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EMIQRATION FROM ENGLAND.
Oreatent M"rﬂ- of It Is Btill to
the United Btates.

The report by Mr. O, P. Lucas on the
emigrants’ information office for 1865
gives evidence of good work done at
small cost to the public, says the Loo-
don Times. We are not sure that much
more could be done than is done al-
ready by the managing committee and
thelr agents. The colonies do not, as
8 rule, care to recelve more emigrants
than we are sendiog to them. The
general tendency, there and (n  the
United States, is to look with some
jealousy at each new arrival More
working hands means more competi-
tion for employment, with lower wages
as the resulr; while new bands who are
not Inclined to work are as little de-
sirable a part of the population o the
pew world as in the old

In 1866 the passengers who left the
ports of the United Kingdom for places
out of Europe amouuted in round num-
bers to 2720w s agalnst 227000 in
1504. Inp the first two months of 1506
the emigrunts of british origin have
been 15.1%4, as agalust 13711 In the
corresponding period of 1885, The
place of destination for the largest
number is, and contloues to be, the
United States. This I8 most markedly
so In the case of forelgn emigrants
passing through this country on thelr
way to their place of settlement. but it
Is the case, too, with emigrants of Brit-
sy origin.

Next in point of attractiveness comes
South Africa, and, o spite of recent
disturbances, 1 bhas gained gronnd
very considerably during the present
year. In 1865, 26,000 emigrants went
to the Cape and Natal, as against
rather leéss than 17,000 in 184, This
shows an increase of more than 50 per
cent., but it has been far outdone dur-
ing the present year by the further in-
crease from 1,41 to 3,843 (n the drat
two montha of the year. Britiah North
America has also been dolng better ns
an emigration fleld, but the number of
emigrants thither and to the Austrialian
colonies continuex to be comparatively
small.

One poiot of Interest in emigration
statistics 1s, an Sir Robert Giffen has
shown, that they serve to indicate the
state of trade generally. As trade lm-
proves emigration will be found to in-
crense, while a decline In emigration
Is & most certaln sign and forerunner
of an approaching trade depression.
The report of the emigrants' informa-
tlom office and the further figures in
the Board of Trade's emigration re-
turns are therefore very satisfactory
They combine, with snch proofs as the
trade returns have lately been furnish-
ing, to show that we are at length in
the course of & genuive trade revival

The Australian colounles, it Is troe,
have ot yer fully recovers] from the
grave corigis whicl they have gone
throagh, and so close are the modern fn- |
duatrial relations between one country |
and anather that effect of Australian
depression must be felt here as cor-
tainly a= in Australia [tself. But there
Is nothing W this to discoornge us, If
our trade shows signs of revival while
Australia s =till depressed, we may be
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"Dnn*mmlndwl’uthrn‘

this morning ™

“Reckon 1 does, sah. My son, Abrn. Practical Joker Who Advertised for

ham, works down to de depot, sy’

whenever | cums around he tries w
| show off ober me an’ makes me feel
small. Hell try it oo dis mawniy', fur
sush, an' I jest want to be dan fixed o
varalyze bls desirmbility. Spit 'm right
out, boas, an' de ole man won't forglt
yo' when de watermillyun sezom cums
ag'n"
| We had about half a2 mile to go, and
| before we renched the depot [ gave

him a large and cholce assortment of |
| Webster's longest vocabularic curiosi-
ties

When we drew up ar the platform,
Aoraham was there, and also a dozen
white people who were to go out on
the train. It was a good opportunity
for the son to show off, and he reallzed
it, and came forward and waved his
arm and shoutsd:

“Yo dar’ ole man; ha'n’t 1 dun toled
yo' 'bout four hundred times not to |
sagaciate dat stupendous ole veblcle
in de way of de otunibus? Sum ole
niggers dosn ssem to have oo mo' ldea
of de consangulnity of recititude dan
a squash.”

