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NONE CUT MOTHER.

Kobody mnows of the work it makes
--:‘u Ween 1he honme towethior;
No' oady ke oaws the steps it takes,
Robaly hows—bot moilier

Nobaldy Lisiens to childish woes
Which Lisses emly stunthors

Nohed s patned by nauglity blows
Nobody—culy mother.

Nohody knows of the gleepless care
Bestowed spon baby Lrathers
Nubewly linows of the tender pray’r

Mobindy—ouly mother.

Nohady knows of the lesscns taught
Of luving ove another:

Naobody knows of the patience songlht,
Noboay—ouly mother,

Nobody knows of the anxious fears
Liest darlings may not wenther

The storin ot life in alter years,
Nobvody knows—Lut mother.

Nobody kneels ot the throne aliove
To teack the [leaveniy Father,
For thar sweete-t «ift —n mother's love;
Nabedy enn—but mother.
-1, C, f‘l!i":;f:. it Dotro't Free Press.

THE LADY OF LONE LAKE.

One beantifnl summer evening I was
rowing w th a friend on one of those
romantic lakes in the west of Ireland.
The day had been a hot one, and the
midsummer sun looked Bke a ball
of fire, as it slowly sank behind the
Yorizon. It wasa beauntiful seene. The
Iake lay like a sheot of silver. “To the
right were high banks fringed with
dark trees, and perpendieniar cliffs al-
most hidden by clinging vines. To the
left stretehed level meadows, dotted
with grazing cattle.  Above us was the
mellow sky, while from the east arose
the full moen to replace the ficree rays
of the day-god with her mild radiance.
In the distance we could see the dark
outlines of an oid baronial castle,
almost hidden intervening trees.
This, my cotapanion informed e, was
Larrimoor Hall

We lay aside our ours, aund for 2 time
floated silentiy over the glussy surlace
of the lake, enrvaptured by the beauti-
ful scene. 1 was o voung artist, living
in London at that time, and now taking
my stmmer vasation.
vis:t to the “Emerald isle
been wandering with deliz
romantic mountand
illing my soui with beanty amd my
portfolio with sketehes. My compan-
ion was the B Glendale,
whose acquaintance I had made while
traveling on the cont nent. Happening
to meet him in my wanderines, he had
insisted on my nying him 1o
his country seat, assuriny me that the
scenery arotnd ({ surpassed anything I
had vet seen.

The scencry was indeed charming;
but as vet I have been maore charmed
with my host’s fair sister, Nora, who,
as their parents are dead, and the heir
vet unmarried, was ncting as the lady
of Glendaie.

As we flonted the zlow faded, and
the soft mooulicht bathed the iake and
rocks and meadows with silver. The
lake was guiie isoliiel, being on the
border between the estates of Glendale
and Lar meor, and was =eldem visited
by anyone but the members of these
two fan:ilics.
visitors. liag ne my surpr ses
float ny for soine titee in silence to see

by

» and 1 had
1L among the

olens, and lakes,

you Lord of

a small boat rowed Ly o fignre in while |

glide swiftly over the surface.  *We
are not alone,” =aid L, pointing to it

“Ab,” said my cvompanion, *thatis |

only a speetre. Dl rou never heny
the story of the ‘Lady of Lone Lake.’ ™

«Ng," saul 1, “but methinks she rows
remarkably well for a spivit; let’s  xive
chage.” 1sezed tie onrs and rowed
rapidly sfter the recedinz boal.  As
soon a5 the rower perecived that she
was followed;, she turned her
towards the hich basks, and in an in-
stant disappearal mysiericusly among
the ivv-clad recks. Out of breath 1
dropped the oars aud sa’d, “Tell me
the story of which you spoke.”™ My
eompanion, wio had sat silent during

bont

my rap.d chase, smiled sadly as he |

beran:

“The preseal Lord of Larrimoor, who
lives in the Lall yonder, is a very hard,
stern man, and he rulis evervthing in
s power with an iron hand.  His
wife. a beautiful woman, has been dead
these many years. He marrcied her to

ain possession of her large estate.
Vhile woone her he overeame his |

harsh manners as mnchas lis nature
would permit.
fully his. he relaxed into his natural,
icy steennbss.  She Lived a most seclud-
ed life, and dicd in 2 few years. had one
ehild, much like'its wmother, only more
pighspirited, Her father idolized her,
and. until she was twenty vears old,
never crossed her by word or deed
Ther his avaricions nature got ihe bet-
ter of Ivis uffeciion. He deswred her to
murry @ baron nearly as old as himself,
but possessed of vast cstates. The
high-spivited girl rebelied. The father
jnsisted: and, n spite of her remon-
strance, preparations were made for the
wedding.  The daushter said no more
and the father thought he was going to

have his way. The wedding night
eame. The guests were assembled
The bridegroom was waiting.  The

hour came but the bride came not.
Complaining of weariness she had re-
tired to her room soon after dinner,
promising to appear at the appointed

gime if they would not disturb her. At
last her father sent for her. She was
pot in ber room. The house was

searehed, the grounds, the neighbor-
bood: but she conlkd not be found.

