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If he only had money! If he only had
one thousand pounds in cash! Thwaites
and he would buy and druin the Moss.
He sat dreaming over the project and
counted the scres and Lushels over and
over, uutil ho began to look upen
Druid’s Moss as the oue thing upon the
carth to be desired e

f

1 want d it my-

oH '
put i in the paairy on the very lowest
it
o ki i from e lusects, 040 12 x0
o aned il S o o suddenty, to the
vor round it of wolasssy, best of { Hit g and gently rocking
. herself beside him, “*Magaia, what di?l
Unele Joseph give you for o wedding |
present?  You never told me” °

1 thought you would not tike it
stephen. ™ - '

“Yery likely
what was it?”

A Bible ™ -
. Jugt like hiim; apd we bl two  fame
1Ily ones to begin with, not o speak of
‘the 2 ones ¥ ave | ' sver
ha jo7-TCE- asinfyotion afur fravelag, ﬁ'mi:::l-lo onaw yod l_]."v" in almost every

“ln the same way, Stephen, prople
eave us napkins enough for three gener-
ations, and silver mugs enough to serve
ull our friends.  Uncle's Bible was by no
ineans an ordiuary one.” .

> How not?”

o[t has been in the Hawick houschold
since A. D. 1618, and contains the fam-
ily register for more than two hundred
years. 1 oam the last of our “branch;
uncle thought Twoutd like to hav 1t
{1 L ea b anttrod; s o queer old book with wreat briss
Lie etiong were all given; to is chiets bo ! clasps. 1 made uncle two solemn promises

. o overit,” . ¢ :
e e wl tho procossion ad they SWhat were they!”
e veteed o up the wall, i “That 1 would never part with it
fumder any  circunstances, unless it was

den
1
gl enouty uppr{gtchml it, allas hungry as
corass] B

(e captain aith e ant-do-camp et
a1 mialiing ronnd Lo #ea

bl Aoy eoald for U this river, or shoull
irv s uther plan;

fogntuor Wbl lia comrades he around

thiee Bpuadd 1l

not, but  zevertheless,

@ s,
iy whare the molassss Was DAYFOWESL

Lo tound;
senin ho roconnoitored, rushiog  for-

p1

ward and then back,
o spind sone loosennld mottar i the .
wat around a tack. .
Analed thor hia torces, with a foreman for

e nosquad,
L marshalo:l the whols army, and be-

by

s nothing mors.
Qe b d aud tuggedand ¢ <Well, what else’”
Jo- d Lronght 1t to the shore; t “That when every other source of
thanir bridgs, just working for - help and  comfort failed me [ would
o o it—don’t lhok 5o anary
<1 think I have good cause to be aa-
ary: it islike 2 phophesy of i1l fortune.
Why should he forespeak sorrow for you?
And why shoulll he suppose that gou
would need belp or comfort [ could
not give you’! If he hud given you a
thousand pounds it would have been wmore
to the purpose.”

Maggic looked quickiy up. She had
never heard such a septiment from Ste-
phen’s lips before.  Then she lgnghed
sayly. i /

o, vou had boen a little mage eivil ta| A thousand pouicds, Stephen! Why,
e .]rme])h.“ what ();\:):lt“l should we do with eo mueh
“Nopsenss, Maggie, darling. T don't!™Mo00¥ . .
e Joeph Huwi?:ﬁ w0d bis ways, el T : -“!éuy and Jdrin Denil's Maszs, Mag
h net going to pretend 1de.™ L e
e} wags are very good ways. No[ Maggie drew her eyebrows together
he e <ay wrong of Unele Jaseph, Ste and looked wonderingly at Stephen, whn
beo 1}‘3“ risen and was pacing the flany with
hiat is just it; they are too qood. T rapid, thonghtinl steps
ther think [ am old enong® to knaw 1 *Why, tove, " shesaid apxiously, “what
jat [ am daine, apd what [ want. 1 H The Dievid’s Wosa? W hat
hve o cood furm. I den’t awe a penny, ¢
bl ] rover moan to ask a favor exespt
yoti, ot of my ewn hand- T palae -
ol ever Josenh Hlawick, ha weuld be @ wheat
tdrained.

