:
d

oot hand touched the latek and
b % There followed

JESUS, MY KING.

King of k ~and yet to mine
ST o

- s, of Jorda,

. Yet lhy sweet and tendor words,

© 9T havo eall o thee by thy name,"
Eebho through all years the sames,
Never lmlngopotrr divine,
*“Pear not, Loul, for thou art mine. "

Ring of kings—when wild aod strong
Dash the weves of e along,

; Reacking out thy hand to bless,
Baving by thy righteousneas,
Theur dost )ift upon the Rock
Whenee the tempest’s rudest shoek
Ne'er shall sever us from thee,
Christ, Immasuuel, Oue In Three.

King of kings—maost rocal gulde,
Thy pure words In nus abide;
“Fallow me," thia sayeat, “and win
Vietory o'er eévery sin;
Turn not hack from conflict drear,
Watching, praying, persevers
Then when ‘Peace’ the angoels sing,
Triumph ta your Savionr Kine,"

!i’flrl'am I Phiopw, tn Gealden Rule,

HI§ NEW YEAR'S MORNING.

There was revelry in the villugoe bare
sooim. Sines nine o'eloek in the morn-
mg. when tho stranger inatigurated the
awrocendings by making everybody mel-
ow, there had been a general desire to
gnitate him, nnd now, ot nine o' clock
n the night, the motley group of vil-
agers, surging in and ont and swaying
o and fro in the bavroom, indicatod

hat, whatever might be the condition

of their intellects, their spirits were
sighly elevated.

Every man in the crowd had a loeal
seputation, and in every caso it had
seen guined by the practics of some
art of the thing which is ealled ruilinn-
sm. Just now everyons was hent on |
aving a good time, which, in the vil-
age vornaecitlar, meant gotting drank.
Whether the chioice of New Year's Eve
‘or this purpose was in good taste, need
2ot be considered hore it was the cus-
om there—an old hablt whieh was sus-
amined by public sentiment,

Porhaps nevor before, except, possis
bly. on the ocenvion when 1t was chris-
wned with that persassive title, lad
Ihe Gentla Influonce sheltered at onco
10 noisy aml so thivsty a orowd. It
was truly o corious npame for an
inn, and  provoked many an inquiry

fas (o its menning.

“You eall your tavorn the Gentle In-
fuence; toll me why?' had said the
sranger when ho first came. only a
souple of days bofore., But the wise
imndlord only smiled nnd shook hs
acad in roply, and the stranger was
soon g ven to understand that that was
smatter which could not be extracted |
Trom the Inndlord, Conjoctury, indeed, |
pad Jong been busy wilth the «ll!ljul'l‘
without salving it.  Some averred that
he name was for luek, some (hat it re- |

|
|
[
|
.
I
|

ferrad to the landlord's wife, somn
foubted whother the landlord himself
gnew what it meant.  Howbeit, the
mystery about it advertised the house,
and thut, perhaps, was meaning enough
for the lnndiord.

The night was cloar and eold, and, as
sach new-comuer entored the door, the
varions topers shreank closor to the |
span lireplace, whare n great log lay |
iputtering sand  plowing  with genial
beat. IHuaving warmed the onted man,
they strung thomsslves again besido

f bar, secking to warm the inner
man, while wait ng for the appearanes
of the stranger. Somehow it was
rgenerally understood thiat the stranger
would spend the night with *the boys."
Fherefore, as the door opened from |
dme to thae to now serivals, sdmitting
geon currents of frosty anir and disclos-
ng momentary glimpses of the far-off
wrrowful stars, many an eye watohed
md waited with growing lhwmpatience
lor the stranger's coming.

Anong those prosent were a consta-
ble and n Justoe of the Peace, who
sarmed their  honrts  with  fregquont
potations.  Deside these, tho chief |
srnnmonts of the gathering comprised
v gentleman known s the Colonel, an-
sther who bore the name of Old Gripes,
for the habit of alleging a constant
pain a8 a reason for an unguenchabla
shivst, anothor who was familiarly
designutod as the Kid, and another as
Pll]'l T per, 8 man advancod in yeurs,
& reprobate and senile vietim of the
flowing bowl.

