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A DIFFERENCE

You drink from out your ¢
The swentost wine;

I have but bitter drogs
And leon, In mina,

Eou have the riobest frult
In all the land ;

Mine has turned to palies
Within my hand.

You count your conquesta o'er
And littls dream

My love in greater far
Than all they seem,

A thousand bearts are yours,
Y ou care for none,
I'd give my life to have
The heart of one.
—LAdith Seswions Tupper.

COMBAT OF THE THIRTY.

The great fencing master of Paris, Vig-
onut, of Paris, nurrates this extraordi-

L mary dncidest in  recently published |

work, the hero of the story, Jonn-Louis,
baing o French mulatto:

In 1814 Jean-Louis had not yet left the
army ; he had taken part in more than
thirty buttles or engagements in Egypt,
Italy, Prussin and Russin, It is in Spain
that we tind him during that disastrous
venr of 1814; which witnessed the su-
preme effort of Napoleon against the in-
vasion of Europe,

The Thirty-second regiment formed part
of the third dividon of the army,and had
just arrived st Madrid by terrible foreed
marches. It was no longer n question of
conquest, but of fulling biack upon France
a8 specdily us possible,

Bearcely had the regiment been able to
obtuin a fow hours rest at Madrid, than
severnl non-commissioned officers and
soldiers of that regiment—trie zounves of
the epoch—scattered thraugh the various
quarters of the city, upon what in troop-
e’ Innguage they call In noce “'a spree.”
Unfortunitely the fun wus soon spoiled
by one of those roldiers' quarrels, which
oceur only too often in an army composed
of the most heterocliue clements,

It must be remembered that ns soon as
Napoleon I, added & new kingdom to his
conquests, his first care was to incorpor-
ste into hic army the armies of the nation
bo had vanguished., Thus it came to
Bnu that for five or six years, Italians,

utch, Saxons, Bavarinns, not to mention
our traditionnl friends the Poles, tovk

t on the side of France in the great
attles of the empire, 5o long ns the
star of the conqueror continued to

leon wrged before him accepted their
condition of subjection; but from the
day the star began to pale, each only
thought of shaking off the yoke of the
terrible muster who obliged Europe to
conquer itaell with its own weapons,
The defections of 1813—Lutzen, Baut-
#en, Leipsic ospecinlly—indicated that
the prestige of the conquerer was being
gradually entombed beneath the snows
of Russin. All Germany commenced to
turn aguinst thoso Fiench regiments of
which she hind been the auxiliury. The
Italians incorporated into our army were
almost the only ones who remained faith-
ful to our fortunes.  Bul if, even in the
hours following vietory, certain violent
snimositics had never ceased to exist be-
tween rogiments g0 incongruous both by
natiounlity and temperument, it may
resdily be imngined how sueh ill-fecling
would develop on the day when serious
revorsus had robbed our eagles of their
nureole of iuvincibility,

The Third division of the army of
Spain, which included the Thirty-second
-ngiment, of which Jean-Louis was n
member,nlso included the First regimont,
Now this was composed almost exelusive-
1y of Italians, incorpornted voluntarily or

preibily into the imperial millfary system.
BSome of them had nlso started through
the city to seek mnusemont and wine,
Suddenly the noise of a violent quarrel
reached o posads in which the Fronch
were sioging morrily, These instantly
their fun, and listened:
$It4s those rosculs of Itulians
they nre fighting with our men!”

The noise redoubled.  Soon was henrd
the clash of steel, s tumult of tables
overturned, yells of fury, and ferocious
shouts of

“Rally here, Frenchman!”

“Desth to the Francesi!"

