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" CONSTANCY:

WE BALD ¢
Aud leaned as ho spoke on the pasturs bars,
° That he yowsd by the heavens hiue —
By the silvery moon and the shining stars—
Toover prove leal and troe.

# Men chango, "tis troe,” he rald, “but oh!
me, my owa dear lova,
Affootion ke mine, a8 time will show,
Hins 6 strength that no power can move.

HILE HAID:
N fear or danbis, beloved, have I,
For dévp fn this heart of mine
18 a love that will nover dim or die,
Tt will last for aye—1lke thins "

He gave her aring and a fond caroes,
While her tears lke a torrent fell ;

As with falt'rlng words and (n sove distres,
o bads her a long farewell,

But the man in the moon, who bad often
viewed _
Buoh tewder soones, I ween,
Winked knowingly then, as the lovers stood
Betieath, in the silver sheen,
L] -

Two summers with, blossom and bud were
g,
 Two winters with frost and snow ;

| And agan, the man in the moon look.d

~ down
On the whirling world below.

And what did ho sco ! Wby, the lover bad
won

A widow with wealth galare,

While the malden had wedded, that veory

motn,
The clerk of a dry goods stove,
Quoth the man inthemoon ¢ */It's exactly

now
As it was when the world began ;
No weaker thing than a womasn's vow,
. Exoepling the vpws of a man.”

These things bave given the man in the
T moon

Buch eynienl views of lifo
That this is tho renson he lives alone,

And never kas taken o wife

BROTHER AND SISTER.

HWhat is your nume("

ﬂcli Wl
“Ragmr appropriste, T faney,”" ob-
served Jack Cranford, eyeing the dwarf-
~ish figure of the lnd before him, ** Who
do you belong tof"
“Nobody."
H“Well where on earth did you come

"

“Clipper Gap."

Crunford imrulgml in n hearty lnugh.
“You want to know if you can stay
here, ebt Yos, you may, but T warn you
that you won't get either fat or rich very
goun unless you have better luck than the
rest of us”

“#Can Clipper come too?” inquired the
boy, with an v ward glance of his sharp
blhfl DYLE,

HWho in the name of all the gods is
Clipper! Your dog, eh}”

* No, gho huin't o dog, she's a gal, my
sister.”

“ Where is she now ("

“Down by the gully washin' her feet
‘entise they hurt.”

“ How old jsshei”

“ Don't know; bigger'n me, !lwugh.“

“Concise and explicit,” remarked Cran-
ford, with gn amnsed smile.  ** You had
hetter run along and bring herup to etmp,
‘i:ut is“ growing dark and you may get

“Clipper never gets lost, she can go
anywhere,” hoe ssserted in o tone which
bespoke the utmost confidence in  his
sister,

Omnfbrd  watched the loy as he
bounded -mimbly  down  the hillside.
SHielh-hi-eh-hi,” he sang at the top of
his voiee. A musical ** Ho-eh-ho-ch-ho”
resounded thirough the bills and the next
moment o slim girl doarted forward,
canght Clip in her arms, kissed him snd
then gn\f i sharp slap on the cheek.

“Yaq hateful little toad, T thought ye
was lost," she said by way of expluining
the dual reception sho had given him,
* Where ye bint”

Clip rubbed his face and muttered
resontfully :

“Up there, found a camp, the man
wanls ye to come too."

YOh, Clip!" she cried, not heeding
hiz snswer, I wus sepred—1 thought
they'd caught ye—I wish ye wouldu't
mu off like thut." The exclamations
ware uttered in o breathless sort of way,
dnd she placed Rer army protectingly
around him. A very pretty picture she
made g she stood thero, The golden
Yed auys of the seiting fun glimmering
athwart the live oak boughs, throw
funtostic shadows over hergypsy-like face.
Her scant costume, consisting of a brown
mlit‘mt and sack, and a guf colored

xican shaw! draped Spanish fashion
around her head and shoulders, gave her
Juck Cran-

