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TheSilent Warriors,

The sun shone in at the window,
On the printer’s oase and type,

And the heaps of mystio letters
‘Were bathed in its golden light;

And I thought of the truths there hidden,

+  Of the mighty power there laid,
In those piles of dusky metal,
When in marshaled ranks arrayed.

dor by them our souls find voloes
For truths the ages have tanght;

In volumes the dead have treasured,
In words in immortal thought;

And they have tongues for our sOrrows,
And songs for our joys or woe,

And in them life's records are written,
Of all that we mortals know.

As the knights who, olad in their armor,
Went forth in the olden days

To war 'mid the downtrod nations,
With wrongs that stood in their ways;
Thus our thought in this dusky metal
Are olad in their coats of mail,
To conquer the wrongs that opp
Or evils our follies entail.

The sun in its golden glory,
Went down 'neath the rim of night,
And each leaden shape was gleaming
In finmes of its dying light;
Then stars in their hosts came marching,
And their silver lances fell
And fiashed on the dull, cold meta!,
Where truths we know not dwell.

A child in his feeble wisdom,
Might place them with tiny hand,
But a king with his steel-armed legions
In vain wounld their force withstand;
For they are the silent warriors,
Whose tents are folded away,
Whose f: godown th
Whose mandates the world shall obey,

And a thought in my soul seemed striving,

As our own good angel strives,
To warm the clay that infolds us
And wake from our sluggish lives;
That we, too, are symbols waiting
The touch of the Master’s hand,
When the truths that sleep within us
May light up each darkened land;
And each soul in its earthly journey
May toil with hope sublime,
To leave for the unborn, nations
Great thoughts on the scroll of time.

ugh the ages,

~J. B. Horner, in Oruchla,

The Misdirected Valentine.

““IT I8 BETTER AS IT 18"

““ It will soon be Valentine day,” said
m Rose l’leming to her cousin
ces, as they sat by a glowing coal

fire one cold evening early in February,
ou like to receive a valen-
?"” asked Mr. Lindsay,
often to be
ide of the

family.
Boso b u{inl:‘"’nh lhouldi" answered
as she met his gaze ; for
Philip Lint{po-«nd 8 pair of very
ve

“Would
tine, Miss
s gentleman who was ve:
found at the pleasant

“Y

eyes,

*““Then I hope you will be fortunate
And you, Miss
Frances?” he asked, turning to that

lady, ““are you sufficiently un-
to wish to receive a valen-

enough to get onme.

;

tine ?"
The color deepen

““Well, yes; I must plead
the fact. I have not seen suc
I was quite a little girl,”

dark from her work, as she r
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ed in the fair cheek
of Frances ; but she did not raise her
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was the epistle that ocovered
8 face with blushes, and set her
heart beating as in all her young life it
had never beat before. Bhe could hardly
believe her eyes! Philip loved her!
Philip, the noblest, best of men !

Frances entered as she stood with
burning cheeks and radiant eye.

**Oh I" she exclaimed, holding out the

recious note, ‘I have got a real,

o valentine,"”

‘““Where is it ?"" asked Frances, look-
ing in amazement at her cousin’s face
lnfl then at the floor, on which lay the
discarded valentine,

T |

“*Oh, not that,” said Rose ; *‘ this 1s
it,” and she gave her the note,” *‘It is
from Philip y ; read it, Frances,"”

Franoces sat down and opened it, turn-
ing rnle as she read. What did it mean ?
Philip loved Rose? Impossible! And
yet there was no mistaking the meaning
of his | And there was his sig-
nature, Sh, happy Rose | and most un-
happ, ces! to have so deceived
hem{f. Rose was startled at the sight
of her pale face,

““Are you ill, dear?" she asked, put-
ting her arms rouna her cousin's neck,

““No," she replied, all her pride com-
ing to her aid; ‘I have only a slight
headache,”

“Philip loves me,” Rose went on,
“and I am so happy. I have always
loved him. Frances, are you not glu{ ?
You said you liked Philip,”

And she laid her hand on her counsin’s
shoulder, Frances trembled at Her
touch, At this moment she almost
hated the girl, with her blue eyes and
inhntineegnoes. but her better nature
trinmphed, and she bent and kissed the
golden head.

‘“ Yes, Rosebud, darling, T am glad.
I hope you will be happy.”

“1am the happiest girl in the world,”
answered Rose, with the tears glittering
in her eyes. ‘‘ But, Frances, where is
your valentine! Perhaps there is a
note for youn"—

““Not from Philip, Rose."”

