Gladstone.

Defeated | W hatis defeat, great heartto thee ?
'TiH Qod’Bendorsem-ii t of a mighty aim,
The Btorm tnat bwelle the harveet yet tobe,
The blast that higher fane the sacred flame,
Por Buch defeatwe bwaiier men would die,
Andyield our useless lives without a sign.

In the hot streets before a jeoriug crowd
A man fa 1hfa|nt|ng 'neath a shower of stones,
The cries, “ Ob, fool | ob, madman I’ echo loud,
And drown his panting sigh and dying groan.
The crowd dibperse, content 0 bee hi jj dead,
Forgetting there still live the words he said.

The rack with creaking wheels teara limb from

imb \
The sweat! r?viclim dying obdurate,
And as the pall of death falle over him
The tyrants find a lim it to their bate,
Btrai ge none cm ete their rack has failed to
tear
The newborn 'principle made holy there.

The fagotspPed around the martyr's stake
Are fanned to flame by bigotry’«hot breath,
And wavee of hungry fire around him break
ToBCorch the sacrifice before its deatu.
W hat fooiB to dream though he to asLios turn,
That flame e’eryet had power a thoughttu burn!

Fools! Shall the blossom bar the coming seed,
Or early waves keep back thc flowing tide,

Or envious glowworms Btaythe lightuine’e speed,
Or mists of uioining nooi.day's sunlighthide ?

Truth never yet wasripe and will uot be,

Her vast proportions span eternity.

And of all these,
burned,

Upon the shores of time we e higher waves

That, high care”iiug. older shore lines spurned
To mark an *ra witb their sacred graves.

Too late a garland, column, or a crown

Adorns a name the world bus trampled down.

—A. T. Worden, in The Judge.

the racked, the stoned, the

Some Chuckle» in Ficnillub tnlee.

A boy tore offabanana akin
An<» his small off-eya winked he,

O hii boul was dark, and hie Bwiie was broad,
And he chuckled in fiendish glee.

And he threw it down on the pavement wide.
O | soft was the peel, ah. me 1
And he wriggled and kicked and laughed and

smiled,
And onuckltd iu fiendish gloc.

And he c*Bt itdown on the pavement wide,
O 1 hard of heart was he,
Aud he whi lei <nd he
thoughts Boared,
And he chuckled in fiendish glee.

roared and hia bad

A maiden fair with golden hair,
The peeling perchance did eee—

(0 !'Bbe whs fair !) and the youth came there,
And Bhe chuckled in fiendish glee.

O ! 'the youth gazed outo’er his collar’s top
And the maiden fair spied he,

And he bottled himself to mash that maid
Acd he chuckled in fiendish glee.

And hegazed adown the wide, wide street,
And his ’herchief white waved he,

And he winked bis eye at the maiden fly,
And he chuckled in fiendish giee.

Andhe Btepped him then on the peeling soft,
On the Fee ing soft stepped he.

Meanwhile the ninid aud the buy aside,
Thbey chuckled in fiendish glee

O ! 'the peel was softand tho pavementhard ;
And the youth Ol where was he ?

About tha” time he scornfully ceased
To ohuckle iu fienaisa glee.

A Heart Tee

lwant nae chiel wi'pedigree
As auld as Noah’s mither,
Wi’ naething in hia heed or e’e
but hoo tae scorn hi-tbritber.
care na’for new fangled speech —
That’s no’ tbe way tae w ome,
Fashion’«freaks aie owermy reach —
I wantaheart tae lo’e me.

The squlre oomes yontW| coach and twa,
He oa’s me queen an’ fairy,

The man has lust hissensesa’
Ab Bure’s my name is Mary.

He brings me posies fresh an’fine—
That’» no’the way tae woo me,

The real thiug is na’in his line—
Anhonest heart tae lo’e me,

When Tam comesyont | ask him ben,
He stall’s na’tae coneitber,

Syne wo sit ®oon and laugh and thou—
We era.k wi’ane anither.

Taw’Ba lad that speaks wi’sense—
Weel he kens hoo tae woo me,

An’when it's “guid nicht" in the sapenoe
I ken there’sane tae lo’eme.

Bid | wad marry wi’ the squire,
I ken the lang an’lave o't ;
He’d eet me up in bilk attire,
An’ | wad be the biave o’t.
Juist bide awa, ye pampered loon —
Tam’s leal, true hearo cau woo mo,
Hie love is better than a croon—
Nae gowden calf sail lo’e me.

—Detroit Free Press.

“ The Hand That Hocku the t;ra<lle.

They say that man is mighty,
He governs land and sea,
He wields a mighty sceptre
O’er lesser powers that be ;
Buta power mightier, stronger,
Mab from his throne has hurled,
" For the hand thatrocks the cradle
Ibthe hand thatrulea the world,"

In deep, myeterious conclave,
'Mid philosophic minds,
Unravelling knotty problems,
Hib native forte man finds ;
Yetall hie “ics ”and ' isms”
To heaven’s four winds are hurled,
" nalorthe band th»trocks the orhdle
le the hand that ruteB the world."

Behold the brave commander,
Staunch 'mid t;«e carnage stand,
Behold the guidon dying
W ith the coiors in"his hand.
Brave men they be, yet craven,
When t iebannerisunfur ed,
" The hand that rocks the cradle
Ibthe hand that ruies the world."

Great statesmen govern nations,
Kings mould a people’s fate,

Butthe unseen hand of velvet
Thene giants regulate.

The iron arm of fortune
W ith woman’scharm is purled,

* For the hand that rocke the cradle
Ibthe hand that rules the world."

