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AN OCEAN DISASTER.
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CHAPTER L.

Night settled down so gradually,
as it often does at sea after a clear
day, that it was dark betore they
were aware of it, Along the horizon
stretched a clear amber streak of
fading light that seemed fastened to
the sky by silver stars stuck here
and there in its upper edge. In the
northern heavens the pole had al-
ready flung out its starry pennants,
and they fancied that they saw the
two dippers Hutter a moment before
beginning their glorious round.
He laughingly epoke of the north
star as the center ofa hugh carousal,
and proposed that they take a turn
on ihe Great Bear,  All lovers are
poets. At least in the first flush of
passion. They werevery happy, but
neither thought of inquiring into the
cause ol the foolish ecstacy. They
laughed at the odd fancies with a
trembling jorousness that sent the
blood coursing through their veins;
she fult her face flush, and instinctive-
Iy put her hand up to it. Forgetting
for the moment that it wus
night, they laughed because they
loved eonch otler, though both
were deceived, and thought it was
their droll funcies that made them
mirthful. It seemed natural to them
to be togetlier, and to be happy.
They did not seek explanations
of that which demanded none, They
stopped now and then in their walk
on the deck of the great steamer to
look over the side at the streaks ol
phospliorescenee  coursing back in
the foam from the prow, or at the
thim heaving waves, and “their white
nrms tirelessly tossing™ in thegloom;
or they watched a gay company ol
emigrants on the lower deck, dane-
ing boisterously to the music of an
accordeon. Everything gave them
pleasure. They looked at the world
{the microcosm of an ocean steamer |
through the golden tinted atmos
phere of dawning love, and were un-
conscious of the source of this
tresh beauty. It grew late, the pas-
sengers one by one went  be-
low, the pounds from the lower deck
died away, the deck steward folded
up the line of steamer chairs one af
ter another and stowed them awny
for the night. Soon all was quiet,
save for an occasional sound of
laughter from the emoking room or
the shuffle of u sailor ncross the deck,
or the voices of the forward watch
speaking to the officer on the bridge.

Behind all this was the pulsating |

throb of the great engines, of which
after a few days at sea one becomes
nlmost unconscious; it seems as nat-
nral as the sound of your own voice
or the noise of your own footsteps.

They wandered up and down the
dark, deserted deck in joyous free-
dom, talking fitfully on indifferent
topics. thut suddenly seemed to take
ona fresh and lively interest. In
the atmosphere of love common-
places become delicions epigrams,
and conversational trifles glow
with poetic leeling. Hedared not be
serious i his talk, some vague foree
restrained him: the voleunic fires of
love and passion were gradually
working to the surface of conscious-
ness, but were not yetready to burst
forth.

A slight shiver ‘brought him to a
sense of present realities, and a na.
tive thoughtfuluess nsserted itself.

“Itis getting chilly. You ought
to go below,” he said.

*Oh! it is beautiful here. 1 could
stay for ever,” she replied in a tone
that showed that she expressed a
simple. natural feeling, which ap-
parently had no relation to hercom-
panion. He  perceived this, but
nevertheless his soul was a glow in
an instant: he felt his. heart Hutter
and his mouth and throat parch ag
by a sudden hent. Words, images,
utternnees—fierce, passionate, tender
mingled inn confusing, burning mass
in his mind; another instant and the
lnva streams of passion would have
burst the crust.

“This air isn’t the best thing for
the young lady, sir,”’ said a voice,
mctaa{;m;d n;}:d restrained him.

¥ n ust s out of
his ub?n to go up on tht:ﬁﬁgge.

““The breath of the banks is in the
atmosphere,” and he tentatively
sniffed the air. "Wf'll ran into the
fog before morning," he added, as he
went up the ladder to his post.

