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Wheat and Clover,

On one side slept the clover,

On one side sprang the wheat,
And 1. like a lazy lover,

Knew not which seemed more sweet-—
The red caps of the clover

Or the green gowps of the wheak.

The red caps of'the clover,
They nodded in the heat,
And as the wind went over
With nimble flying feet,
It tossed the caps of clover
And stirred the gowns of wheat

O rare red caps of clover,
O dainty gowns of wheat,

You teach a lazy lover -
How in his lady meet

The sweetness of the clover
The promise of the wheat.

—London Spectator.

Miés Jefferson’s Lodger.

The olock had just struck 9. "Hugh
Dyson and his friend Mr, Carhart
were enjoying & snug little bachelor
tete-a-tete by the light of the shaded
gas-burner, They were a curious
pair ; similar, and yet not alike; fond
of one another’s sodiety and yet con-
stituted very diffgrently. Hugh was
was & tall, strongly made SBaxon, with
fair hair, clear blue eyes, and a fresh,
healthy complexion; while it would
have required only a mantle, a plumed
hat, and a rapier to convert Selwyn
Carhart into a Spaniard of the days of
the Inquisition!

“Then you've really determined to
make a change in your quarters,” ob-
served the other as he listlessly turned
over the uncut leaves of 4 newly ar-
rived magazine,

“I can’t stand it,” said Dyson, rue-
fully. *“I’m the only old bachelor in
the whole house, and everybody preys
on me. The girls make me buy their
concert tickets, the men . borrow
money of me, and the matrons regu-
larly victimize me with their babies
and their errands. And that isn’t the
worst of it, old boy. I could endure
all that with only an odd grimace nc
and then; but when it comes to en-
tomological specimens in the jelly
and a mouse’s leg in the mince pie

‘“Nonsense !”

“It’s a fact, I tell you. No, I shall
pull up stakes,”

“Why don’t you get married?”

“Why don’t I go to heaven? One
event is about as probable as the
other!”

“No; bnt really, you’re just the
sort of person to enjoy a bright
hearth-stone and a pretty wife of your
own. Did you never think of it?”

“Why, yes, I have‘thought of it. I
was in love once and engaged to be
married.

“You?"

“Yes. Seems rather improbable,
don’t it, but nevertheless it is true,”

“Who was she?”

“A little black-eyed divinity, with
checks like two peaches, and hair that
wasn't so much black as it was purple.
Native state, Copmecticut; age, 18;
name, Janie; surname— well, as long
85 it didn’t become Dyson, it is not a
matter of much importance. Cause
of misunderstanding, a tall fellow by
the name of Parker. Don’t know
what became of either of ’em, and
don’t care! Now, you've, heard all
wbout it, and I hope you feel better.
Look here—see what a lot of adver-
tisements about ‘desirable board for
inexceptionable parties’ I've cut out
of the papers! Some of them ought
0 suit, I say, Selwyn, I wish you'd
it that old hotel, and come and

Toom with me, You won’t. Very
well, thep.” R AT

And Mr, Dayson poked the fire vig-
Otously, and contemplated the roses

on the toe of his slipper with dreamy [

€arnestness,

“I like the rooms very much.
Twenty dollars a week you say?”
“Yes, sir,” answered the Scotch

Bousemaid, whose hair fairly illumined |

he apartments; *‘that’s incloodin
foire and loights,” i

They were very cosy little rooms, a
b?d'mom and sitting-ro;:)m, carpeted
"ith crimson, and possessing three
“outh windows, through whose drap-
°ries the sunshine streamed cheerily

n, Everything was deliciously neat
and orderly, |

:'I say, Janet—-" - ol
“MY name is Mary Ann, please sir Tk
Mury Aun, the—it'll all be the

e & hundred years henee. Who
eps the houge?” P

ot
¥

|1 don’t know of a single professional

“Jefferson, ch?” Dyson started a
littie.  *“What Jefferson?”

‘I don’t know sir,”

_““An unmarried lady?”

