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T LOVEN EYCHANGR

Why bury all endearment in our hearts,

Apd nover know the joy of love confessadl |
He feels the hewi'oly b (s« thiat it imparts

Who loves, car secs, 1= loved and caressed, |

Why keep our kissos for the desth eold face,
To give them all with unavalling tears!
Wuy not bestow them while they may erase
A line of care aod brighten weary searst

Tha dumb, cold clay will feel no spieit theill,
Nor 1ouch of I ringHpe, nor lust embiroee:
Eodearivg words ne'vr rench the heart so «till
When wo shall mourn above His testing place

O friends, I pray, ve who sre friends Indeed,
Eeep not vour Kisees for my frozen face!

The low, sweel wonl, the fond caress 1 need
While toiling in life’s weary-welghted race. |

My marble lips can miake 1o warm return,
Nor eves, nor voloe onn utter Jive's dedght;
I will 1ot need, nor will Iy spirit 1earn
Forlove's exchunge when Lam still and white.
—r B3, Cuahe, in The Current,
— e
ONE DOUBLY LOST.

The lghtuing of a Jurid sky,
The surging of u sombire sen,

The frlendless face of rig ol rocks,
Where she onee sat slone with me!l

For loves which kindly Nature clnlms,
The beawns of starey Hope arise:—

And soriow Knows a solate swept
When Love looks forth from dying eyes.

But douhly lost, who lves bul loose

The bond of frierdship's mutual oath;
In whom Lise & biged of oarl or bloom

Is graficd Wit tue greener growtal

Elie enme ard weont, and left to me
The memory of that aistant day;
.t\ll_. wotld the aves Ler beauly held
Forever bld from me away !

1":1 tils dear seene remains to me,
= The gift of Love who cannot die;—
The message of bls murmiring sea,
The rwinvow of s guandian sky.
—Lrned Dross, in M, Lowis .”{l'yrl.'iu(.
—

A BETRUTHAL RING,
“Marin, 1 am sorry to reprimand
you again for your curiosity, 1 wish
you would try to correct that fault.”
Tue voice wus peculiarly soft and
entle, and 1 was sure that I had
ﬁ!:lrd it befere. ‘lurning [ saw two
young women leaning agninst the
bulwarks, Their faces were turned
from me, and although their figures
were about the smne size, and their
Lair of almost the same tinge, there
was little dificulty in distinguishing
the maid and mistress. Presently
they were joined by a plump. comfort-
able-looking English matron and =«
tall young Americun, who was evi-
dently the eseort of the party. Then
I remembered that 1 had secen them
at a hotel in Paris, and had become
very much mierested in the yvoung
couple. I never saw an kngelish girl
with the delieately-cul features, the
slender, graceful ligure and the air of
refinement which characterized 1||i-:|
one, and Il certainly never met anv |
man with the graceful bearing of this

tall voung American, 1 remember
that [ was proud of this girl as my

countrywowan, and felt a secret pleas-
ure in the very probable fact that the
oung American’s ancestors were |
snglish.

I was glad that I had an opportu-
nity of seeing more of them, and 1
found mys=elf watching them with a
great deal of imterestas they sat on
deck, the mother lying in a big arm-
chair, the daughter seated close by,
and the young American hovering
around them with u gentle watehful-
ness ol every comfort, Oeccasionally
the mother would nod a little, her
head would sink back, and she would
draw some wrapping of delicate tex-
fure over her face to protect it from
the warm sun-ravs, Iostantly the as-
pectof the young couple would change,
An air of frank unconsciousness would
yield to one of groat reserve, and his |
eves would decpen with tenderness, |
and his fave grow more earnest and |
flushod as he leaned towards her and
tulked o low tones.

I soon coneluded that those yvoung
people were more than interested in
each other, and one night 1 heard, or
rather saw, the wholestory, 1eouldn’t
help it very well,  Besules, [ was an
old muan, alone in the world, and 1
had such sympathy with them that 1
am sure they would Eave cared but
little had they known of my presence.

