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JENMY.

It was night The eabin, poor, but
warm and cory, was full of a balf twi-
light, through which the objects of the
interior were but dimly visible by the
glimmer of the embers which fickered
on the bearth and reddened the dark
raftery overhead. The fisherman's
Dets were hanging on the wall Some = . . . .
bhemely pots and pans twinkled on a
rough shelf in the ecorper, Beside a
great bed with long falling curtains, a
mattress was extended on & couple of
old benches on which five little chil-
dren were asleep like cherubs in a nest’
By the bedside with her forehead
pressed agalnst the counterpane, knell
the children’s mother, ~he was alone’
Outside the cabin, the black ocean
dashed withstormy snowilakes, moaned
and murmursd, and her husband was
al sea

From his boyhood be had been a fish
erman. His life as one may say, had
been a daily flight with the great waters
for every day the children must be fed:
and every day, ramn, wind or tempest
out went his boat o fish. And while
in hie fofr sailed boat he plied his soli-

a sound like an alarm ell From

the gale, & drop of water fell on

dead woman's house 7
carrying off beneath her cloak ?
was her heart beating ¥

back.
ghe been stealing ¥

were growing white
Her forehead fell
the cabin moaned thesavage sea,

“My poor man!

trouble. What have

How sound they sleptin their old,
tottering cradle, with their calm breath
and gquiet little faces! It seemed
as if nothing eould awake these slesp-
ing orphans. Outside the rain bLeat
down in floods sud the sea gave forth

old ereviced roof, through which blew
dead fape and ran down it like a tear,

What had Jenny been about in the
What was she

Why did she
hasten with such trembling steps to
her own eabin without daring to look
What did she hide in her own
bed behind the purtain® What had

When she entered the cabin the eliffs
she sank upon
the chair beside the bed. She was very
pale, it seemed as if she felt repentance
upon the pillow,
und at interveals, with broken wards,
she murmured to herself, while outside

(h, heavens, what
will he say? He hus already so much
I done now?

Fishing In Arctic Regions.

Whenever there is a leve! field of ic
inelosed by lines of hummocks the fis

tary task at sea his wife at howme

patched the sails, mended the nets,

looked to the hooks or watchied the little
fire where the fish soup was boiling,

Assoon as the five children were as-
leep she fellupon ber knees and prayed
to beaven for her husband in his strug-
gle with the waves and darkness,
And truly such a life as his  was hard.
The likeliest place for fish was a mere
speck among the breakers, not more
than twice as large as his own vabin—
& spot obscure, capricious, chauging on
the moving desert, and yet which had
to be discovered inthe fog and tem-
pestof a winter night by sheer skill
and knowledge of the tides and winds.
And there—while the gliding waves
ran past like emerald serpents, and the
gulf of darkness rolled and tossed,and
thestralniug rigging groaned as if in
terror—there, amid the icy seas, he
thought of his own Jenny; and Jeuny,
in her cottage, thought of him with
tears,

She was thinking of him then and
praying. The seagull's harsh and
mocking cry distressed her, and the
roaring ot the billows on the reef
alarmed her soul. But she was
wrapped in thoughts—thouglts of
their poverty. ‘Their little children
went barefooted winter and summer.
‘W heat bread they never ate, only bread
of barley. Heavens! the wind roared
like the bellows of a forge, and the
seacoast echoed like an anvil, She
wept and trembled. Poor wives whose
husbands are at sea! Ilow terrible to
say, "My dear ones—father, lover, broth-
ers, sons—are in the tempest!” But Jen-
ny was still more unhappy. Her husoand
was alone—alone without assistance
on this bitter night Iler children
were too little to assist him, IPoor
‘mother! Now she says’ I wish they
were grown up to help their father!"
Foolish dream! In yedrs to come
when they are with their father in the
tempest, she will saywith tears, “I
wish they were but children stilll”
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Jenny took herlantern and her clock,
“It is time," she sald to herself, “to see
whether he is coming back, whether
the sea is calmer, and whether the
light is burning on the signal mast,"
She wentout. There was nothing to
be seen—barely a streak of white on
the horizon, It was raining, the dark,
ccld rain of early morning. 'No cabin
window showed a gleam of light.

All'at once, while peering round her,
Lier eyes preceived a tumbledown old
cabin which showed no sign of light
or fire. The door was swinging in the
wind; the wormeaten walls seemed
scarcely able to support the crazy roof,
on which the wind shook the yellow'
filthy tufts of rotten thatch,

“Btay,” she cried, “1 am forgetting

found the other day alone andill 1
must see how she is getting on.”