In the twinkling of un eye the French
rushh into the streot. run to the scene of
the fight und shout to all comrades to
follow.
othor posadus huve nlso heard the appeal
of thoir comrudes, and hurry 1o succor
them. In o few minutes more thuan o
bundved men of the Thirty.second regi-
ment are fighting with as many men of
the Pirst. &it 16 o regular pitched battle;
blobd flows, heaps of wounded are lving
uFon the puvement, snd only the arrival
of two companies with tixed bayonets
stops o struggle which is degenerating
inton butchery,

T'he leadera nre arrested ) and the mili-
tary chicfs Immedintely hold council,
This time, beéyond ail question, n severe
exmuple must be made; otherw 18 dliseip-
ling will be altogether destroyed. Soldiers,
oblivious of the uniform they wear, have
nttncked cach other, Fiually it is ununi
mously decided by the council that the
{fencing nasters and provosts of the two
zuilty regimoents shall answer nll respon.
sibility for the quarrel, and shall honor-
sbly fight it out in duels until it shall be
decided impossilile Lo continue the com
sl

Pifveen sworddsimen
aither sidoe,

Jenn-Lounls is the first fopcing mastor
of the Thirty-second regiment.  The fivst
fenclong master of the fhist regiment in
Glneomo Fermari—s mnn nearly six feet
high, active und incontestably brave,
He hoae praoticed  the  science of arms
froni bis fufancy, in that Delian school
witill 5o pelebrated,  Before entering the
gy Glacomo Feviard had even opened o

mucing wchool in Floregoe, 'whf:h g

Ha!

ure selected upon

P

won for him a reputation thut extended
tp the furtherest purts of the peninsula,
It is with this redoubtable adversary that
Jean-Louis will have to measurg himself

Since the famous combat of the Thirty,
I do not hesitate to affirm that military
history never offored the spectacle of a
more terrible encounter than that of those
soldiors, all skilled in the exercise of
their art,—nll habituated to look denth
in the face withont winking—all re-
solved to sustain the honor of their regi-
ments to tho Inst gasp.

Imngine n whole nrmy all drawn up in
battle array upon oneof those pliins
without the walls of Madrid! }n the
centor of this solemn II]II‘I'I\'III“]HB of
soldiers under the dark Llue sky of Nueve
Custilln, a lnrge smpty spuace hins been ro-
served.  For this space choice has been
made of a slight elevation of the ground,
forming # sort of natusal platform which
dominates the scenc—so that when, in n
little while, the solected combatunts shall
tnke their places naked to the waist, with
drawn ewords, there will not be a single
spectator of the tragedy among all these
imuulsive soldiers drawn up in line —of
all the Madrid populace that pant with
oxcitement as nt tLo ontset of n bull-fight
—who will lose n single detail of the
combat whichis going to take place.
It is in the presence of ten thousand wit-
nesees that the honor of the army is to be
washed in the blood of those thirty brave
men.

There is a roll of drums, Sonorous
and brief words of eommand are given.
Bimultaneosly the butts of all those
muskets descend upon the firm soil, making
it quiver as with a vibration of thunder,
The men suddenly appear upon the
empty apace of the little mound; they
take their places with o quick und confi-
dent step, One of these two men, tall
and strong, with biack eyes and scoraful
mouth, gared around him ag the fever- |
ishly curious erowd with an air of
haughity confidence—it is Gincomo Fer-
rari. The second, also tall, very swarthy;
with muscles that seem like bands of

durk steel, remained perfectly motion-
less, waiting —it is Jean-Lonis,

The seconds of both combatants take
their respective places,

A silence as of death hassuddenly sue-
ceeded to the murmur of curiosity which
had circulated like the moaning of the |
wind before & storm. And in the midst
of that silence, suddenly bursts forth

thine, these armed  hosts which Napo- |

But other Italians drinking in |

these two words, hieard by ten thousand |
spectators: “En gardel”

The two fencing-masters cross swords,
From the first instant Giacomo Ferrari
seeks to make a dendly thrust at Jean-
Louis, but in wain—his sword per-
petually encounters the immovable blade |
of his sdversary, He retires a step and
resigns himself to more patient manau-
vres, He caresses, he tenses the sword,
Calm wund wuatchful, Jean-Louis lends |
himsolf to all his adversary's flourishes, |
Suddenly the Iialian utters one of those |
roars peculist to swordsmen of his
mce, and mokes a sudden leip to one
sidle, followed by a lightning upward |
thrist,  Iv i an old Florentine trick that |
hig often done him good service. But
almost at the sime instant & ory of anger. |
ruther thun of puin, escapes the lips of
Glacomo Farmwrl:  with  unparalleled |
mpidity Jean-Louis has parried the
throst, and his own blude, after lnpping |
ubout his adversary’s to present another
lunge, suddenly abundons its apparent
{:urpnm-. und delivers o swift riposte, |