Possibly thoro was that in the gather- |
ing, the people, the oceasion, and the
surroundings, to lmpress one not alone
with repuls on, but also with pity and
saduess,  Cortainly it was o dogradod
and reckless scone. Aud a roeckless
man is always a pathetie spectacle,
Not less wanting in pathos was the
seene whoen viewod from without and in
s extevior frawe and getting. The
silent streots of the humble village, the
orilliantly-lighted  bartoom,  whose
drawn blinds could not shut out the
guzo of half-grown boys, who peered in
where they were too young to bo nd-
mitted, but old enough to learn the
wuys of transgression. This, to one
who reflects on Life and ita dreadiul
responsibilitios, was a gight inexprossi-
bly touching and sad,

Mesnwhile the night grew colder and
the lonely lidtle village more silent,
About the gay nnd brilliantly-lighted
inn nre seattered, hore aund there, the
tumble homes, desertod by husbaods
and fathers, where toarful wives watch-
sd sleoping cluldren, and prayed, per-
chance, for drunken men. And all
around these lLitle huts uprose, like

tly sentinels, the mountnin poaks,
wuching the sky on the dark horizon, |
while high over all, spanned above the
parth and far uplifted from its shamo
and sip, hung the canopy of heaven,
beautitul in its calm. pure depths, snd
blazing with stars.

“It is & beautiful night,"" sald the
strangor, looking up to the sky, as his
slasely-buttonad figure drew in the pure
Alr and bis quick step rang sharply
from the pavement. It rewinds me
of that night whon ske gave up all for
ane—but | wast not tiok of that now. "

He roon resched the barroom, and
paused at the door. He |stenel a
woment 1o the revelry loside,  The
gleaming lamp overhead Lt up his face,

a awoet smlle restod, enrliog his |
mustsche and softening the cruel
glitter of his plerocing black eyes. (s

|
|
|

Prossiog bis way

inside.
welcome.

[ the Colonel, who, 1o his military prefix

| Calonel?

| eredulansly,

| of iwo years ago."'

anion t)‘,n erowd, hs walked up to the
bar, shaking hands with all, and suid:

“Landlord, sot out the liguor for the
crowd. "’
As the rabble gathered about the

hero of the hour, who exalted himsolf
by quenching their thirst, it was
curious to note the contrast between
them and him. Their course, repulsive
faces, their rude dress and ruder man-
ners, were little in keeping with the
highbred looks and refined demeanor
of this well-dressed, perfect gantleman.
His graceful presence, his pala Greek
faco and fine formed head, his delicate
features and biack, curly hair, his ex-
quisits dress and soft, white hands
would have made him a noticeable
figure in any company. Buat there was
about the man a certa‘n air of eoolness
and commacd, a something of daring
and bravado, which always and every-
where singled him out from the com-
mon mags of nankind wmd made him
feared of men and, perhaps, lovel of
women. Itis nothing, therefore, that,
under the influence of Lis presenes,
coupled with the stimulants which his
gonerosity gapplied, (he poor ereatures
about him bucame hilarous,
n treat, whather of relinement or
o,
ian Avistrong, the voung genbtlomun
of wealth and promise, a former resi-
dent,  who%o sudden  disappearance

with genuine regret,

Intox cation alfects men diferontly.
The Kid beeame wmerry, the Colonel
grave and learned, Okl Gripes amiable
and bonignant, aud Pap Tupper mourn-
ful and pious.  The stranger alone re-
ma ned cool and colleeted. Ho listened
to Pap Tuppor's regrets over a wasted
lifo, to Old Gripes' prophecy that the

| world would never be regenerated un-

til the tax was removed from whisky,
and to the wisdom which flowed from

wilidad the title of lawyer, though how

| he beeame entitled to those distinetions,

whether throngh simple merit or sim-
plo approprintion, may remain matier
for conjecture,

“1 noticed a very pretty place here,"
gald  tno  stranger, addressing the
Colonel Sl is on the brow of the hill
just behind the rown—ns handsome a
residlonce as I over suwin the country,”’

“You moean Cris’ place?’ said the
Colonel.

“Why, Idon't know whose place itis.
It's prefty, though,™

“It mwust be Cris” plooe™ said the
Colonel, ©A lnrge three-story mansion,
vernnda all round, tres, lawn, garden,
consorviatory? Yes, Uris' place.”  Amnd
the Colonel podded in answer to the
nods of the stranger,

“That place muost have cost monoy,

*Nigh on to $20,000. It's a pity no-
body Lives there.™

s unocenpliod, thenp”

*Clenr deseriod, saild the Colonel.

“Owner domwd, oh 2! !

“Why, no; at least 1 think not. He's
been gaone, thoagh, thedse Lwo  yours,
and never hesvd from. !

lhat' s straonge, ™

“Yes, maybe "Us to von that never
knew himg but to us hiete, who Knew
Wi all oue Hves, it's a8 nwtural as
life."  And the Colonel. having found
his illusteation, deank his lignor and
turned vipon the Kid, who broke in ups |
on the conversation with the remark
that he had Known ORI Cris from a boy.

