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The iron-Worker’s Daughter
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CHAPTER IV (Continued.)

YA o think. I'ls thing you wers
bringine me wis o ot of Hes —printed Hes |
to misivad honest mep It wais Toooarey
thik stufl (0 me you went to the il
Wel the «fory will Kerp—at will g
An open virenlar would not hnve s dind
You, bt thiose peopie nr DB o O I L

they can waste handeeds andl thonsands
of dollnrs on stamps, How will it
be nntil dinner s ready ?" |
“1 van huve it rendy in Gftecn minntes
at mast—mayhe sooner.”
“There's no huarey, ¢hild
'y going over to Jae k'a,™

ong

be buek

'l

BOOT

The ironworker put his hat on aml
left the house, e migst thlk 1o some
kindred spirit-—Jdack Jones was the man

The lronworker's datghter wos in the
act of frying potatoes when A gentie Tap
on the door startled her Shuo deftly
‘l“]iu'-] the stove W wnder the pan o
prevent the potatocs from horning in e

nbsence, nnd opened the door
As abe opened It aodeep blush mantl 1‘
her face.  The visitor wus Arthar May

berry, e litted his hat, bowed TRTE A |
her pardon, logked discopeceried, then |
salid:

“Tossibly 1 honve mnds ree mistoke, |
Miss Atherion.” |
He glanced up at the number, blip=hing
furlonsly. Miss Atherton was ek wil
ted,  She was noted smong her frivmls

tor always doing the right thing

“If you will tell me what number ¥e
are looking ror. sir, maybe 1T can be of
SO vou.'

Arthinr Muayherry thoughit he haid never
heard o the iron
\1'I‘I'Ihl'I"H il:|||1_:h'|'vr '|--|~i:~{|--1'11<||.

"“']l}'. thire is some phsurd mistake, 1
dare gay, 1 was looking tor Nombey 227

“This is 22. Pray come in"”

He entered, and she closod the door,
while Mayberry produced
tok from it o small elipping from o news
paper, nod sabd:

“1 dare say the privter made a mistake,

service to

volte ax nsics) ns

1 1.|-l‘.| i,

But it says 22,
“T hnve no donbt it is vight. What is
ity
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lentdd hiim sigh befor

heldpod kis daughter, then

down, He

hedpedd himself

and sat

But he did not ent much.  Awpd presently
lie began to talk o & tone his daughiler
Wl heard him indulge in bt earely, ex
cept when some of Nis fellow-molders

clme in for nn hour or two,
“1 o suppose Sam Gommitt will be
and then theee'll be tronbile,
things dare running now, a workoinn
hasn't much chanee, 1P he dares to say
ik sonl = hits own, he hears of it And
It he stands up for his rights they man-
e to got rid of him wiuy., It's
pot hard finding an exense,  Capitnl roles
the day.”

“Maghe things will take a tnrn for the

man
nger,

way

SO

bstrer, papn,” said Irene, smiling.

"1 hope things may—1 hope they may,
but it don’t look like it, I'm ton pooe
to tey my vwn ideas, and because 1 don't
kunekle to some fellow who would rol

e of my briain work, ' out in the cold
anid likely to be,”
Uiy bie, Me, Magberry will help you
find & way to try your invention,”
“Muoyhe
Aherton
Wis

InoKed 0t lier sharply.  She
nppnrently unconscions of his scrn
1o apeak, when a
light rap on the door nttracted hls ot
tention.
"Clome in

Ly, Wiy

golug to

Ag nt lnrge, heavy-built man entered,
Atherton exelalimed

“Ah, Jack! Just the man 1 want to
LT [

“1 wos out when you came over,” said
the visitor,
St down, Jack,"”

The visitor settled himsell comfortably

by the fireplace, It was merely o ot
ter of habit, e might have sal out of
doors, the wenther was so fine

“Anything new, Jack?
“They do suy us how Gummitt will be
over ns'"

ALY

“However, it ain't just settled.”

