where do 1 come in?—=Okinhoma.

anadian branch of the family
1::,:[:'; ip 8 most un-Ameriean way.
——————————————

ot got anything agalnst my
r, but 1 dou't like the re.
s living with.—<Ewmperor

1 bave
ot he

tions Bhe

illlam,

geen Victoria I8 an admirable wom-
o and AU excellent queen, but this
et need not blind publie oplolon to
of that shie s no judge of poetry.

——

fud Kipling says Chipa's fleet conld
e out the eutire American navy,
Kipling oecasionally vnloads & bit
gutertaining fiction ou the publle
b doesn’t get any pay for,

ho

With m— —

bing the Rblnebeckers were prowd of
ey iy distinguished townsman  when
OTipy was o candldate for Governor, but

t-r nis Innuguration be did not be-
sow a single office ln his gift upon

them.

The London Chronicle s slightly mis.
ken when It says that “Lord Dun-
paven's fallure, ete, has done more to
preed bad blood butween the two na-
tlots thin President Cleveland and See-
petary UHuey combined.”  His lordship
may be a thorn in the flesh on the other
gide, but he 15 only & Joke over here,

4

The Veuezuelan commission will be
a pugzler to the learned British erithon
1t contalng two Republieans, two Den.
oerats and one man of imdependent
ylows, What the British critics must
discover 18 how the verdict of this com-

bo gy mission can be alleged to be divtated by
1 wagy partisan sentiments.
il gy ——
! bog William Watson, Lewis Morrls and |
e g Alfnsd Austin have nll been considered
e | by Queen Vietorla as candiistes for the
iebey laurenteship.  1f she had not stopped
' | when she fixed her eholee on Austin
iz the chances are that eventually she
hory would have pltehed upon a poet for the
drav gy | position.
® plagy ———— I
J By Austrla’'s new miulstry has sent a
sl | elreular 10 all publle prosecntors re
g minding them that the frecdom of the
o g press Is guaranteed by the constitu. |
! Usnly tion, nud warning them that the e
But iy gal practice of confiscating newspapers
Tughug on the ground that they Inelte to hatred
| Py and contempt will no longer be tolep-
- m atedd,
say. e ———————
i, ny It Is John Bull's ready assumption
T T that be is the patural lord of the earth
 uilg that bas brovght bilm iuto ¢olllsion and
i foreed upon him a recognition that he
Is everywhere making antagonists of
) those who ought to be his frieods. Just
bl now lie Is fecling very nugry and threat.
g eniug to fght ull the rest of the world,
If necossary, to Keep what he hag got
0, and get what he wants, But he will
& cool down when be takes a enlin view
th of the situation and will see the neces-
ot sity of letting other people’s possessions
"-‘. alone and of mending his own manners,
i The art of etching seems (o be won-
il d derfully provocative of humbug, A
— few lines which, were they drawn on
b paper with penell or pen, would es.
bt eapir comment, become (says the ‘.\'u-l
: tion) Invested with a wonderful Inter-

est when they are sceatched on cop-
per. Time was when Mr. Hamerton
had to complaln that the public knew
nothing of etching: but that time f=
long past, and to-day an artist who
falls ns painter and deaughtsman has
bt to publish his feebleness In sey-
eral “states” (o become a conglderable
personage. Reproductions of a good
many things are important ouly be-
cause they nre etched.
———

George W. Smalley, American cor-
respondent of the London Times, s
trying to show that there Is ground for
Impeschment proceedings ngalnst Pres-
fdent Cleveland. Mr. Smalley's eon-
tention I8 that the President, In his
message on the Venezuelan question,
by his threatening statements, usurped
the rights of Congress, which alone hax
| the power under the Constitution to
declare war. There might be some
point to Mr. Smalley's contention If the
Presldent had nsed language threaten-
ing war in his lntercourse with forelgn
powers.  But the Constitution gives
lim the right and makes It his duty 1o
communpleate with Congress by nies-
eage. It s ridiculons to say that he s
liable to Impeachment for making ree.
ommendations on matters that are
solely within the power of Congress o
determine. It might as well be sald
that he In linble to lmpeachmwent for
recommending certaln revenus legisia-
tlon. °

R EAFFE - YEnavERES S

An Ineldent fn Hlustration of & smact
trick sald to be pot infrequently played
by coyotes In securing food from fnong
the herds of sheep on Westerh rauches
18 related by a rancher of Grant Coun-
ty, Oregon, He had a herd of about
1,000 sheep, and recently missed a large
number, Insearching for them a herd-
er found three sheep lylog on the brink
of a precipice, their throats marked
with the teeth of a coyote. He made
his way to the bottom of a canyon, 300
feet helow, and there found the bodles
of 110 sheep, or rather parts of thelr
bodles, for the coyotes had been fead-
Ing on thelr carcasses for a week or
more. From other incldents of like
character It was concluded that several
coyotes had got among the herd when
the sheep were driven off thelr bedding
ground during a storm, and had herded
them to the brink of the preciplee,
much as a lot of sheep dogs wonid
drive sheep. When the edge was
reached the coyotes pressed the herd
80 hard fn the rear (hat the 110 at toe
front elther Jumped or were pushed
over the precipice.

