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‘ L Toonight we will ~Jwess.” Not, m:;& Jemain W
Coms, brothers, Al To-night ws Sealboot Rpeny: Iéfli o my
soon Foused ‘e -to & Khow
“wound, but where to

Give joy it Yongest tether;
Take hands stoupd—Iet music sound—
For fatherlafd we drew the brand—
Wa faled, but do not falter;
Some other day agnin we Ay
Fling fire on freedom’s alter.
The toest.to-night is one of light,
Let’s drink ere {ime belste us;
. Come, brim the giass, and; let it

“The isiands that await us!”

There's Cuba, Hes in sunniest skies,
‘By Spanfsh threldom trampled, ..
Her treasure speat; acd blood begpent,

Her wrongs are unexampied; -
But exiled sons with Yankee gins
Can make the tyreats vamish
For once wo'll teack these grandew
each :
The way to ‘““walk iz Spanish!”
The one lome star chall not be far
From our unsulited cluster,
The southern queen skall yet be
seen
Arrayed in northern lusiye.

TH0 WOUNDS,

e ——

It was during the summer of 1858
that I resided for a timm in the City of
Mexico, and at this period occurred the
incident which will regard to mysell,

or two after~my arriwal in
Mexico, I strolled ot one evening and

Ftorwu'd thronugh the darknees of the

R R 3

sabhed, .1 made am 12

st
gwledge of my |
Jor ald 1a my.
defed dom;

present feveckh, be
I 4id not know. R ;
Rising to my feet, I staggered biindly

T

&

.

early morning twilight. Blinded by
pain, and totally ignorant of‘'my wheve- |
 abouts, I stumbled on until my feet §
became entangled in'the long grass £ng

a tiny rivalet whith eroesed my »
How cool and pure it sounded as it
rippled lightly om!,

1 etrave in vain to-draw mydelf-to-the

moisten my parched JMps, but loss of
blood made me wegk and a second time
1 fainted: When I awoke to consclous-
ness I was lylng in & bad in & luxuri-
ously furnished apertmeat, while be-
side me sat s venerahle looking old
man in the garb of a priest.

As moved he put uldg the book he
was reading and bent over me with &
soothing glance from his eoft, black
eyom. -

sa I motioned feebly toward a pitcher
of water on the stand near by.

He pressed a goblet bhrimming with
the pure, icy lignid to my lips a8 he

“Thou art in good hands, my son; )
thy wound will not long trouble thee.
»Thou will 2060 be able to exclifvge this
. darxened room for Lhe gIow of Heavén'g"

sunlight. But tell me, my son, how it

balf uncoasciously, took my way to-
ward one of those cool, ashady walks
oceaglonally to be met with qn the out-
skirts of the city. I wes charmed by
the calm beauty of the evening, bt it
was my firt visit to Mexien, sad a0 ¥
Xxnew nothing of those delicious tropi-
cal pights which spreed their silvery
vail over the great city. The brilliant
southern constellations lighted up the
clemr azure gky, as [ paced slowly on
toward a part of the walk where the
trees grew closer, forming a little
grove. I suddenly became conscious of
the presence af two persons a few steps
in advance of me.

For the firet time 1 recognized my
folly in roving abou{, *he suburbs of &
straage city until midoight, unarmed
and without a friend or guide

The persons [ had just discovered
werp a gentleman and lady. On gbserv-

thiks fact [ was relleved of &
snOmentary fear of Dding set on by
demperadoes; [ presently found my
‘couple to be a. pair of lovers, enjoying a
stolen interview in the . litte grove,
which I had nearly reached, but check-
ed myself in time to prevent diacove;y
just then, though I did not long avert
{t. The low-toned conversation of the
lovers was in the Spanish languagé,
but as I had mastered the pure “Castil-
tan dialect” those fregments of con-
verses which reached my ear were per-
fectly intelligible to ‘me. The first
words I heard were spoken by ‘the
gentleman. .

*Fly with .- me to-night, dearest, I
entreat; give me the right to protect
you {rom the wllles of Don Pedro. Only
as my wife can I sgve you from the
persecutions of him and his cowardly
son.”

“1 know it, dear Manuel,” replied the
madiden, whose soft, sweet volce quiver-
ed as if in deady terror. “It was only
this morning I overheard a conversa-
tion which fully apprired me of the
great power placed in the hands of my
uncle and guardian, Don Pedro de Sale
tillo, & power over me which now he
proposes to share with his {gnoble,
treacherous son, Garcia.”

‘“How 7"’ abruptly inquired the caval-
ter, his rich, full tones trembling as he
apoke.