“No? What seews to be in the way,
now 2"

*(3! I'm not sure, They do say ns how

He handed the elipping to her.

“Please be seuted, 'yve no doult
18 my father's advertisemoent, e
been working on inventions many yoenrs.

Then she handed him back the elipping,
which he I'JI]'I"'I.]”_\ I'n<p1:ll'<‘|i in his pocket-
boolk,

The clipping read

*To Capitalists—A practical ironwark
er, one who n fwir knowledge
of mechanics, having perfected an Inven
tion which will accomplish in four hours
the work which now consumes from thir-
ty-8ix to forty-cight hours, desires to deal
with some one whose resources, or expe-
rience, or both, will prove worth a half-
fnterost in introducing the idea, Address,
or call at Number 22 —— street.”

“My father will be in in fifteen or twen-
ty minutes at most,'"” said Trene,

Mayberry suspected the trath, He had
called nt their dinner hour. He rose,
replaced his hat, and placed his hand on
the knob of the door, saying:

“I had no idea it was your father, Miss
Atherton, Please tell him I may exll
later in the day, or—1 can see him In the
mill."”

has

POSKPSROS

There was n sound of volees on the
street, As Arthur Mayberry opensid the
door, still looking at the fronworker's

danghter admiringly —he could not remove
his oyes from her—lrene startod,

The loudest volce was her father's, He
wast very angry. The other voice was
that of a stranger.

It was evident Mr, Mavhorey recognly.
ed her father's volee, e thought he
recognized the voice that puozeled lrege,

He could not step out, nor could he
act upon his firgt impulse and eclose the
door again, for that would simply be un
admission that he had heard all that was
Jid on the street.

He began to speak of the sudden death
of the manager of Star Mill, when the
volces on the street rose londer and sharep-
er. Atherton’s voice was loudest,

“If you ever insinuate—if youn ever
hint at that again—as sure as there ls a
heaven above us—"

“Hah! You threaten me!"

“You infernal scoundrel! You--vou
villaln! Go away, before I am tempted to
do something!”

The listeners heard a sneering langh,
The strange volee answered in o low tone,
then, suddenly and without warning, the
ironworker pushed his door wide open and
confronted his daughter and Mayberry
with a pale face, and hands trembiing
like one atflicted with a palsy.

CHAPTER V,

The ironworker stared from oune to the
other, then with a mighty effort reguinod
self-control,

“You find me in a temper, Mpr May
berry—if you knew; but |
about it. Is it anpything particalar you
wamd to see me about?"”

Muayberry, recalling the

wou't tnlk

Clrcumst giiee

nwfterward, remembered Atherton did ot
ask him to sit down
*1 ealled I relation to an andyertise

ment, but 1 did not dream it wins yours,

“Yeos, ves," suid Atherton, He was thur-
ried. “But really, Mr, Mayberry, 1 ean't
talk business just now—I must cool off, |
—we con talk It over at the mill, Sorry
things have happeuncd this way—but {t's
not my doing, it's all thatr—""

Here the puddler checked bhlmself and
bit his lip

“Mr, Mayberry
dinner with us,
eeady."

1 whit ]
might stop snd take

father It is almost

“You are weltome—none more woele
to such ax we have,” suld Athy Sl
not as wmindful of these thines as m;
daughter, Mr. Mayhorey 1" 1
pleased to have your compans

“Not now." =ald Masherrs rohil el
excuse me today, Mr. Atheiton”

Mayberry bowed and withdrew. Wi

the door elosed
down suddenly,

*You are not well,
with concerun,

It is nothing," said her father; but she
wondered none the less, His tone, his
manner wis steange.  Instead of hangz
jng his hat op cheerily, and speakiug
lightly of the affairs of the house, Ather

upon Nm, Atherto it

"

sald his daughier,

ton sat moodily, rossing his hat on a
chair near him,
“Dinner is ready. father,” said his

danghter, 0 minue later,
Atherton rose, passed a hand over his
face, sighed heavily—Irene had never

!]I.t__{liilmllmtl hang some prime new idea.”

