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warned by a Vision

A Tragedy Preveated by a Dream.

The Scotch express is speedirg southward.
Sunlight gilds the uuntumn helds ioto a
golden glory snd plays upon the fair hair of
the man who occupies the corner cpposite
mine, Utterly andisturbed by ita persist-
ency he reads his paper steadily, paying
no heed to beanties cf landscape, which
wholly engross the other occupant of the
carriage, I am studying the faces of my
travelling companions with eagerness. Why
do they inteiest me thus? Why do 1 note
the etraight features of my opposite neigh-
bor with such eager interest ? I mark the
firm jaw, the rigid set of the mouth
visible even under the long mounstache., [
watch with unusual curiceity till the sun-
light elants straight across those studious
eyes, and with a frown the lids are
raised for cne brief moment, and a blind is
hurriedly jerked down. Pale blue eyes
strangely powerful thrungh the intensity of
character they somehow betray—terrible
eyes—too stern to yield to any pleading.
Whydo I cower 8o cloeely'in my corner?
Wkhat bave they to do with me ? The sun-
light isskut ont ; be is again epgroseed in
his paper ; my other traveling companion ie
atill geziog out of the window. BEroad
shoulders, covered by the sors of black coat
which gentlemen don’c wesr, incline me to
wrnder why he is traveliog firet clase,

The train is speeding on, My journey will
gdbn beover., I shall zee these men no
more. Yet why do we step at no stations?
Why do I never h2ar a whistle? Why is
the train go poizeless? This is a terrible
journey, I never made one like it before.
1t iz like a nightmare, yet the carriage 18
rea! enongh. I feel the motion of the train ;
I cee the faces of these two men with terrible
clearness, 1 cannot turn my eyes from them.
Ah! A whistle at last., We enter a tunnel,
How dark, demrp ané co'd itws! I never
thought a tunnel terrible before. Whatisit?
What is happening ? Great heavens! What
la this numbing terror which ties me power-
less to my seat ! I hear nothing. The very
train s gliding noieelesely along: Yeb, Oh !
God | what isthis? We are out of the
tunnel., The sunlight is streaming in once
more and falls again on that fair head, but—
It is no longer opposite to me,

It is bending over the dark man, who Is
lying motionlaes ngaln:: the cushions, his
head flang helplessly back., The fair man is
fecling for something. Is heill? Is thie fair
mn & doctor, and is he feeling for his pulse?
Ah? Heriees from his stooping position. He
has something in his hand, a packet of

pers—and the other? I seem to know
what I shall see, I eicken withyhurror. I
recoil, but something stronger than I forcee
my loathing eyes to lcok again, No wonder
he lies so still, for, doctor or mo, the fair
man has found hie heart and probed it with
a dagger.

Did I moan? DidI orly move? The fair
man turne, He makes one threatening step
toward me, Some agoniz:d prayer half
forms itself. Ah ! what is this? I am sink-
ing—einking—sinking. Hae the earth open-
ed to give me shelter ? Har——

“My lady—my lady ! Do wake up! I
can't finish packing till yon're drwn, and
you know the luggage must go at 10."

My maia’s voice. I did not knsw she was
with me, Pat whereamI? Itisno tightly
stuffed cloth cushion in which my throbbing
head 1= buried ; no, it is soft as down, Itis
down. Iam inmy own bed, in my own
room At dear Oakhorst, I bhave made no
journey, seen—notbing. Ugh! I sbudder
as that ghaetly picture again forces itself
before me, A dream—can it have been only
s dream ?

“Oh, my lady! Do rouse yourself. It's
past 8 and your tea Iz getting quite cold.”

Maclean has been with me since I firat
came out—many years agopow. She knows
well enough that I hate cold tes, and her
device succeeds. I raise myself languidly
and murmur, as Istretch out my hand for
my cup.

“0Oh, Maclean!
ly dream,”

“‘Have you, my lady ? I'm alrald you did
too much yesterday. Yon certainly do look
very white, I don'c know what Sir Thomas
will eay If you looklike that when you get to
Leicester. Youn must try to get some sleep
in the train,”

I shudder again as & figure, still with the
gtillpeas that knows ne waking, rises before
my eye:. Uut Maclean goes on:

‘Sir Thomas is sure vo be at the station
and yoa must look well, my lady; now, do
get up, or you'll have no time for & proper
breakfast, and it's just food that you want,
I believe.”