It wasthe last night of our voyage.
The stars were dimmmed by the moom,
which hung slone in a big dome of
blue. Tre ocean had sunk into a
smootl, quiet plain, broken only by
danc.ng moonbeams, and the stexmer
withi its restiess throbbing seemed an
impertinent atom in the vast silence
around,

They came slowly towards me, as 1
sat smoking, from the bow of the ves.
sel.  She was resting on his arm, and
occasionally she would turn her fair
face up o his with an nir of mingled
timidity and contidence, A little dis-
tance away they stopped, and leaning
against the bulwarks, bevan talking.
'resently she turned her head for an
instant, und looked thoughttully out
into the moeonlizht, which seewmod 1o

It was after mudnight, 1 supposa |
when 1 was aroused by a shock which
made the huge shiv tremble for an in
stant. 1 knew an sceident had oe
curred, and dressing hastily, I hurr.ed
on deck. Heavens! what a change
had been made n those few hours.
The waves were dashing acainst the
ship and frothing over the deck, the
lightning was flashing on all sides,
and the thunder seemed to shake
heaven and sea.  We had struek upon
a reef, and evidently 1 had not felt the
tirst shock, for neariyv all the bonts
had left the ship. and the captain and
crew were preparing lo launch the
rest. Suddenly a succession of vivid

| flashes seemed to encirele the ship.
The

seamen  fell prostrate, amd a
shower of splinters struck the deck
forward.

A little puff of smoke arose, little
tongues of five crept up s mast, nnd
before any one coulidl shout the terri-
ble ery of “Fire'"' one of the sails
leaped into flames Fhe frightened
prople erawded shreKing to the stern
of the ship, and awong them | saw
the tall form of the voune Americian
with & woman fainting i his arms. A
moment later 1 saw him aguin as he
disappeared down a hatehway, which

was belehine ont smoke. The brave
gatlors worked with a will, and the
last boat was launched before the

flames had resched the middie of the
ghip, Ouly one was left, and intothis
all of us who romamed clambered,
The captain stood ready to push the
boat off when the younr Amercan's
haggard face reappeared inthe hateh-
Way.

“My God!” he cried frantically,
where is shef"’

*Get aboard!” shouted the eaptain
sternly, us he pointed toward the oth-
er boats,

The voung
hend. -

“Loaok!"" he eried snddenly,

A woman with vellow huair stream-
ing over her white garments was
darting toward the bow of the ship,

“Ellen!”

The ery was too late. She looked
once at the flames, which were leap-
ing up the maust behind her, and,
stretehing ont her arms toward the
receding boats, sprang into the sea,

I think he would have followed her
had not the captain seized him and
thrust him into the boat,

“save her! save her in Menven's
name!™

“We ean’t save her,’” said the eap-
tnin.  **We couldo’t tind her in the
goen.  We must gave ourselves, "’

The poor fellow sank into the boat,
almost lifeless,

“It may not have been she,”" 1 saiil

to him; **perhaps sho woot in one of
the other boats,"
He only shook his head mournfal-
Iv. :
"1 believed it was the young Eng-
lish ladyv, however, for as she threw
up her arms, Isaw a ring flash in the
light of the flames with the same pe-
culiar tint that I had marked in the
woonlight a few hours before,

As wo left the ship one of the sail-
ors, in his engerness, lost an oar. This
impeded our headway, and we sawy
the other boats pass out of the oirele]
of light into the darkness, and to-
wards a lighthouse that was twinkling,
far to the left.  Soon the wind shafred,
and the sailors did pot attempt torow,
but merely to keop the boat out of thel
trough of the sea, as the wind wounld
carry us obliquely to the shore.
Against both wind and tide we could'
not hope to reach the lighthouse, so we,
drifted.

The flames had now spread to every
portien of the ship behind us, and the.
lightn N Wils sweeping off 1o the hori-,
zon 1 great bands of purple light.
Witlsin an honre we could Hear the sirf
breaking on land, and soon we could
ee the fonm Hashing along the sliore
like strenks of white light. In one
place the breakers seemed to ride in,
unbroken, and this pont weapproach-
ed cantiously. It was, as the eaptain’
surmised, a cove, and soon we were
borne into & little bay whose walers

American shook his

though, we were unanble to get out,'
The cove was eireular i shape, and
the rocks were hizh nnd steep.  There

was nothing to do but to wait for day-'
light, which was fust approaching.

shoulders, saying, asif to himself: *1
wish we could "a saved her. The tide
will briug her in, though, and the most
we can do is to get her body. "’

Al these words, the voungz fellow
opened his eves and shiveral slightl y.

