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e sed, You

and you say wﬁt yoi'are -
that your heart is hmke!a <and m
ahall die.” And Miss Hope- Birk, h&v«
ing hrlefly smiymed up what it had tak

en Jenny Farley more than an hoqr
to tell, looked kindly over her glassea
Into the troubled young face before
her. It was g pretty, innocent face,-
zoo, With bloe eyes and bright iips, and
& smooth white brow, around which
clustered a profusion of short brown:
curls, Miss Hope Birk loved every:

feature of It, and it pained her to seel

it thus clouded. But Jenny was gufs
fering from the first trouble she had
ever known, and the tears would flow,

the great sobs would come, shaking.
her slender fizure, until the good lady]

was tempted to speak almost harsh-
1y to her voung friend.

“There’s no reason in giving way to
vyour feelings like this,” she went om.
*Not but that I know it is hard to bear,
but other folks have had just such
trials, and will to the end of time. You
can't go through this world in satin
slippers, for there's rough places all
the way along. Now let me tell you,
it depends just upon yourself to be
happy or miserable. You thought you
loved this young Ritehje—"

“1 did—1 do—I always shall!'” inter-
rupted Jenny, with a4 fresh burst of
tears.

“Very well,” said Miss Birk, ““if you
love him, you want him to be happy,
1 suppose?”

Ta this plain question there was np
reply.

“You ought to be glad that he s
going to marry the woman he choos-
es; you had no right to think of him
in any other light than thatof g
friend, you—"

“Oh, don't talk in that cold way,
Miss hope ” gobbed Jenny. “T know I
had no right, but how could I help it?
You can? tell anything about my feel-
ings. You never suffered so!™

“] never suffered, Jane Farley,” re-
peated Miss Birk, rising from her
chair, and walking to the window,
where she stood for some moments,
as if to recover her wonted composure,
“How little we know of each other in
this world, Jenny,” she added, when
she resumed her seat "You think be-
cause my face is calm. and my dally
life {a quiet, that I have not known

WhLaT s

repped at thq door. am handed
package. It was a uote from Mr. w-
ning. 1 can repeat it word tor wqxd_.
Jenny:

~ “Little Friond:— shail hmve ' fen
home when this is handed you, Stay
here until you find ancther home, You
will not pain me by refusing the en-
closed trifle, and if you neéd = filand)
at any time, remétber you have none

who wil more gladly serve ¥ou-il

S JOHN DEWNG.

“I tossed the letter into My port-
folio; the note to which he referred as
a trifle, I put in an envelape, sealed it,
and dirvected it to him, and left it upon
his study-table. Then I went on with
my work. [Early on the following
morning I left the housé. I had obe
friend in the neighboring city. She
was & music teacher, and to her [ Qe-
termined ta go. We had once bheen
schoolmates, and I was sure thal ghe
would let me stay with her until 1
could obtain employment. I found her
living in very humble lodgings, but
she gave me a kindly welcome. Emce
Kinsley, like myself, was an orphad,
but she had a serene, unfaitering con-
fidence in God's love, while I wds en«
tirely without hope, without falth.

“In the course of two or three wesks,
I obtained a few pupils in drawing;
these, with the sum [ was sble to earn
by writing for one or two weekly
newspapers, furnished me a fair sup-
port. In November ! read the mar-
riage of John Denning and Georgia
Willis; it was what ] ha,d expected to
ses, and yet it gave Tme & gréat shock,
For a few days it seemed to me that
I couid endure life no longer, I was &o
tired of its8 cares and burdens and sor-
rows.

“One afternoon just at dusk. Ellice
and I were returning home from a long
walk. She had been talking fn her own
sweet way of such things as she
thought would interest me, appar-
eptly without observing my sllence
aid nattention,” when I interrupted
her, as we. st.ood upon a bridge mat

fisld; I came upse & pitital - MM§
goldier sitting on the:ground, holding:
ix his Isp the head of a poor tellpw
who was literally shot topleces ©One
bullet had gone throngh his head an-
other through his lungs and Qhe:t,i
tearing a horrible hale, from whith

was slmost dead, and every hreath .
soznded ke the nolse mnade by lm“\‘*
iy Hquid from a bottle, apd his comne!