The thought of lHEiﬂ% T
toon does me good,eo ly
entreaty, and get up.

Mwo honrs later we were at the station.
St, Enoch’s Station, Glasgow, is hardly the
place to dream dreams or see visions;
pesides, Maclean was right, I did want my
breakfast, and I feel all the better for it.
I am rather late—I generally am—and have
only time to give the guard Maclean's ticket
and get into tha carrisge, where she has
slready installed my wraps and traveling
bag. I always send maid and logaage firat ;
I hate being bothered, and loathe waiting
sbout,

We are off. 1 open the newspaper, and
my eyea travel down the firse column with.
out finding nnythini.m arcest them., What
& sunny morning it is ; it will be frightfully
hot by and by. Really, the sun comes in|
as persistently as it did in my dream, Ugh !
that dream, I raise my eyes. Good
heavens ! am I dreaming again? In the far
corner, steadily readiog the “*Times,” while
the sunlight plays on ciose cut yellow halr,
sits the man of my dream. The glaring
light brioge his features into prominence
sad not in the minutest detail do they vary
from those burnt in upon my brain. Will
he look up? Shali I see those terribla eyes,
with the hard, cold ligh: shining in their blue
deptha? Yes, Ifeel— koow that [ shall. The
saulight will slant across his face, as it did
in my dream and force him to look up.
Cold with terror, I watch helplessly. The
sun rays dip Jower and lower, but, ah ! how
slowly ! ArTast with a trown he raises his
head, and jerking kown the blind, resumes
his reading. Bat I have seen those chill,
relentless eyes, which seem to freczy my very
goul. I mark the white, nervous hands, and
wonder stupldly if the small bag by his side
contains that r. Where isitavictim?
B:h! I am a fool. Becanse I happen to
have & nightmare about a fair man and then
find mysell traveling with rome one whom
my distorted fancy clothes with bis likeness,
I must needs that my dream is to
be realizad ; as if dreams ever were realized

I have had such a ghast.

om's dear face =so
ield to Maclean’a

oy

—mjoe at least, I turn tomy paper snd

to interest myself in its columps. All in
vain ; were my traveling companion a
meemerist he could not fascinate me meore,
I don't seem to fascinate him, however,
Exocept to pull down that blind he has never
ooce looked up. I don’t believe he has the
vaguest idea that he i3 traveling with a
particalarly pretty woman,

Kilmarnock, 1 will change carriages.
“Guard " No, I won’t; I will not be a fool,
If there is anything in it 1'il sea it ont.
Anythinginit! What rubbish! How Tom
would jeer at me! *‘Oh, guard, jost tell
that boy to bring me some fruit.” I don't
want it, but as | was such a focl as to call
bim. I must say somethiog. I buy some
rather nica looking pears, and on we go
egain, No sign of my dark friend, The
fair one has finished the **Times,”’ and is
now deep in something else, He is rather
good looking, with a strange eort of diaboli-
cal fairpess. Poor man, why should 1 brand
him criminal? How Tom will langh when
I tell him about it. I have pretty well
shaken off my terror, and. diviog into my
travelling bag, I prodnce “King Solomon’s
Mines,”” and am soon lost to all remem
branca of time or place.

“Dumfries.” 1 loock up lapgunidly; no
one is likely to get in here, Oh, really,
thizs is too bad! A tall, broad shonldered
man, evidently not a gentleman, who had
been walking in the oppoeite direction, turns
suddenly, Why on ‘earth is he travelling
firat clazs? Good heavens? Itis the dark
man of my dream ! His hand is on the
door ; his eyes meet mine with thatsearch-
ing, straightforward look I remember so
well, I mark the lines about his mouth
and chin, the massive head, the long, thick
hair, I am aick and cold ; I carnot move—
cannot raise n fiager to warn him back.
The fair man reads on, Tha handle turns,
a bundle of rugs is thrown in, his footis on
the atep.

Something eecms to snap in my_ brain,
Clutching the sides of the carrage I try to
rize, and say feebly, brokenly .

“]—I beg your pardon, sir, but I feel very
ill, and—I—have eprained my foot, and I
must get oub, Wi'l you help me?”

He raises his hat,

“Certainly, madem. Bat shall I not get
you some wine or brandy? You look very
wkite,”

“No, oh, no!" I exclaim wi'h feverish
eagerness, *‘Oaly help me out.”

