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mcattered over

lless found them in the trench,

never even turned until as we were closs
F | upan him he suddenly whirled round in
' and confronted us menac-
ingly. We drew our sabers and dushed

Just here, extending full across the
trench, was o rugged depression, coused,
probably, by an exploding

This we fuiled to see: and, while
Fraser's horse leaped it gallantly, my
animal stumbled und fell. and down 1
went, partly beneath him.
| sprained, and withuory of dropped
everything inw saw going on before
me. The Arab had retreated against the
wall and was fiercely Fraser at
boy. Their swords ¢ | until the
sparks flew, and Fraser's heavy strokes
were intercopted by the Arub's lcathern
shivld.

They fought on in silence, and i the
moonlight | saw the Arab's terrible face,
the eycs sparkiing with hatred, and the
white tecth clenched in deadly deter-
mination. Clasb after clash rang on the

night air.
Suddenly Fraser on his borse

‘back 1o thedoor thegrrat | gnd dealt a fearful blow ut the Arab's

exposed head. but gquick ns a flash the
great sword Hew up and the short saber
striking full and forcibly against the aw-
ful edge, broke off closo beside the hilt,
and las shining on the sand at their feet.
Wihnt followed Lesn never forget. It
will haunt me to my dying day.

Fraser threw up his right hand, with

‘Egyptian governor of 8us- ! the broken hilt.and with the left reached

Tor his revolver, and then, as | looked on,
stupid with horror, the Arab roised his
gt sword aloft with both hands, and
withall the foree of hisdesperatestrength
he hurled it forward like & catapult.

The gleaming blade flashed the moon-
light from its edge and crushed with an
awful sound through poor Fraser's bead,
dlemving its way through tho skull and
between the shoulders and on down
through the back, until its point fairly
touched the rear of the saddle.

Split in twain from head to walst, the

outacry, and his plunging steed trampled
over the body and then gulloped in mud
fright down the trench. )
Wholly engrossed in Jhis awful scene,
1 forgot my own peril and only realized
1 it fully when the Arab, himsslf
agninst the wall of the trench, begun to
drag his sword out of Fraser’s body.
With u shudder 1 reached for my pis-

| 1 remembered that it lay under the horse
in the holster. | was wholly at the
Amb's . The wretch was atill
tugging at the sword and seemed unable
it. If only 1 had my pistol
how nicely 1 could bring him down.
All at once 1 saw something glitter in
one of Fraser's outstretched hands, and
the sight of it gave me & thrill of hope.
1t was his rovoiver, which he lind suo-
eeeded in groaping just before the blow

fell

If T could reach it before the Arab
could extricate his sword 1 was saved,
If not—Fraser’s fate would be mine, 1
gritted my toeth, eeized my saber (irmly
and rose erect,  The Arab saw me, and
with & savage Unprecation 1o Allah he
threw himself on the sword with.a ter-

fow brief, concise | rible offort. Still it clung to Fraser's
outontothedesert | body, and then us [ leaped toward him,
the sandy plain, | forgetfal of my sprained ankle, and
1 were in our.favor, for the moon
wens coniing up slowly, and the enemy's
where alone the Amb would

Hourished my saber fievoely, ho grabbed
up his shield and fell back o few yards,
Eveping on the defensive.
| loud ghout to intimiddts liim and then
bemt over poor Frasor,
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twol, und grew faint for an instant when

sent w-ﬂ;mru stretchers, and
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s o living rememberance of it 1

before my very eyes.— William Murray
Graydon in Philadelphia Times.

THE GRATEFUL GOBLIN.

Nick Nickson was n woodohaopper,

He bad lived cloce tothe forest
many vears with his wife and childron,
It was seldom Nick went to town or any-
where else, because he had a great deal
of work todo to kecp his family alive,
Wood hewing never was much of a pay-
ing business, snd Nick found it no bejger.
But he never complained. He did the
best e could in the best manner, and
for the rest he trusted to & kind Provi-
dence to assist him snd his wifo and
children.

