BACK T0 LINDY'S

I want to go back to 'Lindy’s—back to

the old farm place,

Where the friends' I knew were true a blue and poverty no disgrace |

! want to forget the sighing, the rush and the rattlety-bang,

The whistle's toot, the rumbling cart and the ear bell’s nolay clang,

'd ke to go back a-roving in the drowsy afternoons,

And drown the sounds of the grimy town in an ocean of clover blooms,

I want to go back to 'Lindy's

back to the “Stubtoe Land,”

Where it didn't take wuch of learning to make folks understand ;

Where the grasp of a hand was rugged,

but the clasp was firm and trae,

And the eyes of the man behind them looked honest and frank at you,
I want to stea] off at twillght as T did when the sun sank low,
And dream the dreame that were mine (o dream in the hazy afterglow,

1 want to go back to 'Lindy's—back thro' the streteh of vears,

I want to go back to the boyhood track

beyomd the doubts and fears;

It seems bt a step back yonder to the flelds and the rose leaf raln—
A step in miles, but ab! the yones—they're linked in an endless chain!

What little of spoll I've garnered, what

Httle the world has doled,

I would barter 1t all, thrice over, to lve In Its sweet enfold,

[ want to go buek to "Lindy's

where the white romd winds away

O'er valley amd hill and dule and il to the rim of distant gray
{ want to get out In the open, where a fellow has elbow room
Where's he never afrald to cross the street for fear he will meet his doam,
Back to the fragrant orchard and the cool of the grateful sod
For that was as near, 1 roeckon, as ever 1've hoen to God,
Milwaukee Sentinel,

N the winter of I87T—. when busi-
ness was very dull, I unfortunately
bhappenesd to be ont of a situation,

i had traveled through several West
arn clties In quest of employment, but
without success, At last I found my-
gelf in one of the hotels (o Loulsville,
studying the stute of my fimances and
Prospects,

Having received n good education, 1
oould keep a set of books with any
man ; few could exeel me as o salesman,
My lot seemed Lo be doubly unfortu.
nate. Why was 1 not a mechanic? |1
could then have easily obtalned what
1 wanted,

In the midst of my reverie a short,
stout, nervous-looking gentleman, who
Bid heen evelwg me for some time,
@sked me 1 1 hind been long in Lonis-
wille

Being out of sorts with mysellf and
everyone else, 1 did not answer him
with extrems pollteness,

*You seem down-heartid,” he con-
tinued, still gazing at me as If he not
only wanted 1o know my business, but

INCAPABLE OF DOING FURTIER IIARM.
my height, size and wearing apparel;
aven my boots were closely serutinized,

1 evaded his question by remarking
on the dull business season,

“Are you looking for work

“You huve antleipated my wants cor
rectly,” 1 replisd, In hopes of ending

the conversation, as he did not Imukl

ke nowan who hired either clerks or
bonkkeepers

“Are you o powerful man?' he sald, |

continning his examination,
wight hire you”

“*Iheve I8 not a0 man in the city 1 am
alfrald o geapple with,” 1 replied,
eagerly, overjoyed at the sudden pros-
pect of gettlng a sltuation,

“I think you will aunswer my pur-
pose,” be sald, walking around me as if
Lie were purchasing o horse,

Having finished the Inspection, he
took e nshde and Informed me, in the
strictest countidence, that he had n sick
brother who required a nurse.  From
what he conlid see, 1 was competent to
fill the berth,

AN o selary,” he continued, ®If you
suit e, I owill make it lHheral, but one
thing vou must promise me."

I at omes exprossisd iny willinguess to
make the prowise if it would not, st
any thwe, fnvolve me in trouble,

e set my fenrs at rest at that polot,
an all he wanted was that while I was
in his employ | would not make the
world wiser as to what 1 wuas dolng.
There waos uothing anreasonable In any
eaployer's exncting such a promise, |
= cepted hils offer,

Bldding me follow him, we traversed
severul sireets until we arrived o front

"L 80, 1

of o large manslon In one of the prin-
cipal thoroughtfares. My gulde using
the Intebkey, we entered the house
without cersmony.

Arter dinner 1 was Introduced to my
charge, who was the exact counterpart
in lnoks of lits brother. 1 glanced from
one to the other, wondering how It was
possible for two men to be so much
nlike,

“My pame I Willinm Harrlson,” sald
the brother who hired me, “and this Is
Mr, Charles Harrison."

