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With arms revers

This the most gifted
That eve
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And the dark
plumes

Before the jud

{Old Favorite Buries)

By Nelbio's lonely mountain,
On this slde Jordan's wave,
In & vale in the land of Moah
There lles s longly grave,
But no man bulll that
And no man daw It oer

For the angels of God

Upturned the sod
And lald the dead man there

That was the grandest funeral
That ever prased on sarth;
Yet no man heard the trampling.,
Or saw the train go forth,
Nolselesaly as the daytight
Comes when the night s done,
And the crimsen streak
On sesan's choek
Grows lnto the great sun.

Nolsolessly as the apringtime
fErr erown of verdure
Urnfold thelr thousymd leaves:
al

« of them that wept,

From the mountaln’s crown
The greal processlon swepl.

Perchance the bald old eaxle
peonr’s helght,

y
O yuns sight:
e the llon staiking
% tha: hallowed spot;
For benst and bird
Have ween and heard
That which man knoweth not.

Put when the warrior dleth,
Fis eomrades of the war
| and muMad drums,
Follow the funeral car
Choy show the banners talken,
They teil his batties won,
And ufter nlm lead

His masteriess steed,
YWhile peals the minpte-gun.

Amid the noblest of the land
Men lay the sags o TeEl
Anda give the binrd an
With costly marblesa drest,
In the great minister transept
Where llghts Hke gloriea fall
Anid the sweet cholr singw,
And the organ rings
Along the cmbiagoned hall

This was the hravest warrlor
Thut ever buckled sword;

1 & word:

w & page
Truths half so aage
As he wrote down {or men.

And had he not high hoao
The hillside for his palll
nngeis walt,
With stars for tagpers tall!
rock-pities, lke tossing
Over hls bler to wave

And God's own nand,

It that lonaly lan
To lay him in his grave!

In that deep grave without a name,
Whenee his uncofiined clay
Shall break agaln, O wondrous thought!

nent
And stand, wl!ﬁ glory wrapped around,
On the hills he never trod
And speak of the atrife
That won our life
With the Incarnate Bon of God.

O lonely tomb in Moab's jand!
0 dark Bethpeor's hill!
Spenk to theae curlous hearts of ours,
Ani teach them to be still;
God hath his mysteries of grace,
Ways that we cannot teil]
He hides them deep,
Like the secret slosp
Of him he loved su well

sepulcher,

rma
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“That pleturs holds o tragedy,” suld
my friend Benson, thoughtfully, and
his eyes had the retrospective look
which tells that other scenes than the |
present are before them, “Literally I
mean,” he added. |

1 looked inereduously at the faded |
photograph in my hand,
grand old stalrway In some Venetian |
or Genoese palace whose fine curving
lines and the sweep of !ts magnificent
balustrade were a delight to the eye
Two crouching Hons in marble kipt
watch at the foot

I tried to brush away a llitle mist
or dust {n the center.

“You can't do it he mald, "I owe
my lite, or rather, my liberty to that.”

“What's the story?” T asked.

Evidently It was rather a painful
memory, for he answered with some

It was af

Bo we turned to the fire, relit our
cigars, and, pleture In hand, hs be-
gan.

“It was many years ago, on my first
trip to Italy, and [ had, with some
difficulty, obtained permission to look
at the Inslde of one of the old Genosse
palaces, seldom visited, and to take
a8 photograph of the stalrway, which
you see {8 an exceedingiy
one. [ had a speclal faney for archi-
tectural ‘bits’ then.

“On my way to the palace, passing
through the tortuous thoronghfares
with thelr quaint little box-shops, 1
etopped here and there, as all new
comers will, to gaze in the windows at
the varied show.

"It chanced that the street was that
ecalled ‘the Goldemithe,’ and each
tradesman vied with the other In his
digplay of trinkets In gold and sllver
fligree.

“In the corner of ona lay an object
which caught my eye. It was a stilet-
to, evidently not a new one, In a case
of the finest workmanship. With no
very definite intentiom of buying, I en-
tered, polinted it out, and, in my brok-
en vocabulary, demanded the price,
The figures weére 80 epormous that |
shook my head and turned to jeave.
The Italian, seeing that | was {n earn-
est, Immediately lowered his terms,
and, finally, eeizing me by the coat
persusded me into making the pur-
chase, which I thrust Into my pocket
and hurried oo to my destination,

“The quick walk seemed to heat my
blood to the bolling point, and after |
had showed my permit to the custod.
jan and selected the point from which
I could get the best view, | threw my
light outer coat on an old carved seat
and hastensd out agaln. Get some-
thing I must to assuage the torment-
ing thirst which had suddenly seized
upon me. Of the bad effects of water
in these regions, T felt some fear, but
anything was better than my present

oo o Bes
heautiful

“Returning, after a brief absence, I

it Into her body, seized her In his
arms, rushed to the bottom of thy
steps and laid her on the foor, kneel
ing beside her. It all seemed the work
of an Instant, and ere I could realize
anything was over,