«“Next day 2 shawl belonz.ng to the

irl was found down by this Inke. As
it was the oniy trace of her, people con-
cluded that, to eseape a fate so repulsive
to her. she had drewned herself. A
Tittle after that the spectre you have
just seen began to frequent those waters.
E’.ﬂn’ have tried to overtake it as yon
did, but it alwavs vau'shes among those
yocks: and so they think it is Lucia, the
Jost heiress of Larvimoor.™

The voung lord scemed greztiy mov-

* ed by the sad story he hul just related,

and I could not help but fvel -that he

had taken more than a passng interest

s the unfortunate girl. After a mo-

ment of silence, during which he began

to pull for the homeward shore, I said:

oHid the iadv no other admirers?”
»Oh, yes; many.”

he replied; “but

It was my first |

To-nicht we were its sole |
after |

But after the prize was |

few dared to approach, and these her
father repulsed,™
1.-omim:eul: It is nseless for me to try
to conceal my feelings from you, for
I feel that you have already divined
them. I, also, loved the beautiful lagy,
thoueh she knew not ef my affection.
My parenis were the ohly prople in tle
couniry with whom Lord Larrimoor
wus on friendly terms, and doring his
lady's Just sickness my mother attended
her eonstantly. After her death she
took great interest in the child, who
was about the age of my sisier, and
used to bring Lucia home with her to
stay a week at a time. Then we three
woull Wave grand times fomping abont
the hall and playing in the park. Some
times we were allowed Lo accompany
Lucin home aml stay to tea: but I never
enjoyed these visits. The old hall seemed
so dark and gloomy, and its master so
stern and taciturn. As we grew older we
were together even more.Canteringover
the hills on horsebaek, or taking rambles
in the woods. Dut most of all we
liked to row about onthis very lake.
My father taught me to row as soon as
I was Iarge enongh to handle an oar,
and 1 instructed the girvls. Lucia be-
came very skillfol, and could outrow
both of us. Afterwards my mother
died, and myv sister and I were sent
away to school.  As long as my father
lived we spent onr vacations at home.
But he survived my mother only two
years, Affer his death
home with an awnnt in Dublin, and
Glendale Hall was  closed.  After 1
finished my course, we spent three
years in travel. Alter an absenes of
five years I returned to Glendale to
find my plavmate, whose memory I
had eherished during all the years of
our seperation, a beautiful and accom-
plished young lady. She and my sis-

but she seemed shy of me, and before I
had an oppertunity to open my heart
to her, she sougnt refuge from her
| father's eruelty in a watery grave.”

{  Dur g this reeital we had left the
boat, and were now picking our way

house.
reached the hall, and we soenseparated
for the night. !

Ilay down, but not to sleep.
occurrences of the evening filled my
mind, and banished sleep from my
evelids. [Ilongedto fathom the mys-
tery. I luud no [aith in the supernatur-
al, amd I no more beiieved the boat we
had seen was rowed by a spirit, than 1
believed myself to bea ghost. 1 eould
not help but think that & was the un-
fortunate girl, whom my friend was
| mourning as dead; and that she was in

hidine somewhere mmony her native
| rocks, though how she managal to

evale pusuit and vanish so suddenly,
{ was more than I eonlld mnke out.
| convietions were strengtiened by the
{ fael that the body bLad never been re-
| covered, though the old lord had ofter-
| ed larze rewards. and every peasant in

the country had been on the lookout.
| Before 1 went to sleen T had formed a
plin, and determined to investigate the
matier the next night; with my friend’s
Lelp if lie were wiiling: if not, alone.

