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THE ELECTRICITY OF LOVE.

Oft foolish hearts, led by his flatiery,

Wil venture unsuspecting,
To test and try the wond’rous battery
Dan Cupid {8 directing.

He'll hold them by loves current

thrilling,
They who were loth to take It;

Until they find they're victims willing

And beg him not to breah it.
—Roy L. McCardeil.

ASINGULAR START IN LIFR

How did I get my first start id life?

; : age.  She
Well, in a very singular manner—a 80d as he still carried the light 1 was gratulale them on their voyage. S
very singular Lam::fru indeed. 1 will' obliged to accompany him, or remain Says that the ships are her world. She

proceed to tell you.
Let me see.

I am now rather ad-
vanced In years—seventy-seven last, rather open passage, and, as we ad-
Janvary— what some peaple call get-, vanced, the sound of falling water be-
ting old; though, somehow, my heart came more and more audible, till at
feels as young as ever. Seventy-seven length we came in sight of a bright
that fiowed over a

years, with nineteen off, leaves fifty-

eight. Fifty-eight years ago in June;

1841. Yes, that is right—that is the

year I went ont
Haytl, as captain's clerk.

to Port-au-Prince,

The captain and I not agreeing very
well, 1 left him there, and while look-
ing for another berth I fell in with a
countryman of mine who wanted to
take a trip into the interlor, merely to

gratify his curiosity.

“] have heard.” he said, “that the
ecenery among the hills {s the most
beantiful in the world, and I am anx-

fous to see it,

but would rather not

venture alone. and hitherto have found

no one to be my companion.

Now it

you can spare a few days and will go

with me I will not only bear all ex-

pense, but pay you a reasonable price

for your time.”
“l am your man,” was my reply.
We
procured a good outfit—rifles, pistols,
knives; tinderbox, wallets, knapsacks,

canteens, and dry provisions, which we 38 he; and, forgetting everything eiss, .
y provis we both began a hurried search along

expected to eke c¢ut with fresh game,
and the second day sew us on our trav-
€ls {nto an uninhab'ted region.

I pass over the first few davs of ro-
mantic exploration, during which we
penetrated deep forests asnd dense jun-
gles, where vegetation ran riot. forded
aumerous streamsa, climbed steep hills,
scaled preelplices, deecended into dark
valleys, and eaw nature in al) her wild-
ness, grandeur and beauty, with
enough of peril from wild beasta and

poisonous reptiles to keep us keenly on |

the alert.

immediately set to work and

distance, and then the .passage

one of the two others which I carried
1 remarked:

further npow. [ propose turning back.’

‘what it is. This way;

back in safety.”
He again went forward as he spoke

in darkness.

| We thus went on and on, through a IB€ houses, to be sure, for she lives

‘running stream,

' clear bed, and fell down, with a sundden

that would carry it back to the year plunge and gloomy roar. into some
dark abyss that wus frightful to be-

hold.

As we stopped and

bed of the stream.

As the depth of the water was only

I Gixed my eye on one. [or apn exchange of grestings other than
stooped that expressive form of good will, the
down, picked it up, and re'd it to Lhe waving of a handkerchif by day qnd of

a few lnchesi{
descended into the cnrrent,

light.
“What have yon found, Benson?
asked my companion.

“What is 117" I said, haending it te Ssent the elimination of the cersmony

him. \

! Never shall I forget his wild, eager

look, as he fairly shouted:

I “Gold! Gold! Gold' As I live,

gold' Hurrah! Our fortune {8 made!”
In a moment I was as much excited

"the bed of the stream for gold. We
jfound it in particles—here. there. and
everywhere—sparkling Hke fire be-
neath the light of our torch: and whila
we gathered it, looking eagerly among
the roeks on every side for some en-
riching veln, we {ndulged In the wild-
est dreams of wealth and ambition.

Time passed unheeded. our torch
burned low, and yet we thought of
nothing but gold.

