SUNDAY

STERLING BISCOURSES,

Txxr: ‘Al evening
—Zeoharlah xiv., 7

While *‘night” in all languages is the
symbol for gloom and suffering, it 8 OfldlIl
#peak not of such nights aa come down with
no star pouring tight from ahove or sllvered
‘wave tossing up light from beneath—murky,
hurtling, portentous-- but such as you often
888 when the pomp and magnificense of

really ohesrful, bright and lmpressive,

heaven turn out on night parade, and it
sgeams as though the song which tHe friorh-
ing stars began so long ago were shiming
» yet ymong the constellations and the sons
ofGod were shouting for joy.
Such nights the sailor blesses from the
forscastle, und the trapper on the vast
prairie, and the belated traveler by the road.
side, and the soldivr from the tent, earthly
hosts gazing upon heavenly, and shepherds
guarding their flocks 'ar!el‘r!, Lvh‘ille angal

*S SERMON.

ONB (‘)! DR. T. DEWITT TALMAGE'S

Subject: “‘Light In the Kvening.!
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What a solemn and glorious thing is night
in the wilderness! Night among the moun-
tatns! Night on the ocean ! Fragrant night
among tropleal groves! Flashing night
amid arctic severities ! Calm night on Roman
campagna! Awful night among the cor-
dilleras! Glorious night 'mid sea after a
tempest! Thank God for the night! The
moou and the stars which rule it are light~
houses on the const toward which, I hope,
wo are all sailing, and blind mariners are we
1 with 4o many heaming, burning, flaming
rlories to guideus -we-cunnot find our way
into the barbor. My text may well Buggest
that as the natural evening if often luminous
80 it shall be Jight in the evening of our sor-
rows—of old age—of the world’s history—ot
the Christian life. **At eventime it shall be
light.” -

This prophecy will be fulfilled in the even-
ing of gbrismm sorrow. For along time it
i8 broad daylight. The sun rides high. In-
numerable activitles go ahead with a thou-
sand feet and work with a thousand arms,
and the pickax struck a mine, and the bat.
tery macﬁau discovery, and the investment
elded its 20 per cent. and the book came to
ts twentieth edition, and the farm quad-
supled in value, and the sudden fortune
isted to. iti chitdren—wers
E:-aisad, nd friends without number swarmed
to the family hive, and prosperity sang in
the musio and stepped in the dance and
Rlowed in the wine and ate at the banquet,
and all the gods of music and euse and grati-
fleation gathered around thisg ‘Jupiter hold-
ing in his hands so many thunderbolts of
power,

But every sun must set, and the brightest
day must have its twilight. Suddenly the
8ky was Overcast. The fountain dried=ip.

-The song hushed. The wolf broke into the
family fold and earried off the best lamb, A
deep-howl of woe came crashing down
through the joyous symphonies. At one
rough twang of the hand of disaster tho harp
Btrings all broke. Down Went the strong
sbusiness firm ! Away went long estahlished
«eredit! Up flew a flock of ealumnies' 7The
new book would not sell, A patent conld
Dot be secured for the invention. Stoeks
8ank like lead. The insurance company ex-
ploded. *How much,"” says tha sheriff,
“‘will you bid for this piano?™ Hng mueh
for this library?” ““Haw mueh for thig
family picture?” . .

Will the grace of God hold one up in such

circumstances? What have becoma of the
great multitude of God’s children who have
been pounded of the Hail and crushed under
the wheel and trampled under the hoof? Did
they lie down in the dust ‘Weeping, wailing
and gnashing their teeth?. When the rod of
fatherly chastisement struck them, did they

strike back? Becaysethey found one bitter cup

on the table of God's supply, did they upset
the whole table? Did they kneel down at
v vault and say: #All m

treasures ure wone?” Did they stand by the

grave of their dead saying- :There never

. will be & resurrection "

