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0H^ FOR A DAY CJF SPRING 1 

Oh,xor*daycf spring, r 
, A day cf flowers and folly. 
Of litrda that pipe and sicg 

And boyhood's atcelaoeliolj! 
I wnoM so* grudge the lacghter, 
Th* tears that followed after. 

€h»far*d*ycf youth, 
A 4ay or etaaengtai. and passion, 

Of words tLattoM the troth 
Ami Jfeeds tha truth would fashion! 

X w o u l d n e t l e a v e c n t a s t e d 
< h » « i o r y w h i l e i t l a s t e d . 

Oh, for* day of days, 
A d a y w i t l i y o u a n d p l easure , * 

Of love in all its ways, 
A n d l i f e i n a H i t s m e a s u r e ! 

W i n m e t h a t d a y f r o m s o r r o w 
And k t me die tomorrow, 

—Wilfrid Scawsn Blast in London Sao. 

DUPED. 
R i t now EMtnyyeai-s since I first visit

ed Paris, but if I live to be a centenarian 
certain I shall not forget that first 

journey from London while I remember 
anything. I was then young and inex
perienced, but sufficiently vain to think 
m y s e l f a p a r a g o n o f w i s d o m - L i k e m o s t 

Londoners, I thought that wonderful 
city the very heart of the world, and all 
octaiae of it mere suburbs. 

Well, one fine morning, which hap
pened to be the twenty-first anniversary 
Of m y existence, finding myself the lord
l y proprietor of £1,000,1 concluded to 
celebrate m y freedom by running over 
to P*ria and astonishing the natives. Fitr 
ting myself out in a style thai 'would 
hare made me the envy of a Pawnee 
chief, I procured my passport and em* 
barked for Calais. There were a great 
many more persons going over than I 
had expected to see, bnt I consoled my-
•elf with fiie probability that very few 
of them were destined for Paris, and that 
not a single one of them was quite as well 
dressed as myself. 

I was pacing the deck of the steamer 
some two hoars later when I felt a light 
tap cm my shoulder and heard a very 
n l i w n l i iMI i s a y : 

"Pardon me, my lord, bnt may I ven
ture to ask if yon are destined for Paris?" 

Now, I was in reality very far from 
being a lord, or even the kin of a lord, 
but there was something so very agree-
abJa in the title that I felt no .special 
anxiety to disown it. I turned to the 
speaker and beheld a rather handsome, 
w e S dressed young man j>f perhaps 25, 
who smiled and held out his hand, ad
ding: 

"I'll wager a champagne supper, vis-
eotmt,, yon are at one of your old tricks 
again, traveling incognito. Well," he 
continued, heartily shaking my hand, 
**well met, I trust, and how are my Lord 
and Lady Alb vaT 

Drawing myself np with an air in
tended to show a noble breeding, I said 
very stiffly: 

**Yoa are mistaken, sir—Albyn is not 
my family name." 

"A thousand pardons, my lordf ex
claimed the other in surprise. "I see my 
mistake now; yon are not my old friend, 
the viscount, but so like him that better 
eyes than mine have been deceived. Par
don me again if I seem to trespass upon 
your good nature by mtroducing myself 
to your notice as the Hon. Robert Beau
fort, youngest son of Lord Cawdale.* 

**Very happy, six, to make your' ac-
qBiintiace,0 returned L with a very stiff 
bow. "Bui -why," I pursued, feeling in
ternally more flattered than I wished to 
hare appear, and really delighted that T 
bad come in contact with one of Eng-
land's proud aristocracy, "why do yon 
address me as if yon knew me to be one 
of the nobility?' 

"Beeaase, my lord," your whole man
ner shows to an experienced eye yon are 
not a commoner." 

*Ton axe right," said I, with a smile 
intended to convey the impression that 
his shrewdness had penetrated my dis
guise. 

"I knew it, m y lordr he triumphantly 
eatclaimed, "I knew i t f 

I did not caution Mm against address
ing ma according to my supposed rank, 
lor besides the fact that the flattering 
•otmd was very agreeable to my ears I 
counted on its being disclosed to or over-
heard by others, and thus being myste-
noosry elevated in their estimation. 

