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THE KING'S TOUCH.

oo bibg s boreh—there 1 magic i ity
the erEly dawn In the enst is reat,

Leas the song oL the lnck and Linnet,

id

& i .,l rise llke a wralth [rom uiy sleepless
Then winpped I a cloak «f hodiden gray
1wl steal Lke n sha@ow o vr the hills,

pnd wheto the pendeu us witlows away,
aud (he el Tipe gra pe s scent dis: fiis—

et the vl zes of the forest wide
v will 1 bide, where the still shades

Tt the King and his huntaman forth do ride,
4 the swe=t wild harn riogs out afar

spowild walt and Msten until T s
widing plumes of the merry meo,
Andd the glaneing pennants floting Tree,
A gleam of Tt in the logely glen.

| ben lotie tn the dost at his rosval Peeg,
i kel for the toheh of hivhedllog hand,
Perevance he will give sre | antreat
tefore | ery he may understand !

e Rine's proud Leech will be there, 1

i man with a reverent alr
Nt Courtlers, row on row :
Yol ot unta Lhem will § make MY pr.ver,

. the hing. who w il know It aul,
11 discover the wound concealedy
end to hear me Lefore 1 eall,
Vhuin the

hing Torehes shall be beajad!™
Woas The malden oures? Al pon® can telll
*Lé wis nnd asties Tong weg

Wit the p

oud young King and his lefeh as

well
Aud the amiling couriters

TOW T row
s bether the duwn oo the aast be red
w Her the .0 Dlomn oul alield,

remolneth fuo' myths D dead s
the hinz teachss shull be he Jed:™
Jubta O K Donw, in The Imdependent.
e e

(OLD IN THE T WILIGUT.

UY BELLE MoSES

M:les around Briar Ledge the snow
Leaped, deeper there than about
th other villas, which were built upon
cleveted grouwsd, while Briar Lodge
pestled in & hotlow.  Dut if the two
wates of Lhis aboda were snow-Lourd,
thut Tuot troubled them little, They
were all In all to eseh other, this
mother and dsuzhiter, whosa King!
was thelr home, 89 they ¢ n'd aford
W Liugh ot the vagaries of the weath
€r.

They were very compauionable;, for
whether through the intlueuece of Mil-
dred Vicar's healthful flov «f splil's,
or the st unquencued fGre of the
wother’s youth, the years huad pussed
lightly over the older woman's heal,
Her figure still retaival its gincefal ont-
lines, her soft sklo was snwininkled, Ler
glosay Llack hale scureely showed a
silver thread. A woman, oue could
see, who had carefully Lusbanded the
best years of her life, 20 pow at the
harvest time there were no disippaint-
fog taresa among Lhe golden grain,
The moter was o the fullnes and
petfection of maturity, and the
daughter iu that sweet fest  glow
of youth—fair of face and joyous by
pature as a girl of nineteen should
Le

WY

Briar I.oige was a (itting bowsr for
two such churming women. It wasthe
bome of Mra Viear's girlhowi,
where, us Madelive Huor, she hd
made It the most attractive place oo
the hillside.

The I'tinca came at Inst, invaded
Biiar Lodge and took Mudeling  cup-
tive; but bhe di-d In the flush of Lappl-
pess.  Little Mildred gav: warmtu 1o
her mother's life, urging her 1o cast

off the blighting influence of her sor-
tow; and Madell e's nature blossomed
afresh, all L e better and stroug ¢ for
its erucal teat, Though many of the
old soltors azsin surroun ied ber, the
beautiful, lonely womaun only tw nel her
affections more cl sely about her little
daughter.

After a longer stay tlan usual, the
snow was beginning to mwelfy, and one
bright afternoon Mildred Viears armed
berself with a light snow shovel, and
sallled forth to aid the sun in his work.
From beneath her jaunty seal-skin cap
her bright face glowed with the stiiTing
exercise, anu suatches of sonz rose o
ber lips, doaling on the clear thin air
down ameng the frozen bLollows and
out upon the broad stretch of moor-
lapd, Her eyes were often turped in
this direction, until i certain dark spot
on the hor:zom took & moie delinite
shape. Then Lue color despened in her
cheeks, and she bent to ber voluntary
iabor as if her daily breal depended
gpon it. Nearer and pear.r cawme the
burryiog fgure of a youug marn, whos2
steps were Leariug directly down  upon
Briar Lodge. MHNeachiug the prickly
hedge hie called softly

“Mildred] Milired]”

The girl dropped her shovel and
turced quickly around, meating a pair
of ardent eyes that csused ber own
fall in some confusion,

sJ—TI am glad to see you home, fier-
tert. When did you arrive? As sbhe
spuke she came slowly up to the heage
thas diviced them, srd resched cver
per ilitle gloved bhand in greeting
to the newcomer, who caught 1t up and
kissel It passionately before he released
it.

“Didn’'t you know [ was coming to-
day?" he asked reproachfuily. **I am
sure yon expected me M lired. An-
swer me tru'y. [ cannot believe Lhst
you have forgotten.”

“Forg.tten! oh, no!" returned Mil-
dred quickly., I thought—I Imasined
—well, if you must have it—I did look
for you to-day.” ]

Herbert Overton’s face grew rmadi-
ant,

“'[Tave yoiu no warmer welcome for
we? May I not comein?" he uske*, af-
ter & vain attempt to repesiess hiu s=1f
of ber haud, across the Interveaing bar-
rler.

“'Yes,” she ventursd siowly, “and
molher says you may stay to te. if you
like,"” .

There was a tremor in the 2ot vo'ce;
but Mildred shot a roguish lock at him
from under her long lashes, and I._iae
young man waited for no second Lid-
d nz.  Ancother monent and he was be-
siu her, grasping both her hands, and
tryirg to read the preity downcast
fare.