When @ disclosed my projeei to Lord
Glendale, he shook his head dnbiously,
and tried {o dissuade me. assuring me
that he had tried many times to capture
the mysterions rover; but always in
Cvain, but secing that I was determined
to go. ke was too gallant to refuse to
accompany me. Abouat sunset we took
our way to the Iake, and cmbarke:l in
[ separate boats. I {elt that little conld
be accomplished by pursuit. It was
this mysterions vagishing we must pre-
veat if possitle.  So 1 determined to
take my place near where the boat
i disappeared.  Lord Glendaie, who was
[ 2 rapid rower, was to wait on the op-
!'pos te side and, at the richt moment
cve chase, while I would stand guard
over the mysterious rock.  The evening
wits not as bricht as the preceding one
had been, for the sky was overeast by
fiimy elouds which part’ally obsenred
the moon. I pushed my sKill’ as muach
into the shadow as possible, and waited
in stlence,  In a few minutes I heard
the sound of splashing waters. It
seemed to come from behind the roeks.
| Presently o boal, rowed by the most
beautifu! ereature I had ever seen,
| parted the vines wheh had hung down
over the rocks near by, and shot away
| across the !ake and down the stream. [
stationed myself at the exnct spot whenece
! the boat had emerged, and waited anx-
| iously for my fricnd to act. At last it
{ eame slowly back. Lord Glendale was
| on the alert and immediately cave chase,
and pursued and pursuer shot towards
| me with ineredible rapidity. 1 tried to
keep down my- rising excitement. 1
| felt that now or never was the time,
amd 1 erouched low, fearing that she
might see me and dart off in some other
direction.  She was evidently wearied
with ber long row. for my friend was
close upon her.  She did not see me un-
till her skiff touehed mme. Quick as a
flash she turned Lut we were both close
upon her, and, by some unlucky move-
{ ment, her frail bark was overiurned,
and, with a wild ery for help, she sank
ouf of sirht.

Glendale was in the water in an in-
stant  Ile eanzht her the fisst time she
rose, and we soon had her in the boat.
| She was no rhost, but a dripping. half-
drowned, frizlitened oirl.  She re-
proached us for molesting her, and
Igzzed piteousiy o be released.  Glen-
dale wrapped the dripping form in my
coat, assuring her that we were friends
and would be most happy to serve her.
She secemed to recoznize him, and I felt
sure from their conversation that she
was indead Lucia, the lost heiress of
Lurrimoor. As the other boats had
floated away, Glendale explained to her
that it would be necessary for us to con-
vey her to her place of abode, and that
we must go guickly, for both of them
were dripping wet.  To this she seem-
ed reluctant to consent, but, being re-
assured of our good-will, she showed
us an opening in the rocks entively
concealed by overhanging vines.
Through this we passed into a shallow
channel. It was a very singular place.
This channel, enclosed between two
high and rocky banks, was about three
rods long and. perhaps, half as wide iu
the middie. narrowing at each end, its
inner wall beeame continunous with the
shore of the lake. Our fair guide di-
rected us to the upper end. where we
found a natural landing, which led us
up toadoor in the rocks. In answer
to her ea!l this door was opened by in
aged woman. She seemed very muck

After a minute he |

:\'l:r -

1

! ) 15= 1 gell herself for zold.
ter resumed ther former friendship;!

!
i

along the uneven patl waich led to the ' pocounted onr adventures to her.

Tie !

frichiened on seeing us; but after a few
words from Luecia, she bade us enter,
and busied herself making a fire and
othewise winistering to our comfort.
The appartmwent was low, but roomy,
and divided by sereenes into parlor,

sleeping rooms and Kitchen, While
Glendale dried his drenched garments
and we drank the cheering cup of tea
prepared for us by the old woman,
Lueia told her story, which was briefly
this:

Despairing of escape from the hated
alliance in any other way, she had ap-
pealed to her old nurse for aid.  This
woman, then nearly eighty years old,
was living with ler son in a cottage on
a neighboring estate, having quarrelled
with Lord Larrimoor some years before.
She and her husband, now dead, had
been servants to Lueia’s grandfather.
The old woman readily espoused Lucia’s
cause, and, the day before the wedding,
she entered the hall unnoticed and
found her way to Lucia's room. She
disgnised Luneia as 2 beggar, and in the
bustle of preparation they managed to
eseape.

The eave had been discovered and
occupied by some English fugitives dur-
ing the troublous times of Cromwell.
It was afterward oceupied and enlarged
by a wizard hermit. But he bad been
dead for half o century and the eave
deserted. Its entrance had been over-

i grown by vines, and those who had
we made our:

known of its existence, except the old
nurss, were dead or gone away. Even
she had not thought of it for years, un-
til her anxiety quickened her failing
memory. Hither she had conveved

{ her chiarge, and hither they had lived

in seclusion for five years. A lonely
Ife indeed for a Dbeautiful young
woman; but she chose it rather than
She besought us
not to reveal her hiding place. We re-
assured her of our friendship, and
asked permission to visit her again.
This was readily granted. and we were
invited to return azain next evening
and bring Nora with us.