Bhe knocked at the door and listened,
Noone answered, Jenny shivered in
the cold sea wind.

“sSheisill. And her poor ehildren!
the has only two of them; but she is
very poor, and has no husband.”

She knocked again, and called ont,
“Hey, nelghbor!” But the cabin was
still silent,

“IHeaven!” she said, “how sound she
sleeps that it requires 50 much to wake
ber!”

At the instant the door opened of It-
self. Sheentered Her lantern illu-
mined the interior of the dark and
silent cabin, and showed her the water
falling from the ceiling as through the
openings of a sieve. At the end of the

bappy motler, she was now only the

 tokesp them warm when she H:%mm fand and fn the Moorish temples g

Five chidren on our hands already!
Their father toils and toils, and yet us
if he had not care enough already, |
must give bim this care more. 1s that
he? No, nothing. I have done Wrong
—he would do quite right to beat me,
Is that he? No! Somuch the better!

procecds to pick a hole through the jce
The door moves as if some one were I & “

Arriving at the fishing grounds each |

coming in; but no, To think that I

Then she remained absorbed in
thought and shivering with the cold,
unconseious of all outward sounds, of
the black cormorants, which passed
shrieking and of the rage of wind aud
sea '
All at once the door flew open, a
streak of the white light ot worning
entered, and the fisherman, dragging
his dripping nét, appeared upon the
threshold, and cried, with a gay laugh
“Iere comes the navy!”
“You!" eried Jenny; and she clasped
her husband like a lover, and pressed
ber mouth against his rough jacket.
“Here I am, wife," he said, showing
in the firelight the good natured and
contented face which Jenny loved
s0 well
“1 have been unlucky,” he continued
“What kina of weather have you
had ¥

“Dreadful.”

“And the fishing?"
“But, But never mind. I have you
in my arms again, and 1 &m satisfied
1 have caught mothing at all 1 have
only torn my net. The deuce was in
the wind tonight. Atone moment of
the tempest [ thought the boat was
foundering, and the eable broke. But

what have you been doing all this time ¢

should fee! afraid to see him enter!”

which is about four feet thick, clearing
out the chips with the scoop, The “jigs"
are then let down through the hole and
enough line unreeled to keep them just
clear of the boltom, where the tish are
playing about.

The reel is held in the right hand and
Serves as i short red, while the scoop 15
beid in the left hand and used to kecyp
the hole clear of the scum of new e,
which, of course, is constautly forming,
The line is kept in constant motion,
jerked up quickly a sliort distance wnd
then allowed to drop back, 85 that the
little fish that are nosing about the
white “jigs," after the mauner of cod-
lish, are hooked about the jaw or in the
belly.

A8 soon as the fisherman feels & fish

up the line on these two sticks in loosa
coils until the fish is brought to the
surface, when a skillful togs throws him
off the barbless hook on the ice, where
he gives one conclusive flap and instant-
ly freezes solid  The elastic whalebone
line 18 thrown off the sticks without

on his Look he catches up u bight of [1°g in rustic repartee. 1 ook off
the line with his scoop and another |1 see other focks of
below this with his reel, and thus recs | Hernwhile Jacob, a stranger, on thie |
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[ for the watering, |1 hedr their Weating | cratic w fountain;
coming on the night sir, and the laugh

come witly gomnany othiers.
ter of young men atrl maidens ind

You cannot bear to come

And L rown pritup, s cotopared to sitting §

i parlo

gheep coming ippiligg ont of A chused choali

: whiclh has jus!
leresting errand of Jotuking for a wife |

coimes to the well. A beautitul
herdess comes to the same well,
Ler  wpproachivg, followed by « b

ersilver.  Not so muny publicans an

shon
!'“ Py, iners, You want to goto heave
"1 bt it must b inaspecial ear, wit
2l 8] T your feet onoa Torkish ottomnn and
father's fivek of sheep WHS I mem [band ‘of tousie’ on bonrd e trid
Jucoh maurried thiat | ;
B { Youdo not want to be in COnLjinn
Fhe Bilde account of it |

orable meeting

shepherdess,

tangling and paid out through the hole |
again for another trial. If tish are wot |
found plenty at the first hole the fisher-

a schiool”

marn shifts his ground until he “strikes| cr3

ing; just as usnal. 1have been sow ing.
1 have been listening to the thunder of
thesea, and 1 was frightened.”

