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LOVE # L-OVE.

1 oxxee oy Love all unawers;
Heo gat boside a brook,

- A pecrod into the Lmip wave
Wiith ponsive look.

Mz little bow was thrown aaside,
His golden arrows keen
Avound him made & circle bright
Upon the green.
$

Pele were nis checks, and from- hia
Qyos
The tears wore like to min,
M2 round ghout e dimpled mowth
A trace of pain.

Adremble were bis red, red lpe

_&nd “Woe is me,” he aiglmd
ey pever think that Love woylg
choose

Himsalf a bride.

“They taink forever he must give
Al1 youths and mmidens sweet,
Becoming mates, aod rousd with joy
Their lives complets.

“Alas! thesemmw mads are fair;
A&aa' snd woe e me;

In Arcady.”

Ne ended, pouting rosily,
Then all his arrows took

Acod throw them et his countbrfelt
Withla the brook.

Wpetrating them, he ran away,
And said: “Now I em froe

And I will wed the swestheart maid
In Arcady.

“And [ wili dwell me in a oot
Wita her [ love so true,

With honeysuckle round the door,
And vioiets blue.

“And she shall ecever konow that I
Was other than a swain

WWhase oniy care was his smadl fields
Of wine and grein.

“For her I"l] clip my snowy wings
Aod lay them at her feot,

And _eay, “These trophies of the cnase
I give (thee, sweet.

“ ‘And were they mine, and I could fly,
I'd clip them, dear, for thee,
‘Ta dwell forever at thy side
in Arcady’”
—Chicago Reoord.

& WEDDING AND A WILL. -

“The young acoundrel'" shouted
Wncle Philtp, waving a shest of note-
paper frantkeally fn the air *“Not one
eant of my money skall he have! I'll
wud for my lawyer this instint, and al.
wr my will! I'll I'l comfound it!
sorha.ps my old eyes have deceived me.
I'll eend for Ethel, and gee.”

He sal dowa and rang <he bell wio-
Soutly. .

“My niece,” he eadd, enortly, to the
eorvant, and bumed himself again in
tho letter, obivious to the fellow’s bs-
wilderment.

Happily, at this moment the desired
yorsonage foated én, a jaunty hat set
deack on her wind-tossed hair, and her
Mair young face all aglow with good
wpirlt and healthful exercise. It was
mot{ an easy task—even for old Uncle
Thilip—t0 dash all that bloom and

Srightness aside, parhaps forever. !

“My dear,” he commerced, feebly, “I
~—f—Confournd ¢ho young reprobate!
SIs was not worthy of you.™

‘The young girl put a pair of soft
armé around hie peck, and murmured
some coolng words, meantime leiting
e white hand wander slowly but
sardly towaisd the letter A moment
Wtor, ghe held, it trivmphantly out of
Wis ‘reach, and with s merry

- slunged into ite corffents,

Uncle Philip watched her, half-curi.
easly, half-despadiringly, as ehe read,
sut wheon she turned the page he turned
wway with a beart-folt groan.

*It's come!” he grasped. wiping the '
serspiration from his brow. “For tae
Lord's sake, Ethel, gon't taint!*

Ethel did not faint, but all the bloom
vsulshed {rom the ewest face, and the
dtdor fell from her ghaking hand.

&t had only been ane brief paragrapi:

“Dear Uncie:—I masrried the dangh-
tor of your ald friemd, Mr. Richards,
st nigit, and I can truthfully say that
£ have never seen a falrer or sweeter
ride.”

That was all, bot was {t not enough,
when, not two months before, the writ.
e btad placad with his own hands, &
markling engagemeant-ring on the lt- '
de Ethel Shorwood's finger® It glit- |
wred thero now, but Ethel drew it off, l
with & look like a wounded animal in
fer brown eyes. She sent it to him
with her congratulations, and not one
word of reproach. But not so with Un.
ole Philip. Ho gave his nephew a plecs
of bls ming, and the next day called
#the! into his Hbreay am! showed aer
xis now willk,

“Every thifng goes to you, my dear,”

e sald, chuckling complacently. “As
for that dishonorable rascal of &
wephev, lot him take his fair bride to
#is sanctimonious father. I wash my
mands of thom both.” .

“0" uncle!”™ faltered the poor, tender.
mcaried Hihel, imploringly; and then
she stopped, stified by her tears.

“Well, what now?” queried Unele
Philip, resignedly. “Women never are
m.tisﬂed.— Speak up, my dear, speak

“If you would anly “forgive him!”
salgd Wthel, pleadingly. ‘“Perhaps he
SovEl Mr. Rxohan'dxs danpghter—"

“Loved hexr!” broke in Uncle Pailip,
“I beg your pardomn,” e added, “but
$ove is 1o excuse for dishonor. He
salksd to you of love when he was
.mll

Ethed wincod perceptibly.

