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1 would not leave mntasied

One glory while it 1asted.

- Oh, for & day of days,
A dxy with you and pleasure, -
Of love in all its ways,

And §ife in s}l its measure!
Win me that day from serrow

And let me die tomorrow,
—~Wiltrid Scawen Blant in London Sun.

DUPED.

I is now many years since 1 first visit-
ed Paris, but if I Hve to be a centenarian
I am certain I shall not forget that first
jonrney from London while I remember
anything. I was then young and inex-
perienced, but sufficiently vain to think
myself a paragon of wisdom. Like most
Londomers, I thonght that wonderful
city the very heart of the world, and all
outside of it mere snburbs.

Well, ane fine morning, which lzap-
paaedtobethetwenty-ﬁrstmmversazy
of my existence, finding myself the lord-
ly proprietor of £1,000, I concluded to
celehrate my freedom by running over
to Paris and astonishing the patives. Fit-
ting myself out in a style that wounid
have made me the envy of a Pawnee

chief, I procured my passport and em-
barked for Calais. There were a great

. many more perscns going over than I

had to see, but I consoled my-
pelf with the probability that very few
of them were destined for Paris, and that
notssmglaoneofthem was quite as well
dressed as myself.

I was pacing the deck of the steamer
some two hours later when I felt a light
tap on my shoulder and heard a very
pleamant voice say:

“Pardon me, my lord, but may I ven-
tare to ask if you are destined for Paris™

Now, I was in reality very far from
being & lord, or even the kin of a lord,
but there was something so0 very agree-
able in the title that I felt no special
anxiety to disown it. 1 turned to the
speaker and beheld a rather handsomse,
wrell dressed young man of perhaps 25,
who smiled and held out his hand, ad-
ding:

“THl wager a champagne supper, vis-
count, you are at cne of your old tricks
again, traveling incognito. Well,” he
continued, heartily shaking my band,

and Lady Albyn?™

Drawing myself up with an air in-
tended to show a noble breeding, I said
very stifly:

“You are mistaken, sir—Albyn is not
wy family name.”

“A thousand pardomns, my lord!” ex-
claimed the other in surprise. “I see my
mistake now; you are not my old friend,
the viscount, but so like him that better
ayes than mine have been deceived. Par-
don me again if I seem to trespass upon
your good nature by introducing myself
to your notice as the Hon. Robert Beau-
fort, youngest son of Lord Cawdale.”

“Yery bappy, sir, to make your ac-
qnhm”mmmedlmthavm'yeﬁﬁ
bow. “But why,” I pursued, fecling in-
ternally more fiattered than I wished to
bave appear, and really delighted that I
had come in comtact with one of Eng
land’s proud aristocracy, ‘“why do you
address me 38 if you knew me to be ons
of the nobility?

*“Because, my lord,” your whole man-
ner shows to an experienced eye you are
not & commoner.”

#Youn are right,” eaid I, with a smile
intended to convey the impression that
his shrewdnees had penetrated my dis-

guise.
“1 knew it, my lord!” he trinmphantly
exclaimed, ¢I know it!”
Ididnoteanﬁanhinzagamstaddram—
tngm.wconhngtomysupposed rank,
for beaides the fact that the flattering
sound was very agreeable to my ears 1

~ counted on its being disclosed to or over-

beard by cthers, and thus being myste-
riously elsvated in their estimation.
Long before we had crossed the chan-
the Hon. Mr. Beanfort and myself
become very intimate. He had trav-
dlad 3 great deal, and of course I was in
juck to fall in with him en this account.
- %o ssy nothing of his being asonof a
lord. . He was going to show me Paris
mﬁﬁm&hfe,mdlmnstlwmallto
him. He wonild look at my passpert
snd also overhanl my trunk and tell me
the exact amount of duty I shoald have
This bhe &id and then observed:

you through all right, my lord! Yours
s & mere trifie—I wish mine was as ht-
Be-~it will cost me a cool 100, but I sop-
you left at home all except absolute
zﬁﬂaasloﬁghttohavedane. By
WAY, 88 We are nearing now,
;uumay;nathandme memnonnt,and
will arrange it without giving your
hﬂﬁnp any trouble whatever. Yet
stay?™ he immediately added, with a
vexed expression.
hbout, talking money affairs to your lord-
ship. I understand these things, and I'll
sxrangeall. Put your
_mnd we'll make it 20l right at the end of
the journey.”

