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IN SICKNESS,

Al the long dony 1 spem to Dot awny
Through the gray mists thut bide both sen
noed 8oy
I hear the pliveh of waves: 1 foel their spray,
And stitlmy boat is deifting forther on,

Love cannot roneh mop death and nlght alone
Are with me, in ) with everddeoponing shado

Curtnin me round, till darkness: thick lins
Wrowin
And helploss hands are strotehed 1o vain for
nid

Govl hos forgotton: only paln has lifte,
And weaknesas stoaling soul nnd sonsoe awny,
Gl fins Tovweot teny, mvd amdd the sleife '
I hear the unknown sea and foel (t3 spray.

Falnt through the darknoss skines a tendor
Light
Sofl fudis o voleo T osonot help bul hear
“Through wators docp thou prssest, vet thy
Aight
Full soon shall know thy Lo was always
TR

Drift as thou wilt, my bant, If, a8 tho tide
More swiftly ebihs and hoars theo out to somn,
Thaot love unehnnging iy with me abide,
Thiat voleo st sound, that Dbt =t lead 1o
¥ TS
w= Helon Camplell, in Owr Cont inenl.

- 8 -

oprrighted.)

VIOLA

— VL=

Thrce Lost in a Strugele for a Nam,
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-
b

B. EDSON.

CHATPTER L

Where Massgehusetts Bay swoeeps to-
wards the Cape, intrenched in green
hills and golden sanils, gleops the goml
old town of Plyvmouth, momorable, ns
all the world knows, for being the kol-
ing place of the Enelish Puritans more
than two contaries ago,

All this, being a mntier of history, wi
pass by, and introdues, withont fucther
preamble, the Anderson fanidly, 1 have
never seen the genealorienl ‘l'l'l"'!‘i‘.‘i ol
the Andersons, and am not stre of their
legitimate  deseent from the Puoritan
stock.  Be that as it may, they inherit-
ed tholr gtern vietue anl nprightness of

life, whether it cnme by blomd, or by
the more subtle influence which per-
mented the atmosphere where !'!u-_\

livad and died o uo dy and purely.

Benjoumio Anderson owned a farm  of
some sixty agres <very prolifie in this.
tles, swoeot-fern and piteh-pines. ¢ Hy
the swent of thy brow shalt thon earmn
thy brewd," wlmuited of the hromdes:
and most literal interpretation in his
He wrought patiently, early and
late, and thereby suceceded in wrench-
ing .--uml’m‘talje- living from the un-
willing soil.  Fhe sea befviended him in
many ways, It drove away the frosts
that looked enviously on his unripenad
fields; it washed lavish guantitics of
kelp from s gray rocks to enrich the
soil, and furnished his table with an
abundanes of dainty tishes, It was, be-
side, a continual inspiration.  Rolling
in from far away misty skies, inlinite
and tHimitable as the thought of Heav-
en, 1 sunge torever of action, and rogs
ress, and victory.

The fartn house, facing toward the
sea, was baeked by o long, low, unduy
latinge hill, and this aesin by another,
more abrapt and  prononneed,  densely
! B ill.‘;
vkl emmerald bowlder Birow T
st the pale gsapphire of the ski

=0,

<ol with erremt pines. lookinge

dolow were Tittle pilts of groen valleys;
roads wleaming ke pade gobd in the
sun: & shullow  roash-bomdered rook,
briclaened by searlel cardinnls, o

prerformagsd with meadowed mint and he
vomed all, the glare and fash and sparkle
of the sea.

It was a lovely place—this plonsant
little farm in the south of Plymouth;
bl it ot the Andersons would
have Iun,-_z sinee listened to the advice of
Tom Arnold, Mrs. Auderson's hrother,
and sold it,  Tom had been in the West
0 dozen years or niore,
rich thore, and so was enthusiastio about
the country. It i8 ofien the ense that
Eastern people who do net grow rich in
the West, are not particulaely cnthusi-
astie about it!

