EASTER FLOWERS.

Bring ye white lilies

With never a stain,
Nurtured by sunshine

And soft-dripping rain;
Bring ye deep pansies,

As sweet as Faith's hope,
Hyacinths, heart’'s-ease,

And hellotrope.

Bring ye white blossoms
As pure as the flakes
That float in the air
When the winter-storm breaks;
The lilac-tree blooms
And the jonquils unfold,
So bring ye their treasures
Of purple and gold.

Clear fell the sunshine
At morning and noon,
And dripped the warm rain
With & musical croon,
Till out of earth’'s darkness
And out of the giocom
Came forth the bright
In the rapture of bloom.

buds

The almond-tree blossoms,
The world is awake,
So sing ye glad anthems
Fer sympathy's sake,
And every sweet flower
In thankfulness bring
To bloom on the shrine
Of the new-risen King.
HATT WHITNEY.
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reached Plymouth the
were filled with a gathered w0
@ee the redcoats pass to the beach.

“A life on the ocean wave,

A bhome on the bounding deep

80 ran the refrain of the band, and
the men strode lustily along, their steps
and voices keeping time and tune.

The veasel sailed away amid wom-
en’s sobs and men's hurrahs, and that
Sunday morning watched her
drift until the highest peak faded
against an opalescent sky and she dis-
appeared below the dip of the sea.

The Serapis raced before the wind
Iike a bird past the Gambian Coast and
lay in the doldrums in the Gulf of
Guinea, while soldiers sweltered and
swore and sailors whistled for a
breeze. They moved again, and when
Off Port Notloth, South Africa, a great
Atlantic gale struck her, and for two
days they rode at the mercy of the
elements. Crash went the foretopmast,
then the bowsprit, and afterward a
Jury mast rigged by John Maddock and
the gallant crew, who toifled in vain
to save the ship.

The captain stood with John on the
poop that night, and heard the distant
breakers on the shore.

“No hope for her, Maddock.” said he,
sadly, with a shake of his grizzly head,
“We have done aji-—"

The remainder John never heard.
Just then she struck. He was thrown
<lear off the poop, overboard. He look-
ed around. There reased the stern al-
most perpendicularly. She had run
into the jaws of a rock-riven chasm,
which gripped her like a vice,

The mainmast snapped with a crack;
the breakers lashed her sides; and,
with a dash, one great wave flooded
her waist,

»Oh, that ery of despalr, how it haunt.
~ed John's ears! He caught a falling
spar and floated clear of timbers and
cordage,
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The nose of the vessel vas high up
In the rocks, dotted here and there
with black figures. They had noth-
ing to hold to, and one after another |
fell into the seething caldron beneath |
inte full twenty fathoms of foaming |
| water, which dashed Its spray upward i
until it sprinkled the feathery palms |
along the bank a hundred feet above,

“None can Hwve in such a sea as|
{this," {

muttered John to himself, clutch- |
fmg his spar the tighter, j
i On came another braker as the llon
{leaps upon its prey. The Serapls part-
led as if severed by a knife. She dived
down, and the next wave rolled over
her with a hissing surge of triumph.
A great sea-chest floated out; he grasp- |
ed it in the nick of time and spun out |
| with it from the deadly embrasure
[ which was the grave of the vessel,
{ How long John Maddock floated that
he could not remember,
toward the shore
neared a small Inlet,
| where the current ran like a milirace.
{ Dead bodies were strewn along the
'lmm-h, and huge, lazy cormorants float-
{ed in the morning twilight above his
head, looking like specter vampires

He had almost reached the
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“Don’t taik of dying, father, nor of
my having to leave I hope both
are equally events,” replied
Esther, with her sad eyes looking sur-
prisediy upon him

The old man shuffled before that
clear, melancholy gaze. and turned to
some other subject of discussion.

Her womanly instincts had told her
that Ralph Colwell loved her, Ralph
was rich, and though of middle age,
A man of goodly presence and fortune,
He had watched Esther’'s winsome farn
and trim figure glide past his office
and over the bridge with a sigh of
reconciled disappointment. To him the
prospect of having Esther as his wife
was, indeed, a tempting one, for he
loved her with the quiet, deep, strength
of a mature man, who had not hithero |
known the love of woman.

