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Sunday after Bundny the sume des
winee lttle creature sat o the st pew
oo the right-hund slde of the center
filsle In St Mutthias' Choreh, and Sun-
day after Sunday the young minister
In ehy vge looked down over hils congri-
gatlon and eaught the wisttul look of
a pale of dark-brown eyes that was
solemn and pathetie at onee.  Before
the last mmen of the recessionnl had
censed tw vibrite on the ears of the
kneeling worshipers the little creaturs
had eieh thme pmde lor war ont of e
church nunotieed,  After awhile Rev.
Jolhin Grimsbhaw, who was six and
twenty, nnd Tnpresslonable at that, be-
gan to feel the lufluence of that benlgn
exprossion, and of those solemn durk
eyes, aud decided to gpeak with  the
girl if an opportunity presented Itself,
and the opportunity did come ope Fri-
day night on n salnt's day when thero
wits u speelal seeviee at the ¢hureh in
the evening.

She bad never been Into the ehureh
hefore except on Sunday, and what
wius his surprise and pleasure when
the young minlster Hfted his oyes that
night and saw the face that was he-
ginnlng to loterest him sltting before
hite quite near the front. Duoring the
singing of o hymn he appronched her
and  asked ber to remaln after the
serviee, ns he wished to say a fow
words to her. She did not reply, ex-
copt with o mute appenl in her splendid
dark eyes, e mistook her sllence for
embarrussment and  returned  to his
pliee at the lectern. At the close of
the service he hnreeled to the side of the
glel, who was Just o the act of leaving
ber pew, and spoke o few words to her,
He was (nviting her, In that ealin, de-
liberate way that eharcterized him, to
come to churell often, to consult him,
to become a regnlor worshiper at the
chiureh: but as he talked In low, per
suasive tones, and no response  eame
from the ghel, e began o wonder at
her exteeme bashfulness, and wlen she
began (o shake her head, to make eapld
slgng with her deft fingers, In an in.
Btant he realized that the appealing

oyes that followed him In his drenms
PR UL R ey, were those of a

denf mute, and so swift and sudden
wits the surprise that SWept over him,
that he conld have eried ont In hig
angulsh. A ehill came over his henrt,
but only for un Instant. and in the next
he communiented as best he conld by
nods and smiles and expression that he
understood her and was sorry for hoer,
He teivd to make hep understand that
he would ke her to eontlnne to come
to ehureh anid be a good Christlan, but
whether she comprehended him or not
he did not know, e walked to the
door with her, and as she went slowly
down the stone steps e nodded n
Pleanant good-night as she looked bnek.

When he was aloue thnt night the
young preacher gnve way to hls emo.
tion. Flo realived that he wis deeply in
Tove with the lttle belng who had never
spoken 4 word to hin. and whom he
nok knew wonld never speak to him,
He shonld vever know that sound of
her voleo, whiloh In his faney wis low
and soft and musieal,  And now, on!
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True there were otlier girls I the par-
Ish who wonld glanly aceept Wim It he
would mnke the offer, but he did not
love one of them a8 ho now reallzed
that he loved this glrl who had ocey-

fedthat rear seat In the ehurel Sune
day after Sundny, ulhways attired n a
neat Dlnck dress, o Bt of woft white
Ince falling over her collar and smetting
oft her protty throat.
or 20, he thought, and was Just tall
enoughl e had noticed that she enme
tc his shonlider as he walked down the
Aisle with her that night. Her hands
Were &0 pretty, oo, when she made n

fow hureled signs, and he should never |
be able to Lold them between his two |

large palms,

At last sleep pulled the curtaln be-
foro these preclous, yet bitter, thon
end RRev. Mr. Grimshaw fell into i
slumber, and dreamed that o was saf).
Ang the sea with this beautityl girl, that

e beld her in his arms, that he ealled
lier “Ruth.,  When he nwolke it was
with the bitterest disappointment, for
he wans alone, and the bright sun was
stresming full upon lis ficee, e re.
membered that the King's Danghters
of the parish were to enjoy an execur-
slon down the bay that day, and as he
hand many Hitle affales of mportanee
to attend o befors 2 o'clock, the Hour
of salling, bhe busied himself abont
them, saying the name Ruth softly to
Tlimsaed Dl e e ow iile, gul wonuder-
Ing IF her name were really Ruth,
The exenrsion steamer was In walt-
Ing at the dock, and one by one the

