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AUF WIEDERSEHIEN!

By Jamas Raossell Lowell.

. The name of thig poem is German, and
!hll I see )
.'fur(*w-:lt.’..nm‘l not quite equivalent to the

“*good-bye.” i

menns the game as the French “Au revoir”

you agnin), a parting phrase devoid of the solemnity of the English word

once, and sometimes even now, solemn

M is pronounced approximately “Owf vee-der-sain.”

The little gate was reached at last,
Half bid in lilges down' the lane;
Blie pushed it wrde, and, as she past,
A wistiul look:she backward cast, -

And said—*Auf widdersohen!”

The lamp's clear gleam flits 1p the stair:
L linger in delicious paing

'A:h. in that-chamber, whose rieh air

do hrenthe in thouglt I scaveely dare
Phinks she—'*Auf wiedersehen'”

With hand on latch, a vision white
Langered reluctant, and again

Half doubting if she did aright.

Soft as'the dews that fell ttut night,
She sgid—"'Auf wiedersehen'”

"Tis thirteen years; once more | press
The turf that silences the lane;

I hear the rustle of her dress,

I smell the lilaes, and—ah, yes,
I hear—"*Auf wiedersehen!”

Sweet piece of bashiul maiden art!
The English words had seemed too fain,
= But these—they drew us heart to heart,
Yet held-us tenderly apart;

She said—"Auf wiederschen!'

»
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' IN THE TRACK OF THE TOW. |

DBy Albert W. Tolman.

1‘
AM wimt many people would enll

a “crank™ about the sAlt water,
Among the plensantest hours of my
1ife are those 1 pass alone in my
litile vowtoat en Lonz Island Sound,
Nothing gives ine greater delight than

to paddle out a mile or 50 from

share, and there lic on my oars dreiniu- |

jng, marking the play of sun and wind
on the water, and watching the vessels
and steamers glide by.

in July and August, 1808, I passed
n Tew weeks in a Conpecticut shorg
town 1ot many miles enst of New
Haven, o this elty my skilf had been
gent down by steamer from New York,

and I had rowed her from New IHaven |

cove near
that

harbor to the mooring in a

my heoarding place. The joy of

afternoon in the frée air and sunlight |

cnn be appreciated oniy by a man who,
like wmyself, had Dbeen poring over
Iedgor colmins in n back for
eleht hours a day for ten montlis, A
creseent of blg blisters adorned each
of my palms at the end of the trip,
but my nerves werp traugquil amd 1
slept like a log that night.

The next day, the thermometoer regis-
tered hetween ninety and 100 degrees,
and up io 1 o'clock In the afternoon it
wag too warm to do anything but
~drowse in a hammock under the ‘apple
irees belind the bouse., T got an early
snpper, angd just before suunset pulled
out inte the sound. Soon I was beyond
ihe tree-tops set up to mark the boun-
daries of the oyster bheds.

The water was unrofled, East and
west down either shore to the horizon
moved n longz, broken proeession of
tuzs and steamens, staining the elond-
Tess sky with their black smoke. The
few salling craft in sight were mwotion-

office

lcss, thelr sails hanging idly in ithe
=t air.
Farther aml farther out [ paddled, |

1he sof't dip of the oars sgunding plens-
anfly in my ears. The sun drepped
pelow the horizon; the red of the west
darkened and disappeared, and it was
nizbt, with myriads of stars reflected
on the glessy blnckness of the seumdl.
Lamps begnn to sparkle aloug the
whore, while masthead lanterns and
red and green rumming lights told the
position of moeving steamers whose
hulls had become invisible in the
gloom.

I stopped rowing and established
mysell comfortably on my back in the
hattom of the boat, pillowing my head
on the bow. The cool darkness, the
salty fragrance of the ocean air, the
gentle motion of my gkiff, and the dis-
tant sound of bells and whistles from
passing steamers and the land all in-
duced a peaceful drowsiness, which
soon lapsed gradually and impercepti-
bly into a dreamless sleep.

