ALONDO THE #OAD TO FRUER,

Mow bright the wene and falr -
What merry mushe played -
There's weither griel nor care,
New weary footprinis made |
Pafe's swontos rosss grow,
And all the skios are blus,
And all the rivers pleasant low
Along the road to Prue

My haart s gay and glad,
¥ fool bow swiftly light
There are no fountaine sad
To murmur through the night

No nightingales Lo sigh
No avennos of rus,

No weome tarus to wandes Iy
A the road to Prus.

Love rules the heart alone,
Nor i it swayed in vain,
A hope that soul doth own
That eannot think of pain,
And joy and peave aud mirth
Are :ﬂﬂi}l outhlossomed Lrus;
"Tis all of heaven and naught of asrth
Along the road to Prue.

And when the journey's o'er
1 soe her like the light
That glows at evening's door
To beautify the night.
And fn her presonce |
My golden dreams renew,
And bless the hour that bade we fly
Along the road to Prue.

WPHE DEAKIN.”

A stone's throw out of Paradise grew
the only tree in Devil's Basin. As
Devil's Basin comprised a stretch of
country some itwenty miles broad by a
hundred long, the reader will readily
understand what an object of pride and
veneration this tree must have been to
the rugged hearts of Paradise.

It was so horrlbly yearning, so
grimly menaoing—that noose—that 1
have shivered muny a time as I passed
it and looked around fearfully over
my shoulder like Tam O'Shanter chased
by the Kirk Alloway crow.

A thing that heightoned my wonder
was this: Whenevor 1 asked an In-
habltant of Paradise why that noose
wos thers, his mouth would shut up
like n steel trap and a peppory look
would settle over his face but never a
word would he utter.

One day | bogged Jim Littel to go
riding with me and Jim, who was al-
ways ready for anything not too sug-
gestive of manual labor, Immedintely
placed himself at my eommand.

When we had driven s short distance
from town, I produced a bottle of
brown fluld much used in cases of
snake-bite (as well ns othor cases)
and invited my friend to take a Iift av
the National Debt—which he did, not
only once but many times. When I
considered him sufficiently voluble I
halted directly beslde the old cotton-
wood so that the black noose hung
above us

«Jim," sald I, interrupting a flow
of war reminlscences which were atart-
ling, to say the least; *Jim,I wantyou
to tell me about that noose. Come,
now. What Is it there forf"

He looked up at the ropa very earn-
ostly for m moment, then deliberately
mounted the carriage-seat and kissed
it Getting down again, he murmuted,
“It's the honor of Paradise, —I beg
ver pardon,” and he lifted the bottle
to his lips

*But I want to know all about [t."
I persistod.

“It's gollin', very gallin' fur to say
anythin' 'bout it  It's waltin' for the
denkin, ' know, which same denkin
of I had 'Im here I'd hang him up
higher'n a kite, you oan bet on that!"

“‘Who was the dencon? What did
he dopf"

Jim Littel took the bottie from his
lipa, drew n deep sigh, wiped away
the molsture with his coat-sleeve and
looked at me ponslvely.

“Him? DoP I'll tell yo Ho was
a long, slim, parson kind of a chap
an' he looked so holy when hoe fiest
eame to Paradise that Bill Waller—
him as runs the Cowboy's Rest—soz
dhat haln't no common tenderfoot,
Jim Littel, that hain't, sez he—an'
that same Bill was as clever a reader
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of human natur’ ss any one | aver s
an' I've seen & gosd many of ‘em
For instanca ol Zenas WMindor,

Well,  Waller," he ser,  *That
haln't no common teadorfool Jim
Linel He's good. he den't le or
stoal. or drink, or play eands  or on.
Joy himself in sny way howsumovoer
mark thetm words  Lo's enll “lm the
deakin’ which we did an' I musi sy
he proved to be a model chap.  Good
powerful gond. Infernnl good, alto.
gothor 1o dern good. | bog your par.
don."

“Wall, what did this abnormally
oxoellent person dop "

SThnt's 1LY sald Jim Littel bring.
Ing the bottle down on his kneo with »
thump, “*what did he do? What did
he do! 'l tell you what he done, He
moved sround in Parndise so soft un'
did so many nice things with them lit.
tle white hands of his'n that he pgot
our confidence, which Is te say, the
confidence of Paradise, sirgularly and
collectionably, which s to say of
every one from Hon'able Jozebol Jim-
soa—d'you know "imP No? Uster be
in congress, olzmsoe did; powerful
bright, pow-er-ful!l  You've jigurd
how Wash'n'ton was the father of our
country? Well, Jimson he's the father
of Parndise, he Is, made it sir.”

“You were speaking of the doa-
oon,” I ventured, in the endenvor to
deaw my voluble friend back into the
rutl: *‘what did he say?’

1 beg yer pardon. Well, thishere
noose is waltln' fer that good man an’
he'll fill it some day, see If he don't
It's been hangin' there waitin' fur him
fur these five yearssn' the honor of
Puradise, which ls to say of me an'
Jimson, an’ all the rest is wrapped up
in that plece o' rope doln' it's duty."