They walked slowly back to the
main hatchway in silence. Once
more he felt the impulse to ion-
ate utterance, but the delay had
brought a feeling of conscions hesi-
tation. and he restrained himself.
The lights in the dining room sa-
loon were turned low. They linger-
ed an instant before parting,though
neither spoke a word. He felt ¢
storm coming, and with a sudden
fear for the result heseized her hand,
kinsed it onately many times,
;‘ﬁ:h ofhe:'”'nﬁm‘ thm

eyes upon him,
m:-nag_ _ , yet W'I. After he
reached his stateroom that lastlook

hu.:h‘mmdhﬂncl. there was
'whmhwm that he

in it that made him long to

d her. As he dnpgod off to
hm glided from his waking
dreams, which

ful reiterating “cory of the foghorn ba
gan, but thesouud pearcely penetrat-
ed the thick misty folds. The throh
of the screw became slower and slow-
er; the ateamer was feeling her way
through the dense atmosphere.  Oc-
ensionally the men on the forward
deck—the watch had leen increased
—shouted a few words to the officers
onthe bridge. A signul flashed along
the clectric wires down into the
heart of the vessel to the engineers.
The great wheels stopped. Then for
for o moment the gilence was
intense. The wship lay like
a huge monster, waiting breathless-
ly for its prey. One heard only the
slappinz of the waves against the
sides. Ifany sound of warning had
been gent forth from far across the
witers the fog had wrapped and
vhoked it in its terrible folds. Onee
more the steamer moved on slowly
through the mist.

Suddenly a dark shape loomed up
in the log to the starvoard. With
one voice two men of the forward
watch shouted wildly tothe captain,
who at the same instant had sent an
order below. The great steamer
veered from her course. The men
and officers stood breathlessly rooted
to the deck. A moment later they
heard faint sounds and voices out in
the fog. Thecaptain seized a speak-
ing horn and shouted with all his
migzht. The dark shape became more
definite in outline. A hoge prow was
bearing down onthem. Thecaptain
gave  order to go  ahead
tull &peed. It was too late
There was o terrible stunning erash.
A sickening quiver ran through the
ship: the sound of the c¢runching ol
great timbers was  leard, then
shrieks, and all was confusion and
terror,

THAT'TER 111,

Felix was thrown from his berth by
the shock of the collision.
a moment on the Hoorlookimg about
Then the

bruige alonge his side,

{ shrieks in the hallways, the shouts | 44 wos happy.
on deck, the roar of the pouring wi- | know it cannot be 1 am none the less

ter gave him & realization of what
had happened.  The thought of
Adele flaghed into Lis mind. He was
on his fect in an instant; amd in an-
other moment had dragred on some
clothies, and was fizhting his way to

the deck through the tramp- -!
ling, maddened crowd of half|
dressed  passengers that  surged

and shrieked up the stairway. On
deck terrar and frenzied confusion
reigned. The officers were vainly
trying to get together the erews of
the lif-hoats. The wuter rushed into
the hole in the stern with n terrify- |
ing. ominous ronr. The great vessel
lurched toward the starboard, and
the cry of the stecrage passengers,
some of whom weredrowningzin their
bertlis, arose above the din. The
st-rn of the gtenmer was gradually
sinking, and Felix hada sickening
sensation as he felt  the deck falling
away under his feet. The stern sank
very fost, and the inclinntion of the
deck in'that diréction was becoming
80 sharp that it required an effort to
stand erect. Every second the mass
of passengers crowded towards the
how became larger and more frenzied.
Hundreds of men and women from
the |steerage climbed up to the
deck and thronged and crushed, for-
ward, shouting for their friends,
yelling purposelessly in the insanity
of the moment, swearing, weeping,

praying. Felix fought his way
through them up thedeck. He must

find Adele. Where couldshe be? He
felt that she was calling him; he tried
to distinguish the words in the wild,
confused bubel. “Felix! Felix!” Yes,
he heard her voice on the starboard
side. With almost brutal violence
he shouldered apath acrossthe deck,
Back and forth heran. That part
of the deck was almost deserted, and
very dark. The glare of the lights
and torches made only a broad
streak where it came through the
entrance to the main stairway.
“Adele” he cried, “where are you?”
Then he canght sight of a dark form
moving onone of the benclies,
He wag liy lier side in an in-
stant, She threw herself into his
arms with a low, happy cry, and
burried her head in his' breast, wob-
bing for joy. *“I knew you would
come,” she murmured. “How my
heart cried out for you,”