was clotted with—blood and dirt, and’
waited. Occasionally, 'when the poor:
fellow would groan a bit louder than.
"usual, memm would chenge the dyv
Tiig man’s position, but he held him oy
&3l as he could. i
“Don’t suppose there's 8 surgeon
ghout?” he Inquired, as 1 stopped.
I told him there was not now, hut
would be later. . -
“Well,” he Temarked, quietly, “&on'b
suppose they could help him. Heas
*hout gone, I reckon.” .
The breathing became wemker and
the gurgling fainter and fainter as the
grayish pallor hegan to show through
the sweat and dirt and blood, and fin.
xily, withont a tremor, breathing ceas.
ed. The soldier held his burden a mos’
ment until he saw the end had coms,
&nd then Iald his handkerchie! over
the ghastly face and gently let the
ead down to the ground and slowly
got up. |
“Know him?" I asked. l
“My brother,” he calmly sald. And
then he filled his lungs with one long,

& moment with a far-away, thoughtful
look, and I could see that he was fook-
ing into some home and wondering
what ‘mother would think.~~Leslles
Webkly. . ,

Secret Socletien

terly:

*“'How I long to throw mysell over
this ralitng. No one would miss me—

what it is to have those | love torn
from me; that I cannot understand a
grief like yours.
ten to a page from my life?’

Jenny wiped her eves, acd raised her
face in token of assent.

“I am an old woman now, dear,”,
Miss Birk began “Nearlv sgixty-nine
years | have been a pilgrim {n this
wilderness, and for the most part they
have been years of peace.
a time of great trinl when I was a lit-
tle older than you
me safe through it. or [ should have

Child. will you lis~ !

The lLord brought '

no one would care, and 1 sheuld be at
peacs!’

*Ellice stood still, and looked seﬂ~
ously in my face.

a firm grasp; she was evidently not
frightened by my wicked words, but
_ grieved for me.

I * ‘Hope,” she said, ‘'l will pray God
to forgtve you, and soften your sin-

But I h&d, tu! heart. I believe you are insane to-

uighL
'No, T am not,’ I answered, wrench.
Ing away my hand. ‘'l am not, butl am

Ta Rome there was not swsh a #5,
de=»y to secret gocleties becauns o€ wia

fmmense awe in which the Romon held ’

the state ftself, which was worshiped
8 a protecting deity. DBut the Emper-
ors feared the secret saolety, and for-
bade all comblnatmns except those

She took both my Which would be known in our time ml
hands in hers, and held them with benefit and burial socletles, and it Is,

probable that one cause of the hatred

Inspired by the Christian Church ln!

| Rome seorned to clothe it around. It
bas been suggested that, after a time

the church secured recognition asg -

burial society, and so the eatacombs
were constructed with the permission
of the Roman Government. because

been a poor wreck, for it seemed to me pjgerahlo, wretched. Death would bs they were connected with this 1dea

there was nothing left for me to cling
to. I was an only child and up to my
sixteenth year I never had a3 wish un-'
gratified. It was at that period of my

life that my tather failed in business, )

and shortly after dled My mother wag
feeble and had been accustomed to ev-
ery luxury but she bore up bravely for
my sake. She obtained a situation as

housekeeper in the family of a very '

wealthy gentleman who had known and
respected my father, with permission
to take me with her Mr. Denning
was a noble man, thoughtful. gener-
ous, and kind. My mother’'s office was .
merely nominal, and he took care that
she misssed no Iuxury whicl it was in
his power to procuie As for me, [

was treated half as u hlld, half as a:

friend. He loved to have me sit In the
library while he was busy with his
books or his manuscrip*s, and if he
walked or drove. I was almost {nvar-
iably his companion. It was the old
story over again, Jenny [ learned not
to love, but to adore himr, and that wasg
why 1 suffered. There were months
when I never thought of Heaven—
when it seemed to me thut I/ I might
always live in his presence I should be
supremely happy 1 am sure that he
did not suspect my feeling for him to
be anything more than the laove of a
young sister for her elder brother, at
least for many monthx. and I think it
was that which muale me love him
more

*“We had livea at his house a year,
when my mother sickened and died.
That was my second great loss. In
that time of affliction Mr.
was ready with words of tender sym-
pathy, and in a thousand unobtrusive
ways endeavored to soften my grief.

