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THE SCALLOP IN THE SKY.

“{hen dark had settled on my world and all was hushed and still
Except some distant dog that bayed, the raucous whip-poor-will,
he flapping poultry seeking place wpon the roosting pole,

A cricket shrilling through the murk from some sequestered hole;)

When all but these were &ilent, making silence deeper seem;

When chores were done and coal-oil lamps set all the house agleam,

I used to steal away from all and gaze with hungry eye

.Upon one bright horizon spot, a scallop in the sky.

“Twas where the ligﬁlts that lit the town a few short miles away

Flared up against t

e edge of night ang turned its gloom to gray;

And I, ambitious, filled with hope as Yague as_love or life,
Gazed, dreaming, at that glimmer with its hint of glorious strife;
It told me wondrous tales of wealth, but most it spoke of fame—
That peace-destroying thing that sets the hoyish heart aflame;
It sang sweet songs of conquest, told me many a sweet half-lie—
I'hat gateway to my wonder-world, my scallop in the gky.

[he time I dared not hope for came; I stand without that gate
Which tempted me to wander forth and grapple with my fate;
I've seen the great, big wonder-world to which ambition led—
i've found love, wealth and conquest, but the glamour all has fled.

Uhough life he sweet, the roseate hue my boyish fancy ﬁn‘-'r‘.
most we weary world

Has vanished, and the boon that

fl:ia crave

Is that blest time of borhood when each wide, hope-dazzled eye
Saw but the sweet that lay beyond the scallop in the sky.

—S, W, Gillilan, in Leslie’s Weekly.
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E was a stocky, nervous lit-
tie chap, with merry gray
eyes, which had the begin-

sy ning of ‘“crow’s feet” In

K)&ﬁ each eorner from laughter,
He had a smipoth, aristocratic face with
a bit too much jaw, which, however, to
some would add a charm as indicating
grit and tenacity. He was a non-
whalant fellow, who just esecaped be-
ing fresh by a narrow margin.’ [
forimed tlie opinion that the verdancy
had bLeen knocked out of him by bit-
ter experience, for while he was bright
and breezy to a degree, he never
seeined to overreach.

1 met him in the smoking room of
the Umbria with a number of his col-
lege mates on the morning of (he
“Glorious Fourth,” as he was tying a
bit of red, white and blue ribbon
through his buttonhole in honor of the
day, and from then till the end of our
voyaze I had many pleasant chats with
Harry Beaton. The boys called him
Shorty, not because of his size. I
learued, but because he had played
short stop on his college team.

We chatted the morning through,
I i{elling "some yarns' about navy
expeviences, and how I had hap-

pened to be appointed attache at Paris.
and Beaton of how he missed Ann-
apolis becaunse of his “rotten” mathe-
matics, thereby compelling him to en-
ter a univergity., I am convineed that
in thig case the navy was a loser, for
he surely had the timber of which sea
fighters are made.

We parted company in Liverpool af-
fer agreeinz to meet in Paris, and
while the jolly party of light-hearted,
sirapping fellows took train dirveet for
London. I erossed to Birkenhead and
was =oon gpeeding off to the Bhakes-
peire country, where I intended to put
in & week before reporting at my post
in Pavis.

I had been in the French eapiial
about ten days, und was beginning to
acquive the I'renehman’s easy deliber-
ation. when oue fine afternoon, while
loitering about the Rue de Riveli, 1
stopped at the inseetion of the DBoule-
vard de Sebastopol to wateh the work-
men (digging the tréuch for the Metro-
politaine, the new underground road,
which follows the Rue de Riveli Ms
ontire leagth. I was comparing their
methods and workmen with our own,
when n cheery volce hailed me from
the otlier side of the trench.

“Hello, lieutenant, arve you
for work?'