Atherton, who was standing, wheeled

w laround suddenly upon hearing this,

“Ghamtite got an ldea

Jack Jdones' oyes twinkled.
searcely preserve hig gravity.
was welllpg up in him

a prime ideal™
He vould

Something

1<lill|"fli];: 1 Wis
teying to Keop down, but it would not he
repressml,

| .I‘ i'=

TION

Nam's got nn ldea—n beand new
I do not say "twns his own, What's
| to hinder any man havisng 2 new
[Isn't It as ensy to enrry borrowesd idens,
as “lig to enrry your own?"

The puddler deew a deep breath, picked
up a chadr, planted it ia front of his neigh
bor, and sat down., Then he sald in o
shnrp tone:

“Jnek, what's in this? Youo've heard
womething., Tell me pll about it.”

"Lilve a fellow time, Dan. Don't come
nt me like a house afire,"”

“Come—out with it, Jack.”

“Why, then, they do say Gummitt has
found a new process.”

“What is this iden?

e

mine, Jack?

idea

Is it anything like

“originated an

“Well, now, If you come at me that

[ way" Juck began, buot his friend inter-
[ rapted him,

“Come, Jack: yon  know—everybody
Knows—Sam Gummitt is a man who has
only his doggedness anid his eclose month
o recommend him, 1 don't deny he 15 a
goml workman-—but he is not ns good ns
half & dozen you know., And he never
idea in his life. So, if it

is anything like my idea s
i ol
Atherton leaned back, and loked at

his visitor steadily,

“Who told you this?"

“Well-it's come to me two or three
ways, Dau.  But there's no doubt of it.
If it isn't your idea, it's mighty nigh it."

Atherton rose and paced the loor, Then
he stopped in front of his guest.

“Jack, do you know what I'll do ir
Ram steals my invention?'

“Gilve him a licking—a right down good
one, He'd deserve it

“I"Il do worse than that, I'll show him
np—and whoever backs him. It there's
any law in the land.”

“Ay, there's plenty of law, but where's
your justice? 1If e has some one at his

baek with o long purse—eh? What will
you do then?"
Atherton's answer was  sharp and

quich,

“1f 1 ean't get jostice, and Sam Gum-
mitt steals my plans, ' deal with him
myself, 1 don’t think he'll like to tores
e to that=—but let any of them try to
raob me, and they will find it cost them
more than ther will like to pay.”

“1 just thonght I'd give you warning”

“1'I} not forget it Jaek."

et 1] %0 mauny stories about prople

ali patents—and we're nlways reac
ing about infringements, Hut it's time
enough to worry when you're sure he's
sl Your invention o

“NoS waid Atherion with eoergy. “Now

louking at each other guiotls
ites, when Jack suddenly said:

i what, Dan.  There's a4 man

1 we hielp vou Why dilln't son

think of hi long nga? e knaws sl

the owni il ey Iy e hns o il
[ maon

Ah! that's my nin m Iy who

lins T Wit 1 good  Jdeal f
noney.

“Yaos, it will ta v goodish bit, 1 reck
on. This man can ) 0 eYEEY wWay
with owners, s ' loallnee with
them every day, ] S E AT sid i
witstde of the w 28,

*Whia Is yout

“Juckson Giripp
| *“Jackson Giri puddler ha
gse: his fnce grow ol hi IR LR CYATY
xed on his visitor's in o sture tha \Fi

| his weighbor, who o his tarn stared ot

\tierton.  Then bhe enlled out loudly

“Ho! there, come here guiek,”

Irene Atherton sprang 1o the daor in

snswer to the call, As she entered the
rosi, big Jack put out his haods; he was
Just in time Lo prevent the paddler from
fulling forward,

“What bas happened? What s it?
Irene asked guickly as she koelt besido
her futher,

“1 don't know, miss, more than you do.
We were talking, when all at once he

choked, aud that's all 1 know about it

It's mighty strange Your father ucver
hgd no fainting spells, had e
lrene shook her hend