e ————————

Colorado Is red in the fuce with the
energy It Is giving shouting (o the
rest of the world, ln the expectation
of calling mankinl’s attention to the
marvelous richness of its gold mines.
At present, from the stockbolders” polnt
of view, all there Is to Colorado Is Crip-
ble Creek, and Cripple Creek s cer
taloly a wonder, But it does not mat-
ter It the second level of Cripple Creek
Wera as rich In gold s the surface of
New Jorusalem, there would be doubt.
Ing Thomases In plenty. The world's
Notles has been drawn to the sag lo
the values of the South African stocks
In London, Parls and Berlin, and as a
consequence all stocks of gold-min-
Ing companies everywhere are looked
¥ Wik wore wap doublful eyes by

eapltal,  Capltal 15 owned by huy
beings, and buman belngs hn’re l?l?:l-
Inclination ts be taken In twice by the
Same game. There |8 no doubt at all
that there are rich wines (o South Afr-
rica, and there Is scarcely lesa douht
I}Ilt there are rich mines In Cripple
Creek. All the same, gentlemen w ith
money wonld, Just mr
ratlier take a flyer In somothing else
than gold-miming shares, nnless some-
thing extra attrnctive can be offered,

The war scare 18 not without Its hin-
mors for disinterated spocintors, At
any other time the way In which the
sercne British subject his arlsen and
Stamped around In much wreath nnd
fury would be an effective antidote o
melancholy, The sudden Assemablage
and dlspersion of diplomats, 1he lLinsty
mectiog of enbluet connclls and ths
mysterlous talk of mobolizing armics
and of navies suddenly sent Into com.
misslon are as exclting ns anything out-
slde of & natlonal politienl convention,
The world suddenly becomes cognizant
of the axistence of & Bouth African re.
| publle which had been slumbering
I]u‘nrl-fully for several voars without
| belng 8o much as notiesd, A party of
| overambltious BEnglshimen Ko on n
| trip In the republic's territory, and the

poet laureate of England writes 0 won.
| derfully and fearfully bad poetn In
| hotior of thelr (ladvised plenfe, And
| to cap the climax the Emperor of the

most Imperiously governed conntry o
| Europe, next to Russia, sits down and

composes & letter congratulating the

people of the republic upon preserving
the lutegrity of thelr free democracy,

Kilsor Wilhelm Interrupting his work
of punishing people for lese-majeste
copgratuliates President Kruogor on be.

half of politieal freedom and therely

becomes & most Interesting subject of
observation, His present polley may be
wise, but it Is also gayly and charming.

Iy Irreconcllable with those autocratie
speeches to the relehstag. It will be
surprising If some of the kialser's so-
cinllst opponents In that chamber do
not allude to the ineldent with gentle

but sineere lrony, On the whole It 1s
A matter of satisfaction that both Wil
helm and bis irate friends In London
are dolng a little to make the sltuation
amuslng. These things relleve the
atrain.

The anonuncement that Miss Clara
Barton and the American branch of the
Red Cross Soclety will undertake the
work of earrylug succor to the op-
pressed and starving Armeniang fore-
casts o work which, If successfully per-
formed, will be historic among the
world's great Christlan enterprises,
Fallure Is not easlly accepted by the
Red Cross soclety. Probably there Is

no other organization in the world |
which could attempt the enormous task |

with half as effective an equipwent as
thut which Miss Barton has at her dis-
posal, The world has seen how the

comwblined powers of Europe have pal- |

tered and trifled with the task, There
Is nn evident need of the services of
some organized body which shall be ab-
solutely neutral not only as regards the
Turkish domestic affairs but as regards
the powers of Burope. Such & body 1s
found in the Red Cross soclety which
by the agreements enacted with various
natlons stands as & perfectly neutral
agent. Ita flag enjoys speclul protec-
tlon on any fleld and Its forces cannot
be hampered lu thelr efforts without a
specific violation of International agree-
ment. Representing no nation, but act-
Ing on behalf of all, the soclety will be
able to assume an activity In Turkey
which no natlonal or semi-public body
of any other kind could undertake with
any prospect of success, Miss Barton's
announcement of her Intention ghows
still the firmness and declsion which
characterized her efforts as a young
woman, and the public may look con-
fidently to see her genlus for organiza-
tion, ber executive tulent and her noble
humanity rewarded with success. She
understands thoroughly the gravity of
the work before her and the dangers
Involved In trying to relieve the Ap
menians In the face of the fanaticlsm
of the lawless Kurds and hostile Mo-
hammedans, But she has the strength
of the Red Cross soclety, her own na-
tive abllity and the friendly recogni-
tlon and sympathy of the Unlted States
Government to sustaln her, The pray-
ars and the earnest good wishes of all
Christendom go with her, and substan-
tial means of support should be prompt-
Iy fortheoming when she asks them.
—_—
Tell-Tale Coat Collars.

The man who thinks he has the bhest
of his tallor had better take off his
cont and examine the tag nnder the
collar, which with great care the fash-
loter of garments has sewn In, There
let him look at the stitching which
binds that [nnocent-looking bit of Hnen
1o the eloth, Let hlm then see whether
the tullor I8 a fool or nol.

