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“QHAWER ;xm,—-cununnea.

The women flocked around Dwyer,
#nd- effectually, concsaled him from
-and the priest, having hur-
) finished Mass, left the altar,
xnlmﬁmabed fnto the vestry. ‘The
,3;00& advanced, but the peasants ob-
i wtrnoted their passage as much as
sponsible, and ounly waited Dwyer's
_word to disarm them in a twinkling.
#he valiant soldiers did not ke
#ither the looks or movements of the
‘people, and therefore were not over
sanxious to press forward too viclent-
“ Hidd they dome so, they must
?ha% been in Dwyer's presence after
“a very few strides. As it was, the
‘?hardy chief cocked bhis pistols, and
‘mioved a step in advance of his com-
wjpanions. At this critical momez$ a
 drumpet sounded suddenly and shril-

"3y, and the yeomen as suddenly
rned-and pushed for the door with
¢ simultaneous rush. At Dwyer's
“wopd of command the people rushed
“after them, and out into the open
air, leav:ng Dwyer and his men
‘-'ﬂamongab the womem All was hurry

ﬁj’i'ﬁ’gm éd, anﬁ had formed a perfect
7 cordon around the , moving mass.
~.JBvery person there knew Dwyer per-
#onally, and thelr determination was
40 arrest or shoot him. A few mnio-
“imgn’ﬁs snore would bring matters to
Al lue.” The peasants were more
yitifierous thap, the yeomen, but
they : were unarmed, and Dwyer ab-
-solutely forbsde them to think of re-
sisting by forco. Both parties stoud
stilt'and mute, the psopls concoaling
Dwyer,. the: yeomanry endeavoring to
Iy bhim out from'their high position
onberseback, and not wishing to
“igreate sny confusion, lest it might
AVOr ; nhtg oscape. Now, gver the
«chapel’ was the hill of Bornagh, and
drom- the hill, as both parties thus

There's Dwyer
, - aud Burke and Bmpne atter- hia

els.” .And, turniog; th b
esdn to Bornagh, aw. tb
pursuit, up & uood ‘br on

%‘m along o smooth and

iin-pa

“glinnce of nver&aklng the fugitives.
+'The people sprang after the chase,
ifnﬂ off pelted the.whole congregs

aman Imh’t(‘:f .
'I‘he nﬁf% ﬁeﬁ' !ﬁﬁlﬁlﬁ& any’
e game Wik nov rémvaiiably swilt
foot; indesti ti was'strangd to s
the gallant . cwti’m mnke oo Vel &
i n of it." »
in the :ﬁi&& off !meﬁn ‘or twenty
‘ WAk ovet, and & knot of
'y\le m&ﬁm near enough to wit.
tﬁ%*fﬁéfoﬁomﬁme d1d ot at-
ﬁ""rﬂbﬁ&iﬁ their dissappolnt.

. )V” “‘,“

onc, “eto let himself
t & tug for itP”

ded smbthier, “and Burke
are lying down in the
< *Hy the’ mortial, I belleve
6}' are crylagt”

L. b‘!god an ouns!” cried a
ird, *Dwyer, you're uiot the man 1
ook you for sfter all.”

his wcu. a
; g ped -;»
i or tﬁo w%ﬂit
”ﬁarby{“ :

%’dlﬁ of them. and the captpred
g ‘ﬁv_as o the hill wers the thres

gi?” chiapel;. aud
yresent rusé to
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our service, genblemeu,

i ‘f.he “hills - fhm

L#s wid Advertires of the Insurgen|

_|eidered the duty of both one and ihe

+dion to se:the result’of the yeomen's |

OHAPTER XIV.
A MEETING,

One mornidg in Wickiow Dwyer
was makiog a short-cut joursey
m&oss the country. Jumping over a
parrow stream, the hero of our nar-

|sative approached a huge quick-eet

double hedge whbich bordered the
main road, anod was plentifully
topped along its wholé length with 8
very thick growth of prickly furze.
But formidable as this new barrier

