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Sea Birds,
sged] T & ganlen by the sea,
ﬂ":;- pod the white gulls ficker by,

were 1a'), white lilies at her knee,

i:'.'.r: , el suneet in the sky,

s sall Ly on the wind
mdf'i - sliore bolind, .
— follow the sun
of the salt sea wind,

ani the terrace wall and sighad
e suiye A litthe while st besg,

A thesarely ebbing tids,

nke the wild binds to the west.™

5 =ail by on the 'lnl.l,

ore behind,

tollow the sun

L;!‘! by ey
(g toe wings of the salt sea wind.
Pale grow> the sunsel sky and gray,

¢ wind aeross the lea;
ry of the day;

Is madl Ly on the wind,
e belkind,

«7 follow ths sun

f the salt s=a wind.

THE DEACON'S DESIRE.

Demcon Dasselt’s favorits quotation
3t proget tecling was Lthe weud remem-
bered Lynex

arried tn the aXies
< Of case,

r
110 win the primm,

A s thar vagh dlosdy soasr™
was the oumy poet:y in

Mg |

glich Le ever indulged. Obne look,
powever, il L@ Stern, solemu face of
the gool, sincere, earnest, old man
woald Buve convinead any one preseat
that tot with Lis hps only did be atter
these words, but with all the strength
of bis heurt

Deacrn Dassett kept the village store
@bl father had done before him, but
things were diffe ent now from then.
There was no ueod for him o measure
gl sugar and miolasses, as his parent
bad doue.  There were busy clerks to
& i now, for the store had grown
with the village, and with the excep-
tion of the squire there was pot a richer
pan for mies around than Dexcon
Basseit. Iis fortune had been honestly
made, ton, for the smallest child could
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and vanities of this Iiokg::.'ld. a1

At first the Lustle of eity )i7 )
fused the quiet, shy m;mu: nw‘
Ume she wishel herselt back with her
silent father and precise Aunt Priseilla,
Bat a3 days wore away things aitered.

Oue afternoon her cousin Alice cams
bustiing into the room, exclaiming:
**0n, Prue, Tom Is walting down stairs
with a friend of his, Owen Rainsford,
who 18 golng o try our new organ
in the church; and Tom says he will
take us, if we hurry,

In the confuston Prue bardly noticed
the dark-eyed stranger who was intro-
duced to ber; and in a few minutes,
under her cousin Tom’s quiek escort,
the party reached the choreh.

, “Let me stay down here?” pleaded
Prudence, as they preparad to go up to
the organ leoft. *‘I wiil walt in one of
the pews for you; iedeed, 1 would
much rather, ™

“Wuay., you bashful little Prue”
laughed Alice, Byt they let her have
her wish,

With hands clasped tightly together,
Prudence Basseit looked with awe
around the bepatifu! church, so differ-
eat from any Lo which she had been
accustomed. Down through the great
stained wipdow the sun fell ina mel-
low light at her feet, and glittered on
the chancel rails,

Saddealy there fell upon ber ear such
@ burst of music that she fairly held
her beeath, Louder and grander the
notes of the organ pealed forth, and
ther sank to low sweet tones, and fin-
ally di=d away into silence.

The pink on her cheeks deepened to
a4 carnation, as she listened, breath-
lessly,

Was it possible there could be sounds
like that on earth?

When the music ceasad the merry
party came down stairs.  But Prudence
stiil =at silent in the pew.

fature, They were quickly brought to
an end by the entrance of Mrs., Went-
worth,

*“Why, cousin Harrlet,” he ex-
claimed, “when did you come? Have
you been over to the house?™

Conmn  Ilariiet shook hands with
him and answered In the aflirmativa,
Then having seated hersell in oue of
the wooden chairs, shi» began abruptiy,

“Uousin Zaudok, what have you been
doing with Prue? She looks as if she
would not live a year, and I believe it
will be your faalt.”

The deacon sprang to his feet, his
face ashen with terror, and caught hier
convulsively by the arm.

*What do you mean?"

Shemﬂnrthd bytbaeﬂwzlor her
words, answered, soothingly, *‘It
it is very likely I am mm::{ She
may be only a little lonely, Bat I
believe in my heart she Is pining for
Owen Ruiosford,”

“She has never mentioned his name
once since he went away,” said the
deacon, eagerly. “I think she has
almost forgotten him."

Mrs. Wentworth shook her head.
“Prue is such a shy little thing, and
believes so implicitly in you, that I do
not wonder she does not speak of him,
But she will never forget him.”

Dacon DBassett hurried across the
road. Was ‘t possible that for this he
had toiled all his life long? Could it
Lo true that this little blossom wonld
never use the money which he had
spent all this time in making?

With trembling hands he pushed
back the half-open door, and eutered
the room where Prudence was sitting.
With a pang he noticed how very pale
and fragile she looked.

“Little Frue,” he sad,as he benu
over the prelty brown hair, *did you
love Owen Rainsford?”*

A crimwson blush swept over her face.
0, father,” she answered, softly, **1
| could not help.”