. “He can mnsver get along wi 7
your hoip,” ehe continwed. "ms tsth-

laugh ,

|13 “mummom. mmm‘_

{ he ks my advice?”
“He i your only trother,”
Ethel, piteously.

alnded'

| mge emotion.
of Him i he adopted the mimistry for

my word.”

“But yvou'll fyrgive his son?" oeld
Eithel, coaxingly. ™0, Uncle Philip,
you'll forgive Walter—I mean Mr. Clit-
ton—{or my srke?™

“No, I will not,” replied the oid gen-
. tleman, emphatically. *““The dishonor-
‘able hound! The misereble scamp!
My money goes o you. I'l not leave
him a ceat!” ’

ite full beight Her dark eyes were
flashing aminowsly, and ber pale face
was full of sdprn.

“Do you think I will take your mom-
ey?" ehe asked. “I—your gdece by
adoption—roh your own brother’s son?
If you will pot leave it to them, you
cannat leave it to me; for I refuse to
take it. I thank you for all that you
bave done for me; but, when you are

“Ha! ba!” laughed the ol man. “So
you will not' have my money, won't
you? 'l‘hatisajoke, to be sure. I ad-
prire your spirit, my dear girl, but you
cannot help yourself. I shall leave it
i to you, whether you will or no.” And
. e indulged in another hearty lauga.

That night Uncte Philip died—of
heart dlsease,” 4he 4 sald, “caused
by too much excitement.”
| About & week after his death, tke

calef mourners gathered in the grest,
foak -panelled Hbrary, to hear the read-
' ing ot the will. The lawyer rattied the
l pagpers on the desk with nervous fing-
o8, and ¢ dead silence had fallen upon
the anxious-faced group. It was eyi-
dent that they were awalting some onde,
lsmid:en.ly a tall, deternined-looking
j young man arose. With a briet apolo-
| 87, he lefi the room, and inquired of a
l sarvant for Miss Sherwood. He wee told
that she was in her boudolr, and has-
| tened there, but for a moment stood
petrified in the door-way. Dthel was
standing, with her face half turned to-
ward him, by a secret panel she had
just slid back from the old wainmscoted
wall. In her hand she held a sealed
¢ocumen£. ¢o whioh she was about ap-
plylng a lighted match.

v “It &s the safest way.” she muttered.
i “He is gone, and they will neve: know.”
Suddenly the already scarched paper
! Suddenly the alredy scorched paper

soatched from her hand. With a
' cry soe turned, and saw her lover, Wal.
ter Clifton. For a moment he stoad
looking at her in horrified sllence, end
then he broke out Ln a torrent of pas-
slonate angry worde.

“So this f{s why you sent me my
ring!” he said, hoarsely. “You feared
the old man might disinherit me, and
you forgot your honor in your greed for
gold. Take the will!” and he flung it
at her feet. “amd tne gold, if it wliil
serve to satisfy your false heart!”

He turned on his heel, and was about
to leave the room, bwt on second
thought came back.

“l came here Y0 make an explana-
tdon,” he said, coldly, “"and even your
falseness shall not deler me from clear.
ing my own honwor.’

He waited a moment for her to speak,
but she stood there with still lips and
tightly -clasped hand.

“Knowing my uncle to be opposed,
for somw reason, to my father's pro.
*ession,” he continwved, I never thought
it necessary to mention the fact that I
weas following the same calling. In my
Jast letter to him I thoughtlessly re-
marked that I had married the daugh.
ter of his old friend, meaning taat I
had read the marriage service over her.
I hope you understand.”

He would have aaid more, but the
girl’s white face alarmed him. The
last startling anpouncement had been
too much for her; clasping her hands
she swooned away.

The young man rapg premptorily

for her maid, and then, not daring to .

trust himeelf in her presence longer
rushed away.

“Miss Sherwooad is {11,” he explaimed

to the impatient assembly in the room
bekow. But a mxoment later the brisk
et maiden riushed in, her cap all awry,
and the searched document held tightly.
in ner hand. The lawyer's eyes spark-
led as he took it.

“It is the mdssing will,” he said, and
then he checked himnself, and sent or-
defs for Miss Sherwood to make her
aypearance, if it was possible for her
to come. Ten minuths more, and the
trembling white-faced young girl was
almost carried in.

The lawyer stood up, with a prelim-
{nary cough that was echoed by an im.
patient murmur a1 through the room
There were the ordinary clauges and
lemsal appendages rattled off in the ore
dinary legal style, and then the orator
came to the pith of the will, The cid
gontleman had left all his persons!
property, excepting a fow trifling lega.
cieg to distant relatives, to ais adopted
niece, Bithel Sherwood, :

There was a dead silence for 2 mo- .
ment afier the Bonorous voice of the
lawyer ceased. Thenm a tall young fel-
low arose and made way through

made heiress.

