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His worke and name shall ever live

Till chace rules
Lat svery patriot

the earth,
hail the day

That celebrates his birth.

e~ — - — — -~ ——

will 'oo tell me,”" neked &

“j“.'...‘,
small bot thouglitful youth.

“Why s n littie untehet enllind n symbol of
the truth >’

“Why, don't you know?"
tle Bobhy shook his head,

Dan'pa,

wnld grundpa. Lit

e sanwersl  “Then you

grandpa said

1 tooly don't,’”

vught o'
I

AN ready,”" Le eoptinued, taking Halhy on
hin Knwee, |

“Itw golng to be » story, and yon're wide
nwnke, | pee

Omes on 0 time a litle boy of just abont
your iif

Hecelved o little |:ll|l"h-'l from his father

for n gift
“0h, what & funny present,”  thoughtful
Bobby cried.  “Buppose

That boy had chopped bl Angers off and
bloodied all bis clothes;
1 ‘.ul hin f:mliuh g then would ery » Iot. |
sy ! |

Why dldn’t that boy's mamma  take  the |
bateliel right awny 2 |

“Perhaps she didn't know 11, grandpa
Inoghed; “Al any rate

mering bright and early rose that
Htthe boy wlute,
To try his little hatchet;
den he
Dispinyed his aklll by eutting down a favor-
Ite cherry tree

Next

In his father's gar

“Weren't

“A tchetey treel’ cried Bobby
any woods around?
Why, cherries are the goodent things to eat

I ever fonmd;
I deas that lttle follow wasn't smart a bit,

ke e

Hay, Dan'pa! qu you fiok T'd kill & lovely
OheTEY tren?Y

S0 course you wonldn't, Bobliy: you're ton

fond of thlngs ta eatl;

But, just for fun, suppose yon 4L, and then
hnd chanced to meet

Your father In the garden, und he sternly
anked you who

Cut down his favorite chorry tree.  Now, tell
me what you'd do’

If 1 vut down

with

“Well, Dan'pal Iet me fink.

his chorry tree

apa came and caughl me
tehet, wouldn't he

Koow certaln sure 1410 10Y 1 1 told & story,

Anc the

He'd wh{p me twice as hard, you know, for
telllng blm & le

“But II! loaked real sarry and 1 didn't skip,
and -Id.
forglve poor Bu‘l’:h’ who out

‘Dear |?
H your tree!' Instea
or .nrln.l “f whipplng wouldn't papa say,
My son

Berater yu dlt!nl [tell a lle, no whipplng
will be

“Abem!" sald Grandpa. startied by the wis-
dom of Lhe tot,

*That's jut tln l.llu. that happened In the
Away to nnl” @y your prayers before
And l" lh-c th’.:m”lm bad hoyw
Washington's Greatest Glory.
The t glory of Washington

trasscenden
a8 & soldler ls that when ths war waa end-
werrendared his virtorious and stain-

| well to this august body,
arilers I have so long acted, 1 bere offor |

For
that

lﬂln wward to the civil anthority.
r--mlll long yenrs he had earried

tonpensation of any kind, never but once
seelng hin beloved Mount Vernon. A pli-
ANt army, smarting ander  grievnnces,
wonld have made him king or dictatar, e
erushed the very mnggestion with indig
nant rebuke, Cromwell and Nrpoleon.
wlter successful revolutions, had held on
to power,  There in hardly another case
in history where, under like oircum
stances, power haw been voluntarily sur-
rendered.  Washington set for all spe
cossful generaly, in all ages after him, a
noble and immortal example, when he
sought out that weak and migratory con-
gress at Annapolis and in such dignified
and manly words as these closed hin im-
prossive speech of resignation:

“Having now finishod the work assign.
ed me, | retire from the groat theater of
netion, and bidding an affectionnte fare-
under whose

ey commission and take my leave of all

| the employments of publie life "

WASHINGTON'S COACH,

It Im Now a Koost for Chickens in an
M1d Barn in New York,
Washington's coneli, in which the fath
or of his country mde 1o his inanuguration