At last coming back down the
stream toward the edge of the dark

1
On the fifth or sixth day we discov-,8byss, my companion saw something
ered the finest scene at all—a eucces-  tbat drew him forward in haate. I per-
sion of precipices, llke so many ter- ¢eived his danger, and shouted:

races, one above another, down which
poured and roared a series of cascades,

*““Have a care!”

‘The words had not done echoing

with mountains towering far heaven- through the subterranean gloom. when
ward on three sldes of the whole. and . tbere was a sudden slip, the dashing
a trenquil river and a flowery valley forward of a human body, an agoniz-
on the fourth—altogether a corfrbina- | {DE scream, the ghastly gleam of a
tion of grandeur, beauty and sublimity '8Wiftly descending torch, and then 1
that was really enchanting. We spent . Was alone in the bowels of the earth,
the remainder of the day here, built In the most appalllng darkness.

our campfire on one of the highest

For a time I was bewlldeted and stn-

ledges, and slept listening to the music Pefied, and I Bsat down there in the
Irayless derkness, moaning and wring-

of the night-birds and falllng waters.
On the following day we dlscovered
the entrance to a beautiful

ing my hands. Then I shouted the

grotto, :hAme of my companion manv timea,

which we immediately determined to  8nd begged him to answer me, though

explore.

I knew it was all in vain. Echo alons

Collecting some resinous sticks. and ‘responded—an awful echo-——that fipally

binding them together to
torches, we lighted our bunch, and en-

tered where perhaps the foot of man ,Of my own preservation.

had never before penetrated.
The entrance was narrow. a little

serve for dled out far away in the terrific gloom.

At last I aroused myself to . houghts
Fortuprately
1 had brought with me tha me-ans nf
striking a light, and oae bundle of

higher than our heads, and my com- Bticks wasg still in my possession.

panjon went cautiously forward with
the light, and I as cautlously fol-
lowed.

After getting in some fifty feet. in a
zig-zag course, we suddenly came to a
large apartment, hung with the most
beautiful stalactites. which flashed and
sparkled In the light with an effect
which defies deseription, and we could
easily fancy we were In a palace of dia-
monds.

“This Is worth the labor of a lifetime
to behold!” exclaimed my companion,
enthusiastically.

“Gorgeous  beyond
dreams!” T replied.

This hall was wvery large nont less
than three hundred feet in lTength, hy
two hundred in breadth, and {n some
places perhaps fifty feet to the roof,
with an even, level floor.

‘While feasting our eyes on the sur-
rounding beauties we gradually moved
on, and came to where three dark pas-
sages led deeper into the howels of the
earth, the central one going straight
forward, and the others turning off re-
spectively to the right and left. We
took the middle one, which was about
ten feet wide, and as many high, and
arched at the beginning with nearly
ag much regularity as if cyt out by the
hand of art.

After advancing a few paces we
found it gradually narrowed, and be-
gan to descend somewhat abruptly, the
air becoming more damp and heavy.
Presently it expanded into a long, low
hall of solld rock, which, unlike the
first apartment, was dark and gloomy,
affording the wildest contrast.

On exploring this apartment we
found no less than six more passages,
leading off in as many different direc~
tlons.

We selected the Ilargest and stiil
went forward, though I confess I be-
‘gan to feel a lttle wneasy, for fear we
might venture too far, lose our way,
and not be able to get back.
© “Don’t let us risk too much for the
first time,” 1 sald to my companion by
way of courtesy: “for I have no desiro
to be buried alive.”

“There is not the least ganmger,” he

nmy wildest

|
]
|

replied. “I watch every turn, and
could find my way out in the dark.”
Soon after this we came to where
the passage was 80 contracted that, at
first, we were compelled to stoop, and
then to crawl forward om our hands
and knees.
- Again I remonstrated, but my come
‘papion 4id not heed mo. . :

1, We kept on n this mannsr for some

I lighted the last torch, cast around
meé one terrified glance, and hurrled
awav from the roaring wata-, that was
singing the funeral dirge of my late
companlion.