HE EXPLAINED THAT SHE WAS LATE.

young girls stepped abonrd, ench smil-
ing her sweetest ns she noticed the
Young minigter standing on the wharf,
e returned thelr salutations with n
serlons countenance, and with dignity
slightly lifted his hat; but his oyes
were stralned to the Hitle nnrrow street
beyond, wateliing and walting for her,
hoping, yet not konowing, that she
would come, Tt wanted one minute of
the hour, nod anxlous ones aboard the
little exeursion steamer were ealling to
My, Grimshaw to come aboard and not
get jeft, I he heard he heeded not, and
Just as he was about to give up hope of
her coming, just as they were abont to

pull In the gangplank, n slight figure
e a e taroal and & small black hat
sel upon a shapely little hend erowned
with o wealth of ehestnut-lirown halr,
approacted the wharf, Calling to the
sallors to walt 0 moment, John Grim-
shaw sprang forward and, taking the
gIrl by the arm, forgetful that she conld
not hear a word he sald, explained to
her that she was Inte and must hurry
to get aboard In time, e only smiled
and turned her wistful eyves full upon
him, and his heart swelled with a feel-
ing undefinnble,.for he tnought that he
pereelyved love In her looks,

It would occupy an hour nnd a half
to reach thelr destination, and he took
her under his speetal charge. It was
i merry crowd. It was Jolllest In the
stern of the boat, where people were
packed ke sardines on the deck seats
and on eamp stools. John Grimshaw
and the mute little creature he loved
were  sitting  together, Thelp arms
touched as they leaned on the ralling
and looked out upon the water—the
yachts, the smncks, the sulling vessoels,
the rowboats that passed and repassed
them. Suddenly he felt what sevmed
to be the spray agninst his fiace. An-
other Instant, and without warning, hig
drops of raln began to fall and an
omlnous black clond covered the blus
of the sky, Sheets of witter ralned and
blew from the northenst. Big green
waves that afterward became yoeasty
Inshed themselves angrily ugalnst the
slidea of the 1ttle stenmer that rolled
and pltehied In lts efforts to upright it-
self against thelr fury, Thunder rolled
and bllnding and zig-swng strenks of
lightnlng played ocross the sky. The
ruin poursd In torrents and swept over
the deck, wettlng everythlog In irs
path, and driving the now thoroughly
frightened people to the opposite slde
of the boat, which, with {ta uneven
welght, leaned nud tpped In that direc-
tlon. Water rushed in upon the lower
deck, The eaptaln shouted: “Some of
Fou go to the other side of the boat,
Don’t all rush to one side, or youn will
bave us overboard” The women be
came exelted, and a general rush to the'
cabln began, untll the arder was glven
that no more should come down Into

She might be 18 |

ghta | shrouded In a mist of w
deep | and the erstwhile Iolly erowd was now

the cabin.  Women grew frantle, ehil-
dren eried and those filled with bravado
laughed at the almost calamity. Young
men who tried to be funny put on Hfe
preservers and walked about exhibiting
themselves, anuouvcing: “The boat
will sink In fifteen minutes: got your
life preservers! But a warning look
from the minlster soon quieted them,
The fury of the tempest in the mean-
time never abated. The steamer was
ind and rajn,

® panle-stricken one. Lunch baskets
and boxes that ware carefully placed

under the seals were gaturited with
sult walern

Meanwhille the young minister had
Lk o firan grasp apon tl girl's arm,
anud hatf fved, holf diagged her to o
passigeway leading o the cabin, thait
was inclosed by gluss winidows aud
doors, wud thus proteeted ber from the
ruli, She did not seem to comprebend
the extent of her dunger, and luoked on
ut the mevements of the panle-siricken
crowd ke some curious, wilid-eyed
ellld, My, Grimshaw wiis white to the
lips, and s be lfted Lis eyes to heayen,
one conld see that his lips were moving
In prayer. He prayed that the fury of
the wind and waves might be abated,
that lves should not be lost, that the
boat should gnchior in sufety, and “Oh,
Lord." he prayed, “if it be Thy will that
wesink ton watery grave, let her speak

onee upon earth, as In leaven 1 shall
bear It as she sings with the angel
choir" :