‘| sppeared, it afforded very little ob-

stacle to his further progress: for, |
bolding bis cotamore about bis
bedy, he crushed through the spiky
mass with a will, aod the next mo.
ment was on the king's highway. |
His sudden appearance startled a
horseman who was passing at the
time, causing the horse to rear and
slmost unseat his rider. Dwyer
gelzed the rein, and as instantly rec-
ognized the man. The recognition
was muteal, The horseman Was
Bow?ey Valentine, a mounted yeo- |
man. The two men bad been peigh- |
bors ever since boybhood and knew
each other thoroughly. There was
no attribute In common between
them but one—they both poussessed
indomitable courage. V alentine
looked wupon Dwyer as a mistaken,
hot-headed madman, urged on by the
errors of Popery into audacious re-
bellion. The rebellion he might
have forgiven him, but the Popery
never. In fagt, many of ths fanatioc
Orangeman 0Mthat day fought more
through the fear of Cathelic ascend-'
ency than any want of love of Irish |
nationality; and so 1t ls, we belleve, .
in many instances, to the present
day. Valentine, then, did not bate
Dwyer, but he abhotrred the cause he
advocated. Dwyer, on the other
hand, viewed Valentine in the light
of an honest, open enémy, who
risked his life boldly in the daylight
as well as the night-time, through al
certain innate coanviction. His acts
were bloody and bad, but never
mean or base, and his cruelties were
committed under some confuszd no-
tion of reprissle. ‘True to his in-
stinota, he was an Orangeman and a
yeoman, and neither fes, favor nor
reward could ever have fnditced him
to abate one jot from what he con-

other. = “Rowley, were you looking
for me?” asked Dwyer, as he made a
ghield of the horse's head to protect
his own; for he saw that Rowley had
drawn obe of the pistols from his
holster, and he had his owu quite as
ré;dy in bis right hf@'ﬂ whilét bls
left hexjd the bridle-

“l uptther squéfhb ybu | nor fear
you, Mick,” was“the pi‘mnp% ropw
“Where are you going, then?”

*To Leitrim barrack.”

“The next turm on the right?®
“Yes.”

“Put up your plstol”

Vateutine returnéd it to the hol-
ster withont tlie slightest hesits lon. |
Dwyer amiled,, and thrust his lnw
his . belt, at the same time setting:
t.hes horse frey and, taking his own
plage closs’ by the horseman’s side;.
and so they jogged on for tuli five’
minutes, Dwyer askiog a t,hoqnnd
questions sbout his comrades in
arms or in the hands of the enemy,
or else putting other ‘queriés. even
more disagreeable 1o hig aaditor,

“And 4o, 30.1' e hangdd poor
young Knanggh at Baltloglass, and
stuck bis boy's head upon & spike.
Your pamesske, M Biddy Valen-
tine, did an aet on that: oopasion
that even you wouldo't be guilty of,
Rowley.”

“It was only & woman's war of do-
ing duty,” grined Rowley.

“I'l1' soon show her a man’s way of
punishing intormers,® replied Dwyer
sogtily.

“We'll manage to protect her, no
withstanding,” retorted Rowley—“at;
least.. as long as sho is dolng the

8 busioess, ® '
rﬁge must be a dirty king who p;w
1208- -ult .and unmeaning,

dlm work of that kiad.”

Rowley clapped his hand on m&
plstol.

“Ho! ho! Rowley, bave I vexed yovﬁ
and hurt your loyalty? Well, m’.;ll‘5
&» 1 sce you cail®t kKéefi your temper,:
50 68 T Mir’ nbt ovefiiwelke myselt, T
think my hest place is here, cons
{venient to you.® So saying, Dwyer
vaulted lightly behind the yeoman,
and thus continued the conversation..
“Don't be frightened, Rowley; 1 am-
only golig to be a little more neleh-
buﬂy with you ™ -

"Rowley piled 'a blt, but smﬂ éab
otwely in the saddle, and wlt,hout
budgiag an inch. .

“I only wish I had your klug here,
lnstead of ysurself, Rowley, and I
would ‘betich him' a lesson that would
- serve “him and his, and us and ours,
for . &be ‘rest of our days. Tbere's ao
| vardi dn that cimp]é wish, auyhow.
‘Neit.her harm nor good, ‘Miek.”