My presence here now is a proof that
I reached the outer world alive: but
more than once I was in dJdaspatr, he-
Heving T had lost my way. Afte- ihat
1 had a long, weary journev hack to
FPort-au-Prince, and 1t waa 1:0t till pear
the close of the fourth day that I came
{n sight of the town. 1t raiued a groeat
being completely drenched, 1 was often
deal during those four days. .nd after
exposed to a scorching sun.

The effect of all this was a fever,
which kept me on my bed for six
weeks, during which time my life was
more than once despalred of; and it
was nearly four months from my first
attack before I was agaln fit for busi-
ness,

My purse having now become pretty
low, T bethought me of my golgen cave,
and at once endeavored to turn it to
some account,

I mentioned my discovery to several
different parties, telling them, at the
same time, the sad tale of the loss of
my companion.

Most of them listened with indifier-
ence, saying they di.d not think zmd
enough counld be found there to defray
the expense of searching for it; and I
was about to give up the idea of mak~
ing any money out of it, when I for~
tunately met a speculating Frenchman,
who asked me what sum I would re~
quire to guide him to the cavern and
relinquish all claim to whatever might
be found within.

I named a sum equivalent to twenty-
five thousand dollare, and after con-
siderable arguing, he offered me twen-
ty thousand, which I finally accepted.

1 guided him to the grotto, conducted
him to the subterranean siream-—at
which I shuddered as T again beheld it
—showed him the little sparkles of
gold, and received my promised re-
ward. I never saw him afterward, but
heard that he made a fortune by his
purchase. '

That twenty thousand doilars, so

; strangely acquired, ¥ may say was my
! first real start in life.

With that 1
began to trade in different articles,
buying and selling, and two years
afterward returned to BEngland in o
vessel freighted by myxelf.

1 was prosparous. in all my under-

takings, and twenty years ego, retirved.

from business; bavisg what I consid.
ered enough of-this world’s goods.

el
larged, and led up a steep ascent. Mt,_exi
toiling up about fOfty feet we came to
another hrilliant chamber of stalac-.
tites, and found a dozen more inviting { ~
passages ieading we knew not whither,

Our first torch was by this time pret.
ty well burned omt, and, a3 we lighted

“It would be tempting fate to g0 DY gergtood, is the officlally accepted titls

“Hark!" he said. “T do belleve 1 the last eleven years waved s friendly
hear runping water, and I must see gignal to every craft passing between
follow me. the eity and the sea. It is the hobby of
There is no danger. I will gulde you this young girl to greet the ships that
go and wish them a safe return, and.

contemplated
this wonder of nature, with the lurid
torch lighting up the awful scene. 1
suddenly percelved what appeared to
be several bright sparks of fire in the

SHE SIGNALS®ALL SAILORS
to Greet ShipsiThat Pass.

the Soutk Atlantic coast are ajways

vannah, for that means that they will
* pass within saluting distance of “the
little lighthouse girl.” ‘This, be i un-

" of Miss Florence Martus, who has for

. Breet the ships that come and con-

hasn't much world outsids of the mars

with her brother and her mother 6n
the bleakest, most uninviting islaad
imagina on the sountherm bank of
the Savanah River, ten miles from
town,

The Martus dwelling is the only nhne-
itation on Elba Island. There is no
landing wherf and visitors arrive on
an average once a year. George Mar-
tus attends to the range of lights which
keep the pilots in the right part of the
most tortuous chanmnel in that part of
the ocean. Besides the lighthouse is
the cottage where these three persons
spend thelr lives. The barks, the
' steamers, the schooners and the vari-
ous other craft never get near enough

& lantern by night. And as the girl
sends out her welcome the seamen,
,who all know her and who would re-

; Which she has popularized, send back
an angwering salute, thres ““toots” of
ithe steam whistld. Then Miss Martus
18 ae happy az a belle at s debutsute
party.