Great was Nora's surprise when we
At

It was guite late when we, first she conld hardly believe us; bat,

secing we were rvealy in earnest, she
cladiy necepted the jovfal mews, and
expressed herself anxious to visit her
ol friend in her strange abode. After
that we frequently visited the cave, but
always with great secerecy.  Indeed, it
was seldom that the gathering shadows
of evenine d d not find Lord Gilendale
thither, and his radiant countenane2
gave us assuranes that his visits wera
invain. As for Nora anid I, we loved
Letter fo walk in the fraorant garden, or
wander among the grand old trees that
surround the hall

I had already extended myv vaeation
to unprecedented length, and was be-
ginning to think seriously of returning
to my work. when Glendale, one even-
ing, informed me that on the morrow
he would wed the fair Lucia. It was a
quiet weillding, in the roeky cave which
hiad sheltered the beantifil bride for so
many weary years.  An old priest per-
formed the ceremeny, of which Nora,
the nurse, and 1 were the only wit-
NEesses.

A few dayslater I took my departure
with a light heart, for Nora was my
promised wife. The Lord and Lady of
Glendale passed the'r honeymoon quiet-
Iy at Glendale Hall.  The hard old Lord
had long Inoked upon his daunghter as
dead, and was so overcome to receive
her again that he forgave her entirely,
and became frow: that time forth a
changed man.

All this happened years ago. Nora
and I are married now, and our home
is in London; but every summer we
spend our vacation with the Lord and
Lady of Giendale, at (heir beautiful
countiry seat.—-AMwairy Keim, in The Cur-
rend.

An Eiwin Forrest Aueedote.

When Clark Mills was easting his
statue of Gen. Jackson on a balaneing
horse, now in Lafayette sqnare, Edwin
Forrest, then playing an engazement
at Washington. asked permission to
witness the casting of a large part of
it. On the day appointed for casting
the statue M ls notitied Ferrest, who
with other gentlemen and ladies as-
sembled within the inclosure. The
party gathered around the pit, while
Forrest placed himself on a plank laid,
directly ncross the pit. Ata given sig-
nal Mills removed the plugs from the
furnace, and the molten bronze began
to pour ont from the furnace into the
mold below.  Unfortunately, some wa-
ter had got into the mold and a terrible
explosion took place; the earth, sand,
and molten metal flew in all directions.
Mills was knocked heels over head: one
of the sides of the inclosure was blown
out; half the guests were knocked
down or covercd with earth; scme were
seorched, the others Hed in dismay.
When the smoke aml stemmn had cleared
away Mills rose from the earth and
discovered Forrest still standing on the
plank across the pit. “Great heavens!™
exclaimed Mills, as soon as he could
eet his breath, *Mr. Forrest, I hope
vouj are not hurt.” *lurt,” replied
Forrest, **what is there to hurt anv-
bodv?’ ©Thank God,” cried Mills.
“But ain’t vou frichtened?” Fright-
ened,” renlicd Forrest, ¢why should I
be frichten.sd? 1 thonght this was a

part of ths performance.” —Dosion
Ludqgel.

Multom in Parvo.

A bachelor’s miss-shun is not a miss-
take.

Oaths are passwords to Hell's outer
door.

A false-hood never covers an honest
head.

Memory is the storchouse of mnch
mental rubbish.

Elasticity of imagination often gov-
erns the grade of merit.

In life's great army you can find the
bummers at the front.

Kind words are like an oasis to a max
in the troubled desert.

To think you can do another's task
better than another is humaop.

Hope is an incentive to action—and
the froth on the cup of life.

A ship is often saved by its anehor,
but men are as often lost by their ran-
cour.

The person who speaks a kind word
to a fellow-man in trouble sticks a pin
in the devil.

A MUSEUM FOR THE BLIND. ]

A vurifous and interesting Exhibiticn
That was Opened Iecently in
Yaris.

