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' THE INFLUESCE OF OF A KIND
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" to be displaced. She was s0 sweet, 50 mod-
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~ little figure, * if my father was as rich as
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YOUNG FOLKS.
Questions,
- Can ¢ the spider’s web back in place
mmoﬁl has been swept away ?
Caa you pus the apple again on the bough
Wihh foll at onr feet to-day?

- Can you put the lily-cup back on the stem
And cause it to ivé and grow? -
Can you mend the butterfly’s broken wing

That you crushed with a hasty blow ?
Caa you put the bloom again on the grape,

And the grape again on the vine?
Can you put the dewdrops again on the

flowers,
And make them sparkle and shine?
Can you put the petals back on the rose!?
If you could, would it smellas sweet?

Can you put the flower again on the husk,
And show me the ripened wheat?
Can you put the k in thenut,

Or the broken egg in the shell ?

Can you put the honey back in the comb,

And cover with wax each cell ?

Can you put the perfume back in the vase

When once it has sped away ?

Can you pot the corn-silk back on the
corn,. .

"‘Or down on the catkins? say.
You think my questions are trifling, dear?
Let me ask you another one:
Can a hasty word ever be unsaid,

Or a deed unkind vndone?

ACT.

BY NELLIE HELM.,

¢« What a dreadful day !”

¢ I'm fairly blown to pieces.”

“I'm thankful we caught this car, if we
did have to run for it,” and the three rosy,
breathless girls sank into the seat as the car

moved on, _ d
After they had arranged their hair and

ribbons and dress with which the boisterous

wind had taken most daring liberties, they |9
commenced to talk again. They talked very |

fast and, sometimes, all at once, in voices
that were not always quite as subdued as is
becoming in a street-car. At times it sound-
ed as though a small flock of magpies had
taken possession of that end of the car, as
they chatted and langhed apparently uncon-
scious of the presence of any other passen-

The car gradually filled up, and although
their tongues were so busy, their eyes were
free to scan every new-comer, Th: hand-
somely-dressed ladies were inspected with
critical eyes; then the three heads were
drawn close together, and the three voices
were mingled in loudly whispered comments,
The stylishly gotten-up young men, also, re-
ceived rather more attention than they
deserved, a.mli th w;rn ﬂifnﬁ with
frequent giggles and nudges. At Cross-
ingquf a Eﬂﬁinnnhlg street the car stopped,
and & young gir], about the same age as the
three, Eﬂtﬂt@i She was richly, though plain.
ly, dressed, and in spite of the tempsstuous
wind, not a fold of her neat toilet appeared

est, 80 unassumirg, and yet so evidently
aristocratic, that many admiribg eyes follow-
ed ber as she tock hetr seat.

¢ There's Gertrud: Kastman, ” said Maud
Haven, one of the trio.

‘¢ How awfully proud andstuck-up she is 1"
said Clara Denton. *‘She’ll hurdly speak
to common folks, ” with a curl of the lip and
a toss of the head, -

“] reckon I’'d be proud, too,” replied
May Travis, looking admiringly at the trim

her’s is and I lived in as fine a house.”

“J don’t care if she is rich,” said Clara.
who envied Gertrade her luxurious life;
** she needn’t snub folks just because the
are poor. It isn’t money always that makes
people worthy of notice ;* this as tzzngh she
thought it was. -

“ What“a lovely dress she _has op,” said
Maud., *“Oh dear, I wish I could stord to
have such nice clothes, and have them made
go beautifully,” and Maud cast her eyes over
her hcme-made dress which, notwithstand-
ing much fancy trimming, lacked the artis-
tic elegance of Gertrude’s plainer made
gown,

All this time the subject of their remarks
sat quietly looking out of the window, un-
conscicus of the inierest she was creating
in the minds of the three girls in the
corner of the car, and of the envy that filled
their hearts.

How the wind did blow ! It scemed to
rise higher and blow more fiercely every
moment. Angry gusts swept around cor-
ners, and even the siropgest man was
obliged to brace himself as he met it at a
sudden turn. Again the car stopped, and
an old woman, bent and feeble, entered..
The wind had-handled her very roughly.
Her shawl was twisted, her thin gray hair
was sgcattered loosely over her pale fore-
head, and her bonnet was all awry. She
trembled as she stood for a moment castin
her eye down the length of the already filled
seats ; then a clear young voice at her side
said, ** Please take my seat,” and a steady
hand was reached out to guide her,

“* Thank you, my dear,” l'eplied the old
lady, looking up into Gertrude's fresh youn
face as she sank into the seat. ¢ That win
most tuckered me clean to death.”