““Aye, sir.”
~ ““An old maid, probably,” thounght
H.“Bh. with a sidewise screw at his
Visage, ‘‘with a false front and a black
dress foxy about the seams, I know
the yace of ’em—come out of the ark
with Noah and won’t be extinet until
the last day. Well Janet—Mary Ann
I mean—T will sake these rooms. I’ll
send my trunks immediately. But,
mind, I only come here on one condi-
tion. I don’t want to be bothered.”
*““Wha's t’at, sir?” -

“Disturbed, annoyed, asked ques-

tions about, meddled with. There’s
my card. Give it to your mistress and

tell her I'm to be let alone.”

“Yes, sir.”

And Dyson went away, congratulat-

ing himself on having found such =
cosy little refuger

The table was as neat as the rooms
the attendance prompt and sedulous,

the other boarders not addicted ap-
parently to prying, and, best of all,

the landlady never made her appear-
ance. Up to this period in Hugh Dy-

son’s experience, the word landlady had

been synonymous with a sort of pri-

vate detective, a gossip, a harpy, and-
this new state of things was infinitely

satisfactory.

It’s too good to last,” sighed he.
‘‘Something will happen. The house
will be burned down, or Miss Jeffer-
son will have a fit of apoplexy. If
she’s that fat old lady, in black I saw
trundling down the basement stairs
yesterday, she’s exactly the sort of
subject for a good, tearing stroke. And
really that would be a public loss, for
she’s the only boarding-house keeper
I ever knew who had the proper idea
of the dressing for lobster salad.
And her eranberry tarts—they’re just
sublime 1"

His surmise proved to be correct.
Something did happen, although it
was not exactly what he had appre-
hended. Dyson himself fell sick.
“It’s nothing,” he said when Car-
hart advised him to send for a doctor.
“I'll get the Scotch girl to brew me a
jug of tea, and I'll go to bed early,
that’ll'set me up all right.”

But neither tea nor bed produced
the desired results. . And finally when
he was stricken down by the fs>rce and
relentless hand of fever, he was un-
willingly obliged to confess himself
seriously ill

Through the delirium that was
gathering over his brain, Dyson caught
here and there a connected sentence of
the doctor’s talk at his bedside.

“You see,” said Dr, Fane, solemnly
““it is very sickly just now through the
city, and it is almost impossible to
obtain u good nurse at any terms. I

who is disengaged.

«But I should think there might be
enough to come, if you pay them well,”
suggested Carhart.

Dr. Fane shook his head.

*Typhoid fever is an ugly disease.”

*Yes; but in the name of Christian
charity is

““Not much of that element left in
the world, I'm afraid!”

*“We might send for the land-

lady " :
«T don’t want her,” interrupted

Dyson, breaking feebly into the con-
versation. *‘She’s fat, and trundles,
and - i

»There, there!” soothed the doc-
tor; ‘‘it's all right, Go to sleep.”

“‘But you know, doctor, how it is, 3
plended Hugh. *‘They wear false
fronts put on at one side, and dyed
dresses, - and—and foxy about the
seams, you know!”

“Exactly so. Yes, yes!” -And so
'Dr. Fane went away.
. Fifteen minutes afterwards, Car-
hart jerked the bell wire vehemently.

«‘Send your mistress up here at
once. This gentleman is raving and
some one must be here!”

Presently a tall slight lady in black
ej;ter_ed. Carhart stared vaguely at

hef;Af_a you the landlady?”

"] am Miss Jefferson, sir.”

«OhI” and after s minute’s hesita-
tion Carhart told hisstory and pleaded
his request. The landlady assented at
onoe; but her softly apokan .wox@s
wore interrupted by the bigh-pitched
voice of Hugh Dyson:  —
" ceFaio!l Janiel you've

“Miss Jeffe;'lﬂll, 8ir,”

come bmk to

my head, Janie; iieela so cool! so
cool!” \
Miss Jefferson colared and hesitated
8o did Carhart. _'l
‘“It is only the ravings of fever,”
he said remnringl;: ‘““He fancies
you are some one else, Perhaps it
will be be better to humor the whim.”
So Miss Jefferson sat\ down by the
bedside, her soft garments rippling
noiselessly around her, \and laid her
hand on his forehead. |
“I can go to sleep now,” he mur-
mured,  ‘“‘There was always a magnet-
ism in your hand, Janie!” 5
He went to sleep; and Miss Jeffer~