Ag surely as bad habits leave thelr
mark upon the countenanes of the
wicked, #o0 the wily fasbloner of ward-
robos has set his seal. The honest man,
the beat, the slow payer, the sohemer
and the delt are known by the stitches,
By thelr marks ye shall be understood,
or words to that effect,

The object of this new sartorial fancy
fa to enable knights of the shears to
tell at & glanee whether yon are good
pay or not. It's all In the threads, aa i
were, Hoere Is the key to these Ingeni-
ous tabs of the tallor. The “Jog™ stitch
s the one regularly used for gossd cus-
tomers, who require good work. The
criss-cross s significant of slow pay.
The stitch with dots and dashes, which
looks ke the Morse alphhabet, tells
the Inquiring tallor that the owner is a
bad risk. The reverse dot stitch shows
the good fellow who wishes his friends
to dress well, but hates lke thunder
to pay what they will fnally owe oo
his introduction.

The round eurves are used to Indicate
a mean man, and the tag with convex
loops at each corner 1s & sure black eye
for the wearer, It's a good scheme, al-
together, the tallors think.—New York
World.

Bqumlls,

""Were you ever caught ina squall?"’
sxked an old yachtsmun of a worthy
citizen,

“‘Rather," responded the good man.
“] have helped to bring up eight
babies. *'—London Tit-Bits,

Proof Positive,
#Wilkes has removed to Brooklyn. "
“What makes you think so?"'
“He is dunln‘ his letters ‘Yours,
Trolley.' ' ~Comic Weekly.

the  moment, |

l THE PARROT.

The deep affoctions of the breast

| That besven to living things lmparts
Are not cxalusively possewsed

By buaman hesrts.

A ;Iunrrnt fronm the Bnmmnish Madn,
Full youtng and o .rly viged, came o'ep
With Lright wings to the bleak dowmaln
Of Mulla's shora,

T apiey proves, where he Had won
Hin plomagy of n “plendens hue,

Hin native frults and skies and sun
He bade adlvn

For these he ehanged the smoke of turf, |
A heathery lund and milsty aky,
And tarned on rovks and mglug surt
His golidon eye
Bat, petied in our climnte eold,
.H" Lvisd and chattorsd many o day
Until, with agn, from greon and Kuid
His wings KTew gray.

At Last, when Wiod and seoming dumb,
He scoliled, lusighed and wpoke o mors,
A Fpanish strangur chasoed to come
To Mulla's shore.

Ho hailed the bird in Spanish spoech ;

The bird in Spanish sposcl replind,
Flapped round the onge with Joyous
servech,
Drropped down and dled.
=T. Campbell in Amerioan Woman s Jouraal.

 KATIE,

There are fow moro cheerful plases on
a cold winter night than a smithy, with
its roaring fire. The ruddy glow and |
sparkle of light, the intorested faces of |
the village loungers, the roar of the bel.
lows aud the choerful ring of the smith's
hammer on the suvil all combine to
make up a comfortuble rural picture of
light and warmth.

The smithy at Godseraft on a cold De-
cember evening was no exception to this
rule. It was warm and bright and filled
to overflowing with village gossips, met
to talk over the events of the day. The
group of men collected round the fire
was just such a group as may be foand
round any mnithy fire in the conntry—
hard headed, hard featured, hard fisted, |
shrewd, sensible men, keen politicians
loarned in polemical controversy, fond
of argument on most subjoets and able
to tuke an intelligent although often |
projudiced fnterest in almost all the
leading topics of the day.

Snch were the lonngers collected round
the smithy fire at Godscroft listening
eagerly to n man who was in many re.
spocts dissimilar to them.  There were
about him an easy breadth, a freedom, :
an expunsiveness of gestare and munner
which snggested colonial life. He had
an nir a8 if the village street wins searce-
ly wide enongh for his swinging stride,
|ns if he felt the little warld of the

smithy, the arena of the intelloctunl he-
roes of Godsoroft, narrow and circum-
seribed  He was good lookiog, with san
browned complexion and dark eyves with
n werry twinkle in them, while a
strong, squurely cut chin and jaw gave
charncter to o face that wonld otherwise
have been only weakly good natured. A
large, wiry haired dog of o mongrel and
nondeseript type lay at his foet and
formed the thome of conversation.

“It's n bonny dog o' its kind, and
guid dog, I'se warrant, but I will never
| allow that it's u collie,* said ano speak-
er

“Did T ever say that it was? It has
nothing of the collio about it, although
it hns more thun acollie's intelligence, '

“It's o dour looking beast, '’ snid an-
othor. ‘It reminds me of a wolf I once
eaw in Wombwell's menagerio that came
round this conntryside foor years ago |
come Lammas. Yo'llmind it, Geordie?"'

“You're none so handsome yourself,
| Jook,'" said the stranger, ‘‘that yon
ghould objoect to the want of beauty in
others,. Did yon never hear tell of the
old proverh, ‘Handsome is ns handsome
does?' Bill, hero, is better than he is
bonny, and that he has proved, "

““Tell us all about it. It's just graud
to hoar yo telling these cutlandish sto-
ries,'" snid one of the bystanders.