“I'win brothers?" 1 sald, looking from
one Lo the olher.

“Yes, we are twins” said Mre. Wil
linm. “Unfortunately, Charles is e
euliar In his manner, and I wish you
to look after him— In fact, to be his con-
stant companion.”

“His constunt companion?” 1 repeat.
i, “What! Is he erazy?" 1 asked,
astde, of Mr. William,

“You, o little out of his head,” he re-
plikl,  *You must be eareful not to let
him get the upper hand of you In auy
way, and when he is vielent, there 18 n
strall-jacket,” he snid, showing we the
Article on a sideboard.

“All right," 1 sald. “Now, as [ un-
derstand you, T must use this when |
think proper to do so?"

“Yes," he replied,
Iive occasion to

L

“whenever  you
OF course, you must
ues proper judgment, and not be too vi-
olent. 1T ¢an see by your looks that you
are o very powerful man—in fact, 1
pride mysalf on being so fortannte as o
secure you,"”

e was right In his Judgment asx to
my powers; I have met few men in
my lifethme  who  equaled me  In
strengih.

Daring our conversation Mr, Charles
st still, withont saying a word, |
again compared them, The similarity
of features, bulld, even thelr  halr,
which was gray, wias remarkable ; both
wore thelr whiskers alike. 11 wus the
tirst time In my life 1 was puzzled in
muking a distinetiton whereby [ could
tell one man from anot her.

As n last resource 1 was obliged Lo
mike a note of thelr differeat costumes,
in order to know Mr. Charles apart
from Mr. Willlam,

What 1f I was to mistake (ln my
routine s Keoper and nurse), one
brother for the other? A dread of the
fenrful consequence that would follow
Gl over e, a1 ocun assure you
it was some time before 1 could reat
iRy in mind,

‘ Mr, Willlam retieed, leaving me with
[y clhmrge. The change, at least, for
nished the pressing requirements  for
(he thme.  Unsalted though It was to
my taste, 1 soon fell Into  the dull
routine the lfe of a nurse to o mwad-
mnn furnishes, and, before 4 wesk was
i, 1 felt myself perfectly able to take
nny fipst-claxs position that offered as
keeper of the anfortunate insane oo
| irunlty.

Mr. Charles, at times, was vielent
and rough In his manner, bt after 1
hudl given him 4 taste of the sirolt-
Jueket a few times he troubled me very
Hitle, Oceasionally he would go down
on his knees and plead love for an lm-
nglunry lady, then start np with a blns-
tering ale, and order me out of the
roorin as I 1 had ne business there,
And renlly, T must say, there was very
Hitle need of my staying by him all
ihe time; but 1 was pald for I, so 1
wns obliged to obey,

They were both bachelors, haviog
considerable property. Mr. Charles he
enine Insane o few years previous. His
brother preferred taking charge of him
instead of sending him to an asylum,

Al times Mr. Willlam did not appear
as ratlonal us he abould be, but It wus
s pecullur weoner. | learoed from

the servants that he had been for years
paying his addresses to a Miss SHteb
bing, an elderly malden lady belonging
to one of the first famlilles of Loulsville,
She often visited the house, Tle would
be very tender in his manner towarid
her and would offer his arm when they
walked In the garden, but marringe, or
any arrnngement to that end, wis nover
hinted at. e seemed to be content
with paying the polite addresses due
from an engaged swaln to the object of
his cholee, and there It ended. 1t was
ovident that he was elther too bashful
to proceed with his salt beyom! that
mark, or else the Indy objected to him,
and preferred single blessedness to the
duties and cares of married lfe

The Iatter seemed Improbable, as
Mis® Stebbins, when they promenasded
on the plazza, hung lovingly on his
arm and threw such sweet glances at
ber escort that they betrayed her will
Ingness to unite her fortunes with his,
Then It was clear that the fanlt was
altogether on the part of Mr, Willlam,

As the summer advanced, Miss Steb-
blns come oftener.  The greeuhouse re-
quired rearranging before wluter set
in, The alterntlona were begun and
carried out under her plans, Mr, Wil
Ham was a willlug slave to her ldeas;
and as I watched him from my window
receiving her suggestions about how the
dome In the center was to be ballt, 1
really belleve that had she proposed
carrying it up a hundeed feet he would
have had 1t done,

It was evidently coming to a cllmax.
Mr, Willlam Intended getting mareied ;
If not to Miss Stebbius, certaialy some
lady would soon be mistress of his es.
tablishment.

