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» Down the dim 1'ghtea stair:
h‘lﬁrhmﬂ their quiet tread,
he 518ps of the centuries long sinos dend,
As besalifu! and as Tair.

There are anly a few years left to love;
we waste them in idie strifer
We trampie under pur ruthless tasg,
Those beastiful blossoms, rare and sweet,
Hy thé dusty way of life?

There are daly a few aw'fl yeirs—then les
Ne'er wt enviows taunt be heard;
Make life's tmir putiemn a rare design,
And border it svund with lov+ for a viae,
But npver an sngry word.

They are drifting awar to that Hesvenly
Ahore;

We watch them as in a dream;
But s0on we'll be wakened by those goue be-

ching and iling 1o wel us
o'er
That beaut'ful stream.

—Ohio Farmer.

A CHAPTER ON KICKING.

M. Quad’* Provea Himself to Be s
Usetul Crank.

*In kicking against what you know
10 be a fraud and an imposition fsn't
mankind apl o set you down for a
orank ™

S0 queries 2 Congressman in refer-
ring to & former article on the subject
of kicking. Mankind is not only apt to
do that very thing, but dead cortain to
do s0. Hence the hesitancy to raise a
row. Henee the reason that fraud and
imposition flourish and grow rich. For
instance, at a railway j n station
in New Jarsey one hot day last sum-
mer there was not a drop of water in
the cooler in the waiting-room. There
were twenty-seven of us waiting for
the train, and there were seals for only
seventeen. Every thing was covered

with dust, not a time-piece nor a time- | FepLy

table insight, and after a look around
I found the sfation nrent on a truck
down the platform talking base-ball.
Of the twenty-seveu passengers four-
teen were men. 1 called their atten-
tion to the facts 1 have given, and sug-
gested akick. It might not benefit us,
but it would help those who came after.
The reply of each and every one was,
in substance:

*Yes, this is an infernal vhame, and
ought to be exposed, but I don’t want
afuss Thejll call me & crank if I
kick."

Not one single person dared raise his
wvoice against the neglect and imposi-
tion, and I was all alone when I walked
down tQ the agent and asked:

* Do you know that the water-cooler
is as dry as a bone?"

I ain’t hired to fill it.” he replied.

*Do you know that the waiting-room
hasn't been swept and dusted for a
week P

“It’e mot my business. ™

*Is it any body's business to look
out for the conveni of p
here?

+] dunne.™

“Well, I will make it my business to
find out.™

1 took the names of half a dozem of
my fellow-travelers. wrote directly to
the superintendent of the road that
night, and two weeks later, as I stopped
off for another change, 1 hardly knew
the place. There were seats for fifty:
there was a clock, a lot of fresh time-
tables, & waler cooler full to the brim,
with a new cup, and a station agent
was bustling around nand cheerfully
answering all inguiries.

*What's become of the other man®™
1 asked,

“*Got the bounce last weel."

*What was the trouble?™

*0Oh, he.le: things run down.”

“How long had things been as they
were two weeks ago?™

«All-of two yedra.™

+Did some one complain?™

*“Yes. A crank came along and
made an awful kick, and the supeérin-
tendent-stirred up the whole line.

While roaming around Philadelphia,
1 came upon a menagerie on exhibition
in a store. There were signs oul read-
ing thet they bed & boa-constrictor
twenty-two feet long, an African giant
eight feet high, and various other
things. I conclnded to sée the snake
and the giant. Twenty-two foet of
serpent and eight feot of giant, making
thirty feet of living curiesity, is cheap
at ten conls  This is three feet for a
cent. When I got in I failed to find
the two curiosities, and 1 made in-
quiries of the man with the deep, bass
voice and the watch-chain.

*Sorry to say that the giant is sick
and the snake got away last week,” he
replied.

“But I paid to see them,” I pro-

gers

“Well, how are you going to do it™

“If they are mgt here I want my
dime hack.”

“Io you take me for a fool?”

“No, sir! 1 take you for a sharper!
Now, then, return my mouey and take
down the twe signs or T'll go to the
mayor!”

He told me to go and be—— be——
you know what, and I went. It cost
me about four dollars for haox hire
and messenger boys, but he had to re-
fund my money and remove the sigas
under penalty of having his license re-
voked.

The owner of the show said be would
mop the earth with me if it cost him
& thousand dollars, And that he would

Ing with-out keeping both eyes open.

