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Love's Trinmph.
When the morn broke clear and the sun voso
bright.
il the sea, which had  tosse] through that
terrible night,
tip that rock-bonnd shore,
ot | to surge and to swell in waves moun
tiin high,
Cwoand Ao toss its foam angrily np towards
1he «ky,
eased its horrible roar.

Fhen e stale from hoae ent, with her babe
plowely pross=od
it her heart, which had wildly throbbed
in ker beeast
Throtizh the wearisome night;
Al <l tevedd B the eliffs, which stood high
anl steep,
Vil with wolestaring eves. looked out on
the dep
i1 the oloar morning light.,

Theat vast won was s smooth as o lake that's
U L

Nar oo owave eonld e seen

npon its hroad
T o
» =it roiled to the land.
Vet it silentls <wept far up on the beach,
Fospy time it crne ap striving higher to
reseth

1 puots 1he Bleak st rand,

For o moment ber hoart was filled with af-
[ragln
Wihile she el on the
lear light.,
And saw fae and nenr,
e 1l Birvest of Theadeep, hits of hull and of
=y,
Whieh tobd of the tsmpest that oer it had
prassd
T that night Bleak and drear.

<o, it by morning's

“Twas hoee t<borman hosband for whom  she
fearml
Fiwr biis bt ot the oeean she eagerly peeved,
Bt o =<ail was in sight:
Them Bt eves clinmead to turm from the sea
to the lnwl.
And she saw o npea’s Form lving still on the
sl
In the clear morning light,

trgnce in that form for a breath

toapapesd heit heart,

sopothing

Sametling known in that form eansed  the
Fife Bilow sk tondlonrrt
Throngel her basom o nore;
Fora moment she seareely eonlid  gather her
bavasat e,
For nomoment har face was as ghastly as

denth,

A< she gaass] at the shore,

Thro sl pasheed tiv Jwse hat, took the
fromm b hireast,

Aol deaving the olild in hic ermille to pest,
Shes lrasteaws] to oo |

Dowm the path, that was ent in the oliffs |
rmzzed st

halwe

To the saneds whepe the ocean's still rising
it

tame stemly and slow,

With n fast wating lwart
beach,
Which the

reach,

along the dry |

ineoming tile was trving to |
she flew o'er the ground;
Tov the o whieh lav there, as il dewd, on its
el
In the spat whers twas loft v the last rising
tiile,
Her hushamd was foumnd,

At his siide inoan instant she dropped on her {
kuee,
VYol eagorly peerad ot his features (o ses |
Ware he living ov dead;
Bt she saw that his fpee was as ghastly as
death,
Andd thers eang
breath
A= she lifted his head

from his lips not even a

Then the chirt ovr his Lyeast she tore quickly
apatt,
And ber guivering haml she placed on his
heart
For a moment’s brief spaee;
Acche felt his hourt's throb, uneertain and
dizche,
Her Tireast Mlled with jox, her eves shone
with a light
Which transformed her face.

He was ghastly
saml
At the spot untee which he't heen swept on
the styand
Hy thut terrible starm,
Put her beart leaped for joy in the breast of
that wife,
Fey she'd folt his bloosd throb and <he knew
there was life
In that almost dead form.

amnd eold as he lavy on the

With the styength of a giant, born of her
bove,
She earvied that form to the eliff-top above,
From the surf-beaten shore;
Andd shedavest om the way not a moment to
e,
festthe heart that so faintly beat in his
hreast
Should eease evermore,

Tortheiv eot, nenr at hand, ber burden she
Fuwes,
And, thimgh her frame shook as she entered
the o,
Her heart did not quail;
Yor shesighod when she'il placed his form
o Lhe Ll
For Bis exes wers wide staring as if he were
eas],
Ainl his faee ghastly pale.
Wirth the comrage of love she fought for his
I,
With the vigor of love she entered the strife
Anl eomguered grim Death:
Fo shie saw, in good time, light gleam in his
e,
Al she beand with delight from his bosom a
wigh,
Al she felt his faint hreath.