And there was Beaton, balaneing
himself on a shoring beam and making
his way slowly, at the imminent peril
of breaking his neck and to the ac-
companiment of a cholce line of French
oaths from the foreman, not a word
©Of which he understood or minded in
the least,

“Well," T gaid, “I am happy to see n
familinr face, How are you and all
the bully boyz2; and when did you ar-
rive? I fired away, still elinging to
hig 1ist, for be it known that Lienten-
ant Crosby, T, 8 N., had been rathey

looking

homesick among his new suarround
ings,

Shorty began In his breezy way and
soon brought his story from our part-

fng In Liverpool up to his arrival In
Paris two days belore

“Aud the Tunniest
gay metropolis,”

thing about the

A

.

Fhrb bt bbbt

Le MEDAILLE De SAUVETAGE.

By ALFRED GOTHARD MARTIN.

uniform courtesy we meet with every-
where. They all seem particularly
anxious to please me, although my tips
are no larger than those of the other
chaps. I have concluded that this is
what commands so much respecet,”
tapping his buttonhole, where he still
kept the small strip of red, white and
blue ribbon. “You see, since our little
argument with Spain, some of thesze
foreigners have been convinced that
we are not all saveges running about
in a breech clout and a pair of ear-
rings, and are inclined to cultivate
our friendship. T even caught a pret-
iy chambermaid making eyes at i{he
ribbon, mind you, the ribbon”"—— and
£0 he babbled on, not noticing a dap-
per man with a fierce mustache, who
had been edging toward us, until the
dapper one touched him on the shoul-
der,

“Pardon! Ze Prefect would inter-
view mousieur at ze prefecture, Will

monsieur accompany me?

“The deuce he would!” eried Beaton.
“And who are you my friend?”

The IFrenchman, drawing back hLis
coat, pointed to a small gold star.

“Ze messengaire from ze Prefect,
monsieur.”

Seeing that the man was a detective,
I inquired in I'rench why wmy friead
was wanted. He ansgwered with a
shrug of the shoulders and an out-
spreading of the palms that that was
the business of the Prefect—his duaty

wis to  have monsieur accowmpany
him,
“Well, Beaton,” I said, “there is

nothing to do but to comply with a
polite request in a polite manner., Evi-
dently there is a mistake, or else that
swearing foreman has complained of
your doing a tightrope stunt across the
diteh, I'll go along and you
through.”

So we started along the Boulevard
du Pailais, across the Pont St. Michel,
and were soon af the prefecture, which
wecuples the old munieipal barvacks,
and were ushered immediately into the
presence ol the Prefect, a smooth-
faced, wiry man with gray, bawk-like
eyes that seemed to read one's mind at
a glance: 1 could see that Beaton,

s¢e

thought not one whit abashed, felt
those eyes.
“Good-day, Monsieur Beaton. Mon-

sieur wonders that I should wisn to
see him,” said the Prefect.

“Yes, chlef, yon bhave the best of
me," returned Beaton, coolly,

“I wish to Inquire whether monsieur
bhas the right to wear this?" indicating
Beaton's strip of red, white and blue.

“Of course I have a right to wear
that ribbon,” bustled Beaton. “I'm an
American, and that’s my flag.”

“Oui, monsiear I8 gn Amervican, but
this is not an American flag. Where
are the stars?"”

“0Oh, the stars! Well, vou see this is
just the colors you know, just the plain
red, white and blue.”

“Oul, monsieur; just the red, white
and blue, the tri-color of France, and
worn in this way Le Medallle de Sau-
vetnge, awarded by the Government
only to those who have rescued human
lives, Mongieur is guilty of a mis-
demeanoyr and it is my palnful duty to
place monsieur under arrest.”

Matters beginning to look bnd for
Beaton, T interposed and in French ex-

he rattled on, “is the | plained that my f(riend had just ar-

1

1
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rived in Parid, that he was Innocent ol’}

intentional wrong, that I was con-
nected with the American Kmbassy
and would stand surety, and finally
that I wounld have the private Secre-
tary of the American Ambassador
vouch for Mr. Beaton's innocence,

Thig latter seemed to have effect, for
the officer who made the arrest wiag in-
structed to eall up the Embassy, I
went to the telephone and explained
the situntion to Ross, the Secretary, re-
questing him if necessary to place the
facts before the Ambassador, enlist-
ing his influence to release my friend
from his annoying position.