OneMan'« Theory and Experience,

Whbat pente they are, to be Bare | yet,
BayB Dt. 0. E Page, the remedy is a very
Binople one. F.iea are Boavengere, and only
enter—at leaat take up tbeir abode in—
dwellings from whioh the eunlight and air
are wholly or largely barred out. Even
Boreens are objsotionable, for it is impossi-
ble (or air to enter as freely as through a
wide open window ; besides, the oreatures
will get in by hook or orook, and wben
they have endured the stuffy indoor air as
long as they oan with due regard for their
health (1) and sigh for the pure atmosphere
withruo, they are kept in by the soreens, to
whioh they oling and do thtir beet to obtain
fresh air by breathing with their noses
through the meshes, while the human
inm&tee, starving and poisoning, growing
weak and predisposed to sickness, are con-

tent with the devital zia air  as
their only reepiratory food, like drink
ing from a Btagnant pool. The

truth ia that sunlight and fresh ai.-, if
allowed the freest entranoe to any home,
will Bhortly leave noibing fir the fliee to
do, and these litile friends will Biwpiy make
occasional excursions, singly or in pairs,
to ioepeot the premises, not resting even to
disfigure (be paint ; while the main body
of tbe army will make their too often
DnsuoceFB'ul fight ag*iost diphtheritio viros
in the homes, whose indwellers restriog
themselves to quarter rations of oxygen,
and prefer darknesB rather than light.
Sufferers from headache, sleepiness, lassi-
tude, or other of the ' ordinary Blight ail-
ments” («hat, however, B3 otten develop
lato Berione and evan fatal eiokaeBBeb) may
be oertain that their troubles arise largely,
it not ohitfly, from the wrong oinditious
indicated in the foregoing. Tae writer
happens to know of a few, a very few in-
habited dwellings, where visitors remark
upon the almost entire absence of flies, and
appear perplexed to aocount for it, seeiog no
weans fir their txdusion. In these homes
the ever wide open windows are never
blinded, the shades are run up out of sight
and never a screen detains the fiy polioe
when they have oonoluded tbeir round of
inspection.

When a man etops at a railway etaticn
with three minutée for refreshment», and
is banded out a eoalding hot oup of ocffae, it
is dangerous to ask him : “ Is this hot
enough for you ?”

London is going to oelebrate the 1000th
annivereary of the reBtoration of the oity
bv Alfred, King of the West 8*xons, in
886, after it had been destroyed by the
Danes and other barbarians in 889, A D,

JEAN.

Sweat and dainty as the wise-eyed
daieiEB pinned againBt her breast ; slender
and graoeful as the tall nodding grasses
that brush against her Bkirts ; Bweet and
fair and lovely aa the Jane morning itself
—that is Jean.

Big, Boiemn, blue eyes like a bit of tbe
sommer BKy above her Bunny head ; a
ourvtd, tenfler mouth, where dimplee lurk
and lovely little Bmties creep in and out ;
toft muslin draperies and a gipey hat set
above the bluebes and the dimples—that is
Jean. And the eweet summer morning
seems eweeter for her presenoc and the
fi.ld flowere nod m friendly way and the
Bmall brown birds aloDg tae path King little
ooufiden’ial Bongs to her whom they both
know and love.

The couutry road iB grass-grown and de-
Berted. lois a “short oat ” to the village
b yond the hill, to whioh a broad, white
tirn-pike sweeps and leaves the shorter
ioad noquiet audrepoBe ; the grass is soft
borons it and the ground Bp&rrow has her
nest in the waggon traokB.

Xhe grase is studded with daisies, white
and yellow, and Bweet-wiiliame bloascm
gayly among the purple thistles. Bayond,
in the fieldB, the oorn wavoa, a dark, green,
ehimmering Bea, over the elope and out of
sight. A clear green sea, broken only now
and then by a stately mullein stalk whioh
rears its yellow head above the Bhining
oorn and BeeTe to look, wiih an air of
posBeeeion, over the broad fields.

In the Bhadow of the fenoe the dew iB
not yet dried, and glistens bravely as stray

BunbeaTs fiod their way to it. The birds
Bing their merriest, the sun Bhines its
brightest and throngh it all walks Jean

with downcast, happy eyes.

“ While you are away, you will not for-
get—jou know what?” her companion
save holding oloeer her warm right hand.
“You will not forget, Jean 1”

N Aa if | could, you foolish boy,” Bhe
Bays with a happy laugh. *"Bat you may
forget.”

“Yes, when | forget to live,” he says.

"0 j,Jean | what would the world be lo
me without you ?”

“ A very lovely world etill,” ebe Bays,
but he shakes his head and tbey walk on in
eilenoe.

They walk on, down the hill and through
the village BtreetB and up the liokety plat-
form where, once a day, a roaring express
train stops and brings, for a moment,
BoTe of the city’s smoke and din to the
quiet oonntry.

The station master, in flapping straw
bat and patohed aorduroy trousers, lounges
on a uuok iu the morniug buusblue. A
good natured old oonple tit olose together
in startled anticipation of departure, and
a blase young fellow, whose Batohel bangs
by a strap trom his shoulder, smothere a
yawn and opens hia dull eyes further to
take in more of Jean’s freBb lovelinees, as
Bhe oomee forward.

“ Itis the laBt time, Jean,” her lover
whispered. “ You wiil never go away
frommeageio. Think of it, my sweet-
heart I The very last 1good-bye ’ that we
need ever say.”

The eweet, red blushes ohase eaoh other

over her rose leaf fuoa and soft white
neck, whioh the linen oollar guards eo
jealously.

" The very laei,” she repeatB softly.

“ Let mn pin thia daisy on your ooat, Don.
Nowl Youwiil thiuk of me when itis
withered and you throw it away. And I
will keep these in my hand until they fade
and thiuk of you every minute and know
that you are thinkiog of me.” And Bo
they talk and laugh, and his fond eyts
watch her flower-like faoa that smiles and
blu-hes under his tender gsza.

Aod, at the last, he holds tight her
slim, soft hands, as if he would never let
them go, and Bays : “ | oan hardly let you

go, but it ia the last time, dear. Oar last
good by ; are you not glad ?”

“ Good-by,” she whispers. “For just a
little time. | shall keep the fljwers,
Don.”

Hie lips touch Lere, aud the train speeds
away. He oatohes a last glimpse of the
fair, flashed face, a last BTiie aud a laat
wave of ber baud ; then the gipsy hat has
vanished and fair-haired little Jean has
gone.

It is Btrangely dark and dreary as he
walks away. He walks Blowly baok the
way they oame, but the tun iB hot and
glaring ; the dew has dried away ; the
birds Bing harshly aud tbe oolor and the
beauty have faded from theflowere. Itis a
very doll and prosaic world, maoh unlike
the fairy land that he passed through a
little while ago.

Noise, oonfasion and exoitement.
Oriea, Bobs and eager questions.
“ How did it happen?” “Who was to

blame ?” *“ A broken rail ?” “ Ai open
Bwitoh ?'

A orowd of Bwayiog, jostling aud sorrow-
ful people.

