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Life’s Mirage.
Sad would the salt waves be
And oold the singing sea,
And dark the gulfs that echo to the seven-
stringed lyre,
If things were what they seem,
If earth had no fair dream,
No mirage made to tip the dall sea line with

fire.

But on the shores of time,

Hearing tho breakers chime,
Falling by day and night along our human
sand,
The poet sits and sees,
Borne on the morniog breeze,
The phantom islands float a furlong from the
land,
)

Content to know them there,
Hung in the shining air,
He trims no foolish sail to win the hopeless
const,
His vision is enough
To feed his soul with love,
And he who grasps 100 much may even him-
self be lost. Edmund Gosse.

IF THEY HAD KNOWN.

“8o you've come back again,Jerome *"
gaid old Mr. Sewell, “Well, we heard
you was thinkin' of returnin’ to
Mountain. Bad pennies always come

Elm

back—ha! ha! ha! And you didn't
make such a big fortune as you calcu-
lated, eh "

Jerome Clay leaned over the old zig-
zag rail fence and rubbed his eyves.
Had time stood still all these years
while he had been 1n the South? For
here was F erSewell in the same old
blue-checked overalls, with the same
battered straw hat, the same wrinkles

between his
old red cows home
lane, where the

spearmint came up, and the melan

brows,

choly notes of a distant whip-poor-will

sounded faintly on the purple silence

And yet
years sin he
with all |

“Yes,"” Clay sa
back. And yon
say
bush.
“Goin' to your
Mr.
“He's dead and
Always had a we
And the
three
ha™
And again the old f

himself into a state of semi-suffocati

fortunes

sewell, lea

gals ain’

old maids

“Come in and see us,” said he M
daughter Aurilla she's con k a
widow and does tailorin’ and j 1
sewin’ The old woman’ tone
but she's dreadful qui it catchin' a
person’s g

And off he trudged over the bru |

patches of sweet-smelling spearmint
his bre
gloom like a shadow

“Three
Jerome Clay to himself. “Clara and
Bess and little
]H'l'ﬂ.\', the
little sprite

ad figure vanishing into the

1den.}

Kate, the g

soft-eyed poetess, the bright
who was a 1ixture
Undine and Queen Mab, Then,
Father not stood still!"
The light was shining out,
from the
great fire of logs was

I'ime has
as of old

red-curtained casement, t

hearth, and the three cous greeted

the returned wanderer with unaffected
warmth.,
I'hey
What else could have
The Wl grown
freckled, and her lovely hair hadl

of o

been expected?

were  changed,

and
lost

Beauty h sharp

its burnish, and she was not quite as
tidy as she used to be in the old days
about her ribbons frills, Soft
pved Dessie’s sweet voice had degener
ated into a whine; she had grown
round-shouldered and lost one of her

front teeth; and little

middle-aged w

Kate was a stout,
wnan, who re
one of Undine no more,

But they were his cousing still —the
girls who had romped and flirted wit

him in due arithmetical progression
And there still existed a bond of stead
fast friendship, and he told them the
story of the s uthern wife who had
been buried for five years under the

magnolias, and they all

and Bea

sympathized,

y even cried alittle,

“I have brought my three children
to the North,” he said. “I left them in
New York, and if I can get some gen-
uine, to
charge of my home, I'm thinking
settling here in Elm Mountain,
dear, you used to be fond of me in the
old times! What do you say to under-
taking this charge?”

The Beauty seemed to grow smaller,
sharper, more business-like, all in a
second.
home a millionaire, she would have
jumped into his arms.

