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WILD FLOWERS,
O, beautiful blossoms, pure and

Agleam with dew fromm tle country

WAy,
To me, at work In a oliy nireet,
You bring falr vislons of bygone

Glad days, when I hid in & mist of
green
To wateh spring’s delicate buds un-

fold
And all the viches 1 enrod (o glean
Were dafxy ®lver and buttercup

*Tix true you come of 8 lowly race,
Nursedd by the sunshine, fed by the
showers:
And vel you are heirm to a pnineless
grace
Which 1 fail to find in my hothouse
flowers;
And you hrenthe on me with your hon-
eyed lps,
T 1? thought 1 stand on the wind-
sewept follg,
Where the brown hees hum o'er the
ferny dips,
Or ring faint peals on the heather
liells,

I close my exes on the crowded sireet,
I shut my ears (o the elty’s ronr,
And am oul In the open with fying
foot--
Off. off to your emwerald baunts ones
more!
But the harsh wheels grate on the
stones bolow,
And n sparrow chivps at the mnrky

pane,

And my bright dreams fade In an
averflow

Of pnssiopnte longing and tender
pain,
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Jim Bourn and I were boys fogether
at Westmiuster, we went to Oxford
together, to Ballo), we took our degrees

10&?«' in the classical (honors)
school, and we were ordained together
br'tho bishop of L——— as curates for
his diocese. Here our paths separated
for some years, and when pext we re-
pewed our old friendship I was the
vicar of the town, still single, at thir-

<four, aud Jim was the chaplain of

e famous jall in the same {own, and
married,

We were talking in my study, as In
olden times, Bomehow the conversa-
tion drifted to the subject of 4 recent
newspaper article; “Ought Married

» to Have Any Secreta From
Ench Other?” 1 sald “No Jim sald

*Yer” We both swilingly stuck to
our toxt. It was not often we differed
in opinlon, but this was' one case, any-
how,

“Why. Jim,” sald 1, “you wonid bave
been the lust person I should have ex-
peeted to take that line, for I am sure,
from what I bave seen, that f ever
two people were happy and loving they
are Ella and yourself. 1 can’'t con-
ceive of yonr having uny scvret which
yon would not wish Ella to know.”

YAl retorted be, with n peculiar
smile, “that's just it. Well, Howson,
11 tell yon one, if yon like, though"
he sdded, “it must remain a secrot be-
tween us two, I have pever spoken of
it to anyone fn the world, and never
sball, exeopt to yourself.”

“Thanks, Jlm, you uesd not fear me,
as you know. I'm only curious to
Eknow the ease” And 1 assumed an
attlinde of eager attention to Jim's
Etory,

“I was the chaplnin of Lowmarket,
as yon are well aware, before 1 came
hers, 1t is a pretty place, and one
wonders whatever made the govern-
ment bulld a jall there. However,
there It I8, and there was 1. Jhe
amount of soclety that one got at Low-
market was perfectly astonlshing,
Had I the time and Inclination for it,
I might have turned out a regular ‘so.
clety' clergyman, As [t wax, 1 had a
full amount of lectures, soolrees, par-

ctles and entertainments. Among the
people 1 got in with, none were nicer
than the Yorks, Miss York, n malden
ady of fifty, lved (o a large and heau-
titully furnished house, called “The
Cedars,’ in the best part of the town,
Bhe wae known all over (he district
for her charity, Kindness of heart and
pure life. Everybody had o good word
for her, Nor wus her niece, Elln York,
auy legs popular, People In Lowmar-
ket fairly warshiped both of them,

1 was twenty-eight when 1 first saw
Ella York, and at once sucenmbied to
her charms. For weeks lier prajses
bad been In my ears, and now, on
noquaintanee, I found her beauty, her
manners, her kindness of heart not one
whit less than report stated, I loved
her. Of course 1 could not say so at

ounce, and whether, aftor two or three

meetings in the course of my work—
for Miss York, the elder, tonk gt

juterest In our sphere of labor—she

guessed my love and reciprocated it, 1
counld uor then way.

sole helress. These facis were,

such nformation.