Elbowing his way through them oomes a
white-faoed man, with a drooping daisy in
hi* buttonhole. He etridee straight to the
door of the waiting-room from whioh
oome moans and Bobs ; thrusts aside the
offijial who would bar his way and who
Bhiiuka back from bis drawn, desperate
faoe.

& soiled white dreBS, a crushed gipsy hat
and a white, upturned faoe.

He takes her In his arms and, with no
word, bears ber out from the noise and
orowd. People make way for him and
turn tbeir eyes away, and eyeB are dim
and lipe quiver.

Out ot the crowd he goes ani lays her
gently down on the grass.

There is blood on her white forehead, he
wipes it tenderly away and smoothes baok
the fair, ttngled bair. Her limp hands
Btill hold the flowers that have hardly
withered.

He kisses her email, oold hands, her still
white lipa and oaiis her by tbe old, fond,
tender names—and there ia no reply.

Holding fast her flowers, with the happy
smile 1li »t Btill lingera on her lips Jaan
haa gone swiftly—terribly —out of all pos-
sible barm and misery. Her head is heavy
ou his arm, and to hie paeaiouate ories
there ia uo anewer, and he buries bis gray,
haggard faoe iu the oool graBS and holds
fast her dear hand.

“The last good bye that we need ever
say,” be moans. “Oh, Jean, my darling,

it was. But take me with you—come for
me 17
Bat her lips do not answer or move,

though ha watohes tbhem and warms them
with bis breath. Taen be folda ber band"
upon her breast and olaspe her fingers ab >ut
the faded daisies and bows hie heud, while
the Bhadow, that never will be lifted, oomes
down and takes bim into its embrace.

W ill lie Dropped II1. HIMIrr.

In the olub window :

“ Pretty girl that.”

NYaas.”

“ Bhe looked al you as it she kuew you,”
" Ya))B."

“ DoeB Bhs ?”
“Well, the faot is, me boy, she’s my
Bistaw. Bat she mawied a lellaw that

wuns a staw, aw Bemetbicg of that sstwt,
and they liva ia a bawding house, so |
oawn’t affawd to weoognize haw ia public.
Bat | always send haw my oawd at Nsw
Yeah'B. Paw giwl 1 Elia has been foolish
watbaw than owiminal, don’t obew know.”
— Town Topics

There ia a breaob of promise ia proepeot
for the Middlesex Fall Assets. 8ome
inteneely affectionate leiiers may be pro-
duced. lu one ot the?e was enoloeed a
look of hair with a few veries imploring
tha) a kiss may be sent in return, and
expressing a solemn oonviotion that a kiB)
on paper would be better than no kisB at

all.  This is a point of BoTe scientific
interest, and, no doubt, will engage the
bast attention ot the court. It is said the

defenoe will demand tbat tbe «kiaB be pro-
duced,

DISENCHANTED.

“ And there’s nobody here to meet mo
after all I” said Felix Courtenay, pulling dis-
contentedly at bis Billty beard. Presently,
however, the noise of wheels was beaid,
and wliat Me. Oouttenay thought a ourioue
little turn-out drove up. In it there sat a
girl wrapped in a gray cloak, with a eoar-
lei-ribboned hat tied securely under her
chin.

“ Oh, there you are,” she oried, and
without a word he got up by her side.
By the waning twilight Mr. Courtenay

could see tbat hia fair charioteer was a
roy oountry girl, wi-ll large, long-lashed
eyea, maef-ea of black wavy hair, and a
dimple in he.- chin.

“ Are th y expecting me at the farm ?”

“ 0o, yes,” Bs>id Lotty Blossom, for that
waB tier name, carefully guiding her don-
key past the beesiiog edge of a preo:pioe,
“your room is gaite ready, though. We
wliitewaehed it yesterday morning, acd
Barbara will have the oarpet down today.”

“ Barbara 1”

I Bhe is my sister, end the prettieBt in
the family. She is almoBt engaged to an
elegant Londoner, end the strangest part of
it is that she don’t oare tor the man a bit.”

“No?”

“Not a bib,” repaated L itty. NBarbara
Bays her city beau is old and wrinkled and
has gray hair iu hie mouataehe.”

“Dreadful 1” remarked Mr. Courtenay,
rather obagrined.

“lan’tit1” chimed in Lotty. *“ Though,
ot oourse, as she Bays, the older he is the
sooner he will leave her a rioh widow.”
" Don’t you thiuk,” ehe added, suddenly,
“ that the bitten would be quieter if you
were to take the basket ia your lap ?”

And then she began to ohat about other
things—the distant glow ot the iron foundry
againBt the Bky, the Bong of a far distant
ouekoo in the glen, tho name of the huge
pioturetque crags whioh stood like sentinels
along the road.

“ | suppose,” Bhe said, presently, Lthe
ohildren are ooming up io the next train ?1

" What ohildren ?” eaid Mr. Courteney,
with a start.

“Wny, yours ;
Lotty.

“ 1 think,” eaid Mr. C)urteuay, after a
few minutee’ puzzled meditation, “ that
you are under a false impression. You are,
perhaps, taking me for ”

“Aren’t you Mr, Rodney Ralston, mam-

the four little ones,” said

ma’s oousin, from York>hire?" ehe asked
turning abruptly toward him.

“ Not at all,” Baid our hero. 1My name
ie Courtenay—Felix Courtenay.”

Lotty gave a little shriek and nearly

dropped the reine.

“ Then,” she cried, “
lover 2"

“ Unfortunately, yes,” he auswered,with
something of bitternees in his tone. “ Or,
perhaps, it would be more oorreofi to say
bat 1 was.”

“Oh I” oried Lotty, oheoking her steed
within eight o! the oheery lights ot the
farmhouse. “ What have | done 1 It’e just
ae mamma and Barbara are always telling
me—my horrid, hateful tongue has run
away with mel | thought you were our
oousin, and that you would like to know all
the news of the family, and now—and
now ”

Il Slop, my ohild,” eaid Mr. Courtenay,
einoerely touched by her gouuine and evi

you are Barbara’s

dent giiaf. “ There is no ocoasion for all
this trouble. We will keep our own Beoret,
you and I. | am not engaged to Barbara

and probably never shall be. But you and
I shall always—mind always—be friends.”

Tho two went into the house together.

