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TRUE WORTH WINS,

It fsn't tha thing you are doing,
Pul the way that you do it my friend;
Not the eoursa, but the woy of pursulng,
On widleh your suecesses dopend

Thore are prizes {n evory voeation,
Atd ho is the fortunnte man

Who trets not, beeanase of his station,
I3ut doos just the boest thet he can,

"Tia nod the song wo eall élever,
But the rendering woll of the poteag
The musie of nightingalos never
Ring true from thie wocking birds' throats,

1t fan't the word that yon speak, friend,
Tiut the smible or the frown that you woar

Thut Hghtons o ¢ross for the weals, Irlend,
Cr makos (it hinedor to bear,

Tl net o but the motive for hving,
Can grace to existenso mpart,

Not the giit enn lend worth to the giving,
But the love that Hes decp in the heark

Bome ownn king's orown, w'me nn nere,
And Lets the superior moa,
Whie, teue to hlmee i niwd his Maker,
I Going the best that he cun,
« Litlie Sheldon, in Houselesper,

CHAPTER XVIIL—CONTINUED, .

“Mrs. Delthorpe don't forget the
poor.” said the woman, gratefully.

They walked on in silence for a few
paces and then Michael ssked what
had ehinnged Ann Urnke from o strong
woman into o eripple.

“Rheumatie fever," Belthorpe replied.
“She is o goad ereature and frets sorely
over her nselessness. '

Michae! remembered that Ann Croke
had befriended a eertain motherless
boy and monded his tattered elothes
when his dranken father negleeted
him. The boy had grown up and got
on woll in the world, but it had never

THE MAN GAVE IIIM ONE BTEADY, DARR
LOOK.

occurred to him to wonder how Ann
was faring.  The man who forgets God

forgets everything else that is worth

remembering. e wassorry now that he
had never done anything for this friend
of old times. It was the flrst sign of
softening, the first touch of humanity
that he had known in all these hurry-
ing years,

Turning n corner of the road they
came in sight of the old inn, ond
Michael's memory wolie up again, He
gnw the motherless boy led in through
that dark door by another boy of his
own age, wml recalled the little room
with the low ceiling, where o bright fire
eracklcd merrily on winter doys and a
comfortable meal awaited the huangry
lad, whose home lerder was too often
empty. A few weeks ago he would
have been ashamed of these humble
recolleetions, but illness and wenriness
had surcely made him more tender-
heavted, and again he felt o pang.  Af-
ter oll it wonld have been well if he
had Lkept Aaron ot the works nnd
sparcd u few minutes sometimes to talk
of old days. Dut no: it was best that
Aaron should be sent away. It would
have been impossible to retain the old
{riendship nnd give up the old love.

le had chosen the short cut to for-
tune, and it had led him through mire
and thorns, s short cuts generally do.
As for Olive, he would not think of her
thix evening.  1lis head was too tired to
bear this loud of memories. The post
was gone.  He would do something for
Ann Crake, and look up some of the
poorest villagers before he left the
place, but “lover and friend" must be
put far from him for ever,

The clear evening sky smiled over-
head, the little Meon gurgled along un-
der the very walls of the old inn, there
was the sume moss-grown bridge, with
small ferns feathering ont of the brick-
work. and o man and a girl were stand.
ing together,looking down into the swift
water, They ralsed their hends as
Michael and the farmer approachod.

The girl gnzed at Michael for a sec-
ond or two, then started. and turned
sharply away with flushed cheeles. The
man gave him one steady dark look and
turned also. And then Delthorpe sud-
denly remembered that Michael had
once been Olive Winfleld's promised
husband. [t was no wonder thut Jane
Challock and Aaron Fenlake should
dislike the sight of him.

“Shall we go back now?" the farmer
asked,

His companion assented, snd they
bLegan to retrace their steps, Michael
silently making up his mind to shorten
his stuy in Lastmeon. lle hmnd not
thought of seeing Aaron here,

*] fancied thut young Fenlake was
in London?" he sald after n pause,

“lle hns come here to manage old
Dartlett's mill," Delthorpe roplied,
“‘And he is to be married to Jane Chal-
lock in the summer, I am told."