Did they bemoan tneir thwarted plans and
8ay, ““The stocks are down—would God I
were dead?” Did the night of their disaster
-¢ome upon.them moonless,starless, dark and
howling, smothering and choking their lives
out? No! No! No! At eventime it was
light, The swift promises overtook them,

about God’s throne poured down an infinite
luster. Under their shining the billows of
trouble tooR on erests and piumes of gold
and jaspar and amethyst and Hame. Al the
trees of life rustled in the midsummer air of
God’s love, The night blooming assurances
©of Christ’s sympathy filled all *he atmos-
phere with heaven.  The soulat every step
seemed . to start up* from its feet bright
winged joys warbling heavenward,

“Itis good that I have been, afilicted,”
oriés David. “The Lord gave, and the Lord
hath taken away,” exclaims Job, “‘Sorrow-
ful, yet always rejoicing,” says 8t. Paul.
“And God shall wipe away all tears from
thelr eyes,” exclaims Jobn jn apocalyptic
vision. At eventime it was light. #fight
from the cross! Right from the promises !
Light from the throne! Strea , joyous,
outgushing, everlasting light !

e text shall also find fulfiliment in the
time ofold age. It is a grand thing to be
oung —to have the sight clear and the hear-
acute and the step elastic and all our
palses marching on to the drumming of a
stout heart. Midlife and old age will be de~
nied many of us, but youth—we all know
what that i3, Those wrinkles wers not al-
‘ways on your brow. That snow was not al-

‘Ways on your ‘head. That brawn:
did pot always bunch your arm, gou have
not always worn spectacles. Grave and dig-
nifled as you now ars, you oace went coast-
~Xg down the hillside, or thraw off your hat
the race, or sent

muscle

the ball fiying sky high,
It stays

i 20 battle our
difficuities, e's path if you
enough will come under frown-
and across trsmbling causaway,
-Bleasad old age it you let it come naturally,
You cannot hideit. You may try to ‘cover
the wrinkles, but you eannot cover the
wrinkles, Ifthe time has come for you to
ba old, be not ashamed to be old.” The
®randest things in all the tniverse are old,
Old monntains, old rive old seas, old
Stard and an old eternity. ~Then do not be
ashamed 3 be old unless ¥you ere older than
the monntains and older than the stars.
How men and-wemen will lie! They sa;
they are 40. but ey are 62, They say they
say they are
How some people will
us old age if found in the way of
rightsousness®™ How beautiful the oid age
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Bmooth the way forthat mother's feet -they
have not many more steps to take.
those tottering ymbs--they will soon be at
Plow not up that face with any more
‘Trouble and ¢are huve marked it

it out, and the young eagles shall eat it.'
8 o'oldok :

The warmth has gone out of the
Nine o'clack ! 10 o’ulook !
dues are talling. The activities ot
aro all hushed.
Eloven o'olock! 12 o'elock !
sleeps the blessed slesp,
Heaven's messengers of Hght
have kindled bonfires of victory all over the
At eventide it is light—light!

My text shall also find fulfiliment in the

sionaries, a few churehes, a_tew good men 1
PATTAWith the institutions leprous and

It is early yot in the history

Civilization and Christianity are just
getting out of the cradle,

evening

it shall ~ bo  light, War's ~ sword
clanging hack in the seabbord ;
intemperance buried under 10,000 broken

decanters ; the world's impurity turning its
haavenward

descending charities 5
Dr. Abeel's Saviour :

tion acknowledging David Brainerd’s piety,
human bondage delivered tbrough
Clarzson's “Christisnity ; vagraney coming
back rrom its poltution

Redeemer, .the mountains coming
dowu ; the valleys going. up; “holiness™ in-
scribed on horse’sbell and silkworm's thread
and brown thrasher'swin
and manufscturer’s shuttle and chemist's
JaLoratory and kin

no wounds ; not an asylum, for there are no
orphans; not §_prison, for there are no
eriminals; not an almshouse, for there are

rows? The long dirge of earth’s lamentation
deemed empires, the forest harping it on

among the gorges, the thunders drumming
it athong the hills, the ocean giving it forth
with its organs,
keys and euroclydon’s foot on the pedal.

{ want to ses John Howard whenthe last
prisoner is reformed.