I must have been unconscious for
iwo or three hours when the rocking
aof (e boat awoke me., Cramped and
stiff from my slumber in the mnight
air on the wncushioned boards, T stars-
ed up to find myself enveloped by a
thick mist, which covered the sonnd
ke o blanket., It was not very deep,

for the stars shone faintly throngh it,
| 1 ot ibjects were ent off from
my view There was no wind, bulk an
Oeenn vell, Tolling in from the enst,
wag stivring up guite a seu.

1 without a wateh I knexsy
t 11 3t | | ] i mida
I It dn 1l 1 thaan L i

=X

been and still was in a very danger-
ous position, not becanse 1 expected
any trouble In finding the land, but
because I was in the track of tugs and
: steamers, I shivered at the thought of
“tlu_-lln'ril to whichvI had been exposed
{ while asleep, Beneath that shroud of
mist my skiff was invisible to a look-

ouf, and might have been erushed
like an egg shell by some steamer's
prow withiout a soul on board being

the wiser for it.

Shipplng my oars, I listened to the
whistles speaking to one anoiher
through the foz, The zeneral course of
| all the vessels was east and west. If
:wi!'h..::.n endangering myself, I could
I approach a tow of barges near enongh
[ to sep which way they were heading,
I {_‘IilH!i]

then determine the guarters
of the compass; for if the boats were
loaded I knew that they wonld
going east; if lght, then wost,
théir way back to New York.

Go-00-00h! Qo-00-00h! The increas-
ing loudness of a whistle to my left
told that a tug was swiftly approach-
ing. Lylng en my oars, I walted, pre-
pared fo row forward quickly or back
water, as might' be necessary. Nearer
amd nearer came the tooting, and I
could hear the rush of water beneath
the unseen prow, and the puff, puil of
steam.  Suddenly, twenty feet awnay,
appeared a black stem, nosing rapidly
through the fog. It was a little tog
close lor comfort. As the tug swept
hy T caught a glimpse of a tow-rope
dragging over the stern, and judged
from her size that she probably had
two coalladen barges belind ber, 1
could hear the voices of the men
on hoard growing tainter in the dis
tanee,

Anoiher black
was {he tirst bar
wanter; after hoer

be
on

s |
in the

plhiaptom
tonded low

passed

ae,

at an nterval eame
another.  As they were loaded I knew
that they were bheading east, and
that the shore therefore lay in front

of me. I settled myself on the thwart
and braced my feet for the row in.

So interested bad 1 been In my eal-
culations that I had barely noticed a
confusion of whistles that oceurred
shortly safter the passage of the tow.
Hence I was altogether unprepared,
after my third stroke, to hear another
boat approaching through the fog from
the opposite direction. I backed water
vigorously, just in time fo eseape be-
ing run down by a tng that was mak-
ing the water fly as shie dashed west-
ward.

I caught the splash of a rope, and
wiaited. Soon came the huge bulk of
an empty barge, rising high above the
witer. It passed so near that I backed
another stroke to be out of the way of
the one which I felt sure was follow-

ing it. Soon I heard another tow-rope
whipping the surface, and a second
barge the size of the first swept hy.

I listened for several seconds, but hear-
ing no further sound, ! bent to my
onrs feellng '
were no mote barges,

I had gone perlinps thi

aguin, gure that there
rty [eef when
siruck the

A large cable r

something

s,

bottom of my

ose  squarely
beneath  the bout, snappiug It into
thie nir As m o ¢l 1
| 1 I ster st and t1
¥ ome ol Wl I N i ]
| | Ly the i
5 1D | | 1

|

| more 1t

frantlieally about in the hope of find-
ing them.

