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@ A STORY OF A CLOCK.
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AM an old grandfather’'s
c¢lock. In these days, when
Q there’s a ery for “all things
new,” anything that is not
“up to date,” however in-
teresting and valuable it
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)
O

may Dbe, is apt to be relegated to the
&helf,
In my long life I must say, truly, I

Jave nlways been treated wiih the nt-
most deference and affeetion, for, you
gece, people of good family and kigh
education generally are very much at-
tneredl to handsome and nseful Dbits
of furniture, and seldom discard them
fashionable “fad.” Anyway, I
it we dre quite in demand now,
i1l bygone days there were few

hear 1]

though

with large, dark ¢yes and a plump little
figure. I confess I fell in love with
her at the very first, and she seemed
equally taken with me, for she cried
out when passing me, “Why! what a
very quaint love of a clock! I dote on
these dellzhtfully antique things, with
an old family air about them.,”

She had an attractive manner, and
looked kind of shy-like, 1 thought.
You see, she was but young, poor

thing, and had spent most of her life
at an English boarding-school, T heard,
Then, of course, meeting new relatives
must be a little bit trying, even for an
American heiress, It for
her, anyway.

Mr. Archie was

seemed so

gay and “canty’” as

houges that could not boast of one of |ever. He smiled at me and gaid, “Well,
us, and, fto my thinking—but {old fellow, glad to see you in such
neither here nor there, | good health!? Just at that mowment 1
I ai two hundred years old, and neot | struek four o'clock, which meant from
ashomed to say so. A mood deal of | me, *The same to you!”
ticking I've done in that time, and a When “Petlte"” (as we all called the
life U've seen. A, me! | voung wile) chose she could be most
that take place with the | fascinating, but I noticed she seemed
@, The old faces wanish | rather il at ease with ler new rela-
weed by the yvounger ones, [tives. You see, her ways were so dif-
¢ turn have their day, and | ferent Trom theirs, Tler voice wanted
thi way for others. Yef, lnok- | oftness, and her expressions were
ine hack, it does not seem so very long | often rather odd. T fanecied they grated
aco that ladies wore powdered hair|on the rvefined manmers of the old
and putehes, and inflated their gowns | people. I used to love to listen to the
witli huge boups, and went a-visiting | nezro melodies which she sometimes
in sdan clinirs. Queer times those, | sang in the eveniugs, to the accompani-
wheu a man was hanged for stealing a | ment of the banjo. Hor volee was
K1 d duels wers every-ilay ocent- | clear and sympathetic, but often bad a
rences. “Twas glways love afiiairs they [ sad ring i, I thought. Perhaps she
T3t over. Ladles, I have heard, dye [ was a wee bit homesick, for all she had
A‘ G NnlE now. instead ol vderineg | 8 most devoied husband, Amongst
It, and woear gowns in 1 th I!H" soligs my favorite was “Swanoce
{ oo effect” da earried to such an | River"—it touched me wonderfully
Ch it T marvel how they get in Yaud ithen. there was the *“Canadian
nnd 1t of thenmn Of cours . it's a | Boat Sone” Sho would sing that witl
Zrice sivle, I only people would | Archie, T did enjoy that one!
no v what they eall *“s=ryle” fto ha pity, I often thought
idienlous length. Thank geod- | woent the young
1l there are nmmb of | creature geem vay  from
&1 whno 1t to look natu 1 LI old  Jadi evey, The
i1 ¢ manilates of fashionable | treuble was, th un their
I that thei pliew w marey
] 't donme mueh traveling. Yen wr, tail and starely d £r ol a
£ ( all my life has been spent WIS ised i
neitl I people, where o “anld | reproacliable “a family