I began to think it was going to cost
umﬂﬁghhe;:upmyﬁﬁe.

As we drewnear Calais all was excite-
mt and bustle on board our steamer,
ssch oune snxious 6 look out and
possession of his baggage
mmmgashmatthewm

mmnmt Aamy&mﬁlmim

s maiter of 10 guineas will see®

“What am I thinking

with mine, |

.. | not track them yourself. You
1 aea:rehnntﬁyen eonldcheexfdﬁyhawll, : ; ‘ :
X of Hife, Makedue mqmmdmam B
aﬁmwmmmmﬁxdtlmshﬁemt. ik

mn, the re@t of my ﬁmds
" draft an Delessert & Co;, Pms.”’

“How unfortunate! What

yanrdratt mylorﬁ?’
I produced it.

sStay a minute till Ispeaktotheeaxp
tain,” be said. *“Ithink I can arreange
it.ﬁ

He hurried away with the draft in his
hand, For the first time I felt a Little
suspicion of some trick and awaited hds
return with some anxiety. He came
back, however, in about 10 minnfés and
asked me for my passport, saying he
thought he could get throngh withount

trouble. As-we bad not yel reached
the pler, I handed him that, but with
the resolve to have it back before going
ashore.

When some 10 minutes later he re
tarned with a cheerful smile, and fold-
ing up my papers put them in my hand,
with the remark that aill wasright, I was
so ashamed of my late suspicions that 1
felt myself blush,

“The clerk,” he said, “has changed ms
note at a fair discount, giving me half
gold and the rest in bills on the Bank of
France. By the bye, my lord, soppose
you take a few. You may want to use
themn before you get your small draft
cashed.”

strongly on my taking znd carrying
them, even though I thought I might not
want to use them, that at first, fearing
longer refusal wonld hurt his feelings, 1
consented to put them in my pocketbook.

Under the management of my friend,
who spoke French as fivently as English,
everything got on smoothly, and I soon
found myself transferred from the
steamer to a fine hotel—without, as he
had said, having any trouble whatever.
Our meantime had been given '
up and sent on to Paris, and temnorar:
ones, a8 is the custom, had been far-
nigshed us in place of them.

I will pasa over the remainder of the
journey with the simple remark that
every moment more and more endeared
me to my agreeable amd aristocratic
friend, and the only regret I had was in
the fact of being in a false position,
which sooner or later he might discover,
to my grief and shame.

On finally arriving at Paris our pass
ports were again demanded, and no

car informed me that 1 was nnder arrest

was none of the best, but in my sarprise

land consternation I made the best use

of it I could and demanded what was

meant by such proceedings.
‘““You will find that out at your exam-

| ination,” was his sharp reply.

Then we were whirled to the office of

| & magistrate, and I was unceremonious]
swell met, I trust, and how are my Lord | o be, and  was omons 3

horried into a small, close room, half
filled with police officers, secret agenlts
and lawyers. On the bench sat a small,
withered specimen of humanity, with a
wig on his head and spectacles on his
forehead.

“Well,” he said, jerking down hisgpec-
tacles and taking a good stare at me, as
did all the others, ‘*“what now?”

As 1 could understand French much
better than I could speak it, I was able
to make out what was said, and to mmy
utter astonishment I now heard myself
accused of being a notorions swindler
and counterfeiter.

*“*“What is your name? demanded the

COTAIIissary.
“Balph Hodge,” eaid L
An alias,” said one of the police offi-
cers. “On his passport is Robert Beau-
fort.”