“Aflter much heart-seurching and de-
bating with myself, 1 thought 1 saw
that Ella York was not wholly indif-
ferent to me, and | resolved 1o ask her
1 ueed not go Intuede- |
talls s o how 1 did It beyond saying
that it was one summer morning rath.
#¢ more thau five years ago, when,
having gone to see her aunt, who was | 1
out, | wet Ella in the grounds, and
after walking as we walked aloug on
various subjects, somehow |t came out
upexpectedly and almos: before I vould
comprebend what It all meant, Ella
York bad promised to be my wife, sub-

10 be my wife,

Ject 1o her aunt's consent.
“But her aunt didn't consent.

tenderly T regurded I, Hovwsan!

1 was comiug to-morrow for her ap

wval: that Miss York bad been kind,

ut ucted rather strangely nwd safll
Ble would see me, but she conhl not
con=eut, us she did pot wish o jose
Elli. My dear gir) went on 1o siy that
she hind in valo wied to ge1 frowm her

BOY wore Than thls,

“l was ln & corlons frome of mind
88 | wenl pest morning 1o see Misg

- ’ﬂ-}-.u_:__ "W—. "}

1 found, from ju-
diclous inguiries, tiat Miss York--Ella
—had Hved with ber aant from child-
hood; that ghe was now twenty-four;
that bher mofher was dead and her
futher lved on the continent for his
bLealth; algo, that she was her aunt's
of
course, only learned by degrees, as one
cannot go to the fountaln head for

1 re-
eslved a daluty note thot nlght—fow
from
Ella, saylng that she had spoken of
my visit 1o her annt, and had 1old her

York. What could her objection really
be? Rurely not to me! My position,
my family, my life, were, | hoped, be-
yoond reproach. Even If It were &
question . of money, had private
means enough, as you know. As for
Miss York, well, of course, it would be
lonely without Ella at first, after so
mn{:nu' companionship, but sure-
ly, she didn't expect her nover to get
married! It was preposterous,

“I was destined not to know her ob-
Jection. Aws 1 approached the lodge the
portress met me,

*Oh, Mr. Bourn, this Is shocking!'

“I was more puzzled than ever, Why
my engagement to Ela should be
‘shocking' 1 couldn't see, and 1 no
doubt expressed it in rn‘! looks.

“ ‘8o sudden, too, eir!’ sald the wo-
man. Nobody expected !

“‘Whatever's the matter? sald I,

“ ‘Why, haven't you heard that Miss
York Is dead? No? Oh, dear! Poor
thing! Had a fit in the night, docidr
says; was qulie upeconscious when
Miss Elln got there, and dled at 9
o'clock this morning!

“My heart sank. I felt faint and
glddy. It was gome mloutes bofore |
conld move. You will never know how
it feels, Howson, unless you have such
a blow, which 1 hope you never will.
Buft I am bound to say my one
thought was, ‘My poor, lonely, dar-
ling Elln!

“There were no more details to e
learned about Misg York's denth. She
was buried In Lowmarket church-
yard. Elln was I for weeks, and
could not kee even me. When she wias
well enough to attend to business, it
| was found that she inberited all her
Jmmt'u money, and, a8 she had already
|sccepted me, we were married a

twelvemonth  afterward. Bhe  had
been awfully lonely, rhe sald, mince

AMiss York's death, but no couple have
{ever lived happler and been neaver
and dearer to ench other than Ella
and I. May Uod bless her!”
“Amen!” sald I, solomnly and rever-
ently.

“Hla and 1" pursued Jim, “counld
never give the remotest guess as to
her aunt’s objection to our engage-
ment, and It would probably have re-
mnined a mystery to me, as it has to
Elln, even now, had it not been for the
foilowing clrcumstances: Some time
ago I was sent for at the prison to see
a rather desperate character, whose
end was very nenr, e had been sent
been sent to seven years' penal gervi-
tude some three years before, for forg-
ery, and after serving two years at
Portland had been sent to Lowiar-
ket. Hlis appearince was superior to
that of the ordinary convict even
when a forger. Although 1 had seen
him several times and certainly been
siruck with his face and appenrance,
we could not be sald to be friendly, as
he had been Indiferent to all my ad-
VUNCes,

“1 found him Iying in the hospital,

you would, considering how standoff-
ish I've been, But 1 wanted 1o ses
you, a8 the doctor says I'm not lkely
to last much longer—perhaps not uutil
to-morrow.,'

““There, well, never mind! Keep
your courage up, and you'll probaily
decelve the doctor,'

“1 inlked to him about his soul, and
spiritnal things. That we mav pass
by, Howson. 1 believe he was thor-
oughtly penitent. I asked him if there
was anything T could do for him.
““Yos, sir, there I8 one thing, if you
willl It's such a curlous one 1 hardly
like to ask you." His eyes looked
engerly at me,

“*Go on,' sald I; ‘I'll do it, if possi-
ble.'