“\What am I to understand by this,
Mildred?”” he demauded ino a low, eager
Lone,

She did not withdraw ber hands, but
witl: &o impulsive moveent she neat-
led cl-ser to his side, and answered al-
wost in a whisper: ‘‘Whatever you
wish dear Herbet.”

Then thes lost aghtof tima and p'ace,
aud fell to pluoniog their future, as
voi¥ Lappy lovers ean.

Meanwhile, Mre. Vliears sat ulone
with hLer *houghts, marveling as the
v oort afternoon wore or, &+ the intri-
&'e weivlng of circumstances which
tad biought these youung pesple to-
¥ ber. She was thankiul that it W8S
80, [or it paatly effa-ed an act of her
own whiel had cost her many & bitter
pang of self-reproach.

She had once been engaged to Colonel
Overton, Herbiert’s uucle and goac-
dian ; but with the duwn of Ler love
for Ashiey Vieurs she feit that 8@
coulil uo longer keep her promise. He
released ber—it wa+ all he

for her happiness was his though
gu& from that day he “:::t set foot :I‘I
hl.:m Lodge. He spenta goxd deal of
ot }lm abroad, superlatending Her-
o 's education, but whea his nephe w
2 termined t) practice law in the city,
€ .0k up his residence ouce more in
the old manslon on the brow of Lhe hill.
He bad never married. He and Male-
line met Occasionally, but beyond a
arave LOW on eilher slde there was no
!uil.::x intercourse,
‘he young peu bowev
for their eldars, sl.:::lz' Mmlell:t :‘:ad :lzlp
Lo see the feeling that had grown be-
twoen them. Not so the Colonel. He
li-t:ne! quletly enough, when on his
relurn that evening Herbert asked his
Mnﬁengw 8 8, ealy marriage with Mil-
dred Vicars, and an unwonted flash
came to his handsome face as he sanl:

““I am sorry for this, Herbert, Hud
You confided to me sooner 1 might have
sparel you much paln. Sueba thing
cannot be thought of, and let me advise
you, my boy, to go back to the city.
The only hope for your peace of mind
13 10 rout out this unfortunate love.”

Hervert locked flushed and Indignaut.
“1 o wot wish to root it out, uncle,
you do not know Mildred. Sbe is t.uth
and sweelness jrself,”

“The girl 13 like her mother,' an-
swered Coionel Uverton; * she loves you
Lo ¥y-—at leas®, she thinks she doss: but
et a banis mer man appesl Lo ber funey
and ber over-tender conscience will
blight your hmppluess, Withdraw be-
fore It was too la,

*41t is too late now,’® burst out Her-
bert yehemently, *I cannot understand
your prejudice against Mildred."

“L have no prejudics against the young
Luly, I do not know her,” answered
the Colonel. Then, after a pause, he
continued, **I am the last person to op-
pos: & true love matel, Herbert; besldes
I kpow that oppos tion only adcs fuel
to the lams. But this much | asz of

M |

you—leave th ngs as they are for awhile
You ure both young, aud can wait,
|GFo baek to the elty und your work,
and ii in the end I find that I can give
wy [l and free consent I wili send for
yon '

“Yes—but —"" began Herbert,

Colonel Overton smiled rather sadly
| ﬁs bie lald a cand on bis pephew's shoul-

T

| “I know what you would sav, Her-
tbert. You are of age aud quite your
| own master, fully capable of controlling
| ¥our owa uffairs; put 1 deserve from
you some slight consideration after
| years of fadthful gnardianslup, The
| tuiue hot blood lowed In my velns once
that pow courses through yours, and
I wili not have its warmth chilied if T
can help It, Can you trust me for
awhile?"

There was a short struggle, thenHer-
bert held out bis hand

“*L owa you ‘oo much, unecle, to
fuse suol » resquest,”” he sald,
Lrembiing volce.

Caolonel Overton grasped the proffer-
ed hand, then went slowly and thiought-
| Tuliy from the Toom.

re-
in n

Tust at sunset the following day aun-
other Hgure mades its way across the
moorland toward Briar Lodge—a t/l'er,
statelier figure than Herbert's, 1t was
the Col.nel bimself. It was over Lwen-
ty years ince be had taken that walk,
| anil s bositated now —almoit afraid to
stir the slambearing passion of his youth.
He Yhad rought a long, hard battle, and
It be ial not ben victorious, he had at
{ least v treatad with Oying colore,  Why
i should Le jpardizs the little that re-
mained ol Lis future for tie sake of
Herbert': buppiness? The thoughtless
boy wight be grateful to him for an
t!:uur, aud then he would live his life
alone; for Madehne's dauglter should
pot hiunt num always wita her pres-
ence, "Tuat would be too muclh. At
fifty, when the sun of youth i3 forever
set, and the twilight shndows creep oo
apace, he should have peace, undi<urb-
ed by the gnawiog of & pain which he
thought dead,

Bnt as be strode along, his fine figure
alert with graceful, easy motion, and
an eacer look in his dars eyes, ons
might alinost have fancled that the
years which bad silvered his halr had
done no farther damage. And he was
himself surprised to find his h-art beat-
ing witti the old lmpatient throb, as
he traversed the well remembersd
path

The sun had wvanished behind the
hill, leaving 4 misty pink trail. when at
last Colonel (veiton passed up the
pretty wilk wh'ch led to briar Lodge.

How strangely famillar everytulng
iooked! without. The garden still pre-
served the sum> trim ascect, but as he
was admitied he poticed at on'e the
subide chiange that pervaded eacn nook
and corner.

A blazing log fre cast grotes(“e
lighls over the room into whieh Colonel
Uverten was ushered, and be stood on
the hearth preparing himself fer an n-
terview which would surely be a pain-
ful one to both.