<A mistake, then”™ cried L *“That is
the name of the gentleman that eame
over from London with me. He took
my passport and must bave changed it
by mistake.”

The officers smiled incredulously and
exchanged glances with each other and
the magistrate, and the latter shaking his
head said it wouldn't do.

“My draft on Delessert & Co. will
prove it!” exclaimed I, bethinking my-
gelf of that and producing it with trem-
bling eagerness.

The cominissary glanced over it and
frowned.

s Another mistake perhaps,” he said
with ironical bitterness, pointing to the
nams of Robert Beaufort.

The truth now flashed upon me. My
companion then was no other than a pro-
fessional villain, who bad played upon
my foolish vanity and made me his dupe
and scapegoat. I tried to make the mag-
istrate comprebhend the true state of the
ease, but he either did not or would not
understand me.

Afheragooddenlof t;ronhleanddelay,

| however, I managed to get the British

embassy interested in my case, and in
course of time the truth came out, and 1
was set at liberty. My money had all
been drawn through long before, and
| the villain who had robbed and

me was safe across the fromtier chuck
ling over the arts by which he had de-
franded a foocl—E. B. in New York
News.

0l1d Time Christmas.

I cannot but sigh sometimes for the
simplicity of the original Christmas or
that of the middle age, when the yule
log blazed on the hearth and the boar’s
bead graced the board. There is some-
thing very attractive about all this in
theory, but I do not fancy the reality
where the rushes on the floor caught the
refuse for the rats and dogs fo eat, even
win’leIwon}dnst_goback to thisin iis
entmkylwonlﬁbeghdtosee some of
its st ity infused mtoonrsocxalhfe
of today with its and its

get ,p&y;ﬂmamﬂh&m—m
and otherwise

Home Jonrnal.
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You lose things—things that you have
put away 86 very carefully :mg
an

. to be|
{ done? By the bye, will yon Iet me see

soonerwasminnenminedthantheoﬁﬁ-'

and must come with him. My Freach,

MY soms‘maz swsETHEART

Idomtkmwwhn ber pame may be,
But sure as the-skies are bine above,
Smnﬁzwheremﬁ&e werid she waits for me—
She who will goe day be my love,-
Now, this mmoment perbaps she wonders
Wlmishersinthehnmumehuds, .
On the other side of the sex thxat sunders

Oaur eyes, and our lips, and our hearts, and
oar bards,

There is 4 point where the margins meets
And in the morning of some glad morrow

‘We shall press the isthmus with fated feet.
Thovgh she be with a thonsand I will know her,

How can I fail to find ber s hen
Todsy my heart to my thought can ehow her,

As ghes must be now—as she will be then?
And she is ag fair as the fairest fair;

She is as true as the truest trath;
Pure as purity—hely as prayer—

Her heart kept fresh in the faith of yoath
‘With a suanny gayety ever sheening

In eyes that can sparkle with wildest fun—
Or sober o tears and earpest meaning

When tears are timmely and laoghter done.

1 pray to meet her with sonl nnsnllied
As hers will be—with a beart untorn

Like a fallow fzeld, ali gashed and guilied,
pession’s torrents their ways have
worn.
Can I faiter and fall beyond retrieval,
‘ With the thought of my lady to deter,

'thndl that is base and 1mpu.re and evil
| Goes ott of my heart when I think of Ler?

'l{ydmmsweethw’d for in dreams I see her
| Ard bear the sweep of her dainty dress,
While a fair arm falls with a furtive fear

I declined at fizst, but he insisted sc | Around my neck in a eoft caress.

I f22] her breath as she bends above me:
I catch the gieam of her datk, sweet eyes,
And I long far the time when, with her to love

I ONE WAS LO&DED

During the reign of Lounis XVIII a
young English pobleman, George Lord
| Hardinge, visited Paris for pleasure. tak-
i ing with him his sister « 1a few serv-
|anta. He took lodgings 2: one of the
'prmcxpal hotels, and being & gav. ex-.

i travagant young bachelor soon eu.. red

into a whirl of giddy dissipations.
. Lady Emily, his sister, was only 18—

pmtty amiable and mexpenezzoed——and
'ahonld have been under the careof a very
different person from her brother, who
for weeks gave little heed to anything
except his own follies, leaving her much
of the time alone or to sach company as
| chance threw in her way.