“Was yo© spokin® to me, sah® stify
demanded the father, as he stood up
and glared at Abrtham

O co'se 1 wan”

“Den, sab, 1 want yo' di-lineu_rl
understatid dat, when de co-operashum
of de fmpertalism seems o assimilate
i dsreputable (nfringement of heredit-
ary avariciousness. [ shall retract my
Individuality, hut a0t befo'—uot befo’,
sah!™

Abrabam’'s eves hung out, his com-
plexion beenme ash color, and his
kneos bent poder him ws if the springs
wers gbaonut to give way, 1t was a2 long
miunte before he could utter a sound,
and then he reachisd for my tmnk with
the muttered observation:

“Rela’ de Lawd, but things am git-
tin’ so mixed up 1 ean’t dun tell whed-
der 'm lis son or his fader™

Mr. George Moore (s finishing a new
novel, “Evelyn Innes,” the sybject of
which Is “the struggle berween the spir-
itunl anud the sensual 1ife.*

Zola's enemles are preparing an an- |
thology of the oliectionable words wml
phrses in his works, to be presentsd
to the Freuch Acudemy when he next
offers himself as a candidate.

The Pubilishers’ Assoclation of Great
Britain Is at last an accomplished fact.
It s expected that the association will
have & representative in the United
Nrates to wateh out for copyright pir-
ates nud lo other ways profect [ts
rights

Col. T, W. Higzinson's gift of books
to the Boston publle Ubrary comipirises
1000 volumes relnsng to the bistory of
woman in all lands and sages,  The
collection wns begun o 1840 with the

eonfident that it will improve the more
when Australin, with its energy, its |
amplitude of resource, and s vast re-

cuperative powers. has recoversd the

ground which It has los:, and when the |
upward anid onward movement now in |
progress s extemdsd 1o the twa or |
turee distriers of the country which, as |
the peport shows. it has not yet tully
reached. |

Gordon's Rebuke, |

The aneedotes of “Uhlnese” Goarlon
are innwmerichle, bt however silghr
1!1&!}“ may be, we cannot have too maiy
of them. The author of “Fire suid
Bword In the Bondnn™ says thar fMas-
san Bey, a shelkh of the meglon, relatd
to him many eldents aboar the white
man, for whom he lad the sreates: jd
miration and regard.  He poiuted o
a8 magnificent saddle and sword

“Look!™ suid he. “These are the lis
presents Gen, Gordon gave me.  lle
wan most kind and generous. ’ride
was unkonown to hine  One day when
we were truveling an attendant sliost
a bustard, and when we halted at noon
the cook at once hoiled some water and
theew the bird Into the pot so as to tike
off ita fenthers. Gordon, seelng this
went and sat down by the cook, and
began helping him to pluck the bird.

“l at once rushed up to lim sl
begged him to allow me to do it for
him, but he answered:

“ Wiy should I 'be ashamed of doing
work? I am sulte able to wait oo ny-
self. Certninly T do not mequire a hey !
to do wy kitchen work for me”

“Onee when he was traveling witly
me I fell ill, and Gordon came to see.
me in my tent. lu the course of con-
versution I told Tl thar T was adidie.
@l to alecholle drinks, and that | pud
down my present indisposition to the
fact that T lind been obliged to do with.
out them for the last few days. This
was my indirect way of asking Gordon
to give me something, but 1 was might-
iy disappointed at receiving instend n
very severe rebuke, -

**You a Moslem, e said. ‘and for-
bidden by your religion to drink wine
and spiritxl 1 am Indeed worprised.
You should give up this habit altogein-
7, every one ought to follow the pre-
cepta of his religlon.’

“1 promined to be more moderate in
future, and Gordon seemed satinfind,”

° Crmsbed bty Mighty Words,
I sat on the seat with the colored
who drove me down to the mil-

| purchase of Mrs

Hugo Reid's “Plea
for Woman,” and s been continged
ever sinee, i

E. F. Bennon, of “Dodo™ fame, 1 pow
in Egypt. He 18 writing a
the seenes of which nre Lo in Greecs
during the thne of the war of indejnen
diopes, gnd flling up W= spare thne Ly
doing archaeologieal work
under the nusplees of the British Soneol
or Archaeology.