who had strolled lelsurely rfter the
boy,appenred in view on s declivity a
couplé of yards ahove them, Catching a
Hmpse of him shie started back o few
“wteps, then lifted her durk, half-terrified
eyes 10 his face.
“1t's only the miner,' whispered Clip,
fo o0 nssuring tone,
“und in hand they advanoed to within
n short distance from where he stood,
Just then o group of men appeared on
the other side ot the esmp clesring,
The girl's sharp eyes discovered them,
and in an instant she was at Cranford's
sid asping his arm .
Jon’t let them touck him ! she eried,
her dusky face growing almost white,
“Nobody shall hurm ¢ither of vou,”
suid Cranford, laying his hand on her
shoulder,
“ Hello, Juck!" called out one of the

party, *“who are youd vigitors?™ :
G?.h
L ou

“ Clipper and Clip, of Clip
ba yesponded.  Then (o the h‘fﬂf
ucedn't be afraid; they all belong o cwr

the newecomer, Dick Emory,
;lm;d{ul erime have you been perpetrat-
ngt" .

1 didn't do nothing had," she repdied
with a touch of childish dignity, **Dut
he,” indicating hor brother, * stole. Ho
hain't got no one bot moto look after
him, and they were going to put hio in
the refuge, s0 wo run IWB?'."

Y Poor little creatures, sald Thick, his
plensant-toned voice full of tendor pity.
8o you thought we were ogres scut Yo
cug:um you,”

eantime the other miners had gath-
ered around the children; for the girl
wus u child in years, although a hard cox-
u-r]ieuoe had left Jittle of the child pature
n her.

' P'm not scared now," she announced,
glnnmnkg toward the group of rough men,
I ye'll ler us stay Ul work for ye,
Can ook an’ wash, can't 1, Clipi"

Tht;foungm-r sorewed up one eve and
nodded Jhis head ‘in an fmpish gort of
wuy, which caused the miners to laugh
heartily, and they all espressed a desire
to keep them for awhile at least, Later
on they lesrned that the children were

0 . They never saw their father,
but had been told that be had died be-
fore Clip was born. Some three years

before their mother, when on her death-
bed, had 1 the girl to take care of
her brother, who had proved the torment
of her life, but whom, nevertheless, she
loved passionately.

“1 tried to make him good,” she ns.
sorted, with a pathetic sigh, ““but he'd
stenl every chance he'd get.”

Her real name, she told Dick Emory,
was Carrita, and her brother’s atio,
but they were ealled Clip and Clippor,
beecause they were born in Clipper Gap.

Dick Emory was young and Lundwum-,
even in his rough miner's dress.  There
was something contagious about the
mirth that sparkledin his dark-blue eyes
and spread itself over his frank, boyish
face. His courtesy and -nature
rendered him n general favorite with his
companions; consequently they were not

when  Clipper exhibited a
marked preference is mpciety, She
scemed to anticipafe his slightest wish,

and whenever he rewarded her with a
smile o crimson flush would stesl into
her brown cheeks and her beautiful dark
eyes would glow with plensure. The
girl was so young and childish in many
ways that no one dreamed she wus capuble
of loving. And she, hersclf, was too
simple and ignornt to comprehend

the meaning of the joy his pres-
ence  afforded her.  She only Knew
ghe was happy—happier than  ever
before—and that was enough.  Past sor-

rows were forgotten; she was satisfied—
infinitely so—with the present, and never
gave o thought to the future,  Did Em-
ory know, was he conscious of the love
he had inspired in the breast of this
child-woman ¥ No: the sentiment was
ghrouded in such exquisite pucjty that
even he was not aware of its cxistence.
All womanhood was sacred to him, even
thig embryo woman, who was touching
his life with her love, and he treated her
with a deferential tenderness, not for the
purpose of winning her regard, but be-
cause he could not do otherwise. But,
nlas! for the pence of poor, gfznnmnt
little Clipper! Every touch of his hand,
every soft inflection of his voiee, drew
the meshes cleser nrounhd her,