But Clara Neely was not romanti-

whole-souledd woman

of |

| to decide.

| belonging to

take | tender, pitying feeling

If Cousin Jerome had come |

|
|

cally inclined. To her, love in a
tage possessed no charms,

cot-

“I couldn’t, Jerome,” she answered
quickly.
couldn’t
this ardu
fond of children

to you, I'm sure, but 1'd rather not,”

“I'm not very strong, and |

assume any responsibility of

us nature Besides, I'm not
I'm greatly obliged
Jerome Clay bit his lip.

is
But if Bessie—"

“Of course,” he said, it for you
The poetess shrugged her shoulders,
and laughed a light, shrill-sounding
cachinnation.
“Cousin Jerome,” said she, “it's just
as well to be frank about these matters,

I wouldn't marry a poor man—not if I
loved him like Romeo and Juliet It's
bad enough to serape along as we do

here, with only half what one requires

to live on decently. Bat to plungs

into poverty, with two or three children |

another woman—no, 1
thank you!"
For time, as may ea

had

poetical element

ly be perceived
great deal of the
m  Bessie Neely'

eliminated a

soul
The quondam Undine did not wait
for the question, as far as she was con
cerned, but
eed

matters,

added, promptly, that she

quite ; with her sisters

these

in

“It's such a pity u didn’t stay here

where you were well off, Jer ' said

she, in the pitying, patronizing manner

which your genuine man most abhors

“Dear pa, you know, always disap-
proved of your going South And you
might have got the of
t the W Ca i\t eig
hur ¢ i i ttage ind, if
i 1 the spot P
t t 1 agent, and
hay k
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I reme
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Cla vent awa f
ath 1
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1 t | ' fa
11 ha e
Vell, perhaps they are not wrong
Peoy eas
\urilla Have t 1 far r
laughter, had 1 1 yden of a
] Cla
N th N Vas a t, pa \
' ' Y W lid
ard work A
I3 her da r
N “]T { I ! 1
) yaadh 18 1
\Mr, S V
' ' " '
t t t Ha \
D t 1
Well, 1 1 i ® 1 A\
Ga ant ¢ ' t
s vla If y \
vith v pock et 1 | t
" rent , 1 see
\ 1 ed it Je
( t A a fa
ire her il that
" to « 1 t
AN W had hir A
1 r fath 1 ¢ lora few wes
A cousing had altogether t
tewl t te 1 to e guest at
‘ e
She A t pretty —never had bee
but had a sweet u face Wit
dark-fringed eyes, and a mild, wistful
expression which Jerome Clay liked
Anud one day she spoke out what

was in her heart
“Mr. Clay,” she said, “I can't helj
thinking of those poor, little, mothe

less children of your If you w
ring them here, 111 ta wre of t

I always liked childr ind it 1all
t you nothing Father will let me«
we the big north bed-room for a
irsery, and their board wo ignify

I'hey can go to the publie school,
I'll make clothes, if you'll

their

the material.”
“Aurilla, you are a genuine woman,"
said Mr. Clay, earnestly “None of my

cousins have spoken to me like this
“Perhaps
of it!"” faltered Aurilla.
“Possibly,"”
“But,
ing her

only that

perhaps they didn't think

Mr.

detain

drily remarked
\urilla,” gently
hand, *“is it of

think ?

Clay.
my children

Have

the sweet sen-

you you no

sation that is akin to love, you know

Clara, for me? Aurilla, will you become my

wife?”

And Aurilla did not refuse!

“Now that you have promised to
marry me,” said Jerome Clay, “I will
tell you all my plans, Aurilla, I have
bought a house here-—"'

“Here, Jerome "

“Yes, here. Wil you come with me
to look at it?"

o]

dqerome,"”

will go  wherever

siaid the bride-clect in a

you wish,
sort

of innocent bewilderment

Mr. Clay put herinto alittle carriage
at the door, and drove her up the
mountal le,  through the huw

rateway of White Castle, to the
velvet lawns in front of the colonnad

ed portico, where statues of Ceres and
Proserpine stood in dazzHEng marble on
either and sun-dial
marked the golden footsteps of the
God of day.

“It's a beautiful place!”

looKing admiringly around

side, an antique

sald Aurilla,

“But why
! are we stopping here, Jerome ?” i
| Aurilla,” he
| quietly, “it is our home.”