Half an hour lnter there was light
enough to lind an opening from Lhe
cove, and scon we were all on the

beach with our hearts full of thanks—
ull except the young Amerionn, who,

with sobs, T knew it was useless tc
try to comfort him, so I waited,

It all seemed like n cruel dream.
Only a few heurs before all was bean-
tv, brightness and love for them, Now
one lay dend in the -sand, and the
other secmed near death's door.  And
the treacherous sea, which smiled so
kindlly on their bethrotal-hour, now
seemed rloating vver its ernel work,

Within an bhonr the coastmen came
and teaderly  bore her aw ny. Hm 1
ledt along like n ehild. He said noth-
ing at all, and just as we reached the
lighthouse he dropped senseless to the
earth.

All dav and all night he was lost in
anconscionsness. The next evening,
At the close of the day, he came o
himself, The sea lay very ealm under
the red sun-rays, sl upon it his open-
ing eves first fell.  He turned with »
shudder.  This time they fell upon &
iweet face which was bending tenders

{“. over him—the same swoeel face
whichk had glowed with love in the
moonlight on that dreadful night of

he storm

Ho started nervonsly, like one wak-
ne (rom o dream: the blood surged to
als face, and he staved at her fixedly,

“Who are you®"" he broke out, wild-
W, **Are vou an angel?"”

“Don't :\:lll know me?' she asked
rently.

- lln“cT!wpnui his hands on his fore-
aond, as if trying to recollect.

“But—the ring-—the ring—yon
were drowned '

She held the ring near his eyes, and,
sending her head low, she saud, soft-
[v:

" It was poor Marie.

Then she whispered that she had
taken the ring off in her eabin that
aight, and that the poor mald must
aave picked it up, in & moment of idle
suriosity,

A smile broke over his face, and he

slaced both arms around her tender-
Iv.
" She lmid her face close beside his,
ind together they watched the quiet
en mirror the changing tints of the
sunset.—Frank Leslie’s Weekiy.

"
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Bouund to Celebrate,

“I'va got that mor'gage off'n my
arm at last, BilL™ said one furmer to
tnother, us they met in the road,

“Well, 'm downright glad to hear
t,Sam. You' ve hmd som*at of a hard
dme s doin’ i, An’ so you've wiped
t out, have you"

“Yes; |1 paid the last note thismorn-

LIFE ON THE RANCH.

Pleturesque Doseription of How the Caw-
Hoys Drive the Cattle,
| A preturesque, hardy lot of fellows,
".,.,_,. i
ground, by the fire, each man with his
cun of coffee, his fragrant shice of frind
bacon on the point of his knife-blade,
or sandwiched in
hunks of bread, rapidly disappearing
before the

cow-boys,” as they sit on the

between two great
onslaughts of appetites
mivde keen by the pure, invigorating
See that

with the crisp, tight

brovsss of these hich p?_-aiuq_

brawny fellow,

ouriing v NHow hair growing low down
on the anpe of his massive neck rising
et he and supple from the low col
Iar of lis loose ilannel shict, his sun
browied face with the piercing gray
eves boking out from ander the
b rim of s huat, his jower imbs
¢! 'ill'in"l-_‘.' '\-:"-]-'-' <O et her
o «— stained o deep  rodidish
brovwn by long use amd  exposure
to wid and weather, his l‘--'.-\li\' roan
& tet swinging from the catridee
filled Telt, amil his Wb spars 1 ng
at vvery stride, s wing drained the
last drop of coflee, e puits down the
can, md turnsfrom the tive toward the
horsel, picking up as he goes the huge
heavy leather saddle, with its high
pomiwl ans rtreanming thongs of raw
iw'. Ahint has served him as a pillow

durig thenight. Quickly his “eavuse'
i sabdled, the great Lroad hair-rope
girtls tizhtly “sinched.” the linge bit
slippad into the unwilling mouth, and

witha bound the active fellow is in
the saddle. Paw, pony, paw; turn
vou eyves till the whites show; lay
you pointed ears back; squeal and
: to your heart's coutent. Ob,
buc away; you bave found your mas
ter:for the strugele does not last long.

'lllll_l acticed hand, the ]\l'.'|\_\' spurs,
thi=tineing whip soon repeat the al-
i -1.1:1}' IL'“-::\, and with one ]:ls[
witel shake of the head the wivy “cay

usd' breaks into his easy lope, and
awy o horse and rider to their ap-
poited  station on the flack of the
gn'. 1 Jove.

hie others soon follow, enmpisbro
ke the wagon securely packed ready
fosthe vond, and the work of the day
cotienees,  The eattle seem to know
wlhit 1= coming. On the edges of Lhnir
L ed masses the steme Iift then
heds anmd gaze hali stopidly, half
frilitinlly at the flving horsemen; ns
thtic ka ars turned they begin clos-

n', an’ now I'm gon' home to have 4 | ipniy towar? ane anotlier, moving up
yond-fires but von're right, Bill, L | jniie e Q@ OUDE 10 & common cenber.
wve had a tarnal hard tussel of it. | Nw g0d ther a <teer or some voung
fcu know as well as anybody what | 1) pises headee rong or more Loreifiod

ough seratehin’ 've had te git that
'wrm paid for.”