Leves ined won, ax oft times it havl won  be-
fove:
Lo il won, as it will $ill our loving is
LR o
Till we pass from this earth:
Btrength had eomme to her arms as her hus-
bBamd she b,
Birength ha! ooine to hor frame that she'd
neer kowwn before
Tl love gz ave it bicth,
[ New York Giraphie.

A LITTLE HERCULES,

N ek b the siviie:
iy e ey

finan-
.l-('\.'.w
tuteiprses with & wan named George

I was
i two or three

| talks of insults!?
| cock from somebody's harnyawd,

U had erowded ground us, and it was easy

! swercd my friend.

Sleans.  That was lus right name, but
in many lecalities in Texas he was
known only as Nervy George. I have
seen a great many statements concerning
his adventures in print, but all more or
less exaggerated.  Some of the adven-
tures which came about while we were
in company 1 will now give to the press
for the first time.

Sloane was an Ohio boy, and 1 made
his acquaintance and chummed with him
in Andersonville prison.  We went
West together after the war, and at
that time he was only 27 years old, 1le
was & feet 7 inches high, weighed 160
pounds, and was the strongest man I
ever saw  outside of a
wrestler or cannon-ball
flesh was so hard that he could erack a
walnut on his ler.  On two or three oc-
casions I knew him to break the bones
inaman’s hand by a single grip. He
tovk no training of any sort, but the
strength and ruggedness were born to
him.  As if not satisfied in making him
a young hercules, nature gave him the
most wonderful nerve and couraee, e
once told me that he wonld sive 2100 to
realize for five Tear was,
I saw him in some of the hottest places
a man conld into, aml I never saw
him falter or hesitate or make a mistake |
in doing just the right thing.
had finished |
Dallas and  were
we entered o saloon, 1t
was [ull of gamblers, cowboyzand rough

professional
tosser.  1lis

minutes what

ot

One alternoon, after we
up some  business in

ready to go,

characters generally, and  every man |
wore a revolver in plain sight. We

were sipping our drink when a burly, big
i, fishter from way
baek, intentionally fell azainst Sloane

who was a

with considerable foree, and then stood
ofl and Teered at him and sail:
“Fmowaatin® fur ¥e to ax my  parding

| minutes he had the town.

for that, banty.”

Sloane never carrisd a weapon of any |
sort while in town. e looked the fel-
low over ina cool and quiet way, and
tinally asked;

=Dul you intend to insult me, sir?™

“lusult ye?" echovd theother,  **Who
Why ye little game-
I'n
give ye two minits to get down on your
Knees to me, ™

“If you do not e my pardon before
I finish this glass,” replicd George, *1
will make a wreek of you™

By this time everybady in the saloon
there.  There
was something in Sloane’s eve and teone
which eautioned the Die fellow, and if
left to himself he would have retired
from the scrape.

to ser we lied no friemds

Dt he was ceoed on !

{ antd braced up by the crowidd wha ached

to see q row, and he stepped back a lit-
tle, drew his revolver, and growlesd,

“Now, hanty, get down on your mar-
row bones, or you'll take a dose of
Tl

Sloane leaned on the bar

with his el-
Bow and sipped his wine slowly, paving

no further attention to any one, e was,
perhiaps, a minute and o half finishing
his glass<, andd during the last half min-

ute e was covered by the muan’s  re-
volver.  When he et the glass down he
wiped off his mouth, returncd the hand-
kerchiof, and then turned and advanced |
upon the ruffian,  The man  fired point
blunk at his head, ent off 2 lock of hair,
and the bullet Killed the bartender.
Biefore he could fire again George seized
him, one throat and the
other on his knee, lifted him hich in the
air, and beld him thus for ten sceonds. l

|

|

|

hand on  his

Then he gave the body a fling upon |
some whiskey barrels ten feet away. It
was an astonishing feat of strength, and |
the silence of death fell upon the room,
When it was hroken it was by a man
who lad tip-toed over to the harrels to
look at the ruilian, and who hoarsely
whispered:

“Gireat heavens!
fish!”