She drew a long breath as she leaned back
in the seat, but in doing so she touched her
head lightly t the window, which set
her bonnet more crooked than ever. She
reached np her thin white hands to set it
lﬁhﬁ, but in her helplessness, only made
a matter worse ; and as the three thought-
less girle in the corner witched her, a smile
passed over their facesand a suppressed titter
was heard in that direction. It was not an-
dible to the old lady, who was a little deaf, |
but Gertrude heard it, and she looked coldly
toward them for an inatant, with the express-
ion that Clara Denton thought so “‘proud
and ltuuk-t':ﬂi" Then, m:.l:&]h&nn s
who was still strugglin y with the re-
fractory bonuet, she with a sweet lll:l.ileF
that was neither cold nor
“Won’t you let me fix it for you 1” |
““Oh, thank yeou, deary,” the old

| May Travis, ethus

ful sight better, Do you know you put me
in d of my little grand-daughter who
died only a few weeks ago. .She was just
such a dear, sweet girl as you are, and she
was mighty careful to have her old grand-
mother fixed all right ; but she’s gone now,
and I have to do the best I can for myself;
and the thin old volos trembled, and the
dim eyes filled with tears.
. T am very glad that I have been allowed
to. take her place even onoe,” said Gertrude,
tly as ahe signaled the oconductor to .'tﬁ
g:m; and turning to leave she smil
her bright, sweet smile and said,
“Good-bye, grandmother,” Then she trip-
ped out of sight and the car weant on its

Way. -

“ Well, I do declare, if she ain’t m’mgol
right from heaven, I pever saw one,” ex-
claimed the old lady. *‘She makes some
home happy, I know.”

Thers was silence
three t thas had been running so fast
a short time before, were still, and the other
‘passengers did not seem to be nearly as
amusing as they had been. At last Moud
Haven spoke, and this time in a quiet tone

that was hardly recognizable as the same
;’niu-u that had speaking mso loudly be-
ore, :

* Well, girls,” she said, looking from one
to the other, *‘ she’s a thorough lady any,

how.”
I think she is fectly lovely,” =aid
tically. *¢ I'll never
call her proud again. I tell you what it is,
girls, don’t believe one of us would have
dared do what she did, for fear of being
laughed at and yet just see how every one
admired her forit! We did, too* we know
we did,” and May nodded her head emphat-
ically. T

*‘She just did it to show off,” said Clara
Denton spitefully, who could not forget the
look in the flashing eyes as they- rested for a
moment on her.

There was silence again for a moment,
then Maud spoke in the same manner as be-
fore, and this time there was just a slight

uiver in her voice, '

¢ irls”-she said, *“ I'll tell you what I
think. I believe it wasn’t 80 much because
Gertrude Eastman is & born lady that she
did that, as because she is trying to be a
Christian. Don’t you know she joined the
church a little while ago 1"’ . .
* Well,” said May soberly and thought-
fnl.lg, ¢ if it’s that that makes her so lovely,
I wish I was one, too.” .
“ 8o do I,” answered Maud softly ; and
Clara said nothing as they rose and left tke

Car. -

Gertrude Eastman went on her way, lit-
tle dreaming of the seed she had sown by
the wayside]that afternoon, nor how quick-
1{. it was to bear fruit ; happy only in the
thought chat she had been permitted to do
a little act of kindness to the lumely old
lady. But“"months afterward, when she
greeted Maud Haven and May Travis as
*hey became members of the same church
with herself, they told her how this little
acts of hers had opened their eyes toeee the
“beauty of a Christian life, and madethem de-
sire te live one too,

Baved by a Cat.

there are so many stories of dogs who
have saved human lives, and so few anec-
dotes of pussy’s helpfulness in times of
emergeny, that we gladly publish the story
of a cat’s intelligent devotion ; During the
Crimean War, a little cat followed a young
French soldier when he left his native vil-
lage. The lad’s heart clung to thisa dumb
creature, and he g:va her a seat on his knap-
sack by day on the march, and a corner of
his couch at night.