“Mechanically I closed the slide of
my apparatus, uttered a loud ery and
ran forward. The thrust had besn
deadiy sure, and the girl had ceased
to breathe. The horror of It came !
over me so strongly that 1 had a faini |
feeling and could hardly articulata
but my cry had attracted attention
and In a few moments the hall was
full of people. talking and gesticulat-
ing violently, telllng some story. Ha
was much excited, but seemed calm be-
side the others as his soft, volubls
Italian flowed on.

“My knowledge of the language was
very slight, but the scowling faces
s0on turned upon me made me realize
that the wretch was laying the guilt
of the murder at my door. [ was
young and {nexperienced, a stranger
in the place, and 1 even remembered
that the official from whom I had got-
ten my permit was temporarily absent
—my sensations were far from pleas-
ant, as the officera of the law arrived
on the geene and took us bhoth into
custody. To add to my misfortune I
was bound to admit that the stlletto
used exactly resembled the one T had
50 recently purchased, as a curiosity,
which was now mirsing from the
pocket of the covercoat where I had
put it

“The other man when questioned
made a plausible story, saylng that we
hoth were admirers of the unfortu-
aale girl, but pledging faith to me, for
the purpose of extorting money from
the rich forelgner, her affectlons were
really hie. A connectlon of the cus-
todian of the palace, ghe succeeded in
htaining entrance and made an ap-
pointment to meet him, he baving
formerly been an employe. That I had
obtained knowledge of the proposed
Interview, purchased a stlletto (the
shopman was produced, who swore to
Laving sold the dageer) and followed.
Further, that on some false pretext I
alsgo had obtalned admission, and, com-
ing behind them as they were pass-
ing through the hall, had fatally in-
Jured my vietim. Corroborated In ore
or two polnts hy other witnesses, the
story seemed eredible, the case looked
{1il for me, and repoated assurances
that 1 had never seen elther of the
parties before were not understood or
credited. The purchase of the stiletto
[ could not deny, and that seemed the
elearest clrecumstantial evidence,

“A npight spent in confinement did
not seem to ralse my eplrits, every-
thing looked very black to me, and 1
was almost In despair, when, sudden-
iy, o ray of light broke in on my dark-
ness, and for the first time since the
trouble began T Lethought me of my
camera. If only it had not been stolen
and I could again secure it possibly it
might bear silent testimony o my
favor.

“By entreaties and bribes, I suc-
ceeded in getting hold of someone who
spoke English and In interesting him
sufficlently to make diligent search for
my apparatuzs, which was secured and
brought to me. With trembling fingers
| went through the mnecessary pro-
cesses of developlng my plcture, and
thore, ghostly, but stiil visible, was
the evidence 1 sought.

“In the ecenter of the stalrway
through which it could be piainly seen
was n mere film of & grotp which the
wngitive plate had cavght—the girl
4% she ran, the man behind her with
the uplifted stileito In bis hand—un:
misiakabls, dampatory! Tt has faded
now and you nre near-sighted, bat It
wis clear enough then to be recogz-
nized and to eave me.

“The girl had made an appointment
with her lover, whose jealousy had
been wildly, and it seemed not un
foundedly, excited by her acceptance
of the attentions of another man,
Coming to meet her, the first lover
ned chanced to pass where my coat
was lying, and, finding the stiletto, had
poesessed himeelf of It. His intention
had not been to murder her, as was
evldent from his not bringing his own
weapon, but talk with her had excited

He raised something i his band,

his passions, and with a dangerow

{nstrument In hand when sogry hs ha¢

used it with only too fatsl effect.
*The consul to whom [ appealed ard

(catcking the office-boy

Merchant
young man, I don’t pay you to klss

Jrawvii

kissing the typewriter)—See here,

my typewriter,

Office Boy—I know you don't, but I'm willing to do It for nothing.

HIS VIEW OF IT.

“In these vid piays’’ she sald, “the
characters are WIWAYs saying ‘Marry,
but 11 do this' or “Marry, but il &g
that." "

“What of 1t?" he asked

“It seems such a funny word to use,"”

“Not at all” he answered. “You
see, In the old days ‘marry’ Was &
swear word,” he added thonghtfully,
“T sometimes think that it gtlll onght
to be”

Later he apologized. He had to do
it or eat In a resanrant, It s sald
that the road to n man's heart liem
through his stomach, bul the resource-
ful woman knows that that Is not the
only goal that caa by ren ned by that
route,

Change for the Doller

“Now that you have inherited half
a milifon you'll reform, of course,” sald
the gond man,

“well T certainly shall never be a
| thief again” replliod the hardened
criminal.