urying itself in the Italinn’s shoulder. |

**It is nothing,” says Giacomo, recov-
ering himself with ditheulry.

Apnin the swords cross; but ulmmt|
immediately the lalian feels himsel!
strnck in the breast.  ‘Ihis time it is the |
sword of Jean-Louls which sttneks; and
it has enteredd deoply. A livid pallor
siddenly oversprends the fuce of Gia-
comio; his sword slips from his grasp,
and he falls heavily to the grouud,

They rush 1o his side,  1e s dead,

Jean:Louis has alecady  resumed his
first position, 1Me wipes his sword, and
holding the point downward, waits,

The (st fencing wmuster of the first
regiment has beon carried off dead; but
nothing has Leon decided.  Pourteen
wore pdversaries, foucing mnsters  and
provouts, are standing at the foot of the
mound, impatient to measure themselves
with the victor, and cagrer also toavenge
the desth of that chief whom they had
bolisved invincible,

Jean-Lowis hus soarcely taken two min-
utes rest.  Heo is again ready; a new nd
virsary leaps to moet him; theiv swords
cross. A sinister elash, o Cry, W Easp;
Joan-Louls has delivered his thrust, sud
recovers himsell holding his sword point
downward, A second corpse is 1, ing
before im,  The third advorsiry pre-
sonts himself, The judges of the com
bt ure actually ecompelled to interfere in
order to prevent him from rushing reck
lessly at Jean-Louis, who with an eye
aflame—now surer of himself than before

and without thinking of rest, is equally
ready to mect him

*1 nin not atall tived,” he simply re
marked

The signal is given, The Ttalion i &
very tull man, like the fi.st fencing mas-
ter whose corpse lies beyond, with a mili-
tury clonk thrown He has nt-
tentively watched the sword-play of the
malatto; he thinks that he lhss surprised
his secret, He multiplies leaps, feiots,
surprises,  Finaily, crouching almost to
the very grnmui, like o tiger preparing
to spring, he delivers a terrible upw ard
thrust ot the mulatte,  Hut the blade of
Jean Louls, after a lightuing parey, buries
itself in the Italian's breast,

The lutter is borne nway insensible

Shnll 1 follow the details of all these
epieal duels? No. Let it sutlios for me to
remind the reader that what 1 s now
writing is suthentic history—that 1 am
inventing nothing — st this encounter
is recorded in the otficial bulletin of the
mimy—and that 1 have ase obiained the
evidence ol wit s who heard the nur- |
rative fram the Hps of Joan-Louis
persost. B much said, | will conclude
the ve in oa few words as possille.

oyer it

| ond !" shouted tea thousand voices,

Ten new adversaries succeeded the first |
three —all experienced prevots d'armes of
established reputation,  All these ten fel|
befors Joan-Lonis, The thirtecath was
enrried away senseless, in the midst of »
clamor that sounded like a vast clamor of
terror.,

After this succession of victories with
aut precedent in the history of the duel,
one might readily suppose the French
master was  wearied out, In that un.
heard-of contest, which, timed by the
watclr had lusted scarcely forty minutes,
Jenn-Louis had delivered twenty-seven
sword thrusts, of which three were in.
staneously fatal. There were only two
of his adversaries left out of the fifteen
who had been at the oulset ko anxious to
measure themselvey with him, Assur.
edly, those two men were not a whit less
brave than those who had gone before
them, but however strong human wills
may be, how could their courage fail to
be shaken by the suceessive shock of so
many poignant emotions! Nevertheleas
neither of them showed any signs of the
despnir which must have invided their |
hearts,  Pale, but resolute, they remained |
erect, shuddering, but ready to advance
to their fate.