Ben Anderson had long sinee given
up the thought of being o rich man, if
b haad ever choervished it as he | ]'lr!j;l']l.l.
had at some time in his life, as nearly
evory e had grown to Lo
content with what he had, and anly now
and then a letter from * brother Tom**
broke up the enlm of his spirit.  As long
ns Myra was content he didd not ears,
Bat * Myra® was nol exactly eontent,
thoneh he did not know it Tom's
rlowinge deseriptions had fallen into Ler
ht':n'l ke w spavk of lire, which, as yet,
in darkness and
silence.  She had a woman's love for
protty surronndings.  The whilts
ooy, which she sconred thrice a woeek,
WS no t|l.1|1-' =nlislactory, notw ihistand-
ing its spotless whiteness,  She had a
very feminine weaknoess for =oft earpets
and “slled” forniture, and as Tom
wrote her about his, how elegant they
were, and how much he guve for them,
and =o forth, her own balf dozen
svoane seats,”’ and her earpet mano-
factured by her own hands from strips
of cloth sewn togother and woven into
a heterorencous melange of all conceiv-
ahle colors, grew more and more unsat-
isfactory to her.  She had a vague idea
that **the West' was a sort of Alud-
din’s Lamp, that transmited poor peo-
ple into rich ones without the sligrhtest
ceramony

There was another thing that inllu-
enced her Ralph was most fifteen, nnd
an only child-—so much hope centars in
these only children.  Ralph reminded
}[u]‘ of her brother Tom o dozen times &
duy—tiery, daring, ambitious, chating
BEninst the nArrowness and paverty [ hut
hedged him in, a8 Tom bhad done. Tom

*II'!'”.

one does.

had only smouldered

].LH (L]

had rone West, Ralph declirod Als 7n.' “Come in, [ sav,! horepoatad, st l'nly.

lention ol gomge bo gen. 7 avas what

filled Mora Anderson's hesrt with fonp
andd drendl. Years ago, when she was
little more than n Chilil, her fathor's
Fyesgel wins driven ashore on Manomet
I‘ul--l\-. nnid 4 ,.ill WY, Tt ol Ccew, Kixs

He hwl grown

een i oallh wers
botline <l

swallowed up in the
I.-IH}: Vaars of vuin 4l |
queiet had sHpped Dorween, Bt throneh

them all she =aw; forever one face, the
s-woed tngled in the 1'.I‘i}~|-1le;f s,
aued about the neek where hor nrms had
twined 20 often and s Toniy, ITonly

they wore West, Ralph would forget his
passion for the s, she sabl. sitting
with T'oni's I.',-GI Yoty i'.ll her h‘.!"‘l.
llll‘-"fr:ili; SOme Yoy ]JII";iH dreams for
hay,

“Mother!” rang out sharp and elear,
startline her fromh her  plogsant revere,

She put the etter hastily into her
drods and came aut ito the little porehs

A door came to with a ~i|:u5. olung, aml |

for the first time sh
very durk, and the wind was hlowing in
uttle sudden eusts that threatened Lo
|n-|‘--'ltt' H | _'_:‘.'lli',

“I'm goine np to the hHL mothop=
B’ t it splondid? Ralph as'ed, exelted-
Iy, his biue eves darkeniog and dilat ny

“To the hill!  Why it rnins now, anl
se0 how Blaek it is, sod—0, meroy!”
I'hos exelamation was  caused by the
wind liftine a bartel that stood at the
corner ol 1he wnddl  dashine it
txninst the door with insane fury

“xonsense! O Who i afradd of o little
roin amd a pull of wind? only wish I
Wi wouldn't it be jolly !
making a telescope of his hands, and
looking off,

"II:;W)H"'