A museum for the blind was openred
o-lav in the Rue de Rousselet, writes
a Paris correspondent of 7he Lendon
News under dute of Nov. 12, It has
seen established by the Dblind De. Guil-
sean, one of the professors in the Insti-
ut des Jeunes Avengles, and contains
speeimens of nearly all the objects in-
vented for a long course of years for
schools (primary, tecknical and others)
for sightless pupils.  Persons having
blind relatives or friends will on Tues-

- - . b
lays obtain any information they may

want without books, maps, writing ap-
paratus, teachers, and so on, for their
special benefit.  Not the least curious
part of the exhibition is what is con-
ned in the book cases.  There is

there u large collection of quarto vol- |

uries, all the printed characters of
which are raised on the Dra lle system.
This is now more in use than any other
in Italy, Prussia. Alsaee, and the United
States. It is said that it has the merit
of being verv smple; bat to an unae-

sustomed eye it is a3 hard to make out |

as shorthand. ‘The English blind al-
phabet is quite different, locking like a
Ninevite inseription.  The letters, ace-
cording to the Braille system, are made
like the Freneh sign for the acate ac-
cent, and are set in squares.  T'he rela-
tive angles at which they are placed
one to another give them alphabetical
meaning.  Blindness is much more the
scourge of the poor than the rich. If.
therefore, chuaritable socicties  did
not bring out books for the blind it
would be impossible for this unfortunate
class to obtain them. DMost of those in
the Braille type are for school eclasses.
There are already eight volumes of
Littre's D.ctionary. some works of ref-
crence, La Foutaine's < TFables,”" Flor-

ian's “Fables,” Botlean’s *Lutrin,” se-

leetions from the great French authors l

in prose amd verse, and a bible which has
been printed by o socicty to further ed-
geation amongz the biimd.  But the ef-
forts made in this dircetion in France
e poor when compared with the re-
sults won in England, althouch the al-
phabet used there seems less casy to
lenrn and eovers more space than the
Braille one. In England there have
been as many as 2 bundred thousand
volumes printed for sichtless readers,
including  the bible, the
Progress,” Milton's works,

all

Shakspeare’s plavs, bat, as Dr Gail- | ek e .
[ smappad its wicked eyves in my face.

beau says. these faets shonld not dis-
eourage him amd his fellow-worke
because the English-speaking preoples
form the wost reading nations in the
vorkd, or, at least, the nations who
wive the most business to the printer
und publisher.  An eneouraring fuet iz
the exstence in Frunee of three peri-
odieals for the blind. One Le Lowis
Draiile, ismouthly, and eosts 3§ [ranes
nyenr. Its fortnichtly editon costs 7
franes, and embraces a great varicty of
topies, which cuter into the common
range of jonrnalism. Les Trois Mondes
is the second. 1t appears at Marseilles,
where the nnmber of sightless persons
is grreat. aml there appears in the same
eity & weekly puper chielly devoted to
musieal topies.
about six hundred, amd 450 bLlind per-
sons stubseribe to it. When sizht zoes
in yvouth the of hearing  be-
comes infensely acute, and musie is a
source of the decpest pleasure.  The
sense of touch aequires sneh delicaey

seilse
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THE REPTILE GERANIUM.

A SHmy Horror of the Vegetable
World—ilideous, Nlepulsive, Yet
Strangely Attractive,

“*A snake geraninm?”’

“Yes, that is what I call it,” said the
doctor.

I stooped down to examine the flower.
ITideons, repulsive, and yet strancely
attractive, the snake geraninm seemed
to hold me under a spell.

Yo describe this flower one wounld
have to paint I'fe and motion. Mere
color is not enouch. As I looked the
evil thing glared at me with sinister in-
telligence. There was nothing remark-
able about the stalk and the leaves of
the plant.  The blossom was what riv-
eted my guze. Black, sinucus and slimy,
it looked more like a snake than any-
thing clse.  As I ehanged my point of
view the thing changed its aspect.  Its
scales were a purplish blaek, thea a
dirty brown.  Two
in the monster's head glittered with
prismatic hues and looked straight into
my cves.  Was 1 mistaken? 1 could
have sworn that th's awesoms bloom
tnrned and twisted with the uncanmy
freakishness of areptile. ’

“You know somethine of botany,”
said the doctor, ““how do you classify
e

“It is not to be elassified,” I answer-
ed. “It is a moenstrosity.  There is
nothing Like it.  Is it poisonons?”’

“I think =0,” was the reply, “the old
Afriean who found it ealled it a *pizen
plant,> but I remuned it.”

I ave seen nearly every thing worth
secinge in the floral world, but this sin-
gular plant blooming unnoticed in an

{ obseure corner of a country doctor's

garden amazed me beyond expression.
From the lirst the sickening odor of

| the Hlower had been terribly oppressive.