“I heard it, Adele,” he answered
soberly.
*It will be so Leautiful to die to-
gether." she said.
There wns no reserve in her voice
or manner, but the perfect assurance
of her mutual love.
Her words, though they sent a
surge of exultant joy through his
whole being, brought back the sense
of present dangers, which for the
moment had slipped below the con-
scionsness, Now he heard again the
horrible din on the lurboard deck,
terrified cries of women, shouts and
curses of men, hoarse ealls of officera
to the men; he felt in the omin-
ous falling away of the deck beneath
them. Faint ealls and sounds came
floating out of the gray gloom; the
other ship was sending out boats
to take them off. Felix was oroused
to nction in an instant,
“I will save you, Adele, Wait
here one momens.”
In that stale of supersensuous
happiness which the first delicious
abandonment of self to love brings
to o woman's heart she scarcely un-
derstood his worde. They sounded

rough and strange. Bhe wished to
of nothi t him and their
love. HShe could not hereell to

| other’s fuces.

“wie must be saved.

up this beautifol life so soon.”
“What is this lite? Our love wil

not end here.

beautiful when one loves”

strange and beautiful
steamer,

crowd of maddened,
that had been lowered.
rible contusion only two had

women and children out
trampling mass of humanity,
He went back to her side.

cannot take them all.”" They sat

he first tound her. arm

about her, her head rested

He put his

himself pnssionately across
breast, and Kigsed her full on the fips,
As he drew back, the gleam of
loverapture in hier eyves sent o thrill
of fresh, intense happiness through
his soul.

“Why did you leave me last night,
Felix?" she asked,
that I loved vou? I hardly know it
myeself, hut it was that, 1 was go
happy with you. 1 did not try to
think why. And after vou kissed

it was,

He lay |

and youloveme. I felt as sure ol
you ns 1 didof myself.
“1 eould noteo tobed andto sleap,

g0 1lay down on the conch in thy

dizedly, and conscions of a painful | wuhin and dreamed outa whole besmn-
thought it real, |

riful lite for us. |
BBut nov that |
happy. Are we not together, and do
you ot love me? | ask for nothing
more, Felix, my heloved!”

Shelay back on his breast, his
arms wers about her, nnd ghe looked
up into Ins eves with infinite love and
trust and happiness.  Their lips met
in 4 long rupturous kiss

“Dearest,” he said, “this moment |
It is)

of love vannot be all forus,
too pure and sweet and glorious.
We die together.”

The ship gave a sudden lurch, and
began sinking rapidly, swaying, fall-
ing away from under them.

“0h, God!" eried Felix, “I eannot
give yon up—thekiss of yvour month,
Your warni, sweet breathon my face,
your beautiful lovingewes, the touch
of your hand. Ieannot—I cannot,
What will we be, Adele? Not to take

[¥onin my arms, not to kiss you,

not to hear your voice. Oh, God! it
must not be. 1 will gave ns, Imust!"
He sprang up. It was too late.

| The deck was level with the water's

edge. He looked aboutin agony.
The shricks of the puassengers rose
above the roaring of the water that
surged over the great vessel. He
turned and looked downinto Adele's
eyes, then sank on his knee Dby her
side, her arms slipped about his neck,
his hend was pillowed for a moment
on her breast.

"My darling,” she murmured, “it
will be well. Denth has no more
mysteries than life, Love will tuke
us through the dark wayvs, love that
is of the soul and spiritudl. 1 knew
not perfect faith until 1 loved youn.
We are going out into the unknown,
but together. my beloved, and some-
thing smiles and beckons us!”

The grent ship trembled asina
final agony.

She leaned ber face closer to Lis.

“Kiss me, durling, " ghecried. *Let
me feel your lips against mine. Oh,
God, forgive us and make usready!”

Their lips met. His head was on
her breast, and his cheek ngrainst
hers: they were clasped fust in each
other’s arms.

A great gull yawned in the sea.
The stenmer half turned on its gide,
then plunged down, down, down.
Huge waves toppled over into the
abyes, and then all wns a seething,
whirling confusion of raging waters,
wildly tossing and roaring in the
night and mist.