How wo:l1 she meet him? With the
same unembarrasg~d colduess that had
g0 often wounded him? [lis conjrctures
came loasa'dsn balt, for Madeline
had entercd gquletly, and now stood be-
fore him with outstretched hand and a
faint swvile tovering on lips which
trembled in spite of all her efforis.

“You are welcome, Greville,” she
said, using unconsclously the familiar
name, and us the Colonel took her hand
and looked into the sweet, unaltered
face, he felt a strange, wild impulse to
take her in his arms and forget the in-
lervening years.

Somewhat at thesight of him a crowd
of tender memorles swept over the
slevping lieart of Madeline Viears. A
[eeling deeper than friendship made tire
blo d mo .ut slowly into her cheek.
She withdrew her tapd from his grasp,
and said in 2 low, burrid voics, “‘I—1
will ring for lights. 1t is very gloomy

”
hv‘l:eéh. no,” answered the Colonel
quickly: “I will not detain you long.

Sureiy, af'er all these years, you can-
not + eny ne s few morments.””

s] Lave never done that.”

“True, he interrupted. “It was
voluntary banishment. [was afrald to
come here, Madeline, Iam afrald to
be here now, but that necessity forces

i fou speak of the clildren?” sbe

quﬁ? npukw.ot your da:ghter and my
nephew, who bave mo:t upfortunately
foriced un attachment for eact other.”™
“Unfor nnately?"’
““Yes, 1 8ay un!’oﬂu::t:l{‘, mr:yr e:‘:l-
m eXperencs 3
‘imc::n‘c::’ allow Herbert’s life to be
waste! as mine was. He i3 young,
ambitious and eclever. I hava great

mﬁomf h'mjlowly flled Mrs. Vickers's
beagtiful eyes. -You are berd,” sho
murmured. ‘“Iu‘ mhﬂ“h,:":'p m.l""_“
sue paured. loves

even dearer m

coulddo—f“"‘

to me.
truly, and perhips,
pephew may—may bridge over

the guir between us, We may be
friends on e more.””

She pervously clasped and unclasped
her hands, and Colonel Overton saw a
few bright tears trembling on her lash-
es,

“You mean well, Ma laline,”” he an-
awered quietly, ‘*but though we a e
past the turning point in our lives, the
even flow of friendship can never exist
between us, As for Mildrad—she is
young—she haus seen nothing of the
world, There may be soms other who
way tonch her heart more deeply—I
lave known such cases—and then Her-
bert's happines will be wrecked. "’

Madeline was weaping bitterly; but
Colonel Overton continue1: *I do not
mean to reproach you. Your course
wis better than deception; but [ will
Dro.teot Herbert to the best of my abili-
> Pl
“And Mildred—poor littie Mildred—
isshe to suffer too?”

Madeline rose from her chalr, and
coming close to him laid a beseechiog
hand upon hisarm. The Colonel seizad
it, ana Oxed his paissienate, plending
eyes upon her.

“Madeline, Mudsline! sou try me
past my strength. Did you think of
my feelings when you told me the cruel
truth years ago, and now am I required
to make still greater sacrifices? Fven 1f
all should turn cut happily, <o you
think that it would cause me no pang
to see Mildred —vour very Imuge —ili‘-
tnz a.out the old place whizh has
known no gentla presance Since youn
refused to enter It Wou!d you forea
me inwo exile agnin? Madellne, | am
too old—leave me my solitary hearth,
whera [ may spend a few peaceful twl
light hours"

“Mildred conld make them much
happier for you," pleaded Mildred’s
mother.

“Never!” he sald with sadden f{ire
“*There is but ons way of happlness for
all. 1 am madto dream of such athiog
for when I gave you up, Madeline, |
swore 1 would pever approach you
again. I shall keep my vow. Buat, it
you truly wish to mend the breach be-
tween us, then it is your placa to seck
me—not for Mildred’s sake nor Her-
bert’s, nor even mine, but at the bid-
ding of your own heart and desire."

He gently disengsged her clinging
hand, and left her to ponder his
worda.

So while Mildred sang in the joy of
hor heart, Madellne went avoat her ac
customed duties, duz+1 and bewildered.
When the twilight came that meant so
much to her, she could bear It no long-
er; she left the lovers to their dreams,
and scarcely giving herselt tlme for
thought, she took her way across th
moorland, halting at last at the famil
iar gate. The spirit of the place was
dead—the serene old gentlewoman who
had brightaned the howmestead for her
children,

‘I'ne front door stood ajar, s0 Maide
line slipped in, and guided by old asso>-
ciations, loun& her way to the library.
This door was closed; she turned the
handle softly, and entered unobserved
by (he loaely occupant.

The room Iay deep in shadow, the
glow of the fire was subduad and fitfal
and the sight of the solitary man be-
fore it, burfed in his own thoughts, un-
conscicus of her presence, touched the
tenderest chordaof ber heart. She heard
him sigh onoce, as she moved silently to
ward him In the guthering gloom. Sl
paused behind his ckair, and summon-
ing ull his convage, laid & timld hand
upon his head.

*GGreville, [ have come," she
pered.

He did not start, nor even turn, but
he reached up and drew her gently
around in  front of him, without a
word, She crept Into his embruce, a d
there another sweet and solemn  secre!
was told in the twilight. — fimes-Demo
crat. e

whis

The Exiled Engenin
Upon ber first visit to Pans Eu
geénie's beauty was ravishiog, She

was likened 10 a snow-fake on a July
day; like the fairy-like mist that
bangs over Niagara; ke all that Is
purest, freshest, loveliest In nature
was the impression that she produced
upon penple. Once at a great hall
ghe was clad entirely in white, of the
fleeciest, gauziest, mistiest descrip
tior, and with a very simple pasrure
of emeralds and diamonds glistening
in her blonde hair, looping up her
transparent sleeves, and shining on
her lovely neck, she was as complete-
Iy a vision of delight as eye ever
rested on.