“It wonld be away out there in Aus
tralia, I'se warrant, "' said another,

“Yos, boys, it was,"" said the tall,
bronzed, bearded man who owned Bill,
and he tossed Lock his bair and gave his
forehend n rub, ns if to quicken the
bump of memory, and straightaway be-

| ma like a man bewildered.

g,

“Yon want Bill's story, mates. Well,
bere it & Some of yon here, I don't
doubt, will remember that when the old
man died in the hard wintor of 70, 1 |
left the old country, that was pretty
well used up for me, to try my luck in
the Australinn goldfields, where they
nsed to tell us down hore that the gold
might be got for the mere trouble of
lifting it up. What I got, and that was
pever very much, took o precious deal
of hard work, I can tell you, and what
with one thing and another, I tired of
it and went up the country to a big
squatter, & kenned man and kindly, for
he was one of Hunter of Godseroft's
sons, and hired myself to be one of his
shepherds. I had a good berth with
him, nothing to complain of, either in
the way of work or moeat or wages, but
it was an ont station, and it was terri-
bly lonesome. I missed my mother, poor
old body, more than I can tell youn
Many n time it would have done my
heart good just to have heard the olick
of her knitting needles or seen the
whisk of the skirts of her old black
gown, and sometimes 1 langhed and
somotimes 1 almost shed tears when 1
thought how it would have nmused her
to have seon me with my sleeves tarned
up kneading damper or tossting = bit
of mutton at the smoky fire.

““However, it was better, ne I often
paid to myself, to be alone than tether-
od to a bad neighbor, and my sheep
kopt me in #o much work that I had
very little time for thinking. Every
pow and again they wonld take a wan-
dering fit, and I wonld get up some fine
morning and find the half of the hirsel
gone, and nothing for it but to scour
| the conutry far and pear till I came
upon the track of them. I have scen me
ride 50 miles before I eame npon them, ™

“'Eh, man, but you wonld be fear-
gome when yon did?"" said an old school

ellow appreciatively.
. The pbli);mAmmum withared him
with & look and went calmly on.

1 waa out one ?vmul lot of
those long | wooly trespassers, that
were a8 swift ns a deer and as cunning
as the oldest fox in your spinneys bere,
and I had not seen as much as a prink
of one of their feet. 1 had been riding
sinoe the morning broke, and I was
spent with hunger and fatigne, when
the night came down uwpm me pitch
dark, not n star visible—a doep Egyp-
tian darkness that could almost be felt.
I could pot so much as ses my hand
when I held it up before me. "'

*'Yo were aye a baal billy,"* said an-
other retroapective schoolfellow, ‘‘but
that wonld dennton yo What did ye
doj"

"'What could I do? To turn back was
more dangerons than to go forward. 1
let my horse solve the diffienlty. He
seemod 1o see what was before bim, |
conld not, and we went on and vy nnd !
on till I saw a shimmering gleam Mash l
through the mirk darkness of the night
awd heard the rush of water. It wis o
oreek, s wo call them i those parts,
and as the horse made no panse T rode
boldly on, and, by God's merey ruther
than my good guidanee, we stumbled
ona place that was fordable and got
safely to the other side. The stoap bank
wias overgrown with bush, ws I conld
soo by o glint of moonlight that fashed
out all of a sudden, aud T was just tak
ing a look round to see if T could make
out where I was, when my ears wore
pleroad by the most wwful ery I think 1
over beard. Tt wasso lond, and so shrill,
and #o full of pain, that it firly made
my blood run cold. 1 loaped ont of the
sadldle in sheer fright and looked aronnd
Thoe wide,
bare pastures and serubby bush sround
me wore void of any human habitation,
and yet it wis Like the ery of some poor
human creature in the extremity of dis
tress. It wis so ghastly, so unearthly,
that the horse I was riding, slthongh
ho was n steady old brute, shied and
swerved sharply round. Ho was in sueh
a panio that I could not help remember-
ing mother’s old world stories about
ghosts, although I tried to tell myself
that there was no such thing. Howover,
ghost or no ghost, I was bound to go
on, 80 I sat u stout heart to a stey brae, |
and when 1 found that I eonld not forve
the terrifiod brute up the bauk I dis.
monnted and tied him to & young gum
tron,