**Yes, you have had a hard time,
sam. 1 know that.”

“Well, I should say so. Why, durn

t all, Bill, I've wore out two wives—

18 pood workers, too,
ind  anywhere—to say
anvin' right smart o' sickness myself,

a8 you could

srougint on by hard work in the field

an' slim pickin’ in the house; but,
soon' to that last woman o' mine bein’

as tougrh as o [’!'-!'lll‘\'l‘!lte sleer, ll.n' not

sreakin' down an' throwin® her funer-
il expenses, an' the time I'd alost in
sourtin’ an’ marryin® sgin in a bad
wwop vear—for, I tell vou, Bill,

aow, that's got any sight of hard
work left 1 her yit, you've got to fool
away more or less money on new
xlothes un' do right smart o' taltyin’
o it her. But, as I wasa sayin,’

‘oggy stuck in her corks an’ kep' a
roin’ with heremd of the double-tree
il 1 got to the top o' the hill with the

ond, an' now, that I'm thar at last,

with signs of an easy grade ahead, 1

wll you what I'm a goin' to do, Bill."
“What's that, Sam?"’
“I'm & goin' to huve a time of it, an’
kill a suckin’ pig.”
“You don't say?"
“Yes, L do. I'm goin' to

sime,

“Hurra for you."

“That’s what I'm goin® to do, Billponfused roar of hundreds of hoofs
[ ain’t been on a spree for thirty yvear,striking the hard road-hed, &
but I'm goin' to cut loose to-night, ifgound, filling rhe afr with a low, yet

All this time the young Ameriean [ have to chaw dogwood bark the restpepeirating noise, like the falling of
had lain inthe boat appurently lifeless, af my days, an’ I want you Lo comeyillions of hailstones on dry leaves,
One tender-hearted salor drew off his over an’ help me make the woodinot the heavy and gharp ringing tramp
own pea-jacket and threw it over his howl this evenin’ after you git youiof jron-shod horses, but a shulling,

milkin® done.

“All right I'm agreeable,
the programme?”

“We'll git on a high, an’ beat thy
bass dram Ul midnight, if it spring
the rafters, Bill, I've pol six Imllﬂ
o' pop un' two cigars in the wago
here, an' tnat'll be a whole bo
tle apieee for us all around, ne
ecountin' your wife—for L don't 8'po
she'd eare 16 drink nothin® now, seei

What d'yve say?”
Whaut!

{:lllhi'r around ber head and leave its | without o word, started towarnds the ns she's gn[ & young 'un at the bren

vich yellow tint in her hair. He was
pleading very carnestly now, and her
tice sank slowiy down, as she tremu-
lonsly plucked st hor dainty nubia
whose soft folids over her bosom rose
aml toll with the gentle tumult within,
'hen he took oue of ber hands amd
!:I'.i‘-'l'-l. A nmiomwent later she raised
her head rlll\\l.'.' and tuened ber faee
frankly to his. I vould see tears glis-
ten up on her eyelushes, Letween me
and the moonlight, but smiles were
chasing each otheér around the sweet
lips below,
thut she guve biw, and this was all he
ssked,

When 1 looked ngain, ha was hold-
ing & ring up in the moonlight, aud
both were looking at the pale bluish
light whieh seemed to shoot from the
stone in its rich, yvellow setting. He
was evidently expluining jus history,
for presently she held up one prety,
fair hand. and he slipped the l'lug on,
and kissed the dalniy lingers. She
blushed and looked pleased, and both
walked together to the cabin steps,

1 sat still and smoked after they had
gone, and myv lacies i.l‘|ll Inrmiug the
face of that lovely English girl in the
blue smoke which curled Itself into
fantast ¢ shupes above me. I think 1
slwost ultered aslent prayer for the
bapp ness of those young people. And
still 1 sat and smoked, and when 1
went below, a b'g, black clond had
floated up from the west just in front
ol the moon. ‘The veenn hnd taken an
ominous, trescherous look., and was
hgigling to shiver nud wove.