‘“No, but from some one else,"”

Frances shook her head, and opened
the envelope, but no note was to be
found.

“Let us go and tell auntie,” said
Rose, as she took her valentine from
the floor and left the room,

Poor Frances ! she stood for a mo-
ment to compose hersell before going
upstairs to listen anew to Rose's rhapso-
dies over her love letter,

“Oh, Philip, Philip,” she moaned,

“why did {ou make me love you? But
you are not to blame, It was my own
selfish folly."”

She went slowly upstairs to her
mother’s room, and {ouns that lady shed-
ding tears of joy over Rose's happy
prospects, Mrs, Flemi loved lﬁc
gmtty orphan whom her dead husband
ad left to her care almost as well as she
did her own beautiful Frances, and as
the latter entered the room she said:

“ I am so thankful that
Rose's futare is secure. I have felt so
anxious about the child; she will be
safe with Philip Lindeay."”

A few evenings after the fourteenth
Mr. Lindsay arrived in Baltimore and
took his way to Mrs. Fleming's resi-
dence.
He was as Rose had said, very hand
some, being tall and broad-shouldered,
with rich chestout bair, curling erisply
around s well shaped head, while from
his clear brown eyes a frank and fearless
soul looked forth,
As he entered the parlor Rose met
Lim all smiles and blushes, He shook
hands cordially, and then looked round
a8 though secking some one else, but
this was not what Rose expected; he
said he would read her answer in her
eyes, and he had never looked at her,
At length he sat down with a disap-
m expression of countenance,
, poor child, timidly be, A oon-
versation by saying that ‘‘Frances had
gone out of town for a fow days.”
““Gone outof town, Then she wishea
to avoid me,” he thought, *“ It isall
over.”
“Yesa,” answered Rose,
has been wanting her to go for some

time.,” No answer. * Oh,” thought
the girl, ““I must have mistaken that
letter; what shall T do?”
Bhe again,
[.{“ I e ved a valentine after all, Mr,
ey indeed | I hope were
:(lnennd with it,” he w.’?&m

y.
““Yes, I was very much pleased with
it Wonldyonlﬂohuoir"'lln-id,
in & trem voice.

m;'!u,ilyouphnu.lhllou."m

P%li?'. face flushed as he saw it,
2e you receive this note?” he
asked, abru o

*Her sunt | moy

answer,
Bbobtoigi the valentine and laid | pears,
the note on top of it .

in it whioh, for her, she
S it T
e 3
“ Oh, I was glad to you’r“n:,o.lt
ludonooolnpy.u ™ e
“And what?” said Philip, He saw
acooptance. Why should he agt gather
" L]
it and wear it his bosom? ** And

Bhe looked into his face with her in-
nocent blue eyes, i
luvad you from the first,”

He olasped her in his arms, and as he
kissed her he thought: *‘It will atone
it is right thet I should suffer, but she
will be happy.”

Mrs. Fleming was delighted when she
heard of the engagement; and as she
had always liked Philip, when he
pleaded for an early marriage she could
not refuse. But she insisted that Rose
must have time to get a handsome
trousseau; his friends were wealthy,
and she determined that her husband’s
niece should go among them in proper
style. So Frances was sent for, and it
was finally arranged that the marriage
should take place on the first of June,

Frances had suffered terribly during
her absence in the country, but no one
had seen the struggle between love and
pride, and but few traces of it could be
detected in her beautiful face. Philip,
least of a!’, suspected it, She met him
cordially as a future cousin, and her
congratulations to Rose were tender and
affectionate, Philip came to the con-
clusion that he had been mistaken in
supposing that she cared for him, and
turned from the contemplation of her
haughty beauty to his bright little
Rosebud, who fairly worshi him and
who seemed to grow lovelier every day,

They had decided to go to Europe on
their wedding tour, and Rose was anx.
ious that Frances should accompan
them, but the latter refused absolutely
to leave her mother, and Philip was not
sorry that she had so decided, as he was
not quite sure of his own heart yet.

On the evening before the wedding-
day, they all sat together in the moonlit
parlor, where a soft breeze through the
open windows struck the lace curtains,
and through the room was the perfume
of the roses and heliotropes, with which
the vases were filled,

Rose had begged them not to light the
gns, as she wanted to hear one of Fran-
ces’ songs for the last time, with that
lovely moonlight turning everything to
beanty, and she nestled her golden head
lovingly against Philip's shoulder, as
they sat on the sofa listening to the
pathetio strains of Behubert's exquisite
songs.