At present, no other female appeared,
The only conclusion, therefore, to e
drawn was that Mr, Willlam Harrison
and Miss Clarinda Stebblns, both of the
city of Loulsville, were nbont to com-
mit matrimony.

As for myself, during the hot weath.
or having llttle to do, I wns fast grow-
lug fat and lazy, and the finuncial pros-
peet before me looked decldedly cheer-
ing. So well had I managed my charge
that Mr., Willlam hired me by the year;
an ngreement was made out, which we
both signed, that 1 was to continne In
the eapacity of nurse to his brother
for the space of twelve months, begin-
ning June 1, at a sialary of $150 a
month.

Immediately after we had made this
permunent arrangement, Mr. Willlam
left Loulsyille for a few days, and |
was alone with Mr. Charles,

(e flue afternocon he was taking his
after-dinner nap, which generally last-
ed for a couple of hours. 1 foolishly
left him and went out for o walk., |
wns gone abont an hour.  When [ re-
turned to the house a sight met my eyes
thnt made my blood sano cald Mr.
Charles was In the room next his own,
kneeling at the feet of a lady.

1 always prided myself on belng a
gallant, amd would never allow o lady
to e lnsulted, mueh more to see her
at the merey of a madman, T rushed in
amd secnred him.,

“How dare you come o here and be
have in this manner, yvou rascal?’ he
siidd, in his usuual erazy mwanoer.

“1'I1 show you," I replied, tuking the
strait-jucket out of my pocket, where 1
always carried it, ready for instant use,

“I"nhand me, ste. amd go ont of the
room ' he exclaimed, pointing to the
door

By thiz time the lady had falnted,
Seeing her drooping head, ns she sank
ot the lounge, wns enough, 1 grappled
with him, and, In spite of all bhe could
do, 1T quickly put the straift-jacket on
Wi, nidd he was Incapable of dolng any
further harm

Having secured my charge, 1 turned
my attention to the lndy. ‘Paking the
water piteher, which always stood In
the room, 1| sprinkled her face; when
she revived and looked ut Mr, Charles
chating in the stealt-Jucket she gave an
unearthly screnm, and fainted in ear
nest that  thme, I thought she was
demd

What could T do? ‘'he servants were
out, and I alone with n madman fo a
stralt-jacket, and a ludy In hysteries,
It ever mortal was in a2 more teviog
predicament, 1 shoulid HKe o Know It

“Let me out of this, you villuin!™ he
thinndersd,

“When 1 get rendy.” T rephied, taking
my knife and cutting open the lady's
tight fulrly
drenchied her In water, to no purpose,
I eould scurcely distingaish her breath
fng, Taking a lump of lee from the
holding It o her
headd, the elill revived her a Htle,

1 wus congratulating myself on hay
I saved her e when she looked al
Mr, Charles,

“Oh, my darling ™ sbhe sobbad out,
then, glving another shriek, off she went
nginin

I wus In n worse fIx than ever, with
oerazy woman as well o8 8 man to
tuke care of. 1 belleve, at that moment,
if 1 ad had another stralt-Jacket in
my pocket, it would have gone on her,

1 rubbed her forehead with lee, and
chufed ber hands, whilst wy koife had
perfectly loosened her dress from neck
Tt walst,

I was afrald she would dle under my
bunds; then what should I do? 1 rang
the bell for the servanis, but they were
out, %0 no help came from that gquar-
Lo,

dress, to ease her I

piteher  und fore

Golng to the sldeboard, T took some
brandy and held it to hor lips; my
charge was raving all the time.

“If you don't stop your row, and let
me attend this lady, 1 will gng you!"
I sald, threatening him,

The brandy had the desired effect.
She started up and rushed to him. Her
dress, which before was a perfect fit,
now hung in shreds, She clasped him
areunid the neek, declaring 1 should not
kill him

1 gontly disengaged hor from bim,

“Come,” T snid, soothingly, “it pains
me to see you so exeited, Calm yonr-
self; 1 will spon get some one to take
charge of yon'"

Seating ber on the lounge, [ again
rang the bell for help; visible signs of
hysteries appeared ; she was bhaving n
relnpse. 1 shouted for some one to
cotie, Judge of my astonishment when
she began ealllug me a villain for sery
Ing her darling (n that way

“My good Indy,” 1 replied, “although
you are old enough to beé my mother, 1
beg (o disagree with you; it Is for his
goodl”

How far [ should have gone, or
what other means 1 should have taken
to quiet my two mad people, 1 really
ranuot say, had not one of the servanta
fitersd at that moment. She, too, gave
a seream at our ludlerous appearsnce,

“What! nre you mad as well?” 1 said.
“Come here and help me ont of this
plight.”