*“You!™ exelaimed the strangor, in-
Why, vou are still only

Doy sod o s sk ol .
SOl hed the K.
“Wlhiy, yes; abidu't you eall him old

f'li\:"l‘

Tihe Kid aml the Colonel lnpvehod in i
choris. <l tiekles ns to think of Ol !
Cris s an old man, "™ saud the Colonel.
“Why, e was o voung man, oot older |
than yoursolf.  Verhaps thicty or there- |
abouts, b2 tening to the K,

cYes; twanty-seving or thivty when
he went awiy,”" repliod that younge anld
promising ndividual ’

“*Then why do vou call him Old Crisi!
demanded the stranger,

CHeoanse, explained the Colonel, !

that s the n'eknama the hovs gave lum
whon he beowine one of ns. He was o
handsome follow,'' continued the Colo-
nel, refleetivel “nodall, fine, brown-
haired, Dlue-wyed  Anglo-Saxon, with
baekovoue and brains,  Educated, vieh,
I:t':t"r.lmi. and b bk the world av his
| feet, and you bis Life was roinoed in o

day."  And the Colone! paused Lo -
tur his ¢ciotion |

The steanger ealld  for
round, and the Colonel procecdod:

It wns the lossof his wife that broke'
him down, Al she wasthe handsom
est woman inall the country round!
whiat o faeoe hors was!  So beautifal, so
womanly, so pure! 1 ean shut my oyves |
and seo her just as if it was now instead

another

Here the Colonel shut his eyves to
illusirate his thought; but, whether by,
reason of the depth of his refloctions
or the strength of the lgnor, he was
uiblo to stand up with his eyes shut— |
he swaved and stazeard, and would
have fallon had not his friend support-
ol Lim. Straightening  himsell, he
took u grip on the bar and wont on;

It wus a wook or so after shie was
gonoe that he came into the barroom,
wheroe he had never sot foot  before.

He called us all up to the bar and treat-

ed. He dreank henvily, and talked

wildly about his wife, and acted as if he

was a little off in his hend.  ‘That night

we carcied him home, and lald him on
the sary in  the parlor of his grand

house, and next day all the old gran-|
nies in the villuge male and femnle,

were horrified.  He got no sympathy

from the people of his own class, Dt

he camo to us, and we beeame his

fricuds; and there bsn't a4 man  here tos

night but loves Cris, and would risk

his lifo to do him a favor."’

There was & paonse, The strangor
emptiod his gloss in silonce. *“And
when his wifo died he wont to the dogs,
eh!™ sald the stranger, indifferently.

“Diesd! DHid 1 say she died?' ex-
elaimad the Colonel, I

| gatherod that from your story, !
Colouel.” |

“You gathered it,"" sald the Colonel,
uftor the munner of a lawyer cross-ex-
amining s witness. “You wmay have
gathared it but I aldn't say 6" |

“Why, 1 can't say that you did; bul
[ 80 understood you." |

“No, slr; I said bo losé his wife.” i

*Lost horp"'

“Exactly.
he lost her?"’

The stranger couldn’t gness. It
would doubtless have beon d Moalt for
an utter strangoer to the avont to hazarl
n eonjecture,  He invited the erowd to
anothor round, however, and asked the
Colonel to proceed with his story,

St would have been well if she had
died,” went on the Colonel. feelingly,
“for they wera so happy. It jost scem-
#d as if heaven hal been let down to
arth for them. They were alwava to-
gethoer, and wera %0 loving and tendor,
d he built that housa on the lull to
plense her, and had no thought bat for
1wt happinoss.  And then, onesummor,
they went to the seashore: but after a
month e returned nlone, all pale and
broken, He was not the same man.
He said nothine, but walked about
dazed like, with bluck rines umilor his
eves and a trembling of the lips, which
tonched one's heart to 820, Somecliow
it lenked ont—Iit alwavs lenks out in o

Now how do you suppose

Not for |
vears had they been recsaled with such

It reminded not a fow of Christ- )

v Hago—that they had met n man at
the sonzhore who hwl won bis w fe's
nilection—n  Lawlaame, black-ry o,
curly haired gmnbier, with tak ng
winvs smone womeast., Why, 1 slivuld
gnv, from s deseen LAty ”1-” he wus
a man somewlhat of your appearance,

ELrangor—

Tl stranger was just lifting s glass
to ks lips, and as the Colonel sabl the

4 , P Wwords, s awhitt of nappealinesa
severnl years before liad filled all hearts | B&) R Rl s TR -

stranger, his tecth made o clieking
sonnd on the edgs of the glass and it
fell 1o the floor In pleces

“Perchaps yvou know the man?’
the Colonel, look ng sharply at
slranror.

4 exelnimed that zentleman. **J
know him?"

“Well, vou seem agitated.™

“I am,” said the siranger, conlly.
“Tha landlord put too much bitters in
that coektnil.  If ther's one thing 1
dislike, it's ton mueh bitters in n cock-
tail. Landlovd. some whisky, Well,
Colonel, go on.”