" and which should be treasured as a pro-

cious relie, Is now rusting away In an old |
stahle in New York, serving an a roost |
for chickens and a cateh-ull for discarded
things usually thrown into garrets, A

| few yenrs ago thix cosch was purchased
| for $6,500, but to-day it i virtually neg

et

With what delight, says the New York {

Pross in enmmenting on this, would the
French tnke this geaceful relic and army

-

WASHINOTOX'S MISUSED COACH.

polean carringes guarded po reverently!
None wonld esteem It better an o publle
ponsession than the Swiss or Tyroleans,
who hase his portradt and that of Abra.
ham Lincoln In honored places on the
walls of their homes, His appeal is s
strong us that of the other who “made
wey for liberty" —brave Arnold Winkel-
ried. And wouldn't the lialiana like to
wheel it Into the great armory at ‘Turin!
It wonld look [nteresting heaide the stuff-
o] akin of the horse that carried the hero
of Marengo, and the pleturesque accoutre:
ments of Garibaldl, Here in New York
it in falling away with neglect.

1f all men knew what they say of one
another, there would not be four friends
in the world. This appears by the guar-
rels which are sometimes caused by in-
diacrest reports.

grent frust without salary or pecuniary |

J mitling noise,
of that story ahout the lame boy, Is 112" |

It in the \Tum' d;_mmly bowidie the .\'u:.

h'\d",

Jt‘I .

— - —

country, wlth a slender
tween two liflls

plne trees, which grew down in
amdl

trilns

to the rails of the bridige
A thrilling sight to see the

about lHke
down the
e

slogue

ROM the Mowrle house one saw
Fn strestch of  ruggsd,  wooded

looking |
rallread bridee spanning the gorge bes
The tops of the high
the
valley below the eliffs, reachiod neasly
Wih
erawl
along I the alr over the tree-tops, twist
A serpent, and then thander
on the left side of the

Kl found her nelghbor seated on

thie back poreh, nod she ot ones opened |

up the salijeet of her ermmnd,  Mrs.
Capuer was pot & lttle surprisod, 8he
supposed  that the givl had come to
borrow something, for now amd then
Alvirn nsked for the loan of an “easy
puttern, T or for the weekly paper that
Mix, Capner subseribed for
“Have [ ever liecard of Dr. Delmore ™’
“Why, hie's that
I!m.'l. toned] dowctor from the oity that
| the Balieses got to set thelr Jack's
Arm when it was broken so hnd!  Bot
st down, Alvirn, nnd make
i ome
Alvirn st down on the edge of 1
echalr thut Mrs. Capner had placed for
hier.  Her cheeks were red from ron-

e waoltth repastetad

But the passing tralns bhad anass h""|llllu. il ber eyves were brilllant and

| Interest for the young Mowres be
| Midles thix pictnresque one,  Now
| thesn n pussenger (hrew @ newspeiper
out of the window, and to Alvira
Hitle lame Hiram such o “find’
always acceptahie

Biney her mother's death the house:

from taking advantage of the
atliool term
il ou one of the river bonts,

trips often

downstalrs room

passing irnins Alvira
mueh  Todelitegd
of the

for what they

|:Ilnlum Haw they enjoy el the st
that necaslonally fell into thelr hands!

When these were of the “continoed”
kind they would amuse themselves
Imagining the voncluslons

At present the story
them most wias one about o lnme
Who had seewmed to De in
getting wAl when the story liroke
In the latest gmmber of the paper

l “Say, Viry.”
ask with a wistful look on his face,
| you s'pose that lame boy  ever
waell®”
that way, Hirmm™ Alviea would an
swer hopefully
fall over the rocks at  the
bridge,
notnesd 1 lnearnble
hent at an angle,
move ghout only on erutelivs
One summer afternoon,
of the locomotive's whistle
| the distance, Alvim Hito
| house with n single puge of 0 newspa
per dn ber band, T had evidently held
rotne one's lnceheon, but Alvien hrosh

