
SOUL OF LIFE IN LOVE, 

The world is as a sterile cliff; 
But love Is like the dew 

That falls upon it, and the moss 

Like life springs from the two, 
ft ereepeth o'er the barren stone 

Till all the place be verdant grown, 

The world Is as a blasted oak, 
But love is like the vine 

That trails it o'er; its sunlit leaves 

Like life the two entwine, 

The trunk is green that erst was bare 

And blossoms kiss it everywhere. i 

  
The world is as a clouded sea, 

But fove is like the sun 

That steals along the murky ways 

And brightens every 

O'er gloom golden 

And sport 
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flung. 
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is glory 

sunbeams the 
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Ah, bah! Commerce is not patriotic 
On the Plaza Mayor the next morn 

ing there were many bodies. They 

Aad been patriots, doubtless, but they 
had got on the wrong There 

fore they were carrion, and to be cor- 

dially despised of all Fulano 
men. 

But they looked unpleasant, Their 
glazed eyes stared at you with a dis 
agreeably fixity. The lips of their 

gaping wounds had a dumb eloquence 
which worked upon the feelings. The 

mob had gathered to despoil them; it 
ended by pitying them. 

“Ah, Dios!” sald a woman, “why 
not bury them, too, as well as our 

own of last night?” 

“True, true,” said the mob, “an ex 
tellent idea. We will bury them." 

Herr von Grelk uttered his 
word since the revolution 

“Aye, aye, neighbors,” sald he. “tis 
the Christian thing to do. Por el 
amor de Dios, let us bury them! 

Herr von Grelk was a coffin-maker. | 
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It is needless to say that he was a | 
German. He was an undertaker, and | 
a thriving one. And he had many | 
coffins always ready. For in the 
pleasant Spanish-American countries | 
to the south of us there is often need 
of coffing, And of many coffins. And | 
of coffins about the fit of which there 
is little heed. For, look you there 
are many things which cause sudden 
death, Earthquakes, sun-strokes, | 
highwaymen., And once in a while a 
patriot liberates the country. And 
then there is need of many coffins, 

Bo Herr von Grelk advocated the 
burying of the unpleasant corpses, 

The mob approved of Herr von 
Grelk, and called him “brother.” And 
Herr von Grelk winced, but said 
nothing, For they were good custom 
ers. So the mob carried out coffins, 
And it carried out more coffins, And 
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Herr von Grelk had no more coffins, 
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A stately ship of war is entering 
Callao bay. It is the Prinz Adalbert, 

{ and aboard of her ix Henry, son of 
| the Emperor of Germany. On 

mole stands Herr von Grelk. 

“Now.” he muttered to himself, 
Spanish scoundrels 
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i American in a similar plight, he might 
have cooled his heels awhile, 

The prince listened attentively to 
the old man. He had been despoiled 
in a revolution, he said; his shop 
gutted: his business destroyed; and 

he wanted reparation. If it were re- 
| fused, he would Insist upon the ship's 

The prince re- 

pressed a smile, 

“And what was your business?” 

anid he, 
“I was a coffiomaker, your high- 
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THE DRAGON FLY, 
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THE SMALLEST DOLL IN THE WORLD 
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anne A800 toy soldiers 

These small but perfect warriors rep- 

resent detachments of all the 

armies of the world, and are clad in 

forms. Cavalry, 

artillery, wearing the 

French, Spanish, German, 
Italian and even Chinese uni- 

forms, are here mobilized and placed 
in battle array to the delight of the 

oat interesting 

English, 

| boyish visitors. 
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A COINCIDENCE. 

Bellevers In paychical 

may find something to marvel at In 
this story told of a member of the 
City Imperial Volunteers and his 
sweetheari's ring, the bonafides of 
which is authenticated. Before going 

to the front, the young warrior pre- 
sented to his affianced a handsome en- 
gagement ring, 

cirelet. Of course she was sorry, but 
attached no importance fo the event 

until, a little time since, she ascer- 
tained that her lover had died (u South 

Africa on the very day and about the 
same hour on which the love-token 
was shattered London Telegraph. 
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WHEN WOMEN CET A TELEGRAM, 
The most pleasure a woman gets out 

of getting a telegram she gets from 
fmagining all the things before she 
opens it that she knows aren't in it 
New York Press, 

On a parade ground at Cdlcutta, | 
India, are several adjutant birds. | 
These creatures walk up and down 
the grounds, and they look so much 
Hike soldiers that at a distance stran- 
gors often misiske them for such, 
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AN INDIAN GIRLS FORTUNE 