o 5 rom gener vy Yoy 1i¢ ' Teport said she had been “‘iaiy
z b all lts belougings. Many | (dnf” :.”'MII our young mast but re
a1 i Ud tell, ofttimes Wnmorois | port often muakes misinkes LoImns
n ! sad. for is not Hte made | not digress, or you'll be dubbing me a
11 { | “:“..- i lh:l|l'.! think Wl ‘;‘ some old ‘.EI“ erbo
« sennkes tonan emotion, o \Dbout two moenilhis later we decitledl
i nathy. makoe 1 Ly | o zive a dinner paviy—and to give it
i oo | o | i Jusr the day before it
T . q 0 ¢Collte O 1 =111%) A i [ 31y
] " ¥ 1 I i 5 L, Who was to jat
Lia ol mne 1| \ ) H Il 114 uj §
i 0 P I d { o1l | nse i<ty v v
' | | L ¢ an to tak is Diace,
" e II \ ‘ it ofi wimmingly.
: at ti | ST . ! It ithin ’ I'l il
Ii_ T .'.1‘. { I 1 on sh WV, dld
1 It L s faaed
v { a1 i | !t "_‘»' - ‘:i.: i ‘ _.
i y rosoe sl faces, | S
1 z1 { JLLLEH B i you en
o v i that vorefg old 1 scems natiar {o
i oy of e ! titat wav. Mr. Avchie told snch
\II it from where 1 $tooid ‘.:"-""-"“""' aneedotes of his lfe in the
{ f . fievoind t Mo vies, aid also some terrifving ones,
1 - \ ¢ i 1 NIGRE | cipall rel ng to | trip ta 2
| sunskisse "G D MAURT ei {—sm hin ending  with
0 1 eolor—gelden ap I 1 W (d was plentitul. 1
' T S, i.'l‘. RITT0 S P Fhia ] hivered 1t i '.il'...il [I-'"'I':'
i | I oven hi 0 ¢ ‘i‘ ¢ b '.". > .'\‘I‘ .
3 tl sweet, old-fashioped | Be Wi sitill 5. allve and
1t grew dn such profusion | Wl aid ‘Come now, old
I cable to gtap, Most of ti 1] 3 ¥, n: no havering!)
es year in, year out, at the t say, Mr. Archie had been
sl ~ whi 1 old Sandy was “awiy : v siiver spoon in bis moutl.
prowd o Lnd von should have seen e of days later [ “"":-i"‘:'“"t
i1 watleve” of voses and the arbor | My, and Mrs, A liibald talking, as they
11 . vered with them, wherp the [ We ning down "the stairs, AL in
(1t 11" used to smoke s pipe, and | or ti were -'5\'*'-'!,\“-“_""“-'” lov-
—but [ must zet on, i She seemed a wee bit puc ont
On wlion the roses w Iyloom- | for there wore tears in her dark eyes,
(o7 yidl an unwonied « ment | and she looked different altogether, for
$ n the house, I found out thal | e W by l' K it ‘i”ﬂ"”'!
4 yonne nephew and his bride were £ i of the usual white one—a relative bad
heeted from across the ocewn.  Good- | died, T suppose
; if thore wasn't a fuss! I was | 1t was the twelfth of August, and
rabied and rubbed, till I shone like 4 | her hushand wasg going away lor a
I voolnss, The old lndies wounldn't | week's grougse shooting, whichh begins
I furntiure polish” to bhe used ;..-\ n Seotland on that day
1 T T think it would have been [ am soft-hearted, Those tears \\'<-f11
¢ - ' linge. tenieht to my heart I'hey M iy
| heredd Mr. Archid | ne, |9 Ince of the old, but the young shoui
[ W g fellow He lLad 2 p- | O grieve
riod \taerlean hedre The § “It's my nose, Archie,” she was say
8 i herit had been n ) | ne. bnlf langhing, half crying .
‘ N iig was a great bow | think I conld make them love me I
to the pride of the Ker (i Doegides, "-'_.'_‘,' 1 had a ‘family nese’ and could
thevy had had other hopes concerning | look stately "
the nephow, So when the couple You should have heard Mr., Archis
arrived I could see they had hard | laugh, and be assured her she had the
work to conceal thelr rather unjust | dearest lHttle nose In the world, It

vrejudices. Bhe was a.tiny creature,

was the feature of her face he'd Arst )

Lfallen in love with, and then he quoted
some poetry about “the petal of a
flower"—*"tip-tilted, like the petal of a
flower,” that was it.

They stopped beside me,

“They’ll love you, never fear, some
day, sweetheart!” gays he. *“Won't
ther, old fellow?' And I struck two
o’clfek, which signified, “They will!"
I didn’'t think then that I—but I'll tell
vou all about it.

