What the Ship Brought Me,
I waited long by the wide bay's side,
Waited until the sun went down,
And the mountain peak against the sky
Leaned, wearing a gleaming gold crown.
The crickets chirped in the waving grass,
The waves made music in passing along,
While many a bird just going to rest

Sang its soft, melodious vesper song.

I heard the bells of the village ring,
Ringing the close of the long day’stoil,
The end of the fietory's busy hum,
And the daily labor’s brisk turmoil;
And the shadows deopened while I sat there
Watching, aye, watching for one to come,
One who had been for a whole long year
Many and many a mile from home.

What was that voice that I listened to,
That sang a song of sweetness rare?
What was the whisper that came to me
As [ sat watching the bright waves there?
faith,
Of the soul's high trust it was thoe sot
And I knew that 1 soon would behold the fnce

Of him who had absent been so long.

It was the voice of the heart’s strong
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to show you the chamber,
till Sorning,” said the imperious Miss
Barbara, with a nod of her pretty head,
“I will marry you.”

“You vow it?”

Ernest turned
followed the lad in waiting, through
dim rooms and passages, up e hoing |
stairs, along narrow damp ways, where
rats scuttled before, to a low chamber.
The lad looked pale and scared, evident-
ly wanting to hurry away, but Ernest
made him wait till he took a survey by
the aid of his lamp. It wasvery large,
and full of recesses, which had been |
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Ernest

it is a very good fit,” he said,

The boy went out and shut the door |
leaving the young gunsmith alone in
the dark. |
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enraged at the resistance he met with,
which told him the truth.

As the reader knows, he was big,
and Fritz was little, and while he was
pounding the little fellow terribly,
and Fritz was trying to get a lunge
at Barney's stomach, to take the
wind out of him, both kicking and

plunging like horses, they were petri-
fied by hearing a voice cry:
“Take one of your size, Big Barney.
Looking around they saw the corpse
This was too

sitting up in his coftin.
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So she married him; though she
| sent Fritz and Barney invitations to
the wedding, they did not appear,

It they discovered the trick they kept

the knowledge to themselves and
never willingly faced Barbara's laugh-
g eyes again,

THE SHETLAND PONY.
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Rales for Entertaining Guests,

n't want

Don't invite them if you d
them
Don't run

in debt to entertain them

in style

Don’t turn your house upside down

| for them.

Don't Sunday
when you are cooking the dinner,
| Don’t show them off too publicly if

they happen to be distingmished indi-
viduals, and don't hide them if they
| are poor relatives,
|  Don't change the complexion of
your family prayers to match the relig-
jon they happen to belong to.

Don't tell minute to
make themselves at home, but make
your house so home-like that they can't
help feeling at home,

wear your dress

them every

CONCEALED WEALTH.
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Invention of the Telephone,
This Is Professor Dell's account
the way in which the telephone
to be invented

of
came
A reporter asked him:

“Was the invention of the telephone

the result of a deliberate research and
experiment for that purpose, or was it
a discovery rather than a creation

“It was the result of long and pa-

tient study of two distinet line of
thought which finally blended in one,
producing the telephone. I had for a
long time idied the subject of «
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Times,
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Selfishness,
nature, which

Philadelphi

PPoor human views
the universe from the stand-point of its
own interests, is illustrated in this an-
ecdote

A Scotch farmer was greatly exer-
cised regarding the safety of his hay
crop. The weather, though often
threatening, favored his efforts till he
had succeeded in getting it safely
gathered in, being in this respect more
fortunate than several of his neigbors,
After seeing the last wisp of straw
tied round his stacks, he exclaimed,
with a self satisfied air:

“Noo, sin' I hae gotten my hay
safely in, I think the warld would '
greatly the better o' a guid shower.”
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Courtship.

It chanced, they say,
A furlong from the town,

That she was strolling up the way

upon u day,

As he was strolling down

Bhe humming low, as might be 80,

A ditty sweet and sma
He whisthing loud a tune, yon know,
That had no tune at all

It happened so, preciscly
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I W ar | \ for it
\ A 1 h grab him
by t eg and ba k v dog.  His
wre all rung 1l we'l ive
a big joke on to see | I
“I'll do it Ald the other, “and you
walk on the other side and see me
scare him to death.”
Thetwo parted to carry out tl e pro-
'S me. The latest arrival proceeded

er their mutual friend. Just as he
he grabhed

and playfully barked;

got close up behind }
him by the boi

“Tow,

um

st

t as naturally

wow, wow,” ju
as a dog show.,
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broad-shouldered man went up
in the air, while his face looked as if
he had suddenly swallowed a tree full
of persimmons.  When he came down
he recited the alphabet backwards and
then pointed his toe thirteen different
times at his playful friend, slammed
him up against a telegraph pole, mash-
ed his hat over his eyes, and then
walked away looking as if he would
like to put the leg with the watermeloa
boil on it over his shoulder and carry it
home.

After the “dog” had pulled himself
out of his hat he hunted up and down
Chatham street for the man who had
put the job up on him, but he couldn't
find him, for he was looking over the
cornice of a neighboring house and
bursting with grins.—New ¥ork World.