All who last yeur were
Mr. Henry Norman's “People’s and ol
ities of the Far East"” will be plegssd 1o
fenrn thnt doother lustrated volume
containing the further record of Mr
Norman's travels and lmpressions will
sppenr during the spring, ander the
supplimmentary title, “The Near Fas
Its Peoples, Problems aud Polities)

FOImis e
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inferestind in

In his younger yeam Verlaine wus
engnged to be martied to a very beau
tiful girl to whose house he went one
night in a state af Intoxication. Toe
young Iady was hgrrifled by the sight, |
and the mateh waa at once hroken off, |
She is now the wite of ons of the st |
prominent authors in Frunce 'i‘hr'
Bookman says thgt the most Verame |
ever recelved fur 4 poem In Frunce
wis 5 francs,

Sale of Qoyal Rellos.

A colleetion of distorical relles most
Iy bequeathed by Clery, Louls XVi's |
valet, to hila sor aud by Ll to his
daughter, who Iately dled, was ol po-
cently at Ronen.  Ttis helleved thar the
giost Interesting abjects were bhonght
for the Emperor of Austrin, The ghirt |
worn by Louis XYL thie day before his |
pxecution renlized 25607 0 the papkin
aseil by hime at Lis last communion,
LOGOE; a coar wyrn by the Dauplin
in prison, 20501, Lis walsteont, 1,025,
Lotlg XVI'e hegd-band, To0f; a key
made by him, 200 Princess Ellza-
beth's headdress PROT.; Marle Antoln-
ette's knife, used at the Conelergerie,
8700 fragments of the bewm of her
eall, 1051.; locks of halr of Louls XVI,
Marie Antolnetts, and the Daupbin,
Fhof., W10f., and 80f.; and hair of the
I'rincess de Lanitalle, given to Olery
by Marie Antolgstte, 200f.—Londofl
Times Parls Comespondence.

Divorce RBecord-Breaker.

An Indiann msno has made applica-
tfon for his mpth diverce, and be
Mdn't begin his matrimonial career uyn-
#{1' he was 50 years old, This shows

| abont the “ad”

HE WAS NEARLY MOBBED.

Quarters sand Nickela

Blowly, spoa tle kitchen floor
And in the firelight's glow,

“Have you an American quarter op 08 winter evenings lung snd cold

niekesl dated 18857 1885 quarters are
worth $471.25: INSD nlokels, §04. 20

The above is a fac simile of an “ad”
which appeared In the Bt Louls Re-
public a day or so ago, and every ope
whose eye maught the “ad™ hastily ran
his hand down into his jeans and
pulled oot all sorts of money. [f he
waa lucky enough o And a nicke! or a
quarter which had that date a futter
ran through his system and he would
hasten to the man on Bouth Fourth
street who put in the “ad™ and clalm
the prize. A few hours later quite &
mob gathered in front of the store on
Fourth street, anxionsly awalting the
opening of the place.  One of the Loys
who saw the “ad” looked over all the
money be had, but he could find nens
0. that dute. He walked up to o
friend on the street 8 few minutes Liter
andd asked him if he had s guarter or
& nlckel of that date, keeping qulet
The friend wns Incky
enough to have o nilckel, hut suspiot
ing that somethilng was In the wind
asked hlm what be wanted with It
The boy told hilm ke wanted {1 as e
tad a small brother at home who was
born (6 that year

The young fellow would not give i1
up, &l the hoy offered W o qunete
for It. He got the ntekel. Then the
boy made & grmnd rush for
Fourth street. When be arrived there
he saw, much o his dlsmay, a large
crowd outside walting for the adves
tiser.

After a hall bour's walt a bhoy abant
18 came whistling dows the street gl
openad the door

“Did you advertise for 1885 quarters
and nlekels 7 vagerly asked the young
man a quarter ont, The boy sald tha
he bad put inan “ad” stating
quarters wepre worth $471 24, aml 1535
alrkles 3425,  “Well |
sald a raw-boned youug fellow on th
outside who bhad been Hghting his was
ta the front with (ndifferent anod

The the young fellow explalned that
1,88 nickles would amonnt o £u 25
and that many quarters o £471
Then the crowd gor “pext” and B
looked [Ke thie mob was golng to 1y
the boy, but & polleeman happenins:
by seattersd them.  The “quarter om
young wan” then weut back to the
offes whers e Kleked himself and dia
without Lis dinner

syt

hat 1885

(LY )

How Lincoln Began.