The sky became lnky black. Nothing

bt the terrifie sheets and gusts of raln,
mnde gray by the blackuness. Just then
the hedvens seewed to open, and 8
Llading Husb of lUghtuing played and
cipered dcross the boat; a deafénlng
peal of thunder, like the bursting of a
thousand cannon, seemed to shake the
very wiaters of the deep, dod to echo
and resechio aeross the houndless waste,
It was terrifie, and people elapped thele
hands to thelr enrs, and white faces be-
came blanched, A sharp, shreill plercing
geream rose above It all, A seream of
agonfzed fear. It eame from the deaf
mute, who swayed for a moment, and
would have fallen Lhad not her ever
watehful companlon ecnught her and
supported her In his arms, What had
caused her to seream?  Fright, per-
Laps, he thouglit, ag she witnessed the
buttle of the elements. Surely she had
not heard that thunderbolt as it hurled
itself from on high. Pshaw! Was she
not deaf, and how could she hear? 1t
muade him almost glad to know that ghe
had been spiared that peal that cavsed
many a heart to stand still for an in-
stant,

He held her fast In his arms and
softly spoke the name “Ruth’ Rhe
lifted those eyes with a glance as sweet
as an angel's, Her heart fluttered, She
smlled with a smlile of recognition, as If
she had heard, Intuitively he felt that
she had heard his volee. He had read
once of such n mirncle—that a volley of
thumder so dense and go terrific as to
deaten o person of ordlnary hearing
had In some mirnculous and divine way
restored the hearing of & man who had
been deaf from birth,  And, perhaps,
this precions glft had been restored to
the girl Le loved, He spoke once more
the name he bad spoken in his drenms,
wub vbo ceuer TUWNEA Wieaete Bt odd
storm, and he bowed his head and
thanked God,

If Lie coulil but hear her volce. But
that [nestimable pleasure was to be de-
nled him. Aond yet his dream was com-
g true, for he dreamed that he salled
the sea with her in lis arms, and was
ghe not now In his armg? 0, gentle
dreams! 0, destiny!

It wns not long before the storm
censed ns suddenly as 1t enme, and the
henvy blnck clouds receded, and the
blue In the sky was as bright as when
they utarted out. The little steamer
cut pluckily through the water, and In
half an hour the-party, now In excellent
Spirits, had reached the cool, shady
grove, The miracle wrought during the
storm was the talk of the day, and not
less talked about was the devotion of
the minlster to the happy unfortunate
who knew now that she loved him, and,
with an unfathomable Intuition glven
to creatures llke herself, knew, ilso,
that John Grimshaw loyved her, He dnd

SIE DID XOT SEEM TO COMPRENEND,

not love her less becanse she could not
speak, else the bans would not have
been published, and the marriage that
took place at St. Matthing' Church, six
months after, would never have oe-
eurred,  She never spoke to him with
her volee, but her eyes and her lips and
her hands spoke to Lim always, and
Sunday after Sunday us he looked over
his congregation, the same 1ittle figure,
with a face of sweetness rather than
sadness, looks up luto his eyes, Intelll-
gently, and hears the blessed words s
they fall from his lps—Lian Lewls,

French Wine,

A Parls paper says that the vine
yards of Gard and Hernult haye TeCov-
ered from the phyloxera, and that
wine ia a8 cheap us it was In 1875,

Nevertheless, the Population Is turning
more and more to alcolol,

——
A glrl may not be able to hit the slde
of & barn with a brick, but she can al

wavs throw kisses stralght.

to e onee, let me hegr ber yolee just |

could be diseerned on the open duL‘k|

'GHICAGO'S ITALIAN * QUEEN."

Tells Her Conntrymen How 1o Vote
and Aids Them When in Trouble.
The Halluns of Clilengo have a

squeen  Her castle fs a weather
beaten house of faded brick, bung
about with vines and ereeping flowers,
and 1 located In the dust awd smoke
and turmeil of Pacllie avenue, the
heart of the Ttallan colony.

Annie Carlo is the “queen's" real
name.  She i8 young, just nearing 26
She his the smooth, olly black balr so
typleal of the Itallan woinan, which
ghe pluits In tiny braids and pins close
to Ler head. 'The eyes are lirge and
cloar, and  at times andmated and
spurkling. To say that ber complexion
18 dugzeling is using an adjective both

| Inpdequate and Incomplete. 1t I8 Ideal

—a creamy white of velvely softness,
touched faintly on elther cheek with

MIt8. ANNIIE CARLO.