Two or three jnches above the water
my lingers encountered something
round and wet, and closed about it like
a visel. It.was the ¢able which had
capsized me. A third barge had been
towing : after the other two, and its
hawser had proved the cause of the
disaster,

Higher aud bhizher it lifting
me above water until I was only waist
deep. The waves rippled agalnst my
body as I was dragged along. 1 capght
a last glimpse of my oars add water-
logged boat drifting away in the fog.
Then they were swallowed up and I
was lefi clinging to the soadden vope.
I did not dave let go of it to attempt
to regain my skiff. Indeed, so con-
fused was 1 that the idea did not enter
my head wntil the chance was gone.

The hawser began to sink agaln.
Lower and lower it fell until T was
submerged to the neck. Deeper it
went, and deeper still. I had no choice
but to let unless I wished to be
dragged under, [ released wy hold
and was Ieft struggling in the ywaves,
puddling to keep afleat,

Should I abandon
gtrike out for shore? 1
strong swimmer, and the land was a
mile or two distant. To start for it in
that fog wounla e suicide, as 1 should

raose,

£0,

cable and
WwWas not a

the

soon lose all sense of direction and
eircle almlessly about until I sank.
My only salvation was to keep near

the rope, so that T mizht grasp it when
it rose. Once let me lose that, and 1

shiould drown or be run down by
some passing boat,
Up ecame the hawser again with a

snap, catehing me violently across the
chest. Regalning my hold with Jdih-
culty, I was lifted up, vp, untll only
my legs dragged in the water. Then
down I sank agnin, till the rope passed
below my reach in a line of phosplior-
escent bubbles. This could not last
forever. If, after the ecable had sunk,
the barges shounld make g turn and pull
it from beneath me, o that I could not
regain my hold when it rose, my posl-
tion would be indeed. Every
time 1 let go those twisted strands my
life hung in the balance.

1 saw that the only thing for me to
do was to make my way it once to one
of the harges before my strength be-
came exhaunsted. The boat hehind was
of course the easier to reach, for
approached me a little every time I
let go the rope.

Splash to the right! Splash to the
left! The hawser was rising again.,
Ouce more it lifted me Into the air.
Before it sank I had werked myself
some feet foward the bDarge. Aftoer it
was gone I paddled in the same direc-
tion.,, Again and again I d4id this,

An easterly wind was rising and the
witer was growling rougher. The fog
gtill clung to the surface. IFar up and
down the sound the whistles blew con-
tinnally, some faint and distant, others
louder and nearver. My fingers were
numb from clutehing the
strands.

At last I

near the barge.

serions

ghe

coarse

I was drawing
cable no longer
sank beneath my could hear
the rush of water the prow.
And now the rope was above the sar
face altogether. Iligh in the alr above

knew fthat
The
reach, 1
before

me 4 blunt stem loomed through the
mist, It was the bar=e at last, with
the cable rising at a sharp apgle and

disappearing over its how.

Wearled by my efforis T felt that 1
conld never climb that slope
without help. I shouted, but
could not Qe heard above the rushing
foam. Despairing at last of atiracting
the attention of anyone hoard, 1
siw that my only chance was
cend the hawser., 1 was faily strong
in the arms, and Lbad it not been for wmy
previous siryggles the feat would have
been an easy one. In my present state,
it geemed a tremendons task; bot 1
Lad no choice in tlie matter. My life
hung on my power to lift my=zelf hand
over hand, 101 let go, the barge would
ride over me like a marine eay
Joggernaul, drowning me at once. I
began the ascent.

The rope tightened, lifting me so that
my toes barely touched the water.
Aeain it grow and I was
merged to the waist,. I was now fairly
the spume in front the
by inch I drew nedper
he hawser tightened, and 1 hung

steep

my voice

o as-

al

loose, snl-

in of hoat.

Inch

(neoe

:-1"\-'!':--111[-"1 over the suree boiling bes

fore the prow. It slacl d, and 1
a4 thrown aeainst the sten )
This continunl motion

troubl Fiad the ropg | n perfectly |
il I could hawve clmbed

put out of my mind the thought of the
entire distance, and foeus my whole
attention on the handhold immediately
before me. When by o heart-breaking
effort I had gained that, I fixed my
aim on the next, and so on. Thus little
by little T progrewsed, crawling upward
with snail-like slowness.