Tand--"
1 liill

ooy buil
an tour by the aky,
o wineh they all marched over andall fell?

to tsng pis .
° ~[8t. Nicholas.

\CCIES WEDDING GIRT.

BY AMELfA E.

BARR.

wy pan’s hat in his haad never did
m sy harm, Stephen, aud T <h,

n _\'l)‘\ mean?
« that worth "
A few Tenches

anl wikd biclg now,

el pich meadowgrass if it s

o vy st to say §owantad the tiide
niy have saved. it o day Roth aur nphan b -are wornont
the Moss Hea 3y pwesn us. T v suld give
five yeurs of my Hfsto own half of it aned
. ! and cultizate

Mg sighed, and then looked up -
to Srephen’s hand=ome face and smiled
of eourse, wns right: o man;
avheyes and sueh a figure could § it
t, iniove's sight, be wrong.  He wasj
ave and contident, too, and had that!
ay of assertion which only very cool
pd sersible people can resist.

{ucic Joseph sighed, too, but it was a
iffere wh from Maggie's. He loved
s nicoe with a wise and tender affec-
on. wnd she had not chosen the husband | Would you let me ask hiw
hat e wouid have chosen for her. Nodxfng is so wonderful as the growth
teplher: (Giray was indeed ** well-to do,” ! of 4 master passion. Ina few hours, the
Ini Liad « fair character, but the keen old
han ~uw radical defects in it | had strengthened itself so that Stephen
“1le iistens to no one but himself, and : began to consider whether it might not
0 1 hiears no advice but a fatterer's,” | be worth while to let his wife go borrow-
il Joneph, ¢ besides, Maggie, he is 503ing for him: and the longer he talked,
rowd, that I am feared he’s bouad to | the more eager he became: so that, at
uve a tmble.”

“ But. unele, he has a big heart, and | he made of her feclings and of the risk
e's 1 cood farmer, and even you can see Joseph Hawick would run.
Riat he is the handsomest man in the! However, next day she
o the old man, and, as they sat together
over their tea and crumpets, said:

mopey satlicient to drain

“Haow wmueh would do, Ste-
phen?”

»A thousand pounds. T could drain
part, and then save the ‘pi‘oceeda to
drain the rest.  But where could I get
the money 2"

] was thinking of Uncle Joseph.
n 2

money

1at is all true, girl, but God doces !

ire men by inches.” |

However, in spite of all d affection, |
4 Hawick's wedding with Stephen
v cae off with great and widespread

pospitaiity,

T'hwaites in buying the Druid’s Moss.™
What for?  To raise cranberries?”
“Unele!

wheat-fields and meadows.™

Joseph Haywick had been X
it will need a sight of drainage. and

or forty ‘years the physician and friend
pf all the Dale families, rich and poor, { that mesos 1 sight of money.
jnl not one of them missed an invitation. | not think Stephea had
Ul sentry feasted in the ouak-raftered jcient.”
arlor, Jand  the shepherds and cotters “He wants to borrow it.”
n the big barn.  But all were merry and | Joseph's face clouded.
ull of woud wishes for the pretty bride “Wonders never cease.
pul her Landsome husband. .
| 'he number of the bridal presents
Plagoie received testitied to it.  Ste-
phen's sileboard ond  buffet would be
vight with silver tokens, and bis presses
ull of snowy dumask and fine-spun linen
bud blankets. But, upen the whole, it
ather mortitied hitn,  He could not feet
he loving kindoess that sanctitied the
fpifts, and the obligation was not pleasaot
o the self-sufficient young muan. -He
had asswred Uncle Joseph voluntarily,
wiksrather urnecessary -pride that
¢ wanted nothing with Maggie, neither.
zeld nor gear por land; and yet, for all
fiat, he looked rather anxiously for the
0ld man’s offering.
Joseph Hawick was believed, in spite
of his eccentric attentions to poor pa-
tients, to **have mouey,” and Stephen
felt that 1 handsome check on Kendall
Bank or a few government bouds would
not e out of place; for he had been at
Souie expense in refurnishing the old
farm-house, and he was very anxious to
}{Y some new scientific experiments with
18 worn-out, land.
l"J-ut‘ Magyic said nothing about her
incle’s present, and Stephen was far too
eud to ask her, until nearly a year
')‘fim' their marriage. But one day he
‘l;lll a long tatk with old Squire T'waites
ahout “high farming,” and then the two