Shw cume up to us, A word was
enough to reveal to my blandering eyes
the mistake I had made. [t was Mr,
Willlnm I had been handling, To take
the stralt-Jacket off him and retire to
my room was the work of a moment. 1
lovked the door after me.

The Imprecations 1 overheard heaped
on my head were certainly enough to
frighten any man of moderate nerve,
Miss Htebbing’ pew mauve silk was all
et to pleces; even her faney corsels
were rilned by my cutting them in two,
not to mention a splendid sash of wa-
tered silk, costing 1T don't know how
much, amd the shock to her nerves was
Irreparable.

1 found my charge, the veal nmaolae,
sleaping quietly In bed. Leaving him
to finlsh Wiz nap, | began to rominate
on the chances of my going to the pen-
itentinry., Just then 1 overheard Mr,
Willlam Stebbins ordering the servant
to feteh o polleeman, whon Miss Steb-
bins Interrupted him.

“Da not send for the polles” she
qnlil,  “We ghall have to go to court,
and our love will be maude  publie In
the eyes of the guping world; the Clar
ences will torment my life ont of me"

“Ro mueh Inomy favor, my gooml In
iy,” 1 sald to myself, at the keyhole.

“1 will get rid of him at onee” sald
Me, Willnm,  *“I'he rasenl!  IU was only
the other day that 1 hired hlhn for a
yeur, Come ont!™ he continned, knock-
ing at the door of my room.

My overhearing thelr conversition
had set my mind ot rest on the jail
question,  Miss Stebbing belog in high
soclal stunding, money coulid not have
hired her to be ecrossoxainined In on
public court, and the result of my blun
dering intereaption of thelr Interesting
tote-tete made known to her friends.
She wins quick-gighted enongh  to ses
that, in the midst of hier trouble.

When 1 thought thelr passions had
voold a Httle, 1T opened the door, and
nt the sight which met my eyes [t wis
impossible for me to repress o hoarty
langh, which dld not rulse me any
higher In thele oplulon.

Mr. Willinm was wiping the perspira
tion off his faee and declaring to Miss
stebbins that the dissgreenble affalr
should have no effect on thelr engnge-
ment, while shie stood by holding her
dress, the splendid mauve silk, in any-
thing but graceful folds about her love
ly person.

“Villain ! sald Mr. Willinm, “get out
of the house!"

“Ys, scoundrel that you arel"
Miss Stebbins, getting
slonate,

sndd
decidedly  pns
“1'H teach you to cut my new
maunve stk and sash all to pleces!  Awd
my French corsets have not escaped ;
yon shall be hung for it!"

I stoowd still, unable to say a word
in my defense

“What are you staring at?" sald Mr
Willlam.

“1 anm going to stay my yvear out,” |
replled, doggedly. “I sha'n't budge
until the frest of next June withont my
salnry.”

There was anoiher diffeulty for him
Lo surmount,

“Ciet rid of him,” sald Miss Stebbins,
“or 1 leave FLonisville™

Her word was law, He went to his
room, and returned in oo few minutes
with a eheck, which he handed e,
anying:

“I'here, slr, now go, and never dark
en my door again,”

I took the check, which was for my
yeur's salary, and went out of the house
and situation In fve minutes,  Elght
ven hundred dollars was quite an ltem
for the loss [ sustalned. 1 came to
Northern Ohlo, started In business, and,
in aplie of Mr. Huarrlson's muledictions
and the mined maove sllk, 1 am do
ing well from (he procesds of my “try-
lng predicament.”

A clever mimic would bhe good com-
pruy were L not for the feeling thet
he In wiso & claver mimic behind your
hack.

The Twe languages Have Maany
Words In Common—HHow Is LY
“ft In not genernlly known that the

Crow Indlan language 18 very much

akin to that of the Japanese" sald

Uol. 8 . Reynolds, government agent

ut the CUrow Indian Agency.

“IThat sn Iodlan tribe 2,000 mlles
feom the const should bave many words
in common with & nation on the other
side of the earth v most remarkable
and opens a line of thewey and research
upon whieh ethnologista and linguists
can spend much time and study.,

“Over on the Crow reservation, near
the Custer battiefield, llves a negro
named Smoky.! Smoky was born on
the reserve and has been adopted Into
the Crow tribe, s0 he Is an Indian,
He talks the lmdian language better
than he does English, Smoky always
works around the agency, and usually
for the Indian agem. .