So he The iron flingers had
choked the life out of him as he was held
aloft, and when he struck the barrel al-
most every bone in his body was hroken.
Gieorge stood there for two long minutes,
looking from one to the other, and then
asked:

“‘Does anybody clse want me to go
down on my knees?’

Never a man replied.  Never a hand
was lifted and we went slowly out and

Tom is as dead as a |

Wi=,

mrunted our horses and rode away un-
molested.

A month or so later we were at Waco,
and one  nizht attended the perfor-
manee at n
crowd couldn’t hinve been hrought to
gether,  In the first live minutes of our
stay, 1 saw three tumblers of beer shot
out of the hands of waiters, and a hat
wis knocked from the head of one of

concert lall. A rougher

the stage performers by a bullet, 1|
seented o row and wanted to go, but
George asked me to wait a bit.  Direct-
ly in front of us sat an outlaw from the
Indian Territory. 1le was in- an ugly
frame of mind and gnxious for blood
letting, and pretty soon he turned on
ns with: J

*Which of you vermin spit on my
hat??

““Neitherof us,  sir” politely  an-

“You mre a linr® shouted the man,ns i
he rose up.

“No shaoting! No shooting ! called a |
huedre | voices, and the stage perform- [
ance was suspended Lo see the row out. l

! sl:ump:'th-ll.
| fora closer nequaintance  with the ruf-

{ come in, but he shook hishead. Appeals

. der came to his facee,

[ ward for a closer look, and shouted :

| closed.

We were cnock up to the side of ihc]
hall, with a wide aisle in our front. Re-
treat was ent off, while we could be ap-
proached by three men abreast. We
put our backs to tho wall, and I ealleil |
oul that we were wnarmed end wanted
fair play. Twenty people shouted back
that we should have it, but in place of
two men approacthing us a whole half
dozen jumped into the aisle.

“Lieave them all to me,” whispered
George, and he obliged me to do so by
stepping in front.

The crowd came at us with a rush,
sleeves rolled up and fists clenched.
George stepped out to meet them. Biff!
Biff! went his iron knuckies, and every
man was knocked down inside of forty
seconds, and that before one of them )
could get in a blow. Then George |
picked cach onc up in turn, gave him a |
shake which elicited a howl of pain,
and flung him among the spectators,
Not one of them came hack after more,
and no one clse In the audience cared
to meddle with us. It was over in five
minutes, and after the staze manager
had tendered us a vote of thanks, the
performance went on.  Three of the
tive men received broken limbs in the
toss, aud one was made a cripple for
life by having his spine injured.

One of the nerviest things in Sloane’s
whole career happened at Navasota, on
the Brazos River. We weresitting on the
veranda of the hotel, when a fighter en-
tered the wvilluze on horseback, and
armed with a Winchester and two revol-
vers.  1le took a drink or two, and then
started in to capture the town.

There
wits only one street, and he rode up and
down this at full gallop, firing right and
left and utteving terrific yells,  In five
People  dis-
appeared fromsight with amazing celeri-

ty, aml cverybody was  thoroughly
cowell.  The fellow fired two shots

among the sitters on the veranda,and we

Lownup 1had noe desire

fian. and T wasamong the first toseck
cover.  When we were all inside 1
peeped eautionsly from a window and
saw Rloane still outside.  Il: was on his
feet, leaning amainst a column of the
veranda and smoking a cigar as coolly
for him to

as you please. I shouted

were made by others, but he turned a
deaf ear.

The cowboy had by this time reached !
the lower endd of the street and turned
to come back.  He eame at full gallop,
but checked his horse in front of the
hotel and fired three shots at Sloane
from a distance of tifty feet. The first
zipped past his ear. the other two cut
cloth withont drawing blood.  We were
looking full at the shooter from the
windows, and az he fired his thirl shot
without hringing his man a look of woun-
and he bent for-

“Who are you, man or devil?”