“‘wo,l”

x

——f-_

, far as the cross-roads, if you promise
' not to mention to anybody that you

%%J was severely wounded by & gun-shot

5

"1 80 that, but wttb a very bad graca,‘
the xequest was ‘acceded to.. ., ‘

“Yes; he dled the death of a rebel
and a—"

Here Dwyer pushed up closer to
Rowley oo the horse, which caused:
the speaker, elther intentionafly or
of necessity, io leave the sentence
uafinished.

“Ye splked his head, too,
Jeve?

“0Oh! yes; sauce for the goose was
eance for the gander.”

*And Cptain Dalton was served
in the same way?”

“No douabt of {tI”

*One Michael Dwyer, I suppose, i
expected to be the next guoseberry
on the eame bush?”

“Get down from beblnd my back, |
Mieck, and I'll give you an answer %0
that question.”

*Not yet, Bowley; I'm better
where I am; besides 1 waunt %0 whis-
per in your ear a few facts that I
hope you will live to see come to
pass.”

“What are they?” .

*They are ooe aplece for the heads
fn Baltinglass!”

*How?"

“As suré as my pame is Dwyer, 1
will punish the lnformers, man and
woman, who had u;ose three poor
fellows strangled fer revenge or for
blood-money, ;f:ohh!"

“] never Uld any business after
that fasbion.” !

lbe-l

“What fashion?”

“Kflling any man for blood:money.” |

“So much the better for yourself
this blessed day, Bowley.”

Rowley Valentine shuddered a lit-
tle, for he felt what the lasurgent
chief said was literally true. ‘This,
and the consciousness of being en-
tirely '~ % ~nemy’s power, rendered
him very uncomfortable indeed.

“Are you golng to give me much
mors of your company?” inguired
Rowley uneasily.

Dwyer laughed. “No, no; only as

met me.”

“By G—, I won't breathe a word
of it, Dwyer.”

“Well, 1 believe you Rowley, and,
more than tbat, 1 will trust you; and
that is more than I would either do
or say to any other yeoman in Wick-
low.”

“Thank’ee.”

*You are welcome, Rowley, and a
good-duy to you, and never mind
looking behind you.” So saying, the
enterprising captain dropped off the
yeoman’s horse, and, cocking his car
bine, stoed quietly on the highroad,
uptil Valentine not only turned into
theLeitrim road, but was fully and
entirely out of sight amid its wind-
ings.

It is but only falr to state that
Rowley kept his word sacredly. al-
though he spent’ that day at the
barracks, and the greater part of the
night also.

We will see In the next chapter,
how soon and how well Dwyer kept
his word also about taking vengeance
on the informers, and how he began
with Mrs. Biddy Valentine, who,
however, was neither kith nor kin to
Rowley, whioh that worthy also, on
every occasion, resolutely mafn.
tained—for Biddy was no favorite
with elther party.

e arenpmn

CHAPTER XV,

WHAT MRS, VALENTINE DID,
WHAT HAPPENED TO HER IN
CONSEQUENCE.

In one of the many skirmishes
which occurred between the yeoman-
ry snd the insargents from 1798 to
1802, and in all of which nearly, in
Wicklow and Wexford, the celebrs-
ted guerilla chief had taken some
part, & youug niin named Kavanagh

AND

in the leg and knee. Dwyer made
tHe most darlnx efforts to preévert
.| hfm Eroz folllog 1xto the p&n}h of
thé eie y. bﬂﬂL alas! he was utterly
helpldds} add had.to be carried bodi-
ly from the fleld op his captain's
back. On this hapless occaston the
yeomanry were jolned by the soldiers
of the line, and congequently showed
great pluck sud pereeverance; so
WeH so, indéed, that his gallass:
protector s ; reduced to the alterns-
tlve of efther sacrificing both their
lives, or else of leaving the wounded
‘man to the protection of some chiv-
alrous friend, of whom Dwyer had
thousands In Wicklow. In this
emergeacy Mrs. Valentine came in
the way, and Kavanagh knowing her
very well, and baviog the raost im-
plicit confldence. in her as a friend
and neighbor; although allied to the
‘epemy, entreated Dwyer to leave
him in her charge. The yeomen and

ehances of escape for both were be- |
coming every moment less and less.