“Because, answered,

“You mean to tell
the

me, dear,” cried
delighted  widow, “that
been fortunate enough to receiy

I thonght Mr. Wright -

you've
the

agency?

“Mr Wright is the agent still,” said
{
| Clay. “What I mean, is that I have
[ bought White Castle and its grounds.

tine old house is to be your home
ceforward, Aurilla.”

“But, Jerome, I thought you were a
poor man "

“Did T ever tell you s0%” he laugh:
ingly retorted. “Did 1 ever tell any
1 ¢ If the goc Elm
Mountain chose to i
‘ wuper
3 it fair to hold u responsible for
their rash sonclusions? No, Aurilla!
In ney I am rich-—rich bevond my
W t aspiration But whi rst I
ed my
If bankrupt, indeed, in the sweet
v of love and human |}
Sweethear th me now
t 1 hand that locked the
t f hay to ¢ It 1 ¢
yO hand that to reap t T res
I it 1 f vl tene
T 1
| '
N
3 :
t '
n. and 5 1
¢ \ , :
\
was ' A
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} P But
| 2 eve
| it He loved her—wa
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t i\l t \M ' 1
1]
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Thunder-Sorms,
I t '
I
v a wrat t
. t ' ¢
¢ i
r Fve )
try k -y a7
) and ‘ I
. that t . ¢
X s that of a t X g
' 1 o th = AT
ittering tres y K wit
htning, and lea ul g farn
t hed In broa r valley
ted by hill ranges, a exte

then nothing is to I

hundering N ‘ with continua
Flashes of Lightning, and dreadfu
Showers of Rain, falling down from the
broken ( 18, And sometimes ran

lom shots flie about, kill both Mer
! and Beasts fire and throw down Houses,

split great Trees and Rocks, and tea:
the very Earth.”

Although the chances of any partic
ular man heing killed by lightning are
very small, yet the actual number o
persons thus killed in a summer i
sometimes startlingly large. Fortunate
ly, lightning can be guarded against
and those who do not expose them
| selves out of doors during a thunder
{.«(unn are not in much danger. In
Ilurgv- cities, too, with the exception

perhaps, of the suburbs, disastrous ac
cidents from lightning are less frequent

| than in theconntry.—New York Sun.

l They are never alone that are ac
| companied with noble thoughts.

TOPICS OF THE DAY.

OfMeial reports show that railroad

| accidents are steadily increasing in
number and fatality in the United
States.

British government figures estimate |
that fifth of
by the British workingmen and women
yearly goes for beer and liquor,

one £400,000,000 earned

It is said that the Bible revisers find
the “ravens” fed FElijah
gypsies, according to the original, and
that the

“‘rovers

which were

orig word used was

nally

The Georgia gold mining belt ex-
tends from V
Florida, with an
Fhousands of

in working the

irginia to Alabama and
130

men are engaged

average width of

miles,

mine

In one place

in Lumpkins county there are 27

tamp

mills, each employing from 10 t
50 men I'h tatement of the extent
and value of the gold mines of Geor

gla will probably surprise most North-

ern people,
John Pearson, a trembling old man,
of Fort

thres

who has been a resident

Smith,

claims to wen the actual inven

tor of the rey

Iver patented by Colonel

Colt, e says that in 1534, while }
was w ing in Baltimore with a gun-
smith named Baxtor, Colonel Colt hired
him to make ex ment hi¢ re
ilted in the perfected revolver, with
SiX AT 1 ‘ er and on
AT T I ! received an
reward for } tion
A littlet g I
( r t . t
Yor S . '
1% t 14 '
storm ar ght he to ta
her t ¢
thunder H
wirdde ' r
- t! Al L t
f r dy v fow
I . " ' .