Long before we had crossed the chan
nel the Bon. Mr. Beaufort and myself 
had become -very intimate. He had trav
eled a. great deal, and of course I was in 
tack t o fall in with him on this account. 
to a iy nothing of Ms being a son of a 
lord. B e was going to show me Paris 
and French life, and I must leave all to 
him. He would look a t my passport 
aad also overhaul my trunk and tell me 
the exact amount of duty I should have 
to paw, Tina he did and then observed: 

" O B , a matter of 10 guineas will SO© 
$ w through nQ right, my lord! Tours 
fesinggetrifie—I wishinine was as lit' 
41e-~HwiEcostineacoollO0, but Isup-

y o u l e f i a t homeanexr*ptabsolute 
as I ought to have dona By 
w e are nearing Calais now, 

yon may just hand me the amount, and 
"I w£f£ arraage i t without giving your 
lordship amy trouble whatever. Yet 
stay!* ho immediately added, with a 
Vexed expression. "What am I thinking 
ldxmt,tslkingmoney affairs toyourlard-
•Mpu I understand &ese things, and Til 
arrange all. Fa t your baggage with mice, 
andw«?Umake i t a i l right at the end of 
thaiourney." 

I began to think i t was going to cost 
•36 aome^iEig to keep np mj title. 
' A s w e drewnear €3ala^afl was excite
ment c s d bustle on board our steamer, 
aach one anxious i» look out and get 
pOMMron of Ida baggage and otherwise 
arrange ftr getting ashore at the earliest 
poaalble moment As my friend had so 
feindrjr Tolunieczed to take all trouble 

and was amns-
with Sie fleet of little boats 

ajroimd ns when %& 
came Imrxying-^' 

nd,w he said, ( iI have not gold 
rto p*y the dutiea and get us to 

me with 

son, the rest 'of my fjonds being in * 
draft OH Delesdert A Co,, Paris." 

"How unfortunate! What Is to be 
done? By the bye, win yon let me sec 
your draft, my lordr 

I produced it. 
*'Stay a minute till I speak to the cap-

tain," he said. *'I think I can arrange 
ft? 

He hunied away with the draft m hii 
hand, For the first time I felt a little 
suspicion of some trick and awaited Mi 
retnrn with some anxiety. He camt 
back, however, in about 10 minutes and 
asked me for my passport, saying he 
thought he could get through without 
any trouble. As^we bad not yet reached 
the pier, I handed Mm that, but with 
t h e r e s o l v e t o h a v e i t b a c k b e f o r e g o i n g 
ashore. 

When some 10 minutes later he re
turned with a cheerful smile, scud fold
ing np my papers put them in my band, 
with the remark that all was right, I was 
s o a s h a m e d o f m y l a t e s u s p i c i o n s t h a t I 

felt myself blush. 
"The clerk," he said. '*has changed mj 

note at a fair discount, giving me hall 
gold and the rest in bills on the Bank oi 
F r a n c e . B y t h e b y e , m y l o r d , s u p p o s e 

yon take a few. Yon may want to nj$t 
them before yon get your small dr&ft 
cashed.0 

I declined at first, but he insisted ec 
strongly on my taking and carrying 
them, even though I thought I might not 
want to use them, that at first, fearing 
longer refusal would hurt his feelings,, I 
consented to put them in my pocketboo k. 

Under the management of my friend, 
who spoke French as fluently 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 passports meantime had been given 
up and sent on to Paris, and teuiT>or^r> 
o n e s , a s i s t h e c u s t o m , h a d b e e n f n r -
mshed us in place of them. 

I will pass over the remainder of the 
journey with the simple remark that 
every moment more and more endeared 
me to my agreeable and aristocratic 
friend, and the only regret 1 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-
p o r t s w e r e a g a i n d e m a n d e d , a n d n o 

sooner was mina examined than the oil-
car informed me that I was under arrest 
and must come with him. My French 
was none of the best, but in my surprise 
and consternation I made the best use 
of it I could and demanded what was 
meant by such proceedings. 

"Yon will find that out at your exam
ination," was his sharp reply. 

Then we were whirled to the office <srf 
a magistrate, and I was unceremoniously 
hurried into a small, close room, half 
filled with police officers, secret agents 
and lawyers. On the bench sat a small, 
withered specimen of humanity, with a 
wig on his head and spectacles on his 
forehead. 

**We3L0 he said, jerking down his spec
tacles and taking a good stare at me, as 
did all the others, **what nowr* 

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

" W h a t i s y o n r n a m e ? " d e m a n d e d t h e 
^f>mirri*<HMry 

"Balph Hodge," said L 
«*An ahas," said one of the police offi

cers. "On his passport is Robert Beau
fort" 

"A mistake, thenr cried L "That lis 
the name of the gentleman that came 
over from London with me. He took 
my passport and must have changed it 
by mistake.*' 

The officers smiled incredulously aad 
exchanged glances with each other and 
t h e m a g i s t r a t e , a n d t h e l a t t e r s h a k i n g h i s 
head said it wouldn't do. 