.

sen,  The eaptain tapped his forehend
sivnilicantlv, a5 | made a movement
to follow him, and said:  “Hepeeds o

friend to wateh him. The lighthouso

isn't far away. We'll come back fur
you,"
The gray lights of morning were

just stealing upon the ocean, which
wis hissing and throbbing like some
greal mouster in an sgony of ll;ljll.
I'he sands grew whiter and whiter in
the worning twilight, and on ho went,
ahend of me, so swiftly that I conld

rear, How | pitied him, with his pale,
haggard face, his staring ¢yes, and his
hair lving in the wind, Ocecasionally
nsob would burst from his lips, and
he would turn like a madman and
shake his elinched fist at the sea, which
curled mockingly at his feet, Sudden-
Iy e darted forwurd and ran like a
deer. Alead of him [ could see some
white object lying on the snnd then
| I saw him stoop, a8 if throwing some-
thing aside, and when 1 reached the
spot he was on his knees inthe sand,
kissing the besutiful bair and
swoeel face which some cruel spar hud

glender white hand, w.th the ring ana

fore. When he saw that,
himself face downwarids in the saund.

While he Ia
seawaed whie

poor brulsed limbs, Then 1
and he lay thern quite stll,

the
battered beyond recoguition, and the

its eurious stone—the same ring which |

be had given her but s few hours be- .
. Whe he threw ! eal examination, and tinully said

thers | took awav the . '
had eaught in ber haiz| dren, ma'sm?

and spread the torn drapery about the|
sut down,
with his! My children haven't come do K«

wholo itrame oceasiopally shuking| wear

—un' we'll go the whole dose, if
mikes us despernte.  This here p
18 somethin' they've got up sence 1’
been siranglin’ with  that mor gy
an’ 1've been famishin® for twenty-#
years, Bill, every time 1've seen it )
an’ sizale in o tumbler at a pienie)
know what it tustes like, an’ Im :l;:-'
to know this very night. Come

nuddhn’  airly, Bill, an’ you w»
ler every Iast one of them o
loose, an’ we'll make the Scrih

Gravel people b'lieve thar's a vr

This was all the nnswer | seavcely keep from fulling far in the | g0z slong the Wabash." — Chue

L dy: P

Wanted a Tent,

| A poorly-dressed, hungry-loog
woman eallea st the City Halbe
other day to muke some Ingies
about the funeral trimmings My
taken down und voted to the poor
' +nd you want some of itf" wd
the official addressed.
#Well, L might, Is it much fac?"
“*Some of it 18."
“And full of holes?"
“No, not many." |
“Is that sowe of the stuff dhe
desk "’
“"l‘h'm.'.
She picked it up and gave it aith |

‘ I don't think it will do,"™
“Can't you cut it up for !bhll-|

“Cuot it up? Why, I wanted s
it for a tent for them in the backrd

black sbirts you!"'—roi
Freo Prots

nothin' of

. 3 times
un't like they was when 1 fust come
mnto this country; for, to git a widder

_ , ! to have & rom the rear,
were comparatively calm. Ouee in,) delebration an’a reguiar rip-snortin’ fpnly, until the head of the herd en-

| of the ndvgneing eattle up the canon

thn s comrados. breaks nway nnd
carere ot crameaily over the prairvie,
Ita momont he iz porsued, headed

ol terned, end drivenin toward the
hel ngain. &8 they “close in masa”
—0 use an spt military phrase—
“yanded up” on all sides by the
gtin-riding cow boys, they arve gently
wed onward by the drivers in the
| rar, until the whole herd is slowly
mving forward, ‘eeding as they zo, in
pooae wide columa, heading toward
te Freak in the mountains that indi-
[ etwe t he mouth of the canon vnough
[ nilah it ie {0 nans,
tirmiu-tl?‘ the pratrie is orossed;
a'etly and gently *he nervous brutes
te crowdeill mere agselylogether; two
r theee of thie men gallop on ahoad to
1= apening of the pass, guarded by
vo cone-shaped moundslike redonbts
ows: ont to :‘l:'nr:(‘l'| 1]I!.‘ oent rance to
| e Tnstnesses of the mountaing, 1 ov-
er Lo bead off stragelers and to turn
1 lenders of the erd into the narrow
rail that runs in between the high,
{ree-coverad, rocky walls of the can-
on. So!so-0 0! gentlvealling, quietly
nd patiently urging, thedrivers bunch
ha 'lm:-m_-:l multitude together into
e almost compact mass.  So-0-0!
jo! gently! gently! push, boys, [llihlll”
rom bhoth sides, curb your horses,
teep them guiet. So! sol drive slowly
press on slowly, yet

