom of God should immediately
wear, !

12, 1o mald, theraforse, A osrisin nobleman
went into a far country o receive for himself
A kingdom, and to return,

15, Aud he called his ten servants, and de-
livared thean ton pounds, and said unto them,
Oveupy I 1 eomn,

14, But his oltizens hated him. and sent &
message aftar him, saying, We will not have
thi® man to relgn over us,

15, And it came to pass, that when he was
returned, having received the kingdom, then
he commanded these mervants to be called
unto him, to whom he had glven the money,
that he might  know how much ever man
had gained by trading,

16, Then came the first, saying, Lord, thy
pound hath gained ten pounds.

17, And fhe unid unto him, Well, thow gond
servant: hecanss thow hast been falthful i &
vary little, have thow authority over ‘en
eitles,

18, And the second came, saying, Lord, thy
pound hath galned flve pounds,

1%, And he said Wkewise to him, Be thou
alno over five elties,

2, And another came, saying, Lord, behold,
here in thy pound, which | have kept lald up
n A nepkin:

2, For 1 fearnd thee, becauze thou art an
austers man: thou takest up that thon laysdst
:::r down, and reapest that thouw didet not

22, And he sald unto him, Out of thins
own mouth will | judge thes, thou wicked
servant, Thou knewest that | was an austers

raaping that 1 did not sow:

Zh.  Wherefore then gavest not thou my
money Into the bank, that at my coming 1
might have required mine own with usury?

., And he #ald unto them that stood by,
Take from bim the pound, and give it to bim
that hath ten pounds.

2, (And they sald unio him, Lord, he hath
ten pounds.)

2. Vor | say unto you, That unto every one
which hath shall be given; and from him that
hath not, even that he hath shall be taken
away from him,

2i. But thowe mine enemies, which would
not that 1 should reign over them, bring bith-
er, and slay them before me,

Bome explanstions are as follows:

1. AN they heard these things,” which
Jesus had been saylng in the house of Zac-
cheus, whare he was a guest. He had been
saying that the Son of man came to seek
and to save the lost, But his method of doing
It was wo contrary Lo thelr expectations that
they peeded further instructions. “He . . .
spake n parable, because he was nigh to
derusalem.”” 10 to 18 miles, Jerusalem was
the capital where they expected thelr Mes-
slah 1o appenr, and where his reign would
begin and center, in David's elty and on
David's throne, “And becauss they thought
that the kingdom of God should Immediateiy
nppear.”  Jesus had repeatedly of late given
:ho impression that the kingdom was com-
ng.

2l. "For I feared thee' lest T could not
vatlsfy thee and thy claims, and might lose
what thou didst entrust to me and then
how could | look In thy face? * Because thou
art ap austers man:" severe In modes of judg-
ing or acting. The sense Is obvious: I
knew thou wast one whom It was Impossible
to werve satiefactorily, ome whom nothing
would please,” Thus do men secretly think
of God as & hard master, and virtually throw
on him the blame of thelr frultlessness, —J.,
¥ and B, “Thou takest up.” ete. You ex-
pected me te do the work, while you had all
the gaine,

22 “Out of thine own mouth will 1 judge
thee,” Your own statements condemn you.
“Thou kaewest,” ste. "“To be read inter-
rogatively,”" - Vipeent. Even if It were true,
this unfalr deseription of me, For that it
was false was shown by his grest rewsrds
1o the other servants,

B "Wherefure then,” You had an easy
course before you, You had ne right to pre-
vont my money from making its natural gaing,
Usury horo means simple interest for the
une of the money, :

8, “Take from him the pound.” He had
proved himsalf wholly unworthy of doing busi-
vess with the money intrusted to him.  His
punishiment was lke his sin. The sin of
amisnion bed ta the smitting from bie life of
ihe good things his Lard had bestowed m
Wim. and the many more he would have
tn bestow

M. Unte svary ohe whioh hath,” He only
has true possossion of & \hing whe wewa Wa
powors and furves, Mo doss not  really
Uhave aupihing which be doss ot make &
stepping stone 1o scmetbing better, '‘Bven
Ahat be hath, " Tn the lewer senee, what waa
ehbeusted (0 him,  The ubilhen  pass
away the abliities diminiah. the pewsin Wans.
B i owill e in the spiritusl workd

. et (hess mine snemies,” whe hel saly
segbevied duty ol reluied le be subjel 1o
Bin sway,  Blay them before me " Thare
was & DulBlment of this Bt ihe deais
ol betusalvm ¥ years latel whes W &

Piad et iahed

BTATISTION OF THE RACGE,

The birth rales of ihe seven w-
cipal Burepean nations have deetined
potably sinee 1880 The Joeline in deatl
raton bas boen stil) groater so the i
plus of births over deaths had rleen
stendily

Although warriage rmies have do
ereased (he number of ohildren o &
martiage has inersased In ovn-
ey enenpt Bwlgivm  Mores or
wial incrense of population he

"Hﬂrm-nllu-rnmmlu-rn!tlu_efumi}y?"rmn. taking up that I iaid not down, and

ros hhusaly,
!

aver has wilh arealer
l'ﬂnmm