The remainder of the story |Is
known, and her marriage, her reck-
less extravagance, the war, her down-
fall and escape, are tales of history
told again and again. She enconraged
frivolity and spent money more reck-
lessly, perhaps, than any other woman
ever did. She was conceded to be the
best-dressed woman in the world.
Her wardrobe cost $1,000,000, and
her jewecls were of fabulous value
She spent 810,000 a day for househola
eipenses. It was the age of gold
She undoubtedly was the cause of her
own downfall, but she did many Kind-
Iy deeds. She was one of the first to
recognize the merits of Rosa Bonheur,
and it was by her wish that the tal-
ented artist was decorated. Her
legacy of woe Is unmatched by any
woman in history. She is all alone
Her jewels have been scattered to the
oorners of the earth; her c¢rown Iis
torn asunder, and the precious stones
are now used to decorate women she
mever saw.  Her steps are dogged by

breaker into beloved Paris. Her
beauty and strength have faded. She
has waited long for the end.—Ladies’
Home Journal.

The largest waterwheel in the world
Is at Laxey, 01 the Isle of Mian, where
it 1s used to pump wat:r in worklng a
lead and silver mine. The wheel has
a diameter of seventy-two feet, six
inches, is six feat In breadth
crank stroke of ten feet, and &svelops
about 150 horse | ower.

“NIGHT."

BY OWES MEREDITH.

@irse of an alllog worid, beloved Night!
days are fretful chilaren, weak
: they wrangle. wound, and figit
other, weep abd slcken and despalr,
‘hou, with thy motherly hand that healetr

Intle nolse ; rebukest one,
% tasks undone;
teachest pray

>
2
>
5

Thine hmthe wmother's sweet hush-hash, that
The fi of 3

T e RE B B e
sug-:  oplate; thine, s patient

Thine, too, the mother's mute, reproachful
at gently look our nofse to shame
Posnat b Gonay we Gaes Bk maet s

They are 3o silent. and they are so wise,

spies when she steals like a house- |

“SILEN T ECOLDING"

That fa Wobat the KR-v. D,
Cuils Scowl ng.

This is a dark woild o maoy peo
ple: u world of chills, a world of%fog,
a world of wet blankets. Nioe-tenths

'of the men we meet need encourage- |
went.  Your work 13 so urgeuat that
you have no time to stop and speak

i to Lthe people; but every day you meet

(soores, perhaps bundreds and thou-

|sands of persons upon whom ¥you
immhl have direct and mmediate in-
fluence.

“How? How?" youery out. 1 an-

swer, By the grace of physiognonyy.

There Is nothing more catening
than & face with a lantern behind 1t
shining «tear through. 1 have no ad-
mirstion for a face with a dry smile,

meaning no more than the grin of a
false face. Bata =smile written by
the hand of God, as nu index or table
of contents to whule volumes of good
feeling within, is a bepediction. You
say

My face s hard and lacking 1o

wobility, and my benlgnant feelings
are not observable in the facial pro [
portions. ™ !

Ido not you, Freshness
and geniality of soul are so subtle and
pervaalng that they will, at some eve

r mouth ¢corner, leak out. Set bhe-

nind your face a fesling of gratitude
to God and kindpess toward man, and
you will every day preach a  sermon |
long a- the streets you walk, a sermaon

Taimage

tlieve

with as many heads a3 the number of
penpie of meet, and differing frqm
et sermons in the fact that the

longer it 1s the better

I'be reason that there are SO mang
wour faces, so many frowning faces, s
wany dull faces, is because men and
women consent to be acrid and petu-
lant andstupid.  The way to improve
vour face is to improve vour disposi-
tion. Attractiveness of phyvsiognomy
does not depend on regularity of
feature

I know persous brows are
shagey and whose eves are oblique and
whose noses are ominously longitudi-
pal, and mouth straggles along in un
usual and unexpected directions: and
vét they are men and wonren of o

whose

much soul that we love to look upon
them, and their presence i1s an evan
gelisin, writes Rev. "Dr. Talmage in |
the Ladies' Home Journal.  They get

married sooner than the palnted doll
babies that call themselves young
ladies, and make home happy long
after the curls have turned gray and
the foot of the dance has turned Inte
a rheumatic shuffe.

I have a special message for women
—one don't—small as a word, but
wighty in influence. It 15 this:

Don'tscowl. Scowlingspoils taces.
Before you know 1t my sister, your
forehend wiil resemble a small rail
road map.

There isa grand truonk Lne from |
your cowlick to the ULridge of your
intersected by yparallel lines
running east and west, with curves
arching your eyebrows; and oh, how
wuch older you look for !

Scowling 12 a bad habit that steals
apon us unawares We frown when
the light is too strong and when it is
too weak. We tie our brows Into a
knot when we are thinking, and knit
them even more tightly wnen we can-
not think. There is no denying
there are plenty of things tw scow!
about

The baby in the cradle frowns when |
something fails to suit.  **Constitu-
tional scowl,” we sar The little
toddler who siigar on  his
bread and butter tells his trouble in

nose

IKes

the same way when you leave the
sugar off

“Cross,” we say about the chtl-!
iren, and “worried Lo death,” aboul

the grown folks. dand as for ourselves, |
we can't help it. But we must. Iis
reflex influcnee makes others unhappy;
for face answereth unto face in life as |
well as lo water. It belies our re-
ligion. We should possess our souls
in such peace that it will reflect it
self in placid countenapces.