When the regiment was first ordered into
action, he left her in ~harge of a sick com.
rade.- He had marched about a mile, when

Y | be saw puss running behind him. He lifted

her up on her us
gagement began.
Twice the soldier fell, but the cat clung
fast hold.

At last, a severe wound. stretched him
bleeding on the field. No sooner did p
catch sight of the blood, then she sea
herself upon his body, and began to lick his
wound in the most assiduous manner. Thus
she remained for some hours, till the eon
carried the lad off to the tent for the wound-
ed. When he recovered consciousness, his
first question was, ** Shall I live ?”

“Yes, my good fellow,” was the eon’s
answer, ‘“ thenks to your little cat. If she
had vot used her tongue so intelligently, yon
would bhave died from loss of blcod.”
Contrary to all regulations, was al-
lowed to accompany the young soldier to the
hoepital, where she was regaled with the
choicest morsels from his plate, and became
a very distiaguished character.—[Illustrated
Christ .n Weekly.

seat, and soon the en-:

—-_

FONNY LITTLE BTOBIEB

What a Zodiac Is.

A friend of ours has two little boys,
Charlie and Robbie, the latter of whem took
occasion one day at dinner to inform the
family that he had atleast a slight acquaint-

ance with geography.
I"l:inow w

‘I bet you don hat a zodiac is,”
;'i:id Charlie (a year or two older), to try
“Yes, I do.”

““ Well, what is it " |
““ Hamph 1" said the littlefellow, *‘a zodiac
is the of numbers joined to & noun.”

His Little Joke.
Johnnie was through the market

in the corner. The

- Her Little F'rayer.
(Contriduted to Truth.)

Little Minnie was being pat to bed, aad
had ‘knelt down to say her ususl prayer.
“Now I lay me down to sleep, 2

I pray the Lor] my boul to k2ep.

These two lines went all right, but then
the treacherous memory slipped and Minnie
was puzzled, but only lora ‘moment. Al-
most wivhout hesitation she continued : .

¢t Eenie, meenie, meinie, moe, catch a
nigger by the toe.” And would . have con-
tinued had not _her shocked mamma gui ckly

placed her agsin on the right track.

| PUZZLEDOM.
\A.)
' Who-is that maid, whose solemn look

aﬁf“‘d’ upon the soul;
yet w presence makes the bad
"Spurn at the law’s control ?
(B.) A
We burn not, though oft fall of fire,
Soulless, we can souls inspire ;
Silent, without tongues we speak,
Heartless, often hearts we bruk.
(C.)
Born of the san— |
Though black as night
My course is run
.~ Im brilliant light.
Sometimes the passing hours I mark ;
But 1 am useless in the dark.

—all-
Sense of Smell in Dogs.

Mr, George J. Romanes has communicated
to the Linnean Society the results of a series
of experiments, made by him, to test the
strengrh and acuteness of the t:lm nlg imell
in dogs. The r is reprinted in Nature,
and wgill be fuug:l?ip:f‘inhrﬁah and value. He
cites the case of a terrier, who could not be
thrown off his master's track upon the pave-
m-nt of Regent’s Park, although this track
was crossed and re-crossed by hundreds of
fresher ones, and by thousands that were not
8> fresh. To make a test with a setter, the
master had his men in Indian file, and the
| game keeper brought up the rear of the line.
Ech man placed his feet in the footprints of
his predecessor. . :

The master's scent was most overlaid, that
of the game-keeper was freshest. When
they had gone two hundred yards the master
turned to the right, followed by five of the
men, the other six turned to the left, keep-
ing their usnal order. The setter followed
the common track with such eagerness as to
overshoot the point of divergence, but
quickly regaining this point chose at onoce
the track to the righc.

The master and a stranger t> the dog
exchanged boots and then went different
ways. Thesetter followed its master’s boots
aod found the stranger. '

When the master and stranger walked
the park with bare feet, the setter followed
its master’s trail, but not with the eager-
::l with which it followed t"e trail of his

ta, :

When he walked in mew shooting boots
the set'er would not follow.