Nick bhad now been going Into the
woods for twenty-five years, and as he
was walking along this morning he was
thinking of that fact more than once.
“1 have worked very hard.” he muttered
to himsell as be stopped before a beauti-
ful young ovak tree rendy to take off his
jacket and start operations. 1 bhave
worked very hard,” he suid again, “and
I think T ought 1o be pensioned off soon
But 1 don't think there is much chance.
Where should 1 get the money to keop
my folks ut home without work? Dut
there, it is no use growling now on the
day of my twenty-fifth annivemary in
the wood chopping line. Providence bus
stood by me so long, and 1 don't think I
shall be forgotten in the future, Do
your duty with all your might, with all
your strength, with all your abllity, and
with an nnwearying spirit of energy and
perseverunoe: that is my motto, and sue-
cess is bound to follow soms time or

poor fellow dropped (w0 the ground with- | o

By this time Nick had taken his top
coat off and laid it and his hat down in
the long grass. Then be took hisax in
his hands, and after looking at the tree
from ita base to its crown he gave the
first blow. Thick splinters flew in all
directions, and Nick dropped his ax and

back from the tree,

- is the magter?” hesaid: “did I
not hear o noise somewhere like the
whining of a child?

He stood and listened for a fow mo-
ments, but all seemed to be quiet. Then
be resumed his task. Euvt he bad only
made one more blow at the tree when he
was again. This time he heard
these words: “Got me out! Get me out!"

“Who is it that calls there™ Nick
asked, who was not in the least afraid.

“It is 1, the goblin of Blinkingdale!" a
thin voiee replied.

“But where aro you to be found?””

“Iam in the ouk you have been how-
ingat, and 1 hallooad out because | was
afraid you might kill me,”

“Well, tell me whers I ought to strike
in order to extricate you without doing

ou any bodily harm," replied Nick

ickson,

“The ax is too big and teo sharp elto-
gother,” now said the voice from the
tree; “take your pocket kuife and start

| cutting the bark about two feet from the

et e !grwml. But be very careful or you will

hurt me.”
Nick now took his knife nud he began

cutting the bark, Piece by plece flew out,

1 grasped the revolver, but the dead | yntil ot last be got toa hollow Bpnee,

man's band wis ¢losed on it withu grip
like iron, ] gave astrong pull and then
another, and just as the stiffened fingers

: aflied by the drifted sand and would | and befors 1 could even turn he leaped
| oy until I eliouid

{on me like o tiger and we rolled over on
the sund, splashing through « pool of
Fraser's crimson life blood.

The Arab had clutehed at my throat
but missed it, and clasping each other's
shoulders we floundered about the trenoh,
now one uppermost and now the other.
With clenched teeth and struggling for
breath we fought on bitterly. knowing
that one or the other must die. 1 could

1l tightly in my left hand. If 1counld
only got a chance touse it. Very fool-
hlﬂy,imhudmy-mmbrhf second,
interval the

Arab ssized the advantage and fastened
both his brawny bands frmly on my
| In vain I struggled and strova to turn,
| | the bony flugers were pressing my wind.
mﬁlh hideous face wae glaring

1 was choking, suffocating—nll sense

wlien the volee in the trew let ont waliriok
| that was so loud and terribleall the trees
| in the wood seemed to be shaken by it

“Now you have cut my beand, you ald
villain of a woodchopper,” erisd the
goblin, *Oh, I'will kill youn if you are
not careful.”

Poor Nick trembled with fear, because
he had often heard of goblins and their
eruclty to people.  But he soon realized
that ho was yot master of the situalion,
and he need not be afraid of the goblin.

“Look here, Mr. Goblin," said Nick,
“if you mean to kill me when you get
out, I think 1 will leave you where you
Good-by."

ful of wy beard; it is very long, and i
hurts very mnohl!yo:&ullonlyonod
the hairs out. Now I tell you some-
thing else. If you get me out without
doing me any more harm I will give you
s great yeward, and make you the rich-
8% man in the world.”