So we were left alone—and some fine
grouse from the moors made their ap-
pearance. Of course youn knoay these
birds are always kept till they are
quite old, so Susan took them down to
the cellar, I'm far away from heather
and sportsmen now, but ah me! a tiny
gprig of it affects me as nothing else
an, except, mayhe, the bagpipes. 1
dare say I'm very sentimental—but,
dear me! what would life be without
sentiment, which is, after all, just love
and proper feeling, without which, I'm
thinking, the pulse of this big, bustling
world would cease to beat.

Now what happened after this is one
of the stirrlng inecldents of my life.
My body is long, but 8o is my head,
and I'1l always feel that "twas
thie new man wbo had taken our old
coanchman’s place for these few days
who was the culprit, He was very far
removed from being a professional at
his work, but he meant business for
all that, and Mr. Archie's absence from
wiasg 1 in the right dirvece-

sure

home
tion,

gtep

About fwo o'cloek on the morning of
the eighteenth of August, when all
was quiet and asleep in the old house,
I heard a queer kind of fuzzling in the
Then light footstep:
seemed come aml fro (45T
hall, DIverything was dark as piteh.
Even the harvest moon was tired of

dininz-room.

to to mto

shining, and not a ray {rom her fell
{ns usnal) on the tiled floor of the lobby

black Dblaize bag with him, I noticed,
and probably there was a confederate
walting outside. When he found they
had been spirited away he expected
next, I reckon, cold steel against his
forehead, or he fancied some super-
natural ageney had been at work., If
he only could have seen the frightened,
helpless thing, all that was in his way
—hut, thanks to me, he couldn't. I
stood solemnly, tick, tick. ticking, calm
and brave and strong, I verily bhelieve
if that coward had seen and laid a fin-
rer on the little heroine of the play I
would have cried out loud.

But he didn't—he just gave a smoth-
ered cry, a wild glance from right to
left, and then he made for and was
through that small window in a jiffy,
I've often since wondered how he man-

aged, for he was a phenomenally tall
man. He did, anyway, and left every-
thing behind; even the black hag was

dropped in his flight.

Our poor little lady had to keep to
her bed with a kind of nervous attack
after her first, and, I hope, last adven-
tnre of the kind. And I had quite a
siege of indigestion and was all out of
order for time after, my heart
beating like a steam engine, and sev-
eral [ struck twenty-four with-
out stopping.

You may imagine the gratitude of
our family and the praise we both did
ot, But what pleased me more than

B0ile

finmes

anything was that, then and there,
Mr. Archie’'s wife, “the thorn in the
flesh” lately., nnd quite unfalrly, I

thoueht, was forever after loved—ay,

doted upon, by those high-bred dames,

Waverley
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hands could

when her little mites
searcely lock the door of my case, they

were trembling so! But she did it, and

--.fl’i‘-tl the Key within the bodiee of
lier dressing-gown.

Just a few moments after we conld
hear the thief's footsteps returning

He evidently was going to make his

exit by a small window just behind
the staivease, axd probably planned
throwing the booty out and then mak-
ing nway with it But if ever a man
l1s taken his voeation, he had, for
1 t 1l priunetl ) | oolise In
him.

On hearinz him returnis ghe erepl
helitd me. Allh courage must have
lefit 1 ro | sank down, and 1
conld hear Ler ponr teeth chattering.
My glze and the darkuness pretty ef-
fectually hid her flgure. Any
| way, the whilom bury (I could not
ateh a glimpse of his fa for his

time) made di
rect for that coffee-pot and

all the other bits of silver that were

back was to me all

preciouns

the

onle knows about AMarengo,

white stallion Napoleon rode at Wator-

ery
loo, and Wwhose remains are now in the
Unifed States Museum at London. The
Duke of Wellitgton was astride of Co-
penhagen during the battle and
horse lived to be twenty-seven. Rich-
ard IILI. owned White Surrey, and it
wag for that he wanted trade
n kingdom. William 1I1L's
horsde was named Sorrel and was blind

the

him
!..\‘\il'i:l'

n one eyve, as was Savoy, the Tavorite
horse of Charles VIII. of IFramce.—
Springtield RHepublican

Killed in s Curlons Manuoy,

While chopping wood near Augs-
bure, Germany, & boy ‘named Wilhelm
Belr ecaught his ax a 8t A wire
clothesline. At the same moment a
flash of lightning st the line,
passed down the hatchet and Killed
llilu'_

Germany's Oldest Warsahip.
Germany's oldest sea-golng war

the Krou, was bullt in England

g0 dear tomy old mistresses, He had a | 1867,

IDEALIZATION.