George sauntered along to the steps,
slowly descended, and approached the
man, and as he came near enough he
Next instant the cow-
hoy was pulled off his horse and heing
literally mopped all over the road. e
tricd to use a weapon, but was disarmerd
with seareely an effort, and when George
wot throngh with him he lay as one dead,
Rille, revolvers, and knife were breken
and flung in a heap Dbeside him, and
Gieorge sat down on the steps o finish
his smoke. ITe had kept his cigar alicht
through the fracas. 1 personally inter-
viewed the doctor who was called to see
the cowhoy, and he gave me n listef the
injuries, ag follows: Lelt arm broken
haad

grabbed for him.

thumb on broken, three
sealp wounds, right shoulder probably
dislocated, three teeth knocked out, five

bad hruises on various parts, one eye

right

The ficht did not last three minutes,
and yet the little giant laid the fellow
up for three good months and taught
him a lesson henever foreot. T saw and |
talked with him a year later, and he told
me he never was so scared in his life,
and that he was not yet entircly well
from the drubbing. —[New York Sun,

Stowaways.

Stowaways trouble English steameys
more this year than ever before. To find
ten or fiftecn of them is a common thing.
They make {riends with the men who
load the vessels, and are put away wher-
ever they can be scereted. In vessels
that bring over brick the loaders will
build up a little room around two or
threc men, and in several cases from
adozen to two dozen men have thus
Lieen secreted. Most of them are tramps.
They only remain in their hiding places
till the vessel is well out to sea, when
they make their appearancé to be sup-
ported during the rest of the voyage.—
[ Philadelphia Call,

The Tired Boots.

A little Boston boy, aged six, is of a
very imaginative temperament. Quite
recently his mother noticed that at hed-
time cach nigh{ he laid his little boots
together upon their sides, instead of set-
ting them upright.

“Pray tell me why you always place
your hoots that way?" said mamma; and
the child replied :

‘‘Because they must be tired walking
so much all day; Llay them sideways so
that they canrest.”

i of Syracuse, in Sicily.

| pended by a single hair.

jand plates. 1

! jecting out from undera dish.

CHILDREN'S COLUMN.

Nut-Time,
The nuts are ripe in the hazel-wood,
And hang in many a cluster,
And, with merry din
_ 'To gather thent iil,
The children quickly muster,
The nuts are ripe on hedge and tree;
As the field-mice know with good reason;
And each makes up his mind
He won't be behind
‘With ttores for the winter season.
—[Little Folks.

The Sword of Damocles,

You will sometimes read an allusion
to the sword of Damocles. Perhaps
you have not understuod what it meant,
This is the story. Some four hundred
years before the time of Christ, Dio.
nysius the elder was ““tyrant,” or ruler,
He was sur-
rounded by courtiers, of whom Damo-
cles was one.  This man having flattered
the tyrant and spoken in the mogt glow-
ing language of the happiness of roy-
alty, Dionysius resolved to teach him a
severe lesson.  Damocles was invited to
the palace, but in the midst of the gor-
geous banquet he happened to look up-
wards, when he Ueheld a keen-edgeil
sword Langing above his head, and sus-
His fear lest
the hair might snap at any moment de-
stroyed all hopes of enjoyment, and
from that time his notions of royal bliss
became seriously changed.  The same
idea of the cares of the kingly state was
expresseil by Shakespeare, when he pat
into the mouth of Ieary the Fourth the
well known sentiment - “*Uneasy lies the
head that wears a erown,”

Diefending a Mouse,

I was viziting at a friend’s house in
Caleutta, says Mr. Keane in his ““Three
Years of a Wanderer's Life,” and was on
thisevening  sitting at  dinner alone.
The table had been some  time wating
for the host and T had at last received a
note that he was not coming home. 1
had finished dinner and was stiil linger-
ing at the table, when a little mouse ran
up on the top of a bowl with a sort of
basket work cover on it.