After the childfen had beem in the
camp severnl months the rainy seuson set
in, and with it a low fever, which nt-
tacked even the most robust miner. It
was then Clipper proved herself a minis-
tering angel.  She refused to sleep, or
even rest, when she fancied any of the
sick men required her care,  Emory had
n slight attack, but recovered in o
few daye.  When all thought the disease
bhad spent itself the faithful young
nurse was stricken down, but in her
cnge it assumed a far more serious form
the remedies that had proved beneficial
to the others gave her no relief. Finally,
a physician was summoned from the near-
eyt town, but his skill was of no avail.

One evening Emory was sitting near
the comp-bed upon which the girl was
tossing restlessly,

*+ Poor little Clipper?” he murmured,
tenderly stroking the dark hair back
from her burning forebead.  * Youmust
try to get well, for I want to take you to
Frisco vext weck. I am going to tell
you & seeret,” he went on, hoping to in-
terest her, A slight movement of her
head indicated her desire to hear it
“You see, when I came up here, about
two yenrs ago, 1 1eft one of the sweetest
little girls in the universe in San n
visco, She promised to be my wife as
s00MN "

A low moan broke from the fever-
purched lips.

““What is it, dear? Are you in pain?"
he questionsd in & gentle, almost woman-
ly voice. **I have tired you with my
nonsensicnl talk. There,” bending over
us # mother might over asick child, **let
me bathe your head awhile. T will keep
very quiet and perhaps you can sloep.”

* No, tell me all about it," she pleaded,
laying her hot hand in his.  *1 like to
Lesr yo talkin',"

*There isn't much to tell;" he re.
sumed, snxious to pleass her, *'except
that I love her better than any one in the
whole world and hope to make her my
wife next week.”

“Hetter'n mel” she questioned, in o
strange, surprised voice, Hor dark eyes
were looking out yearningly from be.
neath their hosvy lide, and Emory grew
embarrassod under the sesrching gase

** My~—my love for you is—somothing
different—like o father’s for & child-—a
brother's for a sister’s,” he stammered,

‘' An’ ye like her better'n mo—better'n
me!" she repented the words jn o for
away volce, Then with a sudden move
she threw her unns sround his neck,
drew his fage down and kissed it, saying:

ALy lik:rldmg' better'n Clip—Lbetier'n lEa

whole world.
*You are maklog ber talk too wmuch,

““You were afraid of me, o™ querled | Emory, you remember the doctor said
“what ! she must be kept quiet.”

It wis Jnck Cranford who spoke, The
YOoungor mumn  rose,

“Yes, " he nesented,
cannot bear agitation,
soothe her to sleop.”

e turned gway and the next moment
way striding up !iu- mountuin ag if hop-
ing to escape the torture that filled his
heart,

“Good God, 38 it possible that that
child has lewrned to care for me,"” he
nsked himself, ** And have 1 done sught
to win her love,
dreamed of such a thing. 1 looked npon
her o8 o child—a guileless child to whom
the sentiment of love was unknown.”

Dive Poole was the first man e met
when he returned to enmp an: hour later,

“How is Clipper?' he neked, glad
that it wus too durk for the man to ob-
sérve his ugitated nir,

“.0n the home streteh, T reckon, poor
little gal!  She's been asking for yon,”
he reponded, blowing his nose vigorously,
hoping therchy to keep the tears from
his eyes,

Emory stepped softly into the tent
where sho liy.  Death was dealing gently
with hes—nye, even more gently than
life had. A drawn look about the mouth
was the only visibie trace of his presence.
Beaing Ler lips move, he drew near.

“ Bury me—out on the hill—where we
went one day—to git flowers, It is
ni c:u:r hesven up there,” was what she
said,

The day that she was laid to rest on
the hill that was nearest heaven the
miners gathersd around the grave and
sang *“The Bweet By and By" for
her requidm, It wns the only sacred
song they know, and they sang it with
fervor o5 if each hoped to meet poor
little Clipper ngain “on that besutiful
shore.”