CATTLEMAN LEFT HER A MILLION IN 

THANKS FOR TIMELY WARNING, 

The Pretty Kiowa Girl Also to Be Edu | 
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wag to be given to him when she be 

came 14 years old, bat he died a short 

! time ago, and now the girl's future 

and fortune are in the hands of im 

' portant persons 
John Rogers, 

who had saved his life, ap 

got the « 

his he 

of Presidio. who was 

a quarter of a century, 
! of his will, and he says that the In 

dian girl will inherit a fortune of $1, 

000,000 In cash that is with 

deposit company in New York, 

or when she marries she will come 

into possession of a fine ranch on the 

I Rio Grande, that is stocked with cattle 

and one of the prettiest haclendas in 
{ Old Mexico, 

| The bishop of Monterey will be the 
| girl's guardian, and he will superin- 

| tend her education. He bas selected 
an accomplished young woman of San 

| Antonio to be the girl's companion. 
! Bhe will take her benefactor's name. 
{| He gave to her the additional name of 
| Troeheart, which seems to please her 
and her parents, 
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TWO KINDS OF MONEY, 

A distinction Is sometimes drawn 
between two kinds of memory. There 
is what is called a earrying memory, 

"auch as is exercised by the conductor 
‘on a train. He remembers the faces 
on a particular train, while attending 

' to, tickets, and then straightway for 
{ gets; and so on with each train in his 
charge, Certain children are said to 
exerclee a carrying memory with their 

| lessons—remembe them just long 
enotigh to carry them from the house 
to the teacher, amd forgetting them 

{ after recitation. The other kind of 
memory is the kind that does not for 
get. Washington : ; 
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FATE OF A CHINAMAN, 
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to be poisonous to the human system. 

To such proportions had this nuisance 
{ grown in the reign of King Edward 1, 

| that the people of London petitioned 
in the millionalre’'s employ for nearly | 

ig the executor | 
that the use of “sea” coal be prohibit 
el. A law to this effect was accord 

with the extreme pen 

Such a measure was, 

however, radical, and it 
necessary to modify the law; 
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LETTERS oF CELEBRITIES. 

The British Museum, in its manu- 
script department, bas an unrivalled 
collection of letters of celebrities, and 

by far the most valuable one in exis 
tence. In 1860 they commenced pub- 

lishing a series of specimens of the 
handwritings of royal, historical, lt 

erary and other eminent persons, The 

first Installment gave fac simile coples 
of letters of Queen Catherine of 
Aragon to Henry VIII, of Queen 

Elizabeth, Mary Stuart, Charles 1., 
Oliver Cromwell, the great Duke of 
Mariborough, George 1IL, Lord Chat 
ham, George Washington, Nelson, 
Wellington, General Gordon, Dryden, 
Addiscn, Coleridge, Wordsworth, 
Keats, Dickens and Carlyle Tit Bits, 
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CHEATING SELF BY POOR WORK, 
It is not a question of chenting an | 

employer: it is a question of cheating 
yourself when you do poor work, The 
employer lx not injured half as much 
as you are by half-done work. It may 
be a loss of a few dollars to him, bat 
to you It is loss of character and self 
Soapuct. Jou of masbees or wommn- 
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became | 
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agitation of the subject has continued | 

to this day. 

  

The Unattainable. 
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“Well, Miss Homewood gave young 

Mr. Brushton the cold snoulder at the 

euchre party last night” said Mr, 

Beechwoud. 

“That was considerate of her,” com- 
mented Mr, Wilkinsburg. 

“EhY’ 
“The rooms 

warm, you know.” 
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so frightfully 
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Another Victim, 

Angeline (tenderly) Listen, Claude! 
Youse are my affinity! 1 feel it in my 

very soul! 
Claude—Hully 

affinity? 
Angeline (fervently)-An affinity, 

Claude! © Claude! An affinity is a 
guy wot han got ten cenis and Is will. 
ing ter blow itl--Puck. 

ws 

Lucky Bird, 
“Don't you feel sorry for a bind in a 

glided cage?” inguired the sentiment 
alist, 

“No, I don't,” answered the short 

haired man. “A bird in a gilded cage 
is about the only creature in the ani 
mal kingdom that gets ts rent, heat, 

Gee! Wot's an 

ts costing a cont of money ot a stroke 
asbington :  