“Last year [ had o Japaness cook
at the agenvy, Several dnys after he
e to work for me three “Jap.’ sec-
tlon men from the Burlington rall-
road's ghng came one evenlng o see
my ook, They were In the kltchen
Jubbering away when Smoky came In.

“A few mioutes later the negro camae
into my Ubrary and told me the ‘Japs”
were. talklng Crow  instead  of their
own langunge. At that time [ could
gpenk Indlan only In a llmited way,
but 1 went Into the Kitchen and anked
my cook (who could speak Kuglish)
wbout it. To my surprise I found thab
Smoky was partially correct, und that
many of the Japunese words were used
in the Crow language with ldentically
the same mesanlng 1 am not enough
of an ethnologist to say where these
identieal words came from, or whether
or not the Crows and the Japanese had:
A common origin, but it is curlous fact
that ‘these languages are " very much
alike"—New York Thmes,
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} THE HEART OF lﬂmqu

Three of the most famous names
Seoteh history  have  recently boew
Huked together, The chain s hung with
pendants of song and story, genera.
tions of daring and Joyalty and self-
saerlfice and deathless honor,

A fiw weeks ago Lochiel, ehlef of the
Camerons, marrled  Lady  Hermione
Graham, davghter of the Duke of Mont«
rose, A part of thelr wedding Jour+
ney was, performed on foot through the
IHighlands, along the paths which thelr
famous aneestors had trod In thele bat-
Illmlrul‘ the king. % :

From Loch Arkailg, so celebrated Ind
all the stories of Prince Charlie, a boat
cafried Lochiel nnd his belde to Ach-
nacarry, where a piper, ¢lad in the red
tartan of the Camerons, blew the wel-
come home for the handsome palr.

At their wedding wos announced the
engagement, of the bride’s brother, the
voung Muarquis of Grabam, to Lady
Mary Douglas Hamilton,  The marquis
s the oldest son and heir of the Duke
of Montrose. Lady,Mary I8 the only
child of the late twelfth Duke of Ham-
ilton, and the richestmitled single wom-
nn o all the United Kihgdom.

She bs oo direct déscendant of Jumes
1., King of Seotland,, as well ns groats
grent-granddanghtor of the illstarred
Fmpress Josephine, She [MOSSCHRES R~
nlficent estates amd residences In dir-
ferentspurts of Scotlind and Englaod,
her favorite of which Is Brodick Castlo
on the island of Arran, over which ls-
Innd and its five thousand inhabitants
ahe rulnu'_ as virtugl queen, with the
fendial title of the Tady of Arran.

The ke of 5]1n:lrn~u3 futher of ths
brother und sister purticipating in these
two romantle marvinges 18 still In the
primw of 1ifes FHE anesstors were ele-
vated to the Scoteh peerage in the fif<
teenth century, and the first Marquis of
Montrose was probably the most bril-
lnnt soldier Scotland ever prodoced,
Fveryone knows how well he l}‘uugh[ for
his royal master, Charles 1, and per-
i<hiedl on the seaflold for his loyalty,

Larst summer the Duke of Montrose
visttesl the United States on a singular
iuest, seeking the heart of Montrose,
The great marquis, betore hisYexecu-
tion, begquenthed to Lady Napise his
heart, which she had embalmed and in
closesl In oo Hetle steel ecase made of tha
binde of* the hero's sword. A gold
llgree box nud a silver urn further
protected the preclous relle.
later the urn and its
coitents were stolen, sold to a Madara
ehief, and became Mmous ns o talls-
man, By o envlons colneldence, the e
of the son of this chief wan saved
frotn death by o descendant. of the
Nuplers, who avalled himself of the
chlef's gratitude (o regain posession of
the henrt of Monlrose,

His family was arrested in France
durlug the French revolution, and the
famous urn agaln disappearsd. < FPor
mnny yeurs the Dukes of Moatrose have
songht to trace the relle, which I8 now
belleved o rest o some private col-
leetion in the Unlied States,

Gienerations

A False Alarm of the Futare.

‘he Cuplain of the Alry Falry-1'1L
shoot the frst man who lays hands on
w parschote! The ship is not on fire,
I tell you! We sre merely passing over
Plirsburg ! -—Puck,
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