-son sat there, motionless as a figure of

marble, while Carhart looked curious-
ly at ‘‘the landlady”

She was perhaps some four or five
and twenty, very delicate looking with
straight Greek features, and deep,
long-lashed eyes, as, black and melt-
ing as those of an Israelitish Rebekah,
*‘Can it be possible that she keeps
the house?” thought Carhart: and
then, as Miss Jefferson’s casunally up-
lifted eyes met his eyes, he colored
and looked down. [

Six weeks afterwards Dyson sat up
for the first time in a pillowed arm-
chair by the open window, where the
sunshine spun glimmering webs of
brightuess, and Miss Jefferson herself
brought a tiny footstool to place un-
der his feet,

“That’s right, Janie ; now come and
sit down by me,"” he said, smiling, as
he met the, wistful sparkle of her
eyes, ‘“‘My dear little nurse, how
shall I ever thank you for the devo-
tion you have shown?"

“I do not wish to be thanked.”

“But you can help yourself, |
cara. Married women can’t expe
have their own way—and you're uﬁ
married to me a week from Tuesddly.

““Ob, Hugh, not so soon!”

‘“Yes, exactly so soon. Ihave Heen
deprived of you too long already. I
can’t afford to wait any longer. * Janie
what a curious story our lives would
make. It seems so strange that
should come here to board, where ycw
were struggling to earn your bread,

ia
to
be

directed by fate. And you knew it al
the while, and hid away until death
came to my bedside; and then you
gave him battle, like a heroine as you
are.”

tears as she hid her face on her lovers
shoulder.

with the destroyer—perhaps
were tears of happiness,

son.—New York News,
B

The Final Test.

Windsor the other day,

sudden thought and anxiously in-
quired:

overboard, what then?”

rows of them overhead,
“Bat if I dida’t cateh it?”
““Ihen I'd chuck you a chair.”

my reach,” she persisted.

over.”
‘‘George,

failed—if the life-preservers failed,
what then?
to—"?"
swer. He knew

rep.icd:

back ’er up to you.”

tooned, —Detroit Free Press
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and never knew whither I had bee?

Janie Jefferson’s eyes filled with

Perhaps she was thinking
of the deadly warfare she had waged
they
For Janie
was very happy, and so was Hugh Dy-

It was on a ferry boat crossing to
A young and
good-looking chap sat beside a young
and good-looking girl, and they loved
and loved. When the boat was in mid-
stream the girl was struck with a

“‘George, if I should happen to fall

«I’d chuck you a life-preserver,” he
calmly replied, as he glanced at the

“‘But the chair might not fall within

“Then I'd chuek half a dozen

I might be sinking—
drowning—going down to my death
in the cool, limpid waters which are
hurrying to the lake. If the chairs

Would you, George—
wovld you chuek yourself overboard

She was testing him, and her whole
future happiness hung upon his an-
it, and yet he
stretched out a leg to rest his foot
upon an empty chair and placidly

**No, dearest, I am no chucker from
Chueckersville. I'd buy the boat and

And then the river rolled on and
on, and the girl sighed and sighed,
and a gulf came betfveen .them which |
can never, never be bridge nor pon-

A prominent lady is proposing to
build a ‘‘cottage” at Bar Harbor,
h ;(_{ £ ;
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SEA LEAPERS.

Gigantic Jumps Taken §~ Mon-
stersvof the Deep.
Theuﬁommhs‘tocs.h-

' ty-foot Whale.