1 stood one evening at the corner of
Broadway and Wall strest, New York,
talking with a citizen of Grand Rapids,
whom 1 happened to meet. The hour
was len o'clock and there was but 11818
travel. We had been there three min-
utes, when patrolman No. 748 came
along and roared out:

“‘Now then, move on!
time I'll tell you!™

*“Are you speaking to us?®" [ asked

“Yon bet I am! This is the third
time I've told you to move om, mnd
now youd better git!™

“Excuse me, but thisis the first time
we have seeh or heard you We
haven't been here five minutes ™

**Don't talk back to me! I've had an
eyeon you! You are two suspicious
fellows™

“Then It is your business to arrest
-

It's the last

8o I will™

So he did, and ten minutes later we
brought up at the station. From the
odor and talk I belleved the officer was
tight. Assoon as we got in where I
E'ojuldmhim plainly I said to the cap-

n:

**Caplain, take a good look at this
officer. Is he drunk or sober?™

“Why, Bill, you blamed fool, you
can’t see straight!™ roared the captain.

*They wouldn't move onl" shouted
the patrolman.

*But why should we, captain? There
were only two of us, and but few were
passing. Ie said we were suspicious
characters. Here are our cards.™

We got an apology and the officer
was relieved from duty. Next day we
went to headquarters to file charges,
but No. 748 had resigned.

On a certain railroad running out of
Detroit the eompany retained an old
palace car until it was a little better
than a cattle car- Had the fare been
to match there could have been no
growling, but they worecharging extra
fare for a seat in that car. I rodein
that car four times and then kicked to
the conductor.

*] don't run this railroad,” was his

“Well, somebody does, and I'll find
bim out.” 1 went to the line superin-
tendent and he sent me to the division
superintendent of a parlor-car com-
pany.

*Have you been inside the ‘Asterisk’
lately " 1 asked.

..-\"“‘“

“Do you know thatitis old, dirty
and entirely out of repair?”

+No, sir.”

*Hasn't any one kickedP® —— =

“Not that I know of.™

“But I have heard fifty complainta.”

“The conductor has made no report
to that effect.™

He gromised to investigate, and he
did investigate. He found the car
with twelve people in it and every one
was kicking. He found the train con-
ductor ready to affirm that the old car
ought to be dumped into the river. He
found bed-bugs in the seat, dust alow
and aloft, and nlmost every seal need-
ing repairs. The car conductor, who
rensoned as many public officials do,
“They will growl anyhow, and let
them take it out in growling.” got the
bounce, a gew car was put on for the
very next trip. and the superintendent
was pleased to say to me:

*“I'm glad you kicked—thrice glad.
Do it again whenever you see imposi-
tion." :

And within a week he was person-
ally told by over twenty travelers that
they had determined to take another
ronte if the old car remained. A
thousand people had bhoen imposed on
and swindled and yet none dared
claim his rights! Not one even dared
ask for justice or a hearing! One gen-
tle kick brought a new car and com-
fort to hundreds. The kicker may bs
a crank, but the man who leta the
public walk over him without protest
is to be mora pited.

CRABS AS DANCERS.
A Ludierons Performance Enscted by
Mals and Female Crab.

Without apparent cause he was scen
to rise upon the third and fourth pairs
of legs; his large chelm were thrown
above his head with the claws open
and their pointa touching in the mid-
dle line; his fifth pair of feet were held
horizontally behind, and his body per-
pendicular to the floor of the aquarium,
or at right angles to the normal posi-
tion. The posture was ludicrous, and,
when in this position he began slowly
to gyrate, his movements and attitude
were the cause of much merriment
upon the part of the spectators. At
times he halanced on two legs of one
side, again on two legs of opposite
sides. Now he advances slowly and
majestically, and now he wheels in
circles in the sand on the floor of
the agquarium, and now for a few
moments he stands as if transfixed
in this unnatural position. An elec-
tric light hung above and to ane side
of the water, which suggested the pos-
sibility that it might be the exciting
cause. It was turned out, and still
the dance went on, and the joy was
unconfined. At lust, from sheer ex-
haustion. he sinks down to the sand in
his usual attitude.