Nightingale when the last sabre wound has
stopped hurting,
Penn when the last Indian has been civile
ized. ¥ want to see John Huss when the last

pilgrim has come to the Rata of

sing hallalujah!
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spirit asit shall mount u
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: Freal

18ayan, but the eys hath
e¥e hap eatighe harmanies

Canadian bonds

UBGsTnIeq wod Mdescribablo—ocaught them
irom harp’s telll and bird's varpl aud water
fall's duﬂ and ocauh's doxology, but the var
hath not heard it,

How did those blesssd ones get up into the
Mght? What hammer kuocked off their
ohatns? What loom wove their robss of
light? Who gave them wings? Ab, eternity
is not long enough tu tull it ; serapidm huve
not ca, mﬁy enough to realize it —tho mare
vels of redeeming lo¥n! Let the palms wave,
letthe orowns glitter; Jet the anthoms A8~
cend, let the trses of Lubanon olap thuir
bands—they cannot tell the half of it
Arohangel before thin throne, thou fullost!
Bln‘f on, pralke onye bosts of the gloritled,
An n'&. FOUur scopters you cannot reash,
it and with your songs You e8iof oXpress
it, then let all the myriads of the sayed unll:e
in the exolamation, “Jesus! Jusus! Jesus !

There will be & password at the gate of
heaven. A great multituds come up and
knock at the gate. The gatekeoper snys,
"“The password." “They say: ““We have no
password, We weru great on earth, and now
We coms up to begrent in heavon.” A voics
from within answers, ‘I never knew you.*
Another group cowms up to the gute of
heaven angd. kuock. 'The ratokeeper says,
“Ihe password.” ‘I'hey say: ‘‘We have no
password, We did s griat many noble thines
ou earth.  Wo endowed colleges nnd took
cure of the poor.™” A voice from withia Suys,
[+I'never knew you."

Another group "come up to the gate of
beuven and kpoek, The Mitokeaver gnys,
‘The password.™ 'I'hey answer,. “Wu wero
wanderers from Gol and desorved to die,
but we heard ths voles of Jesus.™ Aye,

aye," said the gutokerper, “thal 'is the puss
ve

word D Lift up your heads, erlasting
Kates, and let these people vome in.* They
go in and surround the.throne, jubllanc for-
ever.

Ab!do you wonder that the last hours of
the Christian on earth are illuminated by
thoughts of the coming glory? Light in the

evening. The medfcines may be bitter, The
ﬁnin may be sharp: ‘The parting -mny he

eartranding,  Yet light in‘the evenine. -As
all the stars of night sink fheir anchers of

peart in lake and river and ses, so the waves
of Jordan shall be flluminated with the down
flashing of the glory to come. ‘T'he dying
goullooks up at the vonstellations. **The
Lord is my light and my saivation: whom
shall I fear?”" “The Lamb which is in the
midst of the throne shall lead them to lving
fountains of water, and God shall Wipe nwdy
all tears from thelr eyes.™ .

Close tho eyes of the departed one ; enrth
would seom tame to its vnehanted vision,
Fold the hands ; life's work iz ended. Vel
the face; it has been transfigured. Mr,
Toplady in his dying hour satd, “Light.*

Coming nearsr the expiring mo:mant, he ex-
claimagl with illuminated countenunce,
“Light.” 1n the last instanee of his hreath.

ing he lifted up his hands and eried -
“Light! Light!” Thank od for light jn
the evening, .

CLEVELAND IMPROVING.

His Conditlon Not Considarad
Very Serious.

Joa Jefferson Calls «n the President at
Gray Gubles and Vinds Him Ont of
Bed and Dress: .
Btzzarn's Bay, Maso,

Jefferson, the veteran cailed on

President. Clevaland at Gray (iahlaz, laur

evening.  Mr. Jefferson waid 1otor that he

bad juar visited the Frowident and found
him much improved in goweral health rnd
very cheerful.

“His illness {8 not of & seriouns natura,"
continued Mr. Jefferson, “‘notbing bui a
stight attack of rheumatism from wuich,
with the ueeded rtest, be will recover in H
few days.”
President Cleveland was up and dressad
but he had not. been out on the veranda,
~ Mr. Jefferson is the first and ouly caller
President Cievelund has had since his ar-
rivul at Gray Gabies. c,

var Clevelana did not come to his
sumupier home,"” said the veteran actor,
to continue his public business or to recsive
visitors, aud I kuow thut his friends will
allow him his murh needed rest.”