—_— —— O — —
Pasteur’s Treatment of Hydrophobla,
M. Pasteur is responsible for the

statement that vat of 7,000 people
who have undorgone hia treatment
for hydrophohia the total number
of deaths has been seventy-one, or 1
per cent, Two hundred and fourteen
of these patients were English sub-
jects, treated in D'aris. Of these
there were five unsuccessful cases nf-
ter sompletion of the treatment and
two more during the trentment. The
methods followed have been contin-
uully undergoing improvement, so
that last year, out of & total of six-
ty four English persons bitten by
mad dogs nnd treated in Paris, not
o mingle cnse has succumbed, al-
though ten were bitten on the head
and others on the limbs, often to a
very serious extent,—Detroit Free
Presn,

———— - —
Carlons Resnlt of Clgarstte Smoking.
Two young men of our town ad

dicted to the constant smoking of
cigarettes aresingularly affected, not
#0 much in mind asin body. The
are becoming spotted all over their
bodies, giving the nppearance
of leopurds. Their minds, though
now apparently sound, are in im-
minent danger, for their nervous
et can. sowp, wiVouS Smoking
can smoking.
several of thoss abominal dgnm&
after retiring.—Harrodsburg (Ky.)
Sayings and) L

“Adele.” anid be, in sudden azony,
We cannot give

been very sweet, for the world is so
There
was a rapture in her tone and man-
ner that made his own emotion seem
feeble, though he felt its Leight and
depthi. This complete aweet surren-
der of herself awed him, it was so
He kissed
her forehead reverently, and then
rushed away to the other side of the

A sickening feeling of sympathy
struck into his heart as he saw the
despairing
wretches trying to get to the boats
In the hor-
Iwen
manned, and the otficers were fight-
ing back the menand trying tosingle
uf the

“It is of no use, Adele, the boats
down together on the beneh where
on his
shouolder, and they looked into each
Felix bent over,threw
her

the

“Did vounot see

my hand and went away, | knew why
It was because 1 love you

——

Homemade Harrow for the Small
Sum of One Dollar,

e

for Pasurage—The Poor Condition of Calves.
General Farm and Steck Noles

—

harrow.
harrows to make the ground fine and
smooth. Tuke seven pleces of board four
feet long, five inches wide and oue inch
thick: fusten them strongly together with
nails: then bore holes three fickes apart in
the cros< pleces for the large elghitinch
nails. so that they will go through suugly

and stay with the heéads one inch above

283 o

the loards Then they can be driven
down [ desired atany tine,  J'ut o chain
| O any fasteding at otie cortier, as e hie-
ow should Le drawn commaawise  Two
can e hinged togethior if  desirod.  “The
expense will be fram 55 cents to 5§ 1 the
kmplenent g mmde a1 o There will
be fiftocn large noils in each cross plece

sixty lu all

Shipeps and Calves in Cornfields.

Wieeds aye Hliely to oscapé In thie Intlor
cultivation of the corn, nnd  other wesls
spiring up It s
these weeds which foul the land for future
The
neglectod during the hurry of grain and
the hay lharvest, threshing, hauling ma-
nure, ntdl preparing the groumd for wheat.
But even better thun is the scythe are the
sheep.  Lat them have the run of the
corn fields during the autumy.  They ke
the shade of the rows. They will nibihle
off the lower blades of the corn, but this
The
£heep will also find every weed and Lunch

after enltivation s cnded,

years. wirils in the corn fleld are

Isin no wise an Injury to the erop.
of grass.  Thoir seent 15 sharp, and 1hey
will discover wecds that would be over-
looked.  There wioels e
died that will not be cropped by Sheep, os-
peclally of the Merino breed: thes crop sn
elose to the ground that the weeds will
hardly start again,  The spring cialves, if
ot oo strong, may well be pot with the
sheep.  Tnless unusually large. they will
ol damage the corm, and will
erable feed
wisted

are very fou

gel consid-

which would otherwise be

Feach Yellown.

Dr. W. W. Stell sounds n note of warn-
ing in rogurd to peach
fruit growers and  farmers should Leed,

He says that agents from fnfocted distriets

of other states are now solling STy

stock, and advises buyers W patronize

nurseries which so far are froe from the
dread disease.  The following artlele Liy

P. J. Birckmans in the Southern Farm !
will be read with interest:

I regret that 1 eannot give you an artlolo
for publleation which wodld prove of vulus |
sofar as giving 4 preventive to 1is e
struetive seourge.