A sort of momentary truce had re-
sulted from that moment of terror for
one side, of proud enthusinsm for the
other. The colonel, an old soldier
bronzed by twenty-five years of cam-
paigns, now deemed that the terrible but
necessary lesson had produced the effect
desired. It was now possible, without
the least blemish to military honor, to
check the reparation exacted at its thir
teenth victim,

The colonel went up to Jean-Louis,
who, in his bronze immobility, segmed
like some antique statne of Fear.

*‘Master,” he aid, ‘“*you have valiant-
Iy sustained the honor of the regiment.
In the name of the whole Thirty-third, I
thank you! But thirteen successive
duels must have almost snapped your
muscles asunder.  Withdmw now l—if
your fellow fencing-munsters choose to
finish the contest with the two remain-
ing adversaries, they ean do so."

Jean-Louis' anger exploded—as though
the colonel’s words contained the intima-
tion of a doubt—or us though he felt a
bitter plensure in giving voice to the
ﬂ\..'crl‘ulness of emotion which oppressed

i,

“No!" he shouted—*no! I will not
nbandon the post assigned to me by the
confidence of the Thirty-second regi-
ment: I will stay right here; and I will
figght just as long ns I can hold 4 sword ”

In uttering these words, Jean-Louis
made an ¢nergetic gesture. In the over
exerted condition of his nerves, he had
not noticed that the circle of spectators,
encouraged by the colonel's intervention,
was closing in about him.  In gesturing
his sword described s swift half cirele,
alightly wounding one of his comrades in
the leg.

Jean-Louis observed the accident be-
fore the wounded man had even time to
utter a compluint; his feverish ardor
instantly left him, He sprane to his
friend; und tears were seen in the eyes
of the man who, without regret or weak-
ness, had just shed the blood of thirteen
adversaries,

“Ah!" he cried—‘“only one man of
the Thirty-second has been wounded to-
day, und that wound was given by me!"

The colonel took ndvantage of the in-
cident to terminate the encounter.

 Jean-Louis,” he said—‘‘that is a
warning! Enough blood has been shed.
All have acted like brave men—will you
not take my word for it as a judge of
military honor"

“Why, colonel?”

“Well, 1 declare that honor has been
fully satisfied; and that only one thing
remaing for the Thirty-second to do—
numely, to shake hands loyally with the
tirst,™

An enthusinstic cheer urose, Only the
two remaining provosts of the First regi- |

ment remained motionless and silent,
The colonel, pointing to them, said to]
Joun:

“You know they cannot be the first to |
come to you."

Jean Louis felt himself conquered, He
threw down his sword, and advaocing to
the two provosts, held out his hand to

them,

**Vive Jean-Louis |—vive Thirty-sec- |

“YVive le First regiment!" eried Jean-
Louis—*"we are ull of one family, Vive
Parmee "

It was the signal of reconciliation—a |
reconcilisgtion that was sincere and com-
plete. In a moment both fricnds and
adversuries had  guthered about Jenn-
Louis, to compliment him, to dispute the
honor of pressing his hand,  Much
affected. the fencing-master tore him-
sell away with difficulty, by reminding
them that 3t was his duty to look ulter
the wounded. This mark of sympathy
won all hearte to him, From that

| moment sll ill-fealing Letween the two

rogiments cetsed ; and the tresty of peace
wius celebrated the same evening with
many huml]'u-m of Xeres wine,

Thus ended this duel, or rather duel- |
brelan, which realized in the nineteenth
century the legends of ancient chivalry,

A Lilliputian Locomotive.
One of the tinest exhibitions of the
patient ingenuity of & skilled mechauics
15 u Iu.‘l'ft't.'l l‘cp.l'uduuliun of u locomotive
made by Mr. Case, a watchmaker of
Fraoklin, Peon.  From the point of the
cow-catcher to the end of the tauk it is
six nnd onefourth inches long nnd weighs
two pounds. It is finished in gobd, sit-
ver and steel, aud to the most minute
part b8 o perfect lecomotive, M. Cuse
bs spent four years in bulldiog it. It
mukes its own steamn, punps water into
the boiler, has o throttle valve, bell, sund
box abd, in face, lueks nothing found o
a first-vlass locomotive. Muany locomo [
tive engineers have examined it and they
pronuunce it perfect. My, Case will huve
o minjatare tmek built and place it on
wihibition st the Cotton Centenninl eshi
bitlon W New Orleans,

|

| they thought came from the rock,

FIRE FROM THE ROCKS.