No more was sald about the Fenlakes

wor the Challocks that evening, nnd it

seemed to Belthorpe that his guest did
not care to hear much of old fricnds and
ncighbors.  They talked polities and
discussed business matters until it was
time to retive for the night, And then
AMichael, with some slight awlwurd-
ness, remarked thoat he must return to
town Lo-morrow

*] thonght we should keep you here a

rised tone.

b o :uh at loast,” sald the farmer, ina

“A weck? No, no, Belthorpe, 1
can't allow myself such a long holiday.
Mrs. Chase is nervous about my health,
and I must go back to-morrow.”

“Well, Chase, you really do look as
if you had been neglecting yourself.
My wife wonld be nervous enough if |
looked ns you do” Belthorpe said kind-
lv. “Perbaps yon ean persuade Mrs
Chaso to vome with you into the coun-
try."

*We shall go to the seaside later on,'d
Michael answered with n preocenpied
air.  “1 have been thinking about Ann
Crake," he added, putting his hand in
his pocket. “Will you give her this
from me, Delthorpe? And  tell her
that I shall not forget her in the fu-
ture.”

He lnid o five-pound note on the table
and went quickly out of the roowm,.

That sndden enconunter with Aaron
had set him guivering with annoyanee
and pain.  He had come here for peace,
and the fash in Anron's eyves hid ex-
pressed wenth and bitter contempt. 1f
he had been the man he onee was
Michac]l would have given only a seorn-
ful thonght to his old compuanion: hut
he hud changed greatly, and all his
conlness wns gone.  Hlhenlth and Mrs.
Chase's temper had deprived him of
that self-assurnnce which had helped
him to overcome many obstacles, lle
was shalien nnd worn, his nerves were
ont of order, and he found himself
longing foolishly for some tonder volee
to soothe him in his loneliness tosnight,

The erowned head, more flendish than
ever by eandlolight, attructed his eyes;
be almost faneied that it smiled, o
wiclod mnile of subtle meaning, and
tarned  away from it with  disgust,
There scemed to be no chanee for rest
{ for him. e was miserably wakeful,
i:uul yet aching with weariness from
| head to foot.  There was no help for it,

he must take o sleeping draught, al-
thouzh he knew that it was not a wise
thing to do. e had had recourse to
these dreanghts often of late,

After he had swallowed the opinte he
woent to the window and threw it open,
The air was sweet and cold and scomed
to revive him.  He let it blow in upon
his hot face and then thresy himself,
half undressed, on the bed  He meant
to He there thinking for n few minutes
before he closed the window and put
out the light. LEven now he wus not
sure of getting any eleop: the draughts
had failed sometimes to produse the
desired eifeet,  And te-night he was 20
restloss and wide-awake that it seemed
ns if nothing oa earth could lull him
into oblivion.

As he lay there, guzing out nt the
star-sown night, he felt that he wonkd
have given much to have scen the faces
of hix old friends looking kindly on him
again,  He had gained so many desira-
ble things that it was aluurd to le here
pining for o little friendliness from eom-
mon people.  Only there are moments,
even in suceessful lives. when nothing
scems 50 precious as those poor treass
ures that we Ilnughed nt and threw
away long ago.

How happy that pair had looked, ns
they stood, side by side, watehing the
flow of the water! Yet it wns onlya
very common kind of joy thut they were
feeling, and it might have bLeen Mi-
chael’s too.  He had held it in his grasp
und tossed it from him: it was gone for-
ever, and he hud only just begun to re-
alize its true value. What hud he gained
in exchange? Shreds of interest, given
spuringly by a woman who had never
loved nor been loved, burren glittering
days, whose monotony was only broken
by Mrs, Chase’s frautie efforts to get
into soclety!

As he thousht of those frantic offorts,
he Inughed with swdden scorn of hor
ond of himself., He was beginning to
know something abont them now—
those disappointed women who have
climbed a little way up the social
ladder nnd then stuck fast.  He hud
seen  their frenzy when some other
wonian, poarer, but more attraetive,
hod glided gracefully past them, ond
taken up her position ubove their heads,
How pitinble this small ambition seemed
to him ot this momoent, when he was
wenlk and lonely! The simple wifely
love, the elinging hands of little chil-
dren, the sacrced sweetness of a home,
were blessings that the sueecssful maon
was never to know.

Sleep came upon him unawares;
long sought, it kept far from him, but,
when he had given up all hope of rest,
a deep slumber fell upon his senses;
and he Jay still and unconscious with
the night air blowing on his face. The
wind was rising, but he felt it not.
Then n stronger puil caught the muslin
window enrtuin nnd floated it perilously
near the flame of the candle, which was
still burning on the toilet table. But he
did not wake.