Asto its eradieation there appears =0
far no other method suggested than thie |
upreoting and immediate burning of all |
trees affected by the yellows. |

UnUl a few weeks sinee 1 had never
seen s gentine case of peach yellows In
Georgla, but this disease lins unmistakab] ¥y
made its appearance In several places |n |
; South Caroling, near the City of Augusia. |
From all that I exn learn the yellows fo'-
lowed the planting of peach trees whieh
were sold at nuction in Augastn three
years ago, the trees Leing brought from
¢ither the west or the north. 1 was told
by the owner of the affectsd orchard that
the disease has affected trees planted gov-
eral years previous to the introduetion of
the “auction trees,”” thus showlng that it |
{3 contavious.
| The United States department of agri-

vellows, whiecl

READING FOR FARMERS.

The followlng is a plan for & homemade
It should be used after other

culture has lately fssued a wost ¢!aborate
and practical *‘report upon peach yellows,
by Mr. Erwin F. Smith," who wis ap- |
pointed a specinl agent for the Investiga- |
tion of this discase, and who lias performed |
his work most earefully.

In a map Recompanying the report, il1

| Sppears that & large area In South Caroling |
and Georgla Is sffected,

In South Carollna fully on-half of the
peach beit Is marked as sffected. It be-
gins at & polut on the Savannah river near
Augusta, and extends to the mountaink,

In Georgis, the ares marked upon the
map as eflected extends from Marshallvills
to Marletts and Includes all the territory
west of the Oemulgoe to the Alsba ma line
The affected part covers fully one third of

. ibe peach belt of the state,
Mr. F. 8mith (s of the opinion

that destriction of affected trees
by fre, I throughout the eom-
l;'.“" mmhm“

ll"bvlhh-hu..

e

Eroater,

1c-clw‘|lllppllfmnll-cw timme, more |
some years than others, but there will be

no outbireak comparable 1o mu epidentie.

From this it is evident that in order to

Jet it would hm’t! ﬁﬁr&nmdingl Substantial and Useful | free a locality from the “‘yellows™ €¥eIy | Noiing s more curious thug

MOUNT ATHOS,

A Monastic Community Where
| men Are Not Allowed to Pen
trate.

owner of & peach tree should agree 10 de- study the effects upon s larga soo s
stroy any tree as soon as It shows SYWP- o b 1atal exclusion of the female s

toms of the disease, as by no other meabs o oq My reay's Magazin.
In some

! ean the spread be prevented

TOOBTAIN BEST RESULTS IN POTATO CULTURE. | states, Michigan for instance, laws hase
| been enacted for the destruction of affected
trees  All owners of such trees refusing
Valuw of Cotion Sead—Compact the Wheat Ground—Ry® ' ¢, . 0ty with the notice of the commls-

conls,
from 1875 to I8TH,

further amended, and agals I 1551, when
an sidditiogal penalty, o thee mouths’ jm-

prisonment, was added.

We coudd very essily arrive at the de-
sired results in localties atfectod by yellows
in Georgla without resorting 1o the harsh
in Michigan

wirasures which are in force

and In Ctario, if our people will unite to

this vl

' - -
Care of Sueet Potatoes and Onions.
The priveipnl requlsite in keeping sweet
potatoes is to store them  awWay
free from bruises or cuts,
this, plow out one side of the row and

throw ot the bunch of tubers by plunging

thie spading-fork in af the opposite side.
As =oom as they are dried, sort carvfully,
rubbing them as free from dirt g3 possghble,
and put suoh ws are to be fdored away sl
onee Isto the bages or barrels where they
e 1O remain,
not pour thein from baskets.  ‘Then Jift

the packages Lito the wagon, and when ar-

|- | tlved at destination lift them out without
tusnlding or ralling and set Thens down as

earofully as §f they wore barrels of ezgs

This §s less tronble and expense than to

pack them in s, shaviogs, or cotlon.

sved meal, and serves the same purpose

The rrasnn v hy sweet  potatores are so

diffionit 1o kevy [s that they are so rieh in

sugnr, containing as compared with the
oot potato  nearly  seven per eent of
Roluble sugar, In place of 4 similar aamount

of  starch, whenever the cuticle Is
briken the omnipreseut spores o Tungl
I

nud dry or wel el

At

taka root aral rag v prolues discolors

The best place for

stirlug is o cool, diy,

woell-ventlinted
1o where the teinperature may e kept

between forty ad ity degrees Faluen-

hielt,
Last year, laving one sweet patato
ridge, about slx lumdred fe® long, left

affer setting the last plants, 1 opened n
drill wlang the top and sowed earrot seeds
init. When harvest time came 1 plowsd
down ane slde of the ridge and threw out
the enrrots ensly with the fork, Instead of
searching for thom deep in the bowels of
e earth,  The long, smooth, well-shaped
Toits oltatnid  determined me 10 try the
sape methicnd for the entire crop this year,
and present indieatlons are that I shall not
e disappointed at the result.