“‘Speaking of)jumping,” said an old
seaman, who had been watching some
boys playing ledp-frog on the sands,
“let me tell youniof the greatest jump
ever seen, Ii was wmany years ago,
when I was little more than a lad, but
I was bow carsman on s whale boat
belonging to the ship Henry Staples.
We had had bad luck for several
weeks, when ‘one day we sighted a big
whale, and two boats set off in a race
to see who wounld get there first. It
was fairly smooth, what the sailors
call a whitecap breeze, and our boats
fairly flew over the water. Finally

headed directly for us. The mate,
gave orders to stop, and we sat still,
expecting that the monster would rise
near us. The harpooner stood with
his iron all ready to throw, while we
grasped our oars, nervously prepared
to jump at the word ‘stern all,’ that
nearly always came when a whale was
barpooned. Not a word was spoken,
and suddenly a mountain of black
appeared, it seemed to shut off the
entire horizon.. Up it went until I
distinetly saw a seventy-foot whale
over twenty feet in the air hovering
over us

““The mate was first to regain his
senses, and gave the command ‘stern
all.” Just as we were ready to spring
overboard the boat shot back several
feet, and the next second the gigantic
animal dived into the ocean, just
grazing us, having completely passed
over the boat in the bigeest leap I
ever heard of.”

Such gigantic jumps are rare. A
similar one was recorded by Dr. Hall,
who at the time was a midshipmsn on
the ship Leander. They were lying
in the harbor of Bermuds, when all
bands were attracted by the appear-
ance of a very large whale that sud-
denly appeared in the harbor, and
seemed very much alarmed by the
shallow water floundering abont vio-
|lently. The young midshipman joined
a boat's crew that started in pursuait,
and just as they were about to strike
the whale disappeared out of sight,
leaving s deep whirlpool, around which
\he boat shot. Before it stopped up
me the whale, having, in all prob-
ility, struck the bottom, and went
itto the air like a rocket. *“‘So com-
pkte was this enormous leap,” says
Hall, *“that for an instant we
say him fairly upin the siry in a hori-
so*hl position, at a distance of at
leait twenty perpendicular feet over
outheads. While jfhis progress up-
wanl there was in his spring some
touth of the vivacity with which a
trott or salmon shoots out of the
watdr, but he fell back again in the
sea &ke a huge log, thrown on its
broadside,and with such a thundering
crashas made all hands stare with as-
tonishment, and the boldest held his
breath for a time. Had the whale
taken his leap one minute sooner, he

would have fallen plumb on the
boat. "

Comparatively few people have seen
a large whale, but we can immagine
what an object an animal 70 feet long
and weighing as many ton would
meake flying through the air.

Within a week of the writing of the
present article I was drifting along
the shores of Santa Oatalina island,
southern California, when a 60 foot
whale almost cleared the water about
1000 yards from the boat. I was about
to ask the boatman what rock it was
when the great head descended and
the tail rose into the air as the mons-
ter dived.

Mr. Scorsby, the famons whaler,

jumping among whales, some leaving

or more feet into the air,

come famous

game fish of
‘this beautiful
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the whale rose not 100 yards away, |

chronicles a number of incidents of

the water completely and rising 20

Many of the inhabitants of thé sea
are good jumpers, snd some have be-
Among them should be
mentioned the tarpon or silver king, o
hughe fish with scales that gleam like
silver, which constitutes the famons

The leaps of

. shining flah four feet in
P-@. came on like so arrow and |
landed in the lsp of the osplaines | |

neatly as
there.

of the horse mackerel, is noted iy
leapa. Sometimes a school
air in every direction. Thaey sre gy
an arrow, turn gragefully five or six
feet in the air, and come down, keep-
ing the water for scres in a foam, and
if not the greatest jumpers they are

The Sea Cow Looks Human,

The coming attraction for the small
boys of Gotham, st the New York
Aquarinm, in Battery Park which is
to be opened next November, will be
s manstee or sea cow. Dr. T.H Bean
who is now in charge of the Aquarinm

of the bays and estuaries of Florida,
appliances will have to be made for

rivers. Separate bones may be felt

|
?2

is o grayish black color, with & few

though i§ Bad boan placed | Teewen

S g

is in correspondence with certain par- Tm:w iy 2
ties, and expeots to secure a fine speci- | ot Allestown, Pean., ﬁ_
men in time for the opening. Being -h;:l:m..:‘m. . g
a native of tropical seas, and more m?-.m-d.md