“Dearest Manuel, my guardian has
tried every means short of personal
violence to laveigle me into a marri-
age with Gamcia. [ havé resisted it
with such success that I thought they
had ceased to persecute me, but I heard
them plotting to secure me at night
and carry me to a deserted ranche at a
distance from the .ity, and there by
the help of a vicious priest unite me
t~ Garcia. My father when dying gave

d. Baitillo full power over my wealth, l

thrugh notvver my person. If hymarry
withont Don Pkdro's consent Iy
estates revert to him. He covets my
wealth for himself, but is forcing me to
marry Garcia in order to grdtify his
base passion for me. I succeeded in
escaping to-night and came here, know-
ing I should meet you, who would
rescue me from my peril, but you will
take to your heart a dowerless bride,
dear Manuel,”” and she sobbed at the

thought of her friendless condition. ‘ kind to me, and kept me informed of

“Fear not, Isabella,” said her lover,

“There is but one course to take; come '

with me to my kind old tutor-priest.
Our marriage shall be performed at
once, and then Don Pedro and Garcia
cannot molest you umless they Dpass

The lovers prepared to leave the
grove, !

‘“Be cautious, even now the spies of
my uncle may be om our track,” I heard
Isabella murmur as they peered from
the dense foliage out upon the walk.
When I first came--upon the lovers I
had stopped from sheer astonishment,

had thus overheard the first part
of their conversation; but in endeavor-
ing to retrace my steps I loat the path
by which T had reached the grove, and
took one which brought me still nearer
the lovers.

“Hist!” whispered the lady, as in
‘my blundering I broke a dry twig,
causing a siight rustle among the
shrubbery. .

Her cavalier listened apffarently, but
I could hear no movement as if he were
searching for the supposed @py. The
next instant I félt myself grasped tight.
iy hy the throat, while a elvarp, sting-
ing sensation told me that I had been

} The old priest looked at me steadily

- quired betore joining the expedition.

bappened that I founa thee in such &
gorTy plight?”

The old man’s face inspired me with
confidence and I told him the whole
story.

! He started and looked at me keeanly

. as T mentioned the names of the lovers

and Doana Isabella’s unworthy guard-
“{an.

“And now, holy father, tell me arhere

"I am.” I asked again, as I finished my

story.

a fow minutes and then asked:

“Canst thou keep a secret, my son?

' one of importance to thoee young
lovers? Thou art now in the house of

_Don Manuel de Monza. who, in his
rashnees nearly Blew thee as an emlis-

Jand pever wes

uttery exhausted. I sank by the bank of fend 2 whaleome, cheerful body, hed
path. Thad too much experience, howavan|

with his active attecks of divers desd- |-

1y disessem—very aeute, i they alwayy| ¢

water to iave my JDurning brow snd }

“Where-am 1?** was my first question § Al

LAbednego hitterly. “Oh, F'm dying! I

# vor
He i aer, o

Uncle
pocivony

worshipped. He
Inst winter sexvinchd that hi
quired pneumenie, tud wan &

candidate for & bright, immortality, pod R

the heavemly »

dia not sopear} sl
to please him, as evinced by his Mgll-

lamentatioms. Auat Amy, hiswife]

disxppear belore: morniltigs=—4d he serk

ously

cheat. After grumbling We £ 1hred,
Uncle Ab%adnega fell qmpf‘ind Ma
wife followad suit, convinced that: the
criais of thartroudle had been paseed.
“Ob, oh, 9d!" groangl Uncle Abad-
nege, waking his wife'in the omrly
morning. ¢ :
“What s # now?® demanded Aunt
Amy, somewhat impstiently because of
her disturbed slumbers. .

“My hourt, my hoart!" gaspet Hncle |
bednego. e -

“Have you loat It?' azked Aunt
Amy sleepily. . . .. L.

“I've always kpmown that heart di-
soase would kill me, in spite of what
that fool doctor says,” cortimied Uncle

know I'm dying!"” .

. YWhat can 1 do far you, Abby dear?
asked Aunt ‘Amy, prepared forusny-
thing from getting him a drink to go-
Ing for the doctor and minister,” .-

“Nothing. I'm beyond human help!"
replied Uncle Abednego with many
groans and esjaculations. “All you can
do is to watch me pass away in this
frightful agony. Oh, my heart! A

thousand pangs are plercing it, a mil
lion fiames are consuming ft! You'll
find my will In my desk, and mind,
you get nothing if you marry again
Oh, oh, how it burns and scorchos!
Thank heaven I'm prepared, and don't
forget I've pald the pew rent yeaterday,
and oon Doust promisad to mail tha
receipt last night. Ugh! ugh! I'm on
fire! I'm a holoowust! I'm a confla-
gration!”