“I had wmearcely sot my face to the
bank again when the game ory sounded
out once more. 1 tell you, mates, it
made the blood runeold ronnd my hoeart,
it was 80 shrilly wild, so uncarthly, so
despairing, and, to make it warse, the
black night came down on me again
mirk and heavy like the hlackness of the
parish morteloth [ used to wonder at
when I was a boy. I had not the least
idea in what direction to tarn and was
standing Irresolute when I heard the ory
agiin, and it sounded nearer and was so
distinet that 1 thought 1 could go
straight to the very spot it oame from.
The bank was so steep that 1 had to
soramble up on my hands and knees, of-
ten slipping back und stopping to listen,
but Iconld boar nothing except the soft,
gurgling plash of the water down be
véath me. T was not sure which way to
turn when 1 heard the ory again right |
out of the scrub beforo me. T was in the
right direetion, that was one good thing,
but 1 will never deny that T was fright-
ened u bit, it wos such aterrible ory and
the spot was so lonely, I had that spirit
in me, though, that would not go back,
aud I orept forward on my hands and
kneos toward the top of the bank, which
wis covered with n close, low bush. It
was a bit of aclimb, and 1 had stopped
a8 minute to get my breath when 1
thought I heard o low moaning noiso
close to me. 1 gripped my revolver, but
it was of littlo use in the darkness, so 1
took ont instoad a big bowie knife I al-
ways carriod and held it ready in my
band. The next moment there was o sart
of hurtling rush through the air above
me and somothing leaped right down
upon my shoulder. 1 gave a yoll and
then another, and then away down the
bank we rolled, riving and tearing nt
enoh other in an agony of mortal fright.
Assoon a8 1 conld get my right hand
froo I gave n desporate thrust with the
knife, and with a yell of rage and pain
the ereaturp dropped off from me, and I
heard the thud of its full on some pro-
jooting rock or bush that had caught it |
in its doscent.

“1 wis more frightencd than hort |
and soon sorambled to my foot. Asa
smoker 14 nover withont matehes, I soon
had a light, with which 1 groped my
way down to whero the creature lay,
and what do you think I found?"*

“A toeger maybe,’’ said another old
echool follow,

*Yo ellly gowk, there hre no tigers in
Australin. I found Bill; bot, my ward,
he was not the comfortable, well fed
beast ho is today., I doo't think | ever
saw such a dog ns he looked then cither
bofore or sines, Ho wos o guant, starved
skoleton, bleeding slowly from o wound
in the side, which he had got in the
struggle with me. He muade no attempt
to escape, but lifted his hoad and gave
me & look 8o pathetic, so almost human
in ita mute, reproachful appeal for help,
that it fuirly went to my heart. T spoke
gontly to him, and he Jooked ap at me
na if ho would fuin have spoken sud told
me his story. He lot me stanch the
blood that was trickling from his side,
and I bound up the wound as well us 1
conld. He then staggered to his foet
and whined and caught my sleeve with
his teoth, and showed me us plainly as
if bo had spoken that he wanted me to
follow him,

“I took up the lantern and ho wagged
bis tail and licked my hand, and we
sorambled up the bank together, and
then nlways whining and looking back
he led the way into the bush, The brush-
wood was 8o thick aud dense that I was
almost beat. I conld searcely foree my
way through, but whenever 1 stapped to
get & mouthful of breath he whined snd
fawned on me, sud pulled st my sleove,
and showed such an agony of distress
that I conld not but pity the poor dumb
beust and make nll the haste I could to
follow. By this time the day wos be-
ginning to break, aud it was not so dark
as it had been. He had lod me to a sort
of cave formed by m ehelf of rock pro-
jocting from the bank, and there, wrap-
pod in o tartan shawl, wis u sight that
brought my heart to my moath. A girl,
# hit lassie, ko sorely wasted and spent
that 1 lifted her up in my arms like
child and carried her out to the open.
Her eyes were elosed, aud she soomed
too far gone for speech, bot there was
life in her stifl, ax I could seo by the
fickering of ber eyelids when I stooped
down to look ot her.

“Ax for the dog, who had erawled
after us, he looked up in my faco with
his puthetic eyes full of dumb prayer
for help, and then, for he was fairly
beat and eould not, J believe, have
dragged his trembling limbs another
step, he strotched himeelf out on the |
grass beside her and licked her little
wasted hand, T wos in such a state of |
excitoment myself that I fairly trem-
bled. I soarcely knew what to do, but 1 |
got some water and laved ber fuoe and |
maolstened her lips, and when she bad
swallowed s fow drops the cume round
80 far that she could utter s word artwo |
in & faint whisper.

“Thus, bit by bit, I got her story. |
Bhe and bher father had been ou their
way home from the goldfields, and he
had s considerabls sum of money on
him, bow wuch she scarcely kngw, and

! nnd liked nothing better than to follow

| be told a thing twice, and I lked her to

it made littlo mnttow, for it was all gows.
In a darksome gully oo the road bhe bad
been set upon and robbed and murdered,
and sho had fled to the bugh like a dis-
tracted oreature and wandered about day
and uight i1l Bln‘hﬂd oome back to her,
and she had followed him to this cave,
where sho had lived for some weeks on
such berries nnd roots we she conld find,
Bhe was afradd to leave its poor sholter,
for she had lost her way eompletely and
wi thoroughly bewildered, and so when
tho supplies of roots and berries, never
vory plentiful in an Aunstralian bush,
begun to ran shott kho gave herself up
for Jost nud lay down in despair to die

“Poor thing! My heart was in my
month as 1 listened. Gaont and haggard
a8 she was, it was easy to seo  thiat she
buvd boen @ bonndo lasste, and  ber volee |I
was s soft aud sweot that 1 was like o
pong from paradise. ‘Yoo must oot |
sprak of dyiog," I said, ‘you that have
all your life before yon and can scarcely
tell yet how plessant w thing it is to
live.'

41 have no desire to Hve longer, ' she
sl ‘1 have uothing toa live for, now
thut wy father is goue,' and she closed
her eyes and shuddered.

