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SWEETHEARTING,
Mere's a nowly colned word,
And I got it from a. bird

That sings in the woodland, where the sum-

mor sun shines ;
1o sings by the stream
Whers the fisher boys droam
And ho sings In the meadow whore the mus-
ondine twines,
It runs Jike this,
With a warble and a kiss,
Bweotheartinge,
Bweethearting,
Hweothearting.

He slnzs it to his mate,
When the day grows late,
Way down bty the pasture in the moss-cov-
el yew ;
Ha sings it in the morn,
"MId thy tassal-coverad corn,
When the sparkle comes a-gleaming from
the dadsy-cradied dow,
And it rans ke this,
With a warble full o' bilss,
Bweethoarting,
Sweethearting,
Swectheanting.

It flonts into the brasea
From the looping willow trees,
And he sings it In the gnrdon where the tint
s on the rose;
It's his only stock nnd store
And ho sings it avermore,
He sings it In the morning where the erystal
rillet lows ;
For it rans ke this,
With a warbile full o* bliss,
Bweothearting,
Bweethearting,
Swoethenrting,
~Dirmingham Age-Terald.

Vanished In The Moonlight.

BY 8, BARING-GOULD,

WAS engnged to be
married, My
mother had died
when I was fifteen,
and ever sinoe her
death I had béen
my father'shounse-
keeper and com-
panion. My
brother, two yenrs
my elder, was at
the bar,

We ooccupied a
suaburban villa
residencé— rather
superior toa villa,
It had a large garden in front and a
drive to the door, and a terrace on
which the drawing-room window
opened. We liked to regard ourselves
8s a out above suburban-villa people.
We kept a carringe and a pair and Ld
s butler snd had a groat-aunt who waa
an honorable, and go I believe we were
what we believed ourselves to be.

My father had been in South Africa.
He had made his fortune in the Kim-
berley dinmond mines and had made it
somewhat rapidly, having had the good
fortune to find a number of stones of
great size and good water,

One of the finest he had not disposed
of. Ha kept it 0s a specimen, or as a
nest egg, It was rather a cause of
anxiety to us, ns he carried it about

* with him in his purse,. He would not

trust it in the house. He thonght it
safer on his person. 8o it might have
been had he not been wont to produce
it after dinner, as well ns at other timea
when servants were present, and show
it and expatiate on its beauty and
value.

| We had a butler whom we did not
like. We called him *‘‘the bandit,™
from his wild and savage appearance.
His dress wastight enough, but he had
a forbidding face.

Heo conducted himsel! harmlessly

ervough till on one occasion he god
drunk at a dinner party we gave. Then
my father dismissed him and he took
up hisresidence not far from our house,
wgem there was a sort of slum inhab-
ited by persons of no very fixed oecu-
pation.
, My father refused him a character—
or, rather, he said that if he were
ealled on for a character he would
state the truth concerning the man,
and not give a false character, as is so
often done out of good nature, in or-
der to give a servant another chanoe,
It is singular that employers should be
so little considerate for their brother-
employers as to let them engage ser-
vants whom they know to be unsatis-
factory and likely to give troable,

“The bandit," of course, knew that
my father earfied the diamond about
with him,

It was odd that “‘the bandit" should
have gettled in the neighborhood.

My father was, Idare say, somewhat
troubled at my engagement, He
wounld lose me, as I was going to India
with my husband, and, ns ¥have said,
I was his companion and hourekesper
wfter my father's death, But my
father was not & man of demonstra-
tiveness and he made no show of
greatly concerning himself at my loss,
He took the prospect more coolly than
I perbapa liked,

My father belonged to a good fam-
ily. The honorable great-sunt was
his annt, not my mother's. He had
been intended for the church and s
family living, but had preferred going
to Bouth Afriea, and evenotually,
through the death of sn wmnele, some
woney came to him, which, in addi-
tion to what he had made in the ddia-
wond fields, ennbled him to retire and
live up to the honorable sunt—I mean
keep a varringe and pair and a butler
snd have a honse s cut whove s villa,