Aunt Amy began ta laugh as a dawne.
|ln18 (!l‘i“ Qf the real trouble rose im hey
min

&

ned, . So she placidly comel.
poundmns mastard ﬁﬁ?ﬂ" s )
getting Mm to bed, “applied: it to ﬂn Mrds.

£x

and four. or, Rve:

"a”ui( hﬁuﬂ
o to the

deadly gaa coverad ; g
depth of three or four inches, sud Anyd

4 could mot understand, Bowawer,
2ov the gan was not gm&g&f‘%ﬁf
LTI L
-8 whole day, Not!
“had even hean known t‘i‘&‘i”‘m ‘ta
The deathis of the men and dogss
curted withim twenty-fone Bours,
the gas, it it were really za=  saemed:
o be dissipated, It was & very strange

as possible, rather than ba aceused o
ng the canse of ths sudden : &’
-ThY uatives are superatitiows, and -t

witcheraft, so X thought it the

wivdom 1o get awayl=wdlall

Bt
a--Me-
¥ a Deg's Broken Heart,

- W, L. Mutfree, brother of the walis
K novelist, ‘Charles

L]

Penn. The children owned iwao dogs, &

great 8%, Bernard naned Hugo, sand &
4ny whits poodle Floeco, . The two
wers insdparable companions and:

’d, there gamboled beside him the ab.
' rard bundle of curls and wool, It wes -
¢ Landseer's ploture of Dignity atd Im-
pudence in life, Huzo lonked weith

“Laugh, woman!* shouted Uncla’

Iemry of Don Pedro de Saltillo. Donna

look after the body as soon gs possible.
tor ehe dreaded lest it should be dis-

covered In the grove and her flight be- gloat rafely, for in cnc moment I shall ' g incessant that a; : .z dlapt, - ;

come known before she could make
good her escape. 1 traced thee, myself,
to the little brook near the mansion
and committed thee to the care of
Donns Julia, my dear Manuel's only
gister. Since thou hast acquitted thy-
self of all complicity with Don Pedro,
‘ thy treatment shall be that of an honor~
ed guest.” .
l As ] promised not to reveal any-

!
thing which might be committed to my

ear, the priest tod me of the union and
' fiight of the tovers, imploring me to
‘ keep secret my adventure in the walk
| and grove, ag my story might afford the
means wherewith to trace out their
hiding place. Father Ignatious now
| urged me to remain quiet, as amny ex-
citement would retard my recovery. He
at leitgth gave me a narcotic potion;
and late in the day I sank into a pro-
found elumber which lasted until the
next morning. Father Igmnatius soon
came ¢o0 me, and, after bathing and
: dressing my wound—he was an expert
surgeon—he brought me a tempting re-
past, and told me that Donna Juila
would call on me to apologite for her
brother's mistake, and to ascertain if I
was caretully nursed. 1 hastily fin-
{shed my breakfast, and eagerly awalted
¢he appearance of Donna Julia, who
soon entered, accompanied by her
duenna. I started wlith surprise and
delight as a beautiful girl of about 17
years entered the room and grested me
., a8 “Senor Americano” in the softest
] and sweetest of tones.
{ I acquainted her with my name and
. place of residence. Father Ignatius had
| told her of Manuel's marriage amnd
1 flight with Donna Isabella de Saltlilo,
and his previous assaytt on me as a spy
of Don Pedro.

‘havo Jolly people about her, she gave

Abednege, clawing al the Led clothes
In an ectasy of fear, pain and ragoe.

agonies of him you pretended to love!
Lauxh, flend, not femncle, laugh and

lle dead, ahd np one can hear witness
to the tortures you have added to ths
lurld pangs of dlssoia idba. Oh, my
'heart, my heart' Hcw it burns and
'consumes within me! The*unquench-
!able fire, the—-"

" ” . l
' That, tut, Abby!” rernstrated Aunt ais burden gen'y ¢ixa at her feat j

!Amy, checking her mir b, *I lnughed
because 1 know what's wrong. That
mustard plaster hap «i.ppcd down over
your heart.” i

An immediate tn.eitigation proving
the correctness of (his theory. Unclo
iAbodnego now takes {l as an lasult to
be asked the symptoms of heart dk
sease.~New York Journal.

Resigned 1.
[ “Doctor, will the boy be very badly
deformed?” asked the auxicus parent,

“l @m sorry to have to tell you,' re-
plied the eminent physisian, ‘‘but he
will always be m'ashapen. His legs
will be croseed like a -awbuck and he
will have to walk ot lis hands and
feet.”