“Why, there isn't much maore to tell,

anil
the

Feh

Land, as the Colon

Ly,

Et'l‘-»wi!. andd mentally

Cris’ wife eloped with the handsome
gamblor ™

“And so that's hiow hae lost his wife,
suldd the stranger.  “That's a real
romantio storv, Colenel, and qnite in-
teresting.  This *Ceis’ hwl anothier
namo, | suppose?”  And as he asked
the question the stranger looked kv
Iy at the Colongl,

““Yes: Christinn Armatrone,”’ il
the Colonel.  And the stranger staried
ugain, while his soft white hund playe:d
Iln'l'\‘nllwiv\' with his h p illll"-;"-'. Th
Colaonel, not noticine., wildod., sorrow-
fully: *But we always ealled him Cr.s
poor fellow!  And we all know that
when she wont ofl with the hand:ome
gambler it broke his heart, Tt wouldnt
bhe well for the gmmbler to ow his
fuee here. "Uiie bovs would haedly for-

y give him fordistroving the happingess of

the noblest mian we ever knew; and iUy
my opinion that Ceis is sedarching for
his wife over the wale world, 1T ha

should  ever Lhe 1

e el

he Colonael hositated

W hat then " asked the straneer,

e’ kil bim, "

“Hump was the strangor’s voply, ns
ho shywgend his handsome shonliders,

The roveley wns now al its
I eonidisl, bhe noise bhe-
pame deafoninge, Abovoe the
tongues coulid now amd then be heard
an infetbigible ntteranes and an oeens-
fonal reforence o the morcow, awl the
propet miode of spewding New Yoar's
Pap Tapper protestod e wonld
g0 to churel, and Old Geilies avereosl
that he woulil go slonge o ** Kieep Pan
straieht,” while the Kid declarad his
intention of hunting rabbits if it snowed
bofore morning.

Measnwhile the strangor tarned from
the bar and waiked to the window. 1

babel of

Flookod out upon’ the sleeping village,

Iving so ealm and still under the paie
mwoonlicht.  In the nasey of the con-
versation he conkl heae  the  wind
whistling round the eaves and the twigs
of the trevs seeatehinge nea nst the win-
dows, He glanced sidewavs at tho
confessod that in
f cortain contingeney it wonld ha a
duneorons crowd for him.  Hos turned
again to the window, muttering to him-
soift ¢ This, then. is the willage where
she lved —with him! 1 am almost gop-
rv. for he was worthior of e love than
| il Ho pesred ont tnte the nioht
The =ilver alise of the moon wis

emergme from o little elowd, and
he receivold o shoek A faee was look
ing at him which made i start ns o

st

hn

shot It was only for an mstant that
he saw the face. When he lookod
again It was gone. It cannot b 1
mwist be deank,”™ he muttered.  “And
vet 1 could have sworn that was fis
Cdave.” Agudn aod again he peeraod

through the window, but all was cleae

mooulizht,  *Poolh, I'm drunk!" he
suld, and turnod, and as he did 50 he
| noticed s man sitting mear the stove.

He hud just entered and taken u seat,
Thera was something sbout him which
seomwod familine, but his greoat cout cov
erdd hinn and his face was buried in the
folids of a searf, which concealed his
features. Thoe sirangor kept an eve on
him ns the man procscdod o unwrap
himself, removing fivst hig groat coul,
and then unwinding, told by fold, the
sonrf from his neck and face.  As the
Jast fold was removed, and ho stepped
forward into the light, tho stranger
koew him.

sArmstrous!” he cried, behind sot
teoth, He stoppod back to the wall aud
put his hand to his hip

There was a momentary hush,
Is Cris!”? shonted the K J.

“Old Cris! Ol Cris!"'  at onece re
sounded through the barreoom, and the
crowd surged forwarnd about the two
men, who regarded each other keonly.
Armstrong quite falled to respond to
the greetings of his friends, His oyes
wore rivited on the v;t]e Greek face of
the gambler, The dungerous light in
the eyes of these two caused the crowd
to shrink away, leaviaz n clear space
between them.  Atonoe a pistol gleam
od 1o the solt wh te hamil of the stran
ger. and, in olear tones, the ery came:

vStand back men. and fair play!™

But he haid searcelv uttered the wonds
when the pistal was siricken from his
hand and his arms held from behind,
while the new comer, halled as Chris,
sdvanecd towards him, geim and silont.

then,

| have found vou at last,"" his eyes
sadd, but s lips were dumb
*Armstrong, you are n hrave man;

don't murder we!" ploaded the gam
bler. *Give we a chance for wy life

-'n\\'l_\'.

Jon't slay me, myself defenseless, my
ife in your hands.