In a couple of months I was to be
moarried,

Oneevening I sat up Iate thinking,
over the fire. The season was October,
the nir was a little ohilly but not cold,
g0 8 fire was desirable but not neeces-
sary, The blinds aud curtains were
pot drawn, at my doesirs, ds the hunt-
er's moon was shining snd was hearly
full, aud Iam at all times fond of
moonlightt When one is in love one
simply adores it.  So I had told the
sexvaut not to close the shutters and

draw the blinds. Thoe windows were
etch ns are ealled Fronch, that is to
say that they opened to the ground
and wers windows and doors in one.
They commended the terrace,

It was my father’s habit every even-
ing before retiring to smoke a pipe on
the terrnce, and as I sat by the fire,
with the lamp turned down, so ns to
enjoy the moonlight, I could see him
walking up and down the terrnce. |
eonld see him if I choosa; 1 actually
paw his shadow, The moonlight fell
throngh the two long windows ou the
polished onk floor and oriental rugs;
a8 I snt I saw his shadow flung on the
floor before window No. 1, then
couple of seconds after on the floor
before window No. 2. Then ensued a
minute ns he walked to the end of the
terrace, then in reverso order came
big shadow in the light of No. 2, and
then after a momentary interval his
dhadow obeenred the light from No. 1,

How long this went on T eannot tell.
Presently it stopped. Idid not por-
ticnlarly notice when ; I was thinking
of my presents,

Some time after the butler eame in
and nasked il he shounld look up the
honse and shot the shutters. I an-
swered “Yes,” ns my father, T said,
had done his pipe and had come in, I
concluded he had come in beeanse 1
no longer saw his shadow, and I judged
from his inveriable habit of always
coming indoors when he had done his
pipe.

Next morning I game down to break-
fast as usual and waited for him,

“Please, miss," said tho housemaid,
“mastor left the ldmp burning in the
study all night."

“Did he?” said I. Tt wns unusual;
he was so methodieal in all he did.

The tea wounld spoil unless he came
quickly. I rang for the butler. **Will
you eall your master? He must have
overslept himself. Bay there is grilled
partridge and it is getting cold, and
the tea will taste bitter.”

Prosently the butler returned,

“Please, miss, the master is not in
his room. He has not been there all
night. The bed is undisturbed. The
hot water not taken in.”

My father had disappeared.

Not a trace of him conld we find.
Suddenly, in the moonlight, he had
vanished. The last I had seen of him
wasd his shadow on the drawing-room
floor on the previous night. As I con-
sidered, I could not say, in which direc-
tion I had seen his shadow pass for the
last time. I comld mot tell within half
an hour when I had last seenit. I
could mnot,
thadow I had seen was that of my
father, as I had mnot looked at him
throngh the window.

All that I conld say was that it was
his custom, sbont that time every
night, to walk the terrace, and that,
therefore, probably he had walked 1t
the night he diupmred, and his
shadow it probably been that I
hnd seen flang on the drawing-roo
floor, :

Days, weeks passed, and not a trace
of my father was found. 1 had not
the smallest doubt na to what had be-
come of him nor had my brother nor
any of the neighborhood. *““The ban-
dit" had murdered himand made sway
with his body for the sske of the dia-
mond.

Of course we took action the mo-
ment we were sure he bad absolutely
vanished. The police wateched “‘the
bandit”; they searched the house,
where they did find some articles that
had belonged to my father, but which
the ex-butler protested he had pur-
loined while in our service, There
was & handkerchief that had my fath-
er's initials, a tie to which I ocould
swear and s breast-pin, but I could
not be sure that he had worn these
when he disappeared,

My father did not dress for dinner
when we were nlone, so that he may
have worn the tie and breast pin on
the last ocension we dined together. 1
cannot say ; I had not noticed what he
then wore.

Nothing further o compromise the
man was discovered, but that was not
wonderful ; four days elapsed sinee the
disappearance of my father before the
polioe searched *‘the bandit’s" lodgings
—time enough for him to make away
with the diamond. What he had done
with my father's body, where he had
secreted it, we could never find.

We could not imagine how he had
lured my father away from the terrace
and down a back lane, where we con-
jectured the murder had been com-
mitted—not that we found evidence
there of m struggle, but that it was the
only place in the immediate neighbor-
hood where a murder could have been
committod,

We had no moral doubt whatever
that *‘the bandit" had murdered my
father and had murdered him in the
back lane I mention ; that he had made
him insensible by mesns of chloroform
before dispatching him and that my
poor father's body was secreted some-
where near our villa.