But never mind it now.”
to commit a ecrime:

is dead. She must have died last night
soon after you went out. She has left
two little children, one called Wilhelm
and the other Madeline.
hardly toddle, and the girl ean only
lisp. The poor good woman was in
dreadful want.”

into a comer his fur cap, sodden by
the tempest: “The deuce!” he said
scratehing  his
havye flve children; this makes BEVEl,
And alrendy In bad weather we have
to go without our supper,
we do now? Bah, itis not my fanlt;
it's God's doing. These are things too
deep for me.
away their mother from these mites?
These matters are too difficult to under.
the poor widow whom my husband|stand. One hasto be a good scholar
to see through them. Such tiny seraps
of children! Wife, go and fetch them,

If they are awake they must ba fright-
ened to-be alone
mother. We will bring them u
ours. They will be brither an
to our five. When GGod sees that we
have fed this little Flrl and boy be-
sides our own He will ]

fish. Asfor me I will drink water,

nrgn':nerlll‘{r:uicler than i

the French of Victor Huge for Strand
Magazine, g

Bings Sweetly Though Nearly 80

Mrs. Emma Bostwick, once known
&8 the American Jenny Lind, has prob.
ably retained her voice to a greater age

now seventy-seven years old, but her
, | volee is st rnm and fresh, and she
white arm hung down smoung the pal- | sings in adm
let. ho was dend. Onoe s strong and | 18 the da of u
nmnd?lh
specter which remnins of poor ha. g:l::mntm the ﬂmﬁ:
manity after a long struggle with the|was twenty she was
world 3 ably

They are sometimes so plenty that
they may be caught as fast as they can
be hauled up, One womun will bring
in upward of a bushel of little fish—
they are generally about five or six
inches long—from asingle day's fishing.
The fishing lasts until the middle of
May, when the iee begins to soften. A
good many are also caught along the
shore in November in about a fool of
water, when there are no tide cracks in
the ice.—Cor. Foreal and Stream,

Jenny felt a shiver in the darkness
“] 7" she said in trouble, “Oh, noth-

“Yes; the winter 15 a hard time,
Then, trembling as if she wers going

“Husband,” she said, “our neighbor

The boy can| Red Headed Imigrant Girls.

When the Bridtish steamer Lord
Crough arrived at this port from Liver-
pool and Queenstown it was notieed
of the 375 female immigrants on board
over 300 of them were red headed. Not
only i3 this fact alone enough to make
every white liorse in town balky, but

The man looked grave. Throwing

head. *“We alrend ¥

sTacob kiesed Rachel and lifted [with rustic Jacob and Raehel, and t
A COL KRS ui:l ] e e ”1' be llr!“k!“: st of t]u- I‘uuut;;iu “'|.|.-:
and wept,™ It log

. Biways T shisep have been drinking Lefoy
Leets i mystery toome what he found to g

about. Hul before that
Tacal accosts the shephoerds|

18 yole @

AL ! You will have to remove tie ol
ianddl ) stacies of pride, or never fnd vour wa
to the well, Yo will have to comse

we cine willing to take the water o

eurred.
anll asks thym '-\'|i}‘ '.i|»'}' posipane Lhe
sinkmg of the thirst of these shosp, ang
why they tid not immedintely procesd
towater them,  The sheplerds reply to
the effect:  “We are all good noighbors
aud us a matter of courtesy we winit ugp |
til thie Hllf“']] ul thie !il'lg]!llnrhlul.! chne |
up  Hesides that, this stone en the |
well's mouth'ls somewlhat heavy, and
seviril of us take hold of it and push
it aside, and then the buckets and |
trougiis are flled and the sheep are
sitistied, We pannot, untl all e :
focks Le gathered together and ml|lu-.‘i over the mouth of the well  Yog

hinnd, send Iy nny kind of pitelier, ory
ingout; 1, Lord Jesus, I am dying o
thirst,  Give me the waler of
life wether in trongh or
e Lhe
whint it comes ta me,”

RS g T
srobilet
witler  of

e 1 eare not in

Away with al

mouti.

mouth; then  we water the sheep,”
Oh, this is a thirsty world! 1ot for
the head, and Diistering for the [e-rl.!“r'""'

and find the cistern empty. Long and | Where are your conseerntid livess |

1t will also prove an intersting question
to thinking people. Are nearly all fe-
male immigrants red
red headed girls make the best servants »
It not, why do 50 many red headed
girls emigrate ?
Was It simply a coineident that so
many of the female passengers on the
Lord Gough were red headed? These
and & hundred other questions will
naturally srise. The commander of
the Lord Gough did not notice any- |'
thing particular on the Yoyage over :
excepl the facts that there were several
rainbows at night, and although the
weather was quite calm there was an
unsually large number of white caps.