Still the wronged man spoke not a
voril. He stood there, I:lll' and com-
nanding, his face and sad eyes foll of
mthos, und his whole porson haggzard.
1o looked upon the handsome stranger
1« ona might look upon o rare, thougzh
seautifnl animal, whose erael nature
gves a hideons charm to the beauaty of
15 skin. It was for this man that she
1l deserted him and made his life a
wirikd waste! And yet he loved her
il Strange fact, which not all these
veary years of seareh for her, aund
ighting against himself, conld ehanze.
wwven now.standing bofore his enemy,

nke. She had so entered his life that
wthing could altar his jove, noth ng
diange his devotion, which was death-
ess,  “God help me,”" he had often
abd,  *Whatever she is, or may be-
wome. Leannot help but love her” And
1wow he felt that he would give all that
e oes -vm".i_ uyen Illlll' !\I-I.'. to [_:1];”':’
1wer from the slichtest pain, to minister
o hoer shightest wish. 1‘-'|'1I,‘\|:~| KO8
nemory of other days, when thev were
n each other's love, crossed his

!.'Iil;l'-
heart toward her

uingd, softening his
Wil Perosaps the worthlesspess of lifo
vithout her who had made for
iim a heaven of ecarth weighed upon
i perhaps the impulse of the
poment, au  onterowth  of hero e
onght, impalled Lim to the deed; but
~hristinn Armstrong in that moment
hanged  his  purpose  whaolly, and
hrouchout his after conducet there was

O

hat lie regretted, or wished to escapo
the doom. which, in a spirit of self-
aner tice, he then, and there imposed
ipon himself,

“Let him be reloased,” hio command-
s, Amd the gambler was at once sct
free: bt the erowd watcdhed him nar-
Thev only waited a sign from
Armstronz to destroy him, which he
well know.

iim, and, ealling the landlord, he spoke
ve words. They made the gambler
blanch, cool and brave thougl he was,
wndd eansed a shuliler even among the

hatdened erowil:

A reom wilh him alone.™

In gsome communities the voieo of one
mian is a8 n voles irresistible, and there
wns no thought of denvinge his demand.
Ihey passed upstairs together and en-
ered the room over the bar, and the
sotind of loeKing the door on the inside
was distinetly bheard below.,  When the
landlord returnod, pale and trembling,
there wias no longer any doubr as to the
identity of the stranger. He was the
gumbler who had robbed Armstyone of
his wife, and Armasivong had fowad bim
At Jast

Awil now . breathless anxiety per-
vadwd  every and a hosh, in
mavked contrast with the prev ous com-
motion, settled down upon the erowd,
Fop five minutes thore was utter sileace
overhord,  Thon sounds of moving feet
were heasd, and the door was nalockol

Deeast,

IO l;\'l' l:"lllnf'”- I'.J"'\I'Lll no wl'.l'l'i';
ten mvinutes, amd still no sound: lifieen
minutes, all stleat. The suspense wus
beecoming paintful,  Another five min-
utes alupsed it soemaed like an hour—
still no sound; amd someone proposed
to break in the door, and the Colonel
stavted on  thal ecrcamd, bot furned amd
came baek, for they ware coming down-
stairs. A moment later they entersd
the barroom, Avmstroug, fair, tall, and
noble, leading, and the sambler, dark.
slendor, and hunmbled, following. The
erowd looked and wondered; buot they
were still as death as Avinstrong spoke:

“This man wast not be harmod,' he

1e confessed ho could spare him for her |

| W
whetuer he could »

10 sirn of Ialtering seen to indicate |

Armsirong cont nued to look upon |

| cold lips

| Tl

in his heart, stark dead he lay, this
Now Yoar s morning, at peace with all
the worlil, his nrms embracing andd h s
tonching, as if to kss the
stones, which, in the hapoy dais,. her
feet had  wold, —John ¢ Waliss, 10 the
Current,

Millet Aa An Art Student,
One of M llet's boy friends apd com-
in the ¢ty of

pan.ons knew him  first
Cherbourz, o few miles from the art-
ist's birthplace, the e¢ity where he re-
coivod his first lessons in orte  He had
heard how the young pensant Millet
tried to imitate the engravings in his
Bivle during the noomdny rest. how ha
drew the lisures about him, and cover-
ed the fenees with sketehes, unt | his
father took m to Cherboure “lo Lce
ke a living by th s

business,’ When the artist 1o whom
they went saw AMillet's drawings, he
suld to the Lathoe: »Yon mast ba jok-
g, That vounrs man there did not
muke these deawinges all nlope*

And when cony neee ] that they wern
reallv the bov's work, he exelaimod:

“Ah, vou luve done wrongr to Keep
him so lonre without instruet on, for
vour child has in him the makng of a
,f_'["u' urtist.”