Clip rather enjoved the excitement,
probably for the reason that he did not
comprehend his loss,  The miners spoke
more gently to him.  The best of eyery-
thing in the way of fool was given him,
and tuking it all together he had a very
good time.

In the years which followed, Emory
tried, for Clipper's gake, fo muke uan
honest man of her brother, but, as the
poor child expressed it, ** he'd steal every
chance he got,” and ot last reports Clip
wus serving, gratuitously, the State of
California, '

A *Trouble-Man’s” Life.

The life of a telegraph company’s line-
man i8 u laborious and dungerous one,
und at times entails great hardship and
exposure,  In Philadelphia the Western
Union company lhas five men whose
whole duty 18 to repair dumages to the
lino in or within a few miles of the city.
One of these is George Riley, who went
to sea for eleven yearsof his life and who
has been in the employ of the company
for the pnst fiftorn yeurs, In speaking
of accidents in telogeaph work he said:

“There is some danger, of course, in
Hinowork, but as a rule it can be avoided
if one is cool-headod und careful. The
trouble with most men i that when
they get acustomed to climbing they
become carcless and reckless nnd some-
times get bad falls. The only man o
our line that has been killed in my time
wis thrown to the ground by the break-
ing of a cross-bur. There are very
narrow eseapes. though. 1 have climbed
apole thet 1 thonght wis sound and
found when near the top that it was soft
and  rotten, . Oance I Tell about twelve
feet, and only saved mysell from fulling
to the ground by prubbing some wires,
In Philadelphia the company hasabout
fifty poles that are from seventy to 100
feet high. Formerly we used to climb
these like the rest, but of late years the
monsters are ftted with iron steps, and
going up them is neurly us casy as going
upstairs, The steps were adopted be-
cuuse the poles are valuable and the
climbing made holes in them and cansed
them to be exposed to the weather,
One of these poles is eighty feet high.
Formerly we hnd either 1o climb this pole
or to gel to it from the roof. The jump
from the monsard roof to the fourt
cross-har was fully five feet and the cross-
bar, seventy feet above the ground, was
only three and s half inches broad. You
cun imagine that this was s small foot-
hold for such a jump, and yet we never
missed it, The jump back to the roof
was somewhnt more daugerous, Lhere be-
ing o space of only sixteon Inches to land
on and a wall to hump against. 1 took
the jump several times, but liked it less
and less at every jump,

HThe best sl boldest elimber T know
is Dick Penn, of Baltimore. He has
climbed old poles that broke under him,
but, like a cat, he always falls on his
foet. e doesn't use any monkey-wrench,
as others do, in getting out the two-nnd
seven-cighths-inch bolts that fasten the
erogs-barm to the pols, but pulls them out
or kicks them out. A climber's outfit is
generully n pair of ¢limbing-irons, a pair
uf nippers to break wire with and a sec-
tion of wire—sny ten pounds, 1 have
scen Peon climb o forty-five-foor pole
with 180 pounds of wire thrown over his
shoulder.  James Grace, #lso s lineman,
whs the only other mun who could elimb
with this weight,

“They call us at the office * trouble-
men,” for whenever there is anything
wiong on the line we are sent to fix it,”—
Pliladelphia Timen.

huekily, **she
Perhiaps you ean

Dioner Gratls

Cocobal, the famous Freoach slmng;‘r.
throws off ull restraint when he soes auy
chunee of getting what he calls ** o gooid
blow-out,” The way he invites himself
to your table is os simple us it is irresisti-
ble, The other eveuing he oalled on o
feiend who was just sitting down to
dinner.  * What, (justave, vou are not
having diover ulope, are youi” he ex-
elalnmed, on datsrint “1 am, ns you
see.” ALY But it Is & bore to have to
dine alone, Tl teil you what, I'll sacri-
fice 10 you my evening for ouce "

