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A brother | ishing in sore distress,
Ang [ shoyld tzm and leave him coltr

fortless,
Whenx I might be
A messenger of hope and happiness-~
How could I ask to have what I deniedl,
In my own hoar of bitterness supplied?

If I mxight share
A brothers loed along the dusty way,
And I should turn and walk alone that
day,
How «ould 1 dare,
When in the evening watch I knelt to
pray,
To ask for help to bear my pain and
loss,
If I had heedesd not my brother's cross?

I 1 migit sing :
A litle song o cheer a fainting heart,
And I should seal my lips and sit
apart,
When. | might bring
A bit of sunshine for life’s ache and
SINAT
flow could I hope to have my grief re-
lHeved
11 kep{ silent when my brother griev-

And sol know
That day {8 tost wherein I fail to lend
A helping hand to some wayfaring
friend;
But tf it show
A burden lightened by the cheer I sent,
Then do I hold the golden Lours well
8pent,
And lay me down to sleep in sweet con-
tent.

C mmtecnsttndll by

—Edith V. Bradt.

A STUDENTS ADYENTURE.

Some ten years ago, I spent the long
vacation on the northwest of Antrim;
somewhat disappointed with early fail-
ures and with myself, [ affected the sol.
itary. I tried hard at twenty to set up
the then imp-ossible character of fool-
ish, old misaxnthropical Timon. I soon,
bowever, discovered the unpleasant-
ness and Impracticability of this. The
wild precipices and mountains of the
grand coast exorcised my demon, and
the limitless, ftull Atlantic, beating
restlessly on {ts tron bouunds, roused
me to action. Presently | dropped into
the doings and crafts of the rough fish-
ermen and cragsmen of the neighbor-
hood, and soon gained their hearts by
some unusual feats. I acquired the high
character of being ‘‘a gay, venluresome
lad”"—no unworthy fame

My rather confldent address and cour-
age, such as they were, underwent a
peculiar trial when and gs 1 least ex
pected. | was living in the vicinity of
the celebrated swinging bridge, (Car-
rick-a-Rede. The troops of tourists vis-
fting it reminded me of the world
from which I was, after all, | fear, an
unwilling exile. The danger of cruss-
ing the bridge with my dog and gun
afforded some excitement. The glori-
ous view of shore, sea and isles delight.
ed me, the deep, mossy heather on the
headlands made a luxurious couch for
dozing upon under the summer sun.

One day, from my favorite eyrie, 1
had watched a gay party descending
the slope to the bridge, mixing and
changing the colors as they went, like
the view in . kaleidascope. [ could
distinguish laughter and sweet volces
pleasantly ringing out, and [ confess
it needed the solace of my favorite
book, and all my fortitude to remder
me contented In my solitude up amoug
the seagulls.

I had resummed my lost place and
atretched my sol! very comfortably on
the moss of my tall, outstanding. pil-
lar-like cliff, when suddenly my dog,
Tasso, rushed close to me and fixed hla
big, dar't eyes anxiously in the direc-
tion of the bxidge. We both trembled
at that moment, for a piercing scream
smote us. The sea bhirds darted out
from the rock face, and after a short,
silent flight outward, cried their shrili-
est and loudest. Could | be deceived?
it was »surely human' Another
scream, i possible, more intensely
painful. It wasa womun’'s volce.

“Can it be,” [ thought, “some of
them over the cliff 7"

Grasping my gun, [ rushed down the
hill as men only run to save human
life. Again and again, as 1 flew over
the broken ground, | felt the same bit.
ter cry strikimg, as it seemed, into my
very heart. A few bounds over the slip-
pery sea grass along the edge of the
precipice, and ] stood at the head of the
ladder which leads down to the swing-
ing bridge.

Heavems'! -wwhat a sight!