The knee

i

el away the cronibs earefully  amld
smootlied out the wrinkles,

| “I guess, Hirnm,” she sald o lier
matherly way, glanclng over the

clous hit of poper.
three whole pleces here,
viertikements,”

The boy took the bit of newspapior
from his sistor's hand, nnd was soon
.‘qulull)' absorblng s contents,  Mean-
while, Alvira labored over a gnrment
that glic was trying to cut and fasbion
without any pattern. She was a tall,
| atrong-looking girl of 17, stralght as ao
Larrow, and pretty In spite of her -
|mlllm clothes, Fresently Hiram broke
out with a ory of delight

“0, Viry! Hurmh!"
“What Is It, Hirnm?"
vagerly, dropplug her

usked Alvim
selusors with a
"1 Isn't the continuation

“It's better than that,
look!
tor that cured a real boy!
I conld only get welll”

With a great hope stirring in her
heart, Alvirm took the page and pro-
eeeded to read the artlele that Hirnm
hnd polnted ont. It was entitled “A
Trinmph of Modern Surgery,” and It
detalled how a certaln Dr, Delmore
hiel performed suceessfully a dificult
and dangerous operation on n lame
child,

“Why, thin Is the best thing 1 ever
heard of, Himm,” she aald delighted-
Iy, when she bad Onlshed reading.
“I'm golng right away to Mrs. Cap-
ner'a to axk her mbout this Dr. Del-
more. | guess M, Capner'll know.”

And she put awny her sewlug hastily,
and set forth without delay. The Cap-
per house was sltunted on the other
side of the woods, about half way be-
tween the Mowrle house and Cress-
well. Alvimm bad great respect for
Mre, Capner and for her opinions
When she was In perplexity about angy-
thing it was always to Mre. Capner

Yiry! Jum
Here's a plece about a real doe
0, Viry. it

that abe went.

il
was |

hold dnthes aml the enre of Biram had |
devolved an Alvir, preventing lu'r|
short
Mr, Mowrle was employ-
und lils
vompelled him to remaln |

away from home for three  or four
weeks nt oa thme
The Mowrles did not own o farm.

Thelr place was a serubby halfacre on

the tap of the oliff, and their house a
mere hut of unbewn logs with two |
Hetle loft chambers above the \'HII.{]I‘|

To the newspapers thrown from the |
and Hiram were
knew
world bevoind the oliffs, and the
| vlllage of Cresswell, about four miles

thit luterestsd |
|.|-|'|r'.
n falr way of
ol |

IHirmm would sometimoes
“tor

wot

“Yeg, I thoughit it was working roum) |

Hirmm's lnmeness was the result of o |
rillrond |
and the villnge doctor hnd pro.
Wis
and the boy conld |

as the sound |
veehosd o
the

“you'll find two or
and =ome nd. |

|p||2¢ r us she continoed:
Mrs. Capner, does  Dr.  Delmore
'11 nrge high? You see, 1 wes thinking
ol getting b to look at Hiram's leg.”™
Alvira Mowrie!”
[ eried M= Capner, “you don't know
wiluit you are saying! D, Delmore!
why, sou might as well make 2
party wod invite Queen VietorinZ Al
the woney you could get for vour plice

o]l prmelons,

ot the ol wouldn’t beglon to pay D
Deltore’s B
Alviva felt & sadden sinking 1o her

|Iu-|n-:, The enlor left her elivoks as
|r-h<- piged lnto ber nelghbor's eyes Inoa
|[-m.zlwl_ helpless way., Meanwhiie the
| Womn thought that the girt it hiee did
ot Bellese ber, or that she was 100
r-'!l]]-i.l ||u| lgnorant to umdecstand
“WWhy," she went on, tryiug to make
|h|m.n plniner, “Dr. Delmore clhinrgid
Mr. Balpes £1,000 for the seiting of
Jnek's arm! Of course he had to come
a long distanee, nnd 1t was g very hard
ense,  The vilinge doctor sald the arm
| would have to be amputated; ot was