No, he did not walke, but his dreams
waore terrible.  He had wronged Aaron

"onlake, it was true, but surely Aaron

BUNK DOWN UPON THE FLOOR.

had taken o eruel way to nvenge his
wrongs. And Jane aud Olive too: they
had ever beon soft and mereiful in the
old duys, but now they were helping
Auron to hold him fast on the brklge.
And it was not the Meon thut was run-
ning along at their feet, but o viver of
burning lava, ved and horrible. e
wans choking with its denss fumes; lie
coulid feel its fearful heats but yet they
would not lot him go.  There was no
escape; they were bent on his destrue-

tion, and he could not even find volce

to utter a falit cry. One more strug
glo, o wild start, and he awoke at lnst,

The room was full of smoke, The
little chamber had become as hot ns an
oven, and now and then a flame darted
ont of the thick elond.  Faint, and still
bewildered by the oplate, he was slow
in realizing his donger; but he mude a
strong effort, end groped his way to
the door, gasping fYor breath.

e had locked the door, und the lock
wis n vory old one. Wildly he turned
the key round and round, but the door
remnined faet olosed, nnd the room was
growing hotter every moment, He
wonld try to escape by the window.
Only, it wns imposeible to broathe much
longer in this dreadfal atmosphere, and
when he teied to call for help his volee
failed, and died away in o whisper.

It was o ernel fate to perish in this
way, friendless and alone. There was
no more <trength left in him now, death
wis coming fost, aad now that It was
really near he knew that he wanted to
o on living. A little whila ago, life
had not gecmed a very desirable thing,
but now it was precious and swest, foll
of now possibilities and hopes,  Per
haps if it liad not Leen for this awful
fate, he might huve Legun to live n new
Hie, brightenod with chorities and bet-
tor purposes. He might have “redecmedd
the time," if time had been granted
hime  But it wonld be all over soon.

Ile had sunk down upon the floor,
and luy there, helpless and searcely
conscions, when a lond volee suddenly
made (ts way to his dulled ears, ‘Then
there was o great crashing of gluss,
ail o figure leaped into the room.

Out of the burning room  into the
windy night and the clear starlight he
wan carried by firm arms, There wos
just enough futelligence loft in him to
make him cling to his deliverer, ahd
vauely comprehepd that he  must
Liold fast while they went down o lad-
der,  Somebow the descent was accom-
plished in safety, and then Michael
fornd himself on o heap of straw in thé
farmyard, and heard a great clamor nnd
shouting around him.,

The elamor consed; he saw and heard
nothing more till he woke ot length
from o long spell of unconscionsness,
He was no longer in thet ill-omened
room with the vaulted roof, but in a
homely chamber of levger size, with o
low eclling. Some one had been bath-
ine his face, and when he tried to lift
his hand to his head he found that the
trembling fingers were too fecble to
be of any use.  An elderly woman enme
gently to the bedside and spoke in a
kindly tone that he secomed to remem-
ber,

“Lie still,"” she snid, “‘you must use
my hunds til] yon get stronger.”

It was Mrs, Hooper, who was nursing
him, nnd he was lying in the best bed-
room of the old inn, The slow hours
dragoed nlong ut a sloggish pace; he
could only obey the kind mandate and
lie still, for he was too weak to move,
and even thinking was almost beyond
his powers, Yet he felt himself sur-
rounded by friends, and now and then
a sense of gratitude would struggle

hrough the dull ealm. S0 days went
on, and he lay in the humble village inn
in helplessness and weary peace,

While he was lying there things were
going on much as usnal in Eastmeon,
and every one in the place was ae-
quainted with the story of his resene
from the burning room. That is, they
knew the outlines of the story: but only
Jane Chullock and Mrs. Hooper knew
all that Auron could te]l. And it was
Aaron who had saved Michael's life,

“Jane,” he said, *'1 enn't tell you how
I hated him when he came upon us on
the bridge. 1 had wanted to mect him
face to face, and 1 had my will. 1
thonght of all his baseness to the poor
girl in London, and if yon bad not been
by my side I think I should mave struck
him then and there.”

*Thank God I wns with youn, Aaron,"
Jane whispered.