“To tell you that would bo o
story to , mum:'?zm

to knpw_that I havo been jn that, tres

hour luter still locked in
| tered with the Arati's blood. Mussengers

tinue at my work of wood chopping, but
[ will be careful not to have any more (o
do with gobling™

Nick now wotked awny with his ax in
o mnd humor.  He struck the trunk of
the oak with terrific force. It seemed to
satisly his anger, because he imagined
every time the ax hit the tree ho was
hurting the littie goblin. In & few mo-
usents the roots of the tree Jay bare, and
behold! what did Nick find? At the very
base of the oak he saw a listle Llack
ebony box. He picked it up und he no-
ticed there was no lock to it

On the top was written the two words.
“Open me!” But the words were spolled
backwnrd, and when Nick looked at thom
it read in his mind: “em oepO!” Nick
never hnd been very in book learn-
ing. and it never struck to try and

The slip of Wi ¢ “The
Grateful ?MP?FRM lmﬂ at the
writing long and intently. ““Well,” he
said, at Jast, *1 will st onee go and find
out whethor that goblin has played an-
1 might as well bo
fooled twice ns once,”

Ho immedintely ran toward the moun-
tadn, which stood not far into the forest,
Arrived there he climbed up the stoep
asoent, and when he to the walis of
the castle he walked ull uround until he
found the yellow golden rod growing
everywhere, Then he examined the
wall.  Ina moment he noticed a small
hole in the wall, which seemed to have
been made for his golden key. Putting
it in the hole and turming vound was
done ina second. Nick niready beheld
the glittering wass of shining gold before
him when the goblin appeared,

make some sense out of the words “em
" He suw that he did vot know
what it meant nnd hedid nottrouble any
more, When he went home he ok the
box along with him, thinking it would
make & toy for one of his children,
Arvived st his licthe eottage he found
one of his neighbors sitting on the door
step.  Nick abowed him the little black
box, ol him where he found it and re
lutedd to him his adventure with the gob-
in  Thewighbor was a pretty shrewd

- o —

old man, und no sooner hud he looked
at the handwriting on the box when he
knew what it meant. Ho had read it
backward, Put he never said so to Nick.
When be went home lie quietly put the
box in his pocket., Nick did not noticy
it. He was too honest himsolf to suppose
any one elie n thief,

When the neighbor got into his cottage
he immediately got n chisel and & ham-
mer and smushed the box open. Tnside

he found u plece of paper, which way |

wrapped around a tiny little silver kes
On the paper he read these lines:
Ton this Fossg ey £ b borvaok,
Wihere the wliver maple grows,
You will find g Methe ook
That with solid silver fhows

Those linos were signed, **Your Grate
fu! Goblin."

The muan ut onee understond all.  Le
Enew where the box eame from, and he
Enew thut the goblin whe lnd been in
the oak had intended this for Nick,
*Nick 14 fool,” the muanwid 1o iimself,
1 nm going to lift the treasure. Why
did he not keep the box for himsel{?™

He secordingly went into the (orest,
e found the little nook, just s he wad
told, beside the silver muple tree. Ex.
amining the ground, he notived o tiny
keyhole, He had already pot the key
into the bole; be tarned it around. and
he saw the shining silver in the nook,
when Lis band was suddenly arrested by
the goblin.

“You ure not the man who liberated
me from the onk tree!” said the little
man,

The thiel then had to confess that he
got hold of the box because his neighbor
Nick could not read backward.

“Well, you bad no busings to bea
thief, and you certainly had no right to
take that box which did oot belong to
you."”

“1 am sorry,” replied the man; *if
you will forgive me I will go home and
tell Nickson all about this silver treas-
uve, and he can come and getit himself.”

“No, there is no necessity for that,
Anyhow, | do not believe you wounld
keep your word.  But now that you have
found this silver treasure, take it and
earry it to your home; it shall be yours."
Then the goblin vanished.

The man at onee began to il his pock-
vis with silver. When they were filled
lie took lia cap, then his handkerchief,
then he took off is coat and used it as n
g, But when all were tilled he conld
potearry the lpnd: it was too heavy, So
i bl to leave sume behind. He hurvied
home and guve the silver to his wife,
then be took o wheslbmrrow and return-
el to the work by the brook. He loaded
the wheelbarrow Lo its utmost capacity
before he loft for howe.  On his way to
liis cottuge, however, he had tooross o
sma!l bridge which led over o stream,
and when he was in the center of this
bridge the boards broke under him, and
the wheellarrow, the silver and the man
full down intothe deep. The load had
boen too heavy, The man was too
greedy: ho wanted too much, and now
he was drowned and he had nothing at
all. 1t was fortunute for his wife and
children that he had brought somne of
the treasure home, and they wore saved
{rom starvation.