No, God knows T never |

Hight,

| B, 108,706 in 188],

HIS FELLOW-TREAVILERS THOUGHT
HIM CHICKEN-HEARTED.

fRut e Proved the Heverse Wihen
tho RRoad Agents Cnme--at West-
ern Stage=Uonch Epicbile,

The Detroit Feee Press tells how n
number of passengers traveling in &
Westorn  stage-conch were mistaken in
one of their number, and how they found
out their mistake. The passengers were
disoussing the ])rohﬂh"hlvs of” being at-
tacked by *‘rosd agents” Dy-nnd-Lye
an army officer mentioned something
abont rowd ngents, and directly the con-
versation becamo interesting.  Conclies
had been stopped st various puoints on
the line within a week, and it wis pretty

enernlly believed thata bad gang had
descended on the route and were still
ripe for business.  I'ie man with one eve
had nothing to sny, Onee or twice he
vaised his head and that gingleeye blazed
in the darkness Jike o lone star, but not
i word cseapefl his mouth, The captain
Litel said what he would: do in cuse the
conch was halted, and thig brought out
the others. It was firmly decided to
The possengers had money te
fight for amd weapons-to fight with,

The man with one eye said nothing.
At such o time und under sueh cireum-
sances there eould he hut one interpreta-
tion of snch conduct.

“A coward has no business travel-
ing this route,”™ suid the captain in
u voice which every man could hear

The steanger started up, and that eye
of his seemed to shower sparks of fire,
but, after a moment, he fell back again
without having replied,

If he wosn't chicken-hearted, why
didn’t he show his colors? If he in-
tended to fight where were hls wenpons
He had no Winchester, and so fur as any
one had seen as he entered the conch he
wis without revolvers, Everybody felt
contempt fora man who caleulated to
bold up his hands at the order, and per-
mit himself to be guietly despoiled,

Y“Pop! pop! halt!"

The passengers were dozing as the sa-
lute of the road agents reached their
cars, .The coach was halted in a way to
tumble eversbody together, and legs and
bodies were still tangled up when a
voice at the door of the coach called
out:

*No nonsense now! You gentlemen
climb right down here and up with your
hands! The first man who kicks on me
will get o bullet through his head !

We had agreed to fight.  The captain
had agreed to lend ns.  We were listen-
ing for his yell of defiance and  the click
of hig revolver when he stepped down
and out a8 humbly as you please, The
sutler had been aching to chew up a
dozen rond agents, and now he was the
second man out.  The survevor had in-
timated that he never passed over the
ronte without Killlng ut least three high-
waymen, but this oconsion wes to bie an
excoption.  In three minutes the five of
ug were down and In line and hands up,
and the road agent had enid:

“Rtraight matter of business! First
one who drops his hands won't ever
know what hurt him!"

Where wns the man with one eye?
The robber appeared to believe that we
were all out, and he was just approach-
ing the head of the line to begil his
work when a dark form dropped out of
the conch, und a revolver began to crack.
The robber went down &t the first pop.
His partner was just coming around the
rear of the copch,  IHe was o game man,
He knew what had happened, but he
wis coming to the rescue, Pop! pop!
wp! went the revolvers, their flashes
];:'Inin_'_r up the night until we conld see
the driver in his seat,

It didn't tuke twenty seconds. One of
the robbers lay dead in front of us—the
other under the coach, while the man
with one eve had a lock ecut from his
head and the graze of a bullet across his
cheek, Not one of us had moved o fin.
ger. We were five fools in a row. Thore
was o painful Jull after the last shot, and
it lasted o full minute before the stranger
turned tows and remarked in & quict,
cutting manner :

“Gentlemen, ve ean drop yer hands!"

We dropped.  We undertook to thank
him, and we wanted to shuke hands, and
somebody sugpested o shake-purse for
liis Benefit, but he motioned us into the
coach, banged the door after us, and
elimbed up to o seat beside the driver,
His contempt for such a erowd could not
b measured,

The Riches of Arvizona.