Jost a dash of crimson. Bhe dresses
pussably well, and has an alr of su-
perlor knowing. Some {dea of her
power s derived from the following
gtatement ghe recently made to a Chl-
Cgo reporter:

“A-uhy, ves, they call me queen of
Ttallans,” she sald. “I know them all
—here on Pacific avenue—North Slde—
West Side—everywhere! They come to
me, morning, night, all times, To<day
i 1 go with man who buy fruit stand. |
| 8¢ he 1s not cheated, 1 sign lenses; 1
tell him what to do. To-morrow I go
to court. Some Italian man fights, 1
slgn bond, and be his lawyer, The
Judge, the balliff—the—ihe—the clerk—
they all know me. I rent houses—five
—six—seven here on Pacifie avenue, |
am—what-you-call—agent, for Mrs.
Bagley's tenements. 1 keep grocery;
I keep saloon—mo, that not place for
| me, T busy—busy all the time, 1 get up
| sometimes 4 o'clock. & go to bed at 12,
| Always so much to do. The people
| come. 1 get them .“.'f"'f'.k‘ 1 I go \:vilt;!.}
| Places,

I get men work; 1 know the
| bosses. Hundreds men 1 get work for,
| When man loses job he comes to me,
I find place for Wdm."

"And do they pay you for that?
was asked,

“No, no! Only sometimes. 1 not want
pay. I glad always to help my people,'

“It 18 sald that you have a wide in-
fluence with the Ttalan voters," was
remarked.

"Yes, that e po,” ghe answered.
"They ask me how to vote. The.-men
they know not how to vote, They can-

not read; they cannot write, 1 tell
them,"

A Curlous Pocket-Plece,

A Undon Pacific engincer has g fash.
lon of making unique pocket peces for
his friends, He runs g passenger en-
gloe west, says the Tacomn Ledger,
and when olling previous to a run he
drops a nickel five-cent pece lnto the
brass oll cup on the erosghead of the
piston-rod. His run s 800 miles. When
he renches Wlg destination he nnscrews
the top of the oll cup and takes the
nlckel out, It has been metamorphosed
into a curlous Uttle button with un
evenly turned rim, within whieh, on
the one side, s the countersunk head
of Liberty, divested of her stars, nnd
on the other side the V and the wreath,
The edge of the crown s as perfect as
If it hed been pounded on an anvil by
an expert stlversmith.

The perfectlon of this s due to the
even vibratlon the coln has been sub-
Jected to. The motion of the plston s
horlzontal, and 1t travels forty-elght
Inches, back and forth, with every rev-
olutlon of the wheels, The Interior of
the oll cup Is round and the edges of
| the nickel a8 1t travels hack ind forth
| In the oll, striking the sides of the eup,

fire turted over and pounded Into per-

fect rounduness. Sometimes g nickel is
‘ left In the cup during the round trip.

or 600 miles, When taken ot it s a
| nickel bullet, a perfect polished sphere,
| Who digcovered this unigue method of
| turning the edges of a nickel 18 not
known, but many engineers know of it,

A Huge Freighe Bil,

I d0 not know that many nre aware
that the annual frelght bill of thiy
country amounts to more than $800,-

| DOO000 & year. It is g ux, and the
most burdensome tax which this coun-
Iry knows, upon our Industries ang
tpon production. Its meaning, brought
liome, Is that each family In the United
States pays on the average $U0 a year
for freight alone. If Commissioner
| Wright's statistles are correct—that
the average tncome of each laborer In
this country Is not more than §500 a
Year—then each head of i family must
&t aside on the A¥e"age the results

——————

of a month and a halt of tol] 1y pay his

share of the frelght, \
The people of the West h:wt.n.'nm,ﬂ
this economle lesson well Thay. ’-’E
seon thelr wheat carrled over the gt
lnkes at an nverage chnred of 158 thuy
L mill per ton per mile, whaoy the rail.
road rate from thele furms gy lnke
transporiation or to murket wis from
1 centto 1% cents perton per mile, Ty
Know that 1IF all the frelght tn e Unb
L States could b earrlsd s chiap)
as I8 wheat from Duluth to Bufralo this
burden would be eut down to Ul tenth
of what it now is,

Such conslderntions as these onght
to make it plain, even ta o whylnrer
or a Congressman, thut the freight
Auestdon Is worth a 1Hlle attentiog—
Review of Reviews.

