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THE ALBATROSS.

FROM «THE ANCIENT MARINER.”
BY SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE.

At ‘Pn;tln did cross an albatross
Thir: igh the [ e b ennme

Az 0L had Been o Christis i soul,
We ndiled i in God's name.

1L ate the food it ne'er had ent,

. And round and rownd it Qew

The ree did eplit with a thander-fit;
Lo helmaman steered us throuszh!

And a good sonth wind sprang up behind;
) it hL‘:-) < -‘I" Tollow,

And s ry t'l\. Lo 05
Come to the '.!'.!I-..l{'

| il or coontd, on mast or n:!l"‘ﬂfl.
. ched for vesnors nine:
Wiiles all the night, throush fog-amole
white,

Ciimmered Lhe while moon-shine.
The usin naw rose upon the right

L PH tbl"r"'.r l"" I‘
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and on the left
Went down into the sea.
1 the good south wind still blew Lelind:
it no sweet bivd did follow,
N iy ¢‘.¢l'-' ar food or |a!;;:'

Cime to the mariner's hollo,

And T had done n hellish thing,
And 1k would work ‘em woe:

Ier all averred T had killed the bird
Th it made the breeze to blow!

Ah, wreleh! snid they. the bird {o slay,
That made the breeze to blow!

Nor dim nor red, like God’s own head,
The glorious sun uprist;

Then all averrved | had killed Hit' bird
That brought the fog and mis

"Twas right, said they, such lm:l- to slay,
That bring the fog and mist.

The fair breeze blew, the white foim flew
The furrow 1--|!mu d free;
We were the first that ever burst

Into that s-1|i_'m sei.

!nw'.l"[hi;nt the breeze, the spils dp N
aown
"r\‘.'i'-. gad ns sad l"'li:l'l iln';
And we did speak only to break
T'he silence of the sea.

All in a hot and eppper
The bloc dy U, Al ne :

Right up above the mast did slasd?
No ]'11.‘_. rthan the maoon,

Doy after day, day nfter day,

We stuck—nor hireath nos motion:
As die ns o printed sliin

Upon a painted ocean,

Water, water everywhere,

And ull the boavds did shrink:
Water, water everywhere,

Nor any drop to drink.

The very deep did rot: O Chiris
That ever l]‘l- should lse!

Yea, shimv things did eraw! witl
Upon the slimy sea!

About, about, in reel and rout,
The denth-fires daveed at night!

The water, like a witch's oils,
Burnt green, and blue, and white.
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Y [riend DBuggles had gone
| / s0 far as to put a name to
i his automobile, not the

G = name of the maker, oeon-

geaved on [rs various inwards, nor yei
i

1

e name of Bugeles himsell, dangling
ol a pateut leather tag just ahove the
stoim. So yYou can see that be was
pretly far gone, as aufomobllists go. 1
think  Le ealled [t the Tea Green Des-
] rade,

I'he veason 1 happened to mention
Pogeles and his maeliine at all was
thal he came round the otlier day and

el me to iake a spin in It with
ftitn. It geemed to me as though the
sceount of wiat followed might be
interesting. I can’t hope, of course,
to stir apy oue up by a plain black and
while story of the “spin” as I was
stirred up, bug if I ean Impart to this
tale a hundredth part of what I feli
I shnll he well repaid.

Understand, in the first oplace, (hal
I'in not an automobile man and not
nsed to the machines any way, amd
that my beart is weak and T have a

prejudice—fooli=h perhans—agalnst gei-
ilng arresled.
But Bugeles eame arvound and asied

1me to come along with him, and, as
varu may bave found yourself, there's
- good denl in the idea of clatiering
aboul the drives in one of the things,
wiether ¥onnown it or not, with every
oue marking you down for having
money. 17 you're careful not to make

np teo much Hke a professional chaul- |}

. your kuow, they're bound to think
voi're worth something—an automobile
J= vulaarly supposed 1o be a sign ol
o 'l:}]i'{ all co=t pretiy !Ii"h 100,
1 kaow how much Buggles's vost, for
ono—he must have told me a dozen

e

LIMCR.

Well, he came around and caught
me just as 1 was feeling parilealarly
perky and daving, any way. He had
~on n shiny automobile cap and an
isinglass eyeshade and fine lurge olly
wloves, and he lJooked jost like thi
pictures of chanffeurs in the comie
papers, drawn as standing at the pris-
8" fock in court, by preference.
“Come alongz with me, old hoss,” said
Juggles, “I'll take you rattling up the
Iirive in the Pea Green Desperado and
sve'll seare all the old ladies out of
their wits from here to the Monu-
ment."”