"My draft on Delessert & Co. will 
prove i t f exclaimed L bethinking my
self of that and producing it with trem
bling eagerness. 

T h e c o m m i s s a r y g l a n c e d o v e r i t a n d 

frowned. 
"Another mistake peThaps,,, he said 

with ironical bitterness, pointing to the 
name of Robert Beaufort 

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

After a good deal of trouble and delay, 
however, I managed to get the British 
embassy interested in my case, and in 
coarse of time the truth came out, and I 
was set at liberty. My money had all 
been drawn through long before, and 

jbhe villain -who had robbed and gulled 
me was safe across the frontier cfanek 
ling over the arts by which he had de
frauded a fooL—E. B. in New York 
News. 

O l d T i m e C h r U t m a v . 
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, bnt I do not fancy the reality 
where the rushes on the floor caught the 
refuse for the rats and dogs to eat, even 
while the dinner was going on. And, 
while I would not j$o back to tins in its 
entirety, X would be glad to see same of 
its simplicity infused into OUT social life 
of today with its artificiality and its 
petty Jealousies and hicierings.—Boston 
Home Journal. 

k 
M^'-.$g»flETlME SWEETHEART. 

I d o E o t fcoowTThai h e r n a m e m a y be , 
Bait s u r e a s tbea ik ie s a r e biua * i w v e , 

S o m e w h e r e i n t l i s v, orUi she w&it=» tor 
jShe who will one day be my Bove^ 

Now„ f i n s m o m e n t p e r h a p s s h e w o n d e r s 
Who is hers in the kmeseme lands. 

O n t h e o t h e r s ide o f t h e s e a t h a t s u n d e r s 
Oar eyes, and our lips, and our hearts, sad 

But there is a place where the wttere narrow; 
T h e r e i s a po in t w h e r e t h e m a r g i n s m e e t ; 

A s d i n t h e rooming of s o m e g lad m o r r o w 
We>BhaU press the isthmus with fated feet. 

TlMaehslM5b6withatlMKi«anc'Iwillknowhei, 
H o w c a n I fwfl to find her is ben 

T o d a y m y h e a r t t o ray t n o u g b t c a n s h o w h e r . 
A s s h e m o s t be-now—as s h e wi l l b e t h e n ? 

A n d s h e i s a s fa ir a s t h e fairest fa ir; 
She is as true as the truest truth: 

P u r e a s pnrity— h o l y as prayer— 
H e r h e a r t k e p t f r e s h i n the faith o f y o a t a . 

With a sunny gayety ever sheening 
In eyes that can sparkle with wildest fan— 

Or sober t o t e a r s ajad eaxoess m w n m g 
W h e n t e a r s a r e t i m e l y a n d laughter done . 

I pray to m e e t h e r w i t h aool uusnUied 
A s hers w i S be—with a heart uutora 

Like a fallow geld, all gashed and gailied. 
Where passion's torrenta their ways have 

worn . 
C a n I f a l t e r a n d fa i l beyond retr ieval . 

W i t h t h e t h o u g h t of m y lady t o d e t e r . 
When all that is base and impure and evil 

Goes o c t of ray h e a r t w Ken I tliir.c of taur? 

M y d r e a m s w e e t h e a r t ! for in d r e a m s I eee h e r 
A n d h e a r t h e s w e e p of her d a i n t y dres s , 

W h O e a Tair a r m f a l l s w i t h a rxirttve f ear 
A r o u n d m y neck i n a soft caress . 

I fee l h e r brea th a s s h e b e n d s a b o v e m e ; 
I c a t c h t h e gi<^t,m of her dark, s w e e t e y e s . 

And I long for t h e t ime w h e n , w i t h h e r to l o r e 
m e . 

E a r t h w i l l be fa irer t h a n paradise! 
—Chicago Inter Ocean . 

ONE WAS LOADED. 
During the reign of Louis A Y i l l a 

young English nobleman, George Lord 
Hardinge, visited Paris for pleasure, tak
ing with htm his sister i. l a few serv-
?*nt« He took lodging a one of the 
principal hotels, and being a c^y. ex-. 
travagant young bachelor soon eu.. red 
into a whirl of giddy dissipations. 