¢ et me help you pat him to hed,™
it ix Hke denth
dying?" Trene was
e

e
e something tereibie
lll' 15
beside heraelf with terror

! can it be

and grief,

olt his prlse; she lirted his head; she put
fw hinnd over her futher's heart

‘“Bun, run for n doctor, for heaven's
sk}

Juek Jones gave hor n single backward
glanee, then ran for the doctor,
CHAPTER VI
When the dogtor arrived, Idan Atherton

| was walking up and down his house in a

The |

Lne temper

“IL nm very much obliged to you, Jack,"
he said to his fellow-worker and neigh-
bor ns that individoal looked open-mouth-
ed ut him, “but redlly T am as well as
ever | was"
The doctor, n young practitioner, look-
ed at Atherton pnarrowly, then at  lils
daughter, who speedily beat a retreat to
another toom, then at Jones,
“It does not look as if my services were
needed,™
“No, they are not But your time Is
worth something, O vos, hut you must,"
anld Athorton, ns he foreed a bill into the
yonng man's hand, “1'd rather pay to be
well than sick wny time."
e spoke so cheerily that Jack Jonas

looked more and more amazed ot him,

“11' I el n doctor, bhe sure ! -'.|‘lllb{
forget you, vither, T guess it wos a it
of indigestion, or something, 1 have been
n little out of sorts,”

“No dombt that's i sald the doetor,
Bnding he most say something., At all
ovents, Lthere doed not seemn to be any-

thing wrong with you now."

The doctor retived spesdily. two dollars

vicher than when he ontie,  Then Jones,
who was puzzled excondingly, went hinme,
wondering at the strange thing he had
witpessed,

Ihan Atherton, I!I'--iiili' his dunghter's
wishes, wont out, saving he might not re-
turn until evening, His donghiter ponder-
ed over his strange illuess: the sudden
selzure and swift recovery were usae-

countible,

Meantime Dan Atherton made his way
to the oflice of a4 mill owner who Lad
the reputation of a public-spirited; enter-
prising, liberal man, The pnddler had
worked in his mill, but had never od
dressed o word to the mill owner In his
life,

He fonnd some diffienlty in getting ae-
tess to the owner., (It
tliree or four visitors woere e t
of the mill owner's office that Atherton
was ndmitted. Mr, Chubh looked at him

wns only when

AN | it

sharply ag he awaited his connmunication,

“My nnme is Atherton, sle I worked
in your miil four years ago,”

“Wall, Me., Atherton?"

“T enlled to see you on o marter of
bislness About a new process.’”

“Mumph! A new eh? it
I find 've got—yes, just ten min
spare, It enn give me an
Iden of your process, or whitt you propose
to o, in that time—="

“No, T will not tuke up your time, My,
Chubb, 1 ecan’t give you an idea of a
thing it's taken me eight or ten years
to study out, in ten minutes, 1 thought
you might be futerested in it—that yon
would at least listen to a plan that will
double your present capacity  withouot
costing yvou much, if it works at all; but
I'll not bother you, sir. Good day, sir”

And the puddier fonnd himself standing
on the sidewalk, cursing the pride of the
mill owner, classing him with all the
spoiled enpitalists, while Mr, Chubb was
wondering, a3 he said to himself: “What
the world was coming to, when a work-
ingman—a common workingman—daved
talk to a man like him in that style!"
Atherton was standing irresolutely he
fore Mr. Chabl's office, when he eapeil
Arthar Mayberry npproaching,

His first impulse was to turn his head
nside,  Then he chided himself for nn
ungrateful, narrow-minded fellow, 1le
owed his daugliter’s life to this young
man.  Why shoold he avold him? More
especinlly since Mayberey bhad ealled o
sog hitn in answer to his advertisement,
He turned, and when young Mayberry
came abreast of him said:

“We meet again”

“Yeos, and at o time that just suits me,
if it suits you, Mr, Atherton,”

“Oh, uny time suits me,"