As soon as I recovered from the blow, '

I stated to him my intention of seek-
ing employment in the neighboring
city. 1 recollect very well his look of
amusement as he held up my hands in
his own, and said:

*“*They were not made for work,
Hope, they are too Tittle and white.”

" *‘But they are strong,” 1 replied;
‘they are able to earn my daily bread.’

“ ‘I want you to stay here, my child,’
he said, without noticing ,my words.
*1 cannot afford to lose your pleasant
voung volce and you: sunny face. And
besides my own =zelfish wish, [ have
another reason for wanting to keep
vou. Can you guess what it is, little
friend?’

“I trembled under his glance; thera
was something in it which made me
feel that I was about to hedr that he
loved me. ] made no reply to his
question, and he went on:

*“ ‘“Very shortly. Hope, I expect to
dbring home my wife.” Oh, how his
voice lingered on those words, as
though they were most precious! ‘She
is a queen of beauty and grace; you

must love her—you will love her, not '

only for my sake, but for her own. You
are surprised, Hope.” for he began
notice, my rigid, white face. ‘You
thought I could not keep a secret from
you, and It was hard, but Georgia
would have it s0. I have told her
about you. and she is ready to love
you as I do.’

“In answer to all this I said not one
word, but sat perfectly still, staring!
straight out at the window. It was
such a blow that I was crushed under
it. He stood beside me for some mo-
ments as still as myself, and then with
& deep sigh he turned away and left
me alone. He had guessed the truth.

“It was a beautiful, bright autumn
afternoon. | remember how T sat
watching the flaming leaves on the
maples in front of the house, and the
white clonds .drifting across the blue
sky. I had not a tear to shed; I never

Denning :

to 1

80 sweet—s0 sweet!’

* ‘You believe in a herealter,’
Hllice, solemnly.
ed for {t.’

1 had not thought ot that. My
eyes drooped beuneath bher steady gaze.'
she took wmy arm In hers, and we'
walked home in silence. After that I’
frew ca:mer. Elll.e was truly ...y
triend. She asked no questions in re-

sald
‘You are not prepar-

gard to the cause of my grief, but hen'

gentleness soothed and comforted me,
and she led me at longth to seek the
peace which comes alone from heav-
en. Months and years paassed, in which
1 endeavored to fulfil my duty. and do-!
ing this T had the reward of a quiet
conscience. Occasionally 1 heard a ru.
{ mor from the Dennings. [t <was said

that the wife was thouchtless, gay, and!

 extravagant, fond of dress and dis-
play, and bappy only when surround-
ed by a crowd of admirers. My heart
ached for him, for I knew he loved
the simple pleasures ol home.”

+ Here Miss Birk paused. Jenny
looked up in her face and saw there
were tears in her eyes.

“Is that all, Miss Houpe?" she asked,
in a soft voice. “"Did you never meet
him agaln.”

“It i3 not all, and T did méet him
once again, child— once again; it was
years after our oarting. ! heard that
he was very ill of a ‘vntagious fever
which was prevailing {n New York and
the vicinity. His wife i1ad left him in
terror—he was alone. it was them I

, went to him, and day and night for

nearly a week watched beside him. Oh,

how I prayed that his precious life
might be spared: but God knew best.

He dled in mv arms without & strug-

gle; 1 was tha.kful for that. Just be-

fore the last hour his reason returned

—he knew me, and almost with his.

last breath blessed me. Oh, I can
_never be grateful enough for those
' few days that I was able to be with
! him and minister to his wants.” Again
Miss Birk paused but soon added in
& cheerful volce: *“Now Jenny you
have seen that I have suffered like
yourself but my heart is not broken,
and I have lived, as ! trust, to do some
good in this world. Sorrow is hard to
endure, yet, it we are patient and sub-
missive, it brings us great blessings.
You recollect how beautifully your
favorite poet speaks of love which
' meets no return:

“Talk not of wasted affection, affec-
tion never was wasted,

It it enrich not the heart of another,
its waters returning

Back to their springs, like the rain.
shall fill them full of refresh-

ment;

~That which the fountain sends forth

returns again to the fountain.”
‘““That is true. I have proved it from
my own experience.”