““Bho spoke with a pretty accent, and
her voios sonnded in my lonely cars like
tho sweetest music 1 hud ever hoarl,
but although she was so gentle and
awoot sho quite knocked all the eancsit
out of g, aud I eonld ouly stare at her
and mumble: ‘No, no. Yon must not
talk of dying.*

“'When she rovived a little, I carried
ber down to the place where I had left
my howo, und 1y bis ald had got her
home to my hut, whero she lay for
many doys more dead than alive, She
wanted nothing but a sip of water or
tea, and whon she came aronnd o Hetls a
mouthful of damper, It wis a poor fare |
for an invalid, and e, too, who had |
evidently boen daintily nortured, and I |
expected nothing bot what it woanld kill |
ber outright, She rallied, however, and
got up at bwt, and crept to the doar,
and the fresh wir belped to strengthen
her, und, as was natural for so young a
creuture, the heavy cloud of grief that
had overshadowed her lightened n lit-
tlo, andd sho began to sing softly to hey-
self in a sorowful, heartbroken way
that saddened mo to hear, but was bet-
tor for horself mnyle than the silent de-
Epuir in which she had been since the
day I found her.

**As for Bill here, ho had got better
long before she waus ablo to move about,
and althongh he always took chargo of
hor he showed o groat affeotion for me

we about.

*1 conld make out nothing clearly
nbout Katie—~for that she told moe wis
her name —oxcept that sho was the
danghter of & poor gentleman ; that hor
mother was dead, and that ahe and her
father had always been nll in all to each
other. He had made money at the dig-
gings, but that was gone. She was all
that was left, and I could see for mywelf
that sho was the bonniest bit lussie that
ever gladdened o man's heart. Hor ayos
werd bright and bloe, lke the dewy
bluebells 1 nsed to gather when I was a
Indddio on the Godsoroft rigs. Her hair
hnd the color and glint of burnished
gold, aud bher cheoks bogan to show the
lovoliost color, like that of the sweot,
froah wild rose.

“I think I see her ns if it were but
yesterday, shaking back tho curling hair
from her brow and lifting ber bonny bit
face to ming and mkiog how she was to
do this and what she was to make of
that, for she buad pever been used to
work, sud I had to show her how the
simplost things wore done, but she was
quick at the uptake and nover neaded to

nsk my advies, for when she did so her
oyes wonld shine ko gems and her foce
wonld flush up almost as if she liked
mo, but that, 1 told myself, was impos-
sible,

“The long and tho short of it was
that I began to like her too well for my
own pesce, The only happy moments
fn my life were spout in watching her
or listening with the keenest delight to
every word she nttored,

“Bhe told me often about the books
sho had read, and sho spoke sometimes
of the life she had lod—na life altogether
unlike mine. My beart sank within me
when I thonght iy over. What was 1
that I should think of winning her love?
I had nothing to offer her but the troe
affoction of w fond, loving heart, 1
oonld not even tell hor how well T liked
her, 1 trembled bofore her like an aspen
leaf and could scarcely get out a word
if 1t were to savo my life. That was n
rongh time on me, mates. [ was so
wrotched that 1 got sour and gruff and
wpoke sharply to the very creature I
oould have fallen down and worshiped.
Bo from less to more she gob to think
that I was tired of her presence there,
and one evening—how well | remember
it—sho wus standiog foll in the blatw
of the firelight, her figure erect, her
hunds loossly clasped before her, he
bonny bloe eyes fixed wistfully on mine.

T must have been a great trouble
to you,' she said quistly, ‘and you have
been very good to me. Buot now I feel
quite strong, If yon will pot me on the
right rond tomarrow, [ will go away
with Bill and never trouble you any
wmore,”

**Where?' I almost shouted, clutch-
ing Bill's collar us I spoke,

“‘To tho city. It was there my fa-
ther was going. '

“*Have you any friends thore?'

“‘No. I have no friends anywhare,
but I have learned to work, I shall find
work there, 1 hope.*

“{Stay with me, Katie," I cried in
ntter despair, 1 have not much to offer
you, but I love you. Yoo muost bave
soen how 1 love yon,'

“Bhe did pot answer me in words,
but she stole her littlo soft hapd into
mine, How happy I was! Ieonld searoe-
Iy believe in my own good fortune, for 1
had nover dared to hope thut it was pos-
wible that whe could like me,

“There was nothing to be gained by
waiting. Handsome trousseaus are not
eusily come by out in the Australian
bosh,. We went down to the station,
whers the parson ehuncsd to be muking
hin rounds, and were married. The very
Juneliness of our life made onr hapypi.
poss deepor, 1think. We were like Adam
aud Eve in paradise. 1 never saw the
sun ghine so brightly as it did that
wpring or the grves look so fresh and
groen, and my bonnie bit laasle was as

lonsed s 0 queen and ns blithe nsn
mavie, If 1 were to speak forever, 1
oould pever tell you of all the true and
tender feoling of o Ind and his lnss who
lovg each other s we did.  Enrth wos
like hoaven to us, and that lonely Httle
but an Eden. Woe is ma! We were driv-

| naid before, nud her eyes glanced like

diamonds, and hor cheok bloomed like
the red, ved rose, but for all that the
canker wis ot the root of my boonie
flower. She complained of no pain, and
sho soemed 1o grow bonnier every day.,
You shio grew weaker nlso, and she knew
It hersolf, but 1 struggled sore not to see
I