But now the female, who had all this
time remained tucked away in the
sand, comes forth and begins to move
about the aguarium; soon she comes
near to the male crab, when instantly
he rises to his feet and begins to danocs.
Apain and again the performance i
repeated. and each time the approach
of the female is the signal for the male
w0 rear high upon his hind fees, and to
seel about the aguarium as if istoxi
cated.—T. H. Morgen, is Popula
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FULL OF FUN

~—*1] wish it would stop raining.” re-
marked a 5t. Petersburg gentleman the
other day, after a week's storm, and a
detactive promptly arrested him for re-
ferring to the Czar as *“it."—Harper's
Bazar.

—Prol. Deadpill—"In a case of ag-
gravated progressive paralysis, Mr.
Sawyer, what ecourse of treatment
would you adopt?” Mr Sawyer
(promptly)—*1 would make the pa-
tient  ta off, easor. "—Lowell
Citizen. e et

—On the witness-stand. — Western
Magistrate— "The offshur accuses you
of (hic) shootin® at random.” Prisoner
—*Yes. sir.” *“Well, we'll "xcuse you
from the witness-box(hic)a moment.”
(Arousing himself). *Clerk, call Ran-
dom.” —Epoch.

—*Yes, sir,” said Mrs. De Porque,
just after her return from a trip
abroad, “France is a great country.
The people in Paris are amazingly
clever.” *In what way?" “Why. they
all speak French fluently, and several
of them assured we that they had never
taken a single lesson.”—Merchant
Traveler.

—Uncle Berkshire—*How much be
that wateh®' Jeweler—*Forty dol-
lars.” Unecle Berkshire—**En that
smaller one? Jeweler—*Fifty dul-
lars.™ Uncle Berkshire—*En the
smallest one?™  Jeweler—*‘Seventy-
five dollars.” Uncle Berkshire—
“Gosh, mister! How much is no
watch? —Jeweler's Weekly.

—*And how are ye failin’ ter day,
Mr. O'Rafferty?” I niver felt so
poorly In all me life. I'm too poor to
buy the necessariesof life. If I had
millions it's ivery cint av it that I'd
give to be a rich man.™ “T'm wid ye,
Mr. O'Rafferty. If I owned the whole
wurld I'd be willin® ter give it away for
a little piece of land an’ a eabin that [
could call me own."—Texas Siftings.

—Minks—*Great Scott! Old man,
why don't you have it pulled? I
wouldn’t go round with a face on me
like that.” Jenks—*‘Oh bother! 1
haven't got the tooth-ache.” Minks—
“Well, you've got the awfullest ex-
pression I ever saw on a live man.
What's the matter?” Jenks—+Noth-
ing. Oh! nothing. I got married thias
morning and I'm trying to look uncon.
corned.”™

—*] can only be a sister to you,
George—nothing more.” *“I'm afraid
that won't do, Miss Clara. I have five
grown sisters already, and. to tell you
the truth, they are not very favorably
disposed toward you; they think a
match with you would be the mistake
of my life.” *In that case, George,”
#aid the girl, drawing hersell up with
haughty grace. *‘you may name the
day.”—N. Y. Sun.

—Customer—*"That was splendid in-
sect-powder you sold me the other day,
Mr. Oilman.™ Mr. Oilman (with justi-
fiable pride)—*Yes, I think it's pretty
good—the best in the trade.™ Cus-
tomer—*T1l take another couple of
pounds of it, please.” Mr. Oilman—
“Two pounds? Customer—*Yes,
please. I gave the quarter of a pound
1 bought before to a black bectle, and
it made him so ill that I think if I keep
up the treatment for about a week I
may manage to kill him.”—Fun.

— B
AFRICAN WARRIORS.

“‘h« ke d

The Soud
by an American Observer.

Soudanese are jet black and & finely-
formed =et of men. Many of them
have been slaves, and all are volun-
teers. They make excelent soldiers
and are utterly fearless in battle. They
will Yollow an English officer anywhere
and have won confidence by their cour-
age and endurance.

The Egyptians make poor soldiers,
are conscripts, and are cringing and
cowardly at the side of the blacks.
An illustration was given of their
cowardice on the 4th of March last
before Suakim. Colonel Tabb, an
uncommonly promising officer of
twenty-nine years, was leading a
regiment ol Egyptians. To con-
firm the courage of his troops he
jumped from his horse and eried out:
“Stand. men, stand,” but they fled ig-
nominiously and left him to find a soli-
tary and untimely death. The Son-
danese is not careful to disguise his
contempt for his Egyptian fellow-snl-
dier, and expresses his self-csteom in
the stocek phrase, “I am like the En-
xlish.” The government is anxious to
gel his service, and gives him three
times the allowance of the Egyptian
private, or five dollars a month, is
careful of his prejudices and stipu-
lates 10 carry his wife and children
from one permanent camping-place to
another.