1t your forehead fsrigid with wria-
kles befors forty, what will it be at
seventy® There is one consoling
thought about those muarks of time
and trouble—the death angel must
always erase them. Even the ex-
tremely aged in death often wear a
smooth and peaceful brow, thus leay-
ing our last memaries of them calm
and tranguil Butour business |s
with life

Scowling is a Kind of silent scold-
Ing. It shows that our souls need
sweetening. For pity's sake, let us |
take & sud-iron. or a glad 1ron, or
stooothing tool of some sort, and
straighten these creases out of our
faces béfore they become indelibiy en.
Zraved upon our visuge.

Am:;n: biri n?llle Kujms
We give the rule zbout drinking
heaiths as it is awong the burgers, so
that no mistakes may be madg, says

a writer in Scribner's

“1. Offer your friends before going
to table d glass of red wine, as that is
goad for the digestion and is a pleas
aut way of welcoming them.

I 2 With the first glass the host
must wish his guests an appetizing
meal. His friends must answer with |
a glass and wish the same to each

' other also. |

| “3. If the company consists of only
ten or twelve people one can drink
their health in turn. but it is useless
jto do it all at onece, as all may not
| have such thirst nt the same time.
{When you wizh to drink ask for a
ginss of wine of the man or maid whe
is serving.

I *4 TIf the company is largge and
there are perhaps thirty at table it
would be useless to drink every one's
health separately, as one would then
take more wine than one cates to
drink. If you please you may include

_two, four or six in one salutation of

your glass, beginoming with thosa
furthest off and then continuing, first
on the right hand and then oun t.ho'
left. |

*5. The dispute still exists as to
tne propriety of Kissing the iagdy whe
sits next you as youn drink her health,
or thanking her with a kiss when she
irinks yours Still more unmanoerly
is it to leave your chair o kiss the
young ladies who sit at a distance
from you. It is not proper to kissa
lady without washing your lips, and
besides it creates a confusion &%
table,

*@. It is not well to insist upon any
gue's flnishing his glass each tin®™, as
that would do away with the freedom

 with few disturbances,

i the most practical ohservations that

| mot?"”

of your guests, but It is quite proper '
to ask the lady pext you if you may
@il ber glass from time to tima™

A Bright Boy,

T have heard wauy bright ety-
ings of children,” u lady remarked
recently, “but am sure that the palm
in this line must be given to a small
boy liviog not many miles from Bea-
con street, for it pruves the sease of
bumor is developed at the age of 4
years. On  the oceasion in question,
Jack, us we will call him, was visit-
ing at the home of Lis grand parents,

Jand & heavy runstorm that was  pre-

valling had caused a leak in the ceil-
ing of the laundry. Followemg his

| grandfather to the scene of the dis-
Iumr. he was vastlyentertained when

4 drop of water that had oozed
through the plasteriog descended
squarely on the top of the latter's
bald head. After enjoyiog his laugh
for a moment, s turned and went
quickly up to the parior, where the |
the rest of the family were assem. |
bled. |

“Grandpa Is UL° he annovunced

sursting in upon them. *He Is 1o
the laundry.'
Vislons of heart disease, #apo-

plexy, aod 20 on, paturally were up-
permost lu the minds of his hearers,
who made a general stampede for the
door; but the confusion was broken
in apon by Jack’s childish treble,

““You needno't hurry so,’ he said,
‘it'sonly an attack of water on the
brain.'™

The Anstomy of the Oyster,

A clam is considered ss an embiem
of stupidity and callousness  But
vou will make a great mistake If you
put the ovster in the same category
as when you class a Chinaman and a
Japanese together. The oyster 1s so
strong that no human fnogers can
open the doors of his house if he
wishes to keep themshut.  Liver and
digestive organs he has, as sensitive
@43 ours; resplratory organs as com-
plicated as the human lungs; ma-
chinery for getting a water supply
and for preventing anovertow, and a
wonderful mechanism for trapping
his food. And he has a heart whose
pulsations may be seen after his house
has been torn from him.

Knowing this, it Is easy o ¢om-
prebend  how cultivation and  care
may not only improve it in leoks, but
also cause the quality of its meat to
surpass that of the uncultivated oys-
ter, as much as grain.-fed poultry sur-
passes the praduct of the barnyard.

When your host offers you ovstis
that are plump, round, thick, deep,
light-colored, and fringed guite thick
to the very edge, then you may be
sure that they have oot only lived
but uader @
high state of cultivation

Mensive More Fatal than the Grip.

Ihere 15 littie comfort, as a geoneral
rule, inthe colamns of the Lancet,
but that joursal contains this week

I have vot seen on the subject of the
epidemic. It points out that tha
mortality from measles “‘exceeds any-
thing that can thus far be attributed
to influenza.,” It appears that over
13,000 deaths from measles occur an-
nually in Eogland and Wales, and the
rate of mortality has greatly increased
during the last decade. Why do we
take no account of it? Because, I
suppose, measles s most fatal to in-
fants, whereas influenza chiefly car-
ries off the aged. Weall of us ex-
pect to grow old, but we can none of
us hope to be young again. Yet the
life of a healthy Infant is of more
value than that of a sexsgenarian
who had oot strength to combat the
influenza microbe. —Londoo Truth

A Bady Done Job.

“Hello, parson,” said the man who
cang the bell.  “How are you?®"

“Why, how do you do?” was the
parson’s pleasant greeting. “What!
Remember you? Of course I do
You're the young gentleman I married
%0 a charming lady last year, are you

“Yes,"”
aarriage
either.
snl_u

“I am very sorry,” sald the parsown.
“What cau 1 do to help you? I-—"

“%Wal,"” and the man twirled his
nat nervously, "I was wounderin' if
vou wouldn’t think you was doin’' the
square thing if you——"

Y es?"”