Miss Birk arose from her seat as she
spoke and laid her hand caressingly
upon Jenny's brown rurls and then
passed quietly from the room leaving
; her to her own reflections.

Drink to \ Fenlth,

Every night, in etery shin n her)
majesty’s navy, the queen's health is
drunk by the officers of the vessel, bug

I

it is a curious fact that it is alwavs

drunk sitting, the officers nevey ris-
ing, as is usual on land. The orizin
of this custom has never been thor-
oughly elucidated.

The beautiful colors seen in the soap
bubble arise from the fart that the
bubble, belng very thin, reflects ‘ight

C -
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from both the outer snd inner surfaces

; of & burial club. In modern as in an-
cient times secret societies have great-
ly impressed the popular mind, al-
though the motives for the formation

of these bodles have been different, .

Not religion so much as politics and
. snpposed personal advantages Rhave
been the impelling causes of most mod-
* ern secret bodies.

China is understood to ba homey-
combed with secret societies, whose ab-
ject 1s mainly thg overthrow of the
present dynasty and an expected rs-
generation of the empire. But the
most modern of great atates is scaraely
more exempt than is the most anciont
from the secret soclety. Amerlca
counts its secret societies by the score,
and their membership by the hundrod
thousand,

In Burope the Carbonar| were a real
power, and were supposed to be a
much greater in the struggle for Italian
unity until the open movement agsacia.
, ted with Mazzinl and Garibaldl prac.
tically ended the reign of secrecy. Buat
at the present time all over Southern
Italy and Siclly the secret society with
its “theory of the dagger” 18 a wery
real and important fact.- Thero seemg|
liatle in common betwesn the Mafla
and the harmless temperance socleties
of England, but these latter hawe In
some cases their oaths, ritual, and
pass-words, their gatherings being
nbsolutely secret, and having, thers-.
fore an attraction for many who are
thus gathered in rather by the romans«
tic attraction of mystery than by rea-

The popularity of students’ clubs in
Germany is partly due to good feliow-
ship, but partlv to the mysterious at-
tractic -~ kind of “initiation"
rite.

vitred Nobte and Dynamite,

‘., 118 great inventor, the son of a
Swedish inventor, was a man of great
daring and extreme sensitiveness, due,
it is belleved, to physical {ll-health,
While his dynamite was distrusted he
did the most reckless things with fit,
digging a quantity of the dangerous
substance, for instance, out of a cask
with a knike; yet “be was particularly
susceptible to headaches caused by
bringing nitrogiycerin into contact
with the skin; they affected him so
violently that he was often obliged to
Iie down on the ground in the mine or
quarry in which he was experiment-
ing.” He was a man of vast reading
and much poetlc feecling, being, more- {
over so fastidious that: he never could
find a wife whom he thought up to his
intellectual level.

' He was deeply disappointed by not
eing made a Fellow of the Royal So-

! ciety, and had we gather, in his nature
an eclement of whimsicality which hig
great wealth, not all made from dynas-
mite, for he was at Baku a great pe-
troleum dealer, enabled him to gratify,
| “Being very nervous, and tiring of the
pietures around hins, he had made an
arrangement with one of the largest
plcture dealers in Paris by which he
eould select any pieture he Mked and
have them hung on hig walls. As goon|-
as he was tired of one set he sent £len
back to the dealér and selected otherd |
in their stead” He was the inventor
of cordite, and dled fn 183 ui the nge
of €3, leaving his large fortume for the

the hlood poured at every breath. Hal i

con of the avowed object of the society. }

: *Jmt;bolor -thie‘atone fort: st H‘ ]
ﬁtt:tnt in the middle of the mntm M

Itiham ny 3gek 3R %
muk. be hard duok, ...
God tempers tha
Fanb.—Sterns, ' N
-Ligh, i ma‘wx where. mp X
the tqi!.m!iomm o e
It & man s stiafied a;‘
amu mnm mmui»

-wm as to lmm thy ton
1" there 1 honog MODE.

there should be sime man;;pn!lﬂw Ry 7

3ans.

*—'Sh&kﬂﬂm

— Jt counterfelters turn dut-bay oney |

s “hetause: lhex e W@ﬁe to mﬂm |

It eriminaly are t@ n%elgmg not; :

one .of them ever hm an ’honm‘: {m
wictlon, - :

That man may salely Yerture onhis]
way, wWho is so guided that he mnn: s

atay—Walter Seatt, .

