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AN IMMORTAL SONG.

A poet labored putientiy

sinl Jong,

O s e trusted: an ‘mmertal seng.

His lLittle gir! disturtesd

Lisn with her play,

And augrily Le sent the «hild away

The poem was compieted snd forgot—
Een by the poet's friends remembersd not

But the hard words the
BRore in her hreast til]
—Amerivan Agrienitarssc
—

tender-henrted mand

sbe in dust was abd

+tt ettt ettt
Out of the Judge’s Hands

D e — ' e
carefully wiped them with the corner

T(l my wind,” spoke the judge
sobarly. “iucomputibility s in
itnelf, no grounds for divorce
dotwithstanding the fact that the de
fire of both hushand and wife = to
s=ver the marriage bonds”

He was speaking 1o William Sprigs
bew, a tall handsome man of 35
Sprigstwe bad attalned fame and for
lune us an inveutor

Phe scene was the divores court. and
here were but four otlier persons o
the room.  Oine was 4 womnen, plunly
though neatly dressad.  Her pale lace
st times was lightsd by a ray of sweet
hess ns she smiled upon the two lithe
f.na‘?l who nestlad closely o hier us If
tn the strange solemnity of
Ench of the tols
vhubby fist 10 his

fenr of
Hielr surrouodings
{0k turns purting a

touth, yawning. and then lookin
8t the woman with o pretty smile An
bttormey —the woman's AfTOrDey —<om
Luplésd 4 seatl neur ner

When  the judge 3
Forigsbee sank buck th
& sigh of dsappolntme: it
3= he haid exprotod 0
rd. biroken only by the reguinad
fock!™ of the blg clook over the &
Pl glass window

The judge conn In baturs
rﬂ'f!' mres 4 L 30 il
This =o-caliel Incomputilality n the
.'J’ii"‘." Il" af n n :ll w b ]
tuore Gften the Insonsistemsty  of Lis
Lacangruit of one or the other, or
bashiap, both,  1r is easly
Lwuagh not o the divoree
Lath, the thing the very
Lurkes man aml workan v e
I e diverce eoart itselfl.  You come
bore seeking o divorce—what grourdds
bave 1 for gramting such s decres for

sacrisd bonds and alding

the you swope

"lf_\'il'li: the
o in breaking
sfopre Ciad 1o Ke Note, absolutely

bone! Incowpatibility But

why that? IHas not this woman, the
nother of your chilldren, been a good
and loving wife, faifiiliog ber dubies

B wife amd mother? No, on the

strength. or ruther the wenkoess of

your argmment, sir, 1 conid not grant

8 divoree!™  Anil Sprigsbee sank deep:

Prolnto oS senl Qs #a‘-ﬂq v’-!\'wﬁl

* Xgnin thers ®is 411:55%, nnd fhe at-

torney arose. “If yoypihonor pleuse,”

tald he quietly, as if anything but
softly spoken wonds would again dis-
turb the lion that slumbered in the old

Judge's breast, “I wish to present a

Vow

you say’?

few words in Lehalf of my ¢llent. You |

said 0 moment ago that this womnan
hnd been a loving wife and a devoted
wother; that |s true. But has the mun
wWhom she promissd to cherish and love
avciproeated with equal affection? Has
fhe been a loving husband and a devot-
« ol £afber? [ dare say. If yon question-
- @d fodg, he wonld tell you there have
besss wed s and months that he has
not speken a Kind word te this patient,
forbenrmg wonan.
“When these tgvo wire married sev-
&0 yenrs ago they #vere neighbors, and
bad grown up together. They atteml-