He looks surprised, but complies. As I
touch the platform some [eeling compels me
to turn round, Those chill blue eyes are fixed
full upon my companion, I turn sick and
faint again, and cling desperately to the arm
he has offered me.

““Where shall I take you?" he is saying,

“Apywhere, only away trom that horrible
carriage,” I murmur hoarsely.

His look of bewilderment rouses me.

“Don't think me utterly mad,” I say, “l
had a horrible dream last night. I was travel.
ing on this llne. Two men were in the car-
risge ; one was o fair man, the other—your-
gelf. VWhen we entered the next tunnel ke
was opposite me ; you were in the far corner
When we emerged he was bending over
you, feelirg for romething”’ (my companion
cast a searching glance at me). *‘Your
head was thrown back against the cushion ;
you were—dead ! Think me ss greav a fool
ag you please, but, for heaven's =ake, don’s
travel with that man."

“Teain's golog. Toake your seale—take
your eeats |

The dark man again raised his hat,

] tuank you greatly, madam,” he said
gravely.,”' “You may have done me more
gervice than vou know, I shall certainly
not travel with that gentleman and I shall
take vare never to put myself in his power."”

He put me Into a carrisge,apringing hastily
into the next just ns the train moved off.

When we got to Leiceater, and 1 saw Tom
waiting for me on the platform, I all bubt
troke down, but just managed to save &
scene. Poor Tom couldn’t make out what
on earth I'd been doing to make myeelf look
such a wreck, and be was much puzzied by
my having no small parcels. I explained
that I had changed carringes, which still
further bewildered him, The guard scon
retrieved all my belongings and when I saw
the door of that terrible carriage filled by
his burly form, I took coursge to walk paat
it, even to look in, Tne fair man was gore,
Had he found lis victim after all? No.
There, comfortably erjoying a huge pips,
and looking as unconcerned as possible, sav
my dark friend, in the corner of a emoking
carriage. To Tom's vast astonishment he
took off his hat as we passed.

“ Who the deuce is that?’ aeked my hue-
band.

But [ did not tell him until we had driven
off in the dogeart, for I would not ler
Maclean hear a word of it, She would
lose all respect for the mistress whose only
superierity, to her thinking, lies in her lack
of superatition.

We spent the greater part of the winter
in town ; being in the country only put us
both out of temper, It was maddeniog to
wateh the horses eating their heads off,
while Jack Frost rmled tne earth with his
fron sway. 1 took the opportunity to lay
in a stock of new gewne. One must do some-
thing. _

One Mouday afternoon, the 8th of Feb-
ruary, as I was on my way to my dress
maker's, the carriage was stopped by a
workingman.

** Bag yonr pardon, ma'am, but yon'd best
go heme. Tbere'sgoing vo be rioting. '

I thanked him, buv remembering that
there was some huge workmen's meecing in
Trafalgar square, I thought all the mob
would ba in that direction and told the
coachman to drive on to North Audley
streot. Scarcely had we entered it when we
found ourselvas in the midat of a groanirg,
yelling crowd. Some were drinking cu® of
huge square bottles, others were smashing
windows with those they had emptied.
Sheet after sheet of plate glass shivered on
all sides, DBy the pavement at my left some
men had seized a girl, qaite a rough creature,
apparently one of themszelves, bat the was
stznggling hard to get away, poor thing, and
no wonde:, for they were forcing raw meat
down her throat, others were kicking about
s whole sheep, while scme played football
with a round of beef. It was impoerible
either to go on or to mo back; wo were
hemmed in. The horses’ heads were seized,
tha carriage doors flang open, rough hands
nut io to seize my muff, the banglss on my
wrisis, my very earrings,

“Shut those doors. Let go those horses,”
thundered a voice. A tall man, holding a
red flag, stands by the window. The dark
man of my dream, the wa: whom I had
warned, himself closes the carriage door =s
he says with a bow: "One good turn
deserves another, madam. Pass on.”

Who was he! YWho was the fair man!?
And did they ever meet n?! I fearl]
[ shall never know,—[ Londen News,

TRICEED EY A DUMMY.