“Well, mother™  turnine
round  ** Beonuse v grandisther was
drowned, must 1 be o coward and tarm
NWHV Y @Ves avery tme o Wave comes
in’"" he ashel, potulantly. I saw in
a newspaper the othar dav an necouant
of aoman choked to death by catine o
pioce of meat —do  vou his de-
seendunts will  all forswenr moat?
Psliaw! L am going up to the hill; 1
want to see if therm are any =ails in
sicht. 1 shall not get shipwrecked up
there,” he silded, drevly, a he drew on
&n ol oil Iacket of his father' s,

“ You are fnst like Tom ="'

Y os so heard,” he inter.
rapted. 1 suppose vou wish |
like Rob Thateher, He is a1 nice OIS
men is,

"I:::Ilrlu_ Robert wnsn't to blame if
Lulu was drownedl. You dao wronely to
speak  0,"" she replicd gravely, b with
a little sceret thrill of pride at hey boy's
fenrless spirit.

“ Wasn't te Wlame!  Well, if 7 had a
gister, aud the boat upset that we were
in, do vou think I'd run home and wreap

notieed that it was

Il"ll“'.

1
ollsine

SHpPPOsE

Il.t\l'

Wi

}'l' [ Bal

my fnoe up in my mother's gown and
cry, whilgshe drowned? That's what

he did, evervbody kunows, and [ say he
18 o miserable cownrd™" he eriod, with
flashing eves. 1 only wish 1T had
been there—such a m-vit_\' little thing
as she was!  It's a pitv it wasn't him
the great baby!™ and he flung himself
out of the room too indienant to make
more talk about the matter

I'he wind  inereased momently, and
the spray from  the ineoming wayes
hnng like a veil alone the long rench of
drippingsands, A hollow, hungry roar

CANIE U and cn pt o away behind the
hills in shuddering echoes. A limnh
from the great poplar in the yoard fell
seeinst the windows with a1 erash j||-.[
as Hen Amderson drove up to'the barn
oo,

oo t's e hardest storm we've <l
these ton vearsi—a  recular oldadnh
i ':"ll"""r.!'_-‘ lis vitl i 1)
the il n whore i Wil 1
Lo cods the Hve up ehimmney 1 wl of
I Groine anto the roow, as it haed o
he Inst halt hoor.

1 amsoglud vou have #ot home,
Ben! ' she satd, comine and lavine her
hased on hig arm,

He 2nw how white =he was, aml no-

:il.’l'l e il‘l'lll 0l !III-« rm -t vgnun ,[

o What, nervous, little woman?” he
neliod, =miline,

o ] was so afraid the treezswould Llow

over and frighten the horde when von
cnme throvgh the woods,”" she f'! el
with a “Htl' :II\ tierieil ‘i-rll. Al the

s fust hear il

e fle 18 i thie storm as well ag in the
ealm, Myra,”' he said, eravely, Bt
ecing how nervous she was he did no
todl ber how newe hor
to the trath, A erogt
closa 1o Ill' l'f~f|1|. llH'I

foars huul
I -":!14ii= -
LRI Vel as lll'

Ping,

cnmio by, Tust cleating his head, and
gradzing the back of the waron (B IITE
imstant Joatar nnd it wonld have orashed
him to death, and  Myra iild iy
walted in vain for his cominge!

s Where s “:1||I:' hi* 4= i, lonk-
ing vowd, o swlden fesr that he Lad
gone down the harbor overtaking hin

Ol never daw steh o oy U i
wns hrother T'om Why, Le is rigeed
up in your old jacket, up on the hill;
hee wonld ik He thinl 1) - anlien
did"—this  terrible storm- and wishas
he wos outside!™  she added, with 2
ghudder.

* Heaven help those whoore outside,™

Mr, Anderson replicd, sobeply
“ oy vou think
on tho const™
ey had

thure are any vessols
she asked, ansiously.
louking - ot with
their glassos  fromy Cole's Hill for an
hour or two when 1 left town.,  There
was i large ship just discernible in the
distance. The Spray was 80 thick
“lwas next to impossible to make hoer
ot I hope she muanaged to keap out
to sen; with this wind deiving her, if sho
beesame unmansgeable from nny canse,
it would be o hard look.'"