Right in the midst of it was a young,
fair-haired girl. With her two small,
white hands, she desperately clutched
the slender cord which the flshermen
use as a balamce or guide, the pressurq
of her wkole weight drove it out from
the floating strip of boards on which
she stood. Sometimes with her nands
stretched out, she swayed, face down-
wards, over tthe abyss, with its white
raging waves a hundred feet below;
sometimes the wind and the double
oscillation laiq her backwards, with he
hands clenched upon that worthles:
cord, and her pale, sharp face straining
upwards, as her long halr streamed
out, pointing down: to the sea. Th¢
bridge itself -was shaking and sway
ing, giving to it that clank and moan
peculiar to it in sborms, wreathing
about like msome serpent struggling
with the poor girl's efforts. On the
platform of rock beneath the ladder
stood the rest of the party, each in
different attituade of silent, horrified ex.
bectancy, incapable of the slightest at
tempt at rescue.

At a glance this never-to-be-forgotten
scene was all umderstood. Anothel
scream, another loaok of wild, appeal
ing despair from the poor girl, and |
was out upon the narrow plank. Un-
der the double motion the ropes shook
and were depressed, so that I could
scarcely walk; theratlines on which the
footboards lie strained to the utmos!
in sharp angles clearly marked against
the rushing white and green under
neath,

There was no time to think or pause
With rapid stxrides I came on. I could
hear her praying now. But I saw als¢
that she was fast losing her conscious
ness; her cowrage and strength had
given way under the reaction of hope:
she was about to faint. I measurec

.the terrible distance into which she
was aboat to fall headlong. I was pre
pared to abide the desperate plunge the
bridge would give the moment shs
dropped.

In the last extremity of fear ang
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ing the wide air about us;

. in the world,—Seaboard.
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on =iz inches wide of %gdadl
plank that bent like. Mbqne, ,
only hold the lonse

rock to rock ;m ths gulf, helﬁw
black walied of rugged rocks,
with a dizzy whirl of roaring foam be-
tween them. Judge, then, my dismay
and astonishment when I saw this girl,
as 1 spoke, leave hold of the hand rope,
and walk unassisted towards me along
that narrow, shaking peth ung out in
air. I could not credit my senses; it
was unheard of; it was too daring; it
was impossible for any hnman being.
Before I could recover or decide how to
act, she had thrown herself vpon me,
her arms about my meck, and her whole
welght resting upon me ke lead; I
could scarcely retain my balance, and
1 could not attempt to relieve myself.
1 feit she was about to faint; I felt, for
from her position 1 could not see. 1
knew no human power could save us it
she did. Moved, then, by my own life
as well as hers, I whispered, in that
strange, stern, inward tone which
arises in the extreme of anxiety or
peril:

“If you faint or give way, we are
both lost!”

The effect was wonderful. Bravely
the poor, young, frail creature fought
with her weakness, beating back the
faintness there on that thin, quaking
piank, with the flerce eddies rushing
far below, and their hoarse volces fill-
only wmy
arm round her walst to stay her
against the swaying ropes beneath.

*Now, are you ready to try it?”

*] am ready,” said the girl.

Gently and gradually | loosed her
hold of my heck and arms; I put the
hand rope into her grasp, with direc
tions to let it slip through her hand.
merely resting on it as she walked, and
with her left hand clasped in my left,
which was stretehed cut behind for her
hold, inch by inch, foot by foot, with-
out a single sigh or flutter, she reached
she platform, where her friends stood
like statues, waiting for us in breath-
less awe.

1 had only time to lift her from the
bridge when she gave way in sad earn-
est, and for a long time she lay, pals
and rigid as a drowned corpse, on the
black rocks.

Whenever symptoms of recovery be-
gan to appear, her friends were profuse
{n their acknowledgments; one old gen.
tleman—the paterfamilias., [ supposed
—eyeing my rough coat and worn leg-
gings. began something about “any re-
muneration I could fairly ask.,” fum
bling at the same time in his pockets
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hackman. Once in A
great while some hackresu may have
overhbard a patron, but it was wostly}
all talk. The papers miast have thelr
little jokes, you know "

“Did you ever investigate the mat-
ter?™ was asked.

“Well, yes, 1-¢a5 reply that 1 did. In}
fact, 1 drove a hack myse} for several
years and it would seem as if I cught
to know somephing about it. Yes; I
was oné of the people whom the news-
papers were constantly abusing,
though of course 1 never pald any at-
tentlon to what was said.”