' When Teannat stay any longer with
you, Jobu,® shio sald, ‘promise o bury
me beside my father. '

“For I had gone out to the bush and
looked for the murdered man and fonnd
him lying whiere she had coversd him
up with leaves and moss. A ghastly ob-
Joot he was to look at, with his skull
boaten in and his clothes all covered
with clotted Blood, snd 1 had lnid him
in a decont grave and happit him wp
olose nml warm—for love of her, that
wins even then tho very lght of my ey

Y Don't speak in that way, Katie,' I
eried. ‘T eannot boar i, Ob, my lussie,
you are better today ! Tell mo that you
feel stronger !’

“*I think I do,’ she answersd, look-
ing wistfully st me, but that very
night, when we were sitting on o bench
I had put up ontside the door, she loan-

| & her head ngainst my shonlder, and I

thought sho was tired and was falling
asleep, bot after & few minutes sho
opened  her eyos, and there waa n sol-
emn, farnway look io their blue deeps
that fairly frightened me  *John,' she
whisperad so low that I could just hoor
her by bending down my ear to hor
wonth, ‘John, you have been a dear,
good hosband to me.  Kiss me and bold
mao fost, for I fool ma if T were slipping
awny.'

“Woo's mo, how gladly would I have
held her fast forever, but 1 could not.
She was slipping away from me aod
from all thiugs earthly. There was a
flutter of her bonnie white eyelids, a
long, long, gasping breath, and she was
gono. Bill, there, is all that 1 have laft
of hor, and, rough, mongrel tike as he
i8, the money is not eolued that could
buy him from me!"'

He drew his large brown hand noross
his eyes. **It is yoars sipce now, and
the world has nsed mo not unkindly, 1
am a prosperons man, and my wife up
there,"" and be poluted to the villuge
iun bohind him, **is a good woman and
has made we an excellent wifo, and we
are happy enough, 1 havo nothing to
complain of, but, oh, I never lay my
hand on Bill's rough hend but 1 think
of my lost love and the place where she
lies by the side of her murderod father
far out in the Australian bush!"' —
Chambers' Journal,

Genernl Grant aud the Clrous Horse,

The following is an extract from a
onrions  Japaness ‘‘Life of General
Graot,"" portions of which are printed
in The Century:

A yenr und a half later a cirens rider
entered his village, Desiring to see the
show, Garando Kuen, on his fasher’s
arm, enterwl the place. Polnting to the
horso he insistod on riding it himself.
His father conssquently asked the oirons
rider to Jet his boy ride. Gurando Koen,
showing in his face perfect satisfactien,
rodo on the veck of the horse and ap-
poared ax i he was persuading the horse
to go. One day, whon he was older, he
wia playing ball by his own house, and
he secidentally broke n glass window of
his nelghbor. Having regretted what ho
had done, he made up his mind and
went into the neighbor’s house and ex-
cused himself to the lord of the house,
saying : 1 accldentally broke the win-
dow of thy honorable house, 1 have no
word to excoss myself, The only thing
I can dois to my futher toll, nnow glass
window buy, this loss repay. Please ox-
cuse. ' This house lord, having been
mnch pleased with this child's nousoal
thoughtfulness, withont any condition
exonsed hissin. Indeed Garando Kuen's
heavenly nature Is like a serpent which
hus its own vature when it s but an
inch long.

MA. CARROLL'S GREAT IDEA.

It Pals » Man st His Besik When He In
Huld Up by & Robber,

Taylor Carroll is engaged in devising
a formidable systom of defense for lone
poedostrinns when they wander in dan-
gerous places where police protection in
fneffective and the riek of being *'held
np'’ in ever presont. His plan is to con-
vert the ereot human body into n minia-
ture revolving turret, armed at four
points and capable of dealing death in
front, rear or flank simultapeoudy or
of sending fonr suocessive discharges
In the same direction,

Mr, Carroll's design is still in its ro-
dimentary stage, with numberless minor
detalls to by elnborated, but his central
idea is well doveloped,  He says he has
not yet propared diograms or expori-
mental appuratus, bot has merely oot
lined it mentally.

“I would bave a small storage bat.
tery worn in a belt," bo sald, “'with
smaoll copper wires runping from it np
throngh the sloeves wnd connected with
each band oo the great or middle finger
with a copper ring the thumb ean rench
o the palm of the hand. When the
thumb touched the ring, an electrionl
ourrent would discharge four batbories
Joaded with ball bebind and in front.
This discharge could take place when
the bands were belng held under the
throat of an nrmed robber,

"Tho ring should be placed beyond
tho roach of the thumb exoept in cases
of emergency, so the thumb will vever
dischurge the battery acoidentally. '

Mr. Carroll in not n practionl eleotri-
clan or mechanie, being an actor by
profession. He has not figored up the
walght of the starage battery to be car-
ried on the bLelt, nor Is he adverss to
oonsidering the advisability of substi-
tuting m dry primary ooll.