At Jdast I was almost up to the
“chocks” through which the hawser

ran; but my strength was utterly ex-
haunsted, and I knew that I could never
clamber on hoard, With one supreme
effort I ralsed myself so that my head
came for an. instant above the bul-
warks, and looked into the eyes of a
deck-hand who was not more than
three feet away.

The consternation and terror on the
man’s face would have been ludicrous
under any other circumstances, Ior
1 moment we remained staring at each
other. I was too wenk to speak, and
he was too frightepned. Then I began

to slip back, still elinging desperately |

to the hawser.

The end of a boathook reached ecan-
tlously out over the bow and moved
dpwn toward me., It eaught the back
of my shirt and I did not mind that it
pierced through and drew blood. In-
deed, I did not know it, for at that in-
stant iy fingers relaxed their hold, and
I lost consciousness, [ afterward
learned that my preserver would have
heen unable to get me on board but for
the opportunge of
bargeman.

I spent the greater part of the next
day in o bunk on hoard the barge at n
conl doek in Hoboken. Tut the follow-
ing morning found me little the worse
for my adventure, and I went bhack
to Connectlent that forenocon for
remainder my vacation.—Youth's
Cempanion,

assistance

the

of

Insurance Agalnst Surgical Operations.

In Ilngland people
menns beginning to
selves against surgical operations. The
¢lan is that subseribers who pay an
annual fee shall be entitled either
free admittance 1o a hospital or nurs-
ing at hame and a free operation or to
a fixed sum puaid down to defray the
of an eperation i one becoles
In England as lhere, the
cost of sargieal repalrs to the human
body has

of moderate

are insure

COst

NeCessiry.

become oppressively
to persons who just manage to pay
their People who are obviously
poor get a great deal of excellent sur-
wieal and medieal treatment in
pitalzs and elsewhere for nothing, but
for the next class above them a seri-
illness—especially if it Involves
operdation—is almost rulnous. ' It
wonld seem as {f the time was near
when socicties for insurance aguainst
dpeclalists might be profitably organ-
ized in the larger American -cities.
The specialist has come to be a very
important—inded. nn indispensable—
lustitution, especially families. In
whiich there arve children, “The office
of the family doctor has now become
simplifiedd to the task of coming in
and telllng the patient which specinlist
It that specialists
ton muel, their honorable
are ahove It that
landiord, butcher, baker, zrocer, milk-
man, coalman, dentist, and trained
nurge do net leave you money enough
to pay them appropriately. To sub-
considerable sum  annually
repairs and desirable
improvements made in ¢ :0’s family
without fuarther disburscment would
he a comparatiyely simple way out of
a troublesome predicament.—Harper's
Weokly,
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Novel Method of Killlng Hawks .
Northern
of pep-
pering zray hawks with blue whistler
buckshot, It takes too much time,
He sat down and thought long, and
finally evalved a wethod 1
to Yankep

lives in
weary

wiho
Hd. SAARH

A farmoer

L.oniglana

Y
s

that

|
1
{
. |
taem- |

: wand."”
10 |

great |

credit ingennity. Everyom
kunows that'hawks perch only on de:tl
pes.  'T'his Louisiann farmer made a |

strong vole gome 0 feet in length by
ngiling seantling together.
one end of the pole he tied a scythe
blade, with its razor edge turned down,
He get the pole up about 500 feet from

SONe I!.H

his barnyard., An hour had hardly
passed when a black hawk allghted |
on the seythe, grasped it with its ta-
lons, but released Its bold with n sud-
dennese that zave ample proof of an
injury sus eil, The bird glanced |
Adown and attacel | syl ]
ly LE wn 1 1eain, bu
114 p | 1 | by
H| {01l
! 1 1 =
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A ]

A VISITIMG CIRAFFE.
There was once a gawky, great giant

girafte,
Who waa quch a goose he made every one
isugh, ! !
ITe went to New York on a flying machine,
Whieh turned the menagerie envious green.