Among other reprehensaible things Lord
Hardinge had become passionately fond
of the gaming table.

Of course the younz lord scon became
an object of special regard to the habitues
of the place, who faucied they eaw in
him one of the means or chances of in-
creasing their fortunes.

Among others who would bave needed
an influential voucher to have brought
him into first class society in England
wes one Jean Vanldemar, who claimed
to have been a cavalry officer under Na-
poleon and was generally known by the
title of ‘“‘monsieur the captain.”

The gay and thoughtless Englishman

lnmselfmto his good graces—to play,

drink and carcuse w:th him—and occa-
gionally go home and spend the night
wtth him at his botel

In this way monsiear the captain first
got a glimnse of Lady Emily, and shortly
after, at his request, an introduction to
bher by the careless bruther.

This was exactly what the gamester

wanted, and he at once set all his wits
to work to win the unoccupied heart of

tune cut of the afair. The captain was
in reality a married man.

He did not go too far at once, for the
! gamester, 23 all profe-quna] gamesters |
lare, was an adept in howian natare. For
the first bhe sought only to excite a cer-
tain degree of interest. then sympathLy
and then compassion, well knowing that
if he conld succeed to this extent the in-
experienced girl would soon be in his
power, like clay in the hands of the pot-
ter, to be molded to waatever evil par-
pose he might desire.

At last the critical moment came. By
degrees he had won her regard, her sym-
pathy and her affections, and one even-
ing, when he believed the brother at the
gmmng table, as usual, he took occasion,

if by 2n irresistible impulse, to pour
into her willing ear his false love.

Lady Emily listened as one bewildered
if not entranced. He saw his power
over her, and his dark soul exulted in
the fact. He took her hand with trem-
bling eagerness, pressed it, kissed it,
rose gradually from his knees, glided bis
arm around her slender waist, drew her
fondly to him ard put his foul Lips to
hers.

At this moment the door of the apart-
ment was dashed open, and white with
rage Lord Hardinge was seen advancing
with long and rapid strides. The in-
stant he reached the gamester he seized
him by the throat, hurled him back and
gtruck him to the ground.

Vauldemar slov’yv rose to his feet, his
now blanched I .ares expressing the
most malignant hate, and for a few mo-
ments as he gazed upon the young no-
bleman, who was now giving his whole
attention to his unconscious sister, he
appeared to be debating with himself
whether he shouid kill him on the spot
or not.

“No,” he muttered at length. “Why
make a felon of myself for a revenge
that will be equally sare a few houwrs
later and leave meuntainted with crime?™
And with this he quitted theapartmﬂnt
without a word to Lord

It wagat least half an honr ‘before
Lady Emily was so far restored as to re-
member what had taken place, and then,
in great trepidation, she demanded the
meaning of the fearful scene.

Lord Hardinge thrust a crampled note
mtothehandailady&nﬂ} which read
as follows:

Scion of a nohle house, beware! G’oleuto
the tahle and look more at home. A

taln hmmﬁymymgeemttommm—

Ax Uzsxsowxs Frixsb..

Bat there is & place where the waters narrow: |

permitted the cunning fellow to worin |

‘*Iwiﬂbedo‘wndnecﬁy was the an-
swer of the master, tarsing ashade paler.

*“What is it, George?” eagerly demand-
ed hils sister.

“Cmnly a gentleman fo see me cn some
private basiness.®

«Ch, you must not fight with that base
man[” cried Lady Emily, at once divin-
ing the fearful secret, ““for yon will be
killed, and I ghall be left without a pro-
- tecter ™

“Elave no fear” was the evasive an-
swer of Lord Hardinge as he hurriedly
quitted the apartiment.

challenge from M. Vanldemar, demand-
ing satisfaction for the insahofablow,

the niote stating that no apol-
ogy would be received.