The Prefect had

logt some of his

csavoir faire before I had finigshed and

after a most courteons exchange of
diplomatie soll soap with Iloss over
the telephone, thes Prefect agreed to
parvole Beaton.

Shorty was very loath to untie his
ribbon, but T convineed him that there
was nothing disloyal in furling the
colorg, because. as the Prefect had ex-
plained, it was not the American flag
he was wearing., But we were well on
the way to his hotel before e had fin-
ished rodasting the French polies Yor be-
ing a pack of polite idiotic asses,

We had turned into the Rue de Rivo-
li, and were nearing the Rue du Pont
Neuf, where there was a clear space
extending - between the excavation
where I had been standing when greet-

ed by Beaton and another opening
several Dblocks favther on, when the

ground under our feet was shaken as
by an earthquake, and looking in the
direction of the Louvre we saw a solid
stream of water shoot into the alr and
then, settling into a great mnddy
stream, come plunging toward us, in-
ereasing in speed as it tore down a
slight incline.

Vebicles and pedestrians went dagh-
ing and scrambling out of the way of
the oncoming tlood, and to the rush of
the water was added the excited
shouts of the frightened people. Quick
as thought Beaton grabbed me by the
arm, erying:

“The men in the frenel! How do
you say ‘Danger! Save yourselves? "

“Bauves vous!" sald I, and he was
off like a flash, ranning like a deer to-
wiard the opening at the Boulevard e
Sebastipol, while I trailed on in his
wike,

Reaching the trench, which was deep
at this point, he velled like an In-
dian:

“Sauves vous! Bauves vous!" wav-
ing his bhat and in such enrnestness in
his manner that by the time I reached
the hole thie workmen were serambling
out and running for places of safety,
Beaton was not a second too soon, for
before the last man got out the yellow
flood was upon us, and it plunged Into
the trench a perfect cataract, It took
nll our strength as we gripped a near-
by lamp-post to Keep from being swopt
into the excavation,

Afller the flret rusih the water, which
had been walst deep, bezan to subside,
carried off imto the immense aud per-
fect system of sewers of which Parvis
is justly proud: bLut it was days he-
fore the trench was entirely clear.
The jabbering French workmen had
returned and were pouring out their
gratitude to the modest little Beoton
with tears in their eyes, while several
wildly execlited fellows insisted on kiss-
ing their rescuer, and it was all we
could do to keep them off.. We were g
pretty pair I our wet and muddy gar-
ments.

By this time the police bad arrived,
headed b¥ our friend the detective,

who approached Beaton in a most
humble manner, and lifting his cap,
sald.

“I have ze Ionor to request Monsieur
to come with me to ze Prefecture.

“YWhat! again?’ sald Beaton. “Now
look here, Mr. Sleuth, 1 didn’t do this
and am not responsible, and I simply
can't go—look at my condition!™

But we did go—this time in a cab,
the Jehu swearing that his earriage
would be rulned by our wet and mud-
dy apparel.

We were met at the entrance by the
Chief in person and conducted into his
private apartments,

“Alh, monsieur, I welecome you. Mon-
gleur must allow me to send for his
clean garments and permit me to show

him the bath. The correspondents
would like to interview my friend
Monsgienr Beaton. Would monsieur
permit?"

Monsieur did not wish to be Inter-
viewed, but the I''refect insisted that
the newspapers had certain rights that
monsieur should respect, and as a favor
to himself would monsieur be 8o kind
1% to mention his friend. the Prefect

Well, we had the interview, I doing
the talking in French, and Beaton look-
ing miserably uncomfortable.

We learned that the blasting of a
rock had broken a large water main,
which accounted for the geyser, and
that but for the quick wit and nimble
legs of my friend a number of work-
men would undoubtedly have been
drowned. Of course the papers gave
a glowing account of Monsiemr Bea-
ton's brave deed, with a history of his
life and a eavieature of a photograph,
with the surprizing statement that
monsieur was a descendant of an olid
Huguenot family, the original name be-
ing Beton.