I should not have thonsht that of at-
sell very singular, for the *‘tribes on
our froatier” male most unexpected  in-
cursions.  Buat when he did get perched

j on the cover of the bowl, the little  fel-
[ low rose upon his hind loge,

wiath his
hands before him and began to enter-
tain me with the funniest

song you

little mouse
**Chit, chit,
cheep cheep chit,” he whistled, and  he
kept it up before me in the most unem-
barassed and self possessed little way. 1
must have been a trying audience, for [
leaned back in my chair and roared with
lnughter,

As I looked at the little performer 1
gradually became aware of a shadow, a
something strange gliding out from he-
hind a dish toward the mouse.  Silently
and slowly it neared him; in another
minute a beady snake’s eye glittered in
the lnmp light. My hand stole softly
for the carving knife. The snake reared
his head level with the mouse, and the
poor Httle fellow's sone, which had nev-
er ceased, Dbecame piercingly  shrill,
though he sat up rizidly erect and mo-
tionless,  The head of the snake drew
back a little to strike; out flashed the
carving knile,

The spell was hroken instantly, for
the mouse dropped aud seampered.  The
snuke was wounded, for there were
drops of blood on the table cloth, and it
was writhing about among the dishes
could not make a bold
stroke at any part of it for fear of
breaking the crockery, and whenever 1
made a dig with the point it was like
pricking the garter. I would not have
believed, until I had seen it, how much
of himself a snake can stow away under
the edge of a plate.

At last T saw the endl of his tail pro-
A snake
held by the tul and swung rapidly
round cannot turn back and bite. 1

cin llll.:l:I ne,

grabbed the tail with my left thumb

and finger, and drew him out until I
judged the middle of his body to be
under the knife -then T came down and
cut him in two. Ile was a cobra—a lit-
tle onc about tweo feet long, but quite
large enough to kill & man,

Timber Supply of the Country.

Notwithstanding the great draw upon
the wood reserves of the country, there
is no danger of exhaustion at present,
New England is by no means denuded
of its timber. The great northwestern
vineries are comparatively unexhausted,
There is also a vigorous second growth
of white pine in New England, where
the forests are already yielding between
200,000,000 and 300,000,000 feet of tim-
ber annually.  Southern pine, although
stripped from the banks of the streams
flowing into the Atlantic, is practically

notouched in the Gull States, especially l

those bordering on the Mississippi. The
hard wood forests of (he Mississippi
basin are still prolific. In Michigan,
particularly the northern peniasula, hard

wood is plentiful, maple espeeially, In

the Pacific coast region the great forests
of fir are practically intact.
capacity of the country is vest. Strange
‘0 say, the decimating elément of most
potence is fire, and not the axes of mer-
:enary timber speculatora,—[Boston Bul-
ctin,

The forest ;

SUPERSTITION.
The Belief in Signs Common to
Many People.

Some Old-Time Omens and
What They Indicate.

It is astonishing what a hold super-
stition has upon the average American,
and it may be safely said that thero is
not onc in a hundred who has the force
of character and strength of mind to
unburden himsell of all such foolish no-
tions, Among gamblers superstition
forms as much a part of a professional’s
cducation as learning to-deal cards, and
until hie has all the innumerable super-
stitions which prey upon the minds of
his class at his fingers' tips he eannot
expect to rank as a real “‘gam.”

Actors, too, are the most superstitious
people on the face of the glocbe,  In no
company will the Tmanager permit the
“tag” or end of the play to be spoken
during the preliminary rehearsal, and if,
on the night of the first appearance an
actorof the company or an attache of
the theatre happens to look out front to
“size up” the house before the curtain
is rung up, he orshe is “in for a long
squabble with the manager or his  assis-
tnnt, In less intelligent companies this
breach of “etiguette”™ would cost the
offender a good part of the salary that
mirht be due him,

Housewives have as many supersti-
tions as gamblers, even more, and some
of them are really laughable. In the
country, if the back door happens to be
open and a rooster erows near it, the in-
dustrious housewife who may o in the
kitchen seouring her knives, will drop
them in a hurry and run and get on her
clean **duds.”™ a sure
sign that a stranger is coming.  But
should that rooster turn his back on the
open doorway and o off crowing his
action will send a cold chill meandering
up and down the spinal column of the
housewife, for then she knows “for cer-
tain” there'll he a death in the family,

Bad luck, tow, wi! come if she
sweeps dirt into her yard, 0 wast be
taken up in the house and bhurned in the
stove.
tivated.