&l the sme sehool, anild stodied from
the same books The first months, the
first years of thelr married Jfe, were
one delightful harwony, for they weﬂ:'
yet, as they had lLicen in chilidliood, nnl
the samwe level, they understood each
other perfectiy. Then a change came.
Buecess and fortune smiled on the lms-
band. His nae hecame s houselioid
word the nation over, The pmeesy were
loud in ther praises of him: be was
landed and adorsl. und everywhere |
he went he was recvived with pomp
hnd ceremony. He was no longer the
loving husband he had been & =hort
ti fore. The fine |adies, the tal-
ent dies, the women who bestowid,
tielr prodses upon bim jo the world o.-
ruplde a higher soclal level than the
plimple, plain little woman who bad |
wialked with him to the marriage alnr.
He grew to loathe ber, to avold her, t»
ise Lier. He could no longer ear:
#nd love bier as of old. Her very pres-
gnce I8 now obnoxlous to hlm, and e
womnan, though ever patient, joving sl
fcvoted, must live her life In misery.
You sny. your hopor, there s no In-
in the domestic life?
Why, if you please, this is the very
sextreme of (nocompatibiiity. Not wo <ub-
igtances, 1o two tlings In the unlverse
renct with greater foree, could
more repeliant, more disagreeable
pe tn the other than this one case of
{he world-renowned, ambitious, though
concelted husband, and the plain, sim-
and devoted wife and moth-

of bis big silk Kerchief. [t was evl-
dent he was waveriog letween two
convictions

During the long sllence none in the
court reowm saw a thin colump of
smoke creep, as notselessly as a reprile,
up the stalrway and enter the corrl-
dar It Kept close 1o the door, and
glided up the aisles hetween the rows
of empty benches. When [T crept e
neath the betich where the woman
and the boys sat a little puggish nose
gnve a curious solff, and the ominous
allenee was Lroken hy the ehlldish re-
mark

“Mamma, [ smoke.”

All rilsed thelr heads for all were
howes] In

syp-]l

Lhought

Fire! Fire™ rame a loud, startting

Ty up the sialrway
Iliee Judge closed hle ook with =8
start, thraast his glasses Into Lis vest
pocket, sud looked sbout hlm dazed,
jorrified The bulding s on fre”
CTRY) 1 alarm: “we had best miake
our sscupe W the lower floor™ As he
=kurrimd toward the dour he uncon
pioked ap one of the boys
The sttornes snateblied up the other,
wndd in A moment they were down the

stalrway

Mr. and Mres. Sprigsbes sat muote, as

“TUERE IS BUT ONE REMEDY.”
§o—— — -
{1 T8 Yot awike to tneir peril Then
| Sprigsbes ran fur the door and was
Imnfroutaj by a stifllng eolumn  of
| black :m'ﬂhe. The eourt room was on
the thind floor, god he gnined the first
lapding In safety. 2 he turned to
the lower stalrs he mldrrdnlf thought
of Mrs. Sprigsbee. his wife—ah, Fba,
his wife; the thought brought a sinile
to his hardened face. But the smile
passed quickly, and in its stead a look
of horror, of fesr, of anxiety came, not
for himself, but for the woman he bad
thougltiesaly, cowardiy left in the
Cofrt roono.

He whirled on lils heel and dashed
hick up the strrway, three steps at a
boumd, Mrs Eprigslee was running
unbout the court room framieally, aim-
lessly when ler bushand entersd. “Oh,
wliere are my children, where are my
boy=?" she walled In agony

“They are down. They are safe.”
Rprigsbee ecried and ok ber by the
hand. “Here, come with me. We
must get down Instantly.”

The woman wis falut and weak
from long stffering —suffering that he
himself had brought spon her, and
mow. ae He gripped the deliente fin
gers In Liils own, Sprigstwe realized it
all. She could but slowly descend the
stairs, In apite of Lis efferts to hwrry
her, The smoke rolled wp In murky,
chioking gt and the shnrp, inces
wnnt erackling of fames eama frem
helow,

“We must go faster,” Sprigebwe cried
desperately.

The woman tried 10 [aerease ler
pace, but could not. The raging smoke
blinded her. stifted ber, and before the
first landing was reached, she fell in
A swoen.

Sprigstwe caugld her in ks arms, He
was surprized to find how light amd
frail she was. With Lis burden pross
ed close to him. be dashed down the
lower fNiglt. The hot breath of the
flames scorched his face. and 1rom
Iwdow he eould hear the shouts pmld
yells of the firemen.