I'lrﬂﬁ:hlj the story of how 1o !
lenrnsl grammar—and so learnwl
he conld master things withou: an
structor—hms siready been told lo th
eolumns.  Whether it has heen or we
it muy do some youthful reader gl
to rend It We borrow it 5
Clure's Magazine,

1 bave talked with great men” Lin

from

hmve ope' l

' GRANDMOTHER.
|
|

(irandmotber’s step would go

With her right hand she turned the wheey,
The other held the woul,

While to = mwerry, humming song
My heart beat fast aud full

And as she spun, her wellow rolee
Was ringing clesr and sweet,

And in her tread 1 heard the tramp
O soldiers’ marching feet;

For she outpoured in measured tones
iireat Homer's lofty lioe,

That told of wmighty Priam's full
And Helen's fuce divioe.

(e she would quote from Pollok's luy;
How Byrou's lonely soul

Was brother to the rocks aud storms
And ovean’s wintry roll;

Or yet of Hohenlioden's field
OFf Arums that beat at night,

And how the pure, nutrodden stow
trrew crimson with the fight

Till, listening, 1 euraptured grew
An nspeen to her volee,

And chudded or glowed as she énanyed
The poem of ber cholew

Ah, those were days of wondermen?,
Of youthful hope and fire,

When all the fiters of my soul
Were tense us Sappho's Lyre

Oh, this, all this, was years ngo,
When [ wan biut a bay,

Yot often now my pulses leap
With that remembered joy:

Agnin I see, agnin [ hear
Grandmother at her wheel,

And to her magic numbers theill
And all her power feel

Her rhythmic voice ber Kindling eye
Arouse me bhere to-night,

And her sweet face o halo shines
And Blls me with delight,

For me she lives, although the yenrs
Are piled apon her tomb,

And still 1 hear ber measursd step
In that old kitehien room.

She s a part of me und mine,
And every song 1 sing
I teel that I should eredit her
As rivers do thelr spring.”
And If there be o time to come,
Rome lnurel for my lays,
Dh, plaew it gently where she slesps
And give her all the praise
—{*hicago Hecord,

WAS IT MADNESS?

“My dear, If you will keep the elil-
dren quiet 1 will toy to take o nap be
fore I go to the bunk. My Lead nches
"eruelly., Wake me lo half an hour”
| 1t was a eostly hooss o owhich Mr
'ﬁr--a-hunu. thie great banker, Hyved sl
it was In the west luxurlous of easy
chalrs In his bandsowe Nbrary that he
"now sought repose. A loving dod skm-
pathetic wife adjusted the curtains to
soften the lght for the sufferlng wnn
amd then, with her firm, seft BAuds soe
| tenderly pressed and stroked his thral

my wife think ™ And Le endeavors to i
rise from his chair.

“l am very glad, Mr. Bteadman,™ aavs |
the man o black, placing & restrainiog |
hand upon lis shoulder, “to hear you |
ask these questions. Yon have leen |
very sick, but now you shall go home.
Your wife will be a happy woman (o
henr of your recovery

“Buot, Doctor, If you are a doctor,
why should 1 bave been removed from
home if 1 were sick? Surely, home I8
the best place for a slek man, and my
wife Is the lwst of nurses. This s un
outrage and I'll teach you seoundrels
that such things cannot be done with
lmpunity.*

He feels that old, mad fury coming
upon him, He dashes aside the Doe-
tor's hand, springs to his feet and hurls
hlwself at the fron-grated door. In un
fnstant four hands seize him, well he
remembers  that hated tonch—there
comes the sonod of burrled feet, the
door Is opened and in rush two attend-
ants, Despite bis fraptic eforts band-
cuffs are soapped upon his wristas,
brawuy arms hold him, panting and
struggling, down upon the lron cot
Oy, wihnt does this mean? Those fear-
ful vislons, those dreams of wad strug-
gles, of stern faces, of resistloss coer-
clon, of prisen  surroundings  fash
through his miind. Were those dreams?
Surely this is reality. Apd if this is
renlity, were not those thingm real?
Merciful Giod, is he mad? Yet pot now,
I then, for lylng there helpless as a
child in the grasp of those terrible
mien, his renson gssures him that he no
longer drenms.