The shortest 1ife fs. Tong andugs it it)
3ead to a better, and the longest ife in -

to0 short if 1t do pot.—Colton, .
Lefsure for men’ of bu:lnels. LR

Buslzess for men-of latsure, would cure 5{

mny complaints—-Mra, Thrale.

The cheapest. of all things is- Xinde -}

nmo, ity exerciwe requiring the least
pousthle trouble md mr-nmm«m‘

deep sigh and gared off to the Wiz Tor —Fiitas.

There le an untormx;m digpos lt&om
in man to attend much more m thn
ZLaultx of his companions thst} mnentt
mnr——ﬁmrma. -

lt a woman only knew her i\uﬁma

a8 well belore murrisge a8 she dosg
-:ﬂer the chances are that she woula
™UITyY fome other fellow. !

A man'’s ledger does not tell wHat e

§s or what hels worth, Count what Is

in man. not what i on him, 2 you
would know what he is worth~-wheth=
er rich or poor~—H, W, Beecher,

QDD ITEMS.

o o————

The deer really weeps, its oyes bhelng
provided with lachrymal glands,

Russls bas o business college at Kieft
that was fonnded in 1688,

Fully 3,500 persons commit sulelde
Xussia every year,

No fewer than 1,173 personx have
Deen burled tn Westminster Abbeys

The cmpire of Japan comprlm to-
day about four thousand rocky islands, 3

The sea const line of the globe fs
computed to be about 86,000 mileq..f, ‘

The mines-of Bavaria (coa‘l and’ metr
aly) ylelded only $2,700,000 Inst year.{

In & hot night Paris consumes 55,000
quarts more water than when lt is
colder. j
{ The fir treets the ocmmonelt ot all,
| trees, holng found in every pqrg of tha
world. '
No person ln Norway mny apenm

from all sides 1
The present system of muklcai Hots-

tury.

Ruesia 1s said to owm 8000,000
horses—nearly one-half of the wnoio
number {n ‘existence.

Stockings were first used In ths um
eotury. Before that cloth bmdlxu
wore uged on the feet.

It & sald that the ordinary curp, ‘lt
not interferred with, would live ahout
500 years. |

A cuble foot of newly fallep anaw
wolghs flve and one-half pounds, and
has 12 fimes the bulk of an equu
welght of water.

THOUGHTS.

—————

Who has not known misfortune,
never knew himself or his virtue~ '
Mullet, 4

Mankind in the gross is a gaping
monster that loves to be decelved and
has seldom been disappointed.—Ddac-
kenzie. {

leave not off praying to God; for
either praying will make thee leave
oft sinning, or continuing in sin will
moke. thee resist fromm praying.-—Ful-
ler,

Mere bashfulhess without merit 1
avkward, and merit without modesty
iniolent, But modest merit has g
double daim to acceptance.~Hughes

When all s done. human life is, at
the greatest and best, but like & for~.
ward ohild that must bo played with

il it falls .asleep, and then the care ia
over.—8ir Willlam 'I‘emple. ’

SAID OF THE CZAR.

Only one can be czar, but mamy can
Iove hin. 4

It the czar is 2 rhymster, wox‘se luck
for the » poets.

Whan the czar 18 cum ali R’imsia has
the influenza,

The czar is very mighty, but fs not
the ATmighty.

zope will bresk. .

The czar 18 of COUrse a cousin o! @oﬁ
bt aot His brother, )

The ukases 6f the czdr are SHorth
‘nothing it God does not say “Amen,”

A taur dwop i the eye O '
eoats ﬂw mn iry ‘mm m

diftusion of selaﬁtm mstmcmn. i

He that wWantE ate woney, meste: wi r .
eontent is ‘without three xoo.df !tion"d:.( “ ol

§ more than slx cents at one vistf, tq L3 ‘
drinking place, .

New theatres to be crected in Parl;i '
wlil heraafter hava to bo appi'oachnbla o

It people want to hiang the cmr ﬂm

ot

tion was invented in the eleVéﬁth'oen« o )

<

]

and humored a Iittle to keep it qulet, 1