“I've had a queer life, sir,” said the
conviet, *I mlght have been some-
body and done some good, but 1 got
led asteay after my marvisge, and
broke the heart of my wife, who died
soon afterward. Yes, I've led a bad
life, nnd it's preclous few rriends 've
had lately, anyhow, but 1 hope I may
be forgiven, as you say God will par-
don even the worst of us. And as
you'll promise we 1o do one thing
when 1 am dead, 1 shall die happy.
YO promisge as far as 1 can, said
I. *What Is it?

“OI's to tako eare of yvour wile," an-
gwoered No, 152, smiling. 1 thouaght
that would astonish yon!

““Take care of my wife!'
him in amazement, *Whoy, of course 1
shalll Bat what is that to you?

A great deal” sald he.

“Why?

“Becenuse she's—my danghter!?

“1 looked at him In terror and agion-
Ishment, and was about to eall the
nurse and send for the doctor, feel ing
sure he was rambling, when he sald,
slowly:

* 8t down, slr, pleake,
muech longer, Yon need pot send for
Dr. Darvton., Tm all vight, 1 feared it
would give you a shock, sir, as it gave

I gnzed nt

1 can’t inlk

with you. Ella York—you see, 1 know
her name all right—was taken when
qulte a child, by her aunt, who dis-
owned me, and never twld the child
what her father was. . In that she was
quite right. 8he changed bher nnme
fromn Wilton to her mother's name of
York, and completed the disgulse.
Whenever I desired —and, oh, sir, 1 did
often desire—to sve Ella, my darling,
Miss York alwaya threatened me with
the police, and I knew better than to
have them on my track, If 1 conld help
it. Yen, sir, I sce you can’t realize it
yer, but you'll find Ella Wilton's birth
|nml laptism in the rogisters at Nortl-
fleld, apd I give you my word ItU's
trus,”
“1 sat in dumb sllence,
say. Klla,
danughier!
“PMlease, sir, don't tell her, said be.
‘She pever has known, Doun't let her
kopow, But I felt I must tell you, sir,

What eonld
my Elln, a convit's

wistfully at me.

“My senses had somewhat returned,

“*No," sald 1, ‘of course not. [ am
half-dnzad, but 1 feel that what you
(say s true. But Ella I8 my own now,

apd always shall e while 1 live, 1
wish I had not beard this, but It can-
l uot alter wy love for Ella)

““Thapk God! Ye sald *And, sir,
there's ope thing. The doclor says 1
may sleep myself away. Do you think
It conld be managed for my darling 1o
give we one kiss ere 1 die—just one?

““I'll try, Yes,' sald |, ‘she shall, if
you'll leave It to me,”

“1 left him. Wheu 1 got bome Ella

me one the first time I saw ler hore |

and his eyes looked pleadingly snd |

“ 1 will. God bleas you, Mr. Bourn,’ |

thought T was lil, and Indeed 1 was,
Overwork, 1 plesded, 1In another hour
they came to tell me he was asleep and
would not awake In this world,

“l took Ellg with me to the hospliial,
‘Elln,” sald T, who I8 dyling,
and has no—few—friends, told me (o
day how he has seen you and would
like you to kiss him ere he died, as his
own daoghter would have done, Will
you?

“ *‘Certainly, darllog.’
m;And. with eyes full of tears, she

The unconsclous form balf-rose; the
eyelids balf-opered; the face smiled,
Ehe dldn't know, Did he?

“I led her away weeping, my own
heart full. 1 afterward verified his
story. But Ella had never known any
more, Howson, and never will. Th:re
Ie gometimes n secret which should not
be shared between hmshand and wife,
Howeon, Isn't there?

“You're right, dear old Jim,” sald I,
as he gras my hand in silence, but
with tear-dlmmed eves, “Youw're right,
old fellow, and God bless you both."-
London Tit-Bits.

MILK AS A DIET,

A Physician Proves m Theory by a
Personnl Experlence.