trust in any way disagreeable to you

Speak quickly,
lose. ”

‘®for the sake of old times, will you
'#ave me from the yeos, untll I can
save and cefend myself®”

s this blessed day, toste you insuch &

'wit,h me, captaia; bring bhim iotothe

+him to cut out two bullets from his

| me.

mﬂlbary pressed fast behind, and the |

charge, If you will nndertake to care
for bim, if you will promise me to do
so faithftully. 1 do not force bim
apen you, nor ask you Lo accept &

He eays you are his friead—are you?
we have no time to

“Biddy,” cried the wounded boy,

“You know I will, Willilam," cried
Mrs. Vaientine; “and sorry 1 am,
miserable condition. Leave bhim
house; the spldiers have bpot yet
topped the hill. This way, this way;
they will never come to my house to
look for a rebel.” _

“Are you sure you can depend on
Ber®” whispered Dwyer.

“Certain; leave me, and loog after
your own safety.”

Mrs. Valeotine put the poor
wounded boy into her bed, belped

injured limb with a razor, bandaged
him up kindly and comfortably, and
after giviog bim a warm, refresbing
drink, left him to rest hls weary
bones, after the day’s harrassing
tat.lgue and his exhausting loss of
blood.

“Do you feel easy and free from
. pain now, Willlam?”

“Yes, Biddy, thank you: may bod
bless you! You were alwaye kind to |
and | once loved you very|
wuch.” l
“And don't you etill, Wt!l!r_xm.
dear??

_“Where's the uss, wiisre's e use?
People of two different creects would
never be happy, and su the prlcst.'
warced me.”

“What the devil does the priest!
know- abvut 1t? Leave bim there
and come over to us, Billy.”

“—— God forbid!”

“You might do woree.”

“Not much. Leave me alone; do, '
Biddy, dear; the pain is beglontog to ‘
trouble me again.®

“Can't you listen to reason, Wil-
1lam? 1 bave moeney and can make
you rich and happy all the days of
your life.”

“Leave me alone, Biddy: there's no
use in speaking that way.” !
“Waell, what way will I speak to
you®” .

“Just hand me the littie pmyeb'
boeok you'll get 1o my hat there, and
leave me to myself awhile. *

woman's love?”

*God help me! what can I do?®

“Is that your answer after saving
yoar life?”

*“Biddy, Bilady! sinco you force me
to it, listen!®

“What is it, William, dear?®

*1 am married already!®

Mra Valentine never uttered a
syllable more, but bastily putting oo

The wounded boy groaned with
pain and anxtety; he had reason. I
about an hour or less Mra. Valentine
returned, but not alone She was
accompanied by £ troop of yeomen
They dragged poor Kavanagh from
his place of rest, hoedless of his
helpless condition, and of the torture
of his torn flesh, balf dressed as he
was, and fainting with agoay.”
The woman leoked on unmoved.
“My innocent blood be on your
head, Biddy Valeotine!” exclaimed
the poor victim as he crossed the
threshold.

The yeomen swore at him in full
concert, and dragged him more mer-
clless thian ever.

“You earned it for yourself,” re-
torted Mrs. Valéntine} “and you de-
served no batter at my handa.”

“May God forgtive you!”

“Ha! ba! ha!® laughed the woman,
in her gratified vengeancs “Here,
soldiers!” she cried, as she followad
thetir & foew pxoes down the road—
“here; take this Popish mummery
aleng with hf!* Add Mrs Biddy
pelted the Catzolio prayebboolt to-
ward them. The Jeomen newer
heeded either her or the book. They
were too intent upon their task, so

cured the prize, and the next day
sent it to the mountains to Dwyer,
apith an account of the fate of his
young friend.

The next day, too, poor Kavanagh
was hanged at Baltinglass, and his
head spiked over the jail, for the
edification of all beholders.