t ) t o
It ) 1t
prod [ I ‘ nse t
wumer IO fr tea t
vators, they ha Il invite
lelogates fr he various tea growing

elghty )
othy Keating. Forty-seven years ag

he was brought from England to teach

the manufacture of gas in Philadel
phia, and he has never once been absent
from his post in working hours

that long period of
ty years his duty has
the press
varying demand

\re RAS A

luring th
darkness and he g
ove

8 to work every

Th llowing is the estimated rail
of the world January 1
1888
Miles Miles
United States, - 115,000 Auvstralia . - 200
Earope, - 1 { Afrioa, . -« . 2,200
Asia, - - 8,000 Mexion, « .
Bouth Amerioa 7.00 SR
Canala, - 8 500 Grand total, 253,000

These
way Age, are n«
It is adsolu
offic.al period
within a year or two after date, and
g0 it is nece ary to
available and add the prob-
@ble increase aince that time,

Agures, says the Chicago Rai
t claimed tol

to «

exact

bhtain

impossible

returns for the same

use the latest

statement

Once in a while a dishonest man
ghows the sincerity of his reformation
{in something tangible than
words, In Quincy, Ill, a few years
ago, & man occupying a position of
trust stole £10,000 and decamped to
Mexico, According to the popular be-
lief, his ill-gotten wealth ought to
have brought nothing but disaster to “
him; bot on the contrary, the invest- |
ments that he made brought him a |
handsome fortune, As he now had |
plenty of money, his conscience im- |
pelled him to restore the money which
he had stolen. e did so; and having
o competence, will probably be strictly
Nonost in the future,

more

A club of fourteen-years-old boys in
Weobster parish, La, has been organ-

[ of

M‘hmwﬂlmmh

he cultivation of on¢ acre of corn
each. The lad who produces the lar-
gost of

recelve five hushels «
the ot

corn on |} acre is to

1 each

erop
rn fre
hit e f the club,

Fach selecta hi

own acre and manures
and cultivates it to suit himself, Sup
pose there are twen bers of the
club; the lucky one receive nine-
ty-five bushels of corn, which will be
a handsome preminm Every member

will be benefited by the increased
yield and the practical experience of
all secured by the contest,

The danger of uncovering
grave on the occasion of

neral, i3 causing consderable diseussion

per here
m Tels

cct: “ Many of the disting

yraph says

and more elderly mourns at the

of the Duke of York died

1 W 1
disast
i -
1 his t
the funeral in  Per La (
the celebrated French r
Robert de St. Vincent is sald
ecimated  the enjor rank
Paris ba me of the tir
rillat Savarin, the author of the
Physiologie du Gout.' "
Dr. Mar Howard, an Americ
- an doct ting te a ¢
L China att 1
t t I LiH 7 Chang
K i
I N
¥ 4
r . ’
t i
4 { put hi r t
fos ] ) another througt
which thrust r tongue D
H 1 has ! vl n wit}
foes er grateful patients, but jew
elr { t re ' T t <~
¢ gh 1t tock a
‘ G East y I
Fast
———
Chinese Thrift,
It s that twithsta ng
gor and con ted ar Chi
t n Ca i the new
it 1 of
( \ t his try, the
M ' to prosper on the
ast Al other race
I'l have s ‘ itrol everal
an avail t erthr t I I3
It 1 the pork trade is ent
th \ and every pou ¢ {r
hog Al ea san Francis pa
tri to a Chinaman When they
mpete for a trade they not only secure
it, but monopol it They enjoy a
Iv of the clotheswashing indus
try, and n AN ( th the
lize the r f ak
s, and in spite the epeat
od g tt ke Chinese - made
gAar the San Francis
noke noth el except a few
ported brar I'hey are now gradual
ly securing tl manufacture { boots
and shoes, br s and underwear
indeed, it is ass« that one-half of
the manufact n the city
is performed by the hated Mongolians
who, Kearn« aid st g but who
never went I'he Chinese population
i A t A 1 1rse,
as the new treaty forbid them to
yme, but those already there are thriv

ing in spite of the opposition to them,
and will probably remain forever a part
of the population

—
Not Always Fatal,

A clinieal proof of the fact that a
few trichinme can be swallowed with-
out fatal result is related by M. Rath-
ery in a French journal of medicine,
He found a man with numerous nod-
ules (each about the size of & pea) lo-
cated about One of these
nodules, when examined, was found to
contain a trichinm parasite, which had
probably made its way from the stom-
ach to the surface of the body. When
but a few are taken at once, sometimes |
they skirmish about the body till they |
find a resting place without clu:lng"
any great distress, but when a lugn)
number are swallowed at a meal they |
plerce the tissuesin many directions
and cause so much disturbance as to |
kill the subject.— Dr. Foote's Health

Monthiy.

his waist.