He c;lii]ed on the zebras and monkeys and
deer,

He saw the rhinoceri, lions and steer;

He visited leopards, the tiger and lynx,

He lunched with the wild cat—then calied
nor a minx;

He dined with the elephant, supped with
he puma,

Which put him into a delightful good hu-

mor,

He was well entertained by the camel and
jaguar, ;

And !t'ﬂT[llcllH}' laughed as he said “What

(1

& Wag you are.

He paid such attention to little Miss Ante-
npe,

She nad softly to whisper, “Indeed, mr, I
can’t elope!”

He next went to see the old gray hippo-
potamus,

But came out in a hurry, exclaiming, “Oh,
what a muss!”

He “dropped in” on the porcupine count-
g her bills,

And whz-tn he went out he stole six of her
quills.

When he finally left in his flying machine,

No happier animals ever were seen,

They F._u'ril if he would hold his head up so
vigh,
They expected he'd lose it some day in the

sky

y
| They found him stiff-necked and uncom-
another |

munly proud,
And they hoped he'd stay at home and not
mix with their crowd.
—New York Mail and Expresa,

Jageles—"TIas your wife's doetor
much influence over her? Waggles—
“I should say so! IHe cured her of an
imaginary disease.”—Judge.

“This,” explanined the superintendent
of the hospital for infants, “is the colle
“Alh” mused the visitor.
“Cramped quarters, eh?'—Judge.

The right to freely
Air thenr views 2
Some claim. It's really
“Wind"” theyv use.
—Philadelphin Press,

“Who is that arietoeratic person aver
“That! Why, that's the
lueky fellow who invented the worm-
chestnul.,” — Cleveland I'lain

{here?"

less
Dealer,

“I wonder how Venice de Mlilo came
to lose her arms?¥’ “Broke 'em off,
probably, trying fo button her shirt
waist wup the Dback."—Pbhiladelplia
I’ress.

Mother—*Willie, I hope you never do
anything so wicked as to tie tin cans
to dogs' tails.” Willie—"No'm. I never
do nothin® but hold the dog.”"—Detroit
I'ree Press.

Youngblood—“My rleh unecle prom-
ised to do the right thing by me in his
will.,” Criticus—"That's too bad. He
really ought to leave yon something.”"—
Chicago News.

“Let me show you our great ‘North

Ameriean’ electric fan,” *“You ought
to call it ‘South Amerlean.'” "“Why
so*" *It makes so many revolutions.”

—Chleago News.

Bashful Lover—"I leave bere to-mor-
row. How long sball you remain, Miss
Ethel?' Up-to-date Girl—"“Remain
Miss Ethel? 1 leave that to you."—
Town and Country.

First Small Boy—"Did you throw
any old shoes after your sister when
she got married? Seecond Small Boy—
“*Not much! ,I threw all my mother's
slippers.”—Philadelphia Record.

The meanest words
That mortals know
Are simply these,
b | Elj.llxl you go."”

—Philadelphia Record.
The Pink Spook—"What made you
act =0 outrageously yesterday?' The

[

L)

Black Ghost—“It wasn't my fanlt.
hey ran out of gasoline and tried
feeding me with aleoholY—Brooklyn
Liife.

“Say, old man, ean't you take din-

ner with me to-night? I have & couple
of millionaires on hand., "My dear
boy, I would rather take a basket of
fond down to the Sub-Treasury and eat
it alone."—Life.

The Home of the Banana.
Nature seems to have made Jamalea

the lome the banana, but it re-
I ued for A wwlean enterprise to furn
e froit to I, It Is estimated that

f OO0 | 12 of bansuas were
i from 1hig 1€land Inst vear. At

1z a bunech,

vi UMD, It is also

) 3 0l s paid oug

15 ¥ oy cosnpmnies,

ciug o tokrd of £5,000,000
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