“Father! there's a sail outside. and
it's driving in toward the point,” Ralph
eried, exi lrll'_\. the
which sent o sudden sheot of
hinlt way neross
Lalph,™

openingeg lluui"
wie lllll.l
the room

Mr. Anderson

SHOK ¢
SOome i,
comianded
“Rat | want to go down to the bench,
father, 17

sharply !

(RINTRITL '

Walys ¢«hit the door nnd e W slow iy
through the porel tothe Kitehon It
wottld not do to disregard L com
mands he had loarmed that thoronehly
ll mother ha o il bl all, ' ons hl‘
calledd it but he never tried 1t swith his
fmt e

o Y on ecotdd not stand on the |1 wh
an instant in s eale, Ralph, and the
spry drives elearup o the windows
And ne stidden
v darvk, and the wind whivlod the rain
pril Spray, and grest handfls of groon
loaves which it had steipped from the
trees, ngainst the olass, alinost shustine
out what lijtle was left of the fapidhy
wnaning ligrat, -

Ralph sat down by the window in sis
lenee, while his mothor set vhe tghlo for
supper, | mtside the stomm and darke
ness jnereased I the long Hine of heach
greow ghastly and indistinet, aud ticful

L|'|"_ ) ;i\_' HLUE 'T TN

shadows crept shivering through the
rank March  grasses, like lnst spivits
Hn‘:tl‘.-’iiFll_f for rost., H“!ill-"ll\ the dall

boom of & gun broke with a slow; sullen
ernsh lili'(lll,‘_ll the |‘i||ll'=":"-lll Lhes 1o,

Raslphsprang to his foes, and followed
his father to the door. The windonug it
it Trom them, and lifted it feom its
hingee in an instants  Mr. Apderson
direw (o the inside door as quickly ns
wiasible, bt not before the 1:{].:'” ul
flared and vone out, leaving them In a
ghadowy sort of darkness, that was full
of n dim, brooding gloom.  Mrs, Ander.
son crept to the window, and Jisieoad

with her ear aguinst the pane, Ot
side, on the brond stone step, Ben
Andeorson, with Ii:llpll by his  side,

listened to the erash, erash of the min-
nte cuns that came dp theongeh the ters
rible raumblo and roar, sometimes with
startling distinatoess, and anon caught
up by the fierce wind, nnd  tossed
to and fro till it fo!l back into the soa,
and was lost in its honrse diapason
The euns suddenly  consed, and the
shv Towerad durkly” over the moanine

s, and !|n1'_l--“ they waltedd  and
H\T-‘T'u‘ll, 1 -n':‘l'l =ave llll' '\Illl‘l\ ||]'
wives and shrick of winds ¢came up

ngnin from the stormy enst,

Uhe Inmp was re-lighted, nnd the fam-
ily sat down to -:1|1n|!|;!' with whila, rrave
faces. Lhe simple “grace™ which Ben
Anderson never omitted, had in it a
word of carnest -l|]-|t]’.v;l1i-m that * He
who holdeth the waves in the hollow of
iz hond would keep those of His
childvren through this hour of terribilo
poril w ho were enst upon their merey,
and If it was His will, bring them all
safely to lond, ! '

There was a little pretense of anting,
it none of them ate more than three
or four monthfuls, amd with common
consent they rfose from the table.

S Have the ten-kettle full of hot wa
ter. Myra, and pechaps you haid hotter
bring out the blankets, too”' said My,
Anderson. takine down his lantern. 41
am ooing down to the heach, and though
I think the ship has gone south of us, it
won't do any harm to have things
l‘n-:ul_\‘.“

“You don’t think she is ashore here,
do you, father? " Ralph asked, hostily,

| **Lhope she is not ashore anywhoere,

but 1 didn't like the sudden way those
minute guns stopped.
Keep her ofl’ an hour longer, Hill the tide
turng,  These fieree gales don'y gen-
erally lagt long, fortunately.™

CUnn [ gro, Tnthope™?