The long and the short of it was that
T climbed Into his machine, standing
outeide my house with a crowd aronnd
i, watebing It gurgle and tremble, and
all the neighborg hiding hehind theiy
lace curtaing aud wondering who my
cxpensive friemd was, I didn't see
1 hem—the peighbors—but [ kKuew {hey
were there, Beeause I've done it my-

4L W&S5 a pretty instramen Bug

o | Last Run of the Green |
Pea Desperado.
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gles’s automobile, As you might have
euessed from its sobriguet, it was a
Hoe bright green, exeept the waist of
it—as you might say—where you sit
and work it, That was red and oily.
There weve a number of shiny lan-
terns and things stuek over the front
slope of i, nud down on the prow wias
a shutter that steam came througl.
You ean see that it was the bona fide
article,

We zot into it and Buggzles grasped
some jevers firmly and I curled up wy
mustache and  glaneed up at Misg
Guinnes’s window —in No, 27 —and
wonoered if she was home, There
was i terrilic steamy clatiter that near-
Iy shook my shoes off, 2 cloud of smoke
dashed into my eyes, and by tle thme
I had assurad wmys=ell that my head had
not been snapped off we were iu a
strange street.

The rate of speed that Buggles was
soing at was positively sickening, 1
acy willing to swear that when our big
fat wheels hit a manhole the whole
engine jumped a foot. We weni around
coruers on one wheel, with swomen fall-
ing limply into policemen’s avimg on {he
curh, and the policomen shouting ar
s untii their yells sank to a drone in
the distance, We ran over a vellow
dog and threw the apimal into the alr
behind vs In the most tolenred fash-
fon, It Ianded on the top of a brougham

a ratier stylish positlon for a yvellow
dor. 1 noticed these things then, but
they didn't appeal (v me as nterest-
Inzg, The most interesting thing fust
then was the preservation of my life.
It was in DBuggles’s hand—1I felt (hat
—and Bugeles was about ag caveless of
it as thouzh It was the life of a Rock-
away oyster.

We dashed into the 'ark on n curve
that =hol a fan ol gravel off of the
pear wheel and all over a belaited May
party, which immediately looked to me
like a1 coterie of landslide victims being
dug ont. A mounted policeman put
his horse at wus, but he gol in
the trail of our gasolene gas, from the
sxhanst thing in the back, and bhis
horse halked. An old lady, frying to
cross the drive nliead, just eseaped be-
ing rolled out by such a close margin
that her silk boa was whisked into the
near fore wheel and twisted aboug the
spokes while she could have =aid knlfe,
Try it on an electrie fan with a bhand-
kerehief, from behind, and you get the
same effect. Later on, Buggles said,
ite would get the boa oul and put It up
in his den with a lot of other relies
that he was in the habit of prying out

of the shutter on the auniomonile’s
prow after teips. Dits of Hittle things
he'd bhit, you know. e admitred thot
he was a senlimental coss, did Do
¢ :»

Wi \ Ii 1] Lil W IVE JAae

saw the-Van Dountgers
families that I veally ke to bow to,
Al 8o, u!mlwhln;.-: as much of my fear
for my life i

"Oss, that they'd take me for the owner
m tead uf ]}uw;:lq-:a

ol the Desperado,
iny hamd on the wlu-.-l thing that youn

that T was bowing to a

from Buggies,

wonderiul angle up an incline covered
the roud was just (diss
Hsuinee bhetween trees and
:miu.nnlnilo

:".1":!'..\' wi dived

e Was a tremendous, shi
into a priekly
'ea Green Desper-

. e hind teave
md landed in a sort of s
*house throuzh the windosw,

Wele Very angry,

=im-;m~uiu: o have the low on us,

that and said

hand on the '-'Iw- g gear and switehod

“like to have been killed”

the dence T should switeh

muclh, and would I pay the fine?
What's the use of arguing with a
11 e Buggles when he's 1
I just kept quiet

around asod
1 \\'uuldn‘i siat, He [th"l!
hat slie just .~:.cm<[ still and shoopl, '
he ot ont and erawled
:il:\u:::: the works,

l:h' walst effecs,

‘Are you touchin’
“There's a chunk

said 1, and I heagyl him
The l]\l-.'!'\._.]-_

the hill were g

of the trip 1
in the Desperado:
|ir'-"'.| 1h 1 anything ois
dashed up on walls,
and mounted police that -'}] .;1..-11
'mi ]ml SeS ll,.n