Dwyer was on his way to pay M
Valentine 3 domliciliary visit when
‘he met his friend Rowley, as re
counted in the last chapter.

Night fell on the valley, and ali
was still and silent as the tomb. The
yeomeu were in, their barracks, their

"Mrs. ‘Vnonme,‘ md wrya, -1.‘

ptnu of mny p rmlo dwumna

' bu,

cloak, left the room; left the house. '

that ome of the neighbors easily ge- |

bloody work ' doné for the day. |
Light.s atill peeped fromi the urmw ’

Mrs Valentize sat by, the fre, ai1]
alone and musing., She was thinking
over her satisfled revenge, apd cha
was alsu busy in prdparing a hot sup-
per for herself. Whether a certain.
joung face, white as snow, asod cop-
wrted with the presanre of the
strangling rope, &rose beforo her
vision, or @ certain gory head pressed’
down upon a long, cruei, rusty fron
pike intrunded ‘tself upor ber
thoughts, It 18 bard to eonjeot;nre.'
Whether or not, she cooked her sap-
per with uousual care, and uttered &
smothered curse as some unwelcome
visitor kpocked emartly at the doers
for admittance.

“Coms 1p!” sald Biddy apgrily.

*Come out!” sald a voice abread.

Biddy stood op imstantly, and
walked out into the alght. A womas
stood there wrapped up (o 8 large
dark mantle

*Biddy Valentine, where's yaw
guest, Willlam Kavanagh?® )

Biddy trembled, and was sllent.

“Whnere is the poor young boy that
was left 1p your charge, nelpless and |
wounded? His mother is walllng for |
him at bhome, and his pewly-wedded |
wife sent me to you for bim. ° |

Biddy tremmbled more and more, |
but never uttered o eyllable.

*DId sou kill the young busband,
Biddy, and the widow's obnly son?
Whese ts be? Where is he?*

“Mercy!®

*Womah' tcformer, morderer!®

°*Mercy, wercy*®

*0Un your owan hearth! Oag the bed
Jou were golog Lo press Lonight, bDis
blood still staining it!”

+Ha'® shrieked the wretched wo-
in a burst of wild tersnr; 1
koow you now! You are—"°

A rod fiagsh smols tho darkoess—
one loag, loud, reverberatiog toar— |
the ball had sped—tho deed was
. done, and Biddy Valontino was a
corpee 1

The stranger quletly turned away;

m i

wained where it was umtdl the fo) |

lowing morolog. |
To be eouunuea.
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EMANCIPATION OF THE INDIAN.

Raucation tho Onty Mcaas by Wblch
Ho Can Bo lmprowed,

Any government capable of anooslly
assimilating half a milllan torcigm:n,‘
many. of whom havo como from tho,
dregs of Buropean countrics, sbonld|
fn. the course of & Tew yoars digest 200;+ |
000 Indians. What proventa?! We an-)
swer, methods; nothing but metbods

| Use the Indian method of tsoiation acd
“ls that your apswer to all m'msﬂlon with tbe immigrant, a8 gyvoral losves sent to thelr respoctive

| the Ameriean ngtion will be dastroyes!
in a decaile: Use the immmigrant myeth
ofd of Gistribution; asgocletion and o>
portuult,y with the diag, mdndmﬁol
need not pass.until they becomo a real
part of our countryls. itfe bLicod

The- lodinn has the capkcoity to mest
the issues of civillsad 1ifé at-onver” AD

j 10dian youth miy readily bo prepared’
{ to enter the cominon schogd, of’

th“o
g

| country by twg or three ¥
"1y government. schools. osta Wm)
moemmmdmm“
this: condition of filnemn, apd, ml
stce entered- the puMic schoola, &.
way 8 open (wmufwmmnandﬂ
up herd Soch sckool and all e
lugher schoola. are now and alwayy
Bave been opém to the Indlans Ear
vard end Dartmouth collegis were
atarted in tho interesta of 1odiap educs
tion., - .
The door of education bas pever bewn
closed' to the Isdian. The whole 40,000
or 50,000 Indign youth may now, If
tbey will, dlstribote themieelves amony’
the schools of the ceuptry. There- nmd
not be another schosl bouse built tpr
exclosive Indian eddcation. Penaay)
vania. has about 22,000 schools, amd
there are about 250,000 schools 10 the