“For instance, you never charged
over 50 cents apiece to convey passen-
gers from Prospect Park dowm to the
whirlpool ?”

“Well, that waa according. If it wasg
& bridal couple I always charged a
trifle more. Bridal couples used to fig-
ure that it would cost %1,000 to ‘do’
Niagara Falla, and of course, we helped
matters along as much as we could,
Ah! but those were good old daym~
good old days! As to the fare dowh to
the Wwhiripool, my charge to a bridal
coupls was $16. That is, I mentioned
that figure at the go-off. Sometimes it
would not be questioned, and again
there would be & kick and I'd have to
come down to $12 or $10. [ recall ane
time when I got $25 for the trip and as
we returned the bridegroom forced me
to take a tip of $6. Plenty of mean-
spirited people oame to the falls, how-
ever. The biggest row [ ever had was
with an old duffer who wouldn't pay
me $5 for driving him across to Goat
Island.”

“And you didn’t call that robbery ?”
exclaimed the questioner.

“Well, we had to live, you know, and
we had to lay up against a rainy day.
Every hackman of thoge days had a
feeling that he would wake up s.me
morning and find the falls played out,
and of course he was anxious to heel
himeelf against such a calamity. When
you figure that you cught to make $100
per day you can't ride people around
for nothing.”

“Did you ever make as much as
that?”

“Many and many day, sir, or I
wouldn’t be living on the interest of
my money now. I had a banner day,
though, and I love to recall it. There
was two bridal couples from Chlcago, !
both young people, and they had dead
loads of cash. They wanted my hack
for the day and | told ‘em the price
would be $600. They snapped me up
quicker than scat and paid hal! the

I fear | consigned him rather abruptly
to the tender care of a certaln vnmen-
tionable personage. and in great dudg-
eon with what 1 concelved much toc
lurge a party of heartless cravens, 1

called oid Tasso from admiring and Young folks wanted to show off and I effect of alcohol is to shorten lifs,’ sald
nosing about the young giri 1. had aa-{

sisted, and stumping up the ladder witk

him in my arms, the could never climt | and I didn't drive twenty five miles in rose at that juncture and said, ‘You're

up, though he always got down splen-
didly, poor fellow!) 1 reached the twop.
A very sweet, faint volce followed me;

“Oh, sir, I wish to thank you.™

This sounded soothingly and real;
but stay, my hot, bashful young blood
could not. ] dimly remember taking of
my hat, and replying with many
blushes—"Not at all- don't mention it
I beg,” apd I moved away.

1 suppose you think the above -named
young lady is now Mrs. It
should have been so, perhaps, but it
never was, or I8 likely to be, unless she
turns up or rewards me after this long
delay. I never heard her name or any-
thing of her beyond this adventure on
the swing bridge. and. as I am far out
of the world's notice, it Is impiobable
we will know more ¢f fach other now.

But let no one disbelieve on this ac-
count the simple truth of our strange
meeting on Carrick-n Kede, to which §
have added nothing.

Yankee.

We do not understand that the name
Yankee necessarily suggests to people
in this part of the country, “a lean,
lank person, with a turkeylike neck,
and a long, ungraceful stride.” We re-
gard, for instance. the Hon. Mr. Hoar,
and the Hon. Thomas Reed. and the
Hon. Mr. Lodge as typical **Yankees.”
and certainly they are not lean and
lank persons with turkeylike necks,
and such exceptions might be multi-
plied by the thousand. So that the phy-
sical appearance of the person really
has no part in determining the appli-
cation of the term. It is perfectly well
understood, in short, that a Yankee
may be a fat, roly-polly person as well
as a stringy one, and it is a fact, we
believe. that it is generally recognized
that the sleek, round type now largely
prevails. The pictures of Uncle Sam
do not "fit” the popular idea of 4 New
England Yankee, at all. It fits rathet
the idea of the Western Yankee, the
“Hoosier’” Yankee, of a generation ago
and 1s regarded as a composite repre-
sentation of the former eastern and
western types, of which Mr. Lincolr
was a faithful example, and which it
now becoming somewhat rare even ir
the West.—Charleston News and Cour
fer,

i
Jules Jerne Outdone.