The big Bitting-room was empty, but the
fair Barbara screamed from au adjoining
apartment:

NlLotty | Lotty | Turn Ned’s hesu!
around, quick I Drive to the station aB
fast as ever you oan. That tiresome old
Courtenay has telegraphed that he will be
up by tbe 5 o’olook train, and uot a sou
there to ”

“ Hush 1 Barbara,” said Lotty, with t
composure that astonished herself. “ He
has oome already. He is here.”

Barbara hurried in, forgetful of her ourl
pspar aud general deshabille.

“ Oa, Mr. Courtenay, what a vary, very
delightful surprise this ie !”

“Yae,” he eaid, oarelessly, “ | was going
on up to Sky Top mountain and thought
wonld Btop here on the way. | hope you
are pretty well?”

And he was gone the next morning,
almost before daylight, thanking Provi-
dence for his luoky esoape.

Miss Barbara Blossom never knew why
his admiretion had grown Bo suddenly oold,
Aud little Lotty kept her own counsel.

" But | never, never will obatter Bo fiol-
ishly to a Btranger again,” Bhe inwardly
vowed.

And a few years afterward, when she
became Felix Courtenay's wife, ebe beoame
more feserved about herselt and her hus-
band than ever.

W e've (i)ot’Em on ihe IN1Bi.

Every newepapar kaows the m»n who is
always ready to eoiuggle aa ad. iafao the
newspapers on ler the guise of looal flews
items. He is naturally a mean, unpro
gresBive oibizan. He is never williug to
advertise, and therefore oannot possibly
know anything about tbe value of adver-
tising. Yet he is the very man who Bo
readily volunteers the information that
advtrii iag don't pay. He hasn’t Benee
enough to Bee, or if he BeeB, he hasn’t
honeaty enough to aohnowlJedge, that the
most suooeRfBful men are they who adver-
tise the mosb—yet he does acknowledge it
in a mean and underhanded manner by
everlastingly laying for the reporter with
a wolf in bheep’s clothing, in the Bhape of a
“puff *drefised out as alooa'.He is numerous
and he is everywhere. His bu”iness is of
the Blew order. AU fcia methods are old,
played out, autfquated- Hie bhop is dusty,
and nobody more than five miles away
ever goes to his commercial deadhouse to
buy auytbing. Heia a nuisance in the
ccmmunity, and is always oppoaed to looal
reforms aud progress. Every town has
him, and his only good is of the negative
order, it oneisting in the faod that bls
duaty windows, his stagnant Htyle of buui-
neeBs, and his general baokwardnesB give out
a ghaBtly warning to yonng men of tie
praotioal results of the foolish motto :
“ Don’t advertise.” Abhough this kind of
man, tffl otied with dry rot, in with us, it is
doubtful whe her our grandchildren will
know him. L ke the noble red man, like
all things whose vary fxistenoe is a protest
against the progress of ill T »ge, he “ must
go.” Meanwhile the man who adversisas
rakes ia duoats, whioh is eminently in
acoordanoa wiih the law of natural fitmess,
merely another proof of the theory of
“ the survival of the Ubtest.”—Summuwsidi
Journal,

Airlean AMNun-Im.

Several A'rioan travellers having re-
ported the existence of a raoe (f dwarfs in
the northern part of the Kalahari DasBert,
near Lake Ngami, Mr, G. M. Farini uoder-
took a jlurney to Africa for the purpose of
verifying these statements. The expedition
was attended with omdderable diffiaulty
and danger, but Mr. Fan i was euoaesBful
in attaining his ohj-rct, and hae returned,
bringing with him six epcoimens of the
“ Akkas,” aa the raoe is called, who are
now btiDg exhibited in Barlin. The tallest
o! these African dwarfs ie 4 feet 6 inches,
but they are well formed, aotive and
intelligent.  The Akkas display great
ourage and Bkiii in hunting, in whieh they
u>e poisoned arrows. They lead a nomadic
life, and at nigh« dig a hole io the ground,
throw up the Band rouod the Bides of it
and thus reoeive all the protection reqaired.
The Akkas have no marriage ceremony and
no religion ot auy kind. Thbe largest and
BtrongeBt of eaoh family ie the recognized
ohief, there beiog no bead cbitf, as tbey do
notli?e in tribes. They are bronza-colored,
and tbeir language is oompoBed of inartiou-
late sounds and combinations of sound®
aided wish many gestures.

A QITKHTION OV 1)1 I V.

Htorlcs luiere.ting to Krlurnlug Ami-i-]-
can 1'onrisis,
(Luke Sharp in Detroit Free Press.)

It bas been Baid tbat a man will travel
all over tbe world and retain a pretty good
opinion of himself, but tbe momenn ho
arrives in New York he Is taught bow in-
Bi~nifioant a person he is when the oustoms
officers get their work iu on bim. Otd
travellers tell me tbat the meaueBt cts
tcm-house in tha world to pass is the oue
in New York. Personally I must Bay |
never fooud it eo. | havo fillen into the
bands of very gentlemanly officers who
put me to as little trouble as possible,
made a tolerably thorough overhauling of
my goods and chattels, and then ohalked
the trunks. | never paid a cent in bribes
at any oiii-tom.house | ever passed. Eng-
lish people are generally very hitter againet
the New York custom house. A London
lady tuld rae that tbe iffiaer who attended
to her trunka said, aB he bent over the open
assortment of millinery, eto.: “ If you
will let me know at what hotel yuu are
Btopping, and if it is worth $10 for you to
have your trunks passed through without
examination, | will oall this afternoon.’

Sbe gave bim her address, be oalled aud
got $10 A Manohester man who ooTeB to
Amanoa every year with oarpet BaTpieB
told me that be always gave tne offioer at
New York $10 and that hia trunks aud
BaTpieB passed through all right. lu ren-
dering his aooount to the firm that em-
ployed him they objaoted to this item. He
said tbe item had been allowed for years.
S«ili thc Benior partner objeoted. He
objeoted on high moral grcunds. It was
bribery aud tbey oouldii't countenance
that. The traveller said that it Baved him
a groat deal ot time and trouble. Taey
paid it, but gave their traveller to under-
stand tbat no more items of that sort
would be approved. Nexttrip the traveller
tuld the oustoms man that there would be
no more bribery and corruption. The
officer had the goods appraised and the
oarpet man had to pay $76 duty on his
samples. When that item wae presented
to tbe home firm the eettior partner
frowned, rubbed bis nose a bit aud said :
“ Well, perhaps il is better to pay the man
ihe $10 ; it seems to be the custom of that
wretohed country.”

