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Only a Dream ‘

Only a dream, my darling,

A dream as false and fair!

How it shone in the blossoming flowers,
How it breat ed in the wooing air!

1t woke with the rising morning,

It blusbed 1n the sunset gleam;

It shed 1ts radiance on the way,

1t brightened the hours of every day,
And oh there was never a voice to say,
Only a dream!

Only a dream, my darling;

We were both in earnest, too,

Aund every word we whispered,

And every glance was true;

How could we know that promise

8o rich and strong could seem,

Yet die as the fair frail lies die

When the east winds mock the April
sky?

Only a dream!

Only a dream, my darling:

children like these little scamps ought
| to have a special car provided—a sort of
| cattle box—-."

|  He ended abruptly, as the lady in
| front turned her head, and, with a sud-
den flash. bestowed upon him a glance
of which only an outraged and insulted
mother is capable,

“Good gracious! I hope—I did not in-
tend that she should hear me!”’ said Mr,
Wetherby, ‘‘However, if people choose
to listen to private remarks, it makes no
difference.’

Then he laid back in Ins seat, and
while his fair companion looked from
the window, revenged himself making
faces at the baby, which was staring at
him over the back of the seat and
making ineffectual attempts to grab
hold of his gold-headed cane,

The sweet infant at once stared in

Aud vou are young and bright,

And iife has many a golden prize

Hung dazzling in your sight.

And [—1 have worked and duty

With their quiet moonlight beamas;
Only just sometimes I pause and think
Of the cup that Love once gave to drink.
And the past and the future I try to link! |
Ouly a dream!
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Then they naturally got to talking,
the young lwly manifested no shyness or
stiffness us Mr. Wetherby looked at her
smiling red lips and laughing eyes, and
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noticedd her easy, self-possessed manner, |

he congratulated himself upon having
such a companion for the amusement of
his brief journey.

She was alone, too, which encouraged
him to assume a little protective gallant-

“Have vou far to go?"’ he inquired,
when hie had conveniently arranged his
satchel and umbrella at his feet,

“Would you call it far to Princeton?”’
ghe returned innocently.

8o she's going to Princeton, a ride of |

six hours—and as Mr, Wetherby looked

at her bright intelligent face and bril- |
liant eves, he almost regretted that his |

jonrney wotld be so short.

I ancied, too, from an indefinable |

861, . .ing in her look and manner that
he had “made a mash,’” as he himself
would have significantly expressed it,
and with an inward gratification, set
himeelf to deepen the impression by his
most winning smiles, and elegant and
fastidious anirs,

Besides his admiration of the young
lady, lie would like to show the people
around him that he was somebody.

Just in front of him sat a pale deli-
eate looking lady, who was nervously
endeavoring to keep two little children
quiet. Their fidgeting and prattie
interfered with Mr. Wetherby's conver-
sation,

“‘(jreat nuisance, children on the
cars,” he observed, fastidiously, to his
fair companion,

“] don’t object to them. It is amu-
sing to observe their funny little ways,”’
she replied good-humoredly,

“When thev are good and prettv: buy
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| said positively look after my |
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round-eved wonder at the unaccustomed
facial expressions; but as they became

ogre-like, its little moon-face
burst into a territied |
Jeepers in |
“You will excuse my little son, sir,”’

a behiad Mr. Wetherby.” |
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kindly endeavoring to entertain him.”’
And the tall, stalward gentleman
leaned forward and took the terrified
from its mother’s arms,
“I think we have intruded ourselves
y family group here,”’ Mr. Augus-
tus Wetherby observed, as he looked |
silv around. “You will ba more |
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sallow. smirking old maid, probably
and he's stuck them on his delicate feet, |
in order to have her image perpetually
present with him. No doubt he fell |
asleep contemplating them, and is at|
this moment lost in dreams of his loved |
1):“" i

This flight of fancy amused the |
young lady that Mr, Wetherby was |
thereby encouraged to proceed with his |
brilliant remarks, {

“There are initials on them, I see—P,
(.—Peter Grubbs, perhaps. The name
would correspond with his appearance
| —don’t you agree with me?"’