It 18 her desire thai DO vessel shail
pass the lighthouse without receiving
8 salute. She never overlooks a ssl
in the daytime, and her handkarchiet
‘18 ever ready for ita service of cordial-
jity. And at night she seems to fes} In-
rtuitively the approach of her ships, for.
she has frequently msade resdy the lan.
tern before the expeoted boat hove in
sight. She says it is her ambition to
signal every ship that touches Savan-
pah. Bhe was asked her reason for
signelling the passing sea throng,

“T do it,” she answered, ‘bacauss
they are my friends, almost the only
friends I have. 1 love to see them
come and go, and when they go I al-
ways pray for their safe retnrn.”

Do to Othern, Ko,

Little Johnnie—I wonder why men al-
ways llke to talk about their &chool
days? .

Little Willie—Oh, I guess {t's becadss
after they get growed up they want to
find out where their teachers live so
they can do unto them as they got dong
by.

¥Was Punished Enough,

A very subdued looking boy of ahout
thirteen years, with a long scratch on
his nose and an alr of general dejec-
tion, came to his teacher in one of the
Boston public schools and handed her
a note before taking hig seat and he.
coming deeply absorbed tn his book,
The note read as follows: “Miss B.:
Pleage excuse James for not being
thare yesterday. H& played trooant,
but | gess you don't need to lick him
for it, as the boy he played trooant
with an' him fell out, an' the boy lick-
ed him, an’ a man they sessed caught
him an’ licked him, an’ a driver of &
sled they hung onto licked him allso.
Then his pa licked him, an’ I had to
give him another for sassing me for
telling his pa, so you need not Hick him
uniil next time,

Remurkable Dog is Trip,

With the departure of Lisutenain
Jommander C. 8: Richmond from
League Island he having been detached !
from ihe command of the Dixle and or«
dered to take the Pensacola from Mare
Isiand, Cal., to Gaum, thére has disap-
peared from the navy yard one of the
gights, the commander’s thres legged

S—— - -
“Tho Little Lighthonss Gin” Never Fuils §
Saflormen who navigate the seas on

glad when they pear the havbior of S~
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83 work on the next g \M« Q,g%
been started and prohably would. ol
be for some time. ‘We Had Alled up thei
entire trench and placed the big board}
covering ever the end and Be® paril¥]
filied the hole with dirt when he heard
8 fesble cry from the pipe. The worke i
men were frightened for & mament.| ¢ yroet impro
finally the foreman recoversil Presence|ns.womdsi
of mind enough to order them {o ré~Ithe ab
move the dirt and boards and see whal [ Certaint
was in the pipe. When they had done
s0 out crawled abhout as thoroughly
frigistened -5 boy as I ever saw, . Hal o
M3id he had crawled into the pips in}
the afterncon to hide !r?m T;gwma huia
panions and hsd fallen asieep - WS ey
og?y awakened by the noiss of-the dirt ¥h
and stones falling against the hoards}.
covering up the end of the pipe. /v -
His mother bappened along abouf
this time. When she learned what had}
occurred she got down her market has-|mo
ket, ploked up a lath and treated us to|.
an exhibition of how a boy should ba}
properly spankedi She did the job in
artistic shape, and when she stopped
for breath that boy hed thenfpct ime
pressed upon his mind thata sap in a
big water main was against the rujes
of the family,” ' -
“Threes small boys,” sald anothert!
contractor, “gave me about a3 had &
scere last summer as I ever had in my:
fite, and if 1 had caught any one of}
the thres I would have administersd
spanking which would have boen UP{ig,
to all the contract requiraments of | bagyl
well-regulated family. I had been do«fis st
iog a plece of work upiown near A|LRrONE
‘targe open lot, and the emall hoys of  WEYe
the neighborbood used to hother us by
interfering -with the drills and othep| T8
tools when the workmen wars naob "W
about. One rainy morning about &lZy
waek before the Fourth of July the
crowd had been annoying the watch.
man by firing off ‘trecrackers aliout
the place. ' As the men were not Works|p
ing on eccount of the raln, the boya |k
had been having a gay time, and about | bed
41 o'clock 1 came up to the place to}
prepare to aat the men to work at'l|
o'clock, as it looked Ike clearing: wuy.
1 found the watchman énjo¥ing him- ),
self in a saloon, and after I had hes
rated him for his negligence we pro.
ceéded toward the place. ., -
“To our horror wa saw that the & | Py
of the large ‘hox whete our driinmite|
‘was stored partly open ah&-propped up
with a stick, and from out the bpx:
‘were coming frequently .1ittle. pufty of
zmoke. Wé ran for our Hyed until-
Bad reached s xale’distancs sl dwiite
1.8 'thd: m;fégmq. ' l%: ‘thgl"b ‘ mﬁ?g
pounds of dynamite-and about b
pounds of blatk powder stored dn thay.
box, nelther of W would:-hava (one
near it for any amount of nioney. < ;.
“We warnsd every. one who. :oame.
near did all ‘'wa could fo avold: an m
cident. And after walting abo
minutes in breathiless expsctation
terrible explosion wa faw tirde your
sters stick up their heads and'pésp
We made a run for thoss yquhgalerh
and out they jumpsd Aand scampers
away. If the watohmsin had been sube
and T had been sbtout 125 pounds lgh
or and twenty-five years younger wé .
might - heve caught thops Hittla scatpe, ) -
but beer, age and avoirdupols ware}
egaingt us and they got wway* * .«