Untted States, tfmmdxnmnm&!

i tho country werd ated mo
the schools of Pennt,ﬂnnh
would.not. be two Indlan. pnpih,m
each school. If distributod: amang: the
schéols of the ‘there would net
Be'an Imdisn for each-six schoole: Iw
either cado the P ' wrGald acegn
pHehi_the clvngt;on of tlie Ih&ﬁiﬂ .
Gundred times faster than governpe
or missfon schoolg or hoth, for the

with the very condition and individuals
that later, a= & man, he will have te
compete with, -Wa. do. the Indian: po
kindnesa by helding him- away-from:
-thily competition, far it 1 -
perfenice that is to develop N
ot 1t we ghall npver amxixgm.ﬁ
extiticipation of the Indian.—OChattsn-
quan.

What He Was Waiting For.

Ope of the best “applaase’ sterieg i
related of a singer who was exceed
ingly self-consctous—not to asy imte)
- erably concelted—who, at a conceft at
which she was to vocalize; handed to
'the German gentleman who was accom-
panying her at the planoforte a copy of
ber song marked in several places,
"“Walt for the applause.” At the end
of one verse there came a dead silepce
among the audlence. The accompanist
lzid not finger on key, but blinked pla-
cidly through his spectacles at the lady.
“What are you waiting for?” she ask-
ed In an ezasperated undertone, “I
am vaitin' for de ‘abblause,” replied
the pianlst. “and he" nod gom yet!"

am "y mom cmmn&
' umtil F

son that he 18 trained by - dally contsck;

ver, a
e

CURRENT MiSCELLANY

w

The importancs o our srmy pistod
being given mare smppmg pover is
well 1Lnsmted by '#i éase alloded to by -
Colonel Fesbery, which eocgrred in e
of the actins foushy duripg the b,
dian muginy. Aamwhoesmalbh
prided himsel! on bJs pistal shooting. .
was attacked by a mmegr

-armed with's h&ﬁ?’ ﬂwtd. The officer, -

snfertunately” for - himnself,’ ‘omrried’ &

| cols ‘pavy ' pisto), whith' was of -small

caliber, fired a ‘sharp pointed. pigggg%
ballet af 60 to the pound and aheuy
charge of powder, ita. rapge being ay-.
least 600 yards. This be proogeded to-
empty into the s%poy as beadvanced,
vet, having done this, be waited just "
ane second tod long to eee the effect of -

his shooting- and ‘was cloven (o the:. .

weth by his antagonist, who then drop-.

ped down and died bemde him.  Fives.'

out uf the a3 bullets had struck the.
sepuy close together. in the chest and
had all passed throogh him and 6at at’
his back. Here was abh apcnrate‘weapon
psed with deliberation andekill, hav.og -
lng runge and great pepetrasion, and
all to po purpees. Theenemy was killed,
it is true, but not stopped until he had
baunnblemmﬂiotafamlwoundanhm
alayer.—Uuitad Servico Gazetta

Partable Eonsu.

Purtable houses are made of almost
any sizo and fuT & great variely of wses, -
Tbere are partably dwelling bouses, and
partable boathuuses, and portable bar -~
racka, and panabla cinbhounses, lavn
p::vnw.u&. eugineers’, mipers’, canm
ors’ and other offires, bathing

Rables, bowhing alleys, billiud roams; *

tospitads apd s0an There have lately ¢
' been made two sy pariablo bogsea A
| tWo etory partzble hoase of ten Tooms
' costs §1.800. A bouea of angroom, 8 by
11, with ane dawr avd ane window, can
' be bought for $50, with two cots, two
tables, und two stools, for §80

Snmetimes 8 man who 6wns 8 porta-
tde house bires lIand ap the eeazhore or
in the mounntains and e2ts M3 honse opw
| there far a seasan, takes 1t down  and:
" stopes it tn the fall, apd npess se4500

bires land tn apother plase and eembis
botse op there

Punni!e houses aro wet ab mm& or
blacks, and on posts, and sometimes’
they are sc an perruanens: fonndations
| Poople satpetimes have chimpeys balls
where they ot up their honsia  Ths

ltho tall gount Qguro sitd loto the portahle house menufarturers sell terry
| shadows, and tho dead body

cotta chigmmeys {n sortiaps, to be stacked:
up, and it 1s oot anusoal for the Louss
rvper etrmply 0 run oot o stovepipo.