would barrow or owe mones.”
“Don’t cast up the past, uncle. Ste-
thousands pounds he would make it ten
in a very few years; and. uncle, I came
to-day to ask you to lend him it.”
4y came w useless jorrney, Maggie,

others stoop for its concelt,”

of money in Kendal Buk."”

2 O3 I had money Fd aever .trust

any bank; but I ntke no more

need now.

Maggie.” .
“Stephen will be sorely disappointed.
«‘He has no cause to be sb.

you would

you.
and
at her will.”

this talk;

the bustle of her own busy farm
noisy welcome of her husband.
Stephen took the refusal very proudly
but the idea had now become paramount
and Joseph Hawick
made him_the more~
out the project. He had a fi

cree strugyl

hen Stephinthinking-it all over as he | made arrangements to raise the money b

—-laa 4
fields growing ‘where been made, the Mam

eeches or

St then g 3 i | ar, jus Apeek i R :
st thesn e Lis plaster, jastaspeck s o give it back o his charge, and- i

v, Stephen.™

o, but aerce and aeres of geldon?
N g

1 was talking to Thwaiteanbaut

desire for this particular picce of landj

last, Muggie felt hurt to see what a trifle
went to see
“Uncle, Stephen wants to joln Squire
Why they talk of great

1 should
idle cash sulﬁ-

I thought
Stephen Gray would starve before he

phen thioks that if he couid borrow a

forbye I don’t like that pride that makes

“Sjuire Thwaites said you had plenty

than I
I am getting an old msan,

.| lifted it as though it had fallen
T told him

have no fortune, and he qu‘itc
scorned at the thought of moncy with

Kate Crofts, with the Crofts Manor

The old man was quite gloomy after
and Maggie was almost glad
to escape from the silent hearthstone to
aud the

refusal had ouly
determined to carr}

l’_:" dritr 2 (15! ] | with hispri is ependence, but |
Echeme for the draining of Druid’s Moss. | the next day he went into Kem

inits dreinuge went to work. It soon
proved itself a drainage of two kinds
After many hundreds of pounds had
been spent to very little purpose, more
cxperienced surveyors had to be sent for,
and entirely new means and uuu-hinuryI

used, Ton much had been thrown into
the Moss to abandon the project, und yet
the constant ery for “money™ was fust
‘exhigfisting the patietice and purses of
hoth Bquire Thwaites and Stephen Gray.

The former more able to hear his loss, |
lu_-(':um-, aftec two years' Iabor, yaite dn ¢
different, talked of the affuir ag hopeless, |
and was halt angry with Stephen fnr1
persisting.  But something Hke despera-
tion animated the young farmer, {or hui
hadd 80 far mortgaged his hame and ea- )
tate that their redemiption wis hopeless
if the Moss failed him.