*Yes, thank God you are nlways with
me. A good womnn softens & man unn-
wares. When we were wulking to-
gether in the twilight, sand you were
talking in your quiet volce. I began to
feel thot he hadn't done me any great
harm after all. And then [ remems-
bered Olive's words about forgiveness,
and n sort of shame stivred inme. It's
a bad sign when one's heart is more
ready to curse than to bless—a terrible
bad sign, Jane,"

“True, Anron,” she said, gravely.

*And then, when I was left alone for
the night, I couldn’t rest for thinking
of my badness, nnd from that 1 fell to
calling back old times. [ didn'tgo to
bed: 1 just paced up and down my room,
till I secmed to see Michael's face ex-
actly ns it used to be. \What a bright,
fresh-colored lnd he was! Always full
of hopes and plans, and always ready to
cheer  me up when I was down-
hoarted. And after that old vision of
him, Jane, | saw him ogain as he is
now—the poor, puny man who won't
live out hulf his days. Instead of hate
ing him, instead of wanting to hurt
him, I was broken down ot once with a
groat pity. It wasn't Olive's life that
he had blighted, no, nor mine; it was
his own life that he had spoiled and
lald waste,"

June looked up at her lover with tears
in her eyes. They were so happy~—
these two simple persons—and they
knew that no life can be complote if it
has missed sueh bhappiness as thelr own.

“The pity grew and grew,” Auaron
continued, *'till I conld not stay in the
house. 1 wanted w be out under the
stars, and ask Heaven to forgive me for
my blindness, When 1 am upset 1 al-
ways go into the open air. 1 nevorlost

the habit even la London, though it}

was little I could see of the stars there.
But here in the eountry, the wide sky
is nlways waliting overhead to Lelp o
man, and so | slipped gently down-
stulrs, and then my feet seemed to be
drawn along to the conrthouse,

*1 got to the farmyand gate, and stood
leaning on iy, and thinking, thinking.
Then 1 smelt fire, und suddunly | saw o
clond of smolke coming from one of the
apper windows, and | jumped over the
grute, and ran apd hammerved hard on
the front door.  But something seemed
to warn me that no time must be lost,
I knew that there was o indder In one
of the outbuildings, and | drengred it
out, and planted it under that smolidng
window, You know how it all ended,

Tane. T climbed the ladder, and fonod

the room fiiled with smoke and flames,

I shouted, but Do ADsSWer came save |
|

a faint groan, And | sprang in, and
found Michael stretehed upon the loor"
The yrirl was teembling as she clung
1o his nrm. She had loved him dearly ol
ways, but his deed of daring had given
him a new dignity in her eyes.  And ho
had been in danger, and she might have |
lost hin
“There is very little harm done to
the house,” she said, after a pause, '
went in todday and saw  the room.
The furniture is burnt and the walls
are blackened, but the fire was soon put ‘
out, Michae! had fallen asleep, it scems,
leaving the window open ana the camdle
burning on the dressing tabie.  Mrs, |
|

Belthorpe says that he scemed strange

r‘.‘r.'

(1

NE GRASPED AARON'S HAND IN SILENCE.

and absent that night, and looled very
ill, Poor fellow: the doctor says he
will get better, but—"

“Hut what?™ Anron asked,

“Mrs. Hooper thinks that he will not |
live many months. e has had o ter- |
rible shoek, and ho was o worn-out |
man before this  disaster happened, |
P'oor Michaell”

For three woeeks Michadl wos nnesed
by his old feiends, and great wos their
surprise that Mrs. Chase did not come
from London. But Michael bud Gepgged |
them to make as light of his lilness as |
possible when they wrote to his wife,
and they soon saw that he did not de-
sire her presence.  She was not wsed to
conntry ways, he explained, and was
gomething of en invalid herself,

He hod o brief batorview with Aaron,
just Lefore he leit Bustoeon. Very
little was sald on either side.  Michael
tried to utter some words of gratitude,
but he was still too weak w bear much.
After one or two attempts to speak, he
grasped Aaron's hand in silence and
turned away. They never met aguin,

jro nE coxmiNveD, |

|
|
|
|

THOUGHT HIM A SPY.

A Man with s Badge Crentes Excltement
In o Drag Store.