A medical man expresses the bellef
that a person could live for any
length of time and take heavy exer-

cise all the while on no other food
than sweet milk., His convietion i# the
result of personal experiment. le
wanted to establish the fact that poer-
sons convalescing from slckness may
grow stronger with no other nourish-
woent than sweet milk, and they are
not obliged to take “something solid”
to eat, as #0 many people imagine, He
holds that many a convilescent has
gone Into his grave ak a result of over-
tnxing his weak stomuach by putting
*“galld” food Into It; apd he malataing
that the old Lelief as to bread being
the first essentlal of human life is
shown by Lis experimenis to be erro-
neous, His test was to live thirty days
with only sweet milk as a nourish-
ment, In the whole time he lost five
and a balf pounds in welght, but no
eirength. He even attributes the loss
of welght to the warmth of the weath-
er and 1o excesslve exercise on the bi-
cycle and the dailly manipulaiion of
gixteen-pound dumb bells and other
heavy welghta, He took more exer-
cise than usunl in order to test the
thing falrly, On the seventh day of
the experiment he ran several foot
races with a skillful runner and was
wits beaten In each race. On the thir-
teenth day he agaln pitted himself
against the same ronter and did the
best of Lthe racing, which certainly
wotld tend to confirm his statement
that he lost no strength during the
thirty days' test. e drank four pints
of milky daily during the last week.

ing and continuing until 10 at night.
After that he would take no more un-
til next morning,—New York Commer-
I ¢fal

and 1 &oon saw that he wonld nor live | ;1o thinks a healthy person shonld
N loug., take ahout five pints of milk daily
‘You seem pleased to see me? 1| wihen no other food Is being taken.
“.l.‘!'- . s R ; Ills practice was to drink milk at In-
l[:" 8ir)® veplled No, 132, “‘I'm | taryals of two hours during the day,
glad you've come. 1 hardly expected commencing at 7 o'clock in the morn-

|

|

Advertlser,

SOME HISTORIC WATCHES,

I
I Mary of Scotlnnd Mind Severn) Greim
‘ Time Keepers,

Mary of Reotland had her watches
In thoge days there was great variety
in the shape of the watch. A favorite

|xhu|w wins that of a skull. Aunother
{ was that of a cofin, Deseriptions ox-
Ist of severul of Mary's watches.
There was cno coffinshaped in n
cryetal case. There was another In
which eat-gut supplied the plice of
the interior chaln in the moderu
| watch, One very marvelous plece of
| workmanship in form of a skull I8 the
| property of the Dick Lauder family.
| 1t was originally the property of Mary,
| Queen of Scots, and wns bequeathed
| to Mary Setoun, her mald of houor,
| Fel. 7, 15537. On the forehead of the
skull are the symbols of death, the
| #eythe and the hour glass, At the
| back of the skall is Time, and at the
| top of the head ‘are the Garden of
[ Edeu and the Crocliixion. The watch
i# opened by reversing the skull. In-
side are the holy famlily, angels, and
ghepherds with  their flocks, The
| works form the bralng. The dial plate
Is the palate. Another skull-shaped
wateh which belonged to Muary was
a gift from her hushand, Francis 11.
Armnold of the Strand presented George
( 1L, In 1764, a wateh of his manufae-
ture set in a ring. Later, in 1770, he
presented the kKing with a small re
peating wateh also set In n ring, the
cylinder of which was made of an
Oriental ruby, The czar of Russia,
when he heard of these mites of
| watches, offered Arnold 1,000 gulneas
if he would make one for him, buot
the artist would not consent.—-Jewels
| ers" Review,

Caterpillars in Hright Colors.
More than twenty-five years ago
Mr. Alfred Russell Wallace predicted
that It would be found that brilllantly
colored and consplevous caterplllnrs
were not amoeng the favorlte food of
birds, although dull-looking caterpil-
lars are devoured by them with great
avidity, Varlous observations and ex-
| periments ginee then have tended to
| contirm Mr. Wallace's conclusion.
His idm was that the bright colors
of certaln eaterpillars are the result
of natural selection, the caterpillars
| that originally possessed such colors
having ulso possessed some peculiar-
fty. such as the secretion of acrid
juices, which rendered them distaste
ful to the birds. As the consplen-
ously marked caterpillars were thus
let alone by thelr omemies they tend-
ed to Increase at the expense of thelr
less brilllantly colored relatives,
Experimaats have shown that birds
| actually do aveid the bright-colored
ecaterpillars as a rule, And this secmns
almost to have become a second na-
ture, for a Juckdaw, which had besn
raised in eaptivity, saod bad had po
experience 1o judging the edibde gual
| fties of caterplilars, was observed to
i regard the brilliant caterpillar of the
iﬁ;um—uf-e’lght moth with suspicion
and sversion, although It eagerly de
| voured dull, plain eaterpiilers placed
| within its reach. When It was driven
l by hunger to sttack the other It finally