“[ um sure it is very kind in you to |
take so much interest in that old gentle-
man and his affairs,”’ the young lady re-
turned, in a cool, quiet way, with her

| dark eves looking full in his face, “For-
| tunately, I can gratify your curiosity.
His name is not Peter Grubbs, but Pey-
not very unlike, don’t you

are a tender gift of a sweetheart

S0y

| ton Ceray
think?"

“Wh-what!" gasped Mr., Wetherby,
| staring—*‘not surely Mr. Peyton Gray
of Chesterton?”

“The same. | am his danghter Min-
na, and I must confess I worked those
absurd slippers when I was about ten
years old. They were my first attempt
at embroldery, as anyone ca. Ssee,
Father never wore them until lately,
when, bemg a little lame, he found
them convenient, Mother knit the
stockings: he will wear no others.”

Mr. Wetherby pale and red by turns
listened in gilence,

To add to his dismay, Mr, Gray, at
the end of his daughter’s speech, quietly
turped his head and fixed his keen gray
eyes upon him,

“Yes, young man,” he remarked"
cooly, I find both the slippers and
socks very comfortable—not but what 1
should have been sorty to have lost one
of my boots,”’

And without further notice he pro-
ceeded to don the latter articles of dress,

Mr. Wetherby sat in dazed silence

| We

|
feeling excessively small, but seeking to

comfort himself with the thought that
it might be possible so to disguise him-
self not to be recognized by Mr, Gray
and his daughter when he should
sent himseif at Verdon.

Would it not be well to give them a |
false name at present, and delay his visit |

for some days?

But while he thus mused in dire con-
fusion of spirit, Miss Minna Gray, turn-
ing to him, said, blandly:

“Do you stop at Verdon, Mr. Weth-
erby?”
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COUrse,

aw-—you take me for—"

Mrs. Merrow'’s brother, of
She told me yesterday that she
expected you, You see, father and I
have only run down this morning to
meet sister and her family, who were 1o
join us at Cousin Merrow’s and all re-
turn home together. Let me introduce

you to my sister and my brother-in law, |
turning to the tall gen- |
tleman and pale lady, who had been |
| Scoteh woman,
| T was a chief of the Black-Foot tribe |
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The First Baby.

Lhing

» alwavs know i
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nd sereams 80,""
might wriggle and
scream for something el ’
“1 pever thought of that.”
“One little foot seems cold, ™’

s o

‘Rub it.’

“1 wonder if the jolting of
makes him sick?”’

“We're sitting right over
ought to have taken seats in
middle of the car.”

“I do hope he’s welll Maybe a ting
speck of belladonna would soothe him, ™’

So it was to the end of the journey,

the car

wheels,

the

i
L

Poor babies! They do have a hard time |
| of it!
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Jackasses 1 this Crowd

A group of lawyers were discussing
the late war,;

“1 was at Shiloh,” said one, “‘and
while standing under a smoky sky in
a storm of leaden hail beheld the noble
Albert Sidney Johnson fight and fall
upon the blood-red altar of his coun-
try.”

“And 1,” said another,’
Wilderness when the very

was at the

of the brave, I, too, fought, bled and
died for my country.”

“And 1" said a third,
fire's front at Gettysburg, when the wild
rebel vell mingled strangely with the
shriek of the deadly shell that plowed
the patriot ranks, I, too, fought, bled
and died for my country.”

“And I, gentlemen,” said a lank,
soedy, solemn man, with a faded um-
brella under his arm, “‘I was at Jones-
boro when shot and shell sped swiftly
by in the wagon train and all scemed
lost, But I, too, was a patriot, and
while I neither fought nor died, 1 bled
for my country-I bled the army mules,
Gentlemen, am a horse doctor; are
there any jackasses in this crowd?”

For drunkenness, drink cold water;
for health, rise early; to be happy, be
honest; to please all, mind your own
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THE DEAD SHOT.

with Golden, the Half-
Breed.