For a moment the stern old man
was silent. Then bhe took her hand 1n
hrs and tried to smile, as be said
buskily: I have changed my mind
aud am going back to the city to tell

“Harriet Wentworth, he gasped, | 209

Legend of a Kiss,

There isat the court of King Chis-
}.ianotDeumark an equerry, high In
avor.

This gentlemen is called Paul Wen-
delboe, Baron Lenwenanrue,

And there has been at the court of

He longed to travel,

To see the world of whose wonders
and :auuna he had read and heard so
mue

This desire had grown and strength-
ened every hour, having been fed by
the talk of his two chosen "
who, more furtunate than our hero In
haviog fathers rich In this world’s
goods, intended at the close of their
school probation to set out together on
their travel to see the wornld.

The academic year had ended.

The day—full of triumphs for Faul
who had passed the examinations with
honor—had ended.

But his trinmphs brought him no
happiness,

The morrow would sealum bid adien

| am.nng the bravest and most honored of

eyes had bean hia beacon light that had
l* him on to fortane,

He told her how while traveling with
his young friends he had visited Russia,
and finding that country involved in a

be sarolled himself under her

3
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his young officers thera was a Danuish

The Danish kg summone! to his
prudencs this subject who bhad so
hwl.w upheld the honor of his native

He told
there was always room for such
n the ranks of his own army.

And whea the king of Denmark re-
tomed Lo his own realm there came 1n
his train Major Paul Wendelboa,
Baron Lenweneurue, equerry-in-wait-
ing upon his magesty.

And Maj, Paul Wendelboe had lost
no time in sseking oul the maiden,
whese name even he did not know, but
whose v had been his guiding star
that hiad Jed him on to win honor and
title, which he brought now, with love
and gratitude, to lay at her fest.

‘The maiden whispered to him bLer
name was “*Lugeborg,” und then! she
whispered —

No need to tell what she whispered.

"T'is the same sweet sentence that
Don Cupid prompts'all maids to whis-
per since the world began.

Aund this is why there Is alwavs at

our young hero tha"
“ bﬂ

QUEEN VICTORIA FAVORS OPALS,

She has DMstributed a Lot Among
Her Frionds and Made Them
'ashionable.

(Qieea Vieloria bas male the opal
fashionable again, All the gifts of
jewelry that she has bestowed among
lier fmends for the past year have been
opals, Sometimes they have been sat
alone, sometimes set with dlamonds.
The queen has aleways had a penchant
for thess unlucky stones, She
haa insisted that they brought no move
bad luck to those wearing them than
any other jewels, and she has long tried
to allay that superstition. Her rather
profuse distribution of thess stones
nmong her friends, It 1s said, had for
its object the doinz away with the
superstition altcgether.

The queen’s own jeweller naturally
took the hint, and the other jewellers
who were not the queen’s own, but
who were more than willing to be
were not slow in percerving that there
Was a ready sale for the very gems that
bad been heretofore looked upon with
suspicion. 8o they made up into rings,
pins, and in other ways, all they had in
stock, and seot out for more, Thus it
wasn’t very long before every blooded
Euglish lady or geatleman who wora
jewelry at all, sported many and beau-
tiful opals. Then it wouldu't be Eng-

lish, you know, if the blooded Amer- P

icans didn’t have a lot of opals, too,
and, although Dresident Cleveland
duln’t have any *‘own feweler,” to set
the opal a rolling, there were lots
of jewelers who did. There wasn't a
very big stock of opals in these parts,
80 orders were sent to Huogary, the
great opal market, to rush on here tle
best they had, Then opuls weut up.
To-day they are 100 per cent, higher
than they were a year ago. Good ones
sell for §55 a carat, and increass in
price in almost the same ratio as dia-
monds, Of course small and inferior
stones can be bought as low as 33
a carat, but they are not a bit pretty,
The big jewelry bouses are workiug
them into all sorts of jewelry, and are
very sad because Lhey cannot get as

lican,

! SUPERSTITIONS.

The Pbases Found in the Country
I Districts.

asetined e by e (und mepats o0}
ed year year v 80)
to shrink further and yet farther into
ohca:ipy. 4y that belonging to rural
superstitions. It has not disappeared
yeét. Dwellers In remote country dis
tricts are aware how very frequently,
in the characters and modes of thought

of theirr provineal-reared neighbors, |

the ludlerons hovers on the border of
the sublime. A man or woman enti-

Ltied on many grounds to a place in the |

roll of nature’s nobility—bold. inge-
nious, intellizent, stout of arm, and
strong of will—ia nevertheless over
and over agan proved the victim of
some petty delusion, or craven, iguoble

are working men in se-

cluded hamlets who still cling to their |

uncestors’ faith in astrology and in the

. | '‘voices of the stars,” as translated to

mundune comprebension through the
medinm of the prophetic almanaes
Amd this not vaguely, tentatively, but
With & robust credulity which can
shape and govern their every-day ac-

tions, their buyiog and selling, their |

sowing and reaping, their contracts,
| whether sncial, commercial, or matri-
monial. We quote a bona fde exam-

| Askllied country mechanic, a man
'of distinet pretentions to ability, lost
his situation after fAfteen years of ap-
[proved service. He sought another,
but at first unsuccessfully, Trade was
depressed, and the outlook sombre. An
(opening offered In a somewhat novel
‘quarter. The inquiry was made if he
|could commence work on the Monday
(succeeding his engagement. Ile hesi-
| tated, and lugubriously demurred,

*1 will coma on the Tuesday, without
| fail,” he said.