“Doctor,” he says pleadingly, “‘re-
lense we. 1 will be calin. | will Infare
no one.  Burely you do pot wish to
rause me unnecessary suffering.”

“Release him,”™ says the Doctor, "and
leave the room.”

They do so and be rises to his feet.

“Doctor, bowever things have heon,
I nm well now. [ wish to go howe
Will you sot permit me to do so? 1Ir
you will, I will pardon all that Is past. |
Ouly let me go to my wife.” |

“You shall” returned the Daoctor, |
“lmmediately, He calm and patient
und 1 will procure a conveyance ns
quickly as I can and you shall be with '
your wife within an hoor.”

The Doctor leaves the cell, hut fan-
tens the door ru-];innl im, and Stead. |
may, falnt and sick, sinks back Iato
the tron chalr and secks to eollect s
thoughts

It was bt an bour ago that the sound
of clilldren’s volees was stilled that Le
mdght sleep away his hendache in the
| Hhrnry nt home.  He oan bear the ool
L af Mg wife's gentlis “hush,” causing lis
Httle Edith and his Hitdle Ned to <top
thelr nolsy play. He ean feel the denr
wife's brenth and the slow stroke upon
lits forehead which enrried bl ioto
[ dreamdind,  But what then? Notling.
Is this drenmlond?  No, It I8 oo

eoln told his felow-clerk and fricnd  bing temples.  Dwelling In an atmos- | frightfully renl, Ie ean hear—anid soe

Larvene, “alid 1 do not see how

differ from others™

He pade np bis mind ro put Limeel | supply, he gradually lost all consclois- | yig eventful day!

before the public, and talked of s
pintis vo lis friends.  To order to heop
ln practice (o spaking he walked seven

| or elght miles o debnting duts, 8

telng polemies” was what he ol
HILE et T

He seems now for the thest thipe w
have hegun o study sublects.  Grer
e was what he
Mentor Cirnhog, the schoolmaster, gol
inked Lis wilvice

rlise,

e you are golng before the put
ar Grnluun told him, “youn ou
lo ft.”

But wihers canpd Im L B IS THTT T
!:J"I'-‘ vis Liat ot .hg!.." A L i

| Mr. Girmbam snld, aml that wa

‘.J.:- H 1

Withatt walting further o
THE yOung mann rose freid the byl
e, wirl el innnedistely 1ot
wrrowed thils rare copy of Kirklhoan
( 113 il Iefore nlelit wus
o it tetes.  From thnt tihee o fir

W ks

lelsure o

ZUVEe every

momment af .
nistering the toutents of

the hook rently he askel [
friend (ireenb to “hold the book” il
e recited, and when puzzied Ly a

puint he would consult Mr. Giresha
Lineoln's engerness to lenrn was such
thut the whole pelghborhivod hesne
interested.  The Graenes lent o
books, the selioolmaster kept him n
mind and helped bltn ag he conld, ut
even the village cooper let bun come i
to his shop and keep ap a tfles of shiy-

ings sutfelently bright to rend by ut !

night. 1t was not long before the 2om -
aHLr was mastersd,

“Well,” Lincoln sald to his fellow
lovk, Greene, “If that's whiat thiey enll

| sefenoe, T think ' go st another”

Fle had

that le

made anothey diseoyvers
could congper subjects,

In Summer's Sweotness,

The reapers labored cutting at the
whesnt, mud with bowed backs Boutd up
the whenves; the doves came out fron
the copse and fed amang the stubbile,
Among the beech trees there fomted the
sound of the falllng water on Its way
to the ool green flags of the brook.
Faint rustiing of squirrels’ feet, the
hum of {nvisible Insects, the flutter of
butterflies’ wings, the hum of a homble
bee wanderiug among the fern, the call
of the grmshoppers in the grass. the
amorous sigh of the breeze, the quick
mase of the sunlight dots, the senwe
of all snmmer thingw, the distant thun-
der deopening with the pressure of {is
note, the volees of the sunlit earth, the
fullness of the harveast, the touch of a
loviug hand.—Richard Jeffrics.