The nobleman at once declared his
readiness fo meet his adversary, but not
in the ordinary way. He immediately
sent for an English officer of his ac-
quaintance, Major Bassett, of the —th
Hghbt , and their conference re-
sulted in the decision togive the French-
man a meeting, provided he should ac-
ceds to the terms and conditions which
the cballenged party claimed the right to
propose.

As monsieur the captain was known to
be a dead shot who Lad already killed
several antagonists, and as Lord Har-
dinge had never fired a pistol a half
dozén times in his life, these terms and
conditions accordingly were that the par-
ties should meet on the following moran-
ing at 8 o'clock at a place designated in
the Bois du Bounlogne; that two dueling
pistols should be then and there selected
by the seconds, and one, and only one, of
these be loaded; that these pistols shorld
then be effectnally conmcealed under a
handkerchief and be drawn by the prin-
cipels according te lot, and that when so
drawn each should be placed to the breast
of the other and both triggers pulled at
the word.

“We shall see,” said Major Bassett,
with a grim smile, *“if this redoub.able
heromnhavethecomae to fight wnh
nnequalchancaagamsthxm"

Bomewhat contrary to his expectations,
however, the captain consented to the
arrangement, and Lord Hardinge spent
most of the night in making his will and
giving his friend instructions to be car-
ried ount in case of his fall.

At the appointed time all the different
parties appeared upon the ground, the
nobleman with the solemnity due to an
occasion imvolving life apd death, but
Vaunldemar with the nonchalance, either
real or assumed, of one who believed
himself the favored son of fate. .

The lot fell to monsienr the captain to
draw the first pistol, and as he weighed
themn both with his hand before deter-
mining his choice he remarked with a gar-
castic smile:

“If I can't tell by the weight which
has the ball for the heart of this accursed
mhshmxn,ldesen’e to die.” Immedi-

y after he drew his pistol and added,
“I have it now—all right{”
“God shall judge between us,” said

the lady, and if possible make his for- .

villain known as worsieur the cap- |

“:E’w mrmmmm;»m nd

‘Lord.Hardinge solemnly as he lifted

‘thn:maining weapon.

i The principals were now placed face

ito face only three feet apart, and the
seconds took leave of them with tremn-
lous agitation.

| Immedistely after came the dreadful
, words:

i “Are you ready, gentlemen? Fire!”

| Both triggers were pulled together.
There was only ore explusiun, and mun-
‘menr the captain fell dead withont )
: word, shot through the heart.

This eingular duel is no fiction. Only

jthe names of the parties have been
?changed.Exchange.
{

The Infinence of the Press.
Probably the time is coming in the
{ halcyon future when everything that

'everybodydo&amll be open and above ]

board, when there is nothing bidden that
y 8hall not be known, when that which is
|spoksm in the ear shall be proclaimed

| upon the housetops, and we rather think

j that the impertinent press is helping to
bring about that day. The fear of pub-
licity deters many a man from doing
i wrong or delivers him from the tempta-

‘anfair advantage of their fellow men be-

1

| weakness or for any other reasen find
an obstacle in the light which the press
throwsa apon their actions and motions.
Individual newspapers have their idiosyn-

the press believes in right living, honest

dealing, truth telling and doing as you
would be done by.—Springfield Union.

The Phezomona of Weoping Trees.

In the foresis of Oregon, Washington,
species of tree that has a continuous and
from the ends of its leaves and branches.
This extracrdinary sight may be wit-
nessed at all seasons when the leaves
are on, and seems equally plentiful on

the “weeping® phenomenon is attrib-
uted to a remarkable power of condensa-
tion peculiar to the leaves and bark of
this species of evergreen.

species of “weeping trees,” buf in this
Iatter case the “‘tears” appear to be most
abondant when the relative humidity is
near the dew peint.—St. Louis Republic.