OFifR§ ) rolon in- threo places, you know, it

they sy it's as well as the other one
now.”

yourself ‘

teh |

Ilu-LhPrrim that grew in the woods
and the thickets, her brain was busy
with devices for reaching the great
nisn.
ber compoting a “sum™ that was not
i:n the adthmetic with a stampy lead
pencil on the margin of a newspnper.
Rhe never flulshed this sum gquite 10 her
satlsfaction, but she often looked ap
:frnm her work with a hopeful expres.
| slon, saying =omething like this:
| ooIf he'd only walt, T guess 1 could
|Brt the whole thousand paid up in oo
! forty yenrs." .
i One afternoon when Alvirg  was
pieking berries n few rods from the far
end of the rallroad bridge, on the brow
of the ki) opposite to thelr howse,
L heard the sharp elatter of horse-hools

sl

on the stony road leading past the
hiridge
The soumd became more aml more

distinet, until preseotly the girl canght
sight of @ runaway horse dragging a
carrlige.  Bvidently the rider had Been
thrown from his sent, and the ocen:
pant of the veliele was powerless 1o
help himself

Alvies L Bad some exporiense with
hiorsi= uften drove Mrs, Cage
ner o opnd from Cresswell, nd somne
times she agsisted Mr. Capuer with Yo
| farm wurk
In o twement ghe
sunbonnet, wid was letting
“drawstring.”  She stood on the e
bankment side of the rond as the horse
came down the grade. A plan had o
curred 1o her tht she had peard
of

“TUs the only thing to be done,”
thonght, as, 0 few seconds later
| sprang as close a8 she dared (o phie 18y
Ung borse, und deftly threw the bonnet
over lis head.

The “BlHnd™ aeted as Alviv thoaeht
it would, The frightened Dovse Bagped
to the other side of the rosd and reied
to shinke off the mexpevted obstrnetion
to his vislon

Alvira had Just greasped the
when the door of the carrlage opepedd,
and g well-dressed man “came ont aid
hitrrled to her rellef.

Tor slid

Besides, shie wits faarios=,
lated taken off e hig

e

C

s

it i

“Thank you very muely,” e gaid (o oa
grateful, plessant volee, “Yon did a
very brave thing, aond donbtless saved
me from an aecident”

“1 was afraid the borse wonld pens
the Dbridge and plunge through” said
Alvirn ns she stood beslde the panting
animal nod stroked s neck, "1 guess
you may trust me to piind Lim If yon
want to fupt up the driver”

“Mhaok yon again' said

the

— ———

man,

|

ALVIRA AND THE Din

“INT b willinge 1o live oo bread
wiler all my Hfe i Hiram could ouly
e oeedd,” sighed Alvica, sorcowfal!ly

Miprs. Capner wits oot g [Htle togelisd

“I ouly wish I knew how to help you
But $1,0000 ‘hint's alrost o faortnges!
And 1 bhelleve Dr. Delmore woulld not
evirg look al Hiram'™s leg for less, Wiy,
Le tenvels nround with o msnegervaing
| all rlgged out in brass buttons like s
soldler. You'd hetter not Dother about
guch n swell doctor,  givl.  Anyliow,
| Hirmmm's leg has had hs erookedoess
for two years sod more, and 1 doulit
| whether even Dr. Delmore conld cure
| Iim.™
| Alvira rose to go howme
| "Thaok you for telling e the tay,
Mre, Capner,” she salidl. “Good-by."

*How shall 1 tell poor Htole Hirnm
this? ghe monned to hersell, as ghe
| tramped through the womds.

The sun was sluking belhlnd a4 menn
taln peak when she reached home,
. wit sitting on the doorstep
|I “Hurrab, Viey! be ealled out joy ful-
Iy, when be enught sight of his sister
“Am I golng to walk like other hoys?™
He beld up his crotel, lnughlog as she
came pear,  UIs BEogood-By  to this,
Vire?"