Terrors of tha Unknown.

A gentleman in England whose preimn:
ises were often Invaded by trespasscrs
put up the following on his gate-louse:
“A terrifikokalblondomenol

He gonani’

phere of oobounded love, surroanded
with every comfort that wealth conld

ness Lo prafoundest slamber,

l Horrible vislons, so unrend and yet so |

vivid, fliv through Chavles Stegdpann's
brain, Hardl, stert faces are aboont
him, restralning walls, wo iron padden !
| At thues a spirit of rage colies aver
Llm—a bind, unregsonitig, overwhbelmn
Ing rage. It Alls Dis velns with runaing
ire.  He feels o ity “reasth
through every werve snd fher of log
Deing amd longs to grapple the fhasats
of the hright-eyed detmons whio stace at
Lt thirougeh the grated door of his
prisoning vl

Monds reach ont nod elntel him aol
shen e flereely strugeles o be free
thrust him picdaded ecage,
Mo poe lrger thinn a cofMn, In which he
caunnot stabd, be capnet rise: Hke a
currin of  denth It
Choklng, suffoented, L dashes hile srs

Ti.n') 3 EALT I ]

enslirouds 0l

his feot, s Lead against the yleldiagz
alilivion, pow ooiu
plete, dow partinl. theough which Lis
'suffering consclonsness g chinrged with
coustant terror, aud ‘]ll""l.’.{!!
vibrate plercing. Inhoman
awful lnoghter.

At times o softer mood eames over
him, He enlls for wife and chililren;

shiles ) thiom conos

whieh
ories  wnd

o lils enger ingquiries for those he loves |

fulse hypoeritieal answers are return
e, Dhat the dear ones never come,
wever comel Al oow, happy rellef,
at length he awnkens. What o fright-
,ful drepm!

“Mary.” be erles: “Mary™

But there I8 o answerlug toael, no
nuswering voloe!
| Is he then awnke? Borely he s

His pulse bests ealmly: hls eyen ure
apen; he feels that he bas hix fall un
derstanding,

Yot this is pot s chadr! Those wills,
| thnt window, they are pot in his honse,
(The fioor I8 hard benenth by foet,
Where are the thick rugs, the decorated
walls, the riel deperies of his Dhrary ?
Aud above all, where are the gentle
hnnds and voles of Mary?

“Upon my worl, Doctor; this is aonnz-
fng! 1 believe he Is Bimself. Look at
bis eyes"

“Incrediblel  He I8 an lueurable!

“But look at the expression of his
eyen! 1 well you, this man s sane.”

“Of course | am sane,” mays Stoad.
man, “and what do you mean by this
talk? Why am 1 pot st home? Al
how do I come here?*

Now he sees that he b in a small
room, sitting In an iron chair, which is
fn.%ened to the foor.

startled, his eyes eagerly take in his
surroundings—cold, gray walls—a little
window protected by iron bars—a door
with Iren gmating—a sarmrow lron bed
covered with a neat, white counterpane;

long. black frock coat, stands before
bim, and by that man's side Is another
who stoops and peers intemtly Iato

and think—and remember How
[ clearly be enn recall every ineldent of |
He lund not hi-n-ul
well for some thme.  His wife il
| been very anxions about him Yl-.-!-l-l
Inz to her persunsion, ke had that |
morting consulted his family 1‘|h,\'wi-'
ot concerning Wmself.  He ecan re-
e ber every word of the good s
wily e

Poo much worry; oo mueh npp!le.
tlom o business; oervous brenkdown
threstened: must quit work aml ot
awny.”