THE TOMBSTONE LIES

How Hoguan's Plan for s Hurla)
Miscurried,

“Here Hes the body of Martin He
gan," reads an Inscription on u enrh
ous old tomb in the Catholic cemotery
on State street, Auburn.  Through s
hole near the bars of the shuft ang
may view the Interlol, wiich contatng
a heéavy, worm-eiaten ensket- empty,
except for a grave-digger's spade and
a collection of old whisky bottles, The
body of Martin Hogan s not visibly,
nor any part of its remains, Instead
they occupy a very hnmble grave In
auother part of the old cemetery. Mar.
tir Mogan was the first instructor ot
the Catholie children of Auburn, long
before the parochinl schools wers |g-
troduced. Tle was prominent In hie
church and in hig profession, and as be
grow old the desire for a magnificont
and gplendld tomb became his great
passlon, The last years of his e were
spent In preparations for this end. He
visited the marble dealers in the lnrge
eltles, but could find nothing to sult
his purpose, so he constructed a shaf
of masonry, covered with sheet iron
end finished in white, IHeavy marble
slabs were set In each side, and one of
them opened into a compurtment lorge
erough to recelve the massive onken
box which Hogan had placd in read
ness for his casket, s name was In-
seribed on every side of the tomb, and
that opening Into his compurtment
bore the legend quoted at the beghe
ning. Martin took great pride In his
arrangements, planting rose trees and
flowering bushes all about the mong
ment. He spent hours at the plaes,
and his mind was satlsfied with the
contemplation of his lust resting place.
When the old school master dled the
parish made o vigorous protest ngains
plaeing his body in the tomb, becinsg
it was above ground, and, to the great
disappointment of his family, his r

malne waws hawlad andar ele foot of
edarth in another part of the graveyard,
and the old tomb, with Ita mouldes-
Ing coffin and pathetically Ironleal In-
seription, remaings as Hogan 1aft it fifty
Years ago, serving only as i tool house
for the workmen,

Fortunes Awaiting Claimants,

By order of Parlinment a report has
Just been made out and published con
cerning the unelaimed funds In the
keeping of the various English govern-
ment departments at the present mo:
ment. The chancery divigion of the Se:
preme Courtof Judicature has in Its pos:
session over §300,000,000, after paying
during the last two yeags $85,000,000
to succéssful clalmants. The Trih
OCourt of Chancery holds some $50,
000,000 of unclaimed moneys, while
the unclnlmed Government stocks and
uccumulated dividends retalned by the
trensury department amount to $24:
000,000,  Unclalmed  ddvidends
bankruptey are figured at $50,000,000,
wiille unclaimed army and navy prise
money amnd aceumulations of pay ex-
ceel §3,000,000. All these fuuds wre
used by the British Government notd
claims thereto have been satisfactorly
proved. An endeavor will be mwade to
trunsfer to the state the custody of un-
claimed funds In the hands of bankers
nnd others. These funds are known fo
amount to a colossal sum, far exceed-
Ing the total amount of unelnimed mon
€y now In the keeplng of the Govern:
ment.—Boston Transeript.

French Army Discipline,

Discipline Is evidently a fuctor in the
French army, as two ineldents which
have just oceurred during a slugle sh
ting of n court-martial at Tunis go to
prove. A soldier belonging to one of
the Afrlenn battallons, brought up on
a charge of disobedlence, when usked
what be had to say in his defense,
shouted, “You are a lot of swine nnd
drinkers of blood," and was promptly
sertenced to ten years' hard labor, The
man who was introduced after bim waa
accnsed of a similar offense, and the
usual questions with a view to estab-
lishing his ldentity had scarcely been
addressed to him when he tore a but-
fon off his tunle and flung It at the
facw of the president, For this offense
be was condemned to denth.—Boston
Transoript.

Wil Looate a Capital.
wovernment proposes to found a new
city In Alngka known as ‘“Weare” on
the Yukon River between the boundary
line of British Columbin and St. M¥
chaels. It 1s Intended to make it the
capital of the contemplated new terrk
tory and locate the land office there.

S8ome men can hear the ring of a sh-
ver dollar farther than that of a church
bell