“Why not ou the previous day?”
| curiously asked the employer,
| “It's a bad one, sir.”’
| “Abadone! How? I don’t under-
stand.”
| “By the almanse, sir. 1 wouldn't
jmarry on that day if I were ever so
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' NEWSIN BRIEF

—The Lallet of the Purls opera costs
, $300,000 a year.
—The Princess of Walesspends §50-,
000 a year om bonquets,
—The leading New York restag-
rants and cafes have undergone reno-
vations for the winter season,

_ —Gen, Booth, the head center of the
Salvation Army, Is said to bave a prom-
Inent, massive amd very red nose.

—Tue statutes of New Jersay now
forbid the kilitng, wounding or cateh-
ing of any song Linds at any time,
| —Lumber is said to be growing

Bearce in some purts of Alabama and

has to be transported long distances,

—Promment members of the Ohlo
elub guve ex-S:uator Thurman a rous-
Ing reception at Cinclonati receantly,

—An English angler explains his de-
voti-n to the sport by saving that itis
“the ouly amusement fishes everbave,™

— 7 the thirty-four large coffia fac-
tories n the United States, Cincinpati
claims the largest and Chicago the
next,

—There are thirty-two separate taxes
on wheat i1 Mexico from the time it
:x;jws the field until It reaches the
| White ash of fina ‘quality is consid-
ered the best for the inside fnish of
| card, being the most durable n reflact-
ing Light.

—Senater Edmunds is enjoying de-
hghtful autumn weather at Dutler's
| Island, Lake Cuinmplain, the guest of
| Dr. W. 5. Webb,

—Large jobblng houses in the grocery
trade in New York are complammiag of
the condition of the canned peaches put
up in Maryland.

—The New York Tiues says of the
opening of autumn in the Catskills that
the sumacs ars aflame and there is an
avalanche of giris,

—We suppose 1t had to commence
somewhere and at some time, so the
Chieago Faler-Oean has discharged Eli
Perkins for Iying.
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was the ouly one who ever understood
s rogged nature. But early one
Murch morning, when the snow wus
welting on the hills and the birds began
0 chirp a Lttle, she lald her tiny gurl
© hwurms and sad, oh! so tenderly,
ad in such low, {alnt tones: **Zadok,
dear, take care of my little blossom.
Reep her for e, unspotted from the
wurll.”” She died that nmight.
“Unspotted from the world” He
Rl e T
was Lie to keep his little girl in the
world and et not of the world?
Everybody thought the deacon would
marry sgan, Tuat be would marry some
good, sens ie woman, herhaps, who
would take care of Lis lttle motheries,
thili; and there were some of the gowd
ssters of Lis churel that would gladiy
have consented to console him and at
the same tlme take charge of his band-

-
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some house oppasite the store,
But the deason lumself neverdreamed
of sucua thing. How could Le thing

alwuys was that lonely little grave on
the hull-ide, coveied in springtime with
sicdets as Llue as ber eves? No one
ssed that benesth that hard,

e g

] sery exierior he carried & heart that
was well-nigh broken when the great

! tluds of earth were thrown on the coffin
of s Joved one.

] He seut for Lis sider, Miss Priscilla

Bassett, who certainly carried out his
views i regard to rmsing children, She

3 deatly loved the little Prudence, but
I axe ber brother, she never allowed ber

iffection to show itself. Strict and
- fem had been the religious training
f of botls toe descon and bherself, There
] s no compromise with Satan in re-
! prd 1o either dress or deporiment.

Austlunz thar savored of worldly de-
: Sreor fleshy vauities was stricken out
of their Iives,

“Levity in manners leads to laxity in
jrinciple"” was a part of ber cieed.
3 ghe sternly glowed at the bad little

, boys who sat on the back benches.
The possibility that there might be
Wwe pod ones among them never en-
tered Ler heud. Of course they were
Wl bad, How could they help it, with
such rulsing as they had?
| Yet; when the fever raged in the vil
age, and few were found willing to
EDier the infected homes, Miss I'riscilla
tae to Lhe frout. From house to
bouse she went, with nourishing food
d wedicine, and tenderly bathed
the fustied, Lurning brows with a eool,
Saady hand,

Prudence Bassett grew to woman

d, pure and sweet like a fair lonely

 harebell, clinging with all its gen-
Semuht to the great stony rocks, A
&ty little lady, with eyes as blue and
Sflas her dead mother’s. She never

& companion except the squire's
oung davgliter, and she bad died
¥ien she was fifteen. So from that
Yme Prudence had gone on ler way,
‘Viand quiet, for the deacon was
ey careful of 1ns daughter's fnends.
[‘le M1 Bassett had one great desire,
1SS that was gratilied, he could not,
I thought, devote his ‘time to any-
Yingeise, Yewrs before he had made
¥ lis mind just how many thousands
¥Ee necessary to make Prudence a
Tieh womain before he could waste one
Boment in pleasure, So all Lis energies
Weie directedd to that end,
-b:.t Camme Lo pass one bLright morning
Zadok Bussett was surprised by &