Nevertheless, it was not possible to
bring the murdsr home to the man
and when he disappeared shortly after
we were all morally certain that he
had gone away to snjoy the profits of
the sale of the diwmmond, cut, may be,
into two or three, so a8 to render itin-
capable of identiieation.

After nwhile —eight months—1 mar-
riod and went to ladia, My brother
let the house, as b~ - 48 nnmarried,

Five years afeer 1 returned from
India with a couple of children, whom
the climate of Indis did not suit. As
the house was then unlet I took it ofl
my brother, although sssocisted with
such paiaful recolleotions, The Lon-
orable great-asunt came to pay me &
visit and make the nequaintanece of her
great-groat nephew and niece, the lat-
ter of whom was called after hor,

One moonlit evening, after the ehil-
dren had been sent 1o bed, we were
sitting together in the drawing-room,
when we begau to telk of my poor
futher,

* It is rather odd, when you come fo

indeed, swear that the|EBO

| think of ii." said the honorable great.

aunt, “‘that Jack may be said to have
disppeared before, ™

““‘How so, aunt?"

“Ho waa intended for the chureh,
but didn’t faney it. The living of
Willowslopenm-Stndge was a  famil
living aud intended for him,. We I\ﬁ

| wished it, but when sent to Oxford he
|

did not resd, and was plowed at his
examinations and then, ashamed to be
soen, dashed away to Sonth Africs,
and there as it happened, did well."

As we talked a shadow passed be-
fore the window No. 1; a socond, and
it passed before the window No. 2]
then a minute, and in reversed order
it passod No. 2 and in another momeont
No. L

Our hearts stood still, T was nigh
on fainting. A minute later—a step
~my father's step in the hall ; another
minute—he—not his shndow, he in
the flesh—was in the drawing-room
and I in his arms

How came it all about?

“My dear Ethel,” ssid my father,
‘4o tell you the truth, 1 had had
enongh of oivilization.  Before I got
too old Ithought I'd make another
venture at free life in the wilda. I've
been eattle-ranching ; I've been a cow-
boy—enjoyed myself famously, When
Tom waa getting on st the har, you
about to be married and going to
India I did not sec .that 1 had an
i)articulnr oall to keep me in Fagland,

had grown deadly tired of suburban-
villa life, of socisl conventionalities,
siok to disgust of English polities; I
heard that a society paper was going
to send an interviewer to deaw me oub
as the wenlthy diamond man and so
the fit eame on me to hook it 3

“I hooked it once before and fold
no one, 8o I booked it again and told
no one. 1 was sshamed to tell the
truth—that I was dead sick of eivilize-
tionu; that I loathed it to the toes
But I was, so I bolted.

“I sold ‘my dismond in New York.
By the way, I've not made money thie
time; I've lost it. By the way,
also, I've had a chap put over me in
the ranch thnt was my butler here
onco; we called him ‘the bandit,’ He
told me he'd been nocused of having
murdered me and the sccusation had
hung on him and foreed him to leave
old England. He is not a bad chap;
he advanced me the momey to come
home and sent his respects to you,
Ethel, and asked me to tell you that he
did not rob and murder and conceal
my corpse,"

““Oh, papa, are yon now home for
od?"

“Yes, I think so, but can't say. I
ghall have to hook it again some day,
but that will be into another world.”
—Chicago Reeord.

Zebras,

The rapidity with which the differ-
ent Zebras have been exterminated,
owing to the ndvance of civilization in
Bonth Afries, is shown by reference to
such works as that of Sir Cornwallis
Harris, written in 1840, in which the
author tells us that the quaggn was at
that time found in “‘interminable
herdg,” bands of many hnndreds be-
ing frequently seen, while he desoribes
Burchell's, Zebra ns congregating in
herds of eighty or 100, and abounding
to a great extent; but now, after the
expiration of but fifty years, the one
species is extinet or practically so,
while the other has been driven much
further afield, and its numbers nare
yvearly being reduced.