Simon Lake, the inventor of the sub
marine boat Argonaut, built by the
Columbian Iron Workks & Drydock
Co., Baltimore, has been talking inter.
estingly of his 200-mile trip unde
and on the surface of the Chesapeaks
bay in his wonderful craft. He says
“During the trip we made various ex
periments to demonstrate the practica.
bility of our system of submarine nav.
igation. The whole trip was made witl i
our own power. The Argonaut wai
handled very easily either under th¢
surface or when running on the bot
tom, and we proved that the boat was
perfectly seaworthy. On hard bottom
where the water was comparatively
clear, the door was opened, and it wa:
a beautiful sight. Wa picked up a few
oysters as we were trajveling dlong. Wi
discovered that we cpuld see farthe
under the surface ati night with ow
electric lights than in the daytime
The greatest distance seen in the daj
was about twenty feet. We hope to ge
into the ocean soon, where we will ge
clear waters, and see much farther
Our divers were sent out from the bolt
and demonstrated the entire practica
bility of our system.” Mr. Lake ex
presses confidence in being able to de-
stroy mines laid to protect any harbo;

price down.”

“But the outfit wasn't worth that
sum.”

“Worth about $300, sir. However, the

presume they are rem mbered thers to
this day. Yes, sir, they give me $600

all. ‘That was my banner day. though
1 had another pretty fair one. 1!
bauled a8 chap around for two hours
and fipally landed him at the whirl-'
pool. As he got out of the carrisge he
left $450 in cash and a watch and a pin
behind and then flung himself into the
river. What he left belonged to me, of
courss. Ah! sir, even as | cut off my
coupons I pause to remembesr those
halcyon days——days which were, but
can never be again.”

At Her root,
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Bhe (an heiress)—I can’'t marry you,
['ve had twenty better men than you at
my feet.

He—Humph! Chlropodistz"

A Germau Justice Reversed Himsolf.
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got worse and worie, usband, |4
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was kindneam itself to her, was sent for
to take the last zad leave, “He'
this time accompanied. His compan=
fon was a buxom young woman of the
Moll and Poll type, who seemed to des
Ught ia parading the fact that she in-
tended to succeed the dylng woman in
the affections of her kind but-too mﬂyu
consaled lord. I was in a fever of anx~
fety leat the shock should hasten my
patient’s end. But- *ﬁm
power of reboupd in human nature,
pecially obstinate feminine human n
ture, “Well, old woman,” the man b&r
#an, slouching up to the bed, in. an
apologetic air which he had ngm
;:nrn %e{om, “youw're sm(ptgl ¥ ihin

€, & YOURE WOmAn nting ta,
me) says thero ain’{ no hope. You've
been a good wife to'me, shid I shan’y.
torget yer .. . .” Buthedidn'tget )
any furtber in his declarations of une
dying approval. The womin, who A
minute ago had lain weak and listless,
was alive—and very much alive, too.
Her ayes gleamed as she made an of-
tort to get & good look &t the other viss
itor, who was standing unabashed by
the widower presumptive. T had to get
the husband and hia new.found love
out of the ward as quickly as possible,

“I ain't dead yet, nurse,” my patient
gasped out as I eame back.

What all the doctors, tonica, wine
and beef-tea could not do, the sight of
an oxigtent rival and pessible o
807 had done, and “soon & WORGSE ¢AMe
to light,” for the woman did not diw.
She mended from that dey. We all
took an interest in her. She had got &
new resson for living, and | honestly.
admit we helped In her great effort
, with all ths nourlshment we could
maka her take. Before very long she|
went home, strong and well enough, T
hope, to rout the enemy and to mert
her rule.~London Telegraph.

Vest's Fuvorlio Story,

Benator Vest has a favorite story
which he has told on the occasioh of
many a political speech, but, so far as
known never on the floor of the
United States Senate.

“A temperance lecturer was struge
gling against odds In Kentuck,” says
the senator. “"He was talking to a not,
very large audience that bad been
drawn to the hall by curiosity. “The

the lecturer.
“An old man at the rear of the hall

a lar?l’

“'Why?t
Adam’s ale.