“If wou gave the money back I paid
you for marryin’ us!"—Boston News

said the man, *and thav
hain't gone just right,
You see we're divorced

Napoleon's Bad Shor

Lhe recent loss of an eve by Prince
Christian von  Schleswig Holstein
through the bad aim of his brother-
in-law attempting to shoot a bird, re-
calls some similar misfortunes. Na-
poleon 1., while hunting pheasants in
Fontainbleau, shot out the eve of the
most genial of his Marshals, Nicholas
Massena, Duke of Rivoli and Prince
of Essling. Massena, however, was
even & greater courtier than gener$l,
and immediately declared that the
shot came from the gun of Marshal
Berthier. Berthler at once declared
himself the cause of his comrade's
misfortune. This diplomatic attempt
to shield the Emperor greatly pleased
His Majesty and he rewarded both
Marshals with favors and presents. —
Chileago Inter-Ocean.

SomE horsemen believe there is
aothing finer than a courser.

Bert Eawon of Napa, Cul,, owns a
four-legged chicken. The two extra
legs grow out of the body at the place
usually oceupied by the tall and are of
the same shape and size of the olher
legs. The chicken i= now iwo months
old and 1s stroog and healthy. |

Along the Arctic Coast men cat oft

' the hair on top of their heads, so tlat

they look like monks, the object being
to avoid scaring the carlbou by the
flutter of thelr locks. The Esquimanx
are fond of eggs not yet hatched, but
abount be.

In Rome, Italy, a few tourists stil.

' realize the

:blﬂy: Ireland, sixteen;

A FAMOUS STAGE DRIVER.

flis SEill Seved 4 Couchitoad from s Toibe
ol I'ndinns.

The herolsm and bravers of Robeit
Emery 15 an example 1o every school-

boy in Nebruska to-dny, says the
(hnaha Bee. Gage County has the
honor of being his home, and Deat-

rice the ablding place of his posterity,

In 1864 Robert Emery was a stage-
driver along the St. Jog and Denver
route. In August of that year or-
curred the great Indian raid, when
s0 muany settlers lost thelr lives
There were niue passengers in his
conch—susen men and two ladies
Although €xceedingly dangerous, he
offered to drive to Liberty farm,
where his brother Charles lived. The
morning of August 8, 1584, was beau.
tiful. The sky was clear and cool
and a refreshing breeze came up from
the northwest. The coach left the
station of Big Sandy with its freight
of human life drawn by four large
and mettled steeds in which the
driver had unbounded confidenco and
over them perfect control The
journey was without accident or un-
usual  incident until about 11
o'clock, up to which time no siges of
Indians had been seen.  Buat, just as
the lead horses had passed over the
hill and were on a spur Lhat led Int

|
|

the bottom land, or valley—this was |

narrow and bordered on
by deep ravines, worn by the water—
and befare the coach had commenced
the descent the driver discovered a
band of Indians about thirty rods in

advance. He wheeled the horses in
an instant—two rods farther on he
could not have accomplished the
turn—and, laying whip to their

backs, commenced an impetuons
treat. The passengers were tarrifled
and were al once on
Emery =aid: *If you value vour lives,
for God’s sake Keep your seats, or we
wre lost

The lndians, atout fdfty o oam
ber, gave chase with thelr terrifying
yells and for about three miles, which
were accomplished In about twelve
minutes, pursued and pursuers made
the most desperate efforts at speed

re-

The savage yells of those blood-
thirsty villains and the wails of de-
spair of the men and women in the

coach are past the power of pen to
Geseribe.  But to the glory of the
driver be it said that he was the only

either side |

thelr feet |

steadily-nerved aud unexcited person |

in this memoraole chase. The coach
bristled with arrows, *like qulills
upon the fretful porcupine.”™ They
grazed young Emery on everyside and
cut the tarrett off the head of the
wheel horse, but the young .map
heeded nothing but his driving.
There were two points at which ali
would have been lost but for the
driver's presence of mind. There
were two abrupt turns in road
where the coach would bave been
thrown over had he not brought the
team toa halt and turned with care
This he did to the dismay of some of
the passengers, who saw escape only
in speed, but their subsequent praise
of his conduct was as great as his
courage was cool and caleulating.
George Lonstable, who was conduct-
ing an ox train over the route,
saw the conch about a mile ahead and
at once corralled his twenty-five wag-

the

ons. The brave driver drove his nine
passengers into this shelter and safe-
ty. Words could not express thes

gratitude felt for their hero and de-
liverer. In the dellrium of delighs
they embraced and Kissed him, and
thanked God that he had held the
lines, and that they were io a posi-
tion where they could not interfere.
The nchle steods were not fl‘.}l";_".l’. ten.
The pissengers petted them and cast
their arms about their necks with
feelings of grateful emotions.

This memorable drive would never
be torgotten, though not recorded
here, for the story wonld be handed
down to posterity by the succeeding
generations of the saved. The hero
of that day’s chase won not his best
lanrels in that hour, for wherever he
was known his gentle manner and
kind deeds won for him a weleome in
every heart, and wherever knoown
there were pralses heard. Devoid of
boastful pretense, he wore meekly
his well-deserved honors and silently
carried a hero's heart. His health
was frall and o about a year he was
prostrated with fever, and while upon
his deathbed, yet still conscious, Mrs
Randclph, one of the number he had
saved from a horrible death, placed
upon his finger a beautiful gold ring,
on which was engraved the following:
“E Umphry, (. C. Randolphand Hat-
tie P. Randolph to Robert Emery, in
acknowledgment of whit we owe to
his cool conduct and good driving on
Tuesday, August 8, 1864." Soon af-
ter this he passed away from these
scenes of warfare 1o the silent and
peaceful realm of the dead. The doe-
tor who attended bhim in his last
bours eulogized him as a silent here
and onec of the noblest of mankind.