The dervishes are in control of the
Soudan. They are the Arab and Sou-
danese followers of the Mahdi, who
are inspired with his Mohammedan
fanaticism and have survived him.
They call the blacks in the service of
the Egyptian Government *little infi-
dels,” to distinguish them from the
Christians, who are the **big infidels.”
The leaders feed the zeal of their troops
by the promise of five white women
each if they reach the Lower Egypt
alive, and eighty wives ia
are killed in battle.
as there is material
around, in white
rough patches
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SKIMMER'S EXPERIENCE.
A Funny Editer Honts the Embadiment of
Humorous Conception

Mr. Skimmer was the editor of a
humorous weekly. He had a very
easy time of It, for he got & comforta-
blo salary, and had nothing to do but
edit.

As he had just turned into Broadway
one morning, on the way to his office, a
paper waa thrust into his haod, on which
be read:

ROUND AND AROUND.

“It seems to me, doctor.” said old
Baggs. “that your bill has got surpris-
ingly round?"

“Perhaps,” sald the doctor, *‘but
m”m got surprisingly arouad,

Looking up he saw an old gentleman
walking beside him. .

The aged unknown bowed and said:

*] am the Embodiment of the Humor-
ous Conception, sir.”

Mr. Skimmer sald he was happy,
ete. '
=] think I could be useful to you, Mr.
Skimmer,” said the Embodiment of the
Humorous Conception.

*In what way?" asked the editor.

*In the last number of your paper,”
pursued the Embodiment of Humorous
Conception, *you had this,” and he
handed Mr. S. a cutting:

On it was:

OVEKHEARD AT LURAT.

Guide -1 could tell you things about
this cave that would make your hair
stand on end, sir.

Tourist—I don't think so.

Guide—You are very brave?

Tourist—I am totally bald

“Well?™

*“Do you consider that humorous, Mr.
Skimmer?”

“Well——" said the editor.

*I hope for your own sake you do
m!‘

“If you know any thing about hu-
mor," said Mr. Skimmer; testily, “you
must be aware that mothing is more
difficult than to produce s continuous
series of short dialogues that are origi-
nal, pointed and amusing.™

“I know it full well. Still, you
should not print a thing that is not
original, pointed and amusing. Read
this, also from your paper.”

The Embodiment gave Mr. Skimmer
another cutting.

‘The editor for the first time sppre-
ciated the position of the doctor com-
pelled to swallow his own physic: He
read:

PECULIAR, YERY.

*You don't think much of Callow?”

*Wouldn't believe him under oath!”

“But he's certainly candid. Ha told
me he never spoke the truth.”

“Bah! he lied to you."

“That paragraph, dear editor, I» not
original, nor pointed, nor amusing.

“Upon my word——"

“The humorist, though,” added the
Embodiment of the Humorous Conesp-
tion, “has one great difficulty to con-
tend with. On the stage it is permitted
to use old contrivances. The same
properties, the same iinsel, the same
lights, the same actors may be em-
ployed a hundred times on the stage to
produce varying effecta The humorist,
on the contrary, must not only bring
forth entirely new creations at every
manifestation, but his material must be
wholly original as well as his produe-
tionn He may not employ the same
properties more than once.”

“Then why your condemnation?
asked Mr. Skimmer.

*Recause to be simply funny is not to
be humorous. Clowns snd jesters are
intended 10 provoke mirth, but the hu-
morist should appeal to our intellect as
well as to our risibility.”

“Tll tell you what I'll do, said Mr.
Skimmer; “I'll Jet you edit the paper
for awhile.”

The offer was accepted.

At the end of the first month the hu-
morous weekly's circulation had drop-
ped two-thirds.

“We'll have to part,” said Mr. Skim-
mer; “I'm being ruined.”

“The public must be educated up to
me,” said the Embodiment of Humor-
ous Conception.

“It would take a thousand years,”
said Mr. Skimmer; ‘‘you must go™

So he went. The best paragraph in
the next number of the weekly was the
following:

TAE BEST THING TO DO.

“Begorra, Mrs. Clancey, me ould
man's on a lear.”