(ther superstitions of the same char-
acter—such as sweeping with a hroom at
night time or dumping crumbs ia the
vard—deserve universal commenduation.
But just let a hen erow in the yard of
some  old,  way-back farmer. It will
cause considerable  commotion in the
fumily. From the infrequency of this
occurrence the belief in the minds of
many people that it foretells a death is
ineradicable,

She eonsidlers it

This superstition should he cul-

There are many other su-
perstitions that are not common to any
partienlar class, bhut find believers in all
ranks and  every  condition  of  life.
Thus, the familiar verses

If you love me as T love you,

No knife can cat our love in two
must have been founded on the old-time
belief that to preseat a knife to any per-
son, and especially it he or she was
lovel by the donor, would bring bad
Iuck, and in the ease of lovers a separi-
tion.

“Death  ticks™ and the sound as of
bells ringing in a house are cousing  ger-
man of the Irish “banshee,” and  the
same direful consequences that are sup-
posed to attend the appearance of the
Litter will rezult in the former instance.
A superstition which  finds  believery
amony really inteiligent people is  that
of the “howling dog.” 1f a dog how!s
or moans in front of your house at
nizht, to many people it is a sure  fore-
runpncr of sickness or death in the
family. The writer knows of two in
stances where the moaning of a dog at
night in front of a house was followed
by death—that of the dog.

When the time approaches for the
new moon to appear above the horizon
young men and girls who are love-
stricken will hail it with feclings of
mingled hope and fear.  1f by any mis-
chance they should first sce the new
moon by looking over their left shoulder,
then good-by to all hopes of a successhil
issue of theiraflairs during the life of
that moon.

All are familiar with the lines: *“‘See
the new moon through the glass, the
sign of trouble while it lusts.” Should
the reader ever happen to leave home
and forget some bundle which he in-
tended to have taken, let him or her be
sure to cither make the sign of the eros
in sand or else sit upon a convenient
horse block. Should they return home
without performing theseritesto destroy
the power of the Evil One, they are hiki-
Iy to suffer come terrible calamity.

To open and close an umbrella ina
house 1s a sure sign of death. Perhaps
the man who first said if you cntera
house by one door and leave it by an-
other, or if you enter by a window, it
will bring some cvil consequences, hop.d
to scare off Durglars who might le ¢on-
templating a raid upon his silverware
and decorated china.  Anyhow, itisa
cummon belief,

At the breaking up of a merry erowd
who have spent the evening in lnnghtor
and fun-making, should four persons in

! bidding each other good night cross |

tieir hands, there is a general shout and
the victims are assured that one or the

other of them will marry soon, Thisis '

especially unpleasant in the case of o
young man who may be calling upon the |
fair daughter of the Ffamily with the
most “‘innercentest” intentions, .

Another popular belief, and should it |
ever be expresse’l in your presence you |
may set the speaker down as country-
bred, is that should a tree-froz be Killed |
his death will bz shortly followed Iy
rain, |
“He i3 as crossas if he got ont of bed 1
on the wrong side,” is a common ex-
pression,

The custom of walking arm in arm
may owe its origin to a belief in the
olden time that if two perions were
walking togcther and anot hier passed be-
tween them, they would Lie disappointed
in something they inteaded to do.

The charm ag:inst this is for all par-
tiea to say *(rod mornin:.”—-| Wash-

ington Star,
——————e—

A Chinese Hospital,

In one of the most crowded thorough-
fares of the Chinese quarter of Shanghai
thera has stood for forty years a free
native hospital mainly sapported hy
the European community.  Very strange
its wards look at first to English visitors.
The petients bring their own  bediding,
consisting  of a bamboo and a wadded
quilt.