“You'll pever make it this way!" he
beard someone ory. “Go back to the
other atairs!" Buat he wus deaf to the
warnlng ory. lie wrapped the wom-
an's cupe abont hee face. presmed her
closer and rushed on. For a time an
nge It seemed to bim, be was wading

i
;

| "Andl vou, Wil ren won't lenve me
for a while, will yout | ftesl so weak
aml faint™

‘No. my dear, 1 sha!l never leave

you. ™

| “Biess you for those words
my love ™

| Their iips met In & long quivering
| kias. The incompatibie had become
compatibie — The Housewife

Wi,

JONES'S RECITATION.

' He Had a Wonderful Memory anc
Brought Down the Homse.
“Ladies and gentlemen™ he hegun,

“I'm golng to give you a recitatlon. s

—it's calied “The Schooner Hormtins'

No, 1 mean ‘The Village Ro'k' No

that lsn't it It's ‘How the—the

Blackemith Kept the Bridge' | mean

iU's—1it's & thing by Longfellow, you

know; that fs, I think it was Tenny-
son ™
“The Boy Stond on the Rurning

Deck.” whisperad Blake, loud enongh

for him to hear
“Yes, that's 11.” went on Jones

Theu be fxed his eyes on a polnt in

the roof and blurted out In jerks and

starts, as the odd lines came hefors
bim, the following effusion:

The boy stood on the burning deck,
He—he sto] npon his head,

Hecanse his arme and legs were of,

| S be waved his arms and soid—

! My pame is Norval, On the Grampiag

ills

The villuge smithy stands;

The smmith, s mighty wan, was—was
“l‘l"i."i‘
On the pitlless Goodwin Sands.

And by him sported on the green
His little grandehild Wilkelmine;
Teh dowctors had given him up, sir,
The darling of our crew!
And—and the cheek of Argyll grew dend
Iy pale,
And we rushed for the signsl rockets
“let's fire them quick,”
the g Ablbot of Aberbrothock
plonged headlong into the tide
Then wha will n either hand and
kuap the bridge with me?
boand the schooner Hesperns that
sails the wintry sen.
I, with two more 1o heip
the foe in play,
Uueen of the May
P to be Queen of the

we eried,

And

o
o

me, will bald

he
miethier
Ma
When It was ull over, and the roars
t r had sulsided, Jones ruslivd
ofl the e and hid himself for the
rest of the evenlng And the memory
of his famous recitation Is =il n

v er n the annals of the

oreen one
school —Tit-Hits

Nnmes of Fabrics,

The origin of the names of popular
fahrics s even more
the tracing to third
ordinary words

Interesting than
dngun! mots of
About the vear 13220
the woollen trode of England becsine
located at Worstesdl, about 15 mlles
from Norwlel, and it was st this place
that 11:2 p}aglif:lﬂur-: of !h: twisted
AoutiTe thread of woollen, afterwards
ralled worsted, was first made, If pot
invgated ‘I:mwzr-w.}.i?-_? was  frst
made at Linst¥. god was for a long
e & fery popninr fabric.  Kersey-
mere takes I8 pame from the villnge
of Kersey, and the mere close b it,
{n the epunty of Suffplk. We have ta
thank Gaza, in Palestime, the gates pf
which Samson carried awnay, for gaze
or gauze. Gnza means “trefsure.” Vol
falre, wishing to describe some intel-
lectunl Gut dressy woman, sald, “She
Is an eagle In o cage of ganze.” MusMn
owes its name to Mossoul, a fortified
town in Turkey In Asla. Tulle obtalng
it name from that of a oty In the
south of France. Travelers by rail in
Brittany often glide past Gulngamp
without remembering that It was hers
that was first prodoced that usefol fub-
e ginghnm. Damoask derives [ts name
from the city of Damascus: ealleo from
Calicut, a town In India formerly cele.
brated for lte cotton cloth, and whers
also ealleo was printed; eambrie, from
Cambray, & town In Flanders, whorg
it was first made: and tweed from a
fabric worn by fishermen upon the
River Twoeed,

Battons Out of Frult Seeds.