The master glued a single thickness of
brown paper to the soles and sides of his
old shooting-boots. The setter did not take
the trail, until it cams to a pcint where the
paper having worn away, the sole of one
heel touched the ground. Then the dog
recognized the trail at unce.

Walking in new cotton socks left mo trail
that the setter could follow ; in woolen
socks that had been worn a dsy, the trail
was followed, but not rly.

The master walked fifty yardsin his shoot-
ing boots, then kicked them off and carried
them with him, while he walked in stook-
ings three hundred yards, then he took off
his socks and walktd another three hundred
yards barefoot.’” When the setter was put
upon the track at the outset, it followed
with usual eagerness and kept up the paur-
suit through the whole distance, - .

Accompanied by a stranger to the dog, the
master rode out along a carriage way, sever-
al bundred yards from the house ; then he

alighted and walked in his shooting-boots
fifty ‘Eda beside the carri He then en-
tered the carriage and his friend got out and
walked 500 yards along the wny.g“!['ha setter
ran the whole distance at full speed, without
making any pause at the point where the
scent change |

_ The master walked in his ordi shoot-
Ing-boots, having first soaked them in oil of
anise-seed. Although the odor of the anise-
seed was 80 strong as to be perccived by a
friend an hour after the trail was made, the
dog followed the track ot its master, thus
disguised, with usual speed, after having ex-
amined the firat threeor four steps carefully.
. Other experiments tested the power of
8scent through the air, The master walked
down a trampled field, by a zigzag course
for a quarter of a mile, then tu to one
side, got over a stone wall, and walked back
toward the housze. The stone wall was breast
high ‘and about 100 yards to the windward
of his course down the fleld. The dog taking
the trail at the top of the field, -fcllowed ra-
pidlz its master’s winding course.

The moment it gained the *wind’s eye”
of the place where he was standing, with
only his eyes above the top of the wall, the
dog threw upits head, turned from the track
it was.following and went straight vo its
owner. And yetthere were at the time sev-
eral overheated luborers near it in the fleld.

ung I]nﬂ;tl.l in t:ha eky,

heart,"and eye in e

Unheeding all the hours flew h,;'ﬁ'
That last, last night. e [

The trees were brilliant red and gold :

with hil'mothﬁr,g::lgthnymm some
*ro}?ll.rg:’.gmborrhn. T.huuk

What's them, mamma 1" . OnP.
ious to the destruction of his h:.d'm

** Gooseberries, Johnnle,” mother
and on to a basket filled with very
s gy 5 very

“ Say, mﬁthﬂ'.“ he in “ those
gl S, b g, e

Delightful but Upsettings

How passing sweet the story to ?

Ah ! never lon mdml;{d—w
That last, Jaet night. -

Wepled each other to attain
Pragei's

To hts of heart and brain,
Mmhhﬂahnuldmm

That last, last night.
Tmmmmmﬁ_

Your lips, more p thmn&n-q.

s
I wonder, if in -
il et

AS YOU LIEBIT.

BARY GONE TO ACHOOL.

The baby has gone to school ; ab, me !

: Whtwﬂl:{‘;mothlrdu,

" With never a call to button or pin,
Or tie a little shoe | -
How can she keep herself busy all day

o

Another basket to fill with lunch,
Another ** good-by ” tosay, -
And the mother stands at the door to see

Her baby march away ;
And turns with a sigh that is half relief,
And half a something akin to grief.

She thinks of a ble future morn,
When the one by one,
‘Will go from theirhome out into theworld,
Tnttﬂl with life alone,
And not even the ba left to cheer
The desolate home of fature year.
She picks up garments here and there,
Thrown tfnwn in careless haste ;
And tries to think how it wounld seem
If nothing were displaced. WA
If the house were always as still as this,
How could she bear the loneliness ?

| It is possible in France vo insure the life of
a child one day old.
Ice was artifically manufactured by the
use of chemiocal mixtures as early as 1783. -
It is said that 70,000,000 codfish are caught
annually off the Newfoundland coast.

It iz stated that ‘‘Prince Bismarck has
gone back to tobacco.” Alas, how sad to
witness a great man's great resolution end
in nothing but smoke !