Gavernor Tritie, of Arizona, has mude
a report upon the progress and develop-
ment of that Territory, The Territory
now claims s population of 73,000 nud
20,000,000 in taxable property. The
dangerous and  disturbing  elements
which have been such forcible fuctors in
checking progross ure now well unde
control,  The value of the gold and sil-
ver products for the year endod Decem
bor 81, 1882, s $9,208,207, against
The yield of copper
in 18858 wus I"J'lil'l"l_llllll 'muw'la_ ']'I,,.
combined value of the silver and copper
product for 1888 will be betwern fiftoen
und sixteen millions of dollars, This
will place Arizons second on the st of
bullion producers. Figures nre given
showing that o herd of 100 head of eat-
the will in five yours, by natursl inerease,
number 309 hoad,  The vumber of sheep
in the Territory % placed st 300,000,
produging 2,400,000 pounds of  wool
venrly, Congress is asked to provide for
the: boripg of artesian wells, for o geo-
logical survey, for the ereetion of n enpl-
l, for an increase of pay of tervitorial
legislators, and for a fourth United
States judge.

Within ten vears, writes o Western
wnn, thirty Californis millionsires have
died, aod not ono of them was dis

tinguishod in life for' anything but his
Woaey. '

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL

According to a writer in a foreign
puper, animal oile are unafe to use in
air compressors, us they take fire #pon-
taneously in compressed anir, of, in other
words, they create an explosive gas,

A spocimen of vegetable wool is g
exhibition at Amsterdam, It comes
from Java. When it is freed from ity
leathery covering and the seeds, through
a very simple progess, itis worth betweon
gixteen umll seventeen centsa pound.

Baron Mueller psserts that palm trees
veach their extreme southern limit in
New Zealand, where n noble specics
extends us fur us forty-four degroes south
latitude. The most southern Americun
members  of the same tribe—Kentin
sapila—ceages in La Plata, in latitude
thirty-four degrees.

Germnny has 500 mills for the manu-
facture of wood pulp, aod such a degree
of perfection has been reached in ity
manufaciure that even for the better
gialities of puper it ik a complete
substitute for rags, Wood pulp consti-
tutes seventy-five pér eent, of the paper
stock used in that eountry.

The difficulty of dealing effectively
with leprosy in India is that it is heredi-
tary, and it was not until late years that
n rmational system  of treatment  was
adopted with the lower order of natives.
Now the isolation which had been prac-
ticed with this terribie disense eince the
days of Moses und proper hospital care
may in a gencration abate the evil.

Recent investigations at Hochst-on-the-
Muin, where no fewer than 672 persons
are employed in the aniline color works,
go 1o prove that though aniline is ad-
mittedly poisonous, none of themen who
beeame ill died, and thoss engaged for
eighteen yeurs in the magenta house, al-
thongh reddened with dye evon to the
indide of the mouth, suffered no serious
bad health.

““The best quality of chnreoal,” says
the Eugineer, **is made from onk, mal:le,
beech und chestnut,  Wood will furnigh,
when properly charged, about twenty per
cent, of coul. A bushel of coal from
pine weighs about twenty-nine pounis.
A bushel of coal from hard wood weighs
thirty pounds., About 100 parts of oak
make twenty-three of charcoal; the same
gquantity of red pine 22.10, and of white
pine twenty-three,”

8. R. Canestrini has been experiment-
ing upon the effects of decapitation upon
insects. Butterflies werg able to use
their wings eighteen daysfter they had
lost their heads. Crickets leaped on the
third day after they had been heheaded,
and the praying-mantis showed signs
of life on the fourteenth day after the
head had been separated from the body.
He !lzives gtill more singular observations,
tending to show that the head in insects
eannot be subject to the same perpitual
gtrain as the head in mammals in guiding
the motions of the body.

The Father's Search.