Al B hd apswersd:  How conld
he, the president and principnl stock- |
Lokiler of a ok, and a director ol
ofticia? I o host of busiiess enterprises
whiteh demanded bis personal supesryvis. |
lon  He was rleh, yet there were Jin-
Lillties which he alone koew Low 1o
trn from dignster into great profes. |
e conld not stop, e most work awhile
longer—Just a lttle while, and then he
woull ke his chitldrien
ahirond nad bieve n happy year anid n
Lis former healih spd  old-tine

wife  and

guin
vigor,

Bot the Doctor had shaken his head
anid sald: “Mr, Steadmay, you are i
a #erions condition, more serfons (i
1 would care to wention did T not know
that, unless you are reasonnbly alarin-
e, you will not follow my directions.”
And e hadd promised to think 1t over
{ snd had gote home to lunehieon and Lig
hour's rest in the peace gnd guiet of
| that desre alwde

. L L L L . L]

it here comes the Docotor and he
will woon e with Mary and the ol
dren again and know all, for she will
tell blm why he wis earried, o his
sieop, o this drendful plee. 11 was
o ek of love whileh sent him there
e koows that well, If 1t was dooe
with her consent,

Tl onh stops 1u o part of the eity
where Stenlinon has never been e
foare, In rront of o plaln, nopretending
Dot The enbiuan opens the door adid
the Doctor alights,

“Oh! doctor, T g of yon de oot
spond thme 1o mnke a call,  Get e
uome! Gt e home!™

“Come, Mr., Steadman, you will fdod
her here™

“Find my wife hore?
This Ik not wy house,
to 1741 Park plaee.
Doctor, 1 will go on. Yoo ean follow
at your Jelwnre, Do you hear e,
driver? Move on and don’t spare your
hrrmen,™

“But, Mr. Steadman, [ tell you yonr
wife Ia In this bouse. T will expinin
later."”

Rlegdman springs from the earrlage
L and hurrles up the stepn o the honse,
The Ddoctor cn hardly keep pace with
him. He rings the bell and to the maid
sayn: “Is Mrs. Bteadman here? Hoy
ber husband wishes to see her.”

There are runving footsteps In the
upper hall-a famiilar form glides
down the stairway, & moment's hesita.
tion, a glad cry, and he la clasped i Nie
deas wife's loving arms. She leads him
nto the little sitting-room, makes him

Liipossible!
Diriver, take e
If you must stop,

What crime have 1 committed in my | comforts him as 4
slesp that [ am In prison? What will | chill who was Jost nnd s

t down snd them sbe careeses and

nt"_. llu‘l!w tha
fotiml aeaiu.

His eyes overfiow with tears at this
great tendderness it what = (hils?
The light nsyhe, perhinps the tears. It
cannot be; but yes. the hright, lnr::wn
hair 1s thickly streaked with grys

“Oh, Mary!” he erles, ekl e -l:-r-
ling. why are you berel Why Rre e
not 8t home with (b ehilirent And
tell me. dearest, how catpe those ZIRY
kales in your young bead wday: And
pow, thit [ look at ¥ou you are wol
the same. Has my slokness nert you
80, my poor girl™”

.\m; tl!u-u b ursts into Sobs, but re-
struinae his grief, after o e, an he
thinks that at lenst Le i well pow and
come back to l!l]il and comfort ber
when it might have beell 80 dierent
denrent, & eab Is nt the door,

“Come,
welf here and we

You can excise your
will go home together 1 will spend
the afternoan with you and the children
and we will forget this horrible day.
And, Mury, I'll fis things al ”"‘_]*3“1
to-morrow. ')l take the Doctors nd-
vive aud we will all be off geToNs the
water for as long a vacation ns you can
st Jory."”

”tlj'h{'n the poor little womal and the
kind ol doctor gr.xri-]llil} 1oll Clhiarles
Stendman the whole sad truth, It is
ten years sinee he feel pslesp in the
old howme at Park When he
awoke he was another 'y
wuaeh Ughtly on the nesnd of restrilng
fn the “hospital’” With the loss of this
supervision. and perbaps through froud
and trickery, his great forfiie had
melted away, and his delieately nor-
turedd wife had heen obliged 1o give up
her home atid seek employment for the
support of the family. He is soarecly
given to understsnd that this included
the support of himself at the priviais
“Lowpital,” yet he fech it ob, Liow
keenly.