Lers the pass.
Patter! patter! patter! the rushing,

(queer

soft, althongh distinetly marked
muflled rolling, semething like that
sroduced by the distant passago of o
{w:t\il_\.‘ laden freioht train, Slowly,
irresistibly onward throngh the wild
canon—the frowning walls of sand-
stone and gigantic pines towering on
one side, on the other and below,
rushing and foaming over its rough
bed, the river—pushing like a stream
of ligmd lava from some vomitingcra-
ter, long drawn out in a crowded,
dense column, on the narrow, winding
trail, moves themighty herd, A thick,
smioki-like cloud of yellow dust—
through which the sunlight brenking
lights np the tangle of hiorns, swaying
and tossing in the distance like foam
cresting the angry billows ol some
dark, storm-lashed torrent—hovers
above; a heavy, sweetish odor fills the
air; and mingling with the pattering
rush of the hoofs and the roar of the
gtream comes the occasional booming
bellow of some frightened steer,
Very elowly and cantiously
herd moves forward; sometimes the
is & halt in front; those in the rear
crowd up more closely; very gently,
and with soothing eries, the experi-
enced cow-boys urge them on again,
It is ticklish work, for & momentary
panic may drive scores of them tln\_\'n
the precipitons sides of the mountain,
Already this morning an unfortunate
steer, pushed in a sudden, panicky
rush of his companions over the edge
of the trail, has fallen down into the
framing torrent, and been dashed to
death ou the jageed rocks a hundred
fect below, Riding slowly in the rear,
look along the trail and over the bucks

the

@

ahead SBometimes the road desconds
until the stream licks the earth at its
gide, spreading in little shallow pools
neross i, sometimes eutting through
it, as it curves abruptly around some
wint of rocks, only to recross it again
urther on,

And now the canon widens, and,

great trees, its sides gradnally merge
into gently rising, grasscovered slopes,
the river too is broader, its surface
shining like polished silver, and be-
traying itsonward movementonly by
an occasional goft ripple and low lap-
lap of the water against its overhang
ing banks, from which breasthing out
the sweet frageance of thousands of
newly opened hede, thewild rose hush-
es hang down their slender branches,
Away up the slopes, dancing and nod-
ding their pretty heads in the soft
brecee, '[]'ll' gay ]\ colored w 'ifi [[l'\\l‘m
low suntlowers, dnisies, - blne
hareholls—mingle  their bright huoes,
melting into one another on the dis-
tant round hill-tops, covering them as
with a carpet of the softest velvet.

Lat the heed move nore "_'l*vi]‘\' now,
drifting slowly along, and opening its
vanks o little, so as to enable the hune-
ary birutes to erop at the fresh juicy
gross as they go; yon have leisure to
open vour saddlebage and take o lit-
tle hinch, sar le pouce, and a “swig"
of whiskey and water, ifvou have any.
Or you can light yvour l'll“‘ as yvou let
vour bridle fall on your caynse's neck,
and lounge in voursaddle, folilingyour
irms and resting vour elbows on the
at, ronnd top of the high }h-nnm-L
keeping, however, & watehful eye on
your ch Lrges lest some adventurous
two-year-old wander away from the
drove and lose himsalf in the deopeon.
lees or ravines that, entting through
the rounded Epurs of the hills, ran
down to the eidge of the trail. Al
though the sun 18 now hiech i the
heavens, and poursdown the full pow-
ar of his rays, the brecze tempors the
heat, and there rises no l-'.mnlim:.
choking dust from the soft grass, ex-
cept a hirtle elond now and then where
some tyrannie bull or surly steer wid-
ens the space about him by a short,
vieious charge at some encroaching
comrades, The afternoon wearsslow-
ly away, the herd constantly advanc-
ing except for a short halt now and
azaln at some inviting spot, where the
grass grows lnsuriantly orv the stream
The hills are smaller, thers
e witle openings. between them and
soon i broad plain, vich in the mar-
velous color of its shifting light and
shade, and covers~l with brown wav-
| ing grass and great patches of bloish-
gray sage-brush, stretehes to the far
hovizon, lat and apparvently lovel as

a Lilliwd table, full of promise and
rest and refreshment for the hot and
| tired beasts, —It. P, Zogbaum, in Har-
per's Magazine for July.

i

Crossps,

—

The Poet and the Noble.