No sadder story was ever told in the
piges of romance than that of the eruel
abduction of little Charley Ross and the
wanderings of the unhuppy father, who
hns been dragging his sorrows sbout from
pluee to place for nine weary years in
vain search for his lost ehild, ‘Every new
clew, while it brings with it hope, tears
apen the wounds of the parent’s heurt,
und they bloed nfresh.  Every new dis-
appointment reculls the anguish of the
first wretched hours of hereavement,

If the child could be found and re-
stored to his parent all the world would
rejoice. Every heart would Dbreathe o
silent prayer of thankfulsess and joy.
But even then there would be a touch of
sidness mingled with the bliss of re-
union. Poeor Charley when stolen from
his parents was a little four-yeur-old
Emnlvr, with Dbright eyes and golden

nir and merry luugh. The futher will
never again take the Tost ohild to his
heart a8 he was in  those days.
To wholly hesl the wounds he
Lins received it would be necessars to set
buck the hand of time to enable him to
fondle with the golden locks—to hear
the childish voice lisp its juy—to kiss
the fresh young lips as they used to be
kitsed in the happy days before the terri-
ble sorrow fell upon the family cirole
This ecan never be. Little Charley is
gone forever.  The child, if found, will
b o lad of thirteen or fourteen yoars,
tried by advemity, probably withoot o
memory of his pust historv—of thosoe
who have auﬂ--rml such anguish for his
No; there ean be no thorough
healing of the purent’s sorrow in this sud
cuse.  Bub every heart will send up a
sineere wish thut he may discover his
shn and that his weary search may at last
be succeeded by such Juppiness as he
cun vet enjoy,—New Yord World,

loss,

A Chinese Passport,

If you intend to prooved to the interior
of that country by river, writes o corre
spoudent from Ching, you must get a
“ house bout V—a sort of 0 monster gon
| dols built in junk fushion—you must en-
goge a cook and interpreter, and you
must finally obtain a pussport, without
which you may be tuned back by any
little mandarin’e reprosentative who may
chunes to challenge you. The house
bout and cook were found for me by the
{'lll'l’}.‘l'til' manager of the Hotel des Calo-
nis gt Bhanghut; the passport owing (o
A e of the egteemed English consul
eme just in time ta gllow me to avall
mysgll of o fuir wind nod 0 good strong
tide. The passport would have made u
first-mates sheet  for o bed, both in point
of size nudd toughness of materianl.  What
it sadd I shadl never kpow, The man
who inseribed it will coarry his dread
seeret to the grave for all 1 can decipher,
Suflice it to say that it oontained ypwrd
of 400 Jurge Chinese charucters, twi
nlone covering nearly 81X square inches,
and that by u Chinese of wmy
aoguaintance it was pronounced “ Welly
oaB do," stlsfaotory.

which v
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SOME DAY,

Bome day 1 stiall ba dend,
Soma day this tired head,
With all the anxious thonglits it now doth -
km-w,
Shall be laia fow.

This body, painracked, I,
Shall lie at length, wnd still,
Under the clover and the wind-swept grass,
Nor hear youpass.

That were, indesd, strange sleop,
When evin you might weep,

As bird or bee,
Nay, sweetheart, nay! believe
Here is no.eauss to grieve,
One = wayworn, of trouble so opprest,
Is of re<t,
Pere when that release
Hath wronght its gpell of peace,

O'er this uniuict heart, long vext with woa,
Heart's-ease may grow.

Who loves me will not weep
When that 1 lie aslecp,
But rather joy to think such sorrow may |
Have end some day.
—Isabelle Grant Meredith,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.
Among the oldest of mokm—(w

neys,

When the girnffe wants & drink he
knows what & long-felt want is. '
The shoemaker shonld know more than
the doctor about the heeling art.—Foa-

yune,

When vour hushand has the malaris
uek him to go ont and shake the curpet.
—Hartford Journal,

Emerson said: * There is always room
for o man of force.” He had‘}mm.hly
met Sullivan in o crowd.— The

The following is extracted from a
emaurt boy's composition on ** Babies:"
“Phe mother’s heart gives 4th joy at the
baby’s 1st 2th.” '

The general introduetion of oatmenl
mugh pe a breakfast dish eanses a stiv in
many ahouschold in the mor :
only the cook is ustir.