In Central Amertea there I8 a friit-
producing palm which has quite metn-
morplhiosed the button business and
formed the nucleus of one of the mosy
impartant Industries. The sesd of this
fruit contalns n miik that Is sweet to
the taste and Is relisbed by the nn
tives, The milk, when allowed to re
miin In the not long enough, hecomes
'bardened, and turns Into a substance
as bard as the Ivory from an ele-
‘phant’s tusks, The plant which piro-
duces these nute Is ealled the lyory
Fplant. Moxt of the bhuttons nsed in the
Cnlted Brates, whether enlled Ivory,
Lpearl, hone, harn, or rubber. come
“from this soagrce, The Ivory plant s
one of the wonders of the sge. nnd
is rewarding it growers with vast for-
tunes, The nuts are exported by the
shipioad to big button factories, from
which they lssue forth In every con.
eceivabile design, eolor, grade, and clas
sifieation of button.

Healthfal Optimiam.

A certaln lady had met with a ser!
jonts aceident, which necessitated a very
palnful surglesl operation and many
months’ confinement to her hed. When
the physician had finished his work
and was about taking hLis leave, the
patient anked, “Doctor, how long shall
1 have to lie here helpleas?’ “Oh,
only one day nt a time” was the
cheery answer; and the poor sufferer

only comforted for the mo

many times during the suc
weary weeks did the thought,
“Only & day st a time” come buck
with its quleting influence. We think
it was Rev. Bidney Bmith who recom-
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FAVORITES

Massa's in the Cold, Cold Groand.
flound the meadows am a ringiug
darkien’ mournful seng,

While de mocking birds as singing
bappy as de day am long,
Where de boy am a weeplug oD
grassy mound,
Dere old masaa am a sleeping, slesping
in de eold, cold ground

de

CHORUS,
Uown in de corn Beld hear dat mouorn-
ful sound,
All de darkies am & weeping,
Massa's in de cold, cold ground

de mutumn leaves were falling
whets de days were cokl,

Twas hard to heir old massa & call

ing, couse he was so weak and old

Now de orapge trees am bloomiog on de
sapdy shore

de wummer days am coming.
massa Dever calls no more

When

Now

CHOREUS

Massa makes de darkies love bim, cause

he was so Kind
Now they sadly weep above bLim
mourning catse he leaves them
beliind
I cannot work hefore tomorrow, cause

de toar drops flow,

I try to drive away my sorrow, plel
ing on de old baujo
June.
And what is =4 rare ax 8 duy in June?
Then, ir « me porfect days;
Then benven tries the earth If it be lu
futie

Andd over
Whether we luok
We hedr life n

it softly her warm ear lays;

ar whether we listen

irmur r s 11 RlINTAL

Every elad fenls & stir of might
An dnst w i1l that renclies sl
towers
And, grop ¢ it tor light
Climi we anid fowerw
The A le seoh
Theil sl eallera
The ¢ \ s gt
I'he bntter eup catihes the sun
Chaiarey,
Al thers's never a4 leal nor bind
mean
To b sotne hugipy creatinre’s palace
| e little bind =its at ks door in the sur
| Arile like o Blowson ng the leaves
| An } vhnead : I
. w t l¢ . . * ) *
is & fe L ggs lwpneath her
| wing
| Apl the Lenrt } mb bLireast fint
| 1Ters find sings
He sings to the wide waorld id shio to
| her tost
5 1 ce ear of aature, whilch song is

bhest 7

the
| —James Hussell Lowell

-

| IN AN UNKNOWN LAND.