—

AStory of the Indian Juugles,

We had been beatiog the jupgles in the
Bengalee district, tothe west of Caleutta,
for two weeks before any big game came our
way. Oar party was too large for a enccess-
ful hunting party, bting composed of over
twenty cffizers, civil and military, who were
out for a vacation, and the servants must
haye numbered fifty. We had plenty to
eat, drink, and smoke, and now and then
knocked over a wolf or hyena, but we could
pot expect to get within five miles of any-
thing werehy of a bullet with such a camp
as that. Qae day » nalive came in with a
request that some of us return with him toa
village called Dahur, about twenty fve
miles to the norcth.west, He gild that an
old tiger had taken up his headquar-
ters aear the village, and duriog the
four weeke he had been there the beast
had killed and devoured a man, two women,
a girl, and a boy. The natives had set traps,
but he would not enter them. They had
poisoned the carcasses c¢i goats and calves,
but he would not touch them. Ithad got so
that at 4 o'clock in the evening every one
entered tis bounse and made himself gecure
for the night, while

THE TIGER HELD POSSESSION

of t]hr.'r village, and carried terror to every
gont.

M:jor Isham and myzelf got this news ex-
clusively, and after a bit of planning we
gtola out of camp with our horees acd arms
and following the guide. Io was about?d
o’clack in the morping when we left, and
ag it was a cool day and we had a fairly
good rouwe, we pushed ahead at such at
a race thatat 3 in the afternoon wc were
in Dahur, We found the village to consist
of eeventy {wo huts or cabins, coveriog
about two acres of open. Oae the northern
edge of the vil'age was a creek flowing
toward the Ganpges, sixty miles away, and
beyond this creek was a fertile spot of
200 acres, which was devoted to cropraising

The creek was bordered with a thick
jungle about five rods in breadth, and it was
at the croesing that the tiger had gotin his
deadly work.

““ This tiger, sahibe,” said the head man
in explanation, “knows no fear., Yhile we
were working in the field at noonday he
came ont of a jungle, sat down like a dog
and looked at us for a long time, He saw
that my brother’'s wife was very fat, and
therefore selected her for his supper, We
unmbered over thirty as we started tore-
tarn, We were siogiog and shouting to
scare him, and the sun was yet half an hour
high, but Lhe came out of the jungle, looked
each ono over as he passed, and when my
gister-in-law came uphe eprang upon her
and carrivd her off, He did not even growl,
Ag he knocked her down his long tail whisk:
ed around and struck me in the side. Last
night was the worst of all. As none of us
bhad gone into the fields for three days the
tiger came into the village for his supper.
An old man further up the street unfastened
his door to gointo the house of hia son acroes
the etreet, and as he stepped forth the tiger
geizzd him. He was a very large man, but
the beast cerried bhim cffata trot. You
have, eanibs, an old and

CUNSNING BEAST TO DEAL WITH,

and if you do not have your wite about he
will eat you both,”

We had plenty of time the next day to
look the fie'd over and male our plans, The
natives were eent off to the fields to work,

tand we skirted the banks of the creek to

the east until satiefie] that tke beast had its
lair in & mass ¢f rock so overgrown and
eheltered by jungle that it did not scem ag if
a ratbit could penetrate it., He doubtless
came aud went by a path of his own a- the
water's edge. The eituation was a grod one
to burn him out when the wind came right,
but we did not want to try that until our
other plans failed. Fires wers lightcd again
on the recond night, and the racket matu-
tained for the first two hours after sundown
was sufficient to scare any ordinary tiger
out of the district. It was about 7 o’clock,
and the Major, the head man, two or three
others, and myself were eitting about the
head man's door smoking and talking, wken
pn interesting evenb occurred. We were
almost at the northern edge of the village,
and the noice wae all to the south of ue. I
gat in the door facirg to ths weat. The
others eat 8o that their faces were toward
the door. All of a sudden. -

1 CAUGHT SIGHT OF THE TIGER

approachiog us from the north. He walkea
up to within ten feet of the group and sat
down and stared nt us, I counld see him in
the refizction of a five as plain as day, and I
poted his unurual 221 and strength, and rhe
fact that he had a wnite spot about the size
of a silver dollar on his throat, There was
a convereation going on inwhich I was not
included, and I kal bzen locking atbt the
beast & full minute before I was appealed to,
Theop I replied : **Gantlemen, make no move !
The tiger iz only ten feet away ! By mov-
ing backward five feet I can reach my
gun, Stould any of you attemp to spring
up he will doubtless seize you.”