Lady Emily, his sister, was only 18— 
pretty, amiable and inexperienced^—and 
should have been undeT the care of a very 
d i f f e r e n t p e r s o n f r o m h e r b r o t h e r , w h o 

for weeks gave little heed to anything 
except his own folliea, leaving her much 
of the time alone or to such company as 
c h a n c e t h r e w i n h e r w a y . 

Among other reprehensible things Lord 
Hardinge had become passionately fond 
o f t h e g a m i n g t a b l e . 

Of course the young lord soon became 
an object of special regard to the habitues 
o f t h e p l a c e , w h o f a n c i e d t h e y s a w i n 
him one of the means or chances of in
creasing thea- fortunes. 

A m o n g o t h e r s w h o w o u l d h a v e n e e d e d 

an influential voucher to have brought 
hrm into first class society in England 
was one Jean Vauldemar. who claimed 
to have been a cavalry officer under Na
poleon and was generally known by the 
title of ,4monsieur the captain." 

The gay and thoughtless Englishman 
permitted the canning fellow to worm 
himself into his good graces-—to play, 
drink and carouse with him—and occa
sionally go home and spend the night 
wtth him at his hoteL 

In this way monsieur the captain first 
got a glimpse of Lady Emily, and shortly 
after, at his request, an introduction to 
her by the careless brother. 

TMs exactly what the gamester 
' w a n t e d , nr\A h e a t o n c e s e t a l l h i s w i t s 
t o w o r k t o -w in t h e u n o c c u p i e d h e a r t o f 

the lady, and if possible make his for
tune out of the affair. The captain was 
in reality a married man. 

He did not go too far at once, for the 
g a m e s t e r , a a a l l profey£i< >nal g a m e s t e r s 
are, was an adept in huiaan nature. For 
the first be sought only to excite a cer
tain degree of interest, then sympathy 
and then compassion, well knowing that 
if he could 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 w uatever evil pur
pose he might desire. 

At last the critical m< »ment came. By 
degrees he had won her regard, hersym-
pathy and her affections, and one even
ing, when he bebeved the brother at the j gpojjen j ^ th e ear shall be proclaimed. 
gaming table, as usual, he took occasion, • n ^ ^ housetops, and we rather think*-
as if by an irresistible impulse, to pour y ^ t y ^ impertinent press is helping to 
into her willing ear his false love. . bring about that day. The fear of pub-

Lady Emily listened as one bewildered 1 ^ , ^ ^xers many a man from doing 

m-tmm- |>elifcve Jpnt • to|b|^^an :d<ii yon. 
p « B 9 0 ^ ; i 3 a > a n . , 1 , ' : .. * - • • ':' •' . '"' • * •-' / . 

At tins moment the valet of the noble
man appeared and whispered something 
in Iris ear. 

"I will be down directly,*' was the an
swer of thejnaster, tunnug ashade pahrr. 

**What is i t George?'eagerly demand
ed Ms sister. 

"Only a gentleman to see me en some 
private business.0 

"Oh, .you must not fight with that base 
manT cried Lady Emily, at once divin
ing the fearful secret "for you will be 
kaiei. and I shall be left without a pro-
tectorP 

"Havenofearr was the evasive an
swer of Lord Hardinge as he hurriedly 
q u i r t e d t h e a p a r t m e n t . 

As he expected, he received a formal 
challenge from M. Vauldemar, demand
ing satisfaction for the rnsalt of a blow, 
the note explicitly stating that no apol
ogy would be received. 

The nobleman at once declared his 
readiness to meet his adversary, bnt not 
in the ordinary way. He immediately 
sent for an Kngnsh officer of hi3 ac
quaintance, Major Bassett, of the —th 
light infantry, and their conference re
sulted i s the decision to give the French
man a meeting, provided he should ac
cede to the barms and conditions which 
the challenged party claimed the right to 
propose. 

As monsieur the captain was known to 
be a dead shot who bad already killed 
several antagonists, and as Lord Har
dinge had never fired a pistol a half 
dozen times in bis life, these terms and 
conditions accordingly were that the par
ties should meet on the following morn
ing at 8 o'clock at a place designated in 
the Bois du Boulogne; that two dueling 
pistols should be then and there selected 
by the seconds, and one, and only one, of 
these be loaded; that those pistols should 
then be effectually concealed under a 
handkerchief and be drawn by the prin
cipals according to lot, and that when so 
drawn each should be placed to th© breast 
of the other and both triggers pulled, at 
the word. 