In fact, it had prevented aelose exam-
ination. Suddenly my brain seemed
to be numbed, a cold chill seized me,
atild, with a face of deathly pallor, I
recled and would have fallen to
cround but for the doctor’s strong arn.

I was half sick, or rather in a dazed,
half stupefied state, for davs after my
returnio town. One evening a negro

| ealled atmy house with a note from my

friend the doctor, and 2 covered basket.

[ The messcurer was gone before 1 eould

| read the nole.

[ back yard

It has a cireulation of |

anmd then openeil the baskek

Comfortably tixed in a bix jar, the
snake geranium gave a flivty twist and

To have this floral horrorin my house
was out of the question. and vet I was
prowl of the monster. I mwde o
vant earry it to a sunny nook in the
She returned with ehat-

Sur-

tering teeth.

“De Lawd
claimed, “tlatting’s alive,
sho’s ver bawn!™

Sometime 1 carvied my friends to see
my pet. 1 invariably had the satisfac-
tion of hearine them swear, and gener-
ally I had to send them away in o car-
riage.  One whill of the snake zerani-
um was enouzh to make a totter-wreek
of the stroneest man.

A little girl living next door took a
wonderful faney to the flower.

hab mussy!?"" she
Hit'll bite,

- quently she eame over when 1 was ab-

and power that tie biind may be said |

not ouly to see with the tins of their
pwn finoers, but with their
Bodies. Those who recoversight are
a long time learning how to  use
their eves.  According to Dr Gu lbhean,
who tuo-day was ar the museuam
of the Rne Rousselet to give any
infor:aation visitors mizht want, such
persons  olten, when told to  feteh
objects which they have aiready seen
amd learned the names of. instinclively
shut their eves wul feel for them. A
varicty of maps for the blind shown at
this museum display great ingenuity,
and the cost prices of them are low.
Amone  them  are celestinl  atlases.
There are no more steady and ingenious
benefactors of the blind than

whole |

sent and spent an hour at a time fond-
ling the plant and looking at jt.
the per-ons who saw

only one not aflected by its peenliar |
a deep |

odor. Somelimes- I fell into
study over the muinal atiachment exisi-
inz between my monster and the girl.
I call it mutual beeause it was fmnossi-

| ble to view my snake geraninm without
- oiving it eredit for life and intelligence.

The airl was a queer little ereature,
w th midnicht bair and velvery eyes.

P she had a eertain, impish beanty that

{madde me shudder,

Between the oivl

{ and the germmium I came pear being

the |

brothers of St. Jean de Dien, who de-

vote themselves to the sick and infirm

of their own sex, and have won a ndame |

for the intell ment eare with which they |

attend  to eyve diseases.  When AL
Sarcey, the famous theatrical eritie,
was threatened with loss of sight he
placed himsclf in the bhands of his
brotherhood. 1 should not forget the
various means for enabling the blind
to write amd correspomsd with each
other and with persons who see. In
the former ease they use the Draille

| and found the gizl paying a surrepti- |

| full of wrath, but was disarmed by
| what 1 saw. .
ed. and wr geling and squirming over |

| geraninm! I
I took my visitor home and told Ler |
We spoke with !

characters and in the intter the ordinary |

Roman eharacters, bt the pencil with
an agate or other point moves from
right to leti.  Its course is marked by

lines of strong threwd stretesed on a
piece of cloth, beueath wiieh there is a |
! felt the next morping when 1 heard that

sheet of paper.
taken out aud turncd the
have bheen traced are in
be vead from left to rizh!
boards diffi-e little from  those n=sed at
sea by naval offieers. The plaving
eards hiave ol tiny marks i relef on
the inside corners. which on heing felt
by a blind player enable him to under-
stand hs own hand, and know what
his partner or opponent has played
The sightless thus cn play mibers of
whist with persons who are not sicht-
less.  Marvseilles, because of its hot and
glaring aspeci, amd perhaps its 1
quent reiations with Egypt, is greatly
atilicted  with  eve discases. So is
Prussia. for diferent reansons.  Alsace
is the rezion on this side of the Khine
where there ure the most sigitless
children. The eities of ltaly most un-
fortunate in this respect are Mian and
Florence, and in the United States the
large New England towas.

Wlhen the paper is
tiat
veliok, and to

words

Another Lockeut.
Fditor’s wife (froma second story

window)—*Yon can’t get in this house
at any such hour of the mornmz as
thi<.”

alitor (appealingly)—*But. my dear,
J was necessarily detained at the office.
You see we had Inte news of a tremend-
ots bir lock-ont and X

Wife—*All richt. you've got news .
slamming down the |

of another now,”
window. —Cincinnatd Telearani.

i, The chess |

fro-

deviled to death.