From Studies o Russin,

——

A young poet had written a most
| seurrilous poent, in which he had de-
geribed and libelled not only the Em-
| presg, but also all the Grand Dulkes
and Duchesses, Some one, the censor
of the press, went and told the Em-
presas.  “The man had better be sents
olt to Siberia nt once,’” be said; “it ia
not a case for delny.”  *“Oh, no," said
the Empress; “wat a little, bat tell
the man [ desireto gee him at 6 o'clock
to morrow-evening.”  When the poon
man was told this, he felt as if the
lagt hour was come, and that the Em-
peror (Alexander I1.) must intend him-
self to pronounce a sentence of eternal
exile. lle went o the palace, and was
shown through all the grand state-
rOOIMS, Ong after allntlwr, without see-
ing anyone, till at last he arvived at a
sinall commonplace room at the end
of them all, where there was a single
tabile with a lamp upon it, and here
he saw the Empress, the Emperor, and
all the Grand Dukes and Duchesses
whom he had mentioned in his poem,
“How tdo you do, gir?" said the Emper-
or. “I hear you have written o most
beautiful poem, and 1 have sent for
yvou that you may read it aloud to us
vourself, and | have invited all the
Grand Dukes and Duchesses to come
that they may have the pleasure of
hearing you."" Then the poor man
wostrated himself at the }’:ln]\l’l'ﬂl"ﬂ
L-vl, “Send me to Siberin, sme,' he
sabl, “force me to become a soldier;
only do not compel me to read that
poem.' “Oh, sir, you are cruel to r
fuse me the pleasure, but you will not
Lo so ungallant as to refuse the Em-
press the plessure of hearing your
verses, and she will ask you herself.”
And the Empress asked him. When
he had finished she said: *“I do not
think he will write uny more verses
about us again. He need pot go to
Siberin just yeb."

A noblemnan had entered into a con-
apiracy agaiust the Emperor, and was
sentenced to Biberin. His eyes wers
Landaged, and he was put into o dark
caariage, and for seven daya and
nights they travelled on and on, only
stoppint to take food. At last he felg
they must have reached Siberin, and,
in the utmost anguish, he perocided
| that the earringe stopped, and the
bandase was taken off his eyes, and—
he wias in hisown home!  He hind been
driven round and roumd Bt, Peters-
burg the whole time; but the fright
quite cured him.

- — ¢ d—
The Nail of the Future.
American Machinist,

Iron cut nails are fast going out of
fashion, Bteel cut nails are driving
them out. Wire nails are coming into
use with great rapidity, and the de
signing of machinery for making them
is taxing the inventive ability of meay
good mechanices, It is the opinion of
some who have carefully studied the
mechanical and  metallurgich) pro-
gress that steel-wire nails are destingd
to come into common use in the pear
future, Old Bessemer rails will come
upon the market in large quantities
before many months have passed, be
cause they are wearing out faster than
was thought possible in the earlier
duys of steel tracks. Mr. Masters has
shown that they can be melted In an
ordinary eupalo and molded intogood
castings, but it is believed that they
can be utllized with more profit by
drawing them into wire, Old stes]
rails can be readily worked into wire
of good quality suitable for nails. A
mill hu(ln-nn ervcted in Syracuse for

A First Glimpse of Freedom,

“It was some time in the summer of
1861," says Joseph R. Perry of In-
dianupolis, “that thetwenty-first Ohio
regiment was down in West Virginia,
The regi-

ment was composed of men gathered

in the Kanawha river region,

up promigenonsly in the Black Swamp
There were one or two
[ companies of gray-haired ton
| 0ld to bear arms, who had gone into
Lhe corvice to Beht for P! (1 i|r]i'—-'llﬂl

| region of Ohio,

nien,

merely to pnt down the rebellion, bt
They were
very religions, and they would hold
They would
pray for the freeddlom of the slaves,