“1 know a place, a quiet place, where
we can tulk business without interriap-
tion. O, if you prefer it—as 1 do—there
n very quiet restpurant near herve,
where we can get some oysters,”

“I'Il take the oysters' said Atherton,
“Come,” suld the puddler's new-found
friend, as he led the way,

“Phat Chubhb has glven me such a back
" suld Atherton, angrily, “that a man
can get o baurgain of me now,"

“1 don't ask any more than 1 would be
willing to sald Mayberry., It
your idea Is worth money, 1 will try o
get it ont of It for you and me and wy
backer,”

Arthur Mayberry guided the paddler to

pProcess,
dowa,

ntes to yon

set,

give,"

n restaurant near at hand, ordered oys
ters for two, nnd, passing into 0 hox, cont
ed himself, saying: “Now | am prepared
to listen to vou, Mpr. Atherton,”

The puddior began in a low tone, £nil
vilry soon eyes of his lstener LY
Kl As Atherton described s plm
Moyberey strack the talile with s Band

“Yon bave =track i, Mr. Atherton™

“BhT Yon see it?

“Seacirt! Why, 1 see [t as p! 15 1
TTTR | .Y

“I'm opot 4 vislonary, am 14"

“A visionary! You are eminontly pra
tienl,”

Phie young man's egtimate of the pud
Had underwent a sudden chiang ers
wias . mian of extractdinarey N . 1"
rongh dinmond utterls oy

Ts m T il i rdd

o 1 T il vou ALY sU i i
IE-"-III

W I | NeE my o | 1

1 ¥ King outl thing il

1

\ we and man \

f 1 LTI
! ' lent
M :

| | Lion I s

1 1 Wkl iy i is all et ph ¥

X Aherton, T won't say I |
think of it now I know it will waopl
and At will make us or whoever goes in
with us, rieh.™

Aherton's eyes sparkled This wns
thie Brst posiuve encouragement he had
reeeivied

*It s plaio as day to me.” wald May
berry, He was tlking rapidly, and in a
tone that conld be overliesrd, when th

|-I|I||H!‘I' said

“Not so loud-—there is somebody o the

next box™
Mayberry was surprised. He inclined
an ear. Then be said, in o low tone

" you think ther heard ™

“T'm sure of It,"

“They did not hear sufficient to [otes
fere with your plans, have they 7

“It depends on whao s poxt as, It they

are in the fron or steel business
“1 e, satd Mayberry. 'l

to know 1 nm

would ke

very curious to learn who

I8 next us,™

“Aud 1 nm determined 1 will
sinee it hay gone 8o far,
and wait until they go out.”

They sat looking at each other, nnd
listening for the oceupant of the box next
them to depart. Presently they heard
the occupant moving o chair, But he did
not leave his box., Atherton, wearying of
wiiting, made a movement to Mayberry.,
rose and stepped to the door of the box,
Mayberry rose also; he was passing out
after ‘\l}ll'rlull. when the door of the
stall next them was opened enddenly, aud
Mr. Gripp confronted them,

Atherton advanced to him s« if he in
tended speaking, but he changed s mind
suddenly, and turned aside.

“Good day, Mr. Gripp,” said Mayberrey
in his cheery, off-hand way.

“Good dny, Mr. Mayberry."

{To be continued.»

know

1.6t us sit &ilent,

JUDGE STORY'S MONEY.

Not Good a Few Miles from Home,
Though He Made it Himuself.,

In 1826 Josinh Quiney, then a youug
man but recently gridunted from Har-
vamd, inyvited by Judge Story, n
mewler of the Supreme bench, to ac-
company bim to Washington.,  Judge
Story was one of the great talkers at
a period when conversation con
sidersd o sort of second profession,  In
“Iigures of  the [ast” Mr. Quincy
gives un incident of the journey from

Wils

Wis

Baston 1o Washington, which was
made by stage coach,
The tirst night of our jonrney was

Ashiord, in
arcived late in

Connecticut,
the evening:

spent ot
wliere we

and here the bother of wildeat cur
reney, us it was afterward called, was
forced upon our nttention,

The Lillls of loeal bunks wonld not
clrenlnte beyvond the town in which
they were dssuaed, and  when  Jadge
Story, who bad neglected to provide
Bimself with Upited States notes, of-
fered the landlord a Salem bill in pay-
went for his supper, the man stared

at it as if it had been the wampum of
{ the Indians or the shell money of the
South Sen ITdlanders.