This author's description of the com-

mon Zebra is well worth repeating.
He says: ‘‘Secking the wildest and
most sequestered spots, the haughty
troops are exceedingly difficult to ap
proach, as well on sccount of their
watehful habits and extreme agility
and fleetness of foot as from the abrupt
and insccessible nature of their high
land abode. Under the special charge
of a.sentinel, 5o posted on some adjn
cent crag as to command o view of
every avenue of approach, the check
ered herd whom ‘painted skins adorn’
is to be viewed perambulating some
rooky ledge, on which the rifle ball
slone esn resch them. No sooner has
the note of alarm been sonnded by the
vidette, than, pricking their long ears,
the whole flock hurry forward to ne
certain the nature of the approaching
daunger, and, baving gazed s moment
at the advancimmg huanter, whisking
their Lrindled toils aloft, helter-skelter
away they thunder, down craggy pre
cipices and over yawning ravines,
where no less agile foot conld dare to
follow them."

Of Barchell's Zebra hesays: ““Fieros,
strong, fleot, and surpassingly besuti-
ful, there is, perhaps, no quadruped
in the creation, not even exeepting the
mountain Zebra, more splendidly at-
tired or presenting a picture of more
singularly attractive beanty.”" Zebras
aro by no meaps amiable animals, aud
thongh many of the stories told ol
their ferooity are doubtless much ex
aggerated, they linve so far not proved
themselves amennble to domestication,
—Baturday Review.
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The 01d Clock on the Stairs,

Ernest Longfellow, & son of the
great poet, has a token of remem-
brance of his fsther st his home in
Magunolis which money cunnot buy.
It is nothing more or less than **The
Old Clock on the Btairs" made famous
by his father.

The clock was formerly owned by
Thomas Gold Appleton, and st his
death the heirs, of which one was Cap-
tain Nasthan Appleton, thinking the
clock wes of particdlar value to Mr,
Erncst Longfellow on account of his
futher's connection with the ancient
timepicce, donated it to the son of the
poet, so that it now sdorus & nook in
the stairs of his house at Magunolia.—
Doston Herald.

Cireat Britain and her colonies have
27,908 ships of all kinds; France has
15,278 ; Germany, 2685 ; Russia, 4406 ;
Italy, 6810; United Biates, 29,0623;

the world, 107,187,

—

POPULAR SCIEXNCE.

In 1850 Ponelli dovised & method
of using electricity in weaving,

A room in ventilsted beet iy open-
ing the upper sash . of & window, he-
ennse Lhe hotlest air 18 nlways near the
coiling.

Pelrolonm, bva econrse of expori-
ments made by the Prasian Govern-
ment, has proven s relisble scale pre-
vonter in steam boilers.

The ““tartar” on human teeth is
filled with snimalonle, whieh are de-
stroyod by vinegar. Vinogar itself
contains eel-like insocta.

A prive of 18,000 liren ie offored by
the Italian Geological Bociety for the
best acvount of the state of knowledge
of palmozoio and mesozoic formation
in Italy.

Zwoologints elaim that the strength
of the lion in the fore-limbs is only
mixty-nine per oont. of that of the
tiger, dnd the strength of the hind-
limbs sixty-five por cont.

The death-rate in the jailz in India
has risen from 30.19 to 35.94 per
thonsand during the past year. In
Sind a mortality of 118 per thousand
wias reached, and at several other jails
it ranged from fifty to eighty per 1000,

Accidents to sleep-walkers can be
ensily proeventod by laying upon the
onrpet by the eide of the sloop-walk-
era’ beds strips of sheet-metal—iron,
gine or copper—so wide and long
that when they put their feet npon
them the coldness felt will wake them
thoroughly.

Both the ineident and the reflected
rays of the sun are practically par-
allel. We see the reflocted image by
those rays only whieh enter our eye.
The other direct rays roflocted from
the water's surface do not eoter the
oye, and hones the surface outside the
reflooted imnge of the sun appears
rolatively dark.

The great South Dakota oave in the
Black Hills region is said to be fAfty-
two miles long and eontains nearly
1500 rooms, some 200 feéet high having
been oponed. Thera are stroaws,
waterfalls, and thirty-seven lakes, one
of which is an ncre 1n extont. The
cave is gix thousand feet sbove ses
level and four thousand feet below the
earth's surface,

Dr. Able relates a onse in which he
succeeded in enltivating the diphtheria
bacillus from a box-of wooden bricks
with which a child of three yenrs had
played just befora an attack of diph-
theria. The bricks were put away,
and the sucoessful experiment was
madesix monthsaftorwards ; there was
no possibility of the bricks having
been infected in the interval.