At length Frances rose from the
piano ; she was afraid that the bride
elect was becoming melancholy, through
the influence of moonlight and music
together.

** Rosebud-—rosebud red,
Rosebud brightly blooming "—
she rang a8 she approached the sofa,
“Come,”” she went on, ‘‘our rosebnd
will not bloom brightly to-morrow if it
does not close its early to-night.”

Rose was very obedient as she got up
and held out her hand to Philip to say
go::};nigl‘xlt. ,ﬂedcllnwl::;; to him, l.lml

i ornny,w'perednot,
‘% Ooog night, little wife!"’ "

Frances turned awsy with a pang
at her heart; she was only human,
strive as she might to conquer her feel-
ings ; and after leavin, pse in her
mother's charge, she descended again
to the parlor, desiring earnestly to be

that Philip had left the house, she stood
by the window looking at the moonlight
shining so peacefull Sovn on the great
unqaiet city, and felt as though it was
& rest to her wearied spirits to bathe her
soul, as it were, in the pure rays, As
she stood thus, her 'ul head thrown
back, her large dar es raised to the
sky, sad the moonlight giving to her
motionless features the semblance of
marble, she seemed like the statne of
some utiful saint, imploring pity
and protection from heaven,

8o thought Philip Lindsay, as, rising
from the dark corner where he had been
sitting, he softly approached her, Bhe
started at the sound of his footsteps.
“Oh, Mr. Lindsay, I thought you had

o "—
p *“I ou h:‘lo luv:huune, but it m‘hlo
elightful sitting there, enjoying the
moonlight and perfume, that I hated to

"”
F“ It is nbparlect'illzlighl." answered
mnoces, ‘‘ but you see many such
before you return, You visit Italy, of
course "
“1 intend to wititer there, if Rose does
not object.”
““ Rose will not object to anything,”
Francea. * And, . Lind-

answered

say,” she went on in a tremulous voioce,
"{M not ask you to be kind to
our Rosebud. Itis not in

and is 00 far awa: lmu.thnl"
— Anﬂbn:om y Miss
Fleming broke down,

““Miss Fleming! Franoces!” eried
Philip, ** do not weep, I entreat, You
surely do not doubt my love for your
cousin "

“No, never,” she said, making a
-hoqo'claﬂ to control her agitation ;
and her mother coming in at
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arm,
ve me,” he whispered, and
turning to Rose, placed her little hand

of America ; and her annt and cousin
missed the bright young creature who
had been the lﬂnaﬂino of their home,
They heard often from the travelers,
and {h"l letters werefilled with praises
of Philip, but her happiness was not
complete without Frances,

At len, the letters cemsed, and
Frances e alarmed lest Rose
should be ill, when Philip wrote, late
in October, begging Mrs, Fleming and

her daughter to start at once for o
—Rose was ill, having caught cold in
crossing the Bimplon en route to Italy.

Frances was all impatience to leave,
Bhe knew that Philip wonld not have
been so urgent for their presence if he
had not been alarmed. *‘ Oh, my Rose-
bud, you will never see home "
she thought, as she assisted her mother
to pack the few belongings they in.
tended to take, Mrs, !msming was

hast at the idea of going to Europe
without a gentleman, but was some-
what reassured as she remembered the
energy and self-reliance of her danghter
in cases of emergency; and they were
soon on their way to Rome, which city
they reached in December, and found
the Lindsays settled in a hotel on the
Piazza di Spagna,

But ah ! what a change had come

Y | over their blooming Rosebud, who lay

back upon her pillows gesping for
breath, the round young form wasted to
“ lhuiow, while a bright hectic spot
burned on one thin cheek, and her sweet
blue eyes glittered with feverish luster,

Poor little Rose | her short life was
nearly ended now. The severe cold
caught on the mountains had terminated
in rapid decline, her lungs being weak
from consumption inherited from her
mother

Philip was haggard and worn with
anxiety and watching, and counld not
restrain his tears at the sight of the
relatives from whom he had taken their
floweret in all its bright young bloom,
And Rose! Her happiness was com-
plete now that Frances had come, Bhe
was perfectly resigned to die, and spoke
of her departure with the utmost com-
| posure,