* ‘Because, sir, I’ve been drinking for
76 years and 1 am 90 and Hkely to live
to be 100. I am strong enocugh to lick
you now it you'll step outside,’

“*‘Oh, no doubt, sir. You're an ex-
caption, sfr. If you keep on drlhkmg
--' The lecturer paused.

‘‘What?" asked the impatient 01d
toper.

“'If you keep on drinking, you'll
have to be shot on judgment day.' ‘s
St. Louis Republic. 1t

inquired the advocats of

A Fifteen to Ono Chanca,.

An amusing story is told of a pa-]

tient 1n one of our London hospitals
in whom the sporting instinct was
well developed. Hlis ward was visited,

in the usual course, by the surgeon.
with a retinue of fifteen students. The
surgeon described minutely the nature
and extent of the disease from which
the pafient was suffering, then, turn-
ing to the first of the students, ho
asked:

“Now, Mr. S8awyer, would you oper-
ate in thlu cuse?”’

“No, sir, I think not.” l

One after another the fifteen stue
dents gave the same negative answer
to the question.

“Well, gentiemen,” said the sargeon,
“I'm sorry to inform you that you are
ell wrong. I'm going to operate.”

“Not it T know {t, mister,” sald the
invalld. “Fifteen to one agin it. No
chance. 'Ere, miss, give me my togs
—I'm ort.”—Titbits.

Quite Famitinr,

In the olden days Hawailan servants
insisted on calling their American and
English employers by their given
names. The strongest efforts to cure
them failed, and the customn was gen-
erally oconcurred in. However, an En-
glish woman of much character settled

When George R. Peck first became'
an attorney for the Santa Fe he went!
to a small town in Western Kansas to
argue a case that had been brought
against the road for damages to sev-
eral head of cattle that had been |
killed. The case was tried before a
Judge who was decidedly German, The
witnesses were examined anl the case
gone through with and the attorney
for the prosecution arose and made a
strong plea for conviction. He waxed
eloquent, and the judge pald close at-
tention.

‘“Are you troo?’ asked
when the lawyer stopped.

“Yes, your honor.” ‘

the judge,

“ “You vins de case,” sald the judge.

*“But I want a chance to argue my

.iside of the case,” said Peck.

“No, he vins,” stoutly asserted the
Judge. But Peck commenced to talk
and gradually his talk led up to the
oase, and before the judge knew it
Peck was arguing the defence. The
Judge listened closely, and when Peck
had finished he gaid:

“You vins de case.”

“But you have already decided
my favor,” sald the other lawyer,

“Dat’'s all right. I reversed mxy virst
deciston. Dis man ving,” amnd the}
Judge stuck to his last decisilon and
Peck wom his railroad case.—Topeka
(Kamn.) State Journal,
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Just Alike.
*Do you see that big canmon there?"
sald Jenks, Indicatig the thirteen-
inch gun protruﬂing‘ from the turret 3
in the picture of the battleship. “In
ohe respect thate fust like my pockets
%'e every night."
‘Why, dear,” Mrs. Jenks qsked, _
“how can: that be?” '
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. Its rlﬁed." sald Mr, Jerks,

{in Machis Bay, and

niad an idea~——?

in Honolulu with her hasband, and
she declared her servants should never
address her in that fashion. One day
she had some visitors, and to their
great edification the cook put his head
inside the door and asked: “My love,
what vegetables do you want today?”
‘After that the English woman was
content to be called simply “Mary,”—
San Francisco Wave,

Smnall Souvled,

*1 suppose that the ruling of the in-
tema.l revenue department that mar.
riase licenses are not subject to a

.stamp tax will greatly encourage the
young man?”’

“! sappose 50, But it séems to me it
would be a pretty mean young man
who didn't care 10 cents for a girl,”—
Washington Star.

His Income.

A Malipe paper prints a story of a
wiltness who refused to tell the amount
of his gross Income. Finally, when
the judge ordered him to answer the
L question, he said! “Your Honor, I
*bave no gross income; I'm a fisherman

{t's all net."—Ar]
gonaut,

Preliminary Steps.
“Why do you think Mr. Quizzlehamn
intends i0 run for something?” -
“He shook hands with a laborér who
had just come out of a bojler shop a
iittle while ago and asked him to call
him ‘Bill' hereaftei.”