Hinoe 1881, the durability of thirty-
nine different East Indian timbers
has been under test at the Forest
Bchool in Dehra. Porpendionlar posts
were used, placed half nnder ground,
and one by one the softer and weaker
woods disappearod under the attack
of rot and white ants, until after a
timoe only threa of the timbers re-
muainedsonnd. These were Himalayan
eypress, tenk and anjan, which had
been exposed ten, nine and seven years,
respeetively.

o ———— —

Planets Withont Water,

A volume might be written on the
vast and awful desolation of the lanar
surface ; but ungquestionably this tre-
mendous metamorphosis was wronght
when the oceans, whose dry beds we
now designate as mares, retreated to
the interior and hiterally rent the plan-
ot with explosions of natural gas and
steam.

If we ealoulate tho cooled ecrust of
our earth at filty miles in thickness,
and this is perbaps allowing for more
than there really is, then the molten
interior at an approximate estimate
still has a disameter of 7000 miles. We
can imagine what an elfect this wonld
have on the earth's contour, or rather
on the character of its periphery, if
any of the oseans should in a eolossal
way come in direct contact with this
internal fire, Wo can turn our large
telescopes to the moon and see, on »
smaller seale, what has ocenred, and
which, if we may deduece conclusions
from anslogy, will be the ultimate {ate
of the earth.

Yet, without the water there counld
not be a single form of life, for in both
vegetable and animal formations this
18 the all-important vehiole in prodnoe-
tion and development. Biyond any
question it is to the water thal !l life
forms must primarily refer their ori-
gin, and there is not & single known
form that can maintain life withoat it.
The prineciple of life eannot be operas-
tive excopt it be in organic moistore,
Neither brain, uerves nor eapilary
tubes are enpable of muanifesting the
vital principle in & dry condition
Henoe a waterless world 18 nogcessarily
a dead world, It is the water that
molds the sphere, gives it its contour,
i the animating vehicle, sustains its
life, and also rends it in the throes of
dissolation. —Pittsburg Dispatein

e Y
Polite In the Presence of Death,
After the repulse of the rebel atinsk

on the Bhah Nujee!f, at Luckvow, ona
Pandy counterfeited death with greas
skill, theu all of a sndden sprang to
his feet and ran like o deer, He waa
still within oasy range, aad several
ritles were leveled st him; buot Sers

ut Findley, who was on the ram-
joart —und kimself one of the best shots
in the service-—called out: “Don't
fire, men! Cive the poor follow &
chance!"”  Instead of a volley of bul-
lets, he got a cheer to speed him on
his way. As socu a8 he honed it, he
realized his position, halted, turned
round and, putting ap both his hands,
with the palms together, in froot of
his face, saloswed protonndly and then
walked slowly away, while the High-
land soldiers on the remparts waved
their feather bonnets and clappod theis
hands. —Argonsut

BUDGET OF FUN.

NMUMOROUS SKETONES
VARIOUS SOURCES.

Not Avallable—None in Stock—Heard
at West Folnt—-A Demurror-
Matrimonial Amenities —
Result of Fits, Ete.

“Eweetost Maud, T love you donrly,
This I swear by honven above,

Tell me, darling, now sineagely —
Can you not return my lover™

“George, my gladneas knows RO measure
To confer this benefit,
I return your love with pleasure
As 1 have no use for it I
—Raymond's Monthly,

NONE IN STOCK,
Dapper Clerk—*"What oan I show
you, old lady?"
Old Lady—'*A eample of better
wanners |"—Hallo.

A DEMURRER, g
*Miss Griggs is the picture of
health ; isn't she?"
“Well—um—yes, But I don't think
it is well painted."—Puck.

HEARD AT WEST POINT,

Miss A "1 am awfully fond of
bunting-dogs.”

Misa B, (a rival) =1 suppose, if yon
sonld, you wonld get a West Pointer,”
—Judge.

MATRIMONIAL AMENTTTRS,

Mrs. Bharpe—*"Generally spoak-
ing—"

Mr. Sharpe—*'Yos, youn are.”