Vto emancipate the slaves,
prayer meetings at night,
and that tho negroes might haveenqual

rights Their
pravors were mteresting to 08

with the wlite people.
Yery
voung fullows, whao'd go thereanout to
listento them, beeanse they were asking
forsomoethingmorethan theissue of tha
wir promisad at that time; but every
thing that those old fellows asked caame
about af il it i® out of those
rosulta that thig ineident that 'm tell-
ing vou abont came te o conclusion.
We camped one day near a little town
ecalled Red Bank, on the Kanawha,and
after our coftee hnd beon prepared wa
found that we hadn't a spoonful of
suzar i camp. There were a lot of
nogro eabins over on a hillside op-
posite our camp, and T agread to go
over and try to pet some sugar from
the negroes. There was but thirteen
cents in money in the whole camp, but
I took that and started over with a
tin can to ger the sngar. [ entered
one of the cabins and found a buxom
nasro woman, with two little pick-
aninnies hanging to her |iu~rl\' dress,
They drew aff inta a corner of theeab-
in, half frightened, when | went in, but
I told them that t hey needn't beafrand,;
that I only wanted to get some sugnr,
and that 1 bad the meney to pay for
it.

“i'ge kindy feared "o vou ‘ung,'said
the negro woman: ‘mastah told me
not to have anything to do with yon
Yankees, ‘cange yvou'se gwine to take
us off to Cuby and sell us Lo got money
to carry on the wah.'

“Widly pood woman, I said to her,
giving hor a little blarney, because I
wanted the sugar, ‘vou don't under-
staml what this war is about. We,
Yenkees arve fighting for you, and if
this war comes out the way we want
it to, you will be free, nnd yon won't
have any master, and will have all the
rights the white people have. Your
little boy will be sent to school, and
he will hiave just as good a chance to
become governor of Virginia as any
white hoy.!

“I'o' de Lord, you don't say so!’
she exclaimed.

“Iwent onto tell er tnen about how
the black people were just a8 good as
the white, and %mw they would be ben-
efitted if we were victorions., Before |
quit talking she brought out an old
ean and gave mewhat sugar [ wanted.
She didn’t want to take the money,
but I told her ghe’s better, and she ac-
copted it. It was only an incident of
the day, and after I had told the boys
in camp how I had "got the sugar, I
theught no more about the matter,
I haul forgotten it entirely until about
three years ago, when I was returning
from the city hospital onenight, when
the carstoppedforan old negro woman
with a lma[{et. of clothes, Iwas sitting
nenr the door and helped to lift the
basket into the ear, She sat down be-
side me and remarked: ‘Mighty cold
to-night. Don't have any such cold
weather down whar my ole home is.’

“ “Where was your old home?’ 1 in-
guired,

‘At the little town of Red Bank,
down on the Kanawha river, in Wes'
Virginvah,'

“Did you live in a little cabin, with
a well beside it, and opposite a big
white housa?' 1 asked her,

“Right dar was whar I lived,'

“‘And do you remember when the
Yankeo soldiers camped over in the
nmiendow near your cabin?’

“oDewl I'dosie, 1 vemember that
mighty well.!

“ Do you remember a youngsoldier
with a Lrass horn strapped to his
sghoulder and a small sword at hisside,
coming over to buy some sugar?’

v I shouldsay [do. ITremembersdat
vonng man mighty well. He spoke the
tirst good words Lever heard about the
colored people. Hetold me that 1 was
to befres, and mj' little boy might be
president some day. Why, he gave me
thirteen cents, I kept that money
over since for luck, and I've got it
right here!” and the old woman drew
from her bosom a small, dirty purse,
from which she took the coins that I
had given her for the sugar twenty
years before.

“iDo yon think you would know
that young fellow if you should ever
soe lim again®

“Desd 1 would, I'd know that
young man the minute Iset eyes on
im.!

WiWell, Auntie, I'm that voung man.'

“i{For the Lord's sake, honey!’ she
exclaimed, and threw her arms about
me. It was doubtless & funey scene
to the passengers in the ear, but her
demonstrations made it a little em-
barrassing and not a trifle unpleasant
for me. 1 learned afterward that the
woman's husband was & o ter
in the city, and they were ate-

ly prosperous.’

terwnrd,

Defanlting Teller Dorrance of Prov-
idence has contrived tb spend about
£5,000 & year for twelve years out of
482 100 “l"ﬁ; The fiscal paradox is
intelligible vo the bank directors aftera
carelul connt of their assets, e
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Mme. Modjeska has created
erable sensation on the other side!
spoech delivered before the curtais
Dublin in which she described Poli

being akin to Ireland “in her
E:rwt::._ b_l;oppn.b__ il

making wire from old raily, but it has
not gone into ohmrul,iou. How fast
steol-wire nails will come into use de

wecoeding the high rock walls and

nds upon how last old steel
?:lh mnp:m the market,
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