The pativea were strock dumb, but the
Majar, fully real zing the sitnation, began
singiog & song. I moved backward inch by
inch, and the tiger ramained quiet while I
was in his range of vislon, As soon as 1 got
my hand on my rifle I rose to my feel and
gtepped to the door to deliver & shot but the
beast was no longer there., Noone had heard
or seen him move, but he had dissppeared,

‘.He came to see if you sahibs were really
here or if we were deceiviog him,”' explained
the head man when he had recovered his
pawer of spiech ., ‘'He has seen you. H:
kaows that you seek his life, It will now ke
batween you three, and you mus: leok out
or he will get the better of you.”

Nothing farther was heard from the beast
that night, and next day we sent the people
off to the fislde again, After dinner w2 got
a suit of clothes and stuffed them with graas
to represent s human fignre—a man, We
placed it in & kneeling position at the creek.
with gourd in hand, asif dipping vp water
and at 3 o’clozk all the people came ip, and
we took our stations in a tree which com-
manded the crossing.

Li the tiger appeared at the usual epot we
bad him at shortranze. We watched uatil
the afternoon faded into darkoess, but he
did not appear. If he saw the figure at all
he scented the trick. Then we fastened a
goat to the tree, and took possession of a
cabin a hundred feetaway. Froma window
looking out to the north we had

A FINE SHOW TO DROF THE TIGER

if he appearcd. Buat be did not appear,
Weile all the village elept we stoed guard,
rifles on the cock ; but, though the goat
kept up & continual bleating for Lours, she
drew 0o otber audience than a few jackals

and hyenas, Next morning the head man
said to us:

‘“As the woman was very fat she would
last the tiger for an extra meal or two. He
would not have toached the goat anyhow,
but to night he will come into the village in
gearch of a victim. You must plan accord-
iogly.”

n the afternoon we had one of the famil.
ies vacate their hut and brought up the
dummy and laid it in the slesping corner,
We then tock possession of the next cabin,
only about thirty feet away, and cuttwo
openings in the wall to command the door
of the gut. The people went to their work
as usnual and returned at the usasl time, and
everybody wae inside before the sun went
down. ‘What we hoped for wasthat the
tiger would prowl through the village, try-
ing each opening to affect an entrance, and
we had lefv this door so he could open it,
We did not lcok for him before 9o'clock,
aud were taking things easy at 8 when we
heard an uprcar at the cther end of the
village. We tworan onb, but were teo late,

The tiger had appeared, burst in & door
by flinging his weight against it, and had
sefz:d and carrled cff a boy about 8
years ocld, The villagers were frantic with
griet when they learned of the fact, and the
head man gald to us, while the tears ran
down his cheeks :

““Ah, Sakibs, but we may as well abandon
our homes to morrow. This is a wise and
cunning tiger, and you can do nothing with
him. If we do not po away he will eat us
u ‘.I‘

We quieted the people as beet we could,
and next day went about in person to make
every hut secure, Evely window opening
was barred, and every door provided with o
prop. Io was characieristic of the simple
micded natives that, while they lived in
mortal dread, more than half the huva were
so badly secured that the tiger could have
entered. We had to wait again for the
the tiger to get huogry. As the cropa
could now take care of themselves for o few
days, we ordered that the villagers keep
quiet and show themselves as little as
poseible, and two nights and days were thus
worn away. Oa theafternoon of the third
day

WE KILLED A GOAT

and draggel us bleeding bcdy from the
creek to the door of the hut wrerein we had
placed the dummy, and at twilight the
village was a8 quiec us a graveyard.

The Msajor and I stood at openings about

five feet apart, and at 10 o'clock we had got
no alarm. He came over to me to say that
he was dying for aemoke, and to ask if I
deemed iv advisable to light a cigar, when]I
heard a pat | pat ! pat !outeids, and caution-
ed him that the tiger was abroad. The
cunniog beast had not come by the trail we
had prepared, but had made a circuit and
struck into the upper or soutnern end of the
village, As we afterward ascertained, he
had been prowling around for an hour, softly
trying every door »n gucc:ssion. Oar opew-
ings were on the south side, The cunaicg
beast seemed (o be posted as to this facs,
and lingered on the north side. We plainly
lieard bim push at our door and rear up and
claw tha kacs of the window, end we bardly
breathed for fear of frightening him away.,
Thaere was & crevice under the door through
which one conld have shoved his hand, and
ihe tiger got down and sniffed and snuffed
at thia opening tor fully five minutes, Then
hegot np and remained very qniet. He
must have had th2 ecent of the tresh blood
only two rods away, bubit was plain that
he had his snspicione, We stood at the
opening, each one with his gun thrust oub
and reudy to fire, when the heast suddenly
made up bis mind to act, With one bound
he emerged from ebelter and covered half
the dis ance to the other cabin, At the se-
cond he went bang againsb the door, pushed
it o, aud was hidden from our sight before
we had had a show to pull trigger.