What shall

Why has He taken

with their dead
with
mister

ot us take more

1 will work twice as Enough! | —Pbiladelphia Record. not gither—why so many stay tlirsty. u';’ ”_”‘1 Who made you, and the Chrig
Beoff and get them! But what (s and while I am wondering about jug | 707 €458 W redeem you, and Holy
the matter? Does it vex you? Yon tihkost who hasull these

Curions Passover Custom,

The painting of & hand on the houses
in Tunis, Alglers and other oriental
countries is not wholly a Jewish cus-
tom, but is common to the natives of
all. It is always an emblem of good
luck, and in Syris, also in Naples, is g | "
charm against the evileye. Hands are |
ranged in the form of & branch are
munv an msthetic form of the charm.
The reason the Jews paint hands on ’

wife drew back the curtain,
“1.00k!” she said.—Tranalated from

1]

Years Old.

rable time and tune,

g

their houses are renovated inside and
out,
Captain Candar remarks that the
hand charm was used by the Phoni. |
clans, and thst it occurs on votinestajes 1
at Carthage, whenoe it Is supposed to|°©
WAS among|have spread to nelghboring citles and
certs. | sountries Hands are found painted on

n E
ngham, and

8
:
g
:

ple; mu:umwm over India (the
society | hand in that coun being supposed to
and ﬂ:.umuoz Bwa). The seme curious
Yoios charm s found in various parts of Ire-

i

southern Hpain —Exchangs,

headed? Dyo |4%2 & Shepherd, with crook in the
shape of & crose, and feet cul o ghe
bleeding, explored the desert Passages
of this world, and one day came aeross
a well a thousand feet deep, bubbling
and bright, and opaleseent, and looked
to the north, and the south and the
east, and the west, and cried ont witha
yoice strong and nusical that ring

gather around this gospel wel),
Bre o great many thirsty
wonder whiy the flocks of all nitions do

my text breaks forth in the explana
tlon, suying: “Wa cannot, until al)
flonks be gatliered together, and ti],
they roll the stone from the

tor well, they Look encl other Lack
from the water, but when (e fluek of

their walla at the time of the "« lh:ll sb:ddlhupullalﬂ]. they ouly exprag
is because at that season of tho yegr|'' Y 5 bleutiug,

peacelnlly We want g Ereat multitude
ta come sroand the

woow there are tiose who do not like

It they are oppressed for reom in

tent and  belligerent,
these Oriental slephierds,
: ; until wll the flocks were gagl ered

the walls of &t aphia at Constantinos | .1 " 1 focks we el gprsbe P
they liked it And so we

besuxious that all the People should
come. (o out [nto

hedges and compel them
Go Lo the rich and toll them they are

tetrots drought has deied the world's [ #1¥ Loyou,as Diniel said to Delsluzzar:
fountains, but nearly sineteen centuries | “Tho God in whose hand thy breath *
andall thy way, thou hast not glorified.”
I you treated anybody as badly as you
huve treated God, you would have
tivde 200 apologies— yen, your whole
lite would have been an apilogy.
Three times a day you hayve been seuted
al God's tble, Spring, Sumimer, au-
tumn and winter, e has appropriately
apparelled yon, Your health  from
Hin, your eatpanion from im, your

lrongli the ages: “ITo; every one thy!
chilldren from Him, your Lome from

hirsteth, come ye to Che witers™

Now a great flock of sheen toduy
Ihere
goulg, |

yourlife trom Him, O man, what dost
thou with that hard heary » Canst thon
not feel onie throb of gratitude townrd

years  een
fiportuning you? If you could it
down five minutes under the tree of
Saviour's matydrom  and feal His
warm life trickling on your foralivgd
and cheek  and hands, methiuks you
would got some appreciation ol what
you owe Lo a crucitied Jesus,
Hoart of st.ne, ralent, reiont,

Timoliond b Jonain' eromm withuluim|;
Bea Hin body, mangled, ront,

Covarod with n goee of bleod.

Hintal sonl, wasl byt thon dous?
Croolfied the starnal - on,

Jucob with a great dea]
push took the stone from (e well's
mouth, so that the flocks might be
watered. . And I would that todny my
word, hlessed of God, might remove
the hmdranceto your getlng up to the
Rospel.  Yes, Itake it for granted tliagy
the work s done, and now like Orlental
shepherda, | procesd Lo waler the sheep
Come, allys (hirsty! You
undefined longing in ;om' mll.l“;':un
tried money-muking; that did not
satlsfy you. You (rjed office under
Roverment; that did not

well's
wouthy then we water Ui Sheep,”

aberd of swine come loa wei
Iey Angrily Jostle each othe. for the
recedence;. If u drove of cattle come

ieep come, though a hiundred of Lhem

they come togethier

of
gospel well, | g and

crowd-—they think & erowd {5 vuigar

ureh it makes them positively impa:
Not 8o did

They waited

ought to

the bighways ang
W come in

Lo R0 demmn,
vou do not want 16 | salu
It is to
‘" |}"'-i ko when you stre dry, coming to

by Lifted Lfrom oosliy

Five

your hindranees of pride from the well's
Here is another wan who s
Kept back from this water of Jife hy
Ui stone of an oldlurits heart, which