made through

in with the conchonn on the bhox
about (rying to gei ihe ll.-u:-,: of how
« hlooming thinz—plunging

couple of wild raus onio \\.;li:s :
complete cirele, I got that straight, and

I ecould put it

“esperads taundered arountd
. the lake unfolded away

I twisted the wheelg, put

I had washed my bands
* the back of

Figuratively,

My lapel caught on a hook.
sailed l..m 0

1 struek the ground hard,

Bown helow, in the growing

After dinner T got on my hand-

nainted smoking coat that Miss Guinnes
gave me Iast Christmas—1 always put

it on when I'm in a chastened mood-
and smoked a pipe by the fire, waiting
for Buggles., I knew he wonld come If
he was alive.

The first thing he said when he ar-
rived was: .

“Where's the Green Desperado?’ He
said it quite fearvlessly, too, although
[ couldn't so mueh os hear that name
withont shnddering, "

[ told him, thongh.

“In the lake!" he ejaculated, hound-
ing out of hiz chalir.

“And a gzood thing, too,” T snid, &ol-
emnly. “L looked forward to gecing
you dead to-night, Buggles—dead—
flattenad! hat deyvilish maechine
made wy whole past come up in my
mind, and, by zorry, it was up to the
Ih-r-';n'r:lrh- to finish."”

“But my money!” oried Bugzgles pa-
thetically, 1 always thought he was

a paper snort. I shoold have imagzined

he had a pretty good *un for his money
fhat afternoon.
I said norhing, however, Inwardiy,
I confess, I was a little pleased,
Buggles had lost his aufomobile, and
I couldn’'t see how lie was any beiter
than I was now.—New York Eveulng

Suan,

A Sane YView of Mad Anthony.

Tn Harper's, John R, BEpears denwne

strates thar General Wayne, comnonly

known as “Mad Anthony,” was in rea
ity the sanest. coolest soltdier in Wasi:-
ington's Army.
“They ealled the hera of Stony Ioiot
and the Mammee Tapids *Mad Anthony

Wayne,”” sags M. Spears, “The vitle' |

was originated by an Ivish soldier who
kad been confined in the greardhouse
at the order of the Geperal, and it was
faken up by the people beecause of the
wild enthusiasm and determination
with which Wazue led his men when

Revolution impended he ‘ransacked his-
tory’ for accounts of bafttles that he
might learn military tacties: awd he
gave his days to the training ol his
neighbors. At Stony Point he led his
men in spite of his wonnd, but in pre-
pariae for the battle be appealed to the
pride of his men by parading them
olean  shaved and with  hair weill
powdered,” while the prolaid plaas
ineluded even th~ slaughter of the
dogs, that po yeln should beteay the
approach of the gosaulting host. When
In Vircinia le charged the hoests od
Cornwallis with ealy 500 men to haell
him: when in Ohlo, wheve the honor
of the Natiea aind the integrity of its
territory were commiiimd to his eare,
he took a legion of ‘boys and mis-
creants' gathered Stom the slums, and
irained ther until their skill withe the
musket equalled 17 it did not sarpass
fhat of the most voted backweods In-
dian-fighters,

“Mad Anthony Wayné' as a leader
in battle was unsurpassed; Dbut it
should alss ba remewmbered that |1'|~<
vovord as oo drill-master is noequalled.

Gladstone’'s Legncey.

In a recent speech Andrew Carnegie
pail a handsome tribute to the char-
acter and life work of Glistone, ol
which the following ls part:

“AMpr. Gladstone's fame i3 beyond

Fngland, hoyond the English-speaking
1

rance. 1t is world=wide. What be dd |

for Lialy, for Greece and the Balkans

wie evidence of 2 noble =oul syinpa- |
ler, “I don’t want you to associate with

sine with the epnressed and strug-

1 ]n-n[l]»’*.
“By gtepping forward boldly to arbi-
irate on the Alabama question he
crected an  effectual barrvier to any
future war belween the two great
branches of the Engzlish-speaking race,
and made it hnmanly impoessible that
the sarth should ever aghin be stained
# e blood of Engiish-speaking ]\wu-
ple killed by eother Epglish-spealking

.| prople In battl

Tifty Years an Uaher.

Stephien M. Griswold, of Brooklyn, |

has given ffty ycars of scrvico as
usgher in Plvmouth Church, Mr. Gris-
wold is President of a bank, was re-
cently elected President of the Siate
Bankers’ Assoclation, and has served

a term in the State Senate, but above |

all these honors he esteems his long
connection with “Beecher’'s Chureh,”
as it is st ealled in Breoklyn. As
usher he hos escorted to seats in that
famong church guch men as Lincoln,
Grant. Sumner, Phiilips, I'remont, Gar-
vison apd other celebrated before, dur-
inr anid alfter the war times

A Ekind thought is I'k
always las the potenti

od deed g heart.