* T ke hima wken he comes out |" whisper-
ed tha Maj.r, aod both of us watched and
wa tad,

Tne beast no doubt expected to find a
viotim in the hut. He seizyd the dummy,
gave it a ehake, and the dis:overy he made
broke him all up. Instead of coming out
with a bound he esought to play speak, and
was jast clear of the opening, head down sod
tail dragging, when we fired and keeled him
aver. He proved to be en old biger, haviog
lost many of his teeth, bat he was bigand
gtrong, and would doubtless have made
mapy more victims but for our interference,

————

What the Search-light Is,

The search-light consiste of a powerful are
light, uenally of about 25,000 candle power,
contained in a metal cylinder about thircy
inches in diameter, Oae end of the cvlinder
is closed by a tilvered concave reflecting
lens.

The carbon points of the lamp are placed
in ench & position within the cylinder pa to
bring them in the focas of the lens. The
opposite or front end of the cylinder is fisted
with giags doore, through which the beam of
light passes. :

The apparatus is on a pivot go that it may
be revolved arcund the centre, and it is also
arracged for elevation and depression from a
hor'zintal position,

As ordinarily used, the beam of light
emerging from the cylinder is so concen-
trated that at the distance of 1000 yards
from the ghip it illuminates & path only
about filteen yarde in width,

When neceesary, however, a broader arc
| can beilluminated, One of the 20,000 candle-
power lights will reveal an object at a dis-
tanca of two and one-halt miles,

The effect of the perpendicular zearch.
light in a fog, to those at a distance, has
been described as very much resembling ths
aarcra borealia.

—

Tke Rod.

A rod for baes and wall-eyed pike,

When over sandy shoals they throng,
Adapted both to ‘‘cast’' or’ strike,”

O: split bamboo and lithe and long ;
Wich pliant tip that wavers like

Some ehiveriog aspen slin ana strong,

And st the butt the clicking reel
Witn braided silken line is wound,
A miniature of tortune’s wheel
\When good fish tne lure bas found,
And in your pervous grip you feel
Its shinlng circie whirl around.

A vood plain rod by all that's falr
To whip the water like # throng,
In northern lakes all lonely where
The muskalonge and bass belorging—
Supple and etraight beyond compare,
And worthy of a be't'r song,

A delicions preparation, aids digestion re-
lieves dyepepsia, creates appetite, parfumes
the breath. Adsma’ Tatti Frutu Gum,
Sold everywhere, J conts,

[
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Out in the Btorm.

There's a shadow over the sky, sullem sad
heavy as lead,
And as black as the terrible dread that
lies deep in a murderer's hearv—
So frightfully like an nunuttered curse thas 1
fear to lift my head,
And I hate the loneliness so that I shiver
and quiver and atart,

The world has a traveled life—albeit “tis
worn and old ;
That one touch of primeval feeling mal-
eth the whole world kin ;
But I read in their passionless faces and lips
80 cruelly cnlﬁ
“ There's an ocean 'twixt nntried virtnse
and torribly-tempted sin !"

Up from the bleak, black river the pitilesa*
norther comes,

Stabbing me- flouting my rags with =
scorn that is almost human,

Oh, generous world immortals | keeping so
warm in your homes,

Have ye nevera thougnt for a hunted
goul—a starving woman ¥

God ! how it stung ma then, with a red-hot
throbbing pain !

For standing here in the storm my eyee
were cursed with a sight

That broke through the blank that is creep-

ing ivily over nerve and braip,

While ten times darker and colder grew

the paln of this desolate night ;

I scaw unawrinkled Content at rest in the
arms of Wealth—
The light from a curtained window was
A falling warm at my feet,
nd, creeping up sly and sofcly, I saw by
atealthg p sly ¥s. ¥
How riches and love and beauty can mabe
life rare and sweet.