China's Empress and the Silk Indastry,

The Empress of China has recently
vsen cndeavoring to give an impetus
to the manufacture of silk in that
country by starting a silk-weaving de-
partment of her own. One of her
great motives for this step, according
to a Shanghai correspondent, is to
create an employment for the many
millions of girls and women who are
at present excluded from all laborex-
cept that of making embroidenes and
doing the lighter kinds of house-
work  The Empress has had the nee-
essary looms, skilled artisans and wo-
men traived in the management of
silk-worms sent to the palace of
Peking from the imperial silk mana-
factory at Flang Chow. The indus-

| try will be sturted in the palace
grounds, which Her Majesty, by
Clinesec cnstom, is forbldden to

leave: so that the apprentices will be
under her supervision. This setting
the fashion, so to speak, shows that
thie hmperial family is begionoiog to
backward state of the
eountry, and it is likely to be pro-
ductive of good results, for anything
thus started spreads rapidly and
gains a firr footing among the peo-
e.

The average number uf i-tters writ-

ten per bead of the population is: Eug-

lund and Wales, foriv; >eotland,
nited States,

wenly-one; France, fifteen; Germany,

|

I
|

LAUGH AND GROW FAT.

A HEALTHY TONIC FOR IN-
VALIDS OF ALL KINDS.

Humorons Anecidules Gleaned from Varl
wus Sources—Something to BHeasd Winok
Wil Make Anybody Sleep Well—Better
Than Medicioe When Taken biglors KHe-
faring.

it All Depends.

“What kind of 4 maa is he—good
bad or indifferent®"

=*Well, that depends a good deal
on who teeters on the other end of
the nlank with him. "

“How so, sir?"

*Well, if you size him up alongside
vl Judas Iscariot he looms up midd-
ling fuir, bot when you come to sit
bim Jdown between such fellows as
you an’ me, Judge, be does dwindle
terrible surprisin’——he does, for a
fiaor ™

Somewhat of 8 Dilemma.

Sam Johnsing—I wants ter ask yer
id vice about sumfin’.

Purson Baxter—What's yer got on
Fer mind now?

I hns bwen keepiog company wid
Matikly Snowhall for moah dan six
ruunls, aod I wants ter know if yer
auvises me ter marry her?”

Vsuit yourself about dat. No mat
wr owhat yer does yer will be sure ter
bab remorses afterwards dat yer
dido't do different.”

A Luc'd Explanation

Judge — Accused, wre you really
blind®

Blind Man~-Yes, your honor.

“Huw «id you become blind?"

“By a fit of apoplexy.”

“Why, then, this plcture on yout
breast representing an explosion o a
mine, in which vou lost your sight®™

“Flease, vour honor, because to
represent apoplexy painting Is power-
the artist had to do the best
he could. "—Texus Siftings

(‘"A
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Typewriters' supplies. —Truth

Quite Froper,

Hinter—Lackey, that neighbor of
mine, wanted me to step in and ask
you i you wouldn't give him a notice
this week. He says he's taken your
paper some time and you've never
mentioned his business in vour read-
Ing matter.

rinter—Humph! 1 wonder how
much of an item he expects? Do you
think about a *stick” would suit

him?

Hinter—Ha, ha! Capital. “About
a stick.™ Ab, yes; I see you know
1im

Don't Appreciate s Good Thiag.

Friend—Ah, there! Stager, what'a
become of your new star that shone
s¢ brilliantly at the opening of the
SEASON

Theatrical Manager—Oh, she's still
on the road.
Friend—Kind of
though, hasn't she?

Theatrical Manager—Not by a Jug-
ful. She's all right: 1t's the audiences
that have petered out. —Detroit Trib
une,

petered out,

A Deadiy Altarnative.

First Robber—Say, pard, 1 kaow

thev're crowding us pretty close, but !

wouldn't it be better to run out and
take the chances thao to remain bere
and swelter® Tt's awful hot 1n this
shed.

Second Robber—So it is, old chap;
but isn’t it better to be hot in the
shed than Lo run out and be
the head?

Age of Miracies Not Fassed,

Pretiy Sister (bearing Johuny re.
eite kis Sunday-school lesson)—Now,
Johnny, can vou tell what 1s meant
by a miracle?

Johnny—Yes, sister. Mother says

that if you don’t marry the new par- |

son 'twlll be a miracle, judging by the
way vou go on with him.

She Did N't Need [t.

Music Teacher—One—two—three;
one—twi—three; rest—

Miss N :wrich (taking her irst
lessons)—Oh, I'mnot tired, Perfesser!
I cuuid keep this up all day.—Puck.

A Suspicious Cirenmastanos,

Bank Director—How are the
cashier's account?

Bank President— Why do you ask?

I heard yesterday that he had
lately been vaccinated.”

"“Well, what of tnat?"

<] thought perhaps they have
small-pox in Montreal just now."—
Texas Siftings.

The pulldication of a blography of the
Duchess d’Angoulemes recalls the tact
that this tamous French court beauty is
Lest rememberad nowadays by the pear
pamed after her, which 1s popularly
called the **Duchy-dangle-um.”

A mascular colored man In Arun-
del county. Maryland, kiYlel an iofur-
1ated bull which attacked him by selz-
ing the animal by the horns and
throwing hium with violence sufficient
to hreak his neck.

shot io
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i LEWS IN BUiEF,

l — More than $30,000,000 was expend-
ed on the Escurial Paluce in Mudrid,
Spain.