Poor Maggie, with her two
eare for, strove to help him by taking
upon herself iabors she was totally untit,
for; and she rapidly broke down between |
the unusual physical strain and the con-
stant, anxious worry regarding Stephen,
All her husband's life dwindled down to}
those damp, black aeres or rich mud. |
Maygaie got to hate the - and shud-!
der at the sight of Druid’ 3, and with -
that touch of superstition always linger-
ing in north-country minds, she half
feared it had bewitched him; for o
{ worked there through long days, until he
came home too weary to3puak to her or

eyen notie the children; while every
| pound he could get was hspeiessly sunk
i in its treacherous depths.
b It was pitiful, too, to see the bare up-
lands of the farm that were once white
| with mountain-sheep: and the = great
{ harns and byres nearly empty, that had .
- ouce been full of Normandy farm horses
{and dewy lipped Alderneys.  But things
got worse and worse, atd in the widdle
‘ of a dreary winter, juat before the birth
Vof her third child, Uncle Jdoseph died. :
{ Fifty pounds to defray his funeral ex
. penses was nearly all the money found::
i but he left Maggie his house and furni-
 ture, and with his last breath reminded
i her of the old Bible. i
| “You'll be needing it =com, Maggie .
{dear, T know: dot't forget me when you!
Lecome to that day." . !
( These were his last words, and Mnggiul
\Imudm’ctl them that evening as she sk, |
{<ilent, beside her sleeping children, !
U Tt was hard to sell the dear old home,
i but Stephen would hear of nothing else:”
130 the dector’s house went ints the mar»i
ket the quaint furniture was geattered |
all over the Dule and the money wenti
into Druid's Mos3, i

Jt only put off the evil day, Squire !
Thawaites abandonad his improvements !
“he would throw no more gool money
:after bad, he aaid; but Staphen, with ¢
Aetermination that many thenght a kind i
of madness, werked away.,

And really, in tha fourth vear, it}
Jook - d as if e woul? socceet A por.:
tion that had finihed
Pageh g ereg

abies to)

i
{
i
i

heen

Stephen  was jubilant; what eauld b
hundred

his idea.
But Maggie was almost hopeless. She
! was beginning to suffer for very necessi-
ties; strange, hard men came with au-
thority about her howe, and Stephen
Jooked so ill and haggard avd was so ir-
ritable that her cup was full of sorrow.
Oue gloomy afternoon, when it rained so
heavily that work was impossible, she
ventured to try to reason with and com-
L fort the gloomy man, looking dolefully
across the empty farm-yard toward the
great, flat, dreary Moss.

<[t will soon be over, my :lear Mag-
gie,” he said. *“T'o-morrow [ am going
into Kendal, to get another five hundred
pounds, if I'can, upon the farm plenish-
ing and the remnant of the stock. I am
sure, if [ get it, to put the whole Moss
under wheat this year, and that will
practically save us. 1f Idont, I have
lost my estate and all these years' labor,
and we shall leave this place, begyars,
within a month. You Know the worst
now, Maggle.” .

The next day, amid the driving storm,

desperate effort.  She turned and looked
upon the pleasant room, with her three
children playing unconsciously about it
then she te:d upstairs, and. falling down
upon her kuees, -poured out all her heart
in passionate, pleading prayer. As she
rose, with streaming eyes, Uncle Joseph's
last words flashed across her miad.
Sometiow, they held a new meaning for
her. She unlocked herdrawer, and tifted
the old brass-bound book carefully and
tenderly out.

“It has comforted my fathers and
mothers for many a geaeration,” she said

softly. I will see what it will do for
me.”  And she uaclasped it with a
prayer: > ‘I was brought low, and le

helped me. )
They were good words, and she read

3 e Shole peatm through' and turned the

one
She
irom
heaven, and commenced to turn. with
eager, trembling fingers, the well-worn
pages. One after another, bills duttered
into her lap uatil, from between the
buoards of Uncle Joseph's wedding-gift,
she had takea cight thousand eight hun-
dred pounds.

Cao any one guess how she praged
again, and with what a radiant face she
met the cross, wretched man that, half-

leaf. A Bank-of-England bill tor
hundred pounds feil at her feet.

He had his choice hetween you

sundown, up to the hearthstone!
w3tephen! Stephen'™ i
ously.  **Never look sad agaio!