. ; : pect , Brooklyw,
especially inhabiting the hot waters Winad : 5

| the cosst and the powerful flah, Oftel | direst to Neww Tor

certainly the most grecefal of the m_‘.
leapers of the sea, —Philadelphia | It s said that
Times, &

e

Der 930,000,

heating an enormons tank in which The Geomgetows
the monster may disport itself. Dr, U""f! |
Bean 1s an expert in the building of m-hl
aquariums and keeping oU  fish, and | The “Lafayetts tres™ at e
this novel feature will doubtless be xmw ng
found very attractive. theother night. Iy

The manatee, whioh is an aquatie | ooi% ‘Smeee e in Nesielt o
mammal and not strictly a fish, hag | "svombile conditions for thelr
an elongated body, like that of » The Brasilian Govermment F—
whale, the anterior limbs being flat- | /hat if England sstablishes s sabis o
tened into fins and the posterior hmbs :‘:‘mﬁw -
wanting externally sad only being It s estimated that the
represented by rudimentary bones m:rq.
The head is conical, without a distinet | 'mmber, -‘"“ at
line of separation from the body ; the m. e ’
fleshy nose much resembles that of The United Siates Indiaa
cow, and the full upper lip has on m-:~ ,
each side a few bristly tafts of hair, | 't “'-1-=' -ﬁ.
The swimming paws may be used for | coonsion of the recent aftack,

imbi The Los
climbing up the muddy bdaks of - w’)r

through the skin and the fingers are | Of WS visk, she G8 or
provided with small pails. The skin | the Sext day sad S350 for the
and 050 (or all side shown

sent at a distance a somewhat buman
appearance. —New York Advertiser,

Central Ameriesa is the vine which the
Spaniards called matapalo, or ‘“‘tree

der, harmless looking root shoots,
which soon reach the grouand and be-
come as firmly fixed as the parent

stem. These hundreds of additional | mauste |
sap tubes give the whole vine s re- | one boy
newed lease of life, and it !:
begine to send out its serial | reuse

tendrils in all directiona. These |
entwine themselves tightly around
every limb of the tree, even creeping
to the very fathermost tips and squees-
ing the life out of both bark and lestf
Things go on at this rate but » short
while before the forest giant is com-
pelled to sucoumb to the gigantie
parasite which is sapping its life's
blood. Within swery fow yoars the
tree rota and falls sway, leaving the
matapalo standing erect and” hollow,
like a monster vegetable devilfish lying
on its back with its horrid tentacles
clasped together high in the air
Morgan in ““‘Central America Afoot,”
says, “‘Corelike arbors of metapole
are to be seen in all directions, each |
testifying to the lingering death of | 5
some sylvan giant that formerly sup-

ported it."—8t. Louis Repablic. :
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you like that I will never marry. |
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scattered bristies. They inbabit the THE LABOR
sea shores, especially about the A
mouths of rivers, and feed upon aguat- M‘h I.~I m. B MI
io plants. They do not feed ashore, | for higher wages
i The strike in the
although they sometimes quit the '
water, and not unfrequently support All the m'.'n reliingreiile
themselves in a semi-erect position. | m™ised wages tes per oent.
There is
Uuder these circumstances they pre- | —

Bdwand will go te
The Tree Killer. Bresiau.
One of the curious forest growihs of n-h-l“-' :"..
the Isthmus of Psnama and lower | of Labor.

killer.” This vine first starts in life | There is not & woman

of offcers
ass climber upon the trunks of the | Lebor Unten: New Fer OF
largest trees, and owing to its marvel | A sabwonirastor was armest
lously rapid growth, soon reaches the ::.“. :.‘.‘.‘
lower branches. At this point it firet | i85 Ofen.
begins to put out its ‘““feelers,” —ten- m;'

-

. . .
Plbe e, oL

ltni-uu.&m-l MATS RGO 8 Slodmpk 1~ M.
rnshing down the St Jobun's river. | realiy?
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