Well! but her brow was not whiter mor
: holier than once was mine :

Nor the eyes of that babe’s young mothsx’
more grand with a sacred pride.
Oace—when [ lay so terribiy quiet, quiet

and giviog no sign—
Starving, but pural Oh! joy if then ¥
had died |-

Pallid and faded, and trampled and wroxs:
ed, and sin defiled—
Cast out with a curse of bitterness to die
on the frczan earth—
Father! I know I can reach Thee ! Thox™
wilt not disown Thy child !
Oh ! claim me and save me, and wrap me’
in clouds of thy pityiog worth !

BowARD GLYNDOS,
I S D e

Miscel'aneous.

Light guards—Ilanterns.

What ia the difference bstween an honesd
and dishonest laundrers 7—The former iresme
your linen and the latter steale (steele) it

Yonre Sprigge: ‘‘Mr, Bidquick, I amr
worth £50 000 and 1 love your daughter,”
Mr. Bicquick (retired anctioneer) : *'Sold,”

‘““Marriages are made in heaven,” quoth’
Miss Antigue., ‘‘Then there is some chance
for you yet,” was the cool reply of her
younger gieter,

While one of Pitteburg’'s mounted police-
men was chesiog & criminal hie horre sod-
denly lay dowr, The policeman got off,
and o did the fugitive.

Mamma: “You muet not eat«o many
aweets, Flossie—it will injure your teeth!”
Floesie : **How long will it ba before I cax
take my teeth out like grandma does?’

A legal Perecoution.-—Witlow—*‘L hear
Jones has been arrested for keeping & cow.”
Bitso—**For keeplog a cow?! What am
outrage ™" Yes, she belonged to another’
man,"’

She (at the mint)—*‘Ah, now I know,
Harry, why I think yen as gond as gold.'”
He—"0, get out!” She—*No; but you
are, really. You are pressged for money, your
koow."

0ld Cashbox, to applicant for clerkship =
‘““Have you any bad habite, young man?’
Applicant, with humility : ‘1 sometimews

think I drink too much water with rew
weals,"

Small bov : “Papa, what does ‘monoten-
ous’ mean 1" Father, wearily : *Wait till
your mother begina to talk dress with your
auat, my boy; then you'll realiz2 the full
meaning of the word.”

Mudge « “Doctor, if I were to lose my
mind do you suponsa I wounld be aware of it
myself 7  Dr, Bolees: *You would not,
And very likely none of your scquaintances
woul 1 notice it either."

Barbar (running his hands through caos-
tomer’s hair) —“Your head, sir, Is quite—""
Custorher (irritably)—*"Yon gave it a sham-
pro yourself two daye ago.”” Barber (juick-
ly recovering)—'"1%e quite a remarkablg
well shaped head, eir,”

They had chickens for dinner, and the
host sald to the guest: *“Didn'c I hear
you say that you liked the neck of the
chicken best "' The vieitor, who liked the
neck with some of the rest, said *‘Yes.”
“Well, you shall have both of these necka.”
and that was all he got,

In & recent grammar examination, in one
of the Boston schools, a clase was required’
ko write a sentence containing a noun 1n the
objective case, Oae of the boys wrote the
following sentence: “The cow does not
like to be licked " *‘What noun is there in
the objective case?’ nsked the Leacher.

“Cow " said the boy. *“Why is ‘cow’ i
tha objective case?” ‘‘Because the cow
okjecta to belng licked.”

-

The Bilent btyle of Courtship.

A young couple walked out together for
the first time as lovers, by some mysterions
understanding felt but unexpressed, Only
once during the walk wae the silence be-
tweed them broken, when the youth touch-
ingly observed

*‘Corn's risen, Sarah,"”

““Haa it 1" said Sarah, sflectionately,

On they walked, through many fields and
countrv lanes, and npothing more was said
until the time came for partiog, Then the
ardent lover mustered up courags to ark ;

“When may I come nﬁin 44

““When corn settles,” was the calm re-
gponze, and they went their seversl waye,

An Investment.

“* That would be an exceedingly goed in-
vestment,” sald a tailor to one of pis yousger
customers,

“ What is that?”

““ Dae of those new fancy waletzoate,” waw

Ithu business-like reply.