Uncle

v

And she spread the money before him.
Maggic was-right +-the moue
Stephen every’ way: 4
out: he paid off sll claims

e

SR
¥ on his home

fmoked his pipe by the blazing ingl b that had been | be restocked his farm, and trium
8w untold mh yol wn mm?zdf:‘. a Tm‘pfo o [;ra.ighf tndred years. finished the draining of Druid's Moss.
e -allovigh hgements had | Maggie's fortune was oddly given,

" frieuid of mine up to his cabin doar. The

" stories which so frequently adorn the

supreme.
t

{ unconquerable

produced § and

made the farmerg round
i

tha erageay hills doubt their own eyes. | . N
! [ {1 hegan by luying everything out and

donea for teo acres could be done for two ]
He had proved his positinn,
and was mare enthusiastic than ever aver |

she watched her husband make his last |

drowned with the storm, walked, about
she cried joy-
Joscph's wedding-gift bas saverl us!”| value that they were thrown
y saved | requ
hwaites | gar

hantly

but | so that in s short time . t
tained a popularity which to this day it
»s Young People. - —{St, Louis-Repab -

he intended it should be—in two ways—
for Maggie and Stephen : learned to love
it, not only for the umL@riul help {t b
brought them ia their extremity, but aleo
for tho promise of the fur more exeeed-
ing and abundant riches which it prom-
isas and provides for. —['\'hu Ledger,

THETWXYS OF WOLVES: ©
Westerners Used Not to Mind Them
Mors than Ground NSgnirrels,

Does the American wolf ever attack
humian beings?  Up toa lew years, ago
almost the only acrount of the killige of
persons by wolves is to lrF found in:\u-
dabon and Bwchman, whigh tells of the
devouring of a slave by a \J.u k of wolves
in some oneof the southerp states. This
acgount cume to the authors at secondl or
third haud, and to iy mind it is nu‘ at
all vonvineing.

It the ohl dayy in the west a m:m} no
inore thought of being afraid of a Wolf
than of a ground squirrel.  Witha stick,
or without one, aman conld chase o ppek
of gray wolves as far as he could thn,
andd 03 loug s hiv wind held out.  Efen
in the bitterest weather the wolfers neiver
thought that there was auy  dnuger; of
being attacked by wolves.  The ukxly
ase of which 1 oever heard which sug-
rested anything ke this was toward the
end of a very long saowy winter, when s
targe white wolf one night followed, u

animal trotted alonyg ouly a fow steps bes
hind the unarmed man, who confessed to
feeling somewhai uneasy lest the beast
should spring at him, but it made no
demanstration of this kind.

Of late years more or less frequent ac-
counts have been published tn the news-
papers of packs of wolves attacking
huwman beings, in Minnesota and North
Dakota, but I have always believed, and
still think, thatsuch dispatehes are mere
newspaper “fakes,” and no more to be
credited than the bear and hwop snake
pages of the journals to day  iFoereat
and Stream,

RELIABLE RECIPES, *

Connep Bgey Hasin,—Oue pint of
cold corned beef, chopped fine, a pint of
cold builed potatoes udded and chopped,
season with a little salt, but not as much
as though the beef were not ulready
salted ; mix and add a little beef stock if

spovuful of butter in stewpan, when hot,
put in the hash, put half 4 spoouful of
butter on top and a few spoonfuls of hot
water, if you have no stock; cover and
set on top of the range, where it will
cook slowly and bhrown oa the hottom;
watcl elosely aud lovsen fruom the bot
tom with a knife: serve hot.