It has been the custom of President
Clevelaud and Mr. Jelferson to £0 on the
tishing trips to Mashpee for several seasons
past, but the actor stated that he was very
tusy formulating plaus for his new home,
and that he thought it was doubtful if he
or the President would be able to Spare
the time necessary for sach a trip.

Dr. Bryaut und Col. Lumont are still at
Gray Gablas. Dr. Bryant, ic is understood,
will return‘to New York some day next
week, Col. Lamont wilt probably remain
for saveral weeks. .

*'President Cleveland came here for rest,
said Col, Lamont, “and will not receive
any callers.” -

July 8 — Jaseph

actor,

_ -
Don't Think His Conditlon Serious.
Wasnixgroy, July 8,— I'he President’s
friends and ruch of his Cabinet officers as
remain jn the city are nuite wnwilling to
believe that there is anything serious or
unusual in the reported indisposition of
the President. At the White House Pri-
vate Secretary Thurber said the Presideut
was suffering froni no serious trouble whey
he left Washington.

_—
Called to the Presldent's Home.
Ouana, July 8. —The departure of Mrs,
W. T. Hoys, of Beatrice, for Buzzard's
Bay to see her brother, President Cleve-
lard, has argused fears thut his illness iy
more-serious than is adwitted hy his phy
sicians. Mra. Hoyt had Just returyed
home and had no intention of going Easc
until she was called by a despatch from
Mrs, Cleveland.

—_——————

The Dive Broke Hia Spine.
RocxiWAY Bracm, L. L, July 10, -
William Platt, of 225 Nassan avenus,
Brookiyn, while bathing this afterncon at
Ruckaway Park, broke his spine by diving
off:a bathing pavilion into shallow water.
He will probabiy die. Ha iy 435 years old
and married.

_—

Tha Strike Declared o,
BurraLro, July 10.—A¢ the meeting Iaat
evening of the Central Labor Union, it
was aunounced that the strke of ,the
TUnion bakers had been _declarel off. Ty
atrike has been in progfess siuce May 15th,

—e—
.~ Morrisette Committad to JalL

Bosrow, July 8. —Alfred Morrissetts, ar.
rested at 'I..owall on the charge of f:g'ging

and receiving Cunadian bonds vulue:l -'t

,700, was brought before Justice Nelgon
yesiarday alterncon in the United States
District court, in accordance with the ex-
‘tradition .treaty. He was ordered to ba
committed to jail ubtj

r

for visitin’

—p—

Murron Brori.—Hemove évery par
of lean mutton, when dene

snlt.  After it comes to s boil let it sim

mer fortwo hours,

© Brourn Kioney D
are delicions if cooked thoroughly with
a little bucon for sensoning.

with aiternate slices of the buoon.
on n ot dish, sprinkle half of each
minced parsley, pepper and celery salt,
and press the other half on it.

Ncoprra Kor Sour.—Bea three eggs
well without separating,
tablespoonfals of milk, and us much
flonr as the ey and milk will mix;: roll
oit as thin as passible, cut into strips,
and dry haif an ho@d Boil for twenty
minutes in ]Ah:l)ly“(Jf' boiline xnllx:«l
3 drain dry. . Brown delieately in
ying pun, with one tublespoontul of
butter.

JrLieNsE Sour.—A nice suminer sonp
for a Taniily is the **Julienne,” which is
made as follows: Put a picee of butter
the size of an egy iuto the moup kettle;
stir until melted s cut three young onions
small, and fry them a nice brown; ndd
three quarts of good cleur beef stock, a
little mace, pepper and salt; let boil one
hour; add thrue young carrots and threo
turnips cut small, n stalk of oelery cut
fine, u piut of string beans, and a pint of
green peas; Loil two hours; if the soup
e not of u light, clenr color ndd aspoon-
Tl of say.