M Anderson hesitated, and glanaed
at his wite.  She was white as death
o onee or twice the plates she was re-
I

nvinge from the table ~|'iirilvll fromy her
nervonis hanid

iy Iy i \"|l|’!Il]'I o o _-_.-.nl

| Wil el i ol HRely there |s

I ik sty w o ot e

L] i A ) L] l |IF' '. 1 ||'|

Lhee shore:'" and he shat the door

amd went ont, Balph and his mothoy

watehing the fiifal gleam of the Tan

fern il a turn in the path hid it from

siirhit,

ves. Anderson finigshed eloarine the
table, filled the tea<ketfle and pot it on
i Lhe fire, and then come to a lnrves biae
chest in the hedroom, took out a pile of
blanket amd a roll of Nannel, and
brovueht them out and laid them on the
fable,  Then she went to the window
nid looked out; bat the rwin, which had
ine reassel 11 _:]I”-:Ill. b st farainst
blinding fury, and the
and rattled as il some
1 were --"'|-..1'|_ 1o wreneh

Instninggs

“if‘l'.‘
with
si=hes erenked

hnn

the wlnss

i-l\ - II,I
thein from thei
Ill-'

Hhe Kettde gent ol

moments slippod  slowly awayg

v il ":(!-I'I'}J whit
mist, and the blankets Jyvine over tho

ehair-hacks were so warin thot  Mpes
Videsson dreew them back onee or
twice, but Ben Anderson enine nots and
now it wils pearly an o and now ("
full hour, and =tilly though they steained
oL UNCS Lo el b Sl isa of 1 T
Lern 5 l'-.." FINLIAL Y |'\.<I'~‘!I‘Ii'._' Wils
donse, pitehy dark '

I ocan stand this thine no longer,
thnth i)l il culaenimnmy l:r. e
I e 1Y s trotble, o fol ey \\lu‘|||l,
not stay 8o lope, and T am roinge Lo
Know what it is, oven if he punishes e
for it." ‘

Mrs, Anderson knew it wouvld be nse-
ass for hor to objeet, and besides Lhe
SUSPCI=¢ wis oeftine ! o painfal to baar

much loperer

Mo ecarefnl, dear: the waves are
shrome amid higl, and i anything should
hupren to my bhoyv! -
“ O nensense!” he intorrupted, nsshe
-hhli;ﬁ-l i Kissod himn, “*what a coward
vou would make of me!' hat he pul hig
arms about her neck, nevertheless, and

returned the kiss very Tondly and ten-
derly, Willful and  impetnovs as he
wus, the mother knew his henrt was
very tender, and gentle, and so she re-
memberad  only  that, and forgoy his
Tt

Arain Myra Anderson waited andd
Hstened as the momenis went by with

thidde hadd turned, but
i, W nsunl; in-
ted faney, it grew wild
By and by she cume

larring fot I hie
the storm dud no
deisdd, to her ox

| UF eVery motnent,

If they ean only |

back from her post at the window, sl
proceddml to wenp horsell for going oul,
she vould endure it po longer, she
Lthounrht, the door and
stoppaed out into the thiek darkness and
drinehinge ramn Fven that, teroe as it
wis, was o reliof from the dead ineulbne
of suspense gl dreesd which had  bean
down upon her for the last

H L <he LU AL |'||'||

“weltling
ll '.-I-

Fhe wind eanght away hoer hroaath, i

twistod hor skirts about her limbs, it
trave the salt speay into hor eves, biut
still she stragglod on -1.\-'_:f|-l;ll--'. fall
e twa or thireo times but vesoliste as

only a weak, timid woman can be, when |
{ hease foves are im peril. It had
beon grow nge st n-l.-‘\' njpon her for the l
lnst honr that Ben hiad been epngeht in |
the surel, ol when she saw. Tar down

o s

towwnrd the Point, the ;;]IIHIT.\ v limmaer |

ol lanterns movine throneh
if earvied by invisible hands,
sttt thie il fobind him - they wore
bringing Lim home!  She gave o litnle, |
sharp vy nnd pnt her hand to her henrt,

the tmist ns 1

LT Wis

Shlallo? Well, well, of  this don't
boeat all natur-— 1 deelnre!™" eviod g sur
prised volee, and & lantorn was swung |

sov close 1o her fee that e sywlden Tighi

blinded her.  ““What upon earth sent
you down here? ft's no pluce for o
womnn stuch n night as this,"' and Ned