refused to eat it, giviog plain evi
dence that there was something dis-
tasteful about the prey.—Philadelphis
| Times,

|

4

IF I SHOULD DIE TO NIGNT,

If 1 &hould die to-night,
And you should ecome to my cold
corpse and say,
Weeping and hearteick o'er my life-
less clay—
If 1 shounld die to-night.
And you should coine in deepest grief

und woe—
And gay, “Here's that ten dollars that
I owe,"”
I might arise In my large white
eravat,

And say, “What s that?”

If I shounld die to-night,
And you ghould come to my cold corpse
and kneel,
Clasping my bler to show the grief
you feel,
I say, If 1 should die to-night
And yon should come to ine and there
and then
Just hint "bout payin’ me that ten,
I might arlge the while,
But 1I'd drop dead again,

The late Master of Trinity, London, |

was asked by a lady whether a cer-
tain forid divine had not “a great deal
of taste. The reply was: “Yes, in-
deed, madam-—and all of it bad.”

a - )

Steinltz, the chess-player, sometimes
becomes so absorbed In considering a
problem that he will stand still in the
most crowded thoroughfare, 1t is re-
lated of him that on one occaslon be
cauged such an obsiruction that a po-
leeman told Lim to move on. “Excuss
me,” replled the champion absently,
“buat it your move."”

L L]

When General Lafayetie was on his
last visit to this country, two young
men were lptroduced. He said to one:
“Are you married?¥' *Yes, sir,” was
the reply. “Happy man!” remarked
the general. He then put the same
gquestion to the other, who replied: ©1
nm a bachelor.” “Lucky dog!” re-
marked the general. -

L] L]

Moole, the tatlor, waos a most aecom-

modating gentleman, and was often |

invited to the houses of “the great.”
When staying with a certain noble-
mny, he was nsked one morning by
hig host what he thought of the party
who had assembled at table the night
Lefore. “Why, very plensant indeed,
your grace; but perhaps a little mix.
od.” “Hang it all, Poole!” responded
the jovial peer, * I couldn’t have all

"

tullors!
L] - [ ]

A mild bit of repartee is reported In
the Youth's Companion as having oe-
curred  between the poet Saxe and
Oliver Wendell Holmes, They were
tulking about brain fever, when Mr.
Saxe remarked: “I onee had an attack
of brain fever myself.” “How conld
you have brain fever?™ asked Dir.
Holmes, smiling; “it s only stroug
henipg that have brain fever.” *How
did yon find that out ¥ asked Saxe,

L] - L

Judge Andrews, of Georgia, once
when a candidate for governor of his
state, was explaloing to the erowd of
people that had assembled to hear
how his friends had pressed him 1o
be a candidate, and that the office was
secking him: he was not seeking the
office, “In fact,” he exclalmed,, “the
office of governor has been following
me for the last tem years'" At this
point a tnll countryman at the rear of
the audience rose. “But lhere's yer
consolation, judge!" he shouted; “you
are gainin’' on it all the time! 11 nev-
er cateh you!" This cheering prophecy
proved to be correct.

L2 .

When Professor Aytoun was woo-
Ing Miss Wilson, the daunghter of
Christopher North," editor of Black-
wood's Magugine, he obtained the
Jady's congent conditionally on that of
her father being gaired, This Aytoun
wias too shay to ask, and he prevailed
upon the young lady to ask for it her-
gelf. “We must deal tenderly with his
feellngs,”  euld hearty old Christo-
pher: “I'tl write my reply on a slip
of paper, and pin it on your back.”