Now John was lost at sea, as all
supposed, and Raiph Colwell's aspira-
tions revived. He had been her fath-
{er's generous friend, but he never pre-
sumed upon it; and when the Serapis |
‘had lain beneath that terrible rock of
{the African coast for over a twelve. |
imonth, he timidly and tnou;huullyﬁ
;urgod his suit upon Esther, only to ba
{met with refusal. 5
{ But men of Ralph’s temperament are !

see y'u in some good

die,” he added,
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distant

{not easily turned aside from thelr pus-
| poses, and he couid afford to wait, Her |
father died in June of 15833, and the
house was left unto her desolate, Ralph |
proved, lover, friend, phisolopher and |
financial resource all in one. He never |
intruded his rejected suit. His con-
stant love by thoughtful watching wige |
won the day without this,

“I have little to give you In return
for ywur devotion, Mr. Colwell,” sald
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inight.” thought Esther,

Esther, gently, “but I am deeply sen-
sible <f all your goodness to me and
mine.””

vy |
until you can love me in
Esther. Grant me your hand,
shall be the happlest of men.”

She did so, and the wedding
to take place on March 27,
Easter Sunday followed on the
The idea that John could have surviv-
ed mewver occurred to her. That
an impossibility, as she thought,
had the record of the
vessel's loss been glven, And yat
Esther Wooding felt her depression in
greater degree as her nuptials drew
near,

The 24th of March came. She was
sleeping alone In her father's and her
own home. For none would have in-
terferred with her in those quiet days
neighborhood, When she re-
rest a flerce storm tossed the
of the trees before her win
dow, and the thunder of the surf as it
sent the pebbles flying up the beach
was distinctly audible

No wonder hse dreamt of John'!
saw the shutter of rock, lover’
formm hurled from the and the
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shortly afterward and took the four
mariners of the Serapis from their sol-
itary state,

Then followed the voyage onward to
Calcutta and John's Immediate re-
turn on board the first packet leaving
for England

With this brief interlude, we can re-
sume owur place by Esther's side upon
the gquay at Plymouth dreaded
being followed, but none had put in an
appearance from Bideford as yet. The
western sea was all aflame with
glory of the setting sun when a ship
salled in the cove
{familiar to her. Now, it was the ves-
s¢l she had seen in her dream!
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“What ship is that?” queried Esther, |

in a low, strained volce,
“The Vulture, indiaman, youung
lady,”” hve replied, and touched his hat.
“Why =hould he not?
on that ship.” she said,
“John?T Who's John?' queried the

master.

Esther heeded not. She ran alongside
the nearing vessel A bronzed figure
stood on the stern. It was John.

“1 knew you would come,’ she re-
marked, wvery quietly, five minutes later,
and then fainted in his arms.

The mext afternoon they were mar-
ried. A1l iderford gave them an Bas-
ter welcome; for was not this a resur-
rection of the dead? And Ralph Cola-
well winced, but bore his trouble bravse-
ly, as he gave the bride away, saying:

“She is yours, Johs, but now her
father is dead, I claim the right to
stand im his place to you both.”

Today the aged John and Esther
Maddock 1live In the home left them
by Ralph, and this Eastertide their
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STRATEGY OF A GRIZZLY.

Rakes Corn Near the Barm and Then

Pulls Chickens la.

Nat Wetzell, a 8t. Louis commiasion
merchant, has a huge grizzly bear,
caged behind strong iron bars in the
rear part of his place of business. The
bear was sent to him by some friends
in the Blerras. Within & few days
aflter the bear was imprisoned on the
premises, Wetzell miszed one and then
another of the chickens he had turned
out to fatten on the scraps and refuse
and for a time he at a loss to
know what was taking them off. When
the number had to a point
where patience ceases to be a virtue
he set a watch for the miscreant, and
in that the big
grizzly was devouring them as fast as
on them The
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Glass Skates.

The newest feature of interes
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of which they are made ing
process is arbltrary, and tints in tho
case of ladies’ skates are always made
to correspond with the colors of the
wearer's costume. The runners of
these skales are attached directly to
an especially made shoe which laces
from the heel up the back. The com-
bination not only gives a skate which
is perfectly easy in motion, but the
high shoe stiffens the ankle to an ex-
tent which greatly aids in the enjoy-
ment and adds to the safety of the ex-

ored, sub
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Lioness Owned the Car.

Among the freight placed in the bag.
gage car of train No. 6 on the Balti-
more and Ohio Rallroad leaving Chi-
cago recently, was a lioness in a wood-
en cage, shipped by Francis Ferrier
and intended for a local show .

After the train had left Cayuga, G.

Lapham, baggage master, who was
checking his way bills, saw the lioness
crouching on the top of some bag-
gage. Looking the animal straight in
the eye he backed toward the door at
the other end of the car, and as he
threw open the door and rushed out
the lioness jumped, but he escaped.