Bradlee looked, as he folt, nstonished.

She coulid not speak, tnteatehing his
arm &he painted towards the shore, and
the mavinge e,

Yo, ves," he sald hastily, * but uﬂ|
home, Mrs, Anderson, you can't do any
good, it's too Inte!™ .

She dropped his arm and spoad navay
like o deer through the blinding storm
of rain aml spray, .

Soodnese spkee! what does afl e
" o oxolaimad, gpazing aftor ot
an inetant and then hareyvine on, ** Moes,
Anderson!  Mrss  Andervson, stop,' I
ealled, making o traompet of his hands, |
aml hallooing with all his michi. B
e did not patse por tarn, bty weak,
slonder woman as sho was, Kept e )
advance of him.

Phe dozen moen on the shore were too
busy 1o notice her :||‘pru:u-h_ bt one ol
them hoard Ned Breadleo's shout, ol
Lokl i, He took n ‘-ll‘]l or Two Loy
wirdl, nnd betwoen the dull lare of Ll
lights on the shore and the one Bradle

womnn

carrisd, he eaught the ontline of o woimn- |

an' s torm,  Something familinr aboat it
made him panse an instant, then witlh

bound he sprang up the deipping, sedgy l

catids mndd caueht her in his arms.

“Myra! are vou crnzv? hae eried,
holding her white, stony fnee toward th
light Bradlee hrought up,

“0, Ben! and yvour are not dem
she gaspod, with o lone, shivering soh,

“PDead' What put that into you
brain?™' he asked, with surprise.

“You weroe gone so long! and then all
those men—swhat are they here fop??
gho said slowly, asif just waking from s
dream,

He drew her a little eloser in his arms
amd turned her face towarl the sew,
About hinlf o mile from the shore u shij
lay on her side, the waves washing ove
her, and tossing their foaming spray
high above the broken masts and bat
tered sails,

* We have heen trying to save them,
bul it wns too late; they were probably
exhausted and sank without o strogele

poor fellows!" he said, gravoely. '

0, that wreok —why, 1 hoad forgot-
ten!” she said, shivering and turning

I-.ﬂ

away from the gloomy  picture, whicl
wns,  however, photographed  on ha

brain indelibly.,
S Hurra! haeea!” enmonup from n poing

i dozen rods orso tothe south, Sone- |
hody wos swinging o lantern wildly over
and over his hoad, |
It s Nl Bradlea suid one of the
Tahetin, o | tw him hendin il wiany
ipute or two oo, Can' t be he's found {
4 B |

Gy ho i.\ HVe now
“* Wailt here, Myea; till I come bael,
Anmnderson  said,  hastily, A suckden
thought tud  gent the Blood back . with
an iey ehill to his heart. Ralph had gone
down that way vpeavly o hindf hour ngn
and in the excitement he bl quite tors

grotten him.