Fresontly the Municipal Conne’l of

Cherboure awardad Milet o meagsy
!.l']l-irl.’] that he mizht study art in Par-
15,  But the ecownoillmen expected the
artist, in retuen to semd  baek lareo
paintings to the city minseum. althounzh
he conld not live upon the pasion.
They beeanie nngrey at  thes delay: and

he, finally  boncht an anmense  oan-
viiss, awmd in three days panted a
picturo of Joses breaking the table

of stone,  He varnishod it once and sent
it to the muscum.  But as the picture
wans varuishod before the paint had
dried, it soon began to ernok. Now the
picture looks =0 old that some of the
good people take it for o painting by
.\'III'II'IF‘I ,-\H"fn'!n, I".‘II n l'||'1 cotng !lll(‘fl
asked Miller to paint o portrait of the
mayvor, who had recently diedl. Millet
never secn hibmg but from an old
mwiniature Lkenvss ho painted o beanti-
ful portrair, the face in a threo-
quarter: front view. Wikhine models
for the hands, Mdlet found aman in the
no ghbiorhood who hal finely shaped

CYRLLL|

hands.  This man as it '.'...1‘:"‘H:'-'. hadd
been imprisoncd for sowme olfense.
When the uvortralt was finishol and

shown i cotncilmen, they sant for
Miller and wodd Limy that they were

greatly d splowsod. Phio likeness wits
oo d, thev said, bt thors were iwo
| grave faults: The arclist had palated

but 1t was oniy to eall Tor pen, ink, and
paper. v was thonght that the wmen
lmeant o make  their  wills Af- |
After a long silenee there was another
movetent.  evhaps they were golhg
to ficht now,  But all was s.lent onee

salld, lirmly, =2 is going away. Who
will drive him 1o tho station for the
midaight train?"

“1,"eried o voiee, and the Kl stepp- |

ed forwanrd

*Heroe is your muan.
Armstrone,

shaood-by, "sald the cambler, Gool-
by, and God bless vou! The life you
have saved to-night was worthless be-
fore, but now it shall be worthy of your
merey.”

ey hatds again
a;.’li.lnl W WIS o,

I'ien Armsirone drew a paper from
his bosom npd #Fave it to the bhwdlord,
requesting that it bhe opened the next
morning, then shook hands with all the

shook and the

crowd, bade them pood-nghty and
passad out into the silent stroeet.
New Yemr's morning dawned coo)

and fair.  The sun erept slowly up the
mountain  side, ecrowned its hoghest
peak with splendor. and throw a tlood
of glovy on the sinful village. The
frosty air was lilled with tiny =now-
flakes, throueh which the snowbirds
flow, whilo chareh bells rang oul their
glad greetings,  Little ehildren tripped
lightly by, happy  as the bright Now
Year, and all sevmed stidl eehoing the
hall-pud, ball-jo ons peals that rang ot
the old and eliined n greeting to the
new,

Clivistian Arustrong did not appear
on the strects. though the papoer left by
bhim was duly oponed sod vond. 1 was
his will, in which be bequeathed ull bis
eatate to his wife, including his once-
delightful hotwe, whore they, ns man
and w.fe, had passed two sweet veusrs
of jﬂ_\‘.

1 understand it all now,™ said the
Colonel, Ho loved ber, though she
deserted him, and hespared the stran-
gor because she loved bim, The stran
gor wus vight when he sald, sittng in
the buggy lastuight: “I'1l Keep my
oasth and change my life He was
worthier of her love than 1"

Pechaps out of respect, perhaps be-
cause it seemad lonely to spend the day
in the big houso an the hill
party started to visit the returned wan-
derer.  As Lthey turped trom the village
into the conniry road the grand hounsa
came into fuller view, towering high on
the hill, ita long verands was extendod,
and s gilded cupola sparkling as with
diamonds in the sunl ght

Bat as they approachied they noticed
something Inving aoross the groat stone
stops.  Coming wenrer, they saw what
sectued o be the form of & man. The
Colonel stepped lorwand and lifted the
man's hat, and lo! the fave of Chirist an
Avmstrong fwoked up wt them with
sightiess wyes.  For there, witha ballet

(;.r:ni-h)‘, L ﬁ.l:n’ |

only n threesguurters view of the late

mayor, whereas s Hopor invarinbly
siteradl the Counctll Chambor f:t-.-:";
straleht forwaril; and  seeondiv, 30 wis
shamerful to have ugod the band'of & man
who bl been n prisoa as the model
for the hand of w neh 5o cood ag the
Lats may o Pooe Millet! There was

nothinge for

Ii
1

o and  fEuorant

o sny top -»lii]l‘ S 5 11k

thuse, — Kipley

thitchicoes, in S Nielwolas,
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Ftoa Montem.