_As the weeks passed on the girl con-
tinned her visits. She grew thinner
and paler, and her eves grew Jareer
amd blacker. More than onece I over-
heard the servants whispering that the
snake seranium was killing the chill

This alwrimed me, and one day T told I"Ii o
7 PoES fnig

\ Toie
H 1§

wiy veung neighbor that the plant was
poisonous, anid that she must not go
near it.  She rather shrank from me,

and, with & sorrewful look, sped home-

ward without saying a word.
1 came home unexpectedly one dar,
tious visit to the ftower. I went to her

The poor thing had faint-

the side of the jur was that d abolieal

mother all about it

I some severity to the Little offiender, but
we thouwsht it was for her good. 1! 7

never once Il.(m‘;;'ht of l.lt'::-«l:‘u_\'iu;-_f my
monster.

No words ean expross the horror 1
mv irl neiclibor was dead.  She had
heen found lifeless and colid in bed w
an early hour. Her appearanee, T was
told, was that of a person who had been
poisoned.  On the pillow was o =limy
wark that resembied a serpent’s trail

When I heard this ITroshed frantical- | Jo
Iy out to the corner containing my ger- ;™ °
Oae of the servants divianed |

aninm.

niv pucpose and foliowed me.  In the

jar we found the stalk of the plant with ||

a few leaves attaelus! to it but the Lhor-
rible blessom, where was it?

The snake geranium was cone, 1
could not utter a word. I hal no in-
quiries to make. amd I wanted to hear
no explanations, I ran back to the
Lkouse, but I heard the old
out:

*Hiti’s eone! Hit done erawled ober
into de next yard. I see hit's track.—
Atlanla Constifution. .

- .
Wouldn't Help 2 Fouol,
Mendicant.—*Could you help a poor
man with a few cents, sir?"”

Old Porter. —=Well, I don’t
but I mizht. Ave von married?”
Mendicant, —Yes sir.”

O1d P.—Poor devii! I
have to give von a half dollar.

Mendicant.—+Yes, sy, I have
married twice,™

Old P.—--Well, then. yon just skij
alone, I'm not wastiag money on o
bizmed fool.”"—Clicuyo News.

know

rn

TNess
]

Leen

little elassy Leads |

the !

I glanced at tha paper |
l \il'[ 1ot !

“Pilerm’s E know whether to lanzh or e anery.

ex- |

Fre- |

OF all |
it she was the |

negro ory :

OUT OF THE JAWS OF DEATH.

Count doe Lavallett's Mseape from the
afe of Marshal Ney—Tlow [le was
saved by His Courageous Wifle.

The presence of Col. Ney in the
United States as adelezate from France
on the oveasion of tie dediention of the
statune of Liberty lemds an added inter-
sst to the death of the Baron de Foyet,
which ocenrred a few days ago in this
eity, writes a Paris correspondent of
The New York World. When Col
Ney's grandfather, Marshal Ney, “The
Bravest of the Brave,” was shot in 1515,
with his comrades, for having given his
| allegiznee to Napoleon after the latter’s
return from the island of Elba, the only

| one who escaped was the Count de La-
I\.'::ll--t:n'. father of the late baroness,
!\\']iu wis the duuzhter of Emilie de
Besubarnais, nicce of the Empress
Josephine, was at that time 21 vears of

are. The father, who so nar owly es-
caped death, was prefeet of the Awde
Lin 1882, and was drowneid while fording
the River Alilse in
Horvace Vernet,

1500,

in his picture of
“PEvasion In Congierserie,” has
mmnortalized the in whieh the
[ate baroness plived so eonspenonus a
part. On Nov. 21, 1815, Count de Lo
vallette was comlemned to desth by the
jury of the Seme, mnd was to be exocn-
| ted the followine day for his allegianee
lto Nepoleon.