Boxev Roast Cr1ckes. —For this pur-
Pose youmust have a tine, tender chicken.
Aftes it is deawn, wached and wiped
dry, lay it ona clean table and tuke a
very shorp knife with a narrow blude
und boinc. Split down the hack, and
let the knife follow the bones, sera ping
loose the flesh rather than cuttinz it. Tt
requires care and pains to do it nicely,
and to avoid teating or breaking the
skin.  As youset the bones free, remove
thenr eazefully.  Pliee bones and curcnss
in bot water, fold the chicken in cheese
and Iny nevoss the bones in such a man
ner that it will not touch the water; let
steam for two houre, then brosh with
butter and bake tn oven until brown,
Repve with mushroom saucea,

Lay

Urinizig Corp Poriruy, ~Cut the

fowl into joints, temoving all skin and
sinew: melt togathor witly g teaspoon-
ful of flaur and & dere fmlf dunce of
butter, stirring it well till thoroughly

Al

mated; then wdd to it about three-
yrurters of apint of white stock (made
from the trimmings of the fowl if noue
other is Landyy, and let it boil for a few
minutes witha sirip or two of lemon
-peeland s norsel of muce, then strain
it, pour it on the fowl, and et itall
hea: gently together; when lot, arrange
the fowl neatly ou g dish, thicken the
uravy with the yoke of an etz beaten
upin u wineglassful of eream, but do
not let the sauce bail atter this je added.

and pour it over the fowl, ronishing
the latter with tiny ralls of fricd hacon
and  siiced  lemon. This,” of course,
makes a frienssee, but by using any

stork awd letting the flour

and butter
brown, you can have

the sauece brown,

Funey Prices for Bric-a-brae.

There s always something  uselesy
which the rich will buy ut fancy prices,
A few years wgo it was odd china, " Lord
Dudley, for cxatmnle, giving thousands
of pounds for u ching ship, which a
housemuaiy might break : 1ecently it wag
French furnjture which lad been used
by some person of eminence; and to-day
1t seems to be rock crystal and other in-
ferior precious stones, A vase of that
substance, which is not specially beauti-
ful, with ¢coamcled gold ‘mounting, was
Bold ut the Spitzer sule in Paris for £3,-
910. “aud 'a jusper cup, with similar
mounting, for £1,%93, A ‘‘smoky" rock
crystal ewer went for £630, nod a rook
crystal goblet for £927. . .

Things in rock crystal bave the merit
of durubility; bLut the material limits
rather than develops the artist’s skill,
The constant deposit of milliongires in
soclety tends, of course, to increase the
demaud for gl things which cannnot be
reproduced, but one wonders how great
the reduction in price would be if any
Keneral isfortune fell on Europe—a
great war, for instance, or g

reat up-
heaval from beloy. Wo clain‘\;sd durg-
bility, by the way, for the transiucent

stones, but it was n basty claim. - Pne-
tenths of the work in th i M

1 . which must
lave been aceumulafedta the old eivili-

zution,. hag irrctriumbly perished ; and
lnqecd, the learned ]lHVl)l never ‘aqcerz
tained the fate of the Roman emeralds
a)d rubies, —[The Spectator,

~Neighbor—Still
8on out West, e 7
ing his way through
sud’ keeping him guing a year, ho'd be-
&in to be self-supportine,

Farmer Harrow—p"”

sending money to your
I th(ﬁlgh: after pay.
3 medical college,

trouble is, Ike
] tox}' SINATE, that's what's the matter,
Hq WAtes that he cures everyhody . so
quick that he neyer Cun get up apy bills

[Goud News, :

. -Tur old oemetery of Barcelon
18 In trath a ¢ity of thedead.”
upon strects of walls -with five
8tories of niches, ic

placed; glve s,

8, Spain,
Streets
or six

n obtains

all av

faah
© Spain ‘and in some

Italy, .

parts -of

ticle of fat and'skin, leaving two pounds
our aver it
a quait of o.ld waterand add a pinch of
Barley can ba hoiled

i it, or emall picces of maecuroni added,
ubont twenty minutes before it s done.