“Then let him rip, Mrs. Dennis.”

The paper is now proving a gold mine
for its owners. —Life.

—— - ———
He Had Been Victimized.

They were talking about confidence
men and relating their experience, when
q@e of the group turned to the major
and asked:

 «Major, were you ever confi-
denced *”

“] was,” he promptly replied.

“Where™

*In Chicago."

“When?"

*“When I married my second wife!"—
Detroit Free Press.

The Reason He Was Silent.

Smart Young Man—Is it possible
there's nothing new in bese-ball or
prize fights to talk about? You've been

Tacityre Barber—I lost a good situa-
tion once by talking 100 much o every
durned fool I shave. Next!—Chicago
Tribune.

-——
—In a lithograph establishment in
New York employing siz hurdred men,

—— —

OUuT-DOOR EXERCISE
The Most Rational Way of Freserviag

Health, Endursrcs sad Viger.

The English have, from time imme-
morial, held the lead in out-door
gports. though in gymnastics the Ger-
mans and French have eaceled them,
and their ascendancy among nations 18
sttributed by themselves and others, to
nothing so much as to this fact. These
is is which have largely made and
preserved English health, endurance
and vigor; and that which they have
done for the old country they may be
relied upon to effect for the new,
These it is which makes constitutions
almost disease-proof, and well nigh
render doctors superfluvus. Among
preventive agents—which are so much
preferable to remedial ones—they
rank, perhaps, first They furnish
open air, exercise, interest and
pleasure, and beget bodily skill
snd mental activity, precision and
perseverance; and whatever com-
bines these creates tissue and mastery.
Of late there has been agreat increass
of interest in them in this country,
and they have never held so wide sway
ns to-day. Scarcely any thing could
be more desirable.

Among the rich. horseback riding
has taken & great leap ahead. English
running-races and steeple-chases have
been introduced, mnnd the American
“fox-hunt,” if in one of its essential
points a parody upon the English, still
produces skillful and vigorous horse-
manship, and that, after all, is the
maln thing. Cricket flourishes within
parrow  limits, and ite - American
cousin. base-ball—probably the most
original of all our cut-door pastimes—
“ragves,” as it were, over the land, an
epidemic of health. The professional
players, who are most benefited
physically by it, are, to ba sure,
few in number in ison
with our sixty millions of popula-
tion—though they counstitute a small
army in themselves. 5till they furnish
the occasion of the inhabitants of our
larger cities turning out en masse as
spectators and spending hours in
the open air; besides which, every sort
and deseription of amateur ¢lub is In-
duced to take the fleld, and even the
boot-blacks and newsboys carry a ball
in their pockoets, and fill the intervals
between business with its use. Not
less universal and beneficial is lawn-
tennis (in spite of possible *“‘tennis-
elbows”)—an admirable game, pos-

ing, with hor hip. the advan-
tage of being equally well adapted to
either sex. Lacrosse is transmitted to
us from the Indians, aad should be
more generally played than it is. _ An-
other Canadian sporf, tobogganing, is
rapidly growing in popularity: and so,
we trust, is snow-shoelng. Our col-
leges are the seat of hoating, foot-ball,
base-ball and general athletic conlests
to an extent that has given rise to a
standing joke on the subject. Pienies
and out-door association meetings are
seldom complete without their athletic
sports—running, leaping, wrestling,
casting the stone, etc.—the girls and
women, too, sometimes taking part
The English *‘paper hunt” has been
naturalized in some localities. Biey-
cling and tricycling are fast becoming
as common here as anywhere.  Yacht-
ing, canoeing, swimming, and the vari-
ous modes of navigation, prevail in
summer, while in winter skating takes
their place. Pedestrian tours are
growing popular amongst men, and
even our women are learning to realize
the pleasure and profit in them. We
have borrowed the gymnasinm from
the Germans: why not adopt their out-
door gymnasium, too?

The whole is a movement in the right
direction. The more widely the sports
in the above enumeratlon. and others
like them, flourish amongst us, the
better will it be for our country at hee
most vital point.—Boston Journal of
Health.

—_————————
The Purposs of All industry.