THE FAMOUS LUMINOUS BTONE OF
SALT LAER.

A Yankee's Trick In 'ndin-Plhos-
phores- ent Dinmonds and Raln -
Mont Developing Light,

" Here's something rathor remarkable, "
said n mineralogist 1o a Philadelphin
Times writer, handing out n plece of
stone that was of u light gray color and
seemed to possess no partioular interest,
U Just step In this dark room, and now
rith the stone on the wall.”

The writer did so, and & streak of red
light wns the result.

“*Phosphorescenoe!” queried the some-
what startied observer.

"*No. It is nothing but simple lime
stone from the rogion about Balt Lake,
Bome time ago some luborers were dig-
ging out the foundation of a house when
they eame upon a ledge of this rock that
was 50 soft that it was found nol neces:
sary to blast. The contract for building
called for the completion at a certain
time, sod 80 & gang of men worked all
night by an electric light, but the first
man that strock his pick into the rock
dropped it and rushed out of the excava-
tion in such a manner that the others,
demoralized nlso, left, and when the
bosg demanded the resson the mun said
that he had seen n epirvit, or had stroeck
the evil regions, for as soon ns he touched
the rook n stream of rod fire came out,
The overseer of course doubted the story,
but jumping in he strack a blow with
bar that went far toward ecoroboratin
the other's story, as no sooner diﬁ
the iron touch the rock than a flash
of red light enswed {hat lasted sev.

eral minutes, finally, slowly dying
away. It was found that the slightest

touch or serateh produced the same re-
sult; in fact, the rock was phosphores-
cent, A simple scratch on this, you see,
makes a light that will last two or three
seconds, It is limestone, indeed ulmost
pure carbonate of lime with n few im
writies.  Examining it under the glass
it is found to be loose grained, so that it
really appears like n sandstone.

“You know,” he continuned, “‘there
are some objects that only show their
luminous properties on exposure to heat,
Subject this to heat and it will glow for
three or four minutes with a rich, red
light, and then diec away entircly. A
picce was recently exhibited before the
Philadelphia academy of sciences and
the members made the interesting dis-
covery that in their collection was an-

other specimen of a similar limestone, |

but from Kangberry, India. A gentlemun
who had visited the locality told me a
curious story in this connection. It
seems that several years ago a genu-
ine Yankee from Vermont found himself
in Calcutta with less than enough money
to buy him a dinner and his sole property
an electric battery, He had been o little
of everything in his time, but had de-
voted most of his energies 10 collecting
minerals and euriosities of all kinds, nnd
when he found himself in the larch, as it
were,he determined upon starting through
the country and trusting te luck. Ile
was very suceessful at sleight of hand
and easily made his expenaes,  In several
months he found himself at the locality
before named, and in prowling around
discovered the luminous limestone by
accident. With mother wit he deter-
mined to toke advantage of it, and in
a day or so the little village in which he
was staying was full of rumors to the
effect that s wonderful wizard was among
them who was enabled to work marvel-
ous cures by drawing fire from the rocks
and imparting it to the patient.

“In the meantime the American had
erected a hut near the ledge of rock and
was vigited by hundreds, and rigged up
with 4 curious costume he carried on a
business for some time that made the
native cure-alls wild with envy, His
method was to take n number of persons
into the hut, and with his finger-nails,
that were sharpened for the purpose,
sernpe down the side of the limestone
that left marks of lurid flame, of course
nstonishing to Lelold; then joining
hands with seversl and having the bat.
tery concealed he gave them a shock that
No
doubt it did them some good, and for a
long time he did & thriving business,
until finally a rival appeared in the field,
and Lo was abliged 1o leave the place,