Parta of Roman Emplre Which No
Modern Traveler Hus Ever Been,
Faw Eh-n[me appn-.'m;'- the fact that

lﬂ'(i-if_ at the dawn of the twentleth

cegtury. there :i'g H hm.’. ;1' the
old Qgman g_mp?ro where na traveler

ol mn&i-ﬂ times has been; that there

Lr! anclent towns which no fourist

ias seop, temples and towers that no

classic architecture lins de

Ighted fn, Inseriptions In  sncient

jreek that no savant hias as vt de

iphered—whole mglons. in fact, full
pf antiquities for which no Buedoker
has been written, and which are not

Phuwn upon the jatest maps. There

hre regions within our temperate zone

where no modern European fool bas
trod, so far us we are able to tell
legions where  the  civilization of
fivvoce and Rome once flouristied sind
whore fine mouuments of clnssic art
and of an unfamiliar art that sup
planted the classle waste their bean-
ties upon the lgnomant sight of linif
dvilizedd oomads, aceording to a writ
 In the (Century

To realize the truth of this
wls only to eross the range of monn
tuins that run parallel ta the oastorn

ronst of  the  Mesliterrunean, s,

wvaolding fll caravan rodtes, journey

independently nbout the harren eoun-
try that lles between these mountains
wred the Euphrates  Here s a tered

over of

ane

tory which, thouzh not wholly un-
explored. Is full of most wonderful
wirprises.  Here are oities and towns

ot deserted, not =o great or so -
poring, perhaps, ns Palmyrs, but far
hetter preserved than the ety of
Lomobin, and giving a much troer
pleture of the life of the anclent In-
haubitants than one oan draw from
Wt faimpons rulns,

These towns are not burksd, ke the
great eftles  of  the  Mesopotaninn
plalns, nor bave their sites been bullt
gpon In wedern times, us those of the
tlassie citles of Greeee hnve been;
they stand out agninst the eky upon
blgh ridges or le sheltersd In seguest-
sred valleys, presenting to the view
of the traveler as he apronches them
very mmch the mame aspect that they
did In the fourth eentury of our «ra,
when inhablted by prosperous, cultd-
vated and bappy people, or when de-
wried by those Inhabitants some 1,-
X years ngo.

The anclents in these reglons mem
o bave had two general forms of
private residence—one long and low,
widom of more than two stories, and
wving capacious two-story colonnandes
w porticoes with Inclosed courtyards
»wfore them; the other of tower form,
four or five storien high, with two or
hiree rooms in each story. Those of
e latter sort are naturally preserved
0 fewer |pstances than the formper,
for the reason that high bufldings are,
jenerally speaking. & more easy prey
o earthquake than Jow ones. Ex.
tmples of the long twostory house

ire common in every
pany of them In a remarkable siste
W pressrvation. The dates Inseribed

de |

npon them range from 508 fa 0
L i}
The porticoes of thess Limisas wem

of 1he setties eut in solld stone. with
comfortatde sests and curving arms
The wonlen floors of all onnade |
ke this have, of ourse {I"riﬂhl'il Il!l
that now when ope sits in one of T

soltles, hls feet are necossarlly s.;o[
pended io space: but these seats an
an index of the lhimellke ease fiW

luxury that thess aucient peopie --rrl
jayed in the open lopgine of thelr owl |
reshlences, when the wers [t
place, when a sioping roof afforde|
welovme shiande within the portien and
when elinglng vines twined sbout thd )
pilinrs of stons

The bazaars of these anclent tonne
whileh are stlll revognized as such by
these people who live among the ruins
w o bave Imyunrs of thelr own,
but have seen them In Aleppo, cone |

’

lomors

no

At Iast the river began to encroach
éxtent thot
waoved bpell sovoryl

on The banks to such an
thie roid hnd to bis

roils A sueceession of Hoods obl
ated] this new !'--.\lll, wnd L!.r- Tow :x‘l:.;)
:I“hla.'j'?.l"i ﬁ"“;lr“‘T l-:n ..'-:n:ri--n the
rver front and open o new  rond
lf:r-rilﬂi‘; the bojtom farms, #  tulls
back

Aduimn, now a rich an, fTought the
achieme with wll his might, Gul o pe
[HIrPHse, the  tew rond  went
throngh

ninl

Buslness at Adam’s store. now off
the beatey rrm'f:‘ tmmediately sank al
most to nothing, for n rival opened an
opposition “emporinm™ at an advao-
tngeons point on the new highway.