The stricken father winsed away a
tear.

“Well,” he said, bravely trying to
smile, “l shall try to <o my duty to«

er have him for less than $76 a week.”

Well Faid for Befug Jolly.

A jovial old'lady of Paris, after pro-
viding liberally for so..ie distant rela-
lives, left by will $40u,000 in small*
tums to & large numtber of casual ac-
quaintances that sho picked up in the
streets. She was an invalld and had
Leen left without near relatives or con-
nections, but, being de ermined to

balls and parties to which she invited
any person whose face attracted her in
oranibuses or shops. VWhen she died
the remembered all in her will.

Not Properiy l'ixed.

Donna Julia made many apologies for
the brother’s almost fatal mistake. Don
Manuel de Monza had fled to'his ranche
with Isahella, who dared not remaln ;
with Julla lest she should be kidnapped
by Don Pedro during her husband's
absence. Don Manuel was collecting a
sufficjent number of servants to resist
any abttack on the part of Don Pedrg. '
Tor six weeks I remained at the house
of Don Manuel, until my wound was
nearly healed. Donna Jilia was very

her brother’s welfare.

On discovering Isabella’s flight, Don
Pedro started in pursuit. But not hav-
ing Totrce enough he hired a number of
Indians, who murdered him for refus-
ing to pay a sum of money they re-

On hearing of the death of his father
cowardly Garcia fled, dreading De
Monza's anger; and when
turned she found herself in possession
of her fortune, so by Doz Pedro’s death
‘t reverted to her.

Long before my wound was healed
Don Manuel and his bride returned to
Mexico, and I soon became Intimate
with the cavalier whose first meet!ng
ended so unpleasantly Our congenfal
tastes made us the best of friends, and
now we are like brothers.

Another tie has drawn us together.

By the time my first wound had heal-
ed I had received a more dangerous one
from Donna Julia who struck home to
my heart but whem informed of my love !
for her she undertook to heal the
wound by mmarrying me. Her task has
proved one of the most successful
physical experiments | have ever
known, a8 our conjugal happiness can
bear witness.

,cou}d not think of going out in the

Isgbella re. ,‘vme Journal,

Jones and the rich widow.”

presume?”’

tell my wife lots of things that never
- T somsiane| | Bappen-at all—Tii-Bits. -

General Gomez (angiily)—Colonel,
why dil not your eomiaand attack and
rapture that large ESpanish wagon
train last night? It was alinost entiré.
ly unguarded, and camped in the open
field right in your front.
Colonel—Well, sir, you see, Mr.
Richard Harding Davis, who _belonga to
my command, did not have hia dress
suit and white tie along, and said he

ev,ening in business cojtume.
[T, .. .

As It Seemed to Her.

ward him. No dime au e'imn shall ev- |

anxious solicitude af.cr Fléece {f “the -
, Uittle fellow ran away, which he fre-
puently aid, and never gave it up uge

wafe conduct.

Battles were ragirig all around them , rnn'xedy ﬁ;ﬂkelsﬁtf?

and one night the fHl-z was so neat
"3

‘The next morninz Hugo and Fleacs

| were missing, angd while the children
. searched for them, Hugo wearily walke
| ad through the gz.>, .~ 1yLg poor Ifte
* tIe Fleece's dead Lody. . .
He walked to his misiress aud iald
then with & look 0. w ntiterable xriel
imid himself down Le...c it, nor could

they. coax, nor drive b1 oway., Little -
' Fleece’s white coatwas ilzod staimed, 1.0

A atray bullet bad :- * ° "... happy it -

]

fore what ft méant. L
They had o most elaborate.fonersf

and buriedsFlecco with smilitary ladhe: | g
fm, with’ his bolly ‘wiomped in a. fing,

and they marched 4o v.0
beat of a toy drum, Wil
followed closs, as chie! miqurier,

jave to the

 Wheh the little mound, Hower-coversd. |

and draped with a fing, was finished,
. Hugo lafd himself down acrvoss the tiny

grave and refused to be comforted. He -

would nelther eat nor d:r.nk, and the
next moraing they found tho gront Fel

low stiff- and cold in death, still fafth
tully guarding the mound ithat covered

hts dear little friond. H.s greaf loving

teart was broken with grief.