“Papa’s auswer is on the back of my
dress” sald Miss Jane, as she entered
the drawing room. Tuarning her ronnd
thie delighted sultor read these words:
“With the author's compliments,”

- - L]

A humorons scenes was enacted in
the superior covur: room at Jackson,
G, recently (according to the Atlanta
Constitution). A negro  had  been
chargedd  with burglarizing n store.
Colonel Watkinsg defended him, and
was about to open the case with a

well-prepared oration of hisdnnocence |

when the negro quietly informed the
colonel that he desired to plend guiliy,
Judge Beck accordingly read the law
In the case, and sentenced the negro
for ten vears. Dumfounded at this
long sentence the negro rolled his eyes
round and beckoned Colonel Watkins
1o come forward, and when the lawyer
reached his side, the negro gently
whispered: “SBay, Mr Wadkins, knin't
yer 'peal fer a new trial?”
e - L ]

The aditor of the Public Men of To-
Day Serles, when a little boy at Up-
plogham, wus detecied ai a Greek
Testament lesson with u Bible on his
kuee, from which, of course he was
eribbing. His class master stalked up
to him, *What have you there, my
boy 7" The boy, sceing that no escape
was possible, brazened It ont with: A
hook, sir. of which no one necd be
ashamed.” He, too, s credited with
the famous yeply to the dean of Trin-
ity College, Oxford, Ile was belug
havled up by the denn for some au-
dacious breach of college rules, and
made a perfectly glib and satisfaciory
excuse, *No, no, sie,” sdaid the dean;
“that won't do this time, You 1okl we
the exact apposite last term. “1 know
L did.” sald the culprit; “but that was
a e

L L] -

Dr. Jephson, of Leamington, one
day was called on by a very gramd
dame, the Marchioness of ——. Hav-
lng Ustened o n description of her
malady, the oracle propounced judg-
went: “An ogg and & cup of tea for
breakfast, then walk for two hours;
a slice of cold beef and balf a glass of

madelra for luncheon, then walk agaiu |

for swo hours; fish (except salmon)

and & cutlet or wing of fowl for (s .

ner, with a siugle glass of madelra or
clnret; to bed at ten, and rise at six,
etc. No carriage exervise, plegse.”
“But doctor,” she exclalmed at Yast,
thinking he was mistaken. In his visi-
tor, “pray do you know who I am?
Do you know-ahemi—my position?*
“Perfectly, madam,” was the reply;
“1 am preseribing for an old woman
with a deranged stomach.”
- L ] -

The Rev, John Brown. of Hadding-
tom, the author of the “Self-Interpret-
Ing Bible,” was & man of singular
bashfulness, His courtship lasted sev-
en years, Rix and a half vears had
passed away, and the revarabd gen-
tleman bad got no farther than he had
i been in the first slx days. A step in
advance must be made, and Mr.
Brown summoned all his courage for
the deed. “Janet,” sald he, one day,
a8 they sat In solemn sllence, “we've
been aequalnied pow six years and
malr, and I've ne'er gotten a kiss yvet,
IFye think I might take one, my hon-
nle Insa?" “Just as you like, John; only
e becoming and proper wi' (L'
“Burely, Janet; we'll ask n Dlessing.”
The blessing was asked, the kigs wos
iaken, and the worthy divine, over.
powered with the blissful scnsation,
most rapturonsly exclnimed:: “Ieigh,
lags, bt It Is gude! We'll return
thanks!" Rix months later the plous
conple were made one flesh,

GRATITUDE,

]a Spiendid Example of It Reported

from the South,

I A wenlthy slave owner of the col-
{ fon belt entered the southern army,
| fought bravely and brilliantly, and
jdied In one of the cloging battles of
lthe war. His widow was left penul-

| less, with large plantations incumber-
ed with mortgages, and 100 or more
ecmancipated negroes who had ceased
to be her property. Her business af-
fairs were mismanaged hy agents and
lnwyers, aud she lost one plantation
after another. Her health falled, and
In her old age she became wholly de-
pendent npon one of her former siuaves,
This negro was grateful to hev for
having given him a start after the
war, Learning from experience than
she could not manage plantations sue-
cessfully, she had rewarded the fidel-
ity of a small group of emancipated
glaves by deeding over to them out-
right smull farms. This negro receiv-
ed in this way a farm of twenty-six
acres, with a cabin,

He prospered from the outset, He
made a living out of the ground, and
saved every year a litle money. In
the course of a few yeurs he bought
apother farm and doubled his re-
sources, Other purchases followed,
Jntil he was a truck farmer with con-
sidernble wealth, He did not forget
his old plantation mistress In hig pros-
perity. When she hiad lost all her
preperty. and there was no other
{friend 1o take care of her in ber old
age, this negro rescued her from desii-
tution. He became her most faithfuol
friend. Both are siill living. On the
firet day of every month the negro
farmer draws a check for $100 and
sends it to the aged lady whose slave
he was In his boyhood. At first she
was unwilling to become hlg pensioner
but he pressed help upon her with
tears in his eves, telling her that he
waonld never have got on In the worll
It she bhad not generously alded Ll
by giving him the first farm. 1lis
Lounty I8 now Ler only resource.
Philadelphia Ledger.