But o bad foll time to remembor now
us he ranoon niter s pelzhbors —{ull
time, beeangse the thonghts of o Liletive
sOpetinds themeelves into o
littie  apoment s spage. . Heo remem-
bered that he hadspoken sharply to him
for comine, wod baale bim et ont of the
Wiy, teiling  bim it was ** a hoy s place
sl home until they were large enough L
. Ansteml

LA BT AN -I

by of sivpry L ol Lt i e
wiy of men who something, "
0, who in all the workd could ever fill
the ploce tho dittle plnoe  peain, that
one siieht form hawd o,

gt hee wins srer and near
ar. bt with th ]I'l'i'll: O X pericnees

gk tlo

el linge no

foesd
thean,

ag il his
vbdd ot LN

it seeed
and e o

I Dorrnimaat
werrg Lol

\

He hordly dored «turn his oy es toward |
the Little eireld of Iriends moal Ny
bors  lest he shonld see the pity in theh
| FLOMLE

cJust look o thers, ' T =ayv, neigh
bora?” " gried Breadlee, *tand el me B
Vo ever o the hiat o' thnt. Y s,
feller citizens, M vou want to seoe #

Lo, Just you look at Master H.‘ililh.l
suy !

Ben Anderson stopped  short il
gized nt the pictura, and his eyes grow
blind; but it was the rain
nor the spray of the dashing surfl wlhich

studdenly ot

mude them so. Awld this was Lhe
pieture he saw;
|10 BE CONTINUED, ]
—
Being called to save the life of a
woman who had swallowed poison, a

Philmlelphia phyaician  refused to write
# preseription until his fee of twodolinrs

had been paid.  As the money was not
fortheoming he left the house, i she
died soon after. A shuple antidole

would bave beon enough at that time,

but an hour or two aftersward, wlhien she

Wi tuken Lo a ]m-lu'l.'t'., it was Lo lnle
N. Y. Sun.

FAUTS AND BBl am,

—.1"!!' cosl of the by ||__:|' between .\'!‘1.7
York and Brooklyn has ali ady oaceed-
ed BHLO00,000,— N, Y. T4

Phere are at present 50,000 Pean-
sylvaniana living in Kansas, 107,000
Suckers, 77,000 Hooslers amd 93,000
Buekay e

Froe Nrariee are a great power in
the United Furty-nine new
ones wake. opened o 1879, containing
86,779 valumes, making o total of 3,843

dtates

]lll|11i|- “'.il'ulir"k ol Il:!ll.'l--l'~. t ' .!:;‘-'i
Jorrnid,

In the vear 1816 wheat =old for
twenty-five eents  per bushel, while

woolen blankets were worth from =10
fo 825 per pair. Now whont s worth
S50, and blankets from &8 o $1H0—
Ditriit Post,

~In 1862 Kansas planted 2,086 nores
of corn, and sent 96,8502 hushels to nars
ket,  Im 1882 the acreage of the Stato
in eorn b8 522, 796 pores, and  estimates
of the best judgos pliaco the crop al 20,-
911,840 bushels, — N, 1, Sun.

In Germany, where there are no
restriotions upon the sale of intoxicating
Beversges on the Sabbath day, 82 per
cent, of murders and efimes of violenca
are comitied on Sunday, and 53 per
cent, on Saturdony and Sunday, the ille
days of the workingnian,

All the lands in the State of Texas
owned and controlled by the Internn-
tional Railrond Company have been sold

| to an English svudicate, smd the holders

of Internationnl lnnds have been notilied
||]:|T thedr lea-es will be 'II]1I|I“|'|| nt ”Iﬂ
ond of the contraets,  The apds amonnt
o 2000000 aores o all —=Uliicaga
2‘.'!!-.~',

The registration of medienl |I-l".ll'?|-
tioners in Pennsvivanin shows that in
round  numbers thery  are G000 pog s
tured physiciins sl 500 who honve not
]'I',_'!Ntd' il (M those regisl rod HOD arae
;:l'.‘l‘hllﬂ"ﬂ of colk vy ] Ll JIIII:II- Iull!l,
and 858 are not geadpntes of pny instis
tution, but are permitied to rogister he-
eause they have been in practice since
187 . — il i Mreas.