:H.E-."”'“ Lis cousin, Hairiet Weat-

" I'm poing to take your little girl
We with me, Cousin Zadok,” she

o emphatically, **’rudence does
‘ Wok very strong, and certainly

%63 4 change from the humdrum life
i been leading, ™

Shdrum  life? Deacon Basselt

i E:I o amazement. It was the same
€ that be bud always lived, and his
I Lad lived before him, and there-

ey " good enoagh for her.

k,h'-«ﬂ & the age of my Alice,"” con-

mm"l Mr=. Wentworth, *and I am
. they will buth enjoy the visit,”
st the deacon was strenuously

Lo the unheard of P!m

E:dwi!lb:-.i his consin very sufily, but

2y U€ preferred to keep his danghter

oty e and away from the follies of

wo . Bt But Mrs. Wentworth was

X 10 be bulked,

Lt ber come with me, Zadok,” she

! S o ludeed. it 3 for her gool
day JBT0wWs more like mother every

>, B las suggestion made him falter.
.- femembered how her mother,

of suolier wife when before his eyes |

saud, “Suppose we go and ask the sex-
ton Tor 2 glass of water, Tne church
is ton hot.™
| Sowecthing in the look of those sweet
| eyes ratsed to s and brimming with
| tears made his heart beat as it never
| bad cone bafdre,
|  That was the beginning of it.
| From that time scarcely 3 day passed
‘wue Uwen Kainsford found his way to
. the Wentworths, Cousin el
| poticed i, How could she
Bag, the, e war Bs e e e
intimate friend, ad & talented young
man of spotless reputation, se he was
perfectly welcome,
| The days and weeks went by, and
| Prug’s visit grew toau end. With a
| pang she acknowledged to hersell that
| she was not ha!f so eager to retarn as
| s e ought to L, when she recollectad
bow patiently her father and lonely
aunt Pascilla awaited her return.
| “I am going away to-morrow,™ she
| said to Owen Raunsford as they stoold
| before the open gate one morning.
| “Going away,” he repeated it
blankly. Then he turned suddenly to
ber aud said:

“Dear hittle Prue, day by day your
face has grown into my heart until
every note I play is for yon. OQaly
promise some day to love me as dearly
a3 1 love you?"

A great wave of wonder and hap)i-
ness swept over the girl, as she listenad
1o these words, so different from any-
thing she had ever heard.

“Proe,’ he saul, looking down into
the beautiful eyes, **1 am going to ask
your father it he will some day let me
bave you, If hesays ‘yes,’ will you
suy so too?"

Such a low, faint cry came from
Prue. But It satisfed him, Deacon
Bussett was dumb with astonishment
when Owen Rainsford asked to marry
his dauehiter, 1t could not be possible!
Why, Prue had scarcely been away
three months, In vain the young man
pleaded that be was willing to waill for
| years, If only he migat be permitted to
se¢ her in the meaastime. The Deacon
bitterly reproached himselfl for having
permitted his daughter to fall into the
hands of the Philistines, the lutter being
represented by this scheming fortune
hunter. Of course it was her mopey
the young fellow wanted. The possi-
bility that Ratmsford might really be
in love did not enter her father's head.
How could he in that short Lime?
Why, ke himself had gone to ses her
mother for five vears before he had
asked her to marry him.

It aid pot matter to him how much
his cousin Harret thought of the young
man. Soe was & woman and easily
decerved. Nothing she could say on
the subject would have any effect. In
the most decisive and sweeping Lerms,
therefore, he let Uwen Rainsford know
that never again, by word or dead, was
Le to attempt to address his daughter.

But the young man was oune not to
be so easily disposed of. Untll he
teard his fate from Prue’s own lips he
would not consider it decided, he said.
Perhaps if Prue bad told her father
that with all her heart ghe loved Rains-
ford, things might have been different.
But she wa3 too timid to acknowledge
it in the face of his stern Ind ion.
So with trembiing lips she “good-

Deacon Bassett co him-

had m%mw

self that he sa

promptly, and inwardly resolved that
again

never

should she leave his sight,

Deacon Bassett’s visit te the city,
however, was all in vain. Owen Rains-
topl could not be found. He had gone
| to Euarope, his friends said, cnd they
| could mot give his address just then.
| $lut the deacon d:d not abandon his
| quest.  He would have given his life to
save that little face at home. So week
ufter week, he went to the city, till at
last Prue’s Jetter went across the ocean.
Baek over the great water came the

i ] ge: **Will return o 1 X

"
T I

deacon lald the words 1n the littie bl
veined hand,

*1 am so glad,” she said simply. *“I
want Lo see him onoe again.*

Eagerly the anxious father watched
for the vessel, hoping by some means
to restore Prue to bealth. The day the
steamer was expected to arrive he went
| up tothe ey, saying to Prue, as he
bid her good bye, I will bring him
back with me.”

was a message, instead, awaiting him,

| stating that Owen Rainsford hud died

| on the day before the vessel arrived.,

| “He 15 dead,” the deacon.
*1tis my fauitl. 1 bave killed my little

! Iamb.™

For a moment the room ssemed to
reel around as Priscllla Bassett's steady
nerves deserted bher. Then she spoke
up bravely:

“Zadok, no earthly power could have
saved our Prudence, even if she bad
her lover, for she nmever was strong.
What you did you thought was for the
best, and she never will blame you.”