*“The subject of the phosphorescence
of inorganic mutter is of grout interest,
and experiments are being mude in many
laboratories, Curlotusly enough,” said
the mineralogist, ""many of the dizecov-
eries that have Leen made regarding or-
gunic phosphorescence huve been the re
sults of efforts to manufucture gold, You
see that is worth the lubor of the chem-
ist, 1t"has hardly been done, though 1
know s man who cliims to have discov.
ered the process and expects to flood the
market—so  the first  suocess-perpetinl
motion machine will probably be made
of this manufnctured meinl,

“One of the first experimentalists in
the gold-making line was Vincenzo Cas-
tinoly, & shoemaker, of Bologuea, in the
sixteenth century, He was n fumous

| chiemist of the time, working alternately

at his shoes and his drugs and bottles,
The renl renson, however, for his inyesti.
gations was 1o find ont the secret of gold.
mnking, and one night, in walking in
the country, he stumbled over u stone
thut wns 8o extromuely hoavy in compari-
gon Lo others that he took it home and.
beginning hiz experiments, disoovered
phosphorescence, which he considersd
thie element of gold. Not being able, how-
vver, to get the gold out he took it to
another noted chomist and for muny
years it wus the subject of fnoumernble
;-xlnvrllm-uu sul attempts 1o obtaiu the
gold, as the stone had the thon Wk
able faculty of shining in the derk with
s golden gfcum after it had been exposed
to tho rays of the sun.  The stone is now
well known ws burytine, ghat is phos
phoresgent after lnsolation,  The purious
winer! o will sold in Bologny m the

Iﬂolngm stone and explained as solar
igat,

g"'l‘he discovery that dinmonds are
l:hosplmresm.-nt wns made in 1163 by
tobert Boyle and created a groat sonsa-
tion. A dismond was shown that looked
like & burning coal in a perfectly dark
room. An old chemist of Hmnlm.rj
while trying to manufacture s gol
fluila  made accidentally 4 sub-
stance that shone in the dark,
and in n delirinm of delight he went to
the chemist, John George 11, of Saxony,
thinking that he had discovercd the
golllen secret. He took care, however,
not to joform anyone how it was made,
Another cheniist hearing of the discovery
t‘aveled o long distance for these times
and succeeded in buying the secret for
about $200 of our money. But his ex-

| periments were not successful, the mate-

rinl being merely phosphorous that wos
discovered in this way. Later, in 1695,
n different phogphorescence was discov-
ered by ealciming nitrate of lime, and
others soun followed, until now hundreds
of different methods of its manufuctare
are known.

““Heat in some mysterious way de-
velopa light in certain minerals; thus
feldspar, ﬁ’ime, sulphuret of enlcium, dia

monds, ete., when heated to a cortain

degree give out a soft, phosphorescent |

gleam over their cntire surface.
the luminous property is possessed by

everything—plants, insects, minerals,

In fact, |

nnd even the vory sir often shows re- |

markable exhibitions.
was traveling on horseback at night near
Trenton, New Jersey, when 4 sudden
rain-storm came up and io a minute I was
completely surrounded in o blaze of light.
You would have thought the liquid fire
wus being poured over me. The trecs,
rocks and road gleamed in the same mys-
torious way—in fact, il I had becn in-
chined to superstition 1 should have
thought that my day had cpme, It soon
d’sappenred and was mercly phosphores-
cent ruin, the cause of which I knew
not."

The Water Lily's Story.