Women seem always flustered at the
thought of passing a custom bouBe. | gueoB
moat of them have reason to be. It is
olaimed that no woman ever passes a cus-
tom house without Bmuggliisg. This ia a
libel on the ladies. O i the top ot the
oupolaed oUBtom house at Venice tnere is a
woman who BeeTe to be hurrying along

over the dome. | think every one will
admit that that woman is smuggling
nothing. | am only too pleased to be able

to give thie iustanca ot a woman who is
oomioually pasBttg the custom house and
yet smuggles no article ot ololhing, old or
new.

Tne last time | passed the oUBtom house
in New York there was an Eagush woman
who eeemed in great terror ot the custom
officials. 8 &e deolared she had nothing
dutiable that Bhe koew of. | assured ber
that in that oase ehe had nothing to fear.
The cffiaer made a very thorough examina
tion ot her belongings, and fiabed out BoTe
boxes ot gloves and a tew kniok knackse
that he said he would have to oharge duty
on, and, atter ascertaining the prioa, told
her what the amouut would be. She paid
it with a trembling hand, and when he
had ohalked tbe tranks she slipped some
thing into his palm He thanked her and
Blipped it into his pocket.

| felt that the honor of my country was
at Btake. | said to her: “ Did you give
that fellow any money ?”

“ 1 gave him two pounds. Please donot
eay anything about it. 1 am so glad that
thia worry is over.”

“ But that ia an outrage. Ha didn’t favor

you any. | never Baw a more thorough
searoh of a trunk.”

“ | was told it was the oustom of the
oountry.”

" liis no euoh thing. Tae fellow is

ahound to take Bo muoh from you.
wouldn’t mind it if he had tavored you
any, but he didn’t. Make him disgorge.”

“ Now I assure you,” eaid ahe earneetly,
“thai | don’t at all miad the money,
aod only want to get oat of thie horrid
place."”

Nevertheless | went up to my man and
tapped him on the Bboulder.

“1'd be muoh obliged to you,” Baid I, “if
you would have the kindaesB to return that
two pounds that lady gave you.”

“ She gave me nothing,”

“ | Baw her give it to you.”

" Did she say ehe gave me anything ?’

" Yae, she did.”

“1 don't believe it.”

Il Oome baok, then.”

We went to where the lady wae BitiiDg
anxiously on hor trunk. The tffioar spoke
fi ret.

“This man eays that you Baid tbat I
reoeived moLey from you. 1denied it. Was
I right? ’

Cortainly, offlaer, it is all right and I

am sure | am very muoh obliged to you,
indeed.”
“ Now are you satisfied ?” he said to me.
“Yes,” | answered, and | turned away.

| saw the lady was very muoh frightened
being alone in a foreign oountry, and I did
not want to give her further troable. But
| resolved to bring my friend, the offiaer,
up with a Bhort turn for his pieoe ot impo
sition and intimidation.

Whben we were out of hearing o! the lady
I said : “ | suppose you think this ends the
matter. N aw, my man, we will go together
to your ohief and if 1 don’t get that £2
out of your olothes ib will be beoause yuu
have Biipptd them through the wharf ; in
either oaae the oash won’t do you muoh
good.”

The cffiaer Bmiled grimly and cynically.
His hand was in hie trousers pooket and he
actually jingled tbe ooins there as he looked
me straight in tbe eye.

“1 will take you to my ohief with plea
Bure,” he eaid. “ | suppose you have really
no idea what a darned fool you are making
of youreelf.”

He Blowly drew hia band from bis pocket
and showed me five golden sovereigns.
“That is the amount the lady gave me. Sha
ain’t afraid if the Custom House just cow,
but Bhe’e frightened to death of you. Jus'i
look at her. Bhe is about ready to faint and
ehe is probabiy wishing you were at the
bottom of Ntw York Bay at this moment.
That woman hae over $6 000 wenh of new
jiwellary at the bottom of her trank. 1o is
true | made a good searoh and charged her
for afew things. Sae made her bargain
with me with her eyee and wi'houi open-
ing her lips, but she's oonvinoed Bhe can’t
piund the Btate ot affairs into your tbiok
skull with a sledge hammer. Young man,
you should travel a little and try 11 accumu-
late some Bewe and BoTe knowledge of the
world. Or elee you should Btick to a farm
and keep away from New Yark. 1Is’s a
wioked plaoe, my eon.”

“ 1 guese you are aboutright,” | anewered.

What do you drink ?”

“ 1 never take anything, thank yon.
Take my advice and avoid the flawing bowl
yourself.”

*All right. Perhaps ia time | may be-
cimean honest and incorruptible oitizan
like you ”

1There’s nothing like tryiog,” he replied,

A remarkable aocilent ocourted in New
York oity a few days eince. A.woman was
walking along the east Bide of Six’h
avenue, when suddenly ehe was eeen to
whirl up into the air to the height of thirty
feet or more, and fall, b'uiled and Ben.e-
leas to the pavement. Tbe oause of thiB
Btrange oasualty was a telegraph wire,
whioh had been out and allowed to drop on
the sidewalk. A Bwift passing train struok
the wire, twisted it about the woman’s head
and barled her into tbe air. Although
Berionsly injured, the victim of thia start-
ling oalamity may reo aver.

OUHRENT TOPICS.

“The late A. T. Stewart,” says Harper's
Weekly, “ fonnd it to bis advantage to give
to eaub head ot a department of his busi-
ness a percentage of the prtfits made in
that department, in addition to a guaran-
teed salary. One year the head of the laoe
department earned $27 000 and the head
of another departmenl $29,000, the per-
centage being 1 per oent. of the prcfits of
the department.”

It is on the bills that Lady Maud
Ogilvie, daughter of the late Earl of Airlie,
of London, Br,gland, is Boon to marry an
Amerioan. Since the death of her father
Lady Maud has spent the somroere in

Estes Park, Colorado, with har brother,
who owns immense tracts ot land in the
West, purchased by the late Earl. The

marriage ie to take plaoe ia this oountry
and tbe dowager Lady Airlie will come
from Eogland to be presenton the occasion.

That pioluresqae rural rite, Bheep wash

ing, bas got to go. Indeed it b»R gone, to a
great extent, already. The Wool Journal
says it does not know a single argament in
its favor. The practioe waainaugurated at
an earlv day, aud it is a relio of old times,
when the wool shorn from the email fl joka
in the Eastern States was largely used up
at home. Then it wae necessary to wash
either before or after shearing, to prepare
it for carding or Bpinning. Those days are
past, and both the sheep and their owners
oueht to be glad of it.