‘ Assuy

) Concerning it

who
jurious.”—Chicago Tribune.

NO.

, THE OPTIMIST.

Some prople zeem to think this wnr'ld i
fuM of base deceivers:

Of interested persons, \\E\o with frnun“.
lent intent,
ne the mark of virtue and are callous
unbelievers,
In piety and goodness that are plain and

evident

My nature is confiding: 1 am really opti-

mistic;
My faith in human nature has been long
securely pinned.
{ feel that I can’t be too eu-

lﬂgl‘wll"
SLil, it is just as well to keep your two
eyes skinned

My loving friends are dear to me—I know

that they are loyal—
I wounldn't make a statementi that would
be considered rash.
I bold them stanch and trusty, and with
natures fine and royal,
And I would even trust them—well, to
some extent—with cash,
I like to have them round me—there's sufs
ficient veason why, too—
At times they are quite useful, and it's
rarely 1T hove sinned

i By doubting them. [I'm sure they nearly

__all are safe to tie to,
£till, it is fust as well to keep your two
eyes skinned.

| T have no sort of doubt about the teaching

of the teachers. _
Thie physic of physicians or the justice of
Inw;

| My contidence is houndless in the preach-

ing of the preschers;
The truth of lovely woman’s without the
shightest flaw;

I do beiieve policenen have an honest

sense of duby;

I'n short, our good old world iz full of love-

liness and beauty-
Still. it iz just as well to keep yeur fwo
eyves skinned,

—Chiragn News.

“What profession do you follow?™
“I follow the medical profession; 1'm

| an mdertaker.—Town Toples.
the supreme momene of battle came.
But observe that when the War of the |

“Tatber, what is an umpire?’ “An
wmnire, my boy. is merely a hnman ex-

cuse for a row.”"—Chicago I"ost.

She—*“My little brother will not both-
or us to-night.”! He—"That's good.
When oes the funeral fake place?'—
Chicago News.

Patience—"1 wonld never squeeze my
feet out of shape.” Patrice—"0h, yes,
vou would, if you were in my shoes."—
Youkers Statesman,

I hezan didatieally. “The fool and
his money—" *Are the salvation of
the nn.]usn'imw." interrupted the

Shirewd Promoter.—IPuek.

o nir our knowledge we're inelined,
And though our talk be gusty,
Tis well to air 1t, for we find
That knowledge groweth musty.
—Philadeiphia Reeord.
“She says she believes in evolution.

“On what grounds?” “Well, she mar-

ried a dude, and he bas turned into &

real seusible husband.” — Philadelphia

Julletin,
Blind Bill (who had just received a

copper)—"Thankee, sir; thankee. IDoo
a8 you wouldn't fergit the poor blind

man d'rectly I gee yer come ‘round the
orner."'—Tit-Bits,
“Did you say that my face wonld

| stop a clock?’ *“Noib exaetly; 1 inti-
mated that it would tempt Father
Time himsell to pause in admiration.™
! =Washington Star.

Work at your task from year to year,
And when at last success 15 won,
Some smiling sluggard will appear
And tell you how it .-;lmuhl [he done.

—Washington Star.

“Now, Willie,”” sald the careful moth-

those Smith boys—they are so rough
and rude.” “Not t' me, ther' ain’t,

Why, I pleked a fight an’ licked "em as

soon a8 I struck de neighborhood.'
Baltimore Herald.

“See here,” remarked the guest to

the mew walter, “there doesn’t seem to
be any soup on this menu card.” *“Oh,
no, sir,” replied the waiter, nervously,

“1 didu't spill it at this table—it was
the one on the other side of the room."

—Cincinnati Commercial-Tribune.

“Your hushand, I suppose, still keeps
ip lils habit of taking two baths a day,
as preseribed by that physical culture
teacher? “No; he got tired of it and
hunted up a physical eulture teacher
says bathing is weakening and in=

Tommy's Reasoning.

It was a cold, dark, rainy day and
litvle Tommy wanted his mother to
read to him. When it wns discovered
that the gas did unot licht the room
sufficiently for hils mother to see thoe

i, and
na, come un in the
mly about haif
v &lze of this, and the zas ought to

it 1 » a3 light.,"—New York

o hrishtened,




