
A LOVE SONG, 

Far away in a sunset town, 

Ave the flowers blooming lair; 

And the world looks up and the sky 

bends down: 

the fairest 

town 

Is a girl 

But rose in that sunset 

with golden hair, 

O rosebud sweet! 

O flower fan 
O blue-eyed maid 

With golden hats, 

There's one to think of thee! 

Far away in the crimson west, 

Do the song-birds' voices rise; 

And the world is glad and the people 

blest, 

But the sweetest bird in that dream 

land west, 

Is a girl with deep-blue eyes. 

O song-bird sweet 

O flower {air ! 

OO blue-¢ yed maid 

With golden hair, 

The world shall sing of thee! 

~—JosgpH W Humpruries, in At 

lanta Constitution. 
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THE OLD UNIFORM. 

BY FRANCOIS COPPEE, 
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Suddenly grasping my arm with his 

only hand, Vidal turned his half-dazed 

eyes toward me, and, with his stamp, 

pointed to an old coat, an African 

officer's, with a full and 

rows of gold lace trimming the sleaves 

in the shape of a *'8,” Hussar-fashion. 

“Look!” said he, ‘there is part of 

the uniform of my old regiment. A 

captain's coat!” Approaching to ex- 

amine it more carefully he read the 

number engraved on the buttons, then 

said, excitedly: 
“It is from my regiment! The First 

Zouaves!” 

All at once Vidal's hand, which 

grasped the skirt of the coat, remained 

motionless, his face darkened, his lips 
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murmured in a frightened tone: 
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Father Vidal who had dropped the 

coat, and briskly resumed his walk 

with down-cast head. Foreseeing a 

story, 1 added, by way of inciting him 

to relate it: 
“Usually commanders of Zouaves 

do not get shot in the back.” 

He seemed not to hear me, but mut 

tered to himself, biting his mustache. 

“How could it have got here? It 

is a long distance from the battle-field 
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In the middle of the night I was 

awakened by a tumnlt I sprang 

from the bundle of straw on which I 

was sleeping in a farm-yard, and saw 

in the moonlight a crowd of soldiers 

and peasants rescuing a young girl 

from the grasp of La Soif, who fought 

like an enraged lion. Iran out to lend 

my aid, but Captain (Gentile was there 

before me. With one look he subdu 

| od the sergeant; then, reassuring the 

| girl by some wc rds spoken in Italian, 

be came and stood in front of the of- 

fender, pulled up his chin with fingers 

that trembled and said; 

“Such a scoundrel as you onght to 

have his brains blown out! As soon 

| as I see the colonel you will lose your 

| straps, and for good this time, There 

| will be a battle to-morrow. Try to 

get killed!” 

We lay down to rest again, but the 

captain had told the truth, and at day- 

break we were awakened by the can- 
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that he had acted for the best, 

that the sergeant's heroism offset his 

crime, 

A few days afterward, on arriving | 

{ at my office, [ found Vidal there, and 

he handed me a paper so folded that 

| one item only was visible, murmuring 

| gravely “What did I tell you?” ] 

| took the paper and read the following 

“Well, he made a mistake talking | 

to me as he did last night,” 

Then, with a rapid movement, he 

put his gun to his shoulder, fired, and 

[ saw the captain bend backward, 

beat the air with his hands, drop his 

sword, and fall heavily to the ground 
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You know the rest. I have cften 

told yon how they cut off my arm, 

and how I passed two months in the 

hospital, delirions with fever most of 

the time. In my rational hours I 

asked myself what I ought to do about 

La BSoif. Expose him? That was 

clearly my duty, but how could I 

prove his crime? Then I said to my- 
self: ‘He is a villain, but he is 

brave: he killed Captain Gentile, but 

he took a flag from the enemy.” I did 

not know what to do 

Finally, when I was convalescent, 

{ heard that in recompense for his 

brave deed he had been promoted to 

the ranks of the Guards, and had 

been decorated. 

me disgusted with the cross which 
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Ah, that news made | 

too. but his Legion of Honor should | 

have served as a target for the pla- 
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It is all past and gone now. I have 

| never seen the sergeant since my re- 

turn to civil life. But at sight of that 

coat a moment ago-—~God knows how 

it came there-—hung out only a few 
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ANOTHER VICTIM OF INTEMPERANCE, 
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Camning Cround. 