.—Broiled  kidney

Cut them
through lengthwise and lay on the broiler

with

aud add threo

A48 tintter o 17
&1 Of Ingt g p -
3hould ldugh at by, a?:u.se -
- | (the boy) is 18 years of g U

Earlier than thgy it 1y o &
Y OYer near th o ot
several evenings

® Unlversyyy

: 8ty J

Futen Eoa Prast.—Pareund slice one | meals, and ga)f beca:ﬁl&?w T
large ewr phint, lat it soak in salt water | the above rule- of ('Unc? Regta
for half un hour, them steam until soft | father tukes great, pride Ui
enough to mash.  8tir the egy plant into bletoniun colt; he"‘*ﬁh‘i’u 1 the
tuttar made of one egg, ono cup of m[ln: man falrly delightg | LA
and Hour enough to muke it thin. Fry uround the stable and hll Dotteng .
like fritters in boiling lard,  Drain the wait Yntil ‘thap ’Q(Jll lﬁt‘an h K
grease off by placing the picees on brown and trots a mile g, hars 4 yeg
paper.  When scrved sprend well with as it surely wl), The:: I
bultter. -

the pater was fu:
old sllk bat anq £qually v,
great coat, pitchfory in hapq
}vlvhllle hg Was walking aboy, thogyy
1::; s t elboy Bave the qpip, @
The colt doeg ;
millarite B
the old man,
backed up
lashed out with hoth
stood s0 near that the kig
bones, but he was g
ciatapult right, through t
on the sids of the barn, Rig
was driven thraugh hig 1, and whg
he extricated himselt fryy the sl
ters the rim of his headgear |y, .
around his neck )ike 5 raff %
garded the whole businesy a4 mum:;
and delivered an oration through ‘;’
hat which the boy regardeq a8 ag
ing. The youngster laughed. Fipei¥
‘he stood and laughed, they be lay
down and laughed, gnq tolled ore
and over and hugged bimself and gy
laughed. But when that  devoyedid
tather got clear from the wreckap
he seized the nearest 8Lrap, and {hy
boy has not smiled once slnce. Thy; 1
boy knows now thay he is not
enough to laugh at his father, —Mip.!
neapolis Tribune. ;
‘There are no native -
the cont nent of A\?ﬂtnllilt: Baroos excapt o

...! LOST MY HEARING |

-,.V :

h|m|g
tect,

1

)

t

by

T

by
H

As a result of catarrh in
the head and was deaf
for over & year. I began
to take Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla, and found when 1
had taken three bottles
that my hearing was
returning. After

i
E

h

h

cke, 3) Carter Street,. =
chester, N, Y. Hermun ticks,

5 Sarsa-
Hood’s M Cures:
o — e~ 2
“are Al Tiver Dl Blliousaes,
Jaumlice, Indigestion, Siek Headache.

VEnty-seven years o;
and have had my age renelﬁ
at least twenty years by thens
of Swift's

running sore for | phy
it coul«f not be cured. “After taking fiftes sm}
bottles S. 5. 5. there is not a sore on my limbs,
| hava a new on WP ' |
yl.iefe. “chx ougk 4 - Y

t all sufferers know

your wonderful remedy. Ira F. S1iLEs,

of your wonderful remedy. Palmsr, Kansas City:

IS A \V(‘){N DER‘l"vaL :
REMTEDY—especially fo
old peuple. It banld!rg

the general health, Trez: h
{ree.

SWIFT SPCIFIC COMPANY,
Athints, Ga

‘DR, iLMERS

SWANIP-ROOT,

CURED-ME.
SUFFERED EIGHT YEARS!
Couldn't Eat or Sleep.”

i vt
' and 1
R e 1 lived mostly on milky
as m-cryvthingvl ate b
me 0. My kndne'ycs
ér were io 8
:]‘;(,"; C:auld ncithért::’P 3
t. [ had been
g;’et:c Dbest Uhicago doctors
without any ll)en‘eﬂt:
ever. ‘A3 o las!
tried your SWAH:;
BOOT, and nowl canedt
' anything, no"D matter ¥!
Nothing hurts me, and can g0
‘a good night's sleep, SWAMPR

cured me; B at can Writh
Any one doubting this statement &,
Mrs. Germal ik

"
I will glsdly &ﬂl’. pringport

SWANP-ROOT CURED ME

Had Torpid Liver For 14 Years: 3

Bilious all the Time. _ §
Dean_ Siss: bsre‘bcondgrggg Iod o

Torpld Liyer for 14 years and g 1

courses eof billous fever;

pa T o

oss{ble for me do anf

lfwr‘a?gng' “the _sacon
bottle, hwe]‘:er. {Jg}ﬁd ’ X
wos - "
Itg;gx’;n! Ihne:'ﬁ)’dnued until I bad ;ggesw
Laagar shetidy momaCi

aure!%mfv"

Y. cameTit,

9 __ .