As he hesitated here and seomed (o
be fixing himself to msk my pardon
ngain, I Iald a restraining hand on his
arm and commanded him to tell me
faithfully, what the dencon had done.

“‘I'o be sures  Y'seo we was haldin’
high at the Cow Boys Rest one night,
playlu' cards, an drinkin' an whoopin'
‘or up generally when, all to once, the
door opened an' In come the deakin.

S'prised? Well, I should say we
was. Waller's J'int was a place the
deakin fought mighty shy of an' we
couldn't say s word for a minute or
two. Then I sez, ‘come up an' have
one with me, dekin?’ an' Buster Blue-
noso—tarnation good feller. Know
'im? NoP Well Buster made room
for 'im at the poker table an' Invited
'im to take & hand, but the denkin sez
no. Hesez ‘1 dldn't come here 1o
night fur to drink an' to gamble, hon-
ven knows. I come here to-night,'
sez he—the deakin—‘on a errvand of
morcy to my feller-men’—an'them wis
his very words, ‘s errand of morecy to
my feller-men. The stage was held
up this side of Commonwenlth,' sev
he, @an' they was a feller na got
shot an' dragged ‘imsell to my
shack over there on the Blackioot
trall, jest riddled with bullets, an' ho's
doend now—peace to his ashen'— a2
he, the deakin, mind ye, which the
sumo denkin sez further, ‘an' that
ain't tho worst of I They's a littn
gul with "im—n little ohick of n thing
with yeller hnir an' big blue eyes
ghe's near got a it them's the
denkin's own words— sho's near gol n
fit. Oh, boya' sex he, d'you know
how that little gal with yellow halr
reminds me of—of one fvloltn leng
time ergo.’ She cominds me of Flos-
sle—my own little daughtor as woald
olimb up onto my knee an'——' Jost
then the deakin caught hold of the
bar an' saved "Imsell & fall. He took
n drink to brace 'lm. “That's tho
first in years,' sez he, ‘but it's done
mo good.' We was all affected an'
blowin' our noses, an' coughin' an'
lookin' st somethin' else pertendin'
not ter ba. Then the deakin breaks
out ng'in, chipper like, ‘Now, boys, I

come down here to see if we couldn't !

among us chip in & sight fur that lit.
e yellor halred gal? He pussed
eround 'la hat an' we filled 'or up. He
thanked us with big tears In his eyes
for our liberoolulity an' it out.  Then

wo-er-un—I beg yer pardon.”

YAV Bt Beoame of the litte giel? )
kel
Mo kloked the dashboard savagely,

Wan't nonee Wan't we robbery,
po shootin, no wan dyin’ up W© h
shack, no sothin’, He Jesl oome i

over us' that's what he done sn' we're
jost waltin' to vome it over him, that's
what we're doln an' you can bet, Mr
What's.yer-name,  that  wa'll  play
squnre with that onory Hmb i 18 talkes
A bundeed yonrs  All Pacadise 1s -
torested. | bog yer pardon.™

Altor thin ns the Hguor was out and
he had no more pardons o beg, |
could got no more out of him so0 we
drove slowly and poensively back w
Paradise ~Dotrolt Froo Pross

REVERSED,
Thus 1t Now Heads: Go to the Sluggard
Thou Ant.

Thore wans o cortnin woman that wos
a sluggard. She performed not the
dutios of her household as a virtuous
housewife should; she rose not with
the lurk, neither with the hen, nor
with the early bird that catcheth the
worm.

And she toiled not day by day, but
worked when it plensed her; and when
it pleasod hor not, she lonfed.

And she lnid up no treasure of corn,
wine and oll, nor of scarlet and fine
linen; sho neither span nor wove
baked nor brewed.

But she sat still a-dreaming and set
traps for sunbeams and lay in walt for
bright-winged thoughts and spent her
breath in words, mere words, albeit
somo were written down,

Then cnme the ant and bullt her
house near by, that the sluggard might
come 1o her a8 was commanded, and
conslder her ways and be wise,

Now, the ant was very numerous,

She built her house and stored it
with food and laid mwyrind eggs and
tended them, and her oyes stood out
with virtue,

Also, she knew It and marveled that
the #luggard came not to consider her
ways nnd be wise

But the sluggard stayed at home
and minded her own business,

Then arose the ant, armed with a
strong sense of duty —for she could
walt no longer, knowing the exceed-
ing slugglshness of the sluggard.

And, truly, tho nnt was far more
numerous than the sluggard, but not
s0 blg.

And the ant went into the house of
the sluggned and exhibited hor ways
thut tha sluggard might conslder them
perfores and be wise,

Aud, vorily, the sluggard did con
sider the ways of the ant—how she
v up and down, continually doing
the same thing; how shoe took a hun-
dred Lo consult over one crumb; how
whe had no soul above hor vietuals
und her indistinguishable oggs which
waore no improvement on thelr Indis-
tingulshnble mothers and how she
pbounded In the menl and the flour
und the sugar and the molasses,

And the sluggard arose and gave
thanks for the wisdom that had come
of considering the ways of the ant

And she took of Insect powdor one
talont nnd Inld It brondeast In the ways
of the ant na sho considerad thom, and
the ant went from the house of the
sluggard In o dust-pan. —Wasp.