Any old Eion boy wonkl tell vou that
vou mizht as well never have booen
born not to know about Monlben,
Whv, Montem swas as old ns Cueen
El zuboth, aaid Queen YVietorin wos very
surey o bave (o consont o hayve it
arokon . e settiont callager was
eaptivin of Moatem, aod e sometimes
made L1000 o1t of L

On the morning of Montem day,

the capinin o Lov ok Lireahiast in
the Hall to tee lifth and s.xth  forms.
Then the bovs mpeehed twice arouad

the sehool yard, the ensign waved the
gront flar,  the Llhyoy
swords aml 1he ST ALY
throigh the Plaving Fiehils vo Sale BLIL,
in o long line, secompanied by two or

('n.'tn nl'le driew

‘ul--»-'-ﬁ. LM

thros recumental baads.  The officers
Wore red=tarl conts, white trousers,
cocked hats with featbers, aml regi-

mental boots; nod the lower bovs worag
Blue conats withh brass Iy wliite
wiisteonts amd trousers, sk stockings

itlons,

andd pumps, and cavvied sionder white
pories, But belore this, loner hefore
sunrise, the salt-bearers  aml  the v
twevle dssistants bl gong, some on
foot and soie in gz in thenr places
lon anll the gren ronils I L
| Fton, to b conlt™ from  every-
body they met, Salt meand Hioney;
[ amdeveryboly had 1o give them salt.
George the Thivd qomd Qneen Charlotte

always pnve Bty gioneas spicee,. The
money went to the captain of Moutens,
to heip hum expenses at the
nnivers:ty to wineh ho wis 1o Eo after
leavinr Eton, The salt-bearers carried
satin money-bazs and paited  staves,
and as receipts for the salt that they
secured they guve little printed  tickots
with the date of the yeur, und a Latin
oLk,

Everybody went to Montem, King
Goeorge always used to go, and Queen
Vietora went.  There was alwiavs o
“Montem poet’ who dressed in patch-
work, amd wore a crown; and he drove

| s

[ about the erowd in a nlullln*_\‘ cart, re-

| St. Nicholuas,

alone, a |

| distance, that his end was

eling his ode and tlounshing copies of
it far snle.

Whoen the proeession came o the tap
of Salv 111, the ensign waved his flaz
a sceond tome, aod thst ended the
celebration; only the bos anil  the
visitors il went to the inns ut Windsoer
for a big dinner, — Edwin . Mead, s

e —-—

Forethought of a Dying Man.
tov. Hugh Call is sl well
bored in Wayne county, whore he lived
for more than hall a contury, and died
at the advaunced age of 104 years. Dur-
ing the last four yours of his 1 { he was
afllicted with a sort of hypochondria,
and every onve in a while imsgined he
was dying. Ou one sucli occasion he
monnted his adopted danghter on a
horse and sent her to notify the mem-
bors of his family, who lived ut some
near, and f
they desired to see him die they must
come st onee.  While she was gone on
this errand he happened to think that
there was no wood cut and that bis
ehildran would by cold when they got
1o bis bodside, as it was in the middle
of winter; so, forgetting asbout his near
approach to death, he got up and weul
to the woodpile, aud when they arrvived
in haste in obodivnce to his summons,
found him cutting wood to keep then
warni while they watehed bim lie. -
Iudianapolis Journal,

e
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A Young Man's Mistake.

When n young mnn starts out with
the firm determination to do all in his
power to nssist and make happy his
lellows, and then receives a set-back, it
does more towanls hardening his heart
to the woes of the world than anything
zlse. e a0 Jonger derves pleasure
from the lappiness of his fellow crea-
tures, and whaere, ot one time, he wonld
ilnve been glad to have lent o friend a
astroct car ticket, or his nmbrella, ho
now carvies s stony expression on hi's
[noe and caldly refuses. A sl ease of
this kind has recontly developed in our
juiet Litle vity, and the party in gques-
tionn I3 a8 much changel a8 a suit of
elothes.  Nature blessed him with two
lovely little pnk shell-like ears, bot frail
anddelicate as they leok. their owner i3
wont 1o place n great desl of conlidence
in them, and even in the eolilest weaths

er hus, uuntit recentle, unever been
known to cover them up. It might be
witdl Lo say rigot bhere that he is one of
Liyn wa-calied cramks, who (||n-- not
bol'eve in undling up with saporiinous
lothinz, So whea the mereury las
erawlwl away down into the bowels of
the thormometor, and ey rybody olsa
is freezing us sufl ms o Thanksgiving
turkev, our feiend starts boldly out