An Old, O1d Husting Story. :
Bayon Miinchaasen, when hanting for
deexr mpon one occasion, encountered a

without shot. . Speedily gathering to- | am,
er & handful of cherry stones, ke

Wh&gmwi&hthem and fired at
ﬂ:e&eetlntmghm -between

Mﬁnsmmtt&zevaletofthﬁnobl&?
mapp&zeﬂanﬁwhmeﬁmmmf
{ in hiB ear.

} And swing amd doss with al) the airs that pace,

As he expected, he received a formal |

tion to go astray. AMen who seek to take

crasies and other faunlts, but as a whole

clear, bright days as on damp, cloudy |

{uights. The tree is a species of fir, and {e50h of the liguid foods within the for-

mulaaliowed by the surgeon. She could
 and his vitality continued to sink daily.

In the island of Ferro there are many "myﬂnngthathgwould like to eat he

answered, ‘“Pumpkin pie.”

magnificent animal, but found himself |

 er.”

: ‘Plﬁﬁe—~

'I;dy and as_ she stépped into her car-

mwmdmmddaﬁsthunemsﬁa

 TPhrongthe wide felds v !
1 Sevene xnd.
‘Gitmﬁsrnmmm

ﬁxmhtwmppedmstkﬁ ,4

and penily smiling ko | Sheesm"“' .
beatited; -
m
glids”
memdetbew&mmgsm
Yet seerm so peacefal, so preoecupied,
Thmm&gemﬁmﬁmymm
msmﬂ,fmwmtamvaﬂm
Lui?.ed with the per!ume of eld hojes new

Knlonxexdre;ms.!mamrmﬂues.
A.tchilm}ﬂ

Larmpman, -

THE POTENCY OF PIE.

When the Federal General Grierson
made kis famous cavalry raid through
Mississippi, the women of the state were
speechiess with indignation at the ruih-
less invasion of their sacred soil. Nota
tear was shed as the Roman matrons
buckled on the armor of the home
guards—old, gray haired ‘“majors” and
““colonels,” who had mustered with fint-
locks, and young boys just in their

AR who could ““bear arms” went pour-
ing forth with impetuouns speed and swift-
ly formed in the ranks of war. The in-
vaders were beset front, fiank and rear
by an undisciplined but pertinacious foa,
The wily general's march was executed
in denx temps to avoid the harassing
ensy waich be dared not halt and dis-
perse. Many bluecoats from the invad-
ing column wers picked off by the way-
side, and every straggler was gobbled up
by the ubiquitovs home guards. They
sent the wounded Yankees to the nearest
hospital. A number were taken to Co-
Inmbus, where a Confederate hospital
had been established under the super-
vision of the Soldiers’ Aid society. The
society was composed of the women of
Columbas, who had organized at the be-
ginning of the war. The hospital was
full of sick and wounded Confederates,
but the ladies made room for the ““hated
Yankees” as a Christian duty.

‘To relieve the crowded hospital a dozen
Confederates were removed to the house
of a dear old lady, who made them com-
forteble on cots in her periors. This
dear old lady had threesons in the army.

Her wnsga horses were in the artl-
lery service, and a pan' of plantation
mules puﬂed her carriage.

Her spinning wheels and looms were
man ing gray jeans, and even
while she slept her fingers moved, as
wken awake she kmitted socks for the
soldiers.

Daily she drove to the hospital and
went through the wards, followed Ly
Ler negro woman bearing a basket of
l omemade dainfies, wbich she dispenced
to the sick. With Christian chzarity shs
extended her ministrations to the Yankee
wzrd. She could not love them—they
had invaded her homse and shed the blood
of her kinsmen—but she could return

She went: &gammtk&s&rgwfsm
‘Again she agked, “Poctor, is ﬁmm
W%MWYM@?