Great Blood Purity

5 ‘.“_u:ﬁa‘?;"'e;‘
R aR ™

bottie 3
pe
AT

That it is
Carlyle Smith in

th in sprlng-

chers can hardly be call
t the

bre or less musical,— D
es8, ’

pol or brown hair, :
pmater, Moving ‘steadily al

er refreshment and turnec
pffered the old-fashioned m:

ashfully,

mamma would bring a |
mug, and after he had given
she wanted Little Boy Blue 1
the rest himself, - —

t's very stfange; Ik sesms
The thivge 3

1
/o know ¢that liftle dogg
Y fud that ll Rorses nelg

And yet when'sr I catoh a

‘The dootors il yemark
roper, being h

go have a bark.

8t. Louis

Kor me

he powee belongs to the 1
is the earliest of those bi
The differ

his family have the chare

ching on & prominent poit
tree,“and suddenly darting
pping up an insect on the
py roturn to their post of
nwait for the next morsei-
sight.

They are very ¢
pursuit and capture,

AN INTERESTING FAM

t secmed to bea ball of clo
about

h. As there was no wi

parcnt ‘explanation of the
this-mysterions body, I .

which it cease

rer, upon
; 116

d at first seemed to be.

t there must be life in
ewhere, 1 proceeded to P
umbrella. ~ Just as the ti]

hs about to touch it the objs

ead out. several inches it

ns, the whole mass agai
otionless, i
us formed was revealed a

In the centre of

dy to do battle for its
rounding patch of brown i

d radiated from it being ¢

riads of little spiders, eac

at & single* one alone wou
ve been discernible to

arper’s Young People. C

A QUEER LITTLE QUAKER

Near the city of Philndelgt
few quaint old villages wh
pd Quaker oustoms are to b

they -were in the days
illiam Penn, You have no
d some of these customs a
ys ago, a New York lady

through one of these litt
d, being tired, she stoppe
ick farm-house to rest, I
cre came out a little girl, d;
ay, who invited her fo c

ouse and have a cup of t

kes.

When the lady had

me candy out of a swee

vhich she carried at her belt

“‘No, I thank thee,” said t!
“I thank thee—b
‘‘Please take the caundy,”
dy. “I waat to give it to0

ou have been so kind to me.

For a minute the little on

Bhe put out her hand, as if

mptation, and t

utely, as she said:

¢TI thank-thee; no, I may
udy now, because when th

firat, if I would have some, |
po, and now I may not tal
hee comes some other day.”—

edger.

CYNTHIA,
She was Little Boy Blu

treasure. - He loved her bett
one except papa and Thamms

Cynthia -was; the dearest a;

dolly that ever comforted a ]
bedtime,
a doll with a head of china ¢
would break-all to pieces if
to use her for'a drum-stick
or happened to
window,

She was so much

drop her

Sometimes, after they had

Cynthia seemed restless, and
Bay Blue would call:

“‘Cynfy wants a drink, m
b a littl

Sometimes jo the dark |

night & little voice would or

“Mamma! Mamma! Plen:

quick! I lost Cynfy!” and -
mamma would creep out
fumble about under the crl
could recover the lost child.

Boy Blue would scothe ¢
she dropped off to sleep agai

When Unole John came
college he was so kind tha
Blue felt he must be gene
he said: . .

“You - want Cynfly s}eeg
Then everyone laughed, ‘an;
said: .

“I'm afyald I might snore
her up.” Little Boy Blue
glicveg,‘Unéls John hastene
“‘But if you could spare h
‘Yes, indeed!” cried the
When bedtime came Little
looked o sober, Uncle John

“Now F'm: not going to t
time; wouldn't you like to t
till T come up§"

And the -smiles dimpled
face of Little Boy!Blue as b

“S'pose T might!” -
.80 Cynihia hid two bed
mght._-[m?