Somehow there came to the pour
broken heart of the deacon a ray of
comlort at these words, With tremb-
ling steps he follow.d Priscilla up the
stairs where his darling lay.

As they entered the room, Prue
turned her eyes expectantly towards
the door. *‘ls he coming?" she asked
sofily, ‘“‘Shall I see him soon?"

Toe deacon could not answer, but
with a great sob dropped down on his
knees by the littie white bed and buried
his face in his hands,

Miss Priscilla looked at the wan.
wistful face and a mist canie over her
eyes, z

““Yes, dear,” she softly answered
gently, “you will see him very soon.”

A glad, contented look came into
the violet eyes. Then Prue slipped her
cold little hand like a snowilake into
the great brown oune of her futher.

“Prue,” he , “will you forgive
me? I thouglt I was doing it for your
good. Bat it was all—all a dreadfal—
mistake.'”

“Why, father,” she answered in
tender tones, “*youn have always been
to me,”

“Don’t, don’t, my darling,” he
groaned in despair. Then he tried to
pray, but the prayers that he could
deliver so promptly in meetings falled
him, and his lips refused to move.

The shadow on the wall grew deeper.

sung
Prue went home., She
to sing, while her tears were :
Art thou weary, are thou languid
Art thou sore distress'd?
“Come to me,” saith one, “and coming—
Ile st rest.”

face and the thin hand clasped more
tightly that of her father.
Then there fell a silence in the room.

birds were in aslow
fashion. Nearer nearer crept
shadow on the wall as the sun went

He never brought him back., There |

Outside the bees were huming and the | 80

They would miogle in the great

l‘l!-hp! Oh, glorious thought!
They would draw thair swords in soma
of the great battles that from time to
convulsed that grand, unknown

v - - < -

mast turn
the w face of the morth; must take
up his duties with a heart as cold as
her clime.

Must forever closa his eyes against
beauty, his heart agalast ambition.

He mourned like a boy, Buthekept
stlence like & man.

As the sun wentdown and the long
sweet twilight of the white land began,
the ‘t‘hma friends set out for a farewell
walk,

They selectad their favorite route,the
wall surrounding the town.

Oceasionally across the gay talk,filled
with brightness of youth and hope,
there would (loat a sigh from our poor
hero, which would be laughed back
into shadow-land by his gay young
comrades,

As they sauntered on they spied at
the window of & stately old house a
face, all framed in by the flowers that
grew and flourished thers,

It was the face of falir young girl.

No rose wa3 ever sweeter than those
lips and cheeks.

No lily was ever fairer than that
cool white brow.

No jasmine ever sweeler than the
look of innocence and paacs that rested
like a halo round that head.

In the careless recklessness of happy
youth the comrades of oar hero said to
him, if ke would go and claim a kiss of
that fair maiden as she stool among
her flowers he should jointhem on their
travela.

Go where they went, see what they
saw, enjoy what thev enjoyed.

Without a word Paul left his wild
companions.

Went to the manion In whose case-
ment gleamad this beauteous jewel of
maidenhood and sounded a summons,

His summons was answered by the
‘maid herself, who, in her sweet hu-
mility, never dreaming she was the ob-
ject of his quest, said her father, the
professor, was absent from home, but
would shortly return.

‘Then our brave young hero told her
it was not her father, but herself he
sought.

There, standing on the threshold, he
told her of his comrade’s offer—told
her of lus wish—lis wild, insatiable
thirst to travel—to see the baautiful,
the nnknown world.

With eyes cast down and with never

truth.

Then with a murmared blessing she
led him forth.

Tne next morning three young gen-
tlemen set vut to travel and see the

Could Not Pay His BIIL

“Now that we are engazed come and
lét see introduee you to papa,* satd Miss
Pottieworth,

“1 believe I bave met him before,”™
replied young Spickle,

**Bat in quite another capacity than
that of son-in-law."

“Yes—er; but 1 would rather not
merk bl to-night,”

the wost violent strug-
gles of the young man, he was drawn
into ths library, where a large, red-
faced man, with a squiut in cne eye
and an enlargemont of the nose, sat
looking over a lot of papers,

“ Father,* gaid the girl.

“Huam!" he replied, without looking
up.
“I wish to presant you to—""

“Whoat1” bhe exclaimed, looking up
and catching sight of young Splekle.
“Have you the impudence to follow we
bere? Dudn't [ 1 you that [ woald
see you to-morrow "

“Why, father do you know Mr,
Spickle; do you?™

“f don't know his name, but 1
know that he has been to my offiz2
three timesa day for a week with a
bill. I know him well enough. |
can't pay that bill to-night, young
man, Come to my office to-morrow.™

*1 hope you do not think ill of me,”
said Spickle. *1 have not come to col-
lect the blll you have reference to,
but—""

“What! Got another one®”

“You persist in musunderstanding
me. 1did not come to collect a il
I can coms to-morrow about Uhat,
To-night I proposed to your daughter,
and have been accepted. Our mission
{8 to acquant you with the fact, and

your consent to our marriage.”