London sooiety haa been dreadfully dis-
turbed. It appBars that the twa youngBters,
the Prinos of Wales' boys, who sailed rouud
the world and then wrote their preoooious
obaervatione in “ The Croise of the Bao
obaote,” have been fnaud guilty of plagiar-
izing from Charles Kingsley. Mr. L»bou-
ohere tries to oomfort the boys by telling
them that other great men have been found
guilty of similar wioked practioes, among
others their royal grandmother's great
friend and adviser, Lord Beaoonsfiaid, who
Btole bis oration on the Duke ot Wellington
from Thiers.

Empress Elizabeth of Austria has been
ia tailing health for some time past and tbe
Bbock ehe suffered on hearing of the tragi-
oal end ot her ooucin, the late King of
Bavaria, almost wholly prostrated her The
doctors have accordingly recommended her
not to ride auy more, and Her Msjaety bas
deoided to let her fiue stud go to the ham-
mer. The Empress was one of tbe most
daring horsewomen in Europe and took
muoh more interest in her stables than in
palaoe affaire. It waR from her English
ByableTBn that Her Majesty lesrned Eng-
lish, whioh she talks quite fluently.

Fkench Btatistioa juet published ooutain
alarming information oonoerning the in-

orease of crime among ohildren ot both
sexes. The demoralization of the young
idea has evidently reached a point ia
Franoe wbioh demands the serious atten-
tion of all intérsoBted iu the future welfare
of the oountry. Thbe number of offenders
under 16 years of age has augmented from
2,235 to 5 679 for b-iys, and from 418 to 908
tor girls. From 1C to 21 yeare ot age the
number rf orimiuals has Inoreased from
6 936 to 20 489 for boya, and from 1046 to
2,839 fir girls. The ratio of orime among
offenders under age has therefore consid-
erably more than doubled during tbe past
five yeara. The statietios register for the
firet time numerous oaseB of Buioide oom-
mitted by ohildren.

In a pamphlet reoently published by
Lieutenant A, B. Wyokoff, Hailed Slates

Navy, muoh information is given aB to the
use of oil in quelling storm wavae. The
writer argnea the philosophy ot the Bub
jpob. Thbe oil with its lees speoific gravity
floating on the Buriaos fo ma a film, whioh
the writer oompares to “ a thin rubber
blanket over the water.” Beoause ot the
viBoo6ioy of the oil the friolion ef the wind
does not rupture this film, but while the
speed of the uudulation is inoreased its

form is ohanged from the overwhelming
storm wave into a heavy Bwell. This
effeol, Lieutenant Wyokcff olaims, oan

always be obtained at sea if a suitable oil
is used. He has examined one hundred
and fifteen reports of the wuBe of oil in
marine storms and finds that all the trials

were very BuooBBBivni exoept four. The
greatest BuooeBB is obtained with tbe
heavier oils Bpread well to windward

Mariners about to sail for the tropios at
thie BeaBon Bhouid go prepared to try the
tffiaaoy of oil in oase they enoounter hur-
rioanee.

It is oertainly qaile strange, Bays the
Loudon Atherxum, after all tbat has been

writteD on the religion of Baddha, to fiad,
aB one does, a oou liderable number of fuirly
well-informed persons who euppose tbat
genuine Buddhism Btill exists in tbe plains
of India. Perhaps this impression may be
partly due to the oontinued existence, in
several widely separated regions, of the
Ji,ioB, who oertaiuly to any observer bear,
in their etriot maintenance of monastio
ueage, far more resetblanoe to the font dare
of Buddhism than the degenerate Bad-
dhiats of Nepal or some, of the oountries
beyond. The oontrast in the fortunée of
the two religions ie one of the Btrangest in
history. Both trace their origin to the BaTe
region of India, atd both have in BoTe
période of their career oounted adherente
in all the parts of tbe oountry inhabited by
lhe Aryans; and yet the one, perishing
utteily inits birthplaoe and leaving there
not so muoh as a popular tradition, has now
overspread the further East Bo as to be
in BoTe Benee the greatest religion of the
world, while the other, arising from condi-
tions similar, if not identical, remains in
India to the preeent day muoh aa it hae
ever been, uot wholly obaoure nor destitute
of influential members, but, as a Bystem,
wholly apart from the main ourrents of the
national life.

The sta'iatioa ot the world’s production
of sugar show that there i a Bteady and

large annual increase. The amount of oane
Bunaar produoed in the Beason of 1885 6 was
2,906 000 ton«, an inorease ot 733 COJ tone
oveir tbat of 1884 6, and 1 078 683 cone over
that of 1875 6. Cuba led the iii with 600,-
000 tons i.bis season, which was a fallmg
off of 27,000 tons from tbe vear before and
61 058 nous less then in 1875 6 There waé
aiBo a decrease iti the p oduot of Java, the
next greatest Bouroe of supply, of 60,000
tone from the yield of 1881 5. Bat ia the
produotion of almost all other cane-grow-
ing oountries there bas been, as Bhown by
tbe totale, a marked advanoa. The yield
of beetroot eugar (2014 000 tone this
seasob) haB fallen off 601 000 tone from the
laBt annual report, but comparison with
tha statistics of 1876 6 shows a growth of
702 689 tone in tan yeara, These reports
do nut reoogniza gluaoso aud grape sugar,
or eorghum sugar, or maple Bugar, and are
evidently made up from the basis of com-
mercial statistic! oonoerning the sugar that

haa entered the market. Bayoid this
there are vast qaantitiee of oane sagar
produced tor domestio use in all tropioal

oountiiae and oonsumel by the proluoere
aud their immediate neighbors, whioh do
not enter into the computation. The moet
notable increase in any oountry ia the beet
roof sugar yield of Ruteia, whioh has
trown from 222 000 tone in the season if
1876 6 and 386 000 tone in 1881 6 up to
525 000 tons lu 1885 6

He Was Entl'elrToo Argumentative.

“ Bay, Orefg, I've had my salary raiseii.”

“ Blookton. now did you manage il?”

" By argament. Ha wa® giving you $80
a waek aod myself but $20 I oonvinoed
him "f the injaatiee, and he’s going to pay
me $5 mote. That wae liberal, wasn’t it ?
It eqoalizas thingB you Bee.”