If pietures told the truth,
ow fine the world would be!
How smooth the mountain way wonld
seem! =
How kind the billowing sea! i
The humblest cot by ruin touched
Would be the best, in sooth.
The road were easy to content
If pictures told the truth.

-

The rural shepherdess would be
As beauteous as the gqueen,

And simple toil and strength would sfand
In majesty serene,

And though the years might pass, each face *

Would hold the lines of youth
And life would be just what it should
If pictures told the truth.

“You have heard my daughier sing.
What would you advise us to do?*
“Send her abroad at once!”—Cleveland
Plain Dealer,

“Jack told
giria”
He's read somewhere that
are

me T was not like other
“That's what be tells all of us.
all swomen
different.”—Louisville Times.

Mary had a little Jamb

_And that wound up the score;
- EBhe bhoarded 1n a boarding house

And dared not as

k for more,
—Brovklyn Life.
vin—er—ever shoot a

Tourist—"Did

man’:" Bronco Bill—No, lady, l've
plugeged a few Indians, grensers an'
dudes, but I never killed a human!”—

| Puek.

“Fopr her own sweet sake.” they said,
Ii.m fwas the Iuacky termination to
thnt thrilling eplsode in which I played
wlh an important part, that softened
their hearts, say Tzeand I think the |
sanie was worth the candle. Good-by,

coyly., I

The
really
men are

tedions. *“I

“Oh, you
zlie returned
could believe
all you say.""—Chicazo Post.

“Why, ves,

call had beeome
" ohe

niusat Z

said.

0
1 i i ’
vecelvers,

such
ojlls

wisghh we

Sharme wias at church

last Sunday.” Kloseman—"Were you,
1 Strange I didn't see you.”
<1 “0! not at all. I took up the
collection.- ';ﬁ}:l!i"!idliﬂ Press.
Here's a mighty little question,
But 1t causes lpts of worry;
Why do shoestrings never break ex-
Cept when one s in & hurry?
—Baltimore American.
the matter with Primly?”

“What's
“Why. he went home with a new hat
the other day, and it aidn’'t fit very
well, amd so his wife cut his hair away

wherever it stuek.”"—Sioux City Tris
bime,

AMifkins—*That scoundrel Johnson
called me idiot!" Bifi “THe

1 he?" Mifkins—="Nogz

didn’'t prove
oo "Then I'd

advise

yon let the n r drop, or he might.”

Cliicazo News

100 your Reigluors sing the 1test
SONZS ¢ Iy ld asked tl landlovd,
‘I shouldn™t object 10 that answered
tlLe ad-eved tenant, “thelr specialty
is the Intest songs f 1 nle —_
Wiashineton S

bl | 1 1 M I : 13-
nantl “how darg ¢ me of
veh TS My ion, sir, Is
s 03s ‘YO ition may be,
i replied s (detective, “but nre
uof, We spotted you some time g0, —
I'hiladelphia Fress.

“Don’t you think it would be a great
scheme to get ont on the st p and

ke a few -“[l‘-'l'!.-"—'” N a bit of

it.” answered Senator sorghuom,

| H | i

fence,” satd. the

German aniversity fident, who had

his face protty well pinstered ap. “No e

admitted v American callege youth,

“But ' tell you what I'll do. If yvou

will go up azainst one of our football

coames 1'll make a try of one of yaur
Heidelberg duels."—Chicago Yost

Power of Gentlenoess,
No bad man is ever brought to ree
penfance by angry words, by bitter,

seornful reproaches, IHe fortifes him-

self against reproof and harls back foul

charces in the face of his accuser. Yetl,
cuilty and hardened as he seems he
has a heart and may be melied 1o
tears by a gentle voice, Who, there-
fore. can resivain his dispesition 1o
blaine and tind fault, and can bring
11l dowl 1 fallen brother will
gsoon find a way to beiter feelings
T Pity and patience are the two
k Siehh unlock the huipan A art.
'l':: o bave been most s caeslul
laborers among the poor and viclous
nve heon the most forbearing.-—New

York Week'y.

The s;t_n'li\’; believes that if & man
fe worth doing st all pe is worth do-
ing well,