Now we will return to Nick Nickson,
the wootlchopper, He never mised the
tittlo black box at all. = Next moming he
returned 1o the forest and worked away
it chopping down trees a8 hard o ever,
Sowetines he would think about the
goblin, and then Nick would mourmur:
“The workl is very ungrateful. The next

| goblin I find in n tree bas to stey there

for all Ieam"
After he had chopped down one tree
he was sstonished to find agnin a little

black bog #; the roots.  He picked it un

“80 here you are, then,” be enid o
Nick; “'wo you did not give the box sway
| this time. Why did you not keep the

other™
Nick explained to the goblin that be
| did not know what the box contained.
“Why did you not open ¥
“1 dan’t know."”
*“Wall, vour neighbor did, though, and
he got n wilver tressure,  But | punished
him before he was uble toenjoy it, and
he s pow desd in the stroam. Now,
look hers. Nick, you faocied that 1 did
not mean Lo give you your reward us
| prowised.”
| *Well, it looked like it, did iv not™
| “Looked fike it hus nothing to do with
it Yon should have trusted me, and
have w little patience. However, you
nre o pretvy goodd fellow, Nk, and. now
here s vout tronsim l:‘.n{n_r it with
Lyour wife wnd children, live kg and be
{hinppy . good-by, and  remember  sotie-
timies the Cirmteful Gobilin,™

Nick was now alone with his treasire,
He took o good ot boane with b, aod
he misd lads dear ones lved in the fulure
aw by s happy can be - Cilobee Dam
weral.

WILLIAM AT HOME.

Like Misa Grandfather the Young
perar Loves Lo Live Shoply.

A writor in the Berlin Tagoblatt
gives some interesting partioulars con-
| ¢erning the home lifo of the Emporior,
| Wiltinm IL  Like his grandfather, the

Emporior loves to live simply, and,

when his habits nre not Interfered
| with by the presence of distinguisbed
| guosts nt the onstle. he rises at seven,

breakinsts at 7:50 and dines with the
| Empress nt the unfeshionable hour of
one, His favorite relaxation is to play
with his chilldren.

Every day he receives upon the
average wbout six hundred lotlers.
These ure brought to him ou a salver
a6 they arive, and he opons those letters
which bear s hand-writing, a ocoat ol
nrms or a postmark which s known to
him or exoites his ourlosity. The rest
| of the correspondence goes unopened
" to the Civil Cubinet, the members ol

which deal with it as may be necossary.
The majority of the envalopes eontain
begging letlers or personal petitions,
| The Emperor has only one bady serv.
' not ut utime in sttondnoos upon him,
nnd this man shoves him, takos care of
| hils wardrobe, and affords him what as-
sistunee he reguires while drossing.
Much of the Emporor's time is spont
in bis privato library, whore he writes
lmueh sod rapidly. Every new book
and every newspaper dealing  with
military or noval subjedts, whether it
| be in Germau, Frenoh, Russinn or En-
| glish, Is soon by him, snd besldes belng
& regular bibliomanise s0 far ns re-
ganle books on stratogy and military
higtory, hie 8 no enthusinetie collestor
of portraits and asutographs of his more
celehrited contemiporaries. Ho loaver
| the education of his ohildren entively
' to the direction of the Empross, who is
not only s steiet disoiplinarisn, bul slso
extremyly ottentive to the religious
tealoing of the young Princes. This
#he nt prosent herselfl undertakes. The
children have varlous mustors and
governnesses who visit thew; but they
have a8 yet o miliary governor, or
oven sy porsonal serviants or attend-
ants beyond such a nursery stafl as
f might be found lo noy well-to-do bour-
| geols family In Berlln, At the oulset
| of his reigy the Emperor rondetod him-
sull somewhat notorious by his rosdi-
ness ‘to speak In public. Curiously
onongh he has the reputation smong
his personal Iriends of belng one of
the most silent of men, save on the
rare oconsions when he throws off the
monurch and glves reign to his natural
high spirits, Bo muab is this the case
that in his bouschold the suylug is:
“I'ne Emperor never spoaks; bhe only
ordors.”

ey 8 e SF Ul onuren ot Rook
Bprings, Ga.. a fiying squirrel has his
nest, and on Bundays, every time the
cougrogation begios to sing, tho squir.
rel comes out 1o the edge of his nest
ond lstons, relurniog whao the sings
ing opmses,