John W, Shackelford, of North
Caroling, in o vecent speech in Cone

Fils {.f.-

gress, gave the following items from
vleanings of the Census Burean, ete,

Totnl workinge foree of the country esti-
mated st 15,000,000, divided thus: in-
GOS0, 000 (47 por
cont)din professionnl il |n'!"-llll:l| il o
viee, Gl Oy (22 peer eenl, ) s in manes
ufneting, mining and mechanieal work,
$,0900, 0000 (22 e eont, ) in trade and
trnspociation, 1LHOD 000 (9 per cont. ).
dAmerican dgricullureal,

QI o 11 ey 1 .
;_.!__nnl W agrienitm

The consus reports ashow that thore
are in the United States 1,942 establishe
ments Tor the ||1‘u||l|- Lion of :lj_:"il'llllu-
ura! implements. Of thess 221 are in
Hlinois, 265 in New York, 220 in Penne
sylvanin, 150 in Ohio, 143 in Michigan.
The total capital employed is 362,515,-
64; mamonnt podd in wages, 815, 60,1145
value of timber used, 85,790,916; value
of fron and steel, 818,421,052 valun of
other muterials, 87, 878,202; total, ¥52,-
094,107, The largest number of pers
song omploved during the year was A=
1580, The total value of all produocts
war BO8 O975.088, In 1850 the total
produet was #6,582,G611 In 1860 it was
=170.000.  In 1870 BOZ,0006,570.—
Chicayo Tomes.

— &

WIT AND WiISDOM.

Dean Stanleoy sabd: **The best rom-
lfl} Illi-illl"\'l";-rll:l"L forward."

1t is more eommaon to mmke o victua
of necessity than o ssity of virtie,
‘ir—l' [ (T »

The trne wiy to make ehilldren be-
have i to bhehave yoursalf; bat Hany
parents never think of this, »

T he goneral opinton 18 that n Luly
is always n by but vnder o recent rnls
ing of the Postoflice Department she
may hecomoe o madl-roule moes enger or
carrvier. —Lowell

A gentleman who lives near a cep-
fnin “springs'” was asked whether thore
ware woodcaek inthat vieinify, “There
otght to be plonty,” said he, “for Tneve
er heard of any body Killing any.**

Clonrier.

L

The Duke of Edinburg tried lo ine
trodiuee the eustomr of men wearing
hirpeelets on the left arm. The custom 8

followed to some extent in this sountry,
bt the jeweley is made of iron. — Bur-
(e ptone Lok i,

People necdn™ wonder at the sear-
city of ool servant civis, Th _:_"Inul
slways ie young, anyway, if they have
to tuke to Hehting the fivd with Xeroseno
tor ke the lll'lj\!'T'iil"llll' Lrne Lowell
Culizen i

I:I’I‘I!II' fog Ancolg: < Mamma, what
makes aneel " ok o Httle hoy, whio

L hoen readine of the ”*':l'-"rl1_\ =

habilnts, The motherelnnend oin into
the orchard, and, with o wuwmmne In |L‘,
solemnly  rveplied:  * Unripe Drait, my
deur,” =N, ¥ Com rotnd  ifperligire

S lhat,”? said Bigelin to his wife,

when she wold i“ nothat s new silk e |
wWus necessary for her henlth and h:rp—
piness, s tog dipgphunons.' v Naw,
Bigghn,' sho answered, tartly, ]
wanl you to undefstand that I pm niot to
his put down by musicpl terms. Yon
Ny cill B oo fortissioie or & trombola,
bt ' ;:II‘IJII'.! ta have that dress."

A ool Connectiout deacon, Josinh
smith, having heard all about the New
York conbidence  men who addross
strangers in the streets and  pretend to
know their names and all about them,
knocked one of them down with his
hewvy carpet-bag containing his Bible
and henvy boots in the Grand Central
depot the other day for suying ** Hullo,
Cousin Josiah.”  **You can’t fool me!™?
said the old man as he loored the yvoung
one in Hklll-“i,’lll pants  and hml]l]liuh
shoes,  But when it turned out that the
young man really was his cousin, who
hiad Leen sent to the depot to meet him,
the old farmer was not so sure that yow
“oan't fool him, "= Dufroit Freo Press.
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