“Bthel,” he sald, “I've boen a brute.
Can you ever forgive me?™”

And Ethel hid her happy face on his :
shoulder; and, not long after, the
young mimster was married fo reality.
So there were two marﬁages and a witl,

Spanish Matmanou are an oid
sallor? And served in the American
war? Poor man! You are one of the
survivors of thoge dreadful sea-fights
in which we Jlogt ail onr ships and eo -
many brave men perfehed—is it not so?

! Spanish Mendicint (drawing himself

up)~No, senora. I served under Ad-
mirai Camara, the only commander in

_ .. O%ir seprvied, . thcamwﬂme
i&ummmm;mn—-ﬁh&-*mum,“ nr i ;

uxo'mbm

Uncle Philip hlew his xxaae with sar-)
“T 4old him that I'dmhmy hande 3
& professiop,” he growled, “and I kept

Ethel drew her graceful figure up to

dead, 1 will not have your money.. I

. Sarvies 40 avotd: the.
"|"woutd éoomer-die than toush one cent!™

“1805. and was then an  oficer In

. sAld to be the real “No. 1" hehim! th

.~
'the meurners to the gide of the newly- . essl Pa&ha an Itaﬁa:n who, afterHay

" tihe slaveds
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MEN WHO HAvE ﬁaﬁvaamwga m!f
VARIOUS CAUSES. -

In the Transwal tuaﬂiim: of Fortunn iy ; ‘
Making iis Lawt StAnd-This War Mg |
Be Satd to Complete the Decline o the
Seldior of Fertmue, LR

In the Tranawasl mx the mldler
of fortune 3s his lagt stand.
No other countey in the world is Yikely
te offerdhe alisn sdvenurer of tun -
tute the same positions and profit that
bave hitherto heen the portbon of ]
Schiel, Von Albrecht and other Buro-
pean mercenaries of Krugerdom. This
wes then, may besedd to complate um
decline of the soldier of fortune, 1t wef
-compare his gains with the colosyal}
tiarvests of his predecessors o Mostory. |
Perran, the wonderiul Fmaﬁman was} o
commanded the Mahratta army, ar- |’ The
rived in "Hindoetan & penniloss petty {.

i officer fnom & men-o™wer, and in nue
years had amasged /betwacn one and’
" two mililons aterﬂng. Even more yap~ § o
id was the p - of Col.. Hme¥.~m
wio had to lexve “Johm Cowmpany's™:
D~ 0l

tered the setvies of the Newab Wasir ]
of Oude in 1718, and left it after thl‘{se
years with s fortune of £300000.

Many o:her Frency ani English adven.

turers were dearly as lucky.

At that time there was not the pra-
Judice against these merc:nary-awords {.
which the milktary etiles of modernd
Europe have fostered. Few foreignerg
have risen to eminencs in the Enslls!b
service, but laxrge numbers of aiwns{*

. were recruited for us in the Napoleonle §,

wars. Besides the famous Hessfang, i
there were he [rench Ohassewrs iy’
ﬁ;'lta.nnlque. three Swhs X?ﬂ%ﬁﬂ\ﬁ:  and. k kely

o Coscan Rangers snd tho Teek nacm& mn
Lght Infantry. In the Crimean war} in t.txa o “teom iv:;h&een
a German leglom was recrujted in Hel- } Q\’e fae&. ths smaslier  bowts

,&nxotmnkmmmmm
piled vp in an old- mwmm

town. In thet plmown mxs mam

one of the photopraphs from whi
‘the naval comflicts both -
and Mantla weoe projectod:
nlscops OO snreens Wl -
a‘zowlmdmamvm& ;

deep. and &mmin: omawhece.

4,000 gallone of water, N ¥
The tank was parihally a\n‘mn led -

by & cmmzlon of Smmmmy :

igoland, but they never distingu:shed | ¢ Yeauels
themselves on the fleid, and the pre-}
cedent is mot likely to be followed, |

In spite of the chilling' effect of
modern idess the solders of fovtune |°
of the nlneteconth century form a pic- § s
turesque gallery—herces dnd rascals, {y,
Fenlans and Royslizts, Pol &, English- ]
men and advensurers of no couniry; i
Some of then, tiks Lord Cochrane and {.
Hobast Pa.sha have establizhed thuin-
_eelves on a higher pane than 'the
merceaary can usua.ly hope to oc¢cupy.