When the train arrived at Pittsburg
an iron cage was wheeled against the
side of the car, the door opened and
the lioness driven into the cage. 1In
the eighteen hours she was in posses-
sion of the car, she tore open nearly
every piece of baggage.

Olive 01l for the MHsir.

When the hair shows a tendeney to
fall out the very best thing to stop its
coraing out and promote growth is the
abundant use of gendine olive oil. Sat-
urate the hair thoroughly, and keep
it saturated for a week, until the dry
scalp has absorbed all it will, then
wash with pure soap and water. If
this operation ls repeated every two or
three months, the effect is said to be
marvelots.
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WIT AND HUMOR

Upto-Date Jokes and Witticisms From ths |

Comic Papers.

THE TIRE
Weary Watking—1 see some of the
papers is agitatin’ the wide-tire ques
tion again, for better roads,
Hungry Higgins—1 don't
much about wide tires, but
got a life-long one,

QUESTION,

know

AN IMPOSSIBLE PEELING,

Miss Wabash —Oh, dear ! I feelaw
fully blue this morning.

Miss Emerson (of Boston

— HOow

absurd ! it is & physical impossibili‘y |

to become cognizaut of colors through
the sense of touch,
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“Oh, I don't doubt that. ™
rupted the old man, “‘but
think you will ever be able
up with them ?”

IN TEXNESSEE.

“I've nothing to give you, my poof
man, except a piece of pie

“That'll do, ma'am. I kin eata
pie. Thanky.”

“‘Have you any oceupation ¥

‘“Yes'm. I'm a snow-shoveller.”

“You didn’t expect to get any op-
portunity to shovel snow in this part
of the conntry, did you 2

‘*Nome. That's w'y I come dmon
here. They was too blamed much of
it up in Michigan."’

SENSIBLR FPELLOW,
She threw the fellow overboard,
And never saw him more, —
£he thought he would swim back to
her,
But instead he swam ashore,

THE POET EPIGRAM.
“Let who will do the country's
fighting ! I ask only to stay at home
und write the country’'s war songs!

DIFFERENT,

Soulful—fo you and your sweet-
hmart are one at last.

Doieful—Well, er, we may be called
s married couple.

PIDELITY TO THE PATTERN,

His Mother ‘;rofoundly shocked)
~Johnuy | Johnoy ! You will break
my beart! That is the most dreadful
Innguage I ever heard a little boy use !

Johnny—We're playin’ street cars,

,

I know [}

tha

| 85 he put on

mamma, I'm the motorman, an’
ben's drivin’ a coal wagon an’ won't
get out o' my way.
A GENTLE INSINUATION,
The Maid—Miss Ethel is
sir, but 1]l tell her you ealled
Algy-—Aw-—thanks. Tell her right
away, please, so you won't forget it

not in,

PEOOPY,

Bhe-—A woman is braver than »

man,
He—What ! Why, a woman is afraid
of & monse,

She—Yes.

ranie

and a man is afraid

‘
wolan

HOW SHE TOOK 1T,

“You have looked npon my face for

the last time,”” he resolutely declarad
his hat,
““What are yon ghe

going to don,"”
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Wickedest Villain oa Earth

The deatk of Tai Won Kun, father of
the King of Korea, ich was made
known to the minister of that country
yesterday, will simplify politics
He was probably the wickedest villain
in earth, and for fifty years had been
at the bottom or the top of all the
mischief that has occurred in the Her-
mit Kingdom. He was Regent during
the minority of the King, who inherit-
ed the throne from a childless uncle,
and ruled with the most brutal despot-
ism for a quarter of a century. It was
while k= was at the head of affairs
that we had our little war with Korea,
which resnited in opening the country
to foreigners. He was the foe of all
forms of progress, and particularly
hostile to missionaries and modern im-
provementa. He murdered thousands
of peopie wio stood in his way or re.
fused to bend to his will, and it took
three years for the Government to get
rid of him after the King became of
age. Twice he was the prime mover
in nisis Yo assassinate his own son,
and three times attempted the assas-
sination of the Queen. The last at-
tempt was successful in 1885,

The old scoundrel lived in a palace
a few miles ouigide the city, surround.
ed by a double guard, one of his own,
in whom he had confidence, to protect
h*m against the vengaance of those he
had injured. and another provided by
the Government to prevent him from
leaving the place. He seems to have
died 4 natural death, and it is almost
4 miracle. "or no other man or earth
was 80 viclously hated.
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