"My wife had the toothache one
night," suid an Orange strect man to a
Lewiston Journal man, *and | came
downtown after something to cure it

“Just before I came nway from the
house my boy came along and pinned
his Young Men's Christian nssoclation
budge on my vest. | never had ocen-
sion to go to a drug store In Lewiston
before, and | did not think it moade any
difference where 1 went.

“AL 7:45 1 woent into a well-Hluminat-
ed store with my coat unbuttoned. The
elerk saw me coming and jumped over
the counter, putting his hoand immedi-
ately behind o elock on the shell, An

A MYSTERY EXPLAINED:

I Women Were Lett-tianded They Conld
Alght Belter From Street Cars,

She half rose from her seat, glaneced

townrd the renr of the o

| eaisdng here parasol, signaled to the cons
duetor om the renr platform that shoe de-
{ siteel 1o have the car nln[?'[h'll nt

next corner. As it slowed,

and stepped to the siile,
parasol from the right hand to the lefy
ik grasping the aem of the seat with

the disengiged right,
“Wait till the car stops
conductor shouted,

She glanced up with a sl
sion

her, bt she did not wait f

stepped down while the enr was in mo-

thon, and when the ear st
slight jork had her lefi
pavement. She hnd kept

wrmonnd was about to relense it and pub

down the other foot, wl

the renr, when the jerk threw hor off

her balunee. The comln
her arm and prevented her
She smiled  hor thanks
nway,
und started to return toth
Theee's another,” he

merene and observant individunl at the
A woman never
faving the right

end of the next seat.
poets off o cor while

way: ot Jeast U've noever

she'll wait il the enr stops it's all
rlghts if not 15 all weone,”

s her foult,” the
mnrkeed,

“Huh!"

“Noo Its the fanlt of
company, | mean,”

“Huh!"

O ronrse,

of the company.™

“I'd like to know how.* the condaetor
*Wao do everything

said, suggrestively.
wi ean to help 'em.”

“That may be so, but the company

onght to change the dl

| Tines or start & movement

opment of ambidexterity,’
pher remarked,
“What?"
“Ambidexterity
hands,”  the philosophe
S The trouble is that mos
use the right hand only

—women particularly.

sidewnll, it I8 very natu
man to grasp the arm of t
side of the rear platforn
ear, before stepping down

men would get off from
woman gets off now  at

is not pitvhed backward,
the next time,
handed, the
all right. but they are no

ductor saiil.
mystery to me”

“Do you think they'll
philosopher asked,

“Who?

*The company."

Sun.

of fright, and the conduetor ran
slong the foot-board at the stido to nussist

The conductor blew his whistle

'm not saying a word
about grasping corporstions or any-
thing of the like, but I say

ability to use both

anything, with confidence in the effort
In this country
the ears pass to the right, and as it is
safer to alight from the side nenvor the

enrs ran the other wiy, to the left, wo-
and woull use their right hands,
the track she uses her right hand, and

If women were lefts
present system

“I never thonght of that," the con-
“It has always been o

“No, nor the women, either™-N. Y.

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

—1f the soles of pegired boots or shoes
are ocenstonally oiled the shoes will be
cnster, the soles will Tast longer and the
peirs will pot get loose in the leather,

~Thoe mdditlm of lemon joulee to the
witer In which rice & bolled will In-
erense the whiteness, and the grains
will repdily sepnrate when thus treated,

—=Fried Sweet Potatoes, —Bake for
half an hour, then pare nnd eut in sliees,
und senson with pepper and salt.  Heat
in o pun kome poric, ham, or ehicken fat.
Cover the pan with sliced potato; brown
on ane side, then tarn and brown on the
other. Serve hot.—tiood Honsekeoping.

=Strawborry  Acld, ~Dissolve  four
onnces of tartaric aeld In two quarts of
water and pour it over two gnllons of
ripe steawberrles: lot stand twenty-
four hours and draln the liguor off: to
every pint of juiee ndd one and one<half
pounds of loaf sugar; boll, let stand
three days and bottle, A fow spoons
ful in o glass of lee water mnles o des
Hghtfal drink. —Boston Dudget

<A roeent writer gives n good suge
goestion  concerning  the washing of
glass or china with gold decorations
Such should never be pot into strong
soup suds or water with washing eom-
pounds. They should be washoed with
wsponge in cloar water and deled on
soft linen cloths or with tissine paper,
In this way the gold will never wear
off.—N. Y. Times,