Mrs, Tarriet Beecher Stowe has made
the most remarkable recovery her physicians
have ever witnessed. - When she left Sag
Harbor it was believed that she could not
live to reach Hartford. Now, however, she
is batter than she has been for some years
and is able to walk. | -

Horace Smith, of Philadelphia, is said to
possess the largest collection of newspaper
clippings in the world. He began when a
boy of 10 and has been at it for 50 years.
Ih would take a furniture van to hold what
he has now, although he has sold thousands
and thousands of slips. '

One of the most successtul ministers of
Boston has inaugurated the following pkac-
tioe in taking the benevolent collections :
—He reports by name from the pulpit every
donor, with the amount given. He also
«designates the names of his membership
epecifically, and those who have not made
any subscription are fully reported by name
with a cipher appended.

When a father dies in Corea the sons
must dress themselves in a suit of sackoloth,
with a rope girdle about the waist, On the
head is worn sn enormous hat, about the
size of a rain umbrella, and for further pro-
tection against obtrusion the mourner car-
rie: a large fan before his face. He is not
expected to work, but at stated times he
has duties to perform at his ancestor’s
tomb. - :

The most planeible view among many
doctors was that baldness was especially
liable to follow .the wearing of a tight-
fitsing hat, the blood wvessels being con-
etricced and the scalp deprived of the
necessary supply of blood. But this view
has been controverted by a .fact brought
to light about the Parsees of India.
The Parsees are compelled to keep
the head ocovered during the day by a
hat so tight as to crease the scalp and
possibly the skull, and at night they
wear a skull cap; and yet not one of them
has been known' to be bald. The Orientals
say that worry causes the hair to fall, and
it may be true in some cases. The general
state of health naturally affects..the scalp,
but the fact remains that no special cause
can be given for baldness.

Depended on Market Price. -

 Mrs, Squeezem,” said one of the board-
ers the other morning at the breakfast
table, ‘“the casters on my bed squeak
terribly. Can’t I have em greased or some-
thing #”

¥ Yes, 8ir,” replied the landlady, * ef the
price of castor oil hain't riz.” -

A Good Thing for Bore Throat.

They were returning from the theatre,
“] am troubled witg a slight sore throat,
-Miss Clara,” he said, * and I think it would
Le wise if I should button my coat tightly
around my neck.”

‘“I would, indeed, Mr. Simpson,” replied
the girl with :ome ooncern. ‘‘At this
season of the year 'a sore throat isapt to
develop into something serious. Are you
doing anything forit?’ ;
‘* Not so far,” he replied. * I hardly know
"1 by wlvic hessd " gh

ave often heard papa say,” shyly sug-
gested the girl, ** that = raw oysters thﬁEl
very soothing and beneficial effect upon
such a trouble.” -

Ammmm (Garments.

store vants to knew if dot all-vool, non-
shrinkable shirt vill shrink.”
Proprietor—**Does it fid him ?

“No, id is too big.”

“Yah, it vill s K"

He Knew the Reason.

‘Do you consider that the puﬁu inltinui'.r
is fostered by \qllowing the hair to grow
long 1" asked a young lady of her poetio

4431 ray,
‘. really oouldn't say, was the reply. |
‘| think it must be just a habit, for I
'l know,” interru the eafant terrible.
“Well, tell us, ” sald the poet,

the
Pﬁ.';ﬁllﬁ youngster on the head.
get it ocut,”

With the little ** hindering thing " away ?-

- | Heaven 1”

Small Clerk—*'Fader, a shentleman in de | E008S.

of your mercy ! X
b murderous feelings pupis®-
Jour heart don't meet with 6428

fact.
have asked him w ‘nuq.l
and on a hundred ha?ﬁ-;;t"“h& ﬁ.% _
raised his voice 'nd-ﬂpliedo-%hh.
L1 Wh.tfw want of l‘
ever seo a family whi }
which didn’t keep f‘ﬁh;;;“;{‘hdhh:
the dog t0 Protect ns—gg by 4 ° B y,

panion. There are 'I:Hﬂ o,
terror to a dog's heart’ o2 airiy,
am not one of those, Mry,

“.Can’t you protect
[ “Gﬂl‘hin,lr]‘.’m ﬁ'&'&?ﬂ!"

am off m ard i
e e

L 1]

glars the dog "