—A fish dealer in Bath, Me., on ent-

. ting open a yellow perch found eght

 twenly-penny naius in the stomach,

|  —New Orleans, La., with an ar-a ot

227 square miles, covers more ground

thum any other city In the United

States.

r —Alexander Hockaway, of Blue Riy
er Township. and a blacksmith by trade,
recently exlebrated bis 112 b birthday,

—Horticulturists s.y  that apples
grown in grass grouna will keep longer
Lh4n the same fruit grown ou cultivaied

— In almrst every school of the Mik.
ado’s Emphe it Is the custom one day
in the autumn to take the pupils ous
rabbit huating.

—The oldest woman in Indiana 1§
Grandma Sears, of Pievua, Ind, She is
108 years old, and has smoked her pipa
Sully for ninely years

—The world converses in 6000 knoww
languages ana dial-cts, and Io «d litlon
to these there are some that scholsrs
have not yel learned and clussited.

—At the present day sacred pigs roam

inviolate about the Buddbist moaas-
teries of Canton aund elsewbere Ip
China.

—Mrs. Susannah Abbott of Cam-
bridge, Mass, has kept a drily jour-
nal for half a century. She 8 now ™
years old,

—A French-Canadian at Montreal
and his daughter have recavered $125
each against each of three persons for
LYurning them 1o effizv.

—1It cost over £200 In legal fees,
cently, in South Caroliva,
claim of &35,

—A 8'ze In a coat is an inch; in un-
derwear the same; in socks, un Inch; in
& collsr, a balf-ivel; in trousers, one
Enci:; uod In & hat one-elghth of an
nechn.

Ti=
to settie a

_—Policeman Henry Hand, of New
York City, has fallen heir to §75,000,
but he will complete his twenty years’
term on the force, so that e may be
sutitled to a pensior =f $500 a year.

—Oune of the Jargest camellia plants
ever known is now growiag lna nurs-ry
near Birmingham, Eogland. It qul e
filis a large greenhiouse. Some 2000 buds
Lave been trimwed from the tree, and
1t still has 6000,

~-A Stockton (Ual) well borer recen-
ty found the tooth of an animal &t the
depth of 1124 feet. It resembles the
tooth of & monkey. Another tooth ap-
parently thut of & herbucenus animal,
was found at a depth of 900 feet.

—The houses occpuied by threes Con-
pneclicut Governors—Richard 1), Hub-
tard, Pnineas Lounsbury and Morgan
G Bulkeley— stand ina row lm one
street 1n Hartford,

—The Vetholist Episcopal Church
has over 15,004 minlsters, 14,000 local
preachers, 100,002 oMeial members, and
30,000 Sunday-scheol officers and
teach’ rs.

—The Chinese have many kinds of
ceremonial di-hes and cakes. Thus,
oranges form a4 Introductory course
al ceremonial dinneis, and preserves of
betel nuts ara offered to guests at the
nEw year.

—The tomb of Francis Marion on
the Belle Isle plantation near Pinevil e,
5. C., 19 a ruin overguown with shrub-
| bery. Ewen the decaying remains of
the tag tree that was blown across the
tomb yeurs ago, smashing as It fell,
still lles there untouched .

—In both Scotland and Ireland the
entrance of a bee into a cottage [more
particularly i it is a bumbtle-bee] Is
lovked upon as a certain slgn of death
of some one then residing there. In
other lxealities if Lees in swarming
settie upon dead wood it 18 regarded as
#+qual ¥ ominous,

—A fox-terrier in New York city is
credited with alality to repeat the
words “*please,” ‘[ am glad,” I am
sciry," and “thank you' “with suffi-
cient distlnction to be easlly under-
stood.

—The average household lamp burns
agallon of oil & week In W nter. A
kitchen stove of fair size buros a ton
of coal a month, If kept burning all the
time. Fora grate fire a ton of coal
s month should do for two large
fres.

~—What are described as the finest
stables 1n the world are those occupled
by the magnific-nt horses of the Baro-
pess Von Zuyllan In DParis, France.
The stables cover three acres of groand
aud are fitted up In a style that is little
less than sumptuous.

—In 1780 a man walking along Cre.
sent Beacu, Block Island, di.covered the
bip bones of some gigantle species of
extinet animal, The comb ned weight
of the two bounes (geperally speaking the
sacrum is called a siogle bone), was
pearly 8300 pounde.

— A contributor to a New York pa-
per says; ‘I met a bhotel chambermuld
the other ¢ay whose lower teelh were
nearly all missing and from a ®ngular
canse. She had been for a great many
years In the habit of holéing the pillows
In her teeth while she drew on t e slips
with both hands and It resalted in the
locsening and gradual loss of those
teeth upon which the strain was the
greatest,

—The =avages of the Amazon region,
of South Am-rica, fed ‘e common
green parrot for generations with the
fat of certain lshes, thus causing 1t to
become berutifully variegnted with red
and yellow feathers. In like munner
the natives of the Malay Archipelago
b & process of feeding changed 1he
ta kative lory Into the gorgeous king
lory.

—The Chinese make what 15 called
“Uni-wa-hl,” or grass cloth, from the
fibre of the commoun nettle. It 14 said
to make a splendid cloth for tents, s wi-
ings, ete.  'When made 1nto belting  for
machinery it is said to have twice e
strength of lsaiher,
| Eben Blazo, of Porter, Me., was ap
pointed Posimaster of that town by
Presldent Jackson in 1828, He held
the offi ‘e until Cleveland's adminstra-
tion, and row, at the age of ninetv, he
sits around and watches his sou  Amos
sort meil in the same office.

The smell and hearing of the fish are
acute, and it can be domesticated so as
to come at call; they are usually long
lIived. A pike was pul Into a pond
with a ring and found seventesn years
afterward.

James Madisor was a Congressmat

twenty-eizht, and John Handolpn at
.‘mm,y.:,n-, 5 John Quiney Ad ms
was ted Miuisterto England aud

the Netheriands at fwenly-seven.