“Ah! but the ol) habit! Do you
think your good fortune will echange
that?
| “gure. 1t will make It kleptomans
{a,"—Philadeiphin Press.

WHERE HE SLEEPS

It was a discournging auswer that
was made to the doting parents of a
country boy who had gone to New
York under the patronage of a pros-
[ErOUs Erocer.

After he hed been away for a fort-
night the mother wrole to the boy's
employer, saying that her son was "no
hand to write lotters,” and she was
anxious to know how he was getting
on. “And do tell me where he slesps
nights,” she p'eaded earnestly at the
end of the letter,

To this the grocer
within a few days:

“Your son sleeps in the store in the
daytime. [ don't know where he
sleeps nights.”

made answer

Fecullar to the Climate.

“In the clear atmosphere of the
west,” the Immigration agent wis say-
ing, “the distances are remarkably de-
ceptive.” “But the atmosphere hasn't
an absolute monopoly In that line”
replled the man In the dllapidated
bicyele sult. “"Whenever a western
Nebraska or Colorado farmer tells me
it's four miles to the next town I al-

ways have to ride about fourteen to
get there,"—Chleago Tribune,

Mrs. Seed—Just lovk huw them two

THEIR FIRST TARDEW.

people is a keepin® step,

Mr. Seed—And law. how they do keep In step tew!

P e

“Does she know that he has a past?”

-~ e e e e

“No; she Is only looklng at the present.”

Inexplicable.

“How do you ke this weather?™
“1 Uke it, but | can't understand it*
“What ls there about |t you can’t
understand?’  “Well, 1 know of two
camp-mectings, three or four country
falps, balf a dozen plenles, and an old
gottlers’ reunion.” “What of that?"
“Then there’'s a yacht race and a golf
tournament.”” “Yes. What of that?
“It doesn't rain!”—Chlcago Tribune

Macoverad.

“They had been married a year be-
fore enybody knew It, and even thea
thelr secret wis discoversad only by
| accident."” “Indeed " “"Van, ons
evening at a card party, they thoughte
legsly played purtners, and the way
they duarreled let the whole thing
out,"—Detrait Free Press,

Condltlons Gradoally Improving,

Easterner (on hils vacation)—"] bee
Heve there is less of viee and crime
nmang the Indians out here than there
used tb be. Is there not?” Com-
' anche Pete—"You're right, pard. Th'
| hain't ez many Injuns ez they used to
be."—Chicago Tribune,

Toexroaahbie.

“What Impressed you most during
your western visit?" they asked him
after he had returned to Boston, “Tas
ignorance of the people,” promply
and decidedly answered tone college
professor. “I saw a man mnamed
Chandier, 84 years old, whn had never
learned the meaning and derivation of
his name."—Chlcago Tribune,

Great Uncertalaty.

“But how are we going to leave
town?’ anxiously inquired the trage-
dian, after he had learned that there
were no rallroads.

“well, that depends on the show,”
responded Amber Pete. “If the boys
get thelr money's worth you'll ride on
the coach: If they don't, you'll ride on
s rail”

“Why la IL"” Inquired the man who
was nosing around the docks, “that
you English eall It ‘lifting’ the cup?”
“Bacause, sir,” sald the dignified per-
son with the mutton chop whiskers,
“if It ever gets Into our hands it will
have & better position in soclety.”—
Chicago Tribune.
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NTIL DAY BREAK

Dr. Owl—What can I do for you?

Mosqulto—I want to be vacolnated so that coal ofl won't touch me.

| GIVING HER ENCOURAGEMENT,
“Do you kmow,” gald the gushing

malden, 1 should just love to write

for the papers, and [ belleve that I

“Nons at all, ,
one can write for the papers; it's mo
trick at all. Why, wastebasket

On and ON.

Askit—I understand that that healer
who treated by the laying on of hands
is not so prosperous as he used to be,
and has discharged most of bis asslst-
ants,

Telit—Yea, he's laying off his hands
now.—Baltimors American.

A Fhakesponriaa.
“Who was the founder of Rome?”
aaked the teacher of auclent history.
“Romeo!” piped the small boy in the
rear ssat.—Philadelphia Record,

Henvy Ulory,

“I tell you, the Hritish ofMcers bave
hetvy weighta resting on their shouls
ders,” observed the man with the
South African dispatches.

“You mean on their bosoms,” sald

the cheerful cynie. “They don’t wear
their medals on thelr shoulders.”

Cenatry Reod
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