“Madam, Imdomthmgmm He

.‘amsm

Quickiy but teminielysha maﬂa hm
way o the couch of death. She dis-

missed the nurse and took herseat, After
atwhile the boy opened hxseyes,anﬂshe
held out a slice of the pumpkin pie.
He gpened -his mouth, and she broke
the pie into bitsand fed him, weeping
y the whilse. Whaen the slice was
ﬁmsheﬂ,hzs hoﬂcwwges ﬁaemed iaaﬂe-

el” she pave

Ho closed lus eym,anﬂ ghe watched -
him wmiil he breathed zxly, and
then she quickly stole away. $he felt
as & murderer must but she counld
not make ap her mind o watehhm'm
tim dying.

At home once more, thb dear old lady
locked herself in ker room:.

_Ebarly the next morning those mules
again trotted briskly fo the hospital,

The nurse reporied that her pationt
bad slept quietly all night.” While the
old lady looked anxicusly down on his
wasted form, he opened hiseyes and said
in a strong voice, “Wheare's the other
section of that pumpkin pie?

= = \= = 3

Cofiins were very scaice in the confed-
eracy; and the hospital steward congrrat-
ulated himseif that the sargeon wasnis-
taken when he said that the Yankee boy
would die.—Lylie O. Harris in New Or-
leans Times-Democrat.

The “Crocifixion Plant.” ‘
Those versed in plant and fower lore
say that the celebrated “plant of Cal-
vary” was unkrown in the flora of the~
world prior to the dateof the erucifixion
of Jesus. According to the tradition,
the original plant sprang up in the track
made by Pilate when he went tothe cross -
for the purpose of placing that infamous
“title” over the head of him of whom the
Jews said, “Say that he called himself
‘King of the Jews.”” The plant as it is
now known is a commeon trefeil, resem-
bling the common clover in many partic-
ulars, especially #n its peculiarities of
growth. There is but little doubt thatin
truth it was originally a native of Turkey
or India, but ChrisHans who discredit the
! story of its miraculous origin still elaim
that its native home is Palestine.,
Under the name of Calvary clover it is
known all over Earope. At present the .
three roumnd, green leaves of the plant .
each have a carmine spot in the cenfer,
which looks for all the world like a drop..

figood for evil.” It required, however,
no small effort on her part to divide with
the enemy’s sick the dainties so hard to

get in the blockaded south. She did so |

because it was a duty, but her heart was

not in the work.

There was one of Grierson’s soldisrs—
scarcely 8 man in years—who lay on his
cot in the deliriam of fever. The kindis
black face of the nurse who bathed his
head was strange to him, but he smiled
feebly when he looked into the gentle facs
of the dear old lady who bent over him,
and he called her “‘mother.”

At that moment the heart of the dear
old Iady surrendered, and she took that
Yankee boy for her own.

Never was invalid more tenderly
nursed, and never hung life on 2 more
glender thread. She watehed kim from
day to day and administrated with tire-
less hand medicine and liquid food. [:e'
lingered days and weeks, his bra:ia
clouded with fever fancies and the fiesh !
shranken apon his bones.

One morning there was a gleam of in- !

telligence in his pale bloe eyes as he
looked up at the kind, earnest face of
the southern woman, and he whispered,
“Water.” After a few sipa he contin-
ued, “I thought you was mother, but 1
guess &8 how I won't see her no more.™
He closed his eyes, and the dear o:d
lady sent at once for the sargeon. The
doctor felt his pulse and remarked, “His
vitality is very low—we must try to
buiid bim up wxﬂ:sﬁmnlantsandnonr
ishing liquids.” -
These were obtained, but he refused
posxiavely to touch the whisky, as ke
his mother never to do so,
hesaid,mdhad taken the pledge.r He
swallowed the beef tea with reluctance.
The fever had gone, and with it nearly
The dear old Iady looked sadly wpon
the emaciated form and sunken cheeks
of the poor boy. She forgot that he was
an enemy and saw only a mother's som
mgstmngersand sick unto death.
Her soul went out in a great wave of
sympathy to the invsalid.
Invnnshetemptedhlsuppetatemth

not him to take stimulants,

To her gquestion whether there was

But the doctor said it would kil him
in 24 hoars.