Those who can move about are
the only regular attendants of those who
qannot.  The house surgeon and  dis-
penser is o Christian  Chisaman, for
thirty years connected with the hospi-
tal, and oue of the first converts of a
mission school.  Yearly about 800 pa-
ticuts pass through the wards and the
proportion  of Last
year there were 56 and in the dispensary
more than 22 000 cases were treated.

deaths is small,

From very far distances many of the
poor suffering  ereatures  come and
back to their lar-off homes many a

healed one has carried a blessing greater
than bodily healing, for we believe that
nowhere, at home or abroad, could bet-
ter proof be found thau in the Shang-
hai of the benefit of combining medical
and Gospel work. Daily the waiting
room, seated for 300, is crowded with
men, women sl children, long before
the dispensing hour, and daiiy an Eng-
lish missionary, as conversant with their
language a5 his own, sets before this
waiting multitutle the Word of Life:  ©1
believe,” writes a Christinn  physician,
WHO fue 50MEC VUins had ths oversizhic or
this work, *‘that the Chinese undergo
more suffering  for medieal
knowledge than any other nation in the
world, In an institution like this al-
most daily under a good surgeon, may
the blind reeeive sight, the deaf hear,
the lame walk."-—| Quiver.

want  of

She Could Say R,

The director of a large girls' school in
French Canada, which is patronized by
many American [amilies, tells a story of
a pert New  Boglind girl, with whom
the instruetors had any amount of difli-
culty, quite naturally, in getting her to
sound the letter r.  When a letter lins
heen unpronounced for gencrations, it
comes hard to the young., This New

England girl had been Iabored with for
so long a time over the sound of the r
in French words that ghe came to re-
gard the instroction in this particular as
a great bore; and when the director
himself took her in hand one day, amd
said

“Now, see here, Miss —— 1 want
you to pronounce the r for me,” she put !
on a look of unutterable weariness,
“Now, please pronounce for me an Eng-
Lish word,” he persisted, “that beging
with an r, and be sure that you sound
the letter.””

GR-p-r-ror-rat= ! excelaimed the Amer-

ican girl, with a snap in her eyes.—
[Philadelphia Press.

A —
A Hawk Drowns a Blackhird,
The English paper Land  and  Water
publishes and credits to a *“local paper,” |
a story told by a Scotch railrord laborer, |
who saw n hawk swoop upon ablackbird
which was singing on a bush by the
sideof the River Ettrick.  The Diack-
bird, he says, was at once unperched
and carried to the ground, struwgling
and screaming in the talons of his ad-!
versary. The hawk, cvidentiy finding '
considerable difficulty fn dispatching
the bird, dragged it along the ground
te a shallow pool, where he put his
till

head under water and stood on it
his vietim was drowned.

Fighting from Balloons,
Military balloon experiments of wari- |
ous kinds are being tried in England off
Dungeness.  Thus runge fiiiayg has been
watched from a eaptive Lalloon, while
similar craft is sent aloft empty and fired
at by shrapuel shell, to ascertain how
near a balloon may pass to the eneiny’s
lines without being. hit.  Some capital
photographs have been taken from a
height of 4000 feet in a small balloon
remainiog only a few minntes in the air
The balloon carries an automatic camer,
which produces a good view of ll"
country beneath, ’

Base Ingratitude.

Featherly (to Dumley, who has given
him a cigar)—Somebody  (pufl) must
have given you this cizar, Dumley.

Dumley—Yes: is it bad one?

S Peatior y - No; it's a (pul!; gcod onc,
—| Puck.

!self for inspeetion,

! the fire began to get hot

' continuing its
! There are a few preparations on the mar-

“No, Thank You, Tom.”

They met, when they were girl and boy,
Going to the school one day,

And, “Won't you take my peg-top, dearf®
Was all that he could say.

She bit her little pinafore,
Close to his side she came:

She whispered, **No, no, thank you, Tom,”
But took it all the same.

They met ono day, the self-same way,
When ten swift years had flown;

He said, “*I've nothing but my heart,
But that is yours alone.