The Bank Was Closed.

night recently a resident of
Manchester prooured some crabs angd
| tied them up in a paper. He reached
home at midoight and in the quiet ol
the parlor nndid the package. The
fish had apparently gone to sleep for
the night, and to give them some ani-
mition he poured a few drops of
whisky on them from a8 convenlont
bottle, and then emptled the creatures
into his tronzers pockets. Soon nll
was quiet in his bedroom, and he sue-
cessfully connterfeit sl his pecnstomad
NSeandinavian snore. Then the part
ner of his bogom quietly arose and
proceeded to do gome banking Dbusl-
ness with his trousers, which nhaog
on their usual peg. It is eald tha
“Freedom shrieked when Kosciusko
fell.”  Well, if she ever shricked as
did this female when she got a1 couple
of mad ernbs on the ends of hoer taper
fingers it would bave scaled sil the
whitewash off every ceiling lu FPolond.
| When & woman can yell %o hat it
| eurdled all the milk In the nelelibor
l]m.nl you oan rest assured thpr as
"the saying I8, there Is somethiog in
the alr. She continued to shrick v il
| she exhausted all the atmosviere
| there was in the houxe, by swhich thpe
the crabs got frightened and let go of
their own gccord.—Philadelpliia Thaes

One

English Offleerrs Wenr Armaor.

In discussing the modern use of
armor by officers and men in the for-
elgn “little wars™ of to-day, an Eng
lish accoutrement-maker says: “I give
you my assurance that an lmmeunse
| number of the officers of our army
and navy who go on forelgn service,
| especially when one of our ‘little wars'
|18 expected, provide themselves wiih
certain easily recognized protections.
These, mind you, are well-known arti-
cles of trade to the gervice. The com-
| monest and most useful type of these
! protections consist of fine but beauti-
fully tempered single chaing, inclosed
in soft leather, which run along the
| shoulders, down the outer side of the
Larms and over certaln parts of the
]lml_\*. These can elther be sewn into
a particular tonle or they can be ad
| justed sepurately and put on like har
| ness.  The most valuable of all chaios,
| in conpnection with accoutrements, are
those which guard the head, and in
| enges where the regulation cap or heél
met ig not sufficiently protected fu this
way specially made chalns are sewed
Inside the same and covered by the
lining.— London Tid-Bits,

Flacing Him,

She turned upon bhim lmperionsly:

“What have you 1o say for your-
self "

The dude cowered before her.
abashed, and then passed through the
door without a word,

Khe shook her head sadly.

“Ouee wore s the old saying verified
‘It goes without saying!

she geutly locked the door behind
Rin—"Truth,

m
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EHOWN BY THE TEETH.

Tralts of Charncter Indieated by
Thelr Shape and Sise.

Small, short, “square teeth, when
sound, are Indicative of great Lodily

vigor and strehgth. They are rarely
found In the mouth of an intelilgent
man. Many very vain women have
noticeably long, narrow, fragile teeth,
You need not look for much force
frou: thelr posgessors, The hunisuian
looks carefully at his dog's teeth and
selects his canine companion only af-
ter such an examination. The horse-
man avariably looks first at the
mouth and teeth In passing Judgment
on @ horse,

The condition of the mouth I just
n= signlficant in human belongs. Long,
projecting teeth denote a grasping dis-
positlon, especlally when  great
breadth is seen at the upper part of
the nose next the checok. Usually
long and narrow side teeth, commounly
called eye teeth, are the accompani-
ment of doglike tenacity. People with
there teeth often curicusly resemble
dogs when they are aogry and show
thelr tecth as an enraged dog will—
they snarl liternlly. They will often
have long, narrow hands, slender, wn-
actous fingers and narrow feet, With
a =trong under jaw, projecting very
slightly, and thexe long teeth, the
suliject will fight to the death before
vielding; with a receding chin, the
indications are ambition, sell-concelt
and faliure to really accomplish great
things. Yery resolute, determined
women usually have strongly =ot teeth
but from a habit of compressing the
lips do not display themn often.