- -
. Smalleat Dog in {hs World,
Over in Japan, whe'e the peaple aie

of spaniels, and are black and white

smaller they are the more: money they
will bring. A pup of one year, weighe

breeder is:fTortunate e.ough to ralae.s
spaniél welghing only three pounds or
less he can get almost ayy price he
wants for it, Ssles have been made to
the sum of $500. Oune of these qaesr

hand or find -2 comfortable nbok sor
sleeping in a bootiez. .They are very
delicate and tender and they have to
be watched and cared for like a baby,
If glven proper attention tRey will
sometimes live to the age of ten years, .

[ eiony 3

A Good Wheel Wrenoh,

@& good screw wrench is a necessity
to any one who desires to keep his bf.
cycle iIn good order. If the wrech In
not true, it slips continually when used
for tightening or loosening purposes.

Mrs. Mary Lizzie Lease—Do you
know, I think that woman over there
wmust be insane. ]

Mrs. Helen Morse Gougar—Do you?
Why? .

Mrs. Mary Lizzie Lease—Why, 1
heard her singing to herself a while
ago, and the words sounded something
like *‘Home, home, home, sweet home,
There's no place like home!—Somer«

-

Chicage Whisky.
Watts—Did you know they could
make whisky out of sawdust?
Potts—H'm! Last time I was in
Chioago I got hold.of some that I think
must have been made from the buzz
saw itsell.—Indianapolis Journal

A Bad Breaks
“l am afraid it is all up between

“Made one of his ridleulous breaks, 1

“Yes. He asked her i he was the
only_man she ever loved.”

A Mere Beginner.

Newlywed (proudly)—I dlways make
it a point to tell my wife everything
that happens,

Old Sport—Pooh! That's nothing, 1

u

. Jemutunl, incompa

This not only means barked knuckles
and lacerated fingers, but the sharp |
coruers of the nuts themselves are rap:
1dly worn away. This not only detraety
from the appearance of a wheel, but be- |
comes B positive danger in consequence
of the lmpossibility of serewing them

up sufficiently. A screw wrench sho@ld j

remain at one size without a symptom
of shifting, and then, but then only,
ean a good grip be secured.—~New Yory
Evening Post.

. -
"

Chimes of Normaundy, I ;

Do you want to hear the chimes o
Normandy? If you do, ali you need it
a heavy sflver spoon and a piece of

around the handle of the spoon, leaving
the ends three of four feet long. Now
wind the ends around your two fore
fingers near the first joint and ihen
thrust your fingers in your egrs, Bend
over and allow the tablespoon to knoeh
against the wall or the dooror a chal)
and you will be surprised at the really

string. Tie the string at its centre x . 20, g

beautifil imitation of church cbimg,‘,ln a d vanc 4

which you'will hear. :
y ]

Susfay School Teacher—~Now whal
1s the striking feature in the story ¢
Jonah and the whale? - B

Pupil~~They- separated on atcount

il incompatibitty —Fuck.

RN

- " Xn ontengo. Journa’,l, . |

fue ground for af
fiving thing bresthing in that area !lq
3 ’ B A

NFES
Tawmi

ooourrence, #1d I might have heem ine}

duced to make a ma g&h_,mi;é!é k: g
wouligation if my preéence had et x
cited distrust. I got away as quiekily

. ‘deaths, Bl
<tribute, most .of their mistartynes o] *

hert Orad- 1
hundred knives are cutting st it, &, Mtk vecently related s remsrkabis | -

x:;-ntmee of & dog’s aftection.for «iu

It was during the war, when the Mup |
tres family Hved near .Murfratkbore, |

‘ ! b oco hom al
Isabella entreated that some one should |“Laugh, -fxlse female, at the mortal.' til he m“‘\“ Flc ‘cu °u‘°' BE .n n .

+|Tn “oamen of rhet

. tie life, and the fi. o . o over the

ugo, who |

fond of everything In miaiature, *M. ] -
smallest breed of dogs In the world hay |
its home. - They be.ong 10 the family {

or yellow and white in cojor, and the |

ingfive pounds, {s worih ¥200. It the

little dogs can easily lie on. .a man’s.}

|A Fine. Pictur
Pope. Pius 2

wherever Hugo's dignified self appear }

It is spread on-
‘Don't for,

.wrecks, Incmse'of fugar Di
Cure must be tuken with the
Rheumatism yields quickly

ment fugst be uned toge
: Inflummtion -of 3|
| Water is used.”

j FoTTows of war, rexfizirx 13 never Ve i op 4h

L
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G o ’Wh' ]
' Jiterest o;f%ﬁ L.
; Save the small
need {t more thay y

Wou don’t miss the toin you:
A nickel to-day and
amousits to & preity neés ;
‘ These banks are for youn
wﬁea and thoss who emp
will save any man's money £t
Call and gét & Bank and
‘We also lonn mone)
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