' tar q.chimney

We erpart protable hooses to Coba,
firnth Amenca and South Africa —New

‘Yurktsnn

Hywicnio Bresd.

Artermnus Ward, with his ﬁ'ttnﬁmd.
fellow eufferes, Hownrd Panl, was s
veruing Orford stroet, London, cno day,
both as mimwabio 28 indigostion coald
render them Ward, with o jayfol ay,
callod Paul'e attention to o eigp .io &
bakrr's mopwmmm mﬂm
tshing Hygicnic Broad ** Tho en-
tored \5{0 tho inten@on of gﬁi;mg

regtdenoea When the man who sat b
bind tho counter unacilod; aend rose, be
was apo of those lcmg, lean, lanky speci-
mens of bumanity, " fiddle faoced,’’ with
thin hair, bollow chocks, andl s treblo
volen  *'Vour tread, *’ esid Ward; '“is
it haalthful?* “*Nothing finer in the.
warld, *' satd tho, man. N
fottening™’ pursued Artemus,
oyes an the signe which bung’ aboot.
**Quite 8o, ' rapanded the tmker 'L
pover toach any nther kind. ** “‘Oh, you
partako of it yourself?' satd thahumor
{st tenderly. “Weoll in that asee, I
ﬁ wo dan't want aay.’'—Clove-

Rabddinioal Theology-

The rabhis arguo thatqnan must sock
after a wumon end not o woman after
a man. only tho reason they asslgn for
it soands stranga Man, thoy say, wab'
formed from tho ground: woman, frond’

wifo man onlplooks for,whats bo has
lost. ® ® ¢ Similariy it wasolmrved
that God bad not forined womsn out-of
the bead. lest sho ghould become proudy

nar out of the aya, last abe should - just;:
nor oWt of tho esr, lmahos!mnidbt,
curious; nar out of the month, lest dl

abould bo talkstive, nor out of tho'
beart, leat aho ehould be

{ out of the hand, lest shé shonld be cov-

| etous: wvor out of'the foot, lest aho be al
busybody, bot out & tho rid, which wan:’
always:covared Modesty waa th

s jprime. quality.~—Dr. E,denbdm 1)
*Sketchea of Jowish Social Lifa **

' passed -
maﬁgnammdtnmennalm@
Peking ke oarie oot with ‘ distinguished, -
;mmmmmompeﬁmum
~he was made  a member of the Haal

. | college, which corregponds somewba

the French academy. He therefore

 reason to take pride in his amomp?iﬂ”!r
ments and smnding ad 8 soHotar, though,
judged by the western standard of edu-
cation, Chineso. sabolers wonld hold a
véry low grade —~John W. Fost;er in

Century.

John Kndy - -
- Jobn Hardy, the inventor of the: vacn
am brake, who died in Vienna ot .‘lu.ne
98, was born in 1820 at Gateshead, Eng-
land, his father beiny a modeler. He
was apprenticed to o looksmith and .

ttme under Grorge Stephenson: - “He loft
'England at the. age of 21 for T‘ranoe
and in 1860 went to Austria as head ot

“* | the repairing: 8110? of the Southern razl- ‘

“'I‘he docmr baa forbldden me to‘
. 1848 mulin 1885 r(’mred lngo pr \1” o

Tlife. He is believed .to h&ve

ways. He bronght out his mvant,mn in,

lnst o Wm*-

T"%

'(

o

mfmma s mmﬁmm |

>

ith hb ~

man's rih  Henoo in trying to nd-s -

;nor

‘worked in various factories for some - -
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