THE WORST OF ENEMIES.

I do not fear anenemy
Who all his days hath hated

I do not bother o'er a foe
Whose name and face I do not kuow.

mind me not the small attack

)

Of him who bites behind my back

But Heaven help me to the end

*Gainst that one who was ones my friend.

-~{John K. Bangs in Harper's Weekly
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He called the next day
day after, and many more times.
The state of Stern’s health seemed to
become a very serious matter. At
last this pleasant fiction exploded.
He came one afternoon when hereyes
were weary with typewriting, and the
sight maddened him. He clasped her
in his arms.
Kate,”” he eried.
want you to be my wife.
Kate?”
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*‘that you are rich and I am poor.”’ |
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Kate's eyes blazed. The suave, in-
sinuating manner of Talbot's “‘dad’’
roused her. His way of putting a
price on the affections brought back
her color. My price,”’ she said
scornfully, ‘‘for what? The love I
bear him?"’

Villiers coolly changed his tactics,
‘‘Pardon me; 1 was wrong. 1 ought
not to have made such a suggestion.
But you say you lovermy son. Well,
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you blight it? It rests with you.”
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1o you mean?”’

“I’ll explain,’’ said Villiers.: *You
me ag Clark. Villiers is my
name, and Talbot Villiers is my son.
You may not have noticed the like- ‘
ness. He takes after his mother.”” |

“Thank God!"’ eried Stern, fervent- |
ly; but the relationship troubled |
him.

**He loves your daughter. The |
matech seemed to me an undesirable |
one, and I came here to-day to break |
itjoff. Now it is the dearest wish of |
my heart? Wkhky should we blight
their lives?”’

Stern gazed at him amazed.
was a fresh sophistry, Villiers had
robbed him, and now held out a net
for him. Stern’s brain grew hot.

“1 gay ‘we,’ but, of course I mean
you, have no power to do any-
thing. You have the power. If you
are so unchristinn as to expose me,
you do so at the prich of their happi-
ness, at the price of youth and inno-
conce. Youshall have all the money
1 took for the rlny. I may be a vil-
Jain,” said Villiers, with a virtuous
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| returned from a swordfishing

This is a feeble atonement, Stern;

call it, if you like; the beginning of
one; but do you acecept it.”’

Btern could make no reply. The
desire for vengeance had fled; but in
its place was a dull longing for jus-
tice. Then he thought of Talbot, of
the afternoon in the Btrand.
now, I'll send you my answer
He walked as if he were carrying the
sandwich boards into the shadow of
the room and sat down on a chair.

Barry Villiers stood in the sun-
light. He gazed anxiously at Stern,
and was about to open his mouth
when his eyes fell upon the door of
the inner room. It had opened, and
Kate Stern stood on the threshold.
With a smile of relief the man of the
world bowed and w of the
front door.

Kate ll}»!cr‘u:u'?uwl her father Hh'l
laid her hand on his shoulder. Stern
locked up and saw the traces of re.
cent tears.  He kissed her, and thus
love conquered both the desire to re-
instate himself and be quits with the
man who had robbed him.
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THE COCOPAH DESERT,

A Veritable Valley of Death in South-
ern California.
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dreds of
mens of which are
way
mous sparklers worth 1
thousands of dollars.

Besides the diamonds, whieh make
this costly headdreas I« as if it had
been buried in a of falling
stars, there are fifty-four pearls each
without a flaw, set arofind the rim
aruby of extraordinary size and bril-
“:HH')’ being used as a o« ntrepiece.
The erown was made by Panzie, the
old-time Genoeso court jeweler, and
was first used by Catherine the Greats
-{ New York Journal,
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A Fighting Swordfish.

Saturday C. McVey, a fisherman,
trip
and reported a thrilling experience,
He had just thrust the iron into the
great figh, when it turned and rushed
for his dory, striking it with such
force as to send its sword through
the boat and to overturn it. All
MeVey could do was to hold on to the

| bottom of his capsized boat. He said

that he remained four hours in that
uncomfortable position before help
came. Then he saved his dory and
secured the fish, which had died.
This strange experience took place
off the South Shoals,~{Portiand
(Me.) Press.

The new weaves of alpaca make
eapital gowns, They are so ensily
brushed and made ‘‘fit’" after n long
day’s journey, and have sufficient

to equal the light-weight

CHINA AT WAR.

FIGHTINC STRENGTH OF HER
LAND AND SEA FORCES.

Primitive Arms Giving Place to Im~
proved Weapons--The Navy is
Better Than the Army.

China has made great efforts in the
last few years to bring her army and
navy nearer the standards of those of
Western nations. The total strength
of the army the New Y
Tribune, about 600,000 men of whom
more than 200,000 are perman
stationed for the garrison of
city of Peking, the others being scat-
tered throughout the
inces of the Empire.
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The system of
instraetion v as thorough as the Chi-
nese boy can grasp, but is chiefly
practical rather than theoretical, so
that by the time the course is finish-
ed the eadet is ready to assume his
duties on a man-of-war. The cadets
are usually chosen from the families
of prominent officials living in the
seaconst provinces, but members are

of foreign countries
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mandarin class.
The Chinese

revenue cutters which in time of
need, such as the present, can be
armed and placed in active service,
The vessels are manned and officered
by Chinese subjects, the only for-
eignera allowed on thera being the
instructors in special aepartinents,
such as gunnery, seamanship, elec.
tricity or torpedoes. As xo0on a8
Chinese instructor qualifies, tho for.
signer returns to 1he academy. Most
vassels of the Chinese fleet have been

built abroad.
18 divided into.

The Chinese na
two fleets; the N _or Peyang
v, with ters at Wei-

Navy proper coms-
prises about seventy men-of-war, not |
including many small transports and |

] .
| the protection and defence of all the
| const lying to t

he northward of Fooe
Chow, sand the Tanyang, or Southern
squadron, with headquarters at Can-
ton i1 ;16'

rs
defend 21l t
souih of Foo- ";!“lfi,'l;h

which is to const
Each
has its own admiral, but is governed
directly by the Viceroys of Chilii
and Canton, respectively., who are
held personally the
Emperor for the
of

H aer
LN

."‘""‘1'”7’*
effeier
like condition

An autl
und navy two vy«

Jority
Chinese army, owing

qpons, has nes

hardy
¢ A?_‘\
"-M%_\ 10
streets,
to them
ples’” or
sell the
r 3‘,\3” ""“l.‘»
] Clhaariegs
Courier.

: sotnmission
News and

Better Than a Steam Foghorn.

ling through

While traveling th 1
Californ’a a few neo,”” said
Matthew L. Gregory Minneapolis,
I came across an interesting curiosity
known as the ‘ whistling well.” It
was on a farm and bhad been dug a
number of years previous and aban
doned, as no water had appeared. A
ghort time after it had been dug it
was noticed that a strong current of

southern
VOQTrs

of

| air kept ruoshing in and out of the

sdmitted from any other official and | 011 4nd a fiat stone with a hole in

the center was placed over it. Inty
this hole a whistle was fastened,
which changed its tune as the air
was drawn in or blown out, and it
was soon found o be a reliable
weather barometer. In pleasant
weather the whistle was silent, but if
a storm was brewing its approach was
heralded by the warning shrieks of
the whistle, as the sir rushed in and
out of the well. When the storm
passed the current of airchanged and
the faithful whistle told the story by
its changed tune.” —{8t. Louis Globe«
Democrat. )
The walley of the Ganges is the
stronghold of Hindooism. i