The next morning when I called at
Beaton's hiotel to lenrn whether his ex-
perience had caused any gerious re-
sults, I found him in a wild state of
excitement over an official note from
His Excelleney, the President of

France, requesting hiz presence ar the |

I'alais de FElyses.

“Well, T remarked, “lor
Ameriean yvou certainly are In demand,
with three polite reguesis n tweniy-
four hours.”

“Of course, lleutenant, T ought to go,
but whar a fuss they make here over
nothing. You must go, top, or I Jdon't
budge a step. for vou were in this
thing as deeply as L”

When we left the Palais after eur in-
terview with the President, Shoriy
Beaton wore a little tri-eolor ribbhon
on the lapel of his coat and had no fear
of a summons to wait upon the I're-
feet of Police.—Waverley Magazine.
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When the Prince Imperial Died,
A srange story is being told in im-
perial cirveles in Paris regavding the

death of the late Prince Imperial. On l

the Ist of June, 1879, a lady who was
one of 1he most enthusiastic supporters
of the Napoleonic regime gave a grand
fete in honor of her bhirthday, and at
the same time of the Prince Imperial,
wlio had zone out to the Cape. Aflter
dinner there was a display of fireworks

in the park, the principal set picees
being the Napoleonic emblems sur-
mounted by lhwperial crowus. The |

fireworks went off with the greatest
sueecss until it came to the lighting of
the imperial erowns, when, fo tile gen-
erial horrer, not one of them wouold
take light in spite of every effort.

All of them remalined unlizhted whbile
all the other dexigns went off perfect-
ly. 'The failure was looked upon us an
evil omen., and with two
days later came the news ol the death
of the prince In Zululand, A ealeula-
rion of the time was then made accord-
inr to the difference of longltude, and
it was discovered that at the very mo-
ment when the imperial
fused to light the prince fell dead un-
der the spears of the Zulus,

There wounld, perhaps, have been less
skepticism gbout this remarkable coin-
cidence if the story had -
lHehed Imnediately after the event,
and had not been kept secreg fov near-
lv a guarier of a century. — Vaaity
Fair,

reitson, for

erowns re-
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The Greelk Executioner.

In Greece the death penalty is said
to be often pronounced, but the diffi-
culty of obtaining executioners was for
1 long time almost insupe
letter from Athens in a1 London news-
papei. It was at last surmounied by
civing to a murderer (he choice of his
own death or acceptance of the oflice
of permanent executioner. The man
lives alone in an old tower bullt by
Venetians on an outside the port
of Naupila, where necessaries are taken

able, stiys

islot

to him every morning by the beoatman,
careful to exchauge no word
with Twice a year a steamship
calls for him and his instruments of
death, and he leaves upon a tour of ex-
ecutions.

who Is
him.

Jewish Conta of Aring,

Some very curious facts asbout Jew-
ish heraldry are given in the new vol-
ume of the Jewlish Lncydlopedia. As
Jews have no recognized position in the
feudal system they did not, of course,
use arms. A& a matter of fact, the
first accorded Jewlish coat of arms was
sranted by the Emperor of Germany,
in 1022. Few people know thar the
triple-turreted castle of Castile adopted
by Lord Beaconstield

wis  bhorrowed

from the senl of the family Halevi of )

Some Jews, omong them the
wmd  the use
IHebrale mottoes.—London Tatler,

Toledo.

Siussoons Montefiores,

England's First Iron Bridge,

A ]!n["[iul] of the first iron }:;"1‘3_‘;"‘ 'I"I'I-;.‘.T.‘

in England, which spans the Severn at

Ironbridge (Salopy, has given way, The
rs cansed a

parting of the girde report

like n thunderclap The bridge was
erected In 1779, and, according to the
act of Parlinment under which it was

1 fore he

buili, the sovereign has to pay toll be-
CAn Cross.
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A Bit of Pantomime,

#When Max O'Rell came to Montreal
gome years ago,” sald a man from that
city to a Detroit Journal contributor,
“we fixed up a little joke on him, We
had noticed how gracefully he could
unite a caustle eritielsm with a compli-
ment, a faculty that enabled him to say
the sharpest things without offending
thie people he was criticising. We were
golng to put the faculty to a test,

“We bad hlm Junch with us, and
there were at the table heside himself
an Englishman, a Scotchman, an Irjsh-
man and a French-Canadian. When
we got our guest off his guard we de-
manded an honest opinion of the differ-
| ent races we represented. As the opin-
ion had to be given in the presence of
all four, the situation for him was a
rather delicate one. But it never
| seomed to trouble him, and he gave his
without a moment's hesita-

apinion
ton.