"We shall see," said Major Bassett 
with a grim smile, "rf. this redoubtable 
hero will have the courage to fight with 
an equal chance against him " 

Somewhat contrary to his expectations, 
h o w e v e r , t h e c a p t a i n c o n s e n t e d t o t h e 

arrangement and Lord Hardinge spent 
most of the night in making his will and 
giving his friend instructions to be car
ried out 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 involving life and death, but 
V a u l d e m a r w i t h t h e n o n c h a l a n c e , e i t h e r 

real or assumed, of one who believed 
himself the favored son of fate. 

The lot fell to monsieur the captain to 
draw the first pistol, and as he weighed 
them both with his hand before deter
mining his choice he remarked with a sar
castic smile: 

"If I cant tell by the weight which 
has tihe ball for the heart of this accursed 
Englishman, I deserve to die." Immedi
ately after he drew his pistol and added, 
"I have it now—all rightr 

"God shall judge between us,** said 
Lord Hardinge solemnly as he lifted 
the remaining weapon. 

The principals were now placed face 
to face only three feet apart and the 
s e c o n d s t o o k l e a v e o f fhpim w i t h t r e m u 
l o u s a g i t a t i o n . 

Immediately after came the dreadful 
w o r d s : 

"Are you ready, gentlemen? Firer 
Both triggers were pulled together. 

There was only one explosion, and mon
sieur the captain fell dead without a 
word, shot through the heart. 

This singular duel is no fiction. Only 
the names of the parties have been 
changed.-

When t i e Federal General Grierson 
made his famous cavalry raid through 
Mississippi, the women of the state were 
speechless with indignation at the ruth
less invasion of their sacred eoil. Not a 
tear was shed as the Roman matrons 
buckled on the armor of the home 
guards—old, gray haired "majors" and 
" c o l o n e l s , ' ' w h o h a d m u s t e r e d - w i t h H i n t -

locks, and young boys just in their 

*££*» wind swm n̂ed da£s£eirthai em e^ery side 

Of tender cliikhnen Itoag beatified; 
Tte delk»t# tilougfct wrapped Hratterc!CL$s that 

g l i d e ' "«.•' 
1MB sparks of areabovfr the wavering grass ' 
A n d s w i n j : JIUHL t o s s w i t h a i l t h e a i r s tfca.* p a s s , 
Y e ^ e c ^ m a o p e a o c r o i ^ s o j H e o e c c p i e d , 

Tiueeearetliecmblenjsofpareptea^ 
I s c a r c e c a n th ink. o£ p l e a s a i e wit fcoat tfeese. -
E v e n to d r e i m f o i t h e m Js-to d i s o w n 
*TiMi cokl, forlorn midwinter reveries 
l a d l f d w i t h t h e p e r f u m e o f o l d h o p e s n e w 

b l o w n , . 
No longer dreams, but dear realities. 

THE POTENCY OP PIE. 

T h e f vi«n>n«-« 0 r t b e F~i > \m 

Probably the time is coming in the 
halcyon future when everything that 
e v e r y b o d y d o e s w i l l b e o p e n a n d a b o v e 

j board, when there is nothing hidden that 
I s h a l l n o t b e k n o w n , w h e n t h a t w h i c h i s 

'^vm 

rmi 

A Tavrfli&r Experiesefti 
You lose Songs—things that yon have 

put away so very carefully that you can
not track them yoiirselt Y o u search and 
search until you could cheeifuily howl, 
so deep is your despair. y It's of no use. 
They axe nowhere. You get more like 
them, i f you. cast, or niaks: soone nnsera-
ble substitute do, or suffer for want cl 

And then. sometime f M "tooMe' 
jKWMtbem, put away, Qh>so 

mgr tianat of -Boatosi 
v «â ŵ̂ a**̂ ^̂ =̂ ^— 

V 

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 his 
arm around her slender wais t drew her 
fondly to him and put his foul Kps 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 
Mm by the throat hurled him back and 
struck hfm to the ground. 

Vauldemar slov'y rose to his /eel , his 
now blanched i .ores 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 hrms^lf 
whether he should kill him on the spot 
o r n o t 

"No," he muttered at length. "Why 
make a felon of myself for a revenge 
that will be equally sure a few hours 

wrong or delivers him from the tempta
tion to go astray. Men who seek to take 
unfair advantage of their fellow men be
cause of their poverty or ignorance or 
weakness or for any other reason find 
an obstacle in the light which the press 
t h r o w s u p o n t h e i r a c t i o n s a n d m o t i o n s . 
Individual newspapers have their idiosyn
crasies and other faults, but as a whole 
the press believes in right living, honest 
dealing, truth telling and doing as yon 
would be done by.—Springfield Union. 

later and leave me untainted with crime?" 
And with this he quitted the apartment 
without a word to Lord Hardinge. 