Sont Kxcrnnexy Veat Dosues. —The
great value of veal to the cook i not asa
picce de resistunce, Tike Leeland mutton

or even tamb, hut as the foundation of

many daioty small dishes.  Itis a neces

sity to the ftirst class ook in making
stocks, both white aud brown, for sauces
of all kinds. The poorest parts of veal
may be utilized in some delicats dish.
The brains, the liver, the sweetbresds
and " even the  tendona of veal are
esteemed delicacies, e meat of the
ley, which in full-grown beef is the com-
paratively tough rowl. is the tillet of
veal—one of the  daintiest  parts,
In the last score uf years we lave
learned the  value of setbreads  in
this country, amnd they are nu longer
thrown away, us they once were - ‘But
there are many other small pieces of veal
which make very appetizing dishes (if
properly prepared) ata very Wl price

and there merits are yet comparatively
unknown to the avernge housekeeper,
OFf these, the breast of veal is perhaps
thie best known, yet it is very little used.
Every part of it, exeept the fat and haed
bones,may be made into appetizing food.
For breakfast, the breast wgay be boned,
trimmed  free from  fat and  cut in
" small squares of about two inches.
These  syuares should  be simmered in
stock slowly until they are so thoroughly
tender that they may De easily pierced in
all parts with a larding needle. ‘I'hey
should then

Uneonquerable Faelings.

“The term ‘uncopquerable feeling,’
takeo literally, is still an actual fact,”
said [ves Armford to a Giohe Demoerat
reporter in the Lindell. - There are
times when feeling i3 the muster, and
strive as one may, it still holds, dictates
and drives in a manner that ia strangely
Its dictation is inevorable,
even in things most trivial; in things
that it would seem a duty apd a pleasure
to do. [ want to tell of one specitic in
tance where feeling barred temporarily.
One night, somewhat over a year ago, 1

! qecided to rensvate my tronks, [ get an

deaire to rene “ate my
trunk~ about  onee esers  six  months,

nothing  will = hot thot 1
must  pile everything out. sort, cast
ide, buen and repack.  On this right

i then slowly to untsld hits of fmpm, Tet
ters, mantseripta, ete., seemingly with
toutend. I only began at midnight, and
| [ was not done by 3 o’clork in the early
{ morning. I picked up a letter from the
{ disordered heap—a worn, faded sheet
that T first thought to destroy. How-
cver, I opened it aod took one glance.
} Then I dropped it.  If ever I wanted to
i read anything in the world I wanted to
| read that letter, and yet Icouldn’t. After
{ spending minates in painful recollection
I laid it, unread, into the trunk again.
You wonder, no doubt, how a letter
feould bar my desire. Tt was from my
idend mother, “written to me months be-
i fore, when at school, and it seemed like
! a voice from out the great unknown.”

The Metrical System.

Though a simple enough thing when
properly applied, the metrical system i3
{ exceedingly confusing when come upon

suddenly in connection with matters and
objects the dimensions of which have
hitherto been cx;)ressed in common fig-
ures, The difficulty of a quick mental
conversion from the old system of our
grandfathers to the metrical is apparent
when a man states his height in metres
and his weight ia kilos. Harald Hagen,
i the profussioval champion skater of
| Europe, now iu this country, on being
i usked his height and weight replied that
jhe was 1.80 metres in height, and

weighed, in racing condition, seventeen
kilos. It is noeasy matter to understand
at a thought that he is about six feet
two and a half inches high, and weighs
about 160 pounds. ‘The metric system
has been without a strong public cham-
pion in this country cver since the death
of Alexander H. Stephens. It is slow in
taking hold. Cloth is still measured by
the yard, lumber by teet and inches,
liquids by piats, quarts and gallons, and
weights by pounds and ounces, grains
and drachms,- —{N. Yr&imes.

gta of-a-Sonp. - - *

Ox-tail soup is considered by people
who know what i3 good to éat, as one of
the greatest of delicacies. Few of those
who like it, however, know the origin of
soup of this sort. Tt dates back oaly to
the French Revolution, and is one of the
very good things that have grown out of
that frightiul social convulsion.
| the reign of terror in 1793 maoy of the

During

it or  ten

to wmake

retnain in  presa for

honrs --so that it i3 pee
the stew the day before it is

to be served. In the moroing,
skim off any grease that may have risea

to the top of the stew. Take the pieces

out of press aud heat up the liquid in the

saucepan. Thicken it with a teaspoooful

each of lour and butter mixed, taste it

to see that it iz well seasoned, and let it

simmer again for ten minutes. Replace

the veal in it apd let it warm up. When

thoronghly heatad, dish  the pleces in a

cirele and  pour the gravy over them.