“I'his s not good,' suid the host, “aml
I think you must know it,"”

“I know It Is good,” retorted the judge,
testily,  “And I'll tell you how I know
it. I made it myself!" '

This reply, of which
could make nothing,

the landlord
unless it wore the

confesslon of a forger, did not menid
matters; and It was fortunate that |1

had provided myself with some nation-
al notes, which ended the diffienlty. The
explanation was that Judge Story, as
president of a Salem bank, had signed
the bill

The Salt of the Sea.

Roughly speaking, If you take the salt
out of the sea water you deprive It of
a thirtieth of Its weight. On that masis
one-thirtieth of the entire welght of all
the sea water in the world Is salt, and,
as salt and water are about the same
in bulk, we may estimate also that, by
bulk, one-thirtieth of the huge mass of
the ocean is pure salt, What does this
bring us to?

Taking the 130,000,000 odd square
miles of the five oceans to average n
mile and a half deep, we have In them
alone 200,000,000 cuble miles of sall
water, A thirtieth of this should give
us the bulk of the salt contained in the
great waters of the globe,

Rounding the figures, we get some-
thing lke 7,000,000 cuble miles of salt.
If It were taken out and spread over the
surface of the six continents they
would be covered with Its snowy pow-
der to a depth of over two hundred feet,

To put it another way, If all the earth
were salt water, there would be enough
salt In It to wake two globes of solld
salt very little smaller than our moon.

A Gigantic Meteorite,

Prof, Henry A, Ward has announcea
the discovery of a great meteorite in
Waestern Mexico., The stone welghs
fifty tons; it s thirteen feet one inch In
length and lay buried by the terrifle
force of Its own momentum nearly
twenty feet in the earth, Small portions
of the meteorite were broken off; the
remaluder was left intact for the time
heing, The cost of transporting the

stone to the sea const, seventy-one
miles, would have Dbeen more than
K500,
A Horizontal Tree.
At Shillfeiwd, near Matzen, an Aus

trinn holiday resort much  patronized
by the Viennese, there Is a tree which
st singular characteristic of
growing horizontally over the ledge of
W doeep ten
years old, and two years since, as the
result of a ladslip. it fell Into its pres.
ent positlon, with its branches upwards

has the m

The tree s about

hia! e
HOHOW

and downwards, nnd so has grown ever
flowering leating just as if
the position were natural,

i

Waorlil's Draf
A French authority

ST "
numbier of horses

Animals.
estimates the

In the warld at 74

und the number of

LY MY mules el

|
|.|- % Nt

12 10nh iMmnh, Pespite the Inroads
f the sutomoblle, there s an unusunl
deminnd  for  deaft animnds aod the
e e igh

| Greenland's Population

Girecthland's population, by the recent
l-n'l‘!:‘n g 19T 3,174 are men, Ssin
WOmen 1"Ls population  Inerenses
anbout one hundred yearly., There aro

usually twenty to twenty-five futal

drownlng anceldents each yenr,

The average man pays Wis (hddlor
very philosoplileally, ir he sees that his
nelghbor Is assessed o the same pro

portion,

After n lively race for n
many an helress marries a
nobleman.

husbinwd
rutduwn

>4
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Words of Washington.

B JE T S

The battletield should D
There = a naioral gl necessary progression from the extreme of aonarchy
power Is most easlly established
HLsness,

i tlie right of the prople to make and

to the extreme of tyranny. and arhitrary

on the ralos of Hberty abingsedl to e

The basizs of our politien] systems

o alter their constitutions of

thie Hast pes

pOVernnient,
any time exists, U chaoged by an explicit amd anthentle aet of

the dernler ressort of nations.