Glve the Hoys n Show.

It 18 noticenble on vimting St Loui
aftor an Intorval of & fow yoars how
vory much more the young men of the
elty nre oscupylng Important posl
tions. I the change continues at the
peasent rnle 8t Louls will soon boegln
to gompete with Denver for the honor
of being onlled the young men's town,
Denver hna  that position now and
bhonsts of probably the youngest no
tlonal bank esshlor In the country.
This s the cashler of thé German
Nutlonnl, who greadusted from the
Denver high school not more than
four yonrs ngo.  His promotlon hos
bioon vory rapld, but not suMelontly
s0 e o excite any commont, espe-
cinlly ns the cashlers at all the gther

banka with bu one or (wo oxcoptions,
are vory young men. Il n charao
teristle of the West 10 have young
men s the holm bt In no olty has
the praverh ©You oan't put old heads
on young shoulders” bann 0 conclus.
Ively disapproved aa (n Donver, and, aa
1 sald before, 8L Louls is making a
dacldod move In procisely the same
direation, <2z St Louls Globe Dom-
ooral

A Christian and Devil Meeting,

The struggles of  childhnod with
words are often s pathetic na they
wra droll. but It 1s \he funny side
which is apt to Impress their elders

A lady wont not long slnce to call
upon o neighbor In the country and
found the Hfyoar-old son of the house
playing upon the lawn,

“How do you do, Georgle!' she
safd. s your mamma st home?"

“No, Mra. Gray," heanswored, with
the most approved politeness,

<l am sorry for that'" tho caller
sald. Wil she be gone long ™

ol don't know," the little fellow
unswored doubtfully. +She's gone to
o Christian and devil mecting."

sGione to what? the lndy exolalmed
in astonishment.

“To a Christinn and devil meating
in the vestiry,” was the reply.

And it suddenly flnshed nacross the
callor’s remembrance that for that
afternoon had boen appointed av the
vestry of the church a meeting of the
Soctety of Christing Endeavor. —Bap-
tist Recordor.

INDUSTRY ANE IN VE.NT!ON.

Houthern Pacifle locomotives will soon
uwe for fuel brieks made of conl dust aud
asphaltum.

There nro 4 514 paper mills in the world,
of which Germany, the grontest paper
mnloer, bos 1,440,

An English woman has patented s de-
vico by whileh o skirt may bo  elevated

neatly and evenly all b _ Mnple
tug nt n baod ’*Lw .
Fakimo women are it ool slys el

ors nn woll na tellors and sastowad v
Hoots are made of sealskin throughout, or
olwe tho legn of sealskin and the soles of
walrus skin,

The fArst lurge quantity of Amerlenn
sponges ever sent Lo Kuroponn markoets
wis rocently shipped from Plilndelphin
The lot comprived 6,000 pounds ench of
two lods of sponges from the Florlds
ronat,

A welghing machine has boen  luvented
which welghs cars at the rate of six per
minute, the card bolng moved along the
track, A devies automatically records
welghts on s plece of tape simllar to that
used on a teker mnchine

There Is something about the cedar logs
that are now belng oxhomed in Capo May
county, New Jersey, and that are sald to
have been buried for more than 2,000
yonrs, that Imparts asoft and melodious
tone to a violin, and the logs are being
cut up for the making of such Insteuments,

Gitta percha is the gum of the porcha
troe, which grows In the Malayan Islnnds
and that locality.  The price of this artl-
clo bas more than doubled within two
yonrs, chiofly boonuse of the wastefulness
of the nntives In colleoting the gum by
folling the trees and the Increased demand
for it In Insulating electric wires

The statistics of the avernge slze of fum-
ilies In the various countries of Kurops are
ns follown: France, 8,08 members; Don-
mark, 5.01; Hungary, 8.70; Bwitzerland,
#.04; Austrin and Bolghum, 4.06; England,
4.08; Germany, 4,10; Bweden, 4,12; Hol
Innd, 4.28; Bootland, 4.48; Italy, 4.56;
Hpnin, 460 Rumin, 4.88; Ireland, 6.90,

Tolograph operntors ana sloctriclans are
groatly intorestod in the experiments of
two enterprining New Englanders, who are
snld to have Invented a now system of tel
ography, Vibeations of the air nre to be
used Instead of electricity. If the new
aystom  be  succomful, the exponsive
muthods of Insulation now used by the tel
ograph companies will no longer be noces.
Anry,

Until recently the royal palace at Bor-
ln has boon Hghted only by candlos, Both
the father and the grandfather of the pres.
ont knlser wore opposed to and would
not allow 1t to be introduced Into the pal-
nce,  Kmperor William has had gas pus
in and s now arranging for olectrio u‘:l:
The palnce lncks all the modern im 0-
ments in the plomber's art and fa "
of bath-rooms, hot and ocold water and
stoan or furnace heat.