I estheting the otlon crop, unless the
stand s mueh svener than mest people se-
cuire, there will be o guantity of bulbs too
suall for market and too large, apparently,
for sets, 11 is sometlnes a question as to
what disposition shall be made of these
latter.  Having a quantity of them on
hand Inst spring, 1 used them for planting
my earllest onjon bed, and almost 18 soom
as the new growtl commenced, they wer®
rendy for marketing as green oulons.
They came In very much gooner than those
growh from the smaller sets, and oonse-
quently brought the best prices. A nelgh-
bor camo over as we were gathering the
last from the bd of five s juare rods; and
Stuggested that <he gaessed In the long run
hogs  and

"

corm would pay  letter than
So taking ont my note ook, 1
lvestigated the faots, and found that the

live rods had yielled 650 branches, wortl

onlons,

net 42590, of ut the rate of 2570, 40 per
aore, This was as muely as my nelghbor
eotll rensoudldy hope to secure from lis
shaty aeres devotid to'corn s hogs, and
L think the cost of production was rather

Iy favor,—Jumes K, leove,

—_——

Nilling rotatoss

Many years of exporiment Hustrates the
fact that with ordinary good and wel
tivated «oll the best erops of potatoes gre
obtaiued by flat culture, The percentage
of loss with hilling varies with the depth
of the soil and the abruptuess of the hijl-
ng; but with common treatmient

cul-

> Such as

Wwe generally see through the country, the
loss by killlng s about 15 per cent, and
sametimes more.  Witl slight ridging it 1s
less, Te accompanying figure shows the
way in which this loss oeeurs, the cross
soction of the i) representing the, tubers
a8 burled needlessly deop underground at
the expense of the smaller roota and fibres
more remote from the stem, which are
1all bare and torn |y hovlng and hilling,
The value of cattle In Texan )y ra

Increaslug, says the K Paso Tines, lr::ll,;
Isafact that the number s rapidly de-
cressing,  Thix MAY seem anamolous, Lut
16 Is nevertheless (rye, Thousands and
tens of thousands of aattls have been
shipped out of Texas this year, and where
Gifty have boen shipped out hardly one has

| slon appointed by the county shall be
| linble to = fine not exceeding #100 and
This act was [n foree four years—
In 1579 this law was

whsolutely
To accomplish

Lay them in by haud: do

It is oon
monly thought that men by themse]y
must grow rude aod savage; that ji iy
women we cwa all the grices uad

finements cf soclal inlercoursa. Ny
ing can be fur ther from the truth,

venture to say that in all the worl
there is not so perlectly polite ag
orderly & sogiety as that of Athos,
regurds hospitality and graclous mug
ners the monks and their servants p
to shume the most polished wests
people.  Disorder, tumult.  confusio
seem impossible in this land of pene
I they have differences and squabh
about the rights of property, thes

things nre referred to law-courss and

dotermined by argument of advoegis
not by disputing and high words amaon
the olimunts. Whille life and Properst

are still unsale on the mainlaod nad o

the sister poninsula of Cassanden an
Longos, Athos has been for conturi
us socure ns any conaty in En nd
So far, then, dll the evidenca is in favo
of the restrietion.,
buing earvied to the peninsuln in oyl

vouth, have completely forgotten wling

n winnnn is like exeept for the brown
smoky pictures of the Panagia

her infant, in all the churches, which
the striet iconography of the orthdox
church has made as unlovely nnd nog.
hiuman as it is possible for u pleturs to

b
So far, so well,
imngined they could slmply expunge

the other sex from their life withou
tny but the obvious conse jenees they
What strikes tha

wore mistakon,
lienveler is not the rudenoss, the W=
tidiness, the discomfort of o puresly
male soclety: it is rather its dullness