“f¥ell., is that all?"’ asked the old
fellow. **Blamed if I dido’t think you
had a bill, Take the girl, if that's
what you want. But say, didn't [ tell
you to bring the Wl to-morrow?"

*Yes, sir.”

“Well, you nesdn’t. Our relntions
are different now. Wuwsh [ had a
daughter for every bill collector In
lﬂ'ﬂ."

Electric Swords,

Oune of the most interesting features
of modern progress is the influence on
m 3 of warfare exerclsed by scientific
¢ ohperles. The bicycle has been utll-
tzed in Germany for mounting troops,
aud now we hear of an electric sword,
It will be seen at once that the latter
is an essentially shocking weapon.
Srrangaly enough, it was invented in
shanghal. The warrior using such a
swand bas a battery—that Is, of course,
an eléctric battery—concealed at lus|

wast. Insulated wires run from the

battery to the sword, When the point |
of the weapon touckes an adversary the |
latter is paralyzed. The wielder of the
swond can be said tobave made an elec- |

&

charge.
There 1s much that is luxurious and |
pleasing in the possibilities suggested |
the Shanghai sword, In the first |
the victims to the weapons are,
wn down in a bloody dennh.|
neatly and guickly and do |
the ground with gore. O
course, suchk scientific execution would |
take away much that is poetical about |
a battle-field, No longer could the
revel in such phrases as |
blood” fand *‘gory poo
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electric corset as a subject for imagina-
tive writers. Buat it appeals at once to
the lovers of the practical. If warfare
1s really & necessary adjunct of human

let us keep it as strictly
abreast of the times as possible. -

day cherish resentment against that |
great novelist, on account of the injury |
that he did 1o their forefathers, and |
will not allow auy of his works on thelr |
library shelves. The aocieuts had |
called the opal the *love stene,” and |
no bloodel young Lman or Greek

would bave even faintly cousidered en-

gaging himsell in marrioge if he hadn’t

an opal ring for the girl, And any an- |
ciegl who Lad & wery cuowe opal, |
0t sacs DuoRme v and Looked down
on the olher ancients who were not so |
fortunate, |

Indeed, there are strange stories told
of thess men of old, and their opals. It
is chromicled in the encyclojm ha,
w hich took the facts straight from the |
old records, that a Rowan senator
named Nonius had an opal that made
ail the otlier opals in those parts pale.
Qae day Mare Antony happened lo see
it, and he wanted it for himself, e
mzumatad to the seanator that it would
net bé a boed scheme to make him a
present of it. But the senator didu’t
see it In that light. Theu Antony suud
lie would have to give him that opal or
be banished. Nonius replied that he
would e banished, then, and le t the
country with his opal, all s other
goods having been confiscaled. The |
ancient Pliny, who saw this opal, tay3 |
that it wasworth in Roman moues e juiv-
alent to 00, U0, |

When Sir Walter Scott wrole that |
noveli—it was “"Auna of Geierstein”— |
and told about the Baron Voa Arn-
helm, who had an opal which occus.on-
ally wot angry and flashed red fire, the
opal market dropped at once., Taat
opal worked too much mischwef not to
ruin the reputation of ita famly. Iis |
first little eccenir.cities weren’t so
mueh, but its wind vp was very bad.
The Baron had wedsed a beautiful
rersian maiden, aud for a year or two,
while that opal was behaving itself, af- |
fairs went smoothly enongh.

Then the Daron and his wife, along
with their relatives and friends, went
to church to have their baby chris-
tened. It wasall ight until a drop of |
holy water feil on that opal. There
was a sizzle, and a lot of red tire darted
out of the opal, which at once became
as dull and lustreless as a plece of a |
dinner plate, and It wasn't long after
5'151 that the Baron and the Baroness |

Aflter reading that story nobody |
cared mach for opals, and it would
have been hurd to find a gl wl;ul
would bhave coansented to have one
in her ment ring. Apparently
Queen Victoria doem’t believe the
3tory, or superstition 1su't as strong s |
it was, At any rate, the latest engaze- |
ment rings will contain opals, |

Oae thing has leaked out since opals
have again bepome fashionable, and
that is the deulers in Hungary have
been playing 1t low om the other
dealers. The Dbest opals were said
to come from Hungary, and everybody
sent there for them. Now, the truth
is that the best opal mines are in Sonth
America, just where, nobody is willing
to tell, and the Hungarian merchants
have been having themshippad to Hun-
gary, where they are sold as a home
product. One bright jeweler of New
York tumbled to this fact, and sent an
agent down te South America, who
bought up 2,600 very fine opals. and
bargained for several thousand more,
The other jewelers have tried hard to
get bim to tell where the mines are, but
he won't.

Snowstorm in a Ballroom.