““1 have had my share of happiness,”
| she naid to Frances, who hung over her
{in mute despair. ‘‘My short life has
| been without a clond. If I had lived

longer Philip might have died, or yonu,
| and then I could not have borne to “live
after you. Oomfort Philip, Frances,
when I am gone, He has been so kind,
#0 lenient to all my fanlts and follies,
Tell him that he made me very happy,
but he must not grieve for me, It is
better as it in,”

And so the little Rosebud faded from |

| earth to bloom a perfect flower in the

give herup and to carry home
senseless clay to the land from whence
forth a radiant, happy bride,

Philip mourned for his fair young
wfe, whom he had tenderly loved, and

by her and never permitted her to guess
| his love for Frances, comforted him now
in his bereavement, He returned to
| New York after the death of Rose and
| threw himself with ardor into the study
of law, writing ocoasional letters to Mrs,

But Philip was biding his time, and
kept himsel! scquainted with all that
happened in Baltimore,

Sn the eve of the lo::l'«nth of Feb.
ruary, two years afterw W s
seated alone in the parlor, her mother
having retired with a headache. She

first saw her; all her haughtiness of
manner having given place to a tander,
melancholy grace, and ber dark eyes
were fall of a softness which told of un-
shed tears,

She was very lonely to-night, thinking

of poor little Rose, and wondering wh
all that beant 4

and brightness were 5
mitted to gladden the earth lornonzz:t
» time,

And yet Rose was happy ; she had,
like Theela, tasted all the bliss that life
oan offer—she had lived and loved.
““Am I never to know it? Am I to
through life unloved ?” murmared -

ces,

At this moment the bell rang, and »
few moments afterward she heard the
voice of Philip Lindsay in the hall,
How her heart best as

;

Rose the note
which I had you. I bad
nsked o friend me, and he
made & mistake, imagine
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. thﬁ."lhohl:i a8 her graceful

l: heart, ** Rose

were true: *‘It is better as it is,”

A Fight with a Tarantula.

Texas natural his
novelties for the scienti
readers of more northern climes, A
them is a horned fr
the prairies west of the Trinity ; from
the tip of the broad nose arises a cimeter-
like horn, sharp as & knife-point, and on

painful wound is received. Not infre-
uently has
little animal been forwarded to northern
museums a8 & curiosity, But it isn’t
equal to another Texas creature—the
tarantula, He is the desperado of the
spider family ; frequently attains the
size of the hand, and with its great,

seldom fails to present an appearance
80 formidable that a sensitive lady,
even if used to seei the tarantuls,
will scream st the sight, The taran-
tula is in fect only a big spider, and
nsually makes his home in the open
prairie, dwelling with his family in &
nest concealed beneath the tall grass,
I {on tackle him in his retreat, yon
will very soon repent your temerity,
for he spriogs at you like a tiger,
jumping to an astonishing height,
sometimes three or four feet, Heisone
of the most poisonous of the family of
the arachnm, and his bite is said to ve
more fatal than that of the rattlesnake.
1n a settlement called Grapevine Prairie,
near Fort Worth, some time ago, the
son of a farmer named Featherstone was
one day occupied gathering rocks on the
roadside, I?pon overturning a large
flat rock he was suddenly confronted b
& large tarantula, the size of a man's
hand, snugly ensconced in his nest
along with & number of young taran-

| paradise above. But it was hard lo:

her | are not particular enough in specit. x
m | makin

Fleming, which were answered by her |
danghter in a rather constrained style, |

was even more beautiful than when we]

tulas, The big one was yellow and

[ black striped, and displayed the same

inimitable colors that nsture bestows |

|on the *beantiful snake.” BSeizing a

| good-rized stick, Master Featherstone |

attacked the enemy in his stronghold,
| and was met with an unexpected resist-
| ance, He succeeded in breaking off one
| leg, or rather claw, of the devilfish of
| dry land, but the tarsntula, enraged,

| sprang upon the aggressor, and, quick |

| as thought, with his great black eyes
| glittering with flendish ferocity, fastened
| himself on the boy's hand and arm.

Before he could be dislodged, the
ihnntnh had inflicted two probrbly
| fatal bites on the hand snd arm, both
| of which subsequently swelled to three
| times their natural sige, so virulent is
|the poison of this desperado of the
’ prairies. The boy, however, succeeded

i‘ in killing the tarantula.