it Adam persisted.  Day after day,
nud year after yenr, with a boy for a
clerk. he sat on Wis counter aml read
hls dally newspaper sud chatted with
such customers s came in ot long In
tervals to make «ome trifiing purchase
The goods that still  erowded  Lie
shielves grew faded with sge, but he
maide no e¢ffort to dispose of them. Ta
All snggestlons that e go ont of Yuasl-
tiegs, dispose of s stock by seliing it
o Jamp for whatever it wonldd bring,
af advertise It for sile ot avetion, he
turned a deaf ear. e had pur his
woney Into that <tock of gowls, aud e
was not golng to sell them at n suerl-
tiee, If he never sold then
Then came an unprecedented Hood,
The water coversd all the bottom-
lnnd for miles round, and rose to the
depth of six feer In Adam’s store, dawm.
nging his goods, wcconding to  the
prices morked on them, more than J!
thonsand dellars® worth, Adam walted
tH the Hood subxiled, then spread
them out In the sun to dry, cleaned the
rellow  deposit off his counters and
floor, nnd went shead ns belore,

Omne night, howeser, burglars hroke
into the building, piled his goods Intn
A promiseuons  henp  and  departed,
lenving this note scrawled on 8 shoest
of wrapping paj.er:

“Diper  Rir: After looking nt the
Prices marked on yure goods we hay
decided we cant afford to steal them,
yures, the Durglars'

This was the last sirsw, and Adam’a
proud will yielded, He disposed of Lis
stock, some of which hed been on the
shelves for forty years, to the owpp
of the rival store, at the latter's owp
valuation, and wenl out of business
forever,

Evorything in lta Place.
“Where shall we put all that wasta
material?’ asks the track superin
tendent of the yardmaster.

“Along the beit line, of course,” an.
swers the yardmaster without iooking
up from his order sheet.—Judge.

If a man is only attentive to Lis wife
In public she Ia willing to overlook a
lot of private neglect.

It's an It for some men to see
the point of & joke as It Is for them

e

- aa o n b
ey Y

D AN UNRULY ASSISTANT.
»

vy

thalr nost [nterestiug featury Hera 8 e & el
the ormament was msssed Lot TO8 ol giong the oorrespondence ol
inseriptions were carved and  ber I s Board at Washington
doubitless the lelsure hours of Us b '..-. Lrief epistles the dates of
clent owners were passod.  Beiwe o o that the Brst was written
the columns of the upper story Wan, 0 ihs hefore the second.
of  rectangdies ’ et e
II :-nrnp-»'. 1:;[:::--:’-:!':’ 'r .::w.... 2 Ihey look precisely like sny ondinary
slals. paneied, molde TR wipess correspondence, they wers re-
ornamented.  Many of these apparent | 3 ', —..-..1-Ir-.rm Ly the hoard, and
fy thin slabs are, in reality. the backs "0 - ' '

s one, reading them casually, would
whut a tale of drnestic woe
winking

|I;-‘lo'| 1
lnugs therehy Al Inspectorn
s ueual minods, discovers] the fuits

\n Irtshiman named McFadden bad
lighthonse near one of the
ake ports. M wiry per-
sty of about 10 pounds in welght His
sife more than made up for anything
it e luoked fn slze or muscle. for
stalwart woman of

duirge of A

Was & sinall,

i was a bhrawny
Au pontile Khe was, moreover, the
wasessor of » vioelent temjser nud

here were times when the timorous,

andersized lighthonss Keeper did not
fare to call his soul bils own
His duties nt the lighthouss were

wimewhnt! arduous. so when Mrs. M-
Fadden hinppened to e o o pleasant
trame of milod, she sometimes Lelped
1 riner with the