*The Stotchman,” he said, and he
clenched his vight hand tightly and
wretended to try and foree it open with
his left. ‘The Englishman—" and he
weni through the same performance,
opening the liand at the end after an
apparent struggie, ‘The Irishman—~
and he held out his hand wide open,
with the palm upwards. ‘The French-
man—" and he .made a motion with
both hands as if he were empiying
them on the table,

“There was not a word of explana-
tion, but we all understood thoroughly,
and had a hearty lnugh. Max O'Rell
had maintained his reputation.”

The Foud Fish of Florida.

The muller is the food fish of Florida.
The natives live on mullet; the big fish
all eat mullet, wullet are shipped to
Cuba and the North: they are pickled
and they are dried; they are taken by
dozens' in hand nets, and by tens of
[ thousands in seines; if one proposes to
cateh other fish, he firgt catches mulleg
for bait: if he wishes to shoot bear or
coons, he firgt baits them with mullet;
: if o is going for Spanizsh mackerel or
i Llue fish he catches a few mullet forr
lunch while he is fishing., The self-re-
specting tarpon turns up his nose at
| the hook that is not baited with mul-

[ let. Until recent years the shallow
| waters of the west coast were alive
with mullet. Countless thousiands

could be seen with their back fins out
‘nl‘ wiater, as they apparently fed upon
the salt Hunilreds were in the
| air at onece as they indulged in their
| perfunctory series of three jumps, A
sliff ddrawn across a small creek to bar
the passaze of a sehool of mullet was
filled to the gunwales with fish that
| falled to c¢lear it as the school leaped
over it. It used to be impossible to tell
!:1 “fish story” about muliet.—Country
Life in America.
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About Birds® Nests,

| In the selection of a nesting site the
Lhird's first consideration is safety for
I and To secure this,
irds, field sharrow,
blue winged
warbler, meadow  lark,
hide their like some of
| the eagles and hawks, nest In tall trees
| and other Inaccessible places, where
their homes are sale without being hid-
den. Many sea hirds seek safety by
[ Inying their eggs on desolate islands n
Tliere is no end to the vae
riety of nest architecture. Some birds,
Hke ithe whippoorwill, make no nest,
| but lay their eggs on the bare ground.
| "Bhe woodecock uses o few leidves or a
[ 1ittle grass on the ground In a wood or
swamp, but the frue perching birds,
whose young are haiched in a helpless
condition, use firmly made nests, where
| their little ones will be safe until they
| ave old enough to fly. The cow bird
| makes no nest herself, but lays her

gzg in the well made nests of other
.ll.irll.na, The cliff swallows nest near tos
| gether, and form little villages, while
| most birds of prey are solitary.—Woin-
an's Home Companion.

The Latest Concelt in Antos.

To the eonsiderable number of odd-
looking antomobile wagons and truocks
now In use in the city there has been
added one that is an exact duplicate,

| except for size, of the ordinary day
coach used on rallways. Thig car has
a brass lantern for 1 headlight and
two red signal lanterns in the rear. It
| Is used by the company that furnishes
and distributes time tables fo the va-
‘ rious ratlway offices around town and
bears the name of the company In gold

Young.

like the
hlackbird,
and

others,

her eggs
many |
red winged
bobolink

neses:

the ocean.

| letters on either side of {he car above

[ the row of windows. Inside it is fitted

{ np with rows of racks and the "¢ rew’™

| consists of two men in (form.—New
York Presa,

The average man says it's bard to

| 1oge bis friends; the “good thing” says

iL':: ih!l'—t‘;-c-«.j].'-ll'.