Mrs. B.—'"What?"

Mr, S.—“Generally speaking "—
Vogue, .

RESULT OF PITH,
Misslonary—*"What bronght you to
this place, my poor friend?"
Conviet—"'Fits, sir,"
Missionary—"‘Fits?"
Conviot—*‘Yos, sir; fita of abstrac-
tion."—Hallo,

NIGHT WORK,

“Say," said the office boy, *T think
the boss ought to gimme s half-bone
extra this week, but I guess he won't,”

*“What for?" asked the book-keeper,

“Fer overtime, I wnz drenmin’
about me work all Iss' night,"—Indi-
sunpolis Journal

WHICH IS8 A FACT.

She—*'No. I don't prefer men who
are known to be rich."”

He—*"How can that be?"

Sho—*'They doun't spend their
money as freely ss men who waat to
be known a8 rich."—Truth,

BOLLED,

First Mythologieal Character—
“Haven't yon something better than
the sun to offer me?"'

Second Mythelogioal OCharacter—
“What's the matter with the sun?”’

First Mythologioeal Character—
“Well—er—you knaw it's got spots
on it,""—Judge.

BRITERING MATTERS.

The tenant of the Second Flat (hot-
Iy)—**Thought you assured the land-

the pisuo !"
“They don't play the piano. Why,

they're all only beginning to learn
how."—Chieago Record.

THE BAME THING,

early, Harry?
money sgain?’
Harry — **"No —er — not
father.
married."
Father-~Ah!
money enough it is easior to take he
in than me " —Hallo, .

suppose you want

exactly,

COULDN'T BE BLUFFED,

he coat-buttoned
street.

Tromley

overtake ns "
““Then,” remarked the asgent brisk-

friotion.” —Detroit Free Press

BHE ENEW HOW THEX'RE MADE,

some potatoss, Nora?"
Nora (the cook)—*‘Yes, mum."
The Young

Nora—*Yes, mnm,"
The Youug Housewife—"Well then,

dinner. "—Chiongo Record.

TOO, MUCH OF A GOOD THING,
“Well,"” said the wife, throwing

day, indeed "

bhusband.

“I seem to have been everywhere,
I wont ount hours and hours ago to
mauteh o ribbon, and nowhere can I
find the sume shade. "

it."
“Put out? I should think not.
Why, the winter styles are all on ex-

be going from store to store. lndeed,
it's almost too much for me. If 1
should be a week in matohing that
ribbon I'm afraid, John, the execite-
ment will kill me.""—New York Presa.

OENTLEMANLY ETHICE.

# man whose duties are thoss of com-
mon carrier when oeccasion nires.
Cripps, a8 he may be ealled, not

to the belief that his actions arealways
those of & gentleman,

lord that none of your family played
The tenant of the Third Flat—

Father—**Why are you at home so

But 1 was thinking of getting
Well, if the girl has

“Insured, sir?” asked the agent as
on the |

“No, sir,” snid Tromley, ""we myve
s0 often there isu't » fire that could | shovel on the strects, but, not being
ly, “we will insure you sguinst the

The Young Housewife—*You harve

Honsewife — "*And
there's plenty of sugar in the hounse?"

let us have s dish of aweet potatoes at

herself into s chair, *“‘this has been a

“"Where have you been?" asked the

**You don't scem much put out about

hibition, and it's & perfect picuio to

In & Massachusetts town there lives

in business, but holda,

a trouk to the house of Mr, Tmﬂyw
n ocottage-rowident for a few mon
every year., The oharge waa fifty cents
and Cripps, unable to change a dollar,
ocketed the whole, promising to
ring the change in a day or so. '
A month or so and no Cripps

with change appeared. Mr, Tompkyna,
knowing the man's failings, vo{d
potiently until his time was over and
ho waa i: return to the oity. Then
Mr, Tompkyns brought Oripps to bay
and recovered his money. :
Thisaotion of Mr. Tompkyns ranklad
in his soul, and finally Cripps vented
Iris foelings thus:

‘I tries to bo s gentleman, an' T
forgot the change ; an’of Mr, Tompkyns
was likewise one, ne everybody says
he is, he'd forgot about it too; ‘éause
that's the way real genflemoen have
with esch other, "—Judge. 1