When I first opened my eyes to the
daylight I was in a lovaly {nlnre‘ My
home was & beautiful pond, whose waters
| were so clear they reflected the blue sky
and fleeey clouds overhead, and where
everything wus still and ealm and quiet:
I wons surrounded by fuir companions
cach ns lovely as myselfl. We grow
| fairer and sweeter every day, und we
| thought ourselves better than the com-
mon flowers that grew on the further
gide of the pond, the Daisies, the Blue
Violets, Aflders’ Tongues, that queer
fellow, Jack in the Pulpit, and the Wild
Rose, who wos so vude if any one
touched her. Were we not tall and
slender, fair and sweet of face, and did
nol our green dresses become our fair
complexions wonderfully!  Were we
not admired by every one who saw us;
and more than all, did not our mirror,
the pond, tell ns we were beautiful
every time we glunced in it!  Yesterday
there came to our pleasant home a gay
pleagure-boat with & party of ladies and
gentleman; the ludies all excliimed, as
soon a4 they saw us, *‘Oh, how sweet,
show lovely!” and one, whoso face wns
like nn angel's, reached over and took
me and several of my companions into
the boat with them, The other
guthered some of my fair sisters, and we
were all carrled away to our new and
separate homes. The lady that | and my
sisters were with took us to o grawd
house on a hill, where we were again nd.
mired and our fragrance inhaled, and at
night I shone like a star in the mven
braids of my new mistress’s hair in a ball-
room, Her lover's hand plicod me there,
and as he did so, he bont and whispered
something in her enr, and then kissed the
rosy lips that looked so tempting.  The
warm bloom rose to her cheek, and |
thought I nover had bebeld snything so
beautiful, [ mised my old home snd
my pretty mates, but 1 felt sure | had
fallen into good hands, und I felt proud
in having so beautiful & mistress, snd
being so ndmired. When my mistress catme
howe and looked in the mirror she saw
my 1|l‘lml;in|,: head, for the heat in the
ball-room had made me falot and lan.
guid. Bhe took we from her halr, and
sald tenderly, ns she beld mo in her
hand, **Poor wilted Iy, I'm sorry you
faded 8o soon.”  Then abe pul me in o
vase of water, whioh refroshod nuld
strengthened me, and this morning when
she looked st me my white I""""‘ Fe—
open once more, Which made her exelalm
“Abh, my pretty lily, you are alive yet

ain't you, But | have lest some of my
fragrance, and 1 know thiat belore the

sin sets | shall be dead, for the life of »
1ily is very frall, They say this is 4 cold
world, but “my lines have fallon in ploss
aut places." and I am sure that whoen |
nin Jn-ml, and all my beauty and fra
gimncye gone I’llrl'\'l'r{ my sweed mistn
will not throw me intoe the
trumpled in the mud, but will lay me
carefully awuy in roemembagce of the
night when her lover whispered swool
tender words as he placed me in her
ghining braids of hair,— Floral World
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Coloring Hoses.

A young man entered s Huariford
Mirvel onr  oarfyving  thive roses,  one
white, one green and one salmon-iol
ored. They attracted muoch attention,

especinlly the green,  The owner finally
explained thut sll were white that morn
ing, and that the coloring had been dong
by putting the stems of one into greey
ink, and the other Jote red Ink, The
lenves were beautifully colored, and the
coloring would not rub off, but it seemed
s il wuture bad done the work, The
| process ouly requirdd ten minutes
A wise man will desire o wore un
he may get justly, use soberly, distribute
eheerfully, sud leave contentedly,

I The bost wuy to prevant hgdropbioui
{6 to erawl upon o shed when

wd dog comlbig.

You see

Some years agro 1 |

lndies |

| Loy
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S1C TRANSIT GLORIAS

This world is full of peopls, whe
Are glways discontented

Who, if they chance to buy s honss,
Wikh alwoys they had rentad.

Or, If they bave one kind of name,
They wish they had another,

And when they have a sister come,
They wish it were a brother,

Just such a ons was Mary Green,
Whose life wis out of jingle;

She thought she must bepoma a wifs,
She'd ne'er ba happy single

Sha didn't like the name of (freen,
Anil santed somsthing better,

8o both her parents lot her try
The matrimonial fetter.

Thus Mary Green gave up ber nams,
And took that of her master ;
Who made her life a dreary one,
As long ns it might lnst her,
“ Alas,” cried sho, “unhappy I,
Theas bonda I ought to sever §
Why do I stay? Though once so Green,
I'm greener now than ever.”
—Merchant-Traveler.
D

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

The ensicst thing to kill—Time,

Cut down—The youth's first shave,

A “green grocer”—Ons who does not
ndvertise. — Chicago Eye.

When a man goes to the hairdresscrs
in warm weather he tukes o short cut,

In the social eireles of the chicken-yard
the lines are very distinctly drawn, for
each hen has her own set,—aMe
Lraveler,

An amateur singer [rightened a pairof
canary birds to deatih. 1t was a case ol
killing two birds with one's tone.— Chi-
cage Sun,

The early bird does not always catch
the worm: st this seuson of the year ha
renerally catehes a body full of shoti—

Varsaw Wasp.
The small boy now with line and
Hastens to soma bablling
And doth tha finny tribe cajols
Tonihble at hs beitel hook.
~—~ftichmond Baton.