She had establisbhed and suceessfol-
Iy malntainesd n schiool for chilldren,
aod this s the school building and the
children are now o the schoulroom
upstalrs awalting the return of thetr
teacher

Then cpmes the cruelest hlow of all—
for it must come. The man s mwad in
s dewnnd for littde Ned and Edith,
now grown large nd bawdsonie, he in
suce. e s made to koow 1t s broken
te hilm gently -that Teddle and Edith
It voe Deen dend for many years.

[T bows bis head in grief too deep
to o expression o dry-eyod, burning,
awfol grief

e fa pennlless. The st yonrs of
liis Ile have been passsd fnon mad-
loise: e hns come forth a hroken,
shnttered mun who oo only be 8 bor-
den to his Htle, fradl, enreworn wotnan;
lig ent) senreely hope to lissen her toll,
1o witness which will e jntolermhle,
For wn loug yenrs s own donr Mary

Bitter to coutampltel das Libornsd
lo desolation of spicdt to support o the
asylium Ler insnue hustand who eould
ot repay ber wosanly desotion with
one word of love, with one look of
gratitaude; who, n his insanlty, wns
Llind 1o her patient face. deaf to ber
appenling volee, And with It all, Edith
and Teddie are gone.  He oan never
toueh thew, see then, besr thiem again,

O Godd, ean Bt el brenks despatr-
ingly trom hils trembling Hps,

He focls ngnin thnt velvety touch of
gentle fingers, soothing, so. so sooth-
fng! on brow and eyes. TIe opens s
“yes henenth those magle fingers —oh!
happy. joyous transformation!  The
stifl, wooden chalr Decomes soft and
ey to his nching frome. The walle
rocindie, then <stand dark sod besutital
in fambline form; the rows of hooks ‘n
shelf, on shelfl, the denperies, the furl-
ture; oh! tlls s Nome agnln

Pl
HTH

Al pow msle to his
hungry enrs—that murmir of children's
voloes frn]h the room above tnkes o
thes tones of Httle Nedl, of lov ety Bl
IMissfal sound!  And all the time e
feeds the rhythmical stroke of the fohs
Her hntids of hils Mury.
Looking upwarl, he gees RUATTY Eyes

a lissvenly

Aweet wile

gnzing down lnto lis and the denr (oo

{ Is young and free from eire amd the
| Beautitul hair 4 all & rich, dark, zlossy

lirown
. . . . . . e

Wis this returning msdness b l2n.
ly sent by Providence to clonk o Do
less misery in roles of seeninge n:ll:jal-
ness ?

Or was it all a drenm and this the
blessed  awakeningd —Ditroit 1" risey
Press,

Nacdlve Born In Clties,

Recarding the population of great
eapltals M. Bertillon, the I"rvril‘h-uln-
tistlelnn, boag made Known some Inter-
esting facty,

London hins the Wiglies preentape
of nntlve population, it bhelng 685 per
cent. 1o Vienna the nntive Popruilatbon
5 40 per cent; In Herlin, a1 In Kt
Petersburg B2, aud (i Prris 3.

The greatest number of furelgnvrs
I8 in Paris, over 1K) n), Including 26,
HE Germans, while in Berlin there g rd
bt 497 French,

The grentest number of forelgners
from wny one nation in Parls In Bl
glnns, 45,000, OFf otler nationnlities
there nwre 13,000 English, 50 Ger-
mans, 9000 Russinns, 13,000 Lugen.
bourglans, 2600 Swise and 21,000
Itnlinna.  OFf the present pupulation in
Paris only 3 per cent, were borp there,
For the past thirty yenrs this Mreent-
uge has rémalned practieally the same.

Berlin contalna 18,006 forelgners, 8t,
Petersburg 23,000, London 95,000, Vien.
na 46,000,

Women Who Toll,
London leads the lst of citjoy In fta
number of women who are eliher do.

mestics or skilled Ne

s pext. The o iy
average about BOO,000 In New York
Olty, aa agalnet & quarter of &