“Yes Siookton, au” that's preoisely wbat
I obj lotto. | wish von had been Isbs argu-
mentative, He took $5 a week off my salary
in order to add it to yours.”"—Philadelphia
Call.

UW « TENNI9Q.

Xhe modern F*>orit<- nwwusewem B Ur-
»crnd.nl ol the Old Frrurh * I*lvm.”
Football never beoame naturalizsd in
Franoe, hut various other gsmas fl jU ishtd
the‘re. The moet important ot iizeBa was
ucqaestiooably the Mede panTe—the parent
game of fives, racKuts aud tennis. The
ball used waa a hard one, and was struok
backward and forward by players ranged
in two oppoeiug lines. Later padded
gloves were introiuo. d, and later Btill the
rarqaet. In 1424 a girl named Margot ex.
Called all meu players of the game. She
wore no glovee, and etruok the ball indif-
ferently with the palm and baok of her

hand. Tha natpe “ fives” Beewa to point
to a development jeu de paume in whioh
there were five players a side ; and >t
is on reoord that a match of this
description was played at RBlvetbam
by the Marquess of Hertford’B
Bervants for the edifioatiou of

Qaeen E izabetb, who, as iu duty bound,
expressed herself vastly delighted with the
performance. Bui long before the d&yB ot
Qaeeu Bese tennis proper had burst into
na complicated life. Her royal grandfather
and father were both great exponents of
the game, aud it is to be noted with sor-
row that the former pursued the reprehen-
sible practice ol having “ something on tbe
game.” There may Btill be Seen a paper of
aooounte with the entry, “Item, for the
King’s losb at tennis, twelve pence ; for the
lose of balls, three petice.” Thc memory
of Henry Y111 'a great game is Btill green
in the annals of tennie. Ha played with
the Emperor Maximilian agaiust the Prinoe
of Orange and the Margrave ot Branden-
burg; and eleven games were played, and
then the parties agreed to leave iff and
oaneider the contest usrundeoided ; though
oo what ground thia last Btep was taken

ia not very obvious to the modern,
who bas a tendency to believe that
one Bide must have the advantage
atter au uneven number ot games.
The direot descendant of tennis is tbe
game knovn as lawn tennis. Though of

comparatively recent origin, its authorship
is not lees obeoure tbau that ot Junius’
letters ; aud the warfare already waged in
pamphlete on the subjeot ie probably hut
foretaste of the d spute tbat will be raised
iu a few hundred years hence, when there
will have been time for eeveral more in-
ventors to have olaimed tbe oredit of adapt-
ing tennis to the open air. Tennis proper
fortunately Btill eurvives, though not with
ithe BaTe vigor whioh oharaoteiizas the
equally ancient king ot ball games—cricke t
Galt, hookey and even trapball yet floutisb
in (heir twa places ; but bandyball, Btool-
ball, ringball, olubball and pall mall are
merely nanieB to tbe preeent generation ;
aud oroquet—the cffapring of pall mail—
BeeTB tottering into an early grave. Mar-
bles still afford amusement, though not,
perhaps,in the same oirolea of society aa in
the fifteenth oentury ; and the under-
graduates of Oxford, in obedienoe to tbe
statutes, have left off playicg the game on
the stepB of the sohotla.

Itrotber Imai-"liirr’. Hliorl BerwonH.

Il am easier to govern a Btate dan to
boss a Sunday skule pionio.

1) i man who giveB you thirteen oents fur
a shil iu” will borry yer tea an’ ooffy an’
pay nnffin back.

A photograph doan show dc deviltry iu
a man’s eye nor de pimples on a woman’s
face.

Da mo’good olothes you kin heap on yer
baok de lese your bad grammar will be
commented on.

Di publio nebber Btop to queehun de
fircof of a scandal, and de man who olimbs
above us am nebber quite forgiven.

De aim of de philanthropist am not io
preserve de good eggs, but to work do bad
ones over an’ palm ’em off again.

De room whioh a man takes upon de
Bidewalk am no criterion to judga ot de
amount of brains ia bis head.

You oan’t h’ar de jmgls of gold pieoes
half ae fur asyou kin h’ar de rattle ot tin
pane.

Da man who announoed hie own honesty
sometimes gits into Canada wid de boodle,
an’Bometimes he am caught in Datroit or
Buffalo.

Lat two life-long frene begin a diaoussion
as to tbe oolor of Adam’s hair or de aiza ot
Noah’s head, an’ de ohanoes far a row am
fust olass. Whai men doan’ kuow am what
they refuse to let go of.

Bift down de talk of the world’s greatest
men, an’ when you cum to extraol de
bigotry, egotism, prejudice an’ Belt-interest,
you will have to look far de gaotient wid a
Bpv-glaSB.

Lav am a beautiful sentiment, an’ de
gume ot three-keerd monte am a swindle,
but fifty people are downed by luv for ebery
one Bwindled by the keerds.

Industry am a rack in whbioh dar BT
alwayB a peg to ang up one mo’ workin’-
man’s oi at.

Whben you oome to let de g»B out of abal-
loon you am surprised an’ disgusted at de
shrinkage.

One half the great men expeot deir
Bpeeohes to be read by posterity an’ deir
debts to bo paid by deir ohil’eu.—Detroit
Free Press.

ITlodern Proverbs
the writings_of the Kev. William Bcott
jwiiey.)
When hunger pinohea poverty braves the
Btorm.

(Fiom

It is better to be innoosut than to be
P3nitent.
It ia better to live and die a mouse

among mice than a fox in a p »luce,
Mules and jaokasses are as apt to kiok at
saints as they are to kiok at Biunera.

Works of art, however grand, Bink into
inBigmfisanoa when compared wifih womau,
tbat wonder of oreation.

Ha who lays a claim to true piety ought
to be vigilant, beoause the higher the pin-
naold the more fatal will be the fall.

As the odor of tha rose eulllves its
beauty, even Bo with a virtuous conple, do
'1)3 tender feeling* of youth outlive tbe
deoay of years.

A W ise UoucluMlon.

O e summer evening after Harry and hie
little Bister Haltn had been put to bed, a
severe thuDderetorm oame up.

Tneir cribi stood Bwe by Bide, and their
mother, in the room, heard tham as they
sat up in bed and talked, in low voices,
about the thunder and lightning.