Every one bas heard of dancing
on the ice, but dancing in a ball-
room under a snowstorm is not so
familiar. This however, was what a
party of friends found themselves do-
ing not long age in Sweden. The cir-
cumstance are thus bed in a
“During an extromely
cold night but with the sky clsar and

explain it—there's a heap o® things in
the world we can’t tell just the why |
and the whyfore of—but I've proved,
and that’s bstter than explaining it;"™
“*in fact, there’s a proof here in this
Iittie bit of basiness, My almanac told
me | was to have changes this year, 1|
lcoked all round, but coaldn’t so much |
a4 guess where they were to coms from. |
But you see that after all the almanas |
was right; and 1've moticed il scores of l

Limes, "

The same arisaa stood sponscr on
another oecssion for n statement as !
curious as (o be worthy reproducing,
28 a specimen of the humor not simply |

,of rural, but of technieal superstition |

also. He was descanting on various
occult lnfluences of the heavengy bodies
—a favorite topic with a congenial au- |
ihence, !

* I'he moon's power 1s very remarka- |
ble,” ho sawd; “as is well known and
admitted, it rules the tldes. And it
likewise makes a wonderfu! differenca
to timber. You may hardly cred:it this,
but i's a matter of expenence again.
Tunber felled when ithe moon is wax-
ing planes or culs up nigh as easy
again as the very same sort, and age,
and growth of timber fellel whea the
moon ison the wane. It's queer, but
true.”

Pure Luck.

“Talk about luck!™ says Colonel A.
R. MeGill, State Insarance Commis-
sioner of Minnesota, wnd then he pro-
ceeds to tell this story, on the truth of
which he is willing to stake his chances
for the next Gubernatorial nomination.
**When, in the spring of 1802, the army
of the Potomac moved into the fortif-
cations at Marassas and Centerville,
which had been vacated by the rebels,
the boys spent much of their time
gathering relics from the battiefield
of Bull Run, to send home o their
friends. Ogne day a gawky member of
the Feurth New York, brought in un
unexploded percussion bomb and pro-
ceeded to draw the load before sendiug
it away. He might, if he had had
brains enough to lust him over the door-
slll, have taken it to an artilleryman
und had 1t safely unloaded, but Instead
of this, be took it to the blacksmuth
shop, where, with hammer and coll-
chisel, he sat down in the middie of the
flor, took the bomb between his legs,
placed the chusel on the brass screw at
the point, and gave 1t a smart lick with
the hammer, ‘The next lnstant the at-
mosphere was dense with disintegrated
blacksmith shop. A section of the bat-
ting roof had business over in another
eounty, and a chank of the sude wall
went down %o visit a neighboring camp.
Pieces of iron and steel that were once
tools took an lmmediale vacation aud
fial to parts unkaown. In short, the
shop was eemolished.”

“*But what of the man?" we asked
of Colonel MeGil,

* He's the chap I was coming to.
When the boys rushed over to see what
was the matter, there he sat, bolt
upright i the midst of the debris, with
his legs straddled out, a hammer in vne
hand and a cold-chisel in the other, and
trying to spit a bair off the end of his
tongue. ‘By gosh,' he said, as he
slowly erawled to his feet, ‘I guess the
folks 't home ’ll have to git along
‘thout that shell.”

“The only injury that had been done
to Lkim was the singeing of hia halr and
whiskers,. He wasn’t even much
frightened iill the next day.”

Silhourties

There is a paragraph going the rounds
which speaks of the “the cheap portrii-
ture invented by Silhouette.’” Silhou-
ette was neither an artiste, nor an in-
ventor in portraiture, he was financial
minister for Louis XIV. He instituted
such economies and reforms, in the
hopeless effort to place French finances
on a healthy basis, that he became an
object of ridicule. Coats were male
minus collars and all omamentation
wus done away with. This was con-
sidered very funny at the time. Thea
portraits were made in black and called
silhonettes, in ridicule of the unpopular
minister, name has remained long
after the minister is forgotien,

London engineers say that as a mat-
ter of theory it s pessible to make
steamers run forty knufs an hour and
across the Atiantic 1n three days. But

be safely trusted in boying at his store, | SHU e ; S to his two young friends, who for a . ;

Bl Ye witl all, 8 harder, sterner man Well, Drae,”” said Alice, *‘have | bim to come and see us. Cousin Har- rmhadbe’unﬁ.l‘leonmm comypanions, | the eourt of Denmark an equerry-in- m#‘geu-;&i{e;m:;,d srecions  stone | J€EPIY smitten by “Cupid's arrow,” as | —The New York Mui-Ecpress says
wud vt be found. With himif a|Y0ou fallen ssleep? How did you like | riet tells me he is a very worthy young | sharing his studies, hus sports, his sor- | Waiting called *‘Paal Wendelboe, doatars ":t the el hmm}, ceutar who | they call it on the valentines, and if it |“the really ‘better element’ of the re-
Ging was not right, it was wronz. | Mr- Rainsford’s playing?” man,” rows, s hopes. Baron Lenwenenrus,” Bad tovested lazrzel ; "“ 9 | were a choice between then and never; | publican party in that city are rapidly
There were no half-way measures, as | V'iodence dud not answer, but there | A surprised happy look came into| Ty.morrow they would go together— | And why the eldest daughter of the iy tl ik '""‘h'b we {and I won’t start at anew job on Moa- |coming o the front.”
gers man «wployed in bis establish-  Was & quiverabout the senmtive mouth, | her eyes. She laid her cheek down on | oyt into that beautiful, unkunown house of Leawenenrus 13 always chrls- ?v*‘“:'t)‘tl!pwn mt:o {: ruptey by S | day next for any master in the country. | —The new French line steamer La
meut d.stinetly understood. and the biue eyes bad grown dark with | his great rough hand, as she said. | worid, tened “Lugeborg.™ W:V:RE}?Q\?(L:“'EI: r,nltn n':.:rel uxfuinl:-:; | Sotry to disoblige, sir.” Gascogne, whick cost $1,775,000 has