And won't you take my heart?” he said,
And called her by her nameo;

She blushod and said, *No, thank you, Tom,
But took it all the same.

And twenty, thirty, forty years
Have brought them care and joy;

She has the little peg-top still
He gave her when a boy.

“I'va had no wealth, sweet wife,"says he,
“I've never brought you fame;"

She whispers, *No! no, thank you, Tom,
You've loved me all the same!™

—I|F. E. Weatherley.
— e — .

HUMOROUS.

The two-legged crank is the hardes
to turn.

It would secem natural for a carpenter
to have a lumbering gait,

C“AlLBat” is the title of a story b
Rose Terry Conke.  Probably the histor
of a billy goat,

Curiously enough the man who is al-

rays ina pickle doesn't preserve his tem
per worth a cent.

A Canadinn farmer has a calf whicl
cals turkey whenever it gets a chance,
The carnivorous bovine should In
named *The Czar,”

Edison has invented a graphophone
whose voice is clear and distinct, Mer
with well rezulated  wives don’t need
any of these new-fangled things.

“Why is a =mall boy like a2 woman?'
zaid o certiin man to his troublesoms
wife. No response.  “Because he wil
make a man grown,” said the conun
drumist.

Lady of the house (urging company
to eat)—Pleasc help yourselves. D
just as you would in your own house.
[ am always so glad when my friends
are at home,

“What are chilled ploughs, papa?'

{ asked the little son of an agriculture

professor.  “'Ol, my son,” was the wise
reply, *‘they are ploughs which have
stoond vut jn the fuirow all wiate,

“My denr old fricnd, how were you
tble to acquire such an immense for-
tune?”  “By a very simple method.”
“What method was that?”  “When ]
was poor I made ont that I was rich,
md when 1 got rich I made out thag \
was poor.”

After the Battle.

The aspect of troops of all arms of
the service, writes Colonel J. B, Gandol-
fo, in 8t. Louis (ilobe-Democrat, is very
different in battle from the trim anc
neat parade appearance, hut nowhere i
this dilference so marked as in  the ar-
tillery. It was always most interesting
to me to watch a battery going into ac-
tion.  The artillerymen were very
careful at all times to dress strictly in
accordance with regulations and when
n battery took position every cannoneer
looked as if he had just prepared him-
Nothing could be
peaterand more uniform than their ap-
pearance. Dot this did not last long. As
n  jacket
here and there would be thrown off;
next the collars would go, and often the
ghirts., The men were soon bathed ire
perspiration, which they would hastily
brush off with their powder-blackenec
hands, leavinge great marks whereves
they touched themsclves, When the
men began to fall and were carried te
the rear by their comrades, blood stains
were added to the powder marks, and
at the close of the fizht the artillerymen,

! so remarkable for their fine appearance

at its opening, presented the most hor-
rible spectucle that can be imagined,
But they soon removed all trace of the
fray, and by the next day were as cleap

“and neat as ever,

Fats as Tonies.

Fats, especially those which are of
easy digestion, like cod liver oil and
sweet eream, are also essential to the
well-being of the nervous system. The
peculiar substance—ncurine—found in
all pervous structures contains fat as an
pssential constituent. It is remarkable
that most *‘nervous” individuals have a

i 2 : ;
L stronge aversion to fats as articles of diet.

This is extremely unfortunate, for the
amission of fats and oils from the diet
tends to not only continue the nervous-
ness, but to inerease the irritability and
weakness.  Cod liver oil is 4 most valu-
able medicine in such cases, because it is
already  partly digested by admixture
with thebile scereted by the liver of the
fish, and thus rendered still more easy
of absorption. The labor of digestion is
thus purtly tuken away from the tasks te
be performed by the invalid.  Of course,
the fishy odor is objectionable at first,

| hut this is generally ewsily overcome by

use for a short time,

ket in which oil of some kind has been

partinlly digested by admixture with

pancretine.  Emulsions thus made are

palstalile but much more expersive than
l the crude oil,—[Globe-Democrat,