The Dude,
“Whnt is the dude, paps?” she sald,
With sweet and inquiring eyesy
And w the knowledge-secking matd
Her daddy thus re) los

A weak mustache, n ol urette,
A thinteen-button vest,
o minaret—

16 breast.

A curled.rim bat

Two wateh chains across

A puir of bags, a lazy drawl,
A lack-a-d

For gomsip at the club or ball

siwy nir,

Bome little “pust uffuir

Two pointed shoes, two spindle shavks,

Complets t ther el

WIS,

A

low fitly ia the tanks,

‘The two bow-legged srmns.

An empty head, s bufloon's sense,
A powing att ]
"By Jove! 3
All these muake up the dude
Philadelphia Press

—_—

aw!” ‘“Immense!”

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

I'he barber is a man of many
BCTapes
If love is blind, the girls gotoa
great deal of trouble in fixing up
their hair when they expect thelr
ttle backward on
r fall o cor to
lower-beds are con-
) says it is unhealthy
te er t ; look
t tt ( ken nd see how
A 1 father boasted
1 ma great sculpt
i plavimates
playt £
A disa nt trade AD 84 he
i i
zains curren €
A t 12
» rhe
. e
N \ ' d
» I 1
‘ i get
t of A \g-cart ?
L
f ROTReOUSs
e “1
t without
t
) wsked Z. of a witty physi-
cl and ir brethren
never to s 7" “Because
we sl have the air of taking our
W
W 1 86¢ 4 t owWDn
bar air, pin the W
ar 1 eck and begin t ad the
towel, y i hi yo A
absent-n

1y i
NS I ¢ a universal
1 W v tition against
thirteen | tting it table
gether. In 1 ilent and
t g is t} gt \ tess ar-
ging for gue r le
ga the v, if
e, the fata mbe We have
wn st Ken
a the wr WAS
nadverte ed, ar omen
is popularly belie 1to denote either
trouble, sorrow or death. Few, if any,
8¢ » know the origin of this strange
and mystic superstit which dates
far back to the earliest of Christi-
anity When good King Arthur of
jritain, found famous round ta-
1 he secured the services of the en-
hanter, Merlin, to devise and arrange
the seats. This famous sorcerer ac-

others thir-
e Apostles,

cordingly arranged among
\

teen seats o r~];nx~|»m t

twelvo for the faithful adherents of
our Lord and the thirteenth for the
traitor Judas Ihe first were never

ab thers for their valor
and in the cvent of a d

prowess

occurring among them the seat re.

mainad vacant until a knight surpass.

ments his

ing in daring and heroic att
predecessor shoul ¢ deemed
to fill the place. If an unworthy or
effeminate knight laid to the
seat he was repelled by some secret or
hidden spell cast by the powerful ma-
gician. The thirteenth seat was never
occupied save upon one ocecasion, as it

is said, by a haughty and overbearing
Saracen knight, who, placing himself
in the fatal seat, was instantly reward-
ed for his presumption by the w}h’_
opening and swallowing him up. Ht53
afterward bore the name of the :
ous seat,” and among all the uly'gnm-
rous knights of King Arthd¥s court
none were 8o foolhardy as to risk their
lives on the enchanted spot. Andmow,
after 1300 years, the spell of thé inagi-
cian Merlin still survives, andsin this
nineteenth century the thirteenth seat
6t the table is as greatly dreaded as in
the days of the knights of the famous
round table.

worthy

claim