His wife. aceompanied hy her little
{anchter, the late baroness. amnd
faithful old fomame de chambre, come to
the concierceric ab 3:30 P M., and
asked permission of the juiler to dina
m the prison with her husband before
the excention.  The _i'l;]l'i'. who was a
ender-hescted man, when
he ehild beooed 1o spened & last hour
with her father. At 7 o'eloek the ehild
and the old jeiane de elaonbre appear-
] at the i-:'i---:l et amd asked  the
Piailer to let them pass.  Leaning on
the armm of each was Mme. e Lavall-
P, hier faee bidden i ner mndker-
{ shief. The chiid, who was ervieg bit-
'; ] ¥ tion of the j::f.'l'l'

tevive sept
P hverted Fromy iwer Ail the em-

Seolne:

;l"-'.‘?:‘li:l'd,

NP ner

Liwsoves of the prison were present andd
| <aw thie two wonten aned Lhe ehild leave.
lhete <ulentiny was e=tablished and

-4
Llne

Lwriitien
A few minntes

8 LU B DA

COILET 2 el

DY

erod the eoll of Count dde Lavailette
pd g b cendempded man's
wali r hushamd’s elothe=.
“Xh! fier L o1 am
pal by i for n
vl tn Liin r duaneider
Wiks Jendin ! wooSiielv
i-' L7 L triy 1 yir ~j'11-;' -.tt
apsreasd tine e il ARy Bloents
b plarm ( fieii o alter
[ Ueunt s Lo CASR GO,
gecormpatied by his eile deogeeint o had
modttel 2 ealirio amd was eallop-
e ne | i fronut Aft-
‘! ap many hiadr-beesdih cseapes he reach-
i Al day.  His
['s: fiee -.'I'.'..'.‘\.-i
| so - e of mandd
of lis 12-vear-old dauzhter, the late
turon L
Vilhien Kin newliv re-

v Lomis XV,
i '.‘il‘% |;u"l -'\::h
perrtist=, heard of
e remaried 1o the
1] prefect of f"".

HETE sl e hittde

veoonly done their dute™
1 e aaldded: Bat the
o il iL Waits 1ae
whoabd ir?
| Muner olee Lazverll rhetrr, aned
Fihe 70 pe rovent b
Fissd, dnsl. Wl [ iy the then
Famoas lowvern M. Dupin. A camons
| foature of the trinl was that the thires
I'wote a d by the same jury that
fease] 1 et Connt de Lavelleitve o
| Iy beew bnys Desfore.
{ o Fhoe date baconn . Iaraes Ver-
:Y = frie® i |‘ 4:1‘“ 3] i"tall=
S YOS g5 0l i Buo
La RBochefoneashd, Vit

O pno=itis wWis o

*two ehilid-

1y ! a1l
3 ||<‘lF:l"" whii=t

Vren.  Prines iEusene and

! amd Qiteen fiur-
o Tosie ol _\-.:1§J‘r=l't‘-' [ll‘ AT
] it he-
caaeble bust of Napoleon L, by
f-orlnes which Napolecn
le of Austerlitz
cronss the saberof Mon-
; thies then Gen.

roarnatienls ol

wlhien

cil-de-camp. Coung
. --\'-':;?!l;'x:i the day
'y ranmiad s,

ctive, mother of the

R 3
ol in 18540, in the samee

her danehitir dieit the
sovie GE her husband™s
v all her e anda few

minttes before her death ArOse

from her pillow, amd, aldressine her
Pelauerhter, shrickeds “Quier! quiek? I
letin the jailer mneh longer!™

1 -
s #30F 1aNe

. thoush always

dful of 1 we b <ol .

38 L

padinfully

eoutid never be siddneed to sk abont it
When Noanoleon [l eame to the

: slidd t foreet his enasins, the

' Mn ! Lavalieite
| i S ENOD) | X :!ll
TS v todo Wi it,

=il the T
ualeon ML sent bis

. mniforn:. to repre-
spnt him at the anerad | el the
Inte Buroness de Fovel simply returnsl
a formal note of th ks I e 1% G
Beil w0 conspicaons anone the

| SEC1=A ; : l‘..' .'. Vils aibwavs
Teals Vit Tl - irions dis-
piay 1= ekt noted for her wit,
:1':1 al LYol € it and her knowl-
pelor nolites pacht nuny pelitle
i tig< to her salon v To.

— . —E—

Not His Fanit.

«What! vou say you can't pay fer your
drinks.”

»That’s just the size of it

«Why, thiz is the most infamous

swindle vet. 'l iust wipe up the floor
with ['1! fin the eecling with vour
heels, you niseirable dend beatl™

While Larkeener wis  partially
enoaced in careyinge ont lus threats, the

{ vietim mapazed Lo say:

N Ok,

thes

I of _‘_!--|_\. don't wWorrr. De ealm.
i I)":i-‘ fear 3 e )'-:. e l}'nil t es=h i~
anuesishessiarviy,. It am’t

havn't ool the money,
ur faunlt." —Tiras Sift-

vourself
venr fanil that |l

Lisheit. TEwint ye

| iny s