“ That's it. Hnmd?t!m,
brute because Nature mads E,": dua}
Endﬁ the ;Tmmm I hsve "h:ddh‘l

ould pro 0 i b
fnlﬂ'gu;,:gi‘n‘n Y OWe. our hfﬂhhhith.

e brought home a dog,

with a nﬂﬁiﬁuﬂt& of ci oﬂm Iﬁ.o?h; dog
owner, He was guaranteed ;
trusty, tidy, kind, and to 1::: :@“‘-
hankering after the life-hluodg{honm
ers. He carried hizhudmmlm <
trying to see his left hind foot, ot 2 |
Wwas & suepicious squint in hjy ﬁh
had been badly knocked lboutifgm.nﬂr
pearances, but the boys who bronght h‘ipl
explained that this was the result of h.:?
ling an elephant and coming off gags
beat. The beast growled at mam:m.m
::t; dthal:m'hyir as Mr, Hﬁumr brought him i,
when 1 proteated against the iy
was fqmwm& wil:h: o iy

‘“No wonder he growls! A g
?ii a;::m? r?ln liﬂght tliiu feels tEEtk;::‘*d

€ to murder him, and he
it. Come here, Rimhu."e REOpcly niwe

Thas night the dog had tk
lower part of the house, We l?ndm:um
got to bed than he began tohowl, Mr, By.
ser threatened him from the head of g
stairs, and then he barked at intervaly ¢
five minutes for an hour. Mr. Bowser sflen:.
ed him after awhile, acd I was just getting
to sleep when I heard the heast gmg]‘mi
and growling and worrying somethi
warnted Mr. Bowser to go down stairs, bat bs
utterly refused, saying : -

““He has probably got hold of a b’ﬂ.tghl ;
and I don’t wan#$ to be appealed to toall
him off. ' Just go to sleep and let Rambo

alone. We haven’t been as safe for yean."

Next morning the beast bit the cook in the
leg as she went down, and the minutes the
door opened he lit out for parts unknown,
Wesoon discovered what he had been worry-
ing. It was Mr. Bowsar's new winter over
coat, and it was reduced to a roll of striag
and tatrters. '

* You brought him home,!" I exclaimed
a8 I pointed to the ruins.

“1 did, eh ?” replied Mr, Bowser, as he
surveyed the heap. “‘ And you lay right
there and knew what he was at and peve
said & word !"

h;‘ufun said he was chewing up a barg
 Then I was tilking in my sleep, and you
knew it! Mrs. Bowser, you don’t geta new
, dud for a year !”

" The next dog was & hound. The owner
told Mr. Bowser that he was a good
deer dog, and $10 changed hands on thit
account,

'5%%

when Mr, Bowser explained this fact.

** To run deer, of course.”

** But where are the deer?”

“That's j -st like you! Youn expect &
look out of sne back door and see a dczen!
I propose to go where the deer are.
you ever see a kinder face on a du%! :
¢ He looks very simple-minded.

“Does he! Well, don't you fool your-

self. You mayowe your life to him yet
He's better than forty burglar-alarms.” . .

The canine deserved credit for oné thing.
He slept soundly on the parlor sofaall ni htl.
On the second afternoon he got out, ané
little terrier weighing eleven ounces l?m.]l
three times around the house and t{
drove him into a barrel partly filled W1
laster. s

P"‘!:Did I buy him for a fighter.! shouted
Mr. Bowser, as I relawed the uccuﬂ?lﬂﬂ;
‘¢ He ran, of course. 1 bought him 1o
runner, ”’ , ;

" He whistled for Archimedes, as he h‘_:
named him, and the animal cameé creeping
and hid under the lounge.

of that he made a dive for Mr. Bowser’s feel,

g ey - 1 him d
just in time to trip him up ‘ﬂ‘fl 1:; oke. The

with a jar that made the ro0 :
scared i]:mta then jumped into the crib and

- 'm
lay down on baby’s head, from w!’ﬁhyp?;nm_

« Iy that the way they run deer: =
: 4 7
ﬂ‘ghﬁm{t igit ?” he derr andeltli- 'J::
had that dog terrified as soon & e e
the house, It was his mortal fu;r i
which made him act so. If ;‘uuruﬂll;ﬁ“ s
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