Interview

“Is Mr. Golden, the Indian shot, in?”’
inquired a reporter,

‘““Yes, sir, be's in,”
| vant who answered
| “*Walk in,”’

After waiting for awhile in the par-
lor, Mr. Golden made his
the exchange of a few conventional
phrases, and the following conversa-

replied
the

the s¢

| tion ensued:

“Mr, Grolden, where were you born?’,
“In Austin, Texas,. When 1 was
five vears old I left home and went into

nme or ten years, when I came East,
and have since then spent most of my
time in this part of the country.”

At pres- |

air was red |
with the fire of battle, and the myriad |
minies sang their death song in the ears |

“gtood in the |

“Who were your parents?’’
was my father, and my mother was a
For eight or nine years

Texas and California.”
“What name did you
vith the Indians?”
“] was called Dead-Shot
Harry., That was the name
gave me,’’

“How lor

1
go DY

my
1w have vou bheen
c.Ly &
*About eight
‘Were

“Yea

months, "’
vou ever here befq
everal times,

came here

SIONAry

“W hat
join’

“Myr. Wright's church
Street  Met and 1
hand in my name for admission
Good Templars, ™

“What
hands?"’

. YU, came from having my
hands and thumbs tied up when with
the Indians. If I took off my clothes I
could show you some Scars my
body that would make your eyes stic w
out,”

“I wish vou would
paper, please,’ said Mr. Golden just as
| our representative was leaving, ““that
there is some fellow in Washington who
around and pretends that he is

Texas Harry, but he and was
{born and raised in this part the
country.”’

Mr. Golden is forty-one years old,
weighs 181 pounds, and is five feet
| pleven inches high, In general appear-
lance he is strong and muscular, has
| dark hair, high prominent cheek-bones,
|and a reddish, perspiratory skin. He
speaks good English,

His wife is a frail little creature and
weighs scarcely eighty pounds,
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| Law Laid Down With a Revolver.
In a flourishing mining camp known
as Clapp’s Flat, Sierra county, thirty
years ago, thelocationof the claims and
| the mining lawsadopted thereunder were
| such that one continuous war of litiga-
| tion was the result. Two mining com-
panions having conflicting claims, seeing

| the almost impossibility of settling their
| disputes by a resort to the District Court,
mutually agreed to try their case before
a Justice of the Peace and a jury of
twelve miners selected from those hav-
ing river claims on the Middle Yuba,
A. %, McMillan, of Minnesota, the
banking and express agent of Langton’s
express and banking house at Downie-
ville, had been elected Justice of the
Peace for the township, including Min-
nesota and Chtm": Flat, in 1853, So i
was agreed that he should preside, and
the tetal came off early in the vear 1AM

| at Chipp’s Flat, Inorder that suffic

| pant and their friends the billiard

- town,
bell-pull, |

i (-njmu} the entire day.

appearance; |
| liberality

| each side to conduct

the Indian Territory, where I lived for | frequent recesses of the comrt were had
' during that day, of five minutes e
| when
| mostly of a liquid character.

| McMillan was not very erudite
““White Cloud, the great Indian chief, | I

1
| miliar than that always roused

tent
room should be had for the parties liti-
liquor saloon of Paul Copperas
ing at Spow Point, in Nevada
just a little east of Minnesota, :

chosen as the most spacious building in

The trial commenced
at nine o’clock in the worning

county

promptly
r and

Poth of the par-
ties litigant had plenty of money; and
ecach seemed to vie with the other in
during the progress of the
Lawyers had been provided by
the and it
must be presumed that th no in-
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trial,
case,

felt

| terest in putting a stop to the liberality

of their respective clients, At ail events,
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refreshments would be
in

law; but if there was one thing in

| he exhibited great pride it was to be ad-

dressed as “Your
siding in a case,

Honor,”” while

Anything more
;’,:s
The numerous adjournments which
court took this dayhad more |
effect on the
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we do tomatoes when preserved
or other cans., It is

hours in warnn water,
in the ordinary manner. There is a
great prejudice against canned tomatoes,
many being The acid
juice which contain unites with the
solder of the dis-

for

unwholesome,
:‘,H 3
tin cans and forms a
agreeable compound.
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The Work of Cameo Untters

When

a cameo cutter is ready for

work he draws on the white surface of |
the stone with a lead pencil the design |
{ whieh

he intends to produce in the

cameo, He then follows the outlines

| with a diamond, and cuts away the

white parts outside.