The Prisoner's Friend 
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Clark 

family, his great-grandfather having 

been one of those engaged in the fam- 

“Boston Tea Party.” But Mr 

Clark is well known to the poor and 

unfortunates inmates of the penal in- 

stitutions of the State, whom he visits 

and consoles with presents and flowers 

and trinkets, cheering them up with 

kind words and pointing out the way 

to do better, 
—————————————— 

Gueer Names. 

A traveler who spent some time in 

the wilds of Texas says that he found 

families who named the children to in- 

dorse a sentiment after this peculiar 

fashion, “One Too Many Harry,” or 

“Not Wanted James.” It is to be 

hoped that he names did not embar- 

rass their owners with more than one 

sense of superfluity. The negroes of 

the south, when left to their own 
their progeny, 

character 
i 
A 

he likes to 
Mr 

comes from a good old Boston 

whatever. 

onus 

| strive for the most romantic and poetie 

| good long string of them, too. 
or historic names they can find, and a 

A col- 

| ored girl in Laurena county, South 
i 
3 

i 
: 

! 

i 

| Carolina, is named “‘Fair Rose Beauty 

| Spot Temptation Touch Me Not.” 

The youths struggling under the pa- 

tronymics of ‘‘George Washington 

Henry Clay Benjamin Franklin An- 

drew Jackson’ are so numerous as to 

excite no comment. 

Ata steam shearing plant in Wyo- 

ming recently, fifty men sheared 3,400 

sheen in one day. 
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Dr. David Starr Jordan computes 

that the child of to-day must have had 

at tke time of Alfred the Great 870,- 

and at that of 

William the Conqueror 8 HOR. 004,592. 
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dance, 

“Miss Gertrude Josephine Dw ver, | 

of San Antonio,” says Leslie's Week- 
ly, “waa crowned Queen of Texas at 

the Wako Karnival, held at Wako in 

May last. One of the features of the 

carnival was a contest among the dif 

ferent ‘queens,’ sent from the various 

cities of Texas, as to who should be 
crowned queen of queens, and on be- 

half of the Lone Star State carry 
eetings to President Diaz of the 

Republic of Mexico on his birthday. 

The distiction included for the queen 

a Mexican holiday and her esdort 

throngh the Republic of Mexico and 

entertainment by the various Gover- 

nors and the President. The award 

| from 

| pent queens 

Toppa, Sesia 

| necessarily. 

and the islands of Ceylon and Borneo; | : 

in Abyssinia, Kordofan, and the Sou- 

dan generally; in North Africa and the | 

metal 

| is found in such small quantities that | 
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Ite thrusts are those of 

a skilled and humane surgeon, and 

even more unselfish, for hope of a 
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Pigeon Post to Alaska 

Milwaukee capitalists are greatly in- 

| terested in & scheme whereby com- 

munication with the Klondike regions 

| can be had by carrier pigeons. 

At present it takes from forty to 

fifty days under the most favorable 

conditions to get news from us to that 

region, and it is thought that investors 

will not care to wait that lc ng for news 

of great strikes, 

The company proposes to establish 

pigeon stations at Dawson City, Jun- 

ean and Victoria. The distance be- 

tween the two former points is about 

650 miles in a bee line, and it would 

take a pigeon about twenty-four hours 
to make the trip. 

The birds, whose ho une isin Vie 

storia, could reach the place in about 

thirty hours after starting, so that the 

entire trip would take as many hours 

#8 it now takes days. §  