What Is Covered by Insuranee,
People, when procuring insurance,

the articles they wish covered by

only nine months before she had set | policies of insurance, so that when a

fire oocury they find the property which

| they supposed was insured has 1o in-
€ | surance upon it,. When a store build-
left alone for a little while; and oertain | the thought that he had done his duty | ing is insured, the fxtures, fitting np

{and counters are not covered by the
{ policy on the huildmg. unless specified,
a8 they are not considered in law a part
of the realty, If a stock of merchandise
is insured, the fixtures, counters, show-
casen, stoves, iron eales, scales and
weights are not covered unless specified
and a specific amount put upon them.
When the contents of a dwelling are
insured, the term *‘hoasehold i-
ture " is & w mprebmiv::’oo. u:d
inclundes nearly everything inarily
used by a iunfly in housekeeping, and
| in now held to include s pianoforte, al-
| though it is better to have a specific
amount upon it. It does not, of course,
;inolnde family wearing-apparel or pro-
| visions, which must be named separate-
| ly, neither does it inclade silverware,
e
.
which, to be covered by the policy, must
be named separately and have a speci-
fled amount upon each.
When the ocontents of a barn are in-

yh.dmwl:umfwma

is not without
or the curious

. which inh.bmo?g

which, if yon happen to step with the
naked foot, in & puddle of water, a

the otherwise-harmless

glaring, black eyes and frightful claws, | 840

THE GREAT DIANOND FRAUD,

Denth of the Man Whe Realized u Fortune
by Salting s W Valley with Jewek
~Account of the Schome,

A letter from .y en-
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in the war,
declared he went to Calif
mained there until 1871, when he ap-

red in Elizabethtown and opened
arge ancconnt in the local bank, It was
#aid that he had discovered sn immense
diunolt:d fleld in Oalifornia, and had
come home to enjoy, smong old friends,
the fruits of his e fo . Bpeedi-
ly, however, on the heels of this rumor,
came the allegations of J, B,
# Ban Franeciseo bool r, who
affidavit that the diamond fleld was a
gigantic swindle that Armold had plan-
ned and persnaded him o help carry
out,

i

'Be ot together in this way

{ bushel in quantity, and eailed
Oalifornia. Bome months afterward a
number of wealthy San Francisco specn-
lators, among whom were William Ral-
ston and ngllinm M. Lent, were told
| that Arnold and a friend of his named
Bla-%, also an Elizabethtown , had
| stumbled upon & walley in which dia-.
| monds, sapphires, and gems of various
| kinds and values were to be pi up
| with only the trouble of for
| them, e lucky finders had a bagful
|of the jewels in their possession that
]thr-( claimed to have gathered in the
| valley, and they were di:glued in such
| profusion that one of the speculators
says that they covered one end of a bil-
liard table an inch deep.

Arnold took his bag of gems to New
York, and a company with & ecapital of
| 10,000,000 was suggested to work the
{mine. Nearly $100,000 worth of stock
| was subscribed, and Henry Janin, an
expert, was engaged to exp the val-
ley and report upon the prospect. Ar-
nold led the expedition that was fitted
out for the purpose. They started from
Denver, Col., on May 28, 1872, and
alter traveling for nine days, Arnold
teld them they were on the spot. They
| afterward ascertained that they were
only thirty miles from the point of de-
| parture, Baut the valley more than ful-
filled their wildest anticipations, They
:{»nt seven days there, and gathered in
that time 1, carats of diamonds and
6,000 carats of other precious stones
Janin's rt was an enthusisstic one,
There already been paid $250,000 to
Amold, and oo Janin's report
000 worth of stock was sold, of
Arnold got $300,000.
| Information of the slleged discovery
l soon reached England, and the London
l Times demonstrated the geological im-

possibility of there being so many jewels
:o! such various kinds in ove focality,
and further exposed the swindle by
known the fact that persons
}hom ifornia had sttracted attention
!the year before in London by buyin

up all the rough diamonds to be {

|in the city. The managers of the com-
pany then sent Clarence Kinﬁ United
| Btates geologist, to visit the v iey

which

| been plainly ** salted.”
! pulﬂr
| clay, the jewels dumped into them and

& up again,

kf ew wotks after the several
Californis italists sued Arnold and
Black in the Kentucky courts for the re-

aguninst either of the men,
Armnold established » bank in Elizabeth-

N, Holde
him for $25,000 damages, H. N,
worth,one of w's clerks, took an
sctive part in controversy, and

?

i

i’l

837, ;
worth of cheap stones, mmothmg.l;.ko " A
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