“Pompkin pie,” became the Iad’s
lcmgandmghtkmgphmt. Itmadeﬂw
‘dwoldlaﬁj’shwthleedﬁomfnsett.

“Doctor, can't you save the poor fel-
low?” sheasked. i
The doctor answered gravely, “Mad- | {
m‘va:in. He cannot hold out muchlong-

' Afﬁerthe&wmrhaﬂ g:me,ﬁiedymg

;nstme;nece
“’S."as,_ym shail h:eveﬂ;'”mﬂﬁmaﬁ'

nd oidered the ‘driver to“whip

of blood. During the day the threcleaves
| stand erect, the two side ones laterally
sta\km!’ on almost the exact form of 8
crcss. Lu-ing theseason a small yellow
flower appears, its form and makenp re-
' minding most startlingly of the crown of
, thorns.—St. Loais Republic.

|

Its T‘ra'e Derivation.
1t is truly suarprising what erromeous
: ideas are entertained by the general peb-
lic concerning the true meaning of many
It«e:rms in general nse. A striking exam-
ple of this i3 the word ‘“‘terne” as applied
to tin plate. Usgally it is undersicod
that this word is derived from the Ifrench
one, meaning “dell.” This is totally in-
correct. Terne plate is 3 gheet or plate
.ef ircn and steel covered with am alloy
ofnaandleadmthepropomcnmf two-
‘tinrhs lead and one-third tin. It is this
, union of the tnreemuais——-:r(m, iead and
tin—that gave rise to the word terne
p!at,e terne beinz an c¢ymivalent to the
Enohah tera, meaning ¢ Laree.@ld.” The
-origin of the erroneons definition of this
term was the fact that because of the
large percentage of lead used in coating
; terne plates it is duller in hae than the
ordinary fin plate, which is freguently
designated “bright plate™ in contradis-
tinction to the former.—House F‘ntmah-
ing Review.

Ob,;echons toa Brave Soldier. .

A youny sergeant &mtmgms}:eedh;m
self by his gallantry at Donelson and
was recommended for promotion. He
was sainmoned to appear before'a mili-
tary board at Washingion and clesely
questioned by West Point gradaates,
None of his apswers was satisfactory. -
‘When the report reached President Lin-
coln, he fidgeted for a moment, laid the
paper on his desk, then taking one gaant
Enee in his bands said: “I don’t know
W't to do with this case. Here’s a
yourg fellow who knows nothing of the
science of losing batties. He doesn't even
Enow the technical name of the fortifica-
tion on which he ran up the sturs and™
siripes in the face of the enemy.” He
ﬂmwg:htanwmznt,ﬁmninﬁmed the re-
port:

Gmw&mmawmain’swuﬁcat&

- A. Lxyxco
—Harper’s Young People. m
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A figurine 20 centimeters high, earved
in mammoth ivory, was discoversd with
other human remains at Brans, Aunsiria,
y {41 meters below the surface of the
ground. 1t is the figure of a muscenlar
man, and iis most remarkable feature is
&e&apeezﬂzehmﬂ,whch,b&@ﬁsbe-
ing extremely Iong or dolicoeephalic,
{cephalic index 65.68), has a capacity of
1,350 cnlbic cenfimeters and shows the
fronial sinnses and glabella very promi-
n&nﬁ,aeﬁaza@en&be of a low 1tygsecf

——-Exchanga. 7

&mssmyzﬁ;x
Anﬁm servant said regenily o
,ﬂmsmbemfasmm ;] did
feel so bad when I heard Mr. Fmakwas

)

-

‘guick™ ; dead.. I econld’t sleep at'all last
- | but, Ifiss Belle, Pvo eried sokan&l’m

afraid I woo't _be able fo ctyttﬁ:efn» e
wﬂ. —-KewY¢rk’1'im