to put's board gsovering over.the
aacﬁg' Bl

Seaolic couilponof w
G ogRuion ol wi
mﬁhﬁ’xu&" 1t reaeh

A Littie Dafiy.
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The Right Kind ofa Hoyr-
“The merchant had arrived at bis-ofis
fice as early as 7 o'clock, and five min- |
utes after he got down to his degk &}
Coxy-iooking bright-faced toy ocame
fn. The merchant wus reading, sid
the boy, with bis hat off, stood thers
expectantly, but saying nothing. At
the end of. two mhn\tes Je coughedl
slightly and spoke. - >~ - &
“Exeuse me, air” he gaid, “but Tad\
fn a hurry,” - o w0 v w e
- ‘The marchant fooked P, © - - »¢
t *What do you want?* he asked.

L

A

dog. This animal hasg been tle officer’s |
lconstant companlon on land and seal

imaster, was in the thickest of some of
the engagements off Cuba, 'The-dog is
known as Trip, becauso he has only
!three legs, the left fronf 1{mb baving
been cut clean off in the war by a shelt
from a land battery on the Cuban -
{ shore. The dog is ¢f the mongrel or-
deor, his owner having pleked him up
while at one of the gouthern ports,
Commander Richmandeclares that Trip
aoust go wherever hiy magter is order-{
ed, and so the dog if of for Gaum.
T'he sailors on the different vessels on
which Trip has Journeyed with bis

[

i proud owner spent much of thelr spare

fime teaching himy irfcks, and he is,
“wow able to give a very entertaining
. acrohatie performsnce, T turns
front and back somersanlis, but his)
iprincipal act 18 to stand on’ his lone

front leg. For mindfeshie will thus
| moise himself, with his tas] sticking

N .

since the recent war, and, with its|’

¥

“I want a job if youw've got oxe ford s M
me.” B s
“Oh, do you?” suorted the merchant.
“Well, what are you is such a hurry
about?” : S
“I've got to be, that’s why,” was the
sharp response. T Jeft school yester«
day evening to go to work, and I have
en't got a place yet, und I can't affaid’};
te be wasting thn . You & 1L
anything for me M R TN L

you: aeke

i “I don't have to come* réplieﬁg f

youngster, “I'm here now, and I'd bey

at work befors this it yoi'd said

Half an hour latér he was at

he’s Hirely o havée a Job as loug né-h
wants 1t P

. s

o
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