Avirg conld not look ot the glad 10t
tle faee, She did not speak uutll she
hnd taken o sent beside her bhrother on
the doorstep,  ‘Then she wild, very
gravely:

“Look here, Hirnp., Onee you sahll
you wanted to be well go that you coul)
do brve things. FPerhaps it's ordered
that you'll have to be hrave In another
way—brave to bear Instead of brave to
do.”

Hiram understood. His sharp little
features grew pale In the twillght; but
not & complaint, not a cry, not even a
sigh escaped his lips,

Alvira and Hiram d4id not talk any
more about Dr. Delmore, but the girl
d4id pot cease to think of him. While
ber Puay Aogem plucked the wild

'TOR'S

g | o

RUNAWAY HOHSE.

| Bt 1 know the conehman is not hnet,
| o 1o snw him plek hlmself ap and ran

arter the careinge,  He will, T think, be
Lere In o few wioutes. o the mean
time ler me learn your name, and D

permltted to rewned you, In o measury
for what you have done for me”

By this thme the horse was stumding
quletly, needing no one at the bridie,
As the gentleman spoke, he produced
his pocketbook and handed Alvien
' gold coin.

“Dun't hesitite to take it.

Never was

money better earned or more freely
offered,” he urged,

Alvirn had drawno back a little, as if
frightensd by the offer of the reward.
All her native mistinets wore opposed
to aceepting money for a service af
this kind, But there wis nlso withie

her snothier thought, striving senins
these Teelings. Shoulil she not sporin e

| her pride for Hirm's sake?
- |

“Plenge tnke the money,” insisted {he
gentleman, kindly,

“My name Is Alvien Mowrie sho
sulid, throwing her head up proadly,
“Ouly for Hirnm I would not thiok of
taking o rewnrd, But my lttle brother
s lnme pnd T want (o eiise $1,000 1o
pay n doetor for stealghtening his e
I huve $820 now, and $20, you see,
wonld go o good ways townrds mak
fug up the bill <If T could only think It
right to ke It

“indeed!” snid the gentleman, look-
Ing greatly interested.  “And may |1
nxk who Is the doctor you wish to en
Kuge ™

“Dr. Delmore-the one that set Jack
Balnes' arm,” mald Alvira.

The gentleman smiled ax If he wore
both nmused and pleased.

"My dear young lady,” he sald, *1
am Dr. Delmore, and, If you liko, we
will aettle this obligation without any
tranafer of money. I will be glad to
do all I van for your brother, In conaid-
eratlon of what you hava dobo for me.*

Alvia premsed her hands togetber

| with & fittle & ry of dt-ligh! sl the Sho-

Rometimes one might have seen |

tor never forgot the look of gratitude
with which she regarded Lim,

The coachman caime down the road
| presently and resuimed charge of the
horse and carringe. The doetor was on
| his way to Cresswell to visit one of his
patients.  On his return he enlled at
the Mowrie bouse nod saw Hiram. He
did not guy that the iojured leg could
be stralghtensd; but he told Alvim to
write to ber father for permission to
Lave her brother taken to a hospital in
the vity for trestment.

Thiz Alvira did  Mr. Mowrie's ap-
proval eatvee o the next mafl, aud in s
few days Hirmm, scecompanied by Dr.
mide the Journey to the eliy.

Ong day Alvira, who was aloe In the
Httle house on the ¢liff, recelved from
her birother the following letier:

My Dear Brave Viry:

Dir, Delmore says 1 am golug 1o get
well; and he says, too, tluit some go-
clety is golng 1o give vou n gold medal,
It hax bheen in the gewspapers (hat you
stopped o runnway bhorse with a son-
honmet. 1 have the plece cur out snd

L o,

bt found the response selected by the
innocent organlst was altogether too
appropriate.  The hymn was changed,
but pot betore the alr had been played,
to an accompaniment of a broad grin
oan the face of pvery one present,  Dr.
McPherson does not consult with the
organist, A, . MeCarrell, as 1o the ser-

i mon he ntends to preach on Sundays.