and depression.  Some of the oldep
moniks  wepre  fodesd j'-ll_\' enought
they drank their wine and cm Sid
thelr jokes fr‘--"i_'. But thie naviges wln

tttend at the tubles, the men nnld boys
who had come from the muinland 1
| work ns servants, muletecrs, lnboregp
svnrnied] wll sl
naenl

wing under n
depression  and

PP
Tha

gailnisy

town of Karyes is the maost sOTe hisge
| and gloomy place [ over saw. Threm
e no inughing groups, no sineine, no

games atnong the  Lovs  Everyons
looked sorious, solemn, Hstloss, vacunt,
as the case may be, batdevoid of ltoons

| neas and interest in Hifo. AL fiest opg
might suspeot that the monks wers
hard task-muasters, ruling  thele Rt =

vants as slaves; but this i< not the roal

colution. 1t is that the main soures
of interest and eanse of gquarrel in all
these animals, human and other, does

aotoceur,  For the dullness wis noy
onlined to the young monks op ]!u';i"
it Had fnvaded even thoe lower snimals,
dhe tom-cats, which were in crowds,
passed one anolher in mooily sileney
ulong the roofs, ‘Uhey  sobped Per-
manently dumb,  And I 1he cocks hat
aot lost thele volia and erowed fre-
nuently in the smull hoares of the morn-

ing thele note seemed to mo o wall,
notn challungs —<tho elony thoueh un-

conselous expression of a just want in
their Lves,
- - —
Wards of Wisdom,

Emulation logls out for moerits
she mny exalt hersoll by
canvy spies ont blemishes that she
ower another by o defout,

Books give the same turn
thoughts that company loes
vonversution, without lowding
memories, or makinzs us even
of the change. - —Swifu

But calamity Is, unbapplly, the ususl
season of roflection, nnl the pride of
men will not often sofer remsan to liave
any scope until it ean ba no langer of
Bervice !;:i!'i{t'

Allthings are admived
they nre uew or beoiss
— Lard Bacom.

An unthor is In the condltion of &
culprit; the publie are his Judges; by
'Ji!ln\‘ing,' W much, and condescending
wo far, Tie may injure his own osuse;
atd by pleading and nsserting too bold-
1“,‘ he My [|i*]l'.l'::thl' the conrt Prior,

Are we not to pity and supply the
poor, though they bave no relation to
ur? No relntion? ‘That connot b
The gospel styles them atl our brothrea;
aay, they have o gearer relation o us—
our fellow-members; anid both thess
[rom thele relatlon to our Savier him-
wif, who ealis them his brethren —
Sprat.

To be angry ahout trifles is mean and
childish; to rage and be furious i3
brutish; and to. maintain perpetual
wrath is akin to the practice and
temper of devily; but to prevent and
suppress rising resentment is wise and
glorious, Is manly and divioe.—Dr. L
Watts.

There I8 no greater unrensonabloness
In the world than in the designs of am-
bition; for it mukes the presont certain.
ly miserablo, upsatisfied, troublesome
and disconted, for tho uncertnin ac-
quisition of wn honor which nothing
can secure; and, besides a thousand
possibilities of miscarrying, it relies
upon no greater certainty than our life;
nnd whon wo are dead, all the world
secs who wus the fool . —Jeremy Tuylor.

e e
The Sablime Porte,
Mang years ngo, whon the first Duteh
ambassador wus sent w the porw, he
visited the sultan.  *What does the
dog want?' nsked the sultan. This
was translated in a speech full of or-
nats orlental compliments, und the am-
bassador replied In tho aamy strain.
“‘Let the dog feed," answored the sul-
fan, *‘und, when the dox 1s fed, kick
the dog out!” The ambussador was de-
lighted with the sultan's compliments.
The sultan folt that he hml held his
own, and tho treaty waa sigied pext

.

Colton.
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either heeanse
Lhey are preat,

Demelltion of & Vamons (hareh,
The famous old church of 8t Edmund
the King in Lombard street, la London
—one of Wren's churches—is to bs de-
mo In the church I3 buried
Bhuts, who wns sent to Italy In 1550
by the earl of Warwick to stivly archi-
tecture and who published as the rosult
of his atudies, ‘*Archilecture’s First

sod Chle! Gronodes."'

Many of the monks,

But if tha monka

g