A certain poctess is said to make good
jellies as m.-I{ ns good poetry. I%is sug-
gested that she make a new departure—
send her jellies to newspaper otfices and
can her pocms.—Norristown Herald.

T'here are ten millions of artificial teath
manufactured in the United States every
year, and it is estimated that over nine
mililons are destroyed during the same
period in the endewvor to masticats
boarding house beefsteak and  spring
chicken.— Fuck.

A minister suddenly stop in his
sermon and sang o hymn, “If the mem-
bers of the choir nre to do the ulkiug."
he explained, “they certainly will permit
me to do the singine.  And then things
in the neighborhood of the organ be-
came more quiet.— Philadelphia Cell,

MACHINE-MADE JINGLES,
0 inky, tinkey, dinkey!
The sciisons come

and go;
And winkey, linksy, jinf;l
'l"l w roses soon will blow,

Then chinky, chanky, chunky!
How happy 1 wonld be,

If winkey, wankey, wonf:ey,
Were culy here with ma!

For rinkey, dinkay, pinkey!
I hold 1f can't demean,
But kinky, win\[\'. sinkoyt
To give u girl fce vronmn,
—Uil City Derrick.

A medienl journal states that the sver
age Chineas buby weighs but five pounds.
'The joarnul did not state whother the
Chincse baby's enpueity for squalling was
lews, in proportion to weiglht, than that
of any other baby, but if they howl in the
Chineso language as loud as the American
kid does in the United States lﬂﬂw,
how the poor mother must suffer.  If uny
one has ever heard two Chingmen hold-
ing a convention in their uative ton
they ean readily see thut u child who is
just lenrning to Jisp o few syllables inthe
Chinese  languoge wounld make Rome

]| wl f'r- A's Nun
ROUSE-CLEAXING HORROMS,

Wien the vines nre softly blowing
Ionnd ths airy dogwood (ree,
Ao S ap ) Linbs nre stiowing
shel- Ik blisssns on the lea,
And the roustar's lowdly crowing;

When the dewilrop rietly spangles
Every lovely rose wind-Lant,
Whes the laadlond Jowdly wrangles

Wil thee Lotiant o'vr Lhe rant,
Andd the gate yoar thumb-nall uunglu;

When the wild- Bower s carerning
My tie babbling forest sbrwium,
Andd brig bt Jenvos the nosits are sorestiog
Thon we rave wd June and seream
Oler the horpors of howse-cleaning.

The Potato as a Substitate for Ivory

Billined bulls made of puri il‘ﬂl‘, are,
[TV '”"h""r-' to o Fronch l'\i!lll'ﬂll!lmj', b@-
coming vare, sloce some ingenious in-
vontor has discovered that billiards can
be playoud ns wi 11 with potatnes submitted
(A his own It is ruther
startling to hear of the familiar potato
usurping the ivory bull: but the inventor
referred (o gusrmntees as 1o thele I-\‘jll]lui'
bility for the purpose, add it is needless
to point out thnt the saving of expense is
very eonsldernble The potutoes chosen
for muuipulation must be perfectly souncd
und  well developed.  After carefully
peeting them pnd removing discolorad or
spobgy purtions, they we loft during »
certain period o steep in purce water, Lo
which sulphuric noid is subseguently
udded "This prreluninge sy trentinent 8-
complished, the operitor boils the vege-
table for o prolonged peviod in o obhemd
cul prepacation lo which sulphisde sl
Is the principal ingredical, great osre
bcjuK nwcessary at this atuge of the trans

Miou.  The vulutu thus trested be-
] ;:lusl'lp‘l“_\ et Iﬂ“‘ ..fm m
posod to u slow drying llmhﬂﬂ'-
antod not 1o viuek, but o IM ”4“"
Feapewt ai pacellent cubstitute 105 Ivory,

LV u;.