O,

But the wihilelh at

{lie whole

vonstitution

iu-a-]rin‘_ fs ‘-:Pl'l'l'l“_\' 11Tr|'|:.;.'|1nll"\' o ull

It s among the evils
eroments, that the people mist fedl

und perhaps not the smallest, of democratival gove

betore they oun s=ee. When thls hap-

pens, they are aronsed to action; hepee 10 Is thint those kinds of government

are =0 slow,

Observe good falth and justice toward all pations, and cultivate peace

and harmony with all
Fully apprised of th

IMANNCTS, 01 government

abidlities o make It

Hherly,

Lenity will operdte with greater foree, in

intluence which sound learning has on religion nnd
amd dow, 1 shall only lnwent my want of
still more extensive,

some instances, than rigor: it

s, therefore, my first wish to have my whole conduor distinguished by dt.

I have alremdy Intimated to you the d:

zer of parties in the

Stiate; let me

now tnke a more comprehensive view, and warn you in the most golomn
manner agalpst the hanefol cifecis of the spivit of party, generally

In proportion as the siraectare of 4 govermment gives foree to publie
opinfon, it is essential that public opinion should be enlightoned,

Rewliatlon is certainly just, and sowetimes necessary, even where at-
tended with the severest penalties; bt when the evils whichh miay be and
must result from it excesd those intended 1o be redressed, llT'Hll-“Tll'l.‘ and

poliey require that it should be avolded.

Of all the dispositions and habits

ligion and morality are ndispensable supports, In

which lead to polltieal prosperity, re-
vain would that man

clnfm the tribute of patriotisiy who should labor to subvert those pillars of

TRIBUTES TO WASHINGTON,

Estecemand Affection Shownthe Father
of His Conntry.

“Born upon our soil—of parents also
born upon it—never for a moment hav-
i had sight of the old world—instruet-
el pevording to the modes of his vme,

ouly in the spare, plain, but wholesome
clementary  knowledge which our mstii-
tutions provide for the children of the
people—growing up beneath nnd pene

trated by the genuine  influences of
Ameriean suciety—Iliving from infaney
o manhood asnd age amidst our expand-
ing, but not luxurious civilization—par
tuking in our great desting of labor, our
long contest with unreclgimed nature snd
uneivilized man—our agony of glory, the
wiur of independence—our great victory

ol penee, the formation of the l'lll-lll.
and  the establishment of the constitue
tion—he is all, all eur own, Washingron

Is onrs."

The foregoing was written by Daniel
Webster in regard to the IPather of 11is
Country, the anniversary of whose hirth
i anoceasion that is ever freshly remem-
wred by American hearts, “He was the
rat man of the time in which le grow,"”
wrote Rufus Choate.  “IHis memory is
nrst oand most sacred in our nnd
vver, hereaftor, till the last drop of
lood shall freeze in the last American
warr, his name shall be a spell of power

||J\'l",

imd might.  There is one personal, one |
vist felicity which no man can shire
with b, It was the daily beauaty aud

owering amd matelless glory of his life
el epabded him o ¢rente his cntey.
ud ot the same tinge secure an undying

vio wid regard from the whole Ameri
no puaple. ndoubtedly there wore
wve nnd wise and good men before his
WV every colony, tut the Awervican
TR s a nntion, 1 do not reckon (o
bognn hefore 1TT4, and the first lowvs
tlint yonuug America was Washington
! et word she | sped was his nua
| iy st breath spoke it. Io is still
proid  edgentation It will bhe 1the
| f lier life Ao
Foaroand i wy o tissentien
I i diss wl I 1
i | jud It hilas, no
A4, uo dogwg of polities
nssnil nnn Yos
fobartle grows dnrkest "
pat, the memory of Washingron shioll
vie every Anwrican arm aod Inver
'y American hene 1t &hn l
| 1 Promethvan fee, that sabilims
I 1 i it devoted love of
1t | i warils have O
whedd, Wl example hins cons
el
1" b ary f 6 1 Washington's
CR PR T T oone, bt the sallent facts
| I JLLE e was bor I
i b\ ( i iy Vi
i, | o, 3 v frome 17380 ¢
[ ) \Y | \ 1, and
(1 | i I k YOS Ihull
1 S n the Roppahaonock, al
opposite Fradeeivksbuarg, The futh
i oone of the prosperons planters of
Vieginda, able to give his ehildren what
) itlon the times conld afford The