~(up Custards.—Ieat  thoronghly
three eggs: add three tablespoonfuls of
sugar and three tencupfuls of milk
I'se any flavoring you may prefor.
Pour into cups, plnee the eaps in a pan
of hot water and bake in a well-honted
oven. Serve cold in the cups.  Three
eirEs, three tablespoonfuls of sugar and
three tencups of milke is n very good
proportion for all custards, nnd is easily
remembered, being o tablespoonful of
sugar and o enp of milk for each egg. —
Ohio Farmeoer,

—~Sandwiches for Pienies —Ioll four
oggs hard and mash the yolks until
1 stmooth,  Then rab in earefully o table-
rection of 18| spoonful of olive oil, or if butter be pre-
for the devels | fopped it ean be used melted, Add o

the philosos | pineh of salt, & little eayenne pepper,
und o mustard spoonful of mixed mns-
tard.  Rub them all together until per-
fectly smooth. Then spread the mix-
ture on thin slices of buttered bread
und turn them together,  1f fond of the
white of egg, eut the whites into very
thin rings and put one layer in ench
sandwich,—Demorest's Magazine.

~Heof Olives.—Have nboutone pound
thin steale cut in four or five pleces,
brush them over with egg, and sprinkle
with a tablespoonful of minced savoury
herbs, o little pepper and salt, and roll
up the pleces tightly, fastening them
with n sianll skewer, Put them with
one pint of stock into a stewpan that
will exnetly hald them, thut they may
keep their ahape botter. Stew them
pently for an hour and a half, tnke
them ont, remove the skewers, thicken
the gravy with butter and flour, and
add a little catsup to flavor it, pour over
the meat nnd serve.— Hoasekeoper.

—Active children are very upt to tum-
ble about in summer, when they have
froe privilege to roam out of doors, nnd
they sometimes sustain severe bruises,
While they are too trivial to require a
physiclan, it will suve pain and black
and blue spots to keep o soothing lotion
in the house, which will reduce the
local inflammation. The most effective

pen enr, and,

Lhe
she stood up
shifting hore

, please,” the

ight oxpres-

or him, She

n"llt‘i‘ with n
foot on the
hold of the
il facing to
ctor j.tl'lli]\l'l‘
from falling.

nnd  stepped
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A

change?” the

A GENEROUS

His Famlly.

pgreed on that,

alarm Lell rang in o rear room and a
heavy door swung to with a bang.
Then there was a sound of breaking
bottles, and In another minute the
place was filled with ammonia gus,
“Then the clevk put his hut on, and
as he hurriod from the room [ asked if
he had anything for toothache.

friend. Many n time ha
of his way to doa good

ner at all.
“Poor Jim!" he wonld
did arrive,

Sometimes even Washington allow:
his passion wo have sway.

When Glover's Marblehead Ushermen
and Morgun's Virginla riflomen were
engaged in o rough-and-tumble fght,
Washington leaped his horse over the
bars of the eamp-fence, dashed smong
the riotors, threw himself off, scized
two brawny riflemen by the throat, and
shaking thom at arm's length, subdued
not only them, but the whaole hand.

It was the victory due to combund
Ing strength, presonce snd mouner-
The men saw that they must obey, and
they obeyed,

Great Advynnee In Steanhips.

As showing the remarkable changes
that have taken place in recent yearsin
trans-Atlantie vessels, the best offer
that conld be obtained ot n recont sale
in Liverpool for the City of Lichmond,
ot one time one of the fleet of the ln:
man line, was £39,000. ‘This vessel
originally cost about 5750,000,

Reversing the Regolar Thing.
Passmore — 8o you nre marvied, 1
heur?
Hipple—Yes.
*Gione to live with the girl's parents, !
1 suppose.”
*'No; they have comn @ Uva with

ma."=Epoch,

[

L Clytemnestra, lorget
inhi

n remember when he
pung fellow.
u little when I met hi
me time."

1e term implies.
pond to the plea of a f
er friend if he woere in
S0,

1 intended to bring you t

rercont out of pawn.
e up, thoagh.”

own who were in hard

ribing "'a little someth
another,
s house to-dny,” he wounld say, “but

und of course 1 chipped in
present to him.”

A “elever” man to everyone except
the one he should have been the “eleove
People often said that his
wife did not seem to apprecinte what o
But then, she
had to forego many pleasures in order

erest” to,
“royal fellow” he was,

that he might be a “‘royal

others —Detroit Freo Press.