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

Lord Hardinge thrust a crumpled note 
into the hand of Lady Emily, which read 
sa follows: 

Sdanof a noble house, beware! Go leas to 
t h e g a m i n g tahle a a d look m o r e a t h o m e . A 
d e s i g n i n g v u l a i n k n o w n a s m o c s i e n r t h e c a n 
t a t a 1B n o * s e c r e t l y p a y i n g cour t t o y o u r i n n o 
c e n t s i s t e r , w h i l e h i s o w n w i f e i s p in ing- in so l i 
t u d e f o r w a n t o f t h e neces s i t i e s a n d cour te s i e s 
o f l i f e . M a k e d 3 £ m q n l r i e a a n d s e t a w a t c h , 
a n d y o u w i g p r o v e t h a t r u t h o f t H a s t a f r m m t , 
p e n n e d b y A s Uarasrowsr Wmxmxo. -

: *^iswifer almost shrieked I ^yEm-

.;:"' **W«s :m«st;''le«Fr»: •Bar»-.at.oiiee8?"; 

yes; a t 

Tlae Fheaoamena of Weeping Trees. 
In t i e forests of Oregon, Washington, 

Montana and British Columbia there isa 
species of tree that has a continuous and 
copious dripping of pure, clear water 
from the ends of its leaves aad branches. 
This extraordinary sight may be wit
nessed at all seasons -when the leaves 
are em^ and seems •qnally plentiful on 
clear, bright days as on damp, cloudy 

^-nights. The tree is a species of fir, and 
the '^eeping n phenomenon Is attrib-
nfced to a remarkable power of condensa
tion peculiar to the leaves and bark of 
Oris species of evergreen. 

In t i e island of Ferro there are many 
species of "weeping trees," bnt in tins 
latter case the * tears" appear to be most 
abundant when the relative humidity is 
near* the dew point—St Louis Republic. 

*» 

An Old, Old Huatinff Story. 
Baron Munchausen, when minting for 

deer upon one occasion, encountered a 
magnificent animal, bnt found himself 
without shot Speedily gathering to
gether a handful of cherry stones, be 
loaded his gun with them and fired at 
the doer, Mi&ng him squarely between 
t l » eyes, not killing Mm, however. The 
deer managed to escape, but some time 
l a t e r • t h i * b a r o n e n c o u n t e r e d h i m a g a i n 

load :Wi» sTjrprised to 460 • *- beautiftil 
<iherrir"b^ growing out of the animate 
forehead, covered with" Wnmomn and 
fnrlt I t is inapeelsoV thi!^ & 

SM who could "bear arms" went pour
ing forth with impetnousspeed and swift
ly formed in the ranks of war. The in
vaders were beset front flank and rear 
by an undisciplined bnt pertinacious foa 
The wily general"s march was executed 
in deux temps to avoid the harassing 
enemy which be dared sot bait and dis
perse. Many biuecoats from the invad-
m g column were picked off by the way
side, and every straggler was gobbled up 
by the ubiquitous home guards. They 
sent the wounded Yankees to tbe nearest 
hospitaL A number were taken to Co
lumbus, where a Confederate hospital 
had been established under the super
vision of the Soldiers' Aid society. The 
society was composed of the women of 
Columbus, who had organized at the be
ginning of the war. The hospital was 
full of sick and wounded Confederates, 
b u t t h e l»<ii<°« T n a d e r o o m f o x t h e " a a . t e d 
Yankees9 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 parlors. This 
dear old lady had three sons in the army. 

Her husband was on duty with the 
home guards. 

Her carriage horses were in the artil
lery service, and a pair of plantation 
mules pulled her carriage. 

Her spinning wheels and looms were 
manTxfactnring gray jeans, and even 
while she slept her fingers moved, as 
when awake she knitted socks for the 
soldiers. 

Daily she drove to the hospital and 
went through the wards, followed by 
her negro woman bearing a casket of 
homemade dainties, which she dispensed 
to the sick. With Christian charity she 
extended her ministrations to the Yankee 
w a r d . S h e c o u l d n o t l o v e t h e m — t h e y 
had invaded her home and shed the blood 
of her kinsmen—but she could return 
**good for 07^*' It reqnired, 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. 