ovierenatioss, eravatless, goloshless. aml
with a derhy hat, sittng jatuntly on his
waoalth of brow. If asked iff he doos
not feel the cold, his expressive face
ig instantiv wreathed in smiles, snd he
proudly apswers:  <On, no, [ am very
comfortablo, thanky you,” while his
friend gently murmaors somothing to
himself, which sounlls very much like
S oam something of a line myself.”
Well, the other day when tho
weather was abont filteen or twenty
legrees below, the young mun turned
mt as usual in summer elothing, with
Liis aforesald shell-like ears Inid bare at
the merey of the frigid stmosphere,
amd had cor bl short distaios from
he house when he foll in with a feiend.
ey procecded on torethor talking on
litferent subjects, when the friend swl-
lenly looked apund exclaimed: *Why,
Frank, yonr ear is (tozen! ' And sure
rnongh, he had trusted his organ of
henrving a 1 ttle too far, and it had bee-
woma congealed. The usual remedies
woere instantly appliad, and after it Lad
been vubbad with snow for a short
time, the frost linally disappoared, but
that ear wis o sad wieek of its former
grandenr. Ones a thing of boauty, it
wiw resembled a Kidaev, but instond of
musing (15 owners' angry passions to
dee, it had wmore the effeet of tenchine
him o lesson, and he dee ded to be on
the look out dur ng the rest of the day,
il warn evervbolly whom hie ehnneed
moot whose nose or ears appeared

frost-1 ten. Aboul ten o' clopk
in the forenom, our voung friend was
pnin out on the street, and the very
first sioht that grecled his eves, wias i
nose whose deathliko whitenoss plainly
betokenad , and more startline to

to
lo be

Iyt

relate, behind that nose wis n very in-
teresting voune lad Her chiecks wore
mellow and  rosy  as  the sun-Kissadld
<deof a ripenine peac’s, but the eold
Wand of death had se sningly laid s

ey fingers on her sauey little prabocis,
il the once bolh
amusing amd stacth ne e toemed are-
ly snmmonod np wll his courage for a
modest voune man 1o address astrance
voung hdy, und e pping lightly to her
side, intormed hor in Jow and trémite
lous neeents that her nose was  friz
I'lve shriek that she let eseape from her
rosebtid lips, was so henrt rending and
sluerp, that it took his breath completely
away, and eansed his eves to eross in
his head, whils he glanced hastily
around, exneeting to gea  the patrgll
wazon come tearin ::\l‘rmll-! Lo Corner,
O, " said the frightened young
lndy, “*what ean I dotosave my nose?"
amd then she fainted in his armas.
Luekily, they stood m front of a drog
store, and drareine his burden insido,
ran ont and got o handful of snow.
This he daubod on the lady'a nose,
while the denggist Kept the erowd baok
with one hatd and administerad restor-
atives with the Wihen she

coniiuast Wis il

SIr,

other

came too, the astoundine discovery
wias made that her nose had not beon
frozen st ull, but on leaving the hovse

she had put abont nine hivers of powiler

on it to keep it from zetting red, When
the young man parted with the ndy, it
it take o very close oliservet o soe
that they wore not on the best of weris.
He tried, in h's poor, weak wav, to
apolorize, but turned a8 doui ear
and s:aid that she had been grossly in-
stilted, that he was no gentleman to
play such a contemptable trick on an
orphan whose father and mother were
both dead, and that she had a great
mind to sue for dumares. As they
partod, a thoughtful cxpression came
into his fawn-like eyes, and he was ab-
sont-minded all the rest of the day.
He hasn't been himself sinee, and wan-
ders about in an almless sort of way,
but he has made a solemn vow never
to befriend another human being, even
if he linds them with their own fuace
frozen. 1his shounld be n warnine
te ludies who go ont on s cold day with
their nose powered, for it will be only
a question of time when they will got
caught in the sume trap.—Heck's Sun.
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Just the Man e Wanted.

A burglar, whe was doing & neat job
on a large safe, was horrided, on looking
up to see a man standing quietly beside
him. He was about to retire, when the
gentleman sald;

*Gio ahead. 1 am interested in that
job."!

“Why?"' asked the astonished bur-
glar. :

“Because [ have forgotten the com-
bination, and no living person knew it
but mvself, If you can gel that safe
open, I'll mako it worth your while.”
— Burlington Free Press.

| —
Before and After,
Before marriage: *‘Excuse me,George,
did my parasol hurt you®' *Qh, no,
my dear; it would be a pleasurs if it

did."" After marringe: *Great heav-
ens! There never was a woman under

the sun who knew how o earry an um-
brells without scratching a  fellow's
eyes out.'” “And there nover was a
man who knew enough to walk on the
right siile of « woman with » parasol."
“There an't any right side to a woman
wilh a parasol.”"— ord Fost.

-
————

' K

J

-

e i ———— —
-