He Was Very Clever to Everylody Except

He was one of the “cleverest” men in
all that scction of the country; wnll

“He was o “*good fellow" and n gom!
one in distress, and he had beon late
dinner, or he had not come home to din-
*Ie is in o bad way, and |
I had to stralght n him

He was a “Yelever fellow™ In all that
He never falled to

“1 amsorry.” he wonld say to his wife,
ked for to-night, but Iconldn't let Tom
eep on thestreet. 'm afraid he has lost
grip. but I'd be n mighty small man

I didn’t see him safely put away in o
stel with money enough to get his

He was a great-hearted” man when it
me to any way of assisting men he had

wir own or anyonoe else's fanlt. He was
encrous man when it came to sub-

ng that would tend to give pleasure
‘1 had intended to get something for

nks leaves for the sonth toamorrow,

und simplest remedy is one part arnies
1o five purts water. When a serious
bruise has been sustained, of course,
clear nrnlen may be applied, but this is
not necessary for ordinary cases, It
should be remembered, however, that
arnicn is poisonous, and for that reason
should be Jabeled and kept safely locked
out of reach of people who wake mis
tukes and of meddiesome children.—
N. Y. Tribune.

TITLES OF BILLS,

Some of the Sulijects That Clalm the At-
tention of Congress,

The present view of public men oon-
cerning the extent of the federal power
muy best be illustrated by a reference
ta the titles of some of the bills that
have been  introduced in  congress
Among them are bills providing for the
estublishment of 8 nationnl university;
for the establishment and temporary
support of common sehools; for the pre-
vention of the adulteration of foud,
Theroare bills providing for the con.
struction of macadam ronds, which will
necessarily bo under the supervision of
local anthorities; for the boring of ar
tesiun wells in the State of Montana; fo.
preventing alieny from engaging *'in
certain  business” within the state.
There is n bill defining lard; also im-
posing o tax upon and regulating the
munufacture, sule, importation and ex-
portation of compound lard, There are
bills aguinst trusts; to perevent the
spread of contagious disensen; Lills pro-
viding for federsl supervision of the
health of men and eattlo; for the sup-
pression of viee; for the regulation of
traftic.  These bills are in addition 1o
the measures introduced and passed 1or
the envouragement of ship-building and
railrond constru:tion, and for the pro-
tection of other industries by taxation.
People who desire to bulld & canul
which is to lie entirely within a state
arv not deterred by constitutional gon-
| sideration from ssking the aid of the
United States.  In view of the extent
to which the federal power has jm-
pressed itself upon the imagination of
the people of the country, it is hardly
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Modern Language Necossur).

Graduation day stories

these days. Bome years ago ot o well
known college for both sexes the stu-
dents produced “The Return of Agne

memnon,”  Clytemnestra

ularly impressive young lady, and mado
a declded impression in the carlier pas-
soges.  When the time avrived for the
prophetess to have a privato talk with
Aggy she waved her hand to the ut-
tendant ladies, and in o fine, deep con-
tralto, remarked: Dopagt!™ The ¢horas
did not appear tocare to leave the singe,
and again Clyte bade them depart, and,
turning her baok npon them, strode tos
wird hor warrior losd,  Still the choros

remained immovable, and

-tin;;
exclaimed snapp ¥
wet n move on you ' '—I4
pateh,

‘Say, girs, do '

to be wondered at that the farmors,
vapecially those of that part of the
gountry which has derived s right of
self government from the United States,
should form o scheme for turning the
trensury into a loan office where they
may borrow money on thelr erops—
Henry Loumds Nelson, im lHarper's
N.urllr.im-. LIS,
PHemarkable Wooden Hiocks,

The Fallkdlands produce ne trees, but
they produce wood in a very remarka-
able shape. You will see, seattere! hero
nud there, singnlar blogks of what look
Hie wenther-beaten, maossy, gray stoaes
of varfous sizes,  Bub if you sttempt to
roll aver one of thes: ronnded bowlilers
you will find yourg ! unable to sscoms
plish it,  In fact, the stone is tiad down
Lo the groand=-ticd down by the roots;

are in order

was a partie

with o seovg
her dignity,

ttsburgh Dise

a block of living wouil.—Chisago
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