1o his zeal for the application of sel-
entifle mwethods to the protection of the
citizen the inventor hos apparently left
out of sight everything but the tactionl
advantago of the lonely pedestrian at-
tacked in front by the bold marander or
clysped from bebind by the larking gor-
roter. Thus be has not yot fguared out
how n slim young man fa to avoid ns-
mming Falitaflan dimeusions when he
braces wtorage batteries and arsenals
around his walst,

Nor does he forocdst the possibly trag-

jonl conmequences that might some day | by

result from the clasp of a loving band
upon the thumb and palm thut carried
the potentinl copper appurfenances he
desoribes, making inadvestent electrioal
contact and producing s catastrophe
when only endearment was intended, —
Chiougo Tribane,

In 1580 the amount of capital invest-
od in cotton faotories was $208,000,000;

en too soon from its shelter,
“Bho wis ns merry as s linnet, g 1

ten yours lator it hiad riven to §854,000,-

000
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CLEVELAND'S MOTHER.

Bho Used to Cot Grover's Halr When
He Wus Young,

The accowmpanylug eut is taken from
A portealt of President Cleveland's
mother

Bhe cnme from Baltimore. Neal was
her walden wame,  Her hushand,
Grover's father, was once her sehool
teacher, He was much older than she,
sllent and severe; she sunny and cheep-
ful. The gualities are mixed In Grover,
Bhe wus uot amblitions. Rhe thought
Grover would smount to less than the
other children, beeause ho was always
o fut and dull, Bhe died before ber
son bevame great. Khe always fed her
ehlldren well, allowing them to eat
sweels,  Khe never had aleohol In any

MHS. ULEVELAND,

form on her table., Slie was never rich.
Ehe used to eut Grover's halr and make
Lis clothes berself when he was young.
Oer home was a happy one,

THE WAY THEY DO IT.

How a Portuguese Hotel Man Pre-
sents His HiL,

A Portuguese writer finds fault with
Euglish hotel keepers for nslng a priot-
ed form of bill on which the pinin re-
quirements of a simple traveler are lost
amld a muoltitnde of ltems, In Portu-
gal, when the traveler asks for his bill,
the landlord pleasantly rubs his hands
together and paswers: “Whatever your
excellency expects to glve”

Of course this will not do, for the
teaveler Is sture to offer too Hitle or too
much, aud 1o be thonght either a spend-
thrift or & niggard; so he has to make
n speech, thank the landlord for bhis
confidence, and beg for a detalled state-
ment. Then the landlord, politely dep-
recating anything of the klnd, is slow.
Iy persunded to check off the varlous
{tems upon the tingers of his bund, with
& long argument before each succemsdve
fuger Is done with and doubled down.

“What does It comne to? ssks the
traveler, taking out lls purse, when the
hand and account are elosed, “What
did his excellency not add up? His
excellency, having been [peapable of
this net of wental arithmftie, the addl-
tlon Is gone over agalo, from the lttle
fuger backwards with a finger or two,
perhaps remembering forgotten ltems,
brought Iuto acount from the other
hand. The sum total Is gladly paid,
and host and guest part, mutually con-
tent, the guest knowing that he has not
becn overcharged more than perhaps
a thumb and one or two Angers.—FPitts-
burg Dispateh.

CURIOUS MUSHROOM. 1

A Tropical Plant Calied the Lndy with
the Vell

One of the most curfous formntions
of troplenl vegetation Is the Dictyo-
phora, o sort of mushroom, which,
while not polsonous, Is not edible, on
account of Its disagreenble smell. This
plant {8 very rare, nnd Is found ex.
cluslvely in the tropieal sope. The cut
shows n specimon grown In the Cam-
eroon, In Equntorial Afriea. The Lady
with the Vell appenrs at first as &
small egg shnped mushrooin; the stem
then grows to n helght of from five to

LADY WITHH THE VEIL.

seven Inclies, ralsing the frst growth
to the helght. Afterwarnds the top turns
to & hat-shaped, greenlsh and spongy
structure, bepeath which the white
net of fibers grow downward, The top
of It has n strong, disagreeable smell,
which wakes the plaut notlceable for
quite a distance.

HISTORIC SCENES.

Unique Colebration Held Reocenily ab
Kingston, N. ¥,

Kiogston, N. Y,, bas just had a
potable week, long to be remembered
in that historio town, which is so rich in
its assoointions and relios of the early
period of the Empire State and the
American republie. Here it wos that
tho first sepnte of the state convened-—
Sept. 10, 1777—and the first state con-
stitution was adopted.

In front of the old conrthouse Govern-
or Clinton was fosugurated. ATl this,
togother with the leading events and
soones that oocurred there during the
century previous to this state organisa-
tion sud subsequently down to 1783,
was graphically d ed in a histor-
joul pageant under the anspices of Wils-
wyck chapter, Daoghters of the Amerl-
can Rovolution, at Kingston Opern
House svery night for one week. All the
prominent charncters were ;
their descendunts, as were the chisf

and fn also n clvil angineer by prof
slon, Much of mm- o -

pocially painted for the c
mmﬂmm
costames, many of
belrlooms,




