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lay therein concealed.

“ Henry, I feel that there is trou-
ble for either you or myself in the
near future; I feel it—I eannot
think otherwise. I do not kmow
the nature of the trouble, but it
will certainly come.”

*%Come, now, Ida, you are getting
very nervous, out here in this ro-
mantic spot. It is time for us to
go home, Do you not see how the
shades of night are fast chasing the
twilight tints 1"

Ida placed her arm within his,
and the two walked toward the
village. Their conversation need
net be repeated, as it does not con-
cern this story, and as lovers’ words
do not interest any one much but
thewmselves. - e

Heniy lingered longer than usual
at the white gate that Jed into the
yard of the little cotlage where his
sweetheart lived. The moon began
to show her lugodlilnry face be-
fore thougkt of separsting,
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gardens, rich with variegated flow-
ers that fill the air wit-h their per-
fume and sweetness. We seem to
live in & kind of idea! Igd, created
lbe,e nor fear anything from aﬁl&nr-
roundings that are dangerous, but
rest in perfect security,

But time passes, and the castles,
lakes, gardens and flowers disap-
pear. The perfume and sweetness
no longer rise and greet our senses
with delightful odors—and we find
that they were but pictures of air,
of the mind, built vpon unsound
foundations.

Bo it is in life. We discover that
life is but the flower of a day, and
withers and dies with the waning
sun. The hardships and realities
of life strip oftf the gold from the
picture, and we behold the skeleton
of our existence. We find that our
lives are not our own; that man

ro but God disposes.
£ day, while working about
the factory, Henry's clothing was
uughth? the machinery and he
was lifted up in the shafting, and
before the machinery could be stop-
he bad sustained several frac-
tures of his limbs. Word was im-
mediately sent to his father that he
was dying and would live but a lit-
tle 'glle. and that he should be
brought to his home.

The cruel and inhuman father
sent back this : “If my
son's bones are broken in ten thou-
sand pieces, not one piece shall be
brought to my house.” i

He was taken to a friend's house

'and & doetor immediately summon-

ed, but no help eould be given by
the doctors, as the limba were too
much fractured to admit of reset-
i He thus lingered on for a

' betroth-

ed when heard of terrible

Y | accident that had befallen her lover.

3| the wi

She hastened to him as if borne on
of morn, and, reaching
the place, dropped breathless by his
bedside.. Duting the long and weary
watches of 'the night she mever once
forsook his bedside, but was ever
near to bathe his burning brow and
attend to his wantas.
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of weary wdthl;, but Et';m pz£
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INLREBIENTE FOR NEW BONUS.

Noew York song writers will find
the following olg much service to
them in their prosaic efforts :

A mother song.— The chief in-
gredients for this popular dish are
mothers and tears. To one part of
mother take two parts of tears, and
sprinkle in regrets freely. The
mother must be varefully separated
from the father, and no flavor of
him should be perceptible. Serve
in three verses with chorus.

A sailor's song.— Soak a milor
thoroughly in brine until he begins
to decompose; add a sweetheart
who awaits his return; a slight
taste of mother may also be added.
Season  thoroughly with prayers,
and serve up md:hnly, eo?d. with
seaweed sauce. No chorus.

Another kind.—Take two lovers
and grate thoroughly. Ramove the
male to northern seas, and allow
him to become well frozen. :Stutf
the female with repentance gnd de-

warm over. Now e the male,
sweeten thoroughly, and serve both.

A child song.—This is ome of the
most easily prepared dishes. Take
a child, young and tender, and kill
it very slowly in three verses.
Sprinkle freely with tears, and stir
in as many golden bars and erystal
stairs as ible. Turn slowly on
a goldenbarp gridiron, and serve

rnished with angels' wings and
plenty of gravy. i

A temperance song.—To one ten-
der child add a drunken father.
Whip thoroughly. Serve the father
in wine sance, but the child must
be battered.
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PIABSLICAL REVENGE.

Down in Wilmington they have

s law against the storage of nitro-
lycerine and other explosive chem-
ful compuunds within the city lim-
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diately proceeded to Smith's to
make an investigation. Smith de-
nied the allegation. He said it was
a sheer fabrication; the man who
asserted that he bad protoxide of
any kind around his place was a
sinner 1n whom the truth was not
to be found. But the policemen in-
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