T h e r e w a s o n © o f G r r i e r s o n ' s s o l d i e r s — 

scarcely a mun in years—who lay on his 
c o t i n t h e d e l i r i u m o f f e v e r . T h e k i n d l y 
b l a c k f a c e o f t h e n u r s e w h o b a t h e d h i s 
head was strange to him, but he smiled 
f e e b l y w h e n h e l o o k e d i n t o t h e g e n t l e f a c e 

of the dear old lady who bent over him, 
and he called her "mother." 

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

Never was invalid more tenderly 
nursed, and never hung life on a mora 
slender thread. She watched him from 
day to day and administrated with 
less hand medicine and liquid food, fie 
lingered days and weeks, his bra I a 
clouded with fever fancies and the fiesh 
RVmrnViPTi u p o n b i s b o n e s . 

One morning there was a gleam of in
telligence in his pale bine eyes as he 
l o o k e d u p a t t h e k i n d , e a r n e s t f a c e o f 

the southern woman, and he whispered, 
"Water. 
ued, "I thought you was mother, buf I 
guess as how I won't see her no more." 

He closed his eyes, and the dear old 
lady sent at once for the surgeon. The 
doctor felt his pulse and remarked, '*His 
vitality is very low—we must try to 
build him up with stimulants and nour
ishing liquids.*1 

These were obtained, bnt he refused 
positively to touch the whisky, as he 
had promised his mother never to do so, 
he said, and had taken the pledge.' He 
swallowed the beef tea with reluctance. 
The fever had gone, and with it nearly 
all the life that was in him. 

The dear old lady looked sadly upon 
the emaciated form and sunken cheeks 
of the poor boy. She forgot that he was 
an enemy and saw only a another's son 
among strangers and sick unto death. 
Her soul went oat in a great wave of 
sympathy to tbe invalid. _ 

In vain she tempted his appetite with 
each of rise liquid foods within the for
mula allowed by the surgeon. She could 
not persuade Mm to take stimulants, 
and Ms vitality continued to sink daily. 

To her question whether there was 
anything that he would like to eat he 
answered, "Pumpkin pie." 

B E * the doctor said i t would kHI him 
in 24 hours. 

**Pnmpkm pie," became i&e lad's day 
long and night long plaint Itmade the 
dear old lady's heart bleed to refuse i t 

"Doctor, c a n t you save fee poor fel
low?' she asked. 

The doctor answered gravely, "Mad
am, l a m afraid all your work has been 
in vain. He cannot hold out much long
er* 

After the doctor had gone, the dying 
boy <?pened his eyes and whispered wist-
ftdly* "Mease—just caie piecer 

"Xes, you shaU have i t r said the old 
1^nmAm-.0*.M&e& info her car-
m g e a ^ ordered the driver ta 
up thos« mules and drive home ^mck*' 

it&m hetfw&ibe stmav expres-

WJWTL 

ThepampMnpie w a s made. ^ t e « a ^ ~ 

liands « f Ike "i 

*Jkftfia&Jiie£ eiie#sr.^Bop^a.it».. 
^lymmes 

Itsv^satej-riMetMng shcwa.3 abmii 
to do. *K' ' > :; ""'"'••'•. '_--' 

She went iggpia to the sErj^eonfs office. 
tf w& 

h o p e f o r t h a t p o o r I T a n k e & b o y ? ' ' 

^Madaiu, I can do notliiiig more. He 
wHlhedeacl before niorning/* '*easnvfb© 
answer* - ' " . - ' . . . • ,r.-

Quickly Isnt resolutely she made her 
w a y to 4he> c o u c h , o f d e a S i . iBhe -iBsr-
missed the niirse and took herseat After 
awhile the boy opened his eyes, and she 
held out a sMce of the pumpkin jae. 

He opened bis mouth, and sl» broke 
the pie into bits and fed lam, weeping 
quietly the while. When the slice was 
finished, Ms hollow e^es ssenied tode-
votarher as he murnnxred, **Msre.s* 

She hesitated a moment and 
whispering "Godjorgive k i e f she gave 
h i m a s e c o n d s l i c e . . i 

Ha dosed Ms eyes, and she watched 
Mm until he breathed tegul&ily, and 
then she quickly stole away. She felt 
as a murderer must feel, bat she could 
not make up her mind to) watch, her vic
tim dying. 

At home once more, the dear old lady 
locked herself in her room. 
_JDarly the next morning those mules 

again trotted briskly to t^e hospital, 
The nurse reported that her patient 

had slept quietly all s i g h t While the 
old lady looked anxiously down 011 bis 
wasted form, he opened Ms eyes and said 
in a strong voice, "Where's the other 
section of that pumpkin pieT 

» * V * * : _ « • 
Coffins were very scarce in the confed

eracy^ and the hospital steward congrat
ulated himself that the surgeon was mis
taken when he said that the Yasikee boy 
would die.—LyHe O. Harris in New Or
leans Times-Democrat. 