T!ll‘_‘r‘ ol the stone from the “1-]['..' liave no more fevling upon this sibjeet
Chan i1 God had vet to do You the lirst
Kindness, or you biad to do (od the first
septed on His lap all these
aud parching for the tongue. The (<50 s everlasting srums sheitenng
worlil’s great want isa cool, refreahing, |49 WHUTE s your gratitude?  Whppe
satisfyiug dranght, Wewander around | A your mornitig and evening  prayer»

Wi Al the briglt surrounding of |

Cheaugetl
froma ad) g™ and the old man Clipped
his hands, and i his dylng tmomsns
biat't  Just tl Promise |
have ben walting for, “I'he Dibod
of Josus Christ eloanseth from all aln”
UL, L warninth, the gran lour, the
W maenitieenee Of tho promises!

But some one says in e Audiatee
o [“Notwithstanding  all you hive sid
i tis moruing 1 find po wievintioy fue
h| my tronbies™  Well Tam not through
ol ¥et 1 tiave left the IOSt potent cop.
| Siderition Tor the last. [ g ing 1o
y | Southie you with the thought of heayen,
o | However talkative wo may be there
o | Will came s time when the stogtest gnd
o | most conphatic mterrogation wil evokp
p | v us Bo answer,  As

SUUTL 1% We

¥ have elosed oy Upa Tor the ol silenes

us | B poWer on earth ean brouk tat tace

{ [iturnity.  Dut where, U Chiristlan, will

cternal life in any way, and at apy |beyourspirit? Inma seéne of lnfinie

.| gadness. The  spring morning of
flheavon waving s blossoms in the
|| bright air, Nectors fresh from battle
showing their  sears, The rain of
carthly sorrow struek through with
L the rdnoow of  eternal Juy. In one
group, Godand angels and the redesiged

Paul and Silas, Latimer and Kidley,
Isainh and Jermiah, Payscen and John
Milton, Gabriel and Michiael, the arel
angel. Long line of choristers reach-
ing aeross the bills, Seas of joy dash.
g to the white beacl Congueros
marciing from gate to gate. You
among them,

Ol what a gread flosk of sheep God
Will gather aronmd the celestioal wells
Na stone on the well's moutl while the
Shepherd  waters the Thee
dneab will recognize Iacha | the shis ph
erdeas.  And standing on one slidv of
the well or eternal rapture, your Clirls-
tiun ancestry, you will e Lounded on
allslées by a juy so keen und grand
that no other world has ever been prr-
mitted 1o experience 1t Out ot that
one doep well of heaven the Shepherd
will dip reution for the bereaveds
wealth for the poor, health for the sick
rest for the weary. And then il the
flock of the Lord's sheep will lie down
in the green pastures aud  world with-
outend we will pralse the Lard that
on the lirst autumnal ~abbath of 181
we were pormitted to study among the
bleating flocks and lowing herds of this
fair ground the story of Jucob and
Ruchacl, the shepherdess, at the well in
Mesopotamin. Oh, plunge your bucket®
into thls great Gospel well and et
them come up dripping with that
Witer of which if a man drink he never
again shiall thirst,

S,

Cork for Wine Bottle

Mannfactirers of corks aredirecting:
their attention to tne production, if
possible, of acork thatshall be im-
penetrable, when used for wine bottles,
Lo the various types of worms which
Infest the latter. This s true In es-
pecial of one descripti on or genus, the
grubs  which feod on the fungold
Krowth that formson wine vats and
wonldy corks, the insect boring and
forming gallerics in the cork nearcst to
the glasy, and through the holes thus
forwed the air gains nocess (o the wine
spoiling it. Varfous methods have
betn resorted to overcome the diflieulty
one of these being to sosk the corks In
hot water and then In braady, dry them
And when they are put into the bottied
cont the tops with a layer of parafline
WAX previous to sealing them with or.

. |indicent without the

You trind plotures :
#ospel of Jesyy werks of art did tht;m.{::

sallsfy you, dinary wax, such coating being intended

to prevent any entrance Into the cork
itsulf of grubs or insects.
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