If the stone is small he cements it on
the end of a stick; if large he holds it
in his hand and proceeds to work upon

| it with fine drills,

Ile sits at a table like a sewing ma-

| ehine table, and by a treadle works a | :
| from the gin in neat Jooking bales, bran-

| ded according to quality, and shipped in

small lathe situated at his right. At
his left is a frame filled with drills made
of steel wire and of all varieties and
shapes.

The ends of the drills are covered |

with diamond dust ground in olive oil
The dust is obtained by crushing uncut

diamonds by blows of a hammer ina |

small steel mortar,

The cutter has placed before him a
picture or a model of the subject to be
made. Everything then depends upon
the correctness of his eye and his artis
tic instincte, The work is inexprossably
slow, but when completed it is mar
vellously perfect.

Truth, being founded on & rock,
roay boldly dig to see its foundation; but
built on the umi. it
you proceed to examine its foundation;
von aanse ita fall

and {
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| right, but our profession doest 4
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! are so well made and mats

in all parts of

| cess of

{ baled and shipped.

| peadily four cents per pound.
| the moss through the gins there is a loss
| of about forty per cent, in weight, but
| when the black moss comes out il looks
| as clean and glossy as the finest and
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MODEIIN BDALD-HEADS,

A Wig-Maker Thinks That
Louis X1V. Style Will Soon
Come Into Voguae,

the

Pald-headed men don’t wear

now as they once did years ago,’’ sadly
aid a wig-maker to a reporter “ecently.
“Phey don't seem to care if they do

] especially the
bach-

of

COti~

show a sleek, clean }‘:-l{‘ .

married men and confirmed old
elors, They look upon

intelligence
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Our principal customers are
and women. The latter eannot
the slightest trace of baldness, and are
willing to pay well for a fine wig. Many
women in W but they
in colot
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to the natural hair that dete is
iprobable. Human hair is cheaper
and in wore demand than formeriy,
hence there 1 ssity for anybody
going through I deal
States, and
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the United
l;"f""”l fortv-five
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alter an expx Ve
received an agro for
two wigs for were the
first of that kind within my recollection

wanted themn curiy or
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Farmer Friemd.

The Moss Indastry

of
least
N ew
20000

these

industries
ot Ui

important

a fied

pong the divers

1
th
na that of moss 18

Mg ol
Orleans receives annually about
of
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bales, valued at say £175.000,
receipts some 12,000 bales are ie handled
by the city moss gins, and the remainder
is sold or shipped in the condition in
which it is landed, The forests and
swamps of Louisiana are stox ked with
an unlimited supply of the fibre. That
procured from the live oak tree is the
better quality. The gatherers of green
heap on piles, wet it and
weigh it down with earth or logs, and
the heat generated by the decaying bark
surrounding the fibre hastens the pro-
curing, and In two or three
months, according 1o varying Seasons,
the decomposition is complete, The
moss is then turned out and dried,
cleaned by hand of sticks and dirt, and
Live-oak moss S0
commands
In passing

MOss it up

cured and carefully cleaned

blackest hair. The moss is turned out

orders all over the country. Its price
is not as high as it was a few years ago,
various cheap substitutes having been
brought n competition with it.

The new comet just announced by
Prof. Brooks makes the ninth that he
has discovered during the past five
years. It is the third comet discovered
this year, and with the last one an-
nounced in 1885, mikes four eomels in
succession detected by this one obser-
ver. The two most recent discoveries
of Protf. Brooks were made within four
days of each other, and were visible at
the same time as the one found
in the year. It s the Orst time,
lieve, that one astronomer has
throe comets of his own finding visible
at the same neriod.
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