The "Crucifixion tflaat.*1 

Those versed in plant &nd Sower lore 
say that the celebrated **plant of Cal
vary5' was unknown in the flora of the " 
world prior to the date of the cnicifirion 
of Jesus. According to fee tradition, 
•Hie original plant sprang tip in the track 
made by Pilate when he went to tine cross 
for the purpose of placing that infamous 
"title" over the head of him of -whom the 
Jews said, "Say that he called himself 
«Kmg of the Jews.*" The plant as it is 
now known is a common trefoil, resem
bling the common clover ijn many partic
ulars, especially ia its peculiarities of 
growth. There is but little doubt that in 
truth it was originally a native of Turkey 
or India, but Christians who discredit the 
story of its nnracnlous origin still claim 
that its native home is Palestine.? 

Under the name of Calvary clover i t is 
known all over Europe. At present the 
three round, green leaves of the plant 
each have a carmine spot in the center, 
which looks for all the world Hke a drojjK 
of blood. During the day the three leaves 
stand erect, the two side ones laterally 
taking on almost the exact form of a 
cress. En-iag the season a smalll yellow 
flower appears, its form and nialcsup re
minding rno=tf siarllffigly of the crown of 
t h o r n s . — S t , L o u i s R e p u b l i c 

I t s T r o s D e r l T a t i o B . 

It is truly surprising Wnat erroneous 
ideas are entertained by the general pnb-

'• lie c o n c e r n i n g t h e t r u e m e a n i n g oi m a n y 

j terms in general use. A striking exam-
I pie of this is the word "terne" as applied 
I to tin plate. Usually it is understood 
that this word is derived from fee French 
one, meaning "doH." This is totally in-
correet. Terne plate is a isheet or plate 

! of irr*n and steel covered with am alloy 
! of tin and lead in the proportion cf two-
| thirds lead and one-third tin. It is this 
; union of the three mc-tals^-iroa, lead and 
tin—that gave rise to the word! terne 

i plate, terne being an equivalent to the 
J E n g l i s h t e r a , m e a n i n g ' - t h r e e f o l d . " T h e 

j origin of the erroneous definition of this 
{term was the fact that because of the 
largo percentage of lead used in coating 

• , terne plates it is duller in hue than the 
After a few sips he contin- ' ordinary tin plate, which is frequently 

designated '^bright plate** in contradis
tinction to the former.—House Fnraish-
ingEeview. 

O b j e c t i o n s to a B r a v e S o l d i e r . 

A young sergeant distinguished him
self hj bis gallantry at Donelson and 
was recommended for promotion.' He 
was summoned to appear before; a tmB-
b a y board at Washington and closely 
questioned by West Point graduates. 
None of his answers was satisfactory. 
When the report jreached Presid* mt Lm-
coln, he fidgeted for a moment, laid the 
paper on bis desk, then taking one gaunt 
knee is Ms hands said; **I don't know 
w! * .t to do with this case. Here's a 
young fellow who knows nothing cf the 
science of losing battles. He doesn't even 
know the technical name of the forfMca-
taon on. •which he ran np the stairs and^ 
stripes in the face of fee enemy." fie 
thought a moment then indorsed, the re
port: 

Give this man a captain's eertiScate. 
— ' • * -

—Harper's l o u n g People. 
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A C a r v e d H u m a n F i e ^ u e . 

A figurine 20 centimetersi high, carved 
in mammoth ivory, was discovered with 
other human remains aM Brass, Austria, 
4 | meters below fee surface of the 
ground. B i s fee figure of a miEscnlar 
man, and its most remarkable feature Is 
fee shape of fee hisad, which, besides be
ing extremely long or dolicocephalic, 
(cephalic index 65.6B). has a capacity of 
1,350 cubic centimeters aad shows fee 
frontal sMnaes and glabella very promi
n e n t a characteristic of a low %pe of 
sksH.-
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S i a e e r e S y m p a t f e y . 
. An old family servant said recently to 

a member <»f a stricken household: "I did 
feel so bad when I heard Mr. Frasak was 
dead. I couldift sleep a t all last might; 
but, liiss Belle, Fve cried so harj I'm 
afraid I w o n t 'be able to cry ..at fee .lift* 