Almost all wen remarkable for eui-
orgy amnd strength of will have 1he
same cust of month and jaw-—notably
Napoleon, Luther, Caesar aund Frede-
rick the Great. It is said that .nearly
all red-headed people have rather
short npper Hpg, rising in the center,
displaying the front teeth, amd that
they ate singularly susceptible to flar-
tery and exhibit a great desire for ap-
prohation.

AMen of great resolution hmve fro-
quently rather large teeth, with a de-
velopment of the jawbone in the coen-
ter amounting to a projection and pro-
dueing a noticeable fullness there,
This characteristic is increased In the
suhjects who combine it with straight
and rather long eyebrows,  Arching
eyebrows are always 4 sign of 2 wore
easlly moved nature,

Small, polnted teeth denote many
unpleasant characteristics, When ae-
companied hy nearsighted. rough oyes,
n pug or snub noge amd noticeably
sipall and sometimes very pretty enrs,
their owner will be found to possess
many catlike attrilmtes.—Boston e
ald,

BOILER EXPLOSIONS.
An Experiment Showing the Danger
of a Hrief Neglevt.
Some years ago experiments weve
carriedd on at Bandy Hook. Iu the
T'nited States, with steam boilers, un-

der various conditions, and among
them was a case in which a boiler was
exploded deliberately and experiment-
nlly by over-pressure; but the mannes
in which the application of different
pressures was made, and the results
thereof, teach a rather startling lesson
in the line of whint might happen un-
der careless manngement. An  old
steamboat haller had removed
and finally tarned over to the experi-
menters for the good of the engineer-
ing profession., 'Uhe boller had been,
when last in use, tested by hydrostat-
le pressure up to fifty-nine pounds,
had been allowed by the steam-boiler
ingpectors of the distriet to carry a
working pressure of thirty pousds,
anpd, soon after being removerd, was
subjected to an experiment which re-
stlted in a vielent explosion, coun-
pletely demolighing the boller.

The reconds commence with a steam
pressure of 20 12 pounds, and In
thirteen minutes the boller exploded
with terrific violence at a pressnre of
43 1.2 pounds, or & 1-2 below the hy-
drostatle test pressure.  The rise of
steam pressure during the experiinent
was  fairly woiform, aod when 5
pounds was reached some of the siay
bolts parted in the welds, the crow-
feet remaining in pluce. Then, 4 few
minvtes later, quite conirary to the
wecepted belief as to old bollers god-
ually giviog out with Hitle or no vie-
lenee, the entire boller exploded like
. hnmense bombshell, leaving uoth.
ing ut the location but 2 mass of -
tilated tubes, I that boller had been
In useful service and subject to neg-
leet at various times, with the pres-
sure going to no one knows wlhere,
at some time or other, a few minutes’
abence of the firemnn or enginecr,
coupled with an overloaded safery
valve, would have caused the most
destructive sort of a boiler explosion,
with the nsual mysterious accomjuinis
menis.—Cassler's Maguzine,

s

CHAUNCEY DEPEW,

As Seem Through the Eyes of an
English Newspaper,

Alr. Chauncey Depew s sanid to derive
huge enjoyment out of an evenlng In
hiz own house, There are callers ever)
half hour or so, but he s so used 1o

it that it never worries him. He has
a splended Hbrary, and bas i
parilcularly retentive memory. In &
nlght at home he can read up and re
taln enough fresh material with which
to bulld a dozen good speeches on A
a big wariety of subjecis. Politieal
leaders, rallroad men, newspaper re
porters and a few friends troop [u on
Alr. Depew In o night, and on the
cvenings that he attends s dinoer, o
meeting or the theatre there areal-
wayvs a pumber of people walting In
bis house to see him on his arrival
home. Even In his sleep he 18 not safe
from the always present caller. At 1,
2 and 3 o'clock In the moming there Is
aftenn & loud ring at the Depew door-
bell, and when the great speaker pokes
big head out of the second-story
window he finds a reporter waltlng to
Interview hlin on some late plece of
telegraphic news: Mr., Depew pever
lozes his temper. He can talk in his
nightgown from the second-story
window at 3 a. m. as well a8 he can
in evening clothes behind the toast
table at Delmonico’s. No reporter, no
maiter at what hour of the day or
might, who goes to interview My
Depew  on any reasonable  subject
comes away empty-handed, and that is
oue of the main reasons of his inter-
nationnl  ponularity, Manchester
Tiaws,