Mr. MeCarrell does not worry the pas-
tor about the hymis he selects for the
warshippers o stng.  Both frost each
otter implicitly, bat in future Dre, Mo-
Pherson will look over the llst of hymns
belore e goes into the pulpit.  Dr. Me.
Pliepson. preached on “Hell™ and pie-
tured in burning words the terrors,
nwilting the anrepentant wicked In
the next world, His sermon made a
deep impresgsion on the congregation.
At the condlusion of the discourse the
pastor usually announees the hymn
to be sung fs o response,  The organ-
It had oot known the subjoot of the'
seriion when he selectind the response,

|Jt Veompiled his Hat of hymns,

e pastor fumbled with the st
conghed, and lonked a tritle ermiburrass-
ed,  The opganist began o play the
air pianizsimo, and a broad grin sproad
aver every faee.  Dee MePlierson 1ook-
ed appealingly apward to the organ-
Ist, anil thea turned over the leaves
of the u\'nlthmll\ with despivate eager-
TS S MeCarrel]l Jefr his pipes and
hureis .I down to the pastor,

YWe change thm
wlils pastor
1 the

must responss,”
Lk Il'd Tfn
SWhs ™ ek

oty

orgnnlsn umo-

el ™
i the pesponge

“1 have been preaching oo
anld T, MelI'hierson

you have chosen s “What Mnst 1t Be
to e There?  We eannot aave g™

Feen the solemn oronnise griimed as
bee climbed to the omzan and started
up tArt Thon Weary 2 =Chilenge

TimesHerald,

Uses of Iynirt,

I have eaten apples all iy life, bt
never learnsd how to mnke the best
ise of them I last winier, writes a
correspondent to American Gardening.
Now we gat apples bhalf an lour before
breakfast and dinper insgtead of after-
waril. ]

The aetion of the acld iz then admir-
able in aliding digestion, while If saten
(Ot ments the apple §s HKely fo prove
a burden.

We follow e
grapes, pears, cherr
ilisturbed hy
I snmumer,

sne line In using
g and berries. 1f

i headache or dyspepsin
I ellmb a chepry-tree and
st all boean reach and relish,

In order to bave cherries all sum-
mer, 1 cover o dosen trees with mos-
quito-netting to keep off the birds,

Clrrauts and gooseberries ilng very
wholesote eaten raw from the bushes
before golng to the dinlng-table, Na-
tire Hus proporeed @ lipge amount of
food already cooked, exaetly Htted for
all demands of the hinman system,

I am by no wenns a vegetarlan or &
frultarian, but T am convinesd that we
have oot yet measured the value of
fruit as a diet, with milk, eggs and
vegeinliles

Japanese Women,

Everybudy smokes in Japan. The
plpes hold o little wad of fine cut to-
baceo ns big as & pea. 1t is fired, and
the smoker takes u long whiff, blow-
Ing the smoke In o cloud from the
mouth and nose.  The Indies have pipes
with longer stems thun the men, and
If ane of them wishes to show n gentle-
man a specin] mark of favor she lights
her pipe. takes half a whiff, hands It
to him and lets him finish the whiff.

Hnnwthuu of Paper.

It W wald that the horees of German
eavalry reglinents d4re to- be entirely
shod with paper shoes, recent expert-|
ments an to their durability and light-|
ness haviog proved very satisfactory.

uhnlmmmde
body expects such a thing, whe drege

evecything and runs, -

pur away, It ig o splendid piece, 1t
eills you n beralne, and that is what
you are, Viry HIRAM.
A Suzgestive Hesponse,

Unennscious harmony  between ser
mon am! pesponse wias oo moeh for
the Rev. Shmon J. MePherson yester-
doy morning,  He preached on “Hell™
i the Second  Presbyterlan Chureh,

and thought no maore about It afrer Im