€ix mushrooms added ie the gravy when

{ is warmed up gives a pleasant flavor.

If yoy wish a very arnamental dish, place

g mound of areen pes- v mound of

well hrawned petstaes ir the centre af

the platter, and erranac the pieess af
¢enl arownd it Thess “tendons” are
porfoetly tender if preperly stewed and

pressed the Aay befara  Uhevare gela-
tinona and melting, full of suceulence
and flaver. They are very nice dipped
in egg and fine breaderumbs and fried and
qaryvind with tomato saunce.

‘-

Esparto Grass.

Esparto grass has recently heen recom-
mended for introduction into the United
States us a fiber plant. It is a native of
Spain, Portugal, UGrecce and Northera
Africa, thriving upon sand and eravel in
arid situntions, and growinyg cspecially
well on limestone and gypieous soils.
It iz not cut, but puolled, sowmetimes
twice a year. Jt can bg grown either
from seeds or divisions of the roota.
Ten togs of dry esparto, worth from $20
to #25 per ton, can, under favorable cir-
cumatances, be obtained f{rom an acre.
In Spain, where now the’product amounts
to from 70,000 to 30,000 tons arnually,
it formerly ran to waste or was used ooly
as fuel.  Now, such is the demand for it,
that land considered valueless a few years
ago is worth thousauds of dollars.
About £0,000 tons are sent to Ureat
Brituin anoually from Spain.  [o the
latter country it is useid in the mantfae-
ture of ropes, baskuts, wandals. matting,
cte.. while in England it is largely wsed
in making ropes and o Gaonnd
writing paper is made from it without
the admixture of any other material, and
the price of .this paper varies from 3209
to $250 per tou.  There i< certainly an
openinyg iu this country for some coter-
prising individuals to grow this grass.
—[Scientific Amerivan.

One of the saddest suicides thut has
ever occurrdd in our own land was that
of Johu Fiteh, who. instead of Robert
Fulton, invented the steamboat. Parton
““In all the records of invention

payva:
there is no story more sad and affectiog
thap his. Pour he was in inany scuses;

poor in purse. poor in appearance, poor
in spirit.  He was boru puor. lived poor,
and died poor. e made a steamboat
and plied it in the Schuykill pefore the
members of the Constitutional Conven-
tion, but it moved too slowly and failed
to pay. He wished to build a larger
boat,  He petitioned Congress and vis-
ited Francé, yet nobody wonld give him
the means to develop his invention.
 Johany Fitch will be furgotten,” he
cried, **but other men will carry out his

| nobility in Paris were reduced to beg- ! {less and grow rich and ureat upon

!gary. Starvation stared them in the face,
until

tails thereto, and observing also

+| thege tails were concidered

i application for one or two of them.
est was granted, and the noble beg
taking a few of them to his lodging
turned them into Soap—H

‘has never lost. —{Harper

one of their number noting that the
abbattoirs of Paris sent their hides fresh
to the tanneries without removioyg the
that
Kf so little

way, made | valuable fron
His | and if the uses of such fruits and tpeir

wis it that he confided his scheme to
| others, through whom it speedily spread,
ox-tail soup at-

them.” This humiliatiny thourht drove
him to suicide.—Detroit Free Press.

.Frul‘t and Health,

Temons, grap-s and tomatoes are moat
a medical point of view,

preserved in there is every
that not only cancer,
¥ iseqses of a similar
‘pature with which the skill o the sur-
geon aund physician are unable to cope,
might be actually cured, or so much
alleviated ssscarce'lxy to shorten life.
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