Nothing is more cammon tha
tude. Notwithstanding the comf
derive from a fire, it is the first thing
which we tarn the cold shoulder,

It docsn't hurt & man's buack half so
much to hend over at bowling, when he
rolls twenty-pound baMs, as it does to
bend over to black his shoes, —Puck.

< w musie, and painting. and st3

Rh;,:ll‘(??un:ﬂ?l? ke w wt:::iiﬂ: s

But Snints of the Kitchen! she

A gridiron to iron o shirt.
— Merchant-Travelar.

Why i# it that if ' man loses his nﬂh&-
key he never iscovers the fact until'he
s wrrives home after every one hins limle to
bed, and wants fo open the door.—
Puck.

A valuable exchange publishes an

to

Some one, perhaps, dropped s whole quar-
ter into the coutribution bosket,—Bis-
marck Trilune.

o Augustus,” ehe suid, **why is there
so much confusion in that store?” I
know not, dearest,”™ he slmpered, ** ui-
Jess it s caused by that bustle in the
window."—Fre Preat,

HBeneath the lenflets yellow,
In the garden lone and murky.
The most unhappy fellow
18 the turkey,
Who knows he won't be living
Oue doy after Thanksgiving.

Before & young man ean court o Mexi-
can girl he s to tell hier parents on the
door-stops of the house what his prog-
pects in 1ife are, 1 hesuys he is s curye
pitcher for & champion baseball elub, the
old folks say *“*goin"”

We have every reason 1o doubt tho ex-
istence of the Giant's Causeway and
wonderful cliffs which are suid to line
the northern and western consts of Ire-
land, as the istand is well known to
uhound in shamrocks.—~Judge.

“Will there be s hop to-nighti™ asked
s boarder of auother who bad loved the
stock market ** not wisely but too well,”
v Don't konow about the hop, but thers
will be a skip i 1 can get my frunk
out," wus the reply.—Boston Bulletin,

The North American Nevian has wi nr-
tiele op **Harly Mun in America.”  Oh,
ves; but there's nothing scientific about
him. He's the muan that comes inat §
o'cloek in the morning singing **In the
worning by the bright light,"—Hewkeye.

Minlug,

John W, Mackey, the California ho-
nanes king, ssid to 4 roporter for the
St Puul Poneer-Press: - Mining 4 tho
most precarions hosiness in the world.™

“You ean well afford to say ig," the
reporier retorted, *f with $80,000,000 to
vour eredit.  But did you think soin
1806, when you were pushiug an oreesr
in the Ophir mine &

w1 knew it then only in theory: for
iy silney of §4 o day was always sure,
ansd my wants wore simple.  You slways
hear of the suceessful mioers. | Thy men
who disappesr and yro’ lost in Pauper
alley are not so often gquoted.™

e i Sy
A Trick of the Trade,
Willlwm Petty was o most succassful
gamblor but by u queer teick,  As he sag
at the table witha pile of coln befdre
him there Iy st his hand o twenty-dol-
lar gold piece that was hollowed out and
gontained o mirror, By holding this atan.

of coln in front of the dealer he oould
see wvery canl held by Bie opponents,
He wis recently arrested st Portland,
Oregou, with three false |Iii.-1.‘cs in his

[osssgion.

In u contest in the Milwyukee postofficy
one of the clerks distrivuted 1,000 postal
oards ln thirteen eud ¢

S ——

And come, and go—even you—nnheard of me

article headed ¢ Surprising & Minister.” =5

- T
RATES UF ADVERTISING.

angle of forty-five deyroos bietind a stack o

-
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