teacher of Gieorge s reputed to have
it o eonviet, whowm his father bought
the purpose, All of Washington's
oling ended befare he was 18, s
il brillinnt career as o soldier and
sman hins given to history some of
nost interesting pages
“It was strange,” wrote Thackeray,
‘that in a savage forest of Pennsylva-
va o young Virginia oMcer should fire o

httman happiness, these firmest props of the dutles of men and citizens.

- —_ —3
shot, and waken up a war thiat was te
lust for sixty years, which was to cover
his own country and pass into Lurope,
to cost France her American eoloniss,
to sever ours from us and create the
great western republie; to rage over the
old world when extinguishied in the new
and, of all the myrinds engaged in th

vast contest, to leave the prize of the
grontest famtme with him who gtruck the
hirst h!u“'."

| A8 1o the exteem nnd  affection in

which the name and character of Washe
mgton  were held one ecannot do bottay
who fl'n[]{

I

| than quote Lafaverte,

| France ns follows:

l “Were yon but such a man as Juligs
il';ll-ﬁur. or the King of I'russia, | should
almost be sorry for you at the end of
the great tragedy where yon are acting
stiech o part.  But, with my dear general,
L rejoice at the blessings of a peace when
{our noble ends have been secured., Re
member our Valley Forge thnes; and,
from a recollection of past dangers and
lubors, we shall be still more pleased af
our present comfortable situation. 1 can
uot biit envy the happiness of my grand.
children, when they will be about cele
brating and worshiping your name. Te
hive one of their ancestors among yow
soldiers to know he had the good for
tune to be the friend of your heart, wil
be the eternal honor o which they shal
glory."

The poet Sheller, nbhonrd an Amerieay
ship, drinking to the health of Wishing
ton and the prosperity of the Ameriean
commonwealth, remarked: “As a warrion
wud statesman e was righteons in all hy
did, undike all who lived before or sinos
| e never used his power hut for the hen

wiote

efit of his Tellow ercntures.”
Ontame's Hode Awnkening.

In ten years' time there will not be
i old Outario, any firewood to sell
and while some favmers wlll - hiave
enough woud for therlr own use, mos
{ of them will e eompelled to barmn onal
In the southern purt of Ontario Coun

yooabout I per cent of the Carmen
are using conl, and 90 per cent of then
ave o wood on their Innds, In othe
long-serthal  disiriets 1) anditlon iy
pretty el the =ame I'lie Lush was
the enetny of the ploneer, and lils SO
unl grandsons have kept up the fend
ththongh the ploneer Is long dead, and
the bush long ango wi sl ot sub

| wilssion

| I'lic country needs (rees, Liowever
auite aside From its need for stowve
woodd 'l strenmis of the PrOv e
nre winking visibly, and the ellmate

! | Is tiade . 4 dLTLEN VR TISe O 1hy
disa L g "% wWithi whilel
AR olivel Ui Intry

|

| I AN imrmin

-} Fhe volee at rhe t Al uecnyg WIS
roar

“Hello, centrnl!

“Hello!" repliod the soft volee
“Uldve we Malp 99,000, And e-:l;\', orn
tral, he's the agent of this flat ' lv
ing In. I'm gofng to ask hlm whats
the reason we don't ALY Sieam
beat. Please take your ear away from
the ‘phione while | am talklog to bhim.'

get

Thought and deed are the passport:
to enduring fame.—Skobeloff,

[ e——