or mhither In ent pa

slst of long. ngrrow structures Dicing {
directly upsen the street B IadL 1) Khe barnes) one diny t her
ovenpled (oth shies Of o strset of U slusi] was eytitled to pusluta it
usunl wilth Tlie fronts of 1 ibs oWt rhoos!ng 1l slie wHeents
Lisi wer  TWirstirs pirtiooes nf » - I W hie,
nronalith plers  enrrying A Ll
plain srehltraves.  Belond the e [ O (0 | draw 1he fortslle
is a buliding. also of twa star ] M Mtk 1 LOWEver
posin] of a series of small roonus wi I v il tiy], w £ that e 4
were uniloulitsdly  Sloreriaalns 1l 1 ' 1 would Ve
ground story ol ving upartmenil 2 - i i
v The nrrangemend wake not un | Iu 11 "
like that of the coloanades of e fud " - I
Gireok market " I LTS L ] fi nie t ] Mo} 1 o v
seetn o e fis Wil i or b - the o=
lenry from tin inseript i wl |l af far | | I »
themn, We miny e hind .l 5 Wit
luower story of the paort wis Was ome | M A I 1 &
1isp : £ - Irienk |
- I : wodly | 1 Wa s i 1 1 1l t
WEre  elo 1 o the stomn & uf " " " r
nighit | i the | 1 - .
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stone : lengthening 1t In the rear |, Ao e’ Bist s
The river foAd fun in froumt of 1} o e Lighthonse Hosrd
stoare, And for many years it was the Cinrif it | Eobectiully Feqnist
prinelpal highway l, v auslstant, J MceFaddim, bo re

| novedd for disobwdlence and Insphedt.
' wtinn Falthfully YOurs,
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As the lehthouse keapor
| e Judge of the dtuess of bis own ns
[ istant in the bogl s Yonrd saw
no feason why he should not now by g
proper  Indee of s
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] “BRAIN FAG" A MV?H,

Bt Ia Eye Btrmin that Canses the Con
ditiowmt Complained of,

The so-called “braly fug” s n willy
myth. The Lraln does por tire; mh-;-
Yocrun) work does not hert uoder nor-
mal conditious. It s eye straln thnt
vanses all the braln fag which tha
bewspapers have heen exploiting of
tate.  Spencer learned thls lesson il
vacaped the tragaly of Nistzelio and
Carlyle by dletating 4« wWritings, get-
Hng others 1o do WS rescgrech wurk for

bim, aud by belng willlug to go with-

out vast realmy of accurate knowls
elge. Parkman wos driven to simllar
expedients.  But all the rest gros IR |

dad suffered even wille they wrote
Jittle notes and Pestnl cnrds Ihstend of
Tettors 1o 1helr Lest friends,

The result in suffering was lnesloal
able and horrible.  There are hingg=
raplies of these peaple whileh do 1ot
aliude to It; physiviats . snd fmeidlen]

editors have been known wio smlled

fronieally ot the “exagperation” of
“Ivh Imaginations” and  theps nre
hutberless fools wha think they ire

exeused from all sympathy with o Chpe
I¥le or & Nletesche
thiat the milsery o

'I'II-'_\' o net kpow
e pain of one gt-
ek of the nases of =ik bendachia
haw not Dwen L TR exvept In some
syl or orlentsi tortire ¢ hanmber,
When for some profonnd reason the
dominant and oldest {nstinet of the ors
that for food and nuteition—
= violently reversed, it shiould be plaln
tven 1o the stupldest ming thnt the
lecpest wrang exists and that the very
Yprings of lfe are belng dralned, Add
o this avother sywptom simost equals
Iy tertible, lntense paln in the Lirain,
the orgnn controlling baoty el rncteg
and 1o processes, mnd whaut lisonng
ol be more desporite? Hw many
of vur patients had <iek Desdaele It s
‘an]umlhlu W tell, owing o the dis.
nelination, espocinlly in letters and
Dlographies, 1o fpoak  of Youlting,
Frobalily most of they did suffer from

I JUOre or  less '"ﬂl’}kilﬂ‘l’rl' “““,
Ine

As Compared,

Bifkins—Have you notiesd  how
fueeriy young Puppkine gots of late?
L womler what's the matter with him?

lllfklm—\i‘hy. he's in love—laat hin
asart, you know,

Bifkins—Oh, in that all! He ma
pnmm-hru-ulfbnhdhnoldn:
ar on & homme race,

Althou,
&b the government doesn’t en-
Ourage counterfeiting, |t employs a

to get over It after they tumble.

bt ot who pass bad bills,
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