Wa were disoussing moments of m-
Ejr:me terror, and each of ushad given
most thrilling experionce, whon
hin heart had come the nearest to
standing vﬁu—ming off its beat, as
it wero—and it got to be Cooper’s
turn.
Almy had told of the time he fell
over the precipice, and was only saved
from Deing dashed to pieces by eluteh-
ing o dandelion which grew on the
brink, and Bowen had rolated how he
drank from a bottle, the gift of a New
Jersey friend, in the dark, and for a
moment thought that he had taken
nitric neid through mistake. Acer had
given & graphio iption of the eold
chills which had ron over him, sad
the sudden swiul faintness when he
went out to dinner in full dress, and
discovered as he entered the dining-
room that it was only 5.69; and I had
lived ,over for their benefit my ex-
poriences of jnmpiﬂ from a locomo-
tive just as it orashied into the sido of
a swiftly moving train,
Cooper had sat silently smoking un-
til the last, and after his torn had
come he remained for some time ap-
I:lrontiy deep in thonght. At length
o mid: "Genllemen, I have mno
doubt that esch of you has given,
thonghtlessly, perhaps, what he con=
siders his supreme moment of terror,
but knowing all of you as I do, the
joys of your home lives, and the irials
of the head of a family, you will par-
don me if I say that I think that yon
have made a mistake. Iy it sible
that none of yon have ever been
aroused at two o'clock in the morning
by your wife's solomn statement that
there wore burglars in the house, and
that while yon were groping your way
nervously across the room through the
horrible darkness to light the gas, you
have none of yon ever m{;auhu
foot suddenly on the baby's little hol-
low rubber doll, whieh whistled when
compressed ?"

For o moment thera was solemn
gilence, and then we guilty wretches,
bonnd together by the common tis of
fatherhood, arose, shook hands sym-
pathetically with each other, and took
Co;pet h?ut sud bought him something,
—Lrut

Flenty of Grit.

Asn reporter walked up Chestnut
stroet last evening a voice was beard,

*Pleass buy a paper,” it said.

The reporter stopped and looked
around; the voice, so different from
the cry of the average newsboy, ar-
rested his attention, What he saw was
s short, red-whiskered, well-dressed,
gentlomanly locking young man, his
face suffased by s blush,  Evidently
he was new at the bneiness,

*No, I never sold papers before,”
he replied in answer to an ingniry, and
then Eo told his story in & msoner
which showed that be was an intelli-
gent, well-edueated man.

“It is a cnse of necessity. 1 have
WA et T wrnLd o BavETag o b
said ; “but Iw anything
body and soul her, Atmy home,
on North Seventh street, 1 have a wife
aud four liktle children, and they must
not starve—even if [ suffer in provid-
ing for them, Iam & portrait psin.
ter, but have been out of employment

for a month or more, and during that
| time have worked with ® pick and s

|u&ud to the work, was discharged to
make room for & man aceustomed to
guch  employment. Yesterday 1
serubbed the floor of & store and
eurned twenty cents. That smount 1
investod in papers, and have §1.50 to-
dany, I willkeop at this until some-
thing better tarus up.

“Of econrse it is hard work, and
many & friend of my prosperons daye
glances nskance st me as he passes
slong tho street; but already I have
grown sceustomed to that, sond bardly
notice them now.”

That man has meny more times the
amount of grit in his make-up than
most men sre oredited with. —Phils-
delphia North American.

—— et ——e—————
The Fabisn Polley.

The talicy of wearing out the enemy
in war by delays, misloading move-
ments, fents of attacks, ete., while
avoiding open battle, is called the
“Fubisn policy,” from the following
circumstance : Fabins Maximus was o
Roman general in the second Punio
war. Having beenappointed just after
the Roman srmy bad snffered severs
defost at Lake Thresymene, he per-
cuived that lua disheartened troops
and band of raw recruiis could not
oppose successfully a trained srmy
flushed with vietory and led by their
groeat commander Hannibal, He there-
fore avoided pitched battle, moved his
eat:r from highland to and
tired ont the enemy with muarches and
countermarches, he continued
until thwarted in his caloulstions by
the impatience of the Roman seuste.—
I'Ghiugo Herald.
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Arizona is fifth in silver, eighth in

In tho early sammer he had to take