Pertiaps if LIS fair, gentle wife had | @motion. : ' “You e the dearest father inallthe | They would look upon the glories of the opal’s 6 um‘; fu:eur :ud it fs t Remonstrance and ridicole werealike |mude a very fattering passage from
Yived 1t wight have been different. Sie | With ready tact Owen Rainsford | world.’ art, of whicu he had onlyobh{mdeold sail that n‘:‘nuy jewelers of the present ivaln. *“No, no; 1 mayn't beable to | [avre to New York.

—Emperor William has accepted the
godfathership In the case of the recent-
Iy born elevenlh son of & well-to-do
master butcher in Barmen.,

—The United States idolel, al Sars-
toga, mamde $100,(00 the past season,
atid e Gracd Union, which has mo
rental to pay, mude $15 00K

—Gov. Foruker, of Olio, 1sdoing the
peopla of nob ouly that state but of all
other states s valuslle servics by ex-
posing penilenUacy rascalities,

—Cranberry picking on 1he lower
part of Cave Cod will begin in a few
days, the erop is fully up to the aver-
age, aml the fruit is well eolorel.

—A transparent main, through whose
body large print cun be read, is adver-
t1sed as on exinbition i a Cliecago mu-
seum—an ex-glasay eafer, pertaps,

—A  young woman, named Miss
Dowper, i5 the resular pastor of a
Methodist churel in Kewanee, 11, amld
Is an earnest, convinemng preacher,

— Munkacsy's famous picture, Christ
Before Pilate, s to be exiibited In
this country. In Earope 1,500 (00
persons have pard mlmission feea to fee
it.

—London elubs are becoming s=o
thorougbly * Americanized® that, so
thie rumor goes one i3 to be started to
which culy proved Londoners are eli-
gible.

—The congressional commliites, not
the president, will send invitations to
Freuch dignituries and citizens to be
present at the Harthold! statue Inauga-
tation,

—A photograph lately taken in Wil-
liamsport, Md., shows 4 yonng couple
ued their infunt child, surrounded by
the lalter's two grandfathers and three
great-grandfathers,

—A Pritish ship, the Melanope, from
London, was dismasted In rounding
the Horo, and procesded all the way
under jury muasis to Sun . Francisco,
whers she arrived recently.

—The richest country 1 the world,
England, has a miliion of paupers, and
of the eight millio s workingmen more
than half, sayvs a member of parliament,
stumdd nt the workhouss door,

~—The Charleston Nearc: says the de-
mand 13 res=lng in that city for addi-
tional bricklayers, carpenters jlaborers,
and others whose work goes into the
erectioe of bulldings=,

— Recent discoveries in varnous re-

mote places of Lamilies living like wild
beasts indicate that no well regulated
museutn or circus need be without its
wild-{family feature this season.
—DBen Butler 13 developing a fancy
for yellow ribbons on the backs of all
of his chairs, and he is an expert wih
the knitting needle, and 1 Lis time has
worn stockings of his own make,

—The Timberman, Chicago, predicls
an extensive use of ¢ypress for inside
finish, and for doors especialiy, if the
red and white varielies are used in
tasteful comblnations

—The Italan Ministry of Publie
Works ia seriously considering the pro-
ject of making [lome a seaport by con-
necting the city through acanal of
pight meters in depth with the Tyrrhe-
uian Sea,

—The anclent city of Damascus is In
a prosperous condition. Its trade with
foreign ceuntries is rapudly increasing.
The narrow thoroughfares and bazaars
are disappearing and giving place to
wider streets.

—It has been discoveral in France
that nickel can be rolied upon soft steel
plates in such & manner as to produce
u material from the lamp reflectors of
equal brillianey with those made of
silvered copper, and will nol rust.

—Visitors to the Markisches Museum
in Berlin are always attracted by a
curious collection of executioners swords
In old times it was customary for these
instruments of punishiment to bear in-
seriptions, and most of the swords in
the musenm are inscribed,

Sugar can be made from any deserip-
tion of vegetable Abre, such assawdust,
rags or tow. The process is to digest
for several hours in sulphuric acid;
then to dilute the mixture with water
and to boil for some time, when the
rags or what not will be found to have
pndergone o magical change, and to
kave been converted iato sugur. A
euriouns fact is that 100 parts of rags
wiil yield 115 parts sugar, the increase
In weight being due to the elements of

the vessel could only carry passengers,

water absorbed during the change,