The former's Dbrilliant vecord with
the English. Chelian, Brazfllan and
Greek n.vies In turn is probably umd-

m(«maure l‘hen_{'
- were set off . ‘
buiton, and & . chem! mical comblpation, ™ *
now the secret of the' Waukem w,x-
surd tumbhad the e:mlf Au td ‘:tetg.‘
{ 0 g
que, though Paunl Jones may be sab :ﬁi‘fgel M‘ﬁoreed e
down as a bad second. The ex-apiirons W um full head
tice of a Whitshaven colller, who was 40 of read thwe
the most successful -American. naval- ot um’ mm“
end held command thedeafter n ’the ubmxt qooord:azlm ek
French, and then In the Russian Navy, being net to.4uke- m" 3c§\1ﬂl 19
is not the heroic flgure which modern desirable position. . . -

eulogiets in the Untied States like to - ahIps were ‘d', Q!In bm
plctu're but he was & ﬂne seqman ‘nd 1!1?;%: t«tnk aw\ lle]}pﬂi"gélt maz vie= i
a gallant fighter. In tact, he wax the - ’muh,! 1t wis ‘tm 16 kﬁﬂp: up m
ypical poldler of tortune (for the 4¢. 14 real fghiing, fov there were muny -
Tob him of his place In that gnllgry) liitle guns-fired 2t Hue Tate oF 100 &

The revolutionary wars of the con-
tinent have nntum{ly attracted, many ﬁ:‘%ﬁn:'mgpﬁgtm'w%fyg?@

of theso advenburems.  Count L3inski soversl Union
‘VIO' ) PO& Wm‘):i’h&t t%ﬁ I‘t‘lﬁ“:}lb ‘ mxnt m W 0‘:— m o
n his native when a a3 ; umed 0088

loat took service unde Sch&m)'l. prig . v‘“mm." ’;“ b b : mvth‘ tm
of Circassia. The Hungarian War of ! ; B itan 4
Independence In. 1848 next - employed. “fato the:
his deeperate valor, and at fomeewur ...

be had three horses killed under Bim. 5.
Tually, he b came Colonel of n "furk-
fsh culrassler reg'ment, aild Awal
known as Iskander Bey. In the Hun-
garian revolt Gem. Guyon, an mnslfsh‘ .
man, was a famous figure, a.nd

had lost three-fourths of his bat'tailon
and the village aetreets were streaming -
with blood. A Tess w'tractive person.
ality is Gen. Cluserst, who sgerved na .
a Captaln in the Premch army m Alv
goria, then under Fremont in the

American Civil War, was fiext.x Fenl.
an “Generad,” axid then War mn!mv
under the Commune. -Dombrowski
another "General” o the Lommune
and a far abler and braver man
the ex-Fenian, fiad fought in
and uader Garibaldl, . He was kille
the barricades Liy 187' L Among.
tinental forces of a!iam. one uux,h: to.
mention the French
which stify imcludes

LK 8
.-n" b “ui e
owing  ‘the
f s N Yox

Lapp

the United Statses Army, {lariba
hims:lt, is of courss entitlad to a nich
in this gallery of fame, and hie.son,
Ricciott], hns sinics his Itallam came’
palgns fougsht for Frasnce In 1870 and”
for Greace in 1897, In both - “bravely
fighting for a lost cause. B .

The New World offers us mmﬂ(m:i
of a new type, Mke Walker, the #i
buster, who beeame -dictator of .INjo-
aragna and might have ruled Hondurs
as hut for a British man-o’~war. Qe
Caroll-Teviss, Whogerved in the Fran.. X
co-Prussloni War aml a.goold, many
South American struggfes, was a Fani.
an hero. So was Capt, John McAfferty,

who served in_the Mexican War, 01 i

Coofederite Ay, He was i
plots of 1866-7, anid . was twiee
here for tresson felony. He wae"
quitted at-on¢ trial and amnestiod ¢
ter the second, & éj enjemoy which . &
repaid by renewéd actlvity in. ;
ranks of the Clan-na-Gael. He w

Phoen'x Pack

serving se imterpreter to the Enghidh )
army in the Onnten hocame Gordans”
euntenant In the” Soudxn and smasdul
unferé” “pevolt in  DarFur:
Loring Pasha wae an Ameriean Boiﬁ# ¥
Lupon Bey, Ggvérmor of *he Balivsel
Gazel who dfed ¥n {119 ‘Mahdi’s dutige b
ous, an EnfTonmay, "Siatin and Bl
were boll mm}am f
In more oot wars we have By
Gen. Kohmes, tf éxMujor in the e*‘w
man Army, wmmﬁea 2 Gamgyo of MRS
wlicher rifles fof ¥56 Chillan Congress
fonatists, drilladotiiely troops and G
feated Balmacedsa. Ronald Mee
Iver, a Scotsman ‘whe has served nndog
fourteen flags, froxm the Confederate 40 S
the Carl'st, is snother poaming Briton, "
like Kaid Mcleant, an ex.Lieutenant,
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