Menn,
“L” he started to say, “have a.l’wayl

“I kritow " she intérripi
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poetry.
Rampant, ubiquitous, insvitable, th¥] .

riotings in pazsional poetry,

Md_ in mast of pastor art! .
How oft have 1 seen thee sitting;
Owa tri-colored stool sitingy ..

Gnrbed in all thy p" postes-oua"paxg-

p B
1 know thy nmhomuum %
Yﬁ even thy Impossitile m¥tkyalt and|
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3 WAS IS A DRRAR. & [

! waa in & hﬂrry to reach home. hu

wonder, for & was the wildsst ntghe 1]

Aim oy

had ever known in all my life, and thel" A8S

country over which:.! took my wey

an bad and dark as cm;ntt? sordi m .

general. Consequently 1 was walking

at & great rate, with the collar of my}

great coat over my OArs, lnd -3 OQXI\N!‘*
ter tled over my =moft kat and undes Wy"

‘ohin, to keep it on and to protect my{|.
sars, when suddenly a mpn stood- full}

ln my path, and cnught me by thl
arm

“Hullol™ sald  be, “you'rs fust 1n} maret

time; youare wanted at the crogs-roads|

to-night.” ‘

The voice was the volce ol & ruﬂlan. :
1 tancied myself attacked by a high-
wayman, ‘T stood quite still, and strove

to show him by my maunnsr that I was
a.ble to protect myself.

“What the deuse am I wanted at tha |
cross-roads, for?” eaid 1.  “Unless ]
choose, it would be a very hard matter
to get me there.”

But instead of producing a plxtol and .

demanding my money or my life,
mah answered, in an altered tone:

him
“Beg pardon; Ianade n mistake. Lf ar
thought it was my brg.her, and I want-1-a

od frighten I‘l.um. Bad night, 8

" m’”
‘“ a
“It was saven whon.I loft the: mm
at.L,"” I sald. :

“Thank ye, sir” caid tio aman;
“Goodm!x‘ht.” S

It bis gbject, had heen robbery ,na
had decides from my rough ‘appeats{
ance that'¥ wn too poor & min to bo
orih the tro

But, after

r."

*You dox’t know the time, slr!“’ ha
kel

RII¥TY NI

o '-t
‘} I though, e spoka tim “¢he ¢

truth. A fikn may ‘have Mich 4 volce | th

‘without betog s highwayman, 1o doubt, |

So I went on homeward, and_ #0dn,
found myself ander she!ter. snd- phirs
taking of & warm and savory supper; .
My mother was the. e, nha my brotheér
Ben. Ben Wad & great strapping ol

low who could beat any other boy of{ croms-
his age for milos around it it came} .Th
to wrostling or boxing, and as good~

humored a ‘boy as ever iyed; a boy al=}.

ways to mother and 4, thongh he had
exorcised hi%hrlgm tg
one presidential electicn,
When supper was Gver nd We
hatted for an hour, we Wa 14 ﬂb stall
&Iv share@ dne Toom together.

pitiow he always went to sleep, Tho.t
night I followed his eXatipie, N

But 1. did not slesp long without. a
dream—a dream tn which Itelt a
grip on ny arm, and was roused b
ery in my ear:

‘“Wake up!
‘cross-roads.” . ]

1t was so real, so palpable, that whent
1 started broad awake, 1 actually be.
Heved that some ofg wag it the roomy”
the man who met me ¢n the ¥oad,
perhaps, and who Intended rohbery or
violence. But when I had ariden and
it my lamp, the room was emply, ex«
cept myself and Ben, who lay sonoring
on his pillow.

I went to the door; it was locked. 1}
went to the window; the rush of rajn}
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You're wonted vlt t}xe

gure, e
Only a dream born of meeting
strange man in the road, T fuit, had]
awakeréd me. I weont to bed and fell
asleep agaln. ,
by the same words; this fime shifeked
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