Taey told each other their fearB.
trembled afresh at eaoh peal.

But tired nature oould not hold out aB
lor«k as the Btorm.

Hnrry baoame very Bieepy, and at last,
witb renewed eheerfuloees in his voioe, he
said, as he laid his head on the pillow ;
“Well, F'rn g(ijg to truatin G~d.”

LUtle H3ien Bata minute longer think
ibg it over, and then laid her own litale
head dowt, eayicg : “ Well, I dess I will
too 1’

And they both went to Bleep without
more words.—Youth s Compxnion.

They

Louie Here

D >you feel bine and deepondenti ? Do
paioB raok and tear away at narve aud
mu cle, and h*ve you been disappointed LU
fbdbg a r m~dy thai will nfbrd osrta n
»nd speedy relief ? If Bo, o at onoe t3 auy
drug store aod buy a sample nuttle of
Poison’s Naiviline. Poison’s Nerviline
never fails to relieve neural ;ia, cramps,

headache, raeumatnm, and all internal or
ex!j rnal pains. J B. Carman, drugget,
Murriiburg, writes: < All the partirs |

supply speak very favorably of N~rviine,

and always purchase a tCo>nd lot.’
Poison’s Nertiline 1 Bold in Bawpie booiies
*t 10 oentB; large sizj 25 oents—by all

druguirits and,country dealers everywhere.
Try a ten oant bottle.

A swarm of Dakota grasehoppers stopped
twenty minutée for refr<shmtnts and ate
up a Loy Bcre field near Fargo.

THE FAGriOLH BLUE JLAWtt.
Whence Thry <3ain«d Thrir N»me and

Those fa”vs were en&ofcBd by the people
of the “ D illliiion of N.*w Haven,” and
became known as the biue laws because
they were printed on blue paper. They are
as foHowft ;

“ The Governor and magistrates con-
vened m general assembly are ihe supreme
power, ur.der G~ d, of this independent™.*
dominion. .From tbe determination of
assembly no appaal shall bo mado.

“ No one Bhall be a freeman or have a
vota unkea he i* converted and a member

of one of the churchtB allowed iu the
dominion.
“ Each freeman Bhall swear by the

blessed God to bear true allegiance to this
dominion, and that JleBuH is the only K*.ng.

“No dissent» r from the essential wor-
Bhip of thiB dominion Bhall be allowed to
give a vote for electing of magistrates or
any cffioer.

“ N ifood or lodging shall be offered to a
heretic.

“ No one pliall cross a river on the Sab-
bath but autnorizsd clergymen.

“ No one Bhall travel, oook victuals, make
beds, sweep bouses, cud hair or bhave on
the Sabbath day.

“ N j oue Bbi»u ides his or her children on
the Sabbath or fasting da”B.

“ Tbe Sabbath Day Bhall begin at Buneet
Saturday.

“ Whoever wears olothea trimmed with
gold, Bilver or bona laoe above one shilling
per yard nhall be presented by the grand
jurors, and the select man shall tax tho
eBtatP £800.

“ Wuoever brings cards or dice into the
dominion Bhuli pay a fine of £5.
*No one shall eat minoe pies, danoe,

play cards, or play auy inetirameut of
musio exo3pi the drum, trumpet or jews-
harp.

“ No gospel mininter Bhall join people in
marriage. The maturate may pin them
in marriagp, aH he may do it with lees
aoand”l to Christ's Ohurch.

“ When people refuse their ohildren con-
venient marriages, the magistrate Bhall
determine the point.

“ A man who Btrikes his wife shall
fined £10.

“ A woman who strikes her husband
Bhall be puuiahed aB the law directs.

“ No man bhall oourt a maid iu person or
by letter without obtaining the consent ot
her parenfcB; £5 panalty for the firet
cffenoe, ten for tbe seoond, and for the
third impriBOL'inent during the pleasure of
the oourd.

be

Alma Ladies’” College, St. Th mas,
enrolled last year 180 bi-udenfcB. ItB oourbes
are thorough and praotioal, its faculty

composed of graduates and oertifioated

teaoher* and ita reooid unsurpassed. Rates

low. For 00 pp. announcement, addreaa
Principal Austin, B. D.

Palmer Sievena, nt Canaan, Conn., who
diod recently, aged 93 yeara, was one cf 4
family of ten, of whom all but) one livedfto
E)j@ d70. and four were over 90 when fcbfcy

ied.

Only Tlilrty-elx Per t’en*.

of those who die from consumption inherit
tbe disease. In all other oa”ea it must
either ba contracted through oarelessness ;
or, acoording to the new theory of tuber-
bular parasites, reoeived direotly from
others aa an infeotioua disease. But iu
either case, Dr. Pieroe’a “ G ildeu Medioal
Discovery” ia a poaitiive remedy for the
diseases in its early stages. Id is delay
tbat ia dangerous. If you are troubled
with shortness of breath, spitting of blood,
night sweats or a lingering oough, do not
hebitate to procure thiB Bovareigu remedy
at once.

A large cava has recently been discovered
in the Oregon range, forty miles north of
El Paso, wbioh in and in the beauty
of its stalactites aod stalagmites bide fair
to rival the Mammoth Cave.

B’be Splendor of JBrcM*

and the artificial efieots of oosmetioa, no
matter how deftly applied, oan never make
beautiful or attraotive one wbhob subject to

emaciation, nervous debility, or any form
of female weakueas. These muBt be
reached by inward applications, and not

by outward attempts ati concealment, acd
the ladies may take hope from the faot tbat
thousatda of their sisters have made them-
selves more radiant and beautiful by the
uae of Dr. Pieroe a“ Favorite Prescription”
than they oould ever hope to do by the aid
of the appliances of the toilet.

Not Improbable.

Teacher—*“ What would in all proba-
bility have basen the result if Julius Ce ,ar
had nos been assassinated.”

Pnpil—" He would probably have
subsequently.”

died

The cleansing, antisepsie and healing
qualities of Dr. Sago’ Catarrh Remedy are
nacqualled.

Alma Ladies College
ST. TIIOTIAS, ONT .,

Offers uneurpassed advantages in

LiltTiiry Work, music. Fine Arts

him! Cnmiuerclal Hcivuce.

in'Largely patronized by all the denomieatione

Attendance laat year, 180.
KB MMBIY Ne Prii»IREU

Q pp. addreBB,
AUSTIN, U.U.
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