It is a curilous thought that all the
huge value of trafic, production, dis-
tribution and conversion has for its
end and objective point the supply of
each inhabitant with a few feet of
boards over his head, sustained by
brick or timber, aboyt tea pounds of
cotton converted Into clothing, a bar-
rel of flour, and two or three hundred
pounds of meat, each year; and a little
sugar, about five pounds of solid or
liguid food per day, these constituting
the necessaries of life. Some one has
said that life would not be worth living
except for its luxuries, and that time
woul not be worth having except for
the hours that could be saved for leis-
ure. How much of luxury and how
much of leisure can the aw man
get out of what fifty to fifty-five cents a
day will buy for his shelter, food and
clothing? —Forom.

et e e . By
Had No Room for it

They were packing Mr. Billus® trunk
for a journey.

*There's just room in that corner for
this Bible, John," said Mre. Billue.

*J'd like to take it.” he replied. as
he put the book regre tiully aside, “‘but
I can’t conscientiously do it and leave
that box of cigars, Maria. They wo Id
be a temptation 10 Tommy. "—Chicago

Tribune.
B

—The women of Bridgetown. N. J.,
are taking advantage of the prevailing
*White Cap"” craze in a peculiar way.
A case is reported where one of them
wrote her hushand a letter in order to
keep him in at nights. It proved ef-
fectual.

-
—People who go through the streets
of Alexandris,Va., eingiog or whistling

AMERICAN FABLES.
Theeo Tales Thai Ave (juite aa [nstrastive
#s They Are Estortalning
THE TRAVELER AND THE NOSQUETO.
A commercial Travelor awoze from
asound Slumber to find & Mosquite
Buzszing sbout his Head in the Dark-
ness. He at once Arose, lightsd the
gas, and, seizing the Bolster from the
Bed, he struck vigorously at the little

Insect, exclaiming:

*sAh! you Pest, but I'll have your
Lite™

“You are a very Inconsistent man,
upon my word™ replied the Mosquito,
from his perch on the Ceiling.

“HowP” "

“Why. you have been Bitiea intwen-
ty places by the Bugs, and you pay
them no Heed "

«“Yes, but every Man has & Right to
choose what Nuisanes he will put up
With. Take that, you Rasesl!™

Momrar: If a Citizen chooses 10 Ex-
cuse the Piano Pounding on the right,
snd Poison the Barkiag Dog om the
Lelt, no oue oan gainsay him.

THE FROG AND THE LAME.

A Lamb Who lay down beside a Pond
for Rest and Sleep, found it impossible
to close his Eyes on aceount of the
Croaking of a Frog. Out of Patience
at last with the Interruption, he sprang
up and demanded:

*In Heaven's name, why do you keep
that Noise going?

“It’s the only Noise I can make,” was
the Humble Reply.

.:;rt-' But why do you make itat

*If I kept Quiet, Who Would know
that I was on earth™

Momar: Mem aof Blab are excused
on the same grounda. .

THE THIEF AND THE DEFAULTER.

A Thief who had been Arvested for
Stealing an Overcoat had hardly bees
Locked up when a Defaulier in the
Amount of $5,000 was brought in.

“Ah! but we are in Sed Luck!" sa-
luted the Thief. *Allow me to say
that I Feel for you.”

*Sir! 1 want none of your Sympa-
thy.” replied the Defaulter. *I don's
even want your Acquaintance.”™

“But we are both Thieves.”

“Are we? 1 beg to Differ. You ran
off with another man’s property and
was Pussued by a Patrolman. I bor-
rowed money from the Bank's funds
to Speculate In Wheat and was Un-
fortunate enough to lose every dollar.
A Detective kindly nsked me to ride
over in his carringe.”

“But we both Appropriated what be-
longed to another without Comsent,”
persisted the thief.

“While that Is True, it makes a
Difference whether we wanted it to
buy Wheat or Whisky. Please keep
your Distance.”™

Monay: The Thief went up and the
Defaulter’s friends seitled the case by
Refunding forty cents on the dollar.—
Detroit Free Press.

- i ——
AN AFRICAN MNERO.

The Young Deapet of Uguads and His
Misslonary Vietima,

If the report which comes from Zan-
zibar Is true, Mwangn, the young des-
pot of Uganda, who in two yearshas
carned a reputation lor cruelty and
bloodshed not exceled even by that of
the deposed King Thebaw of Burmah,
has been violently removed from the
seat of power his ancestors have beld
for sevenicen generations, and his
brother now reigas In his place.
Whether this news bodes good or il to
the four or five white missionaries of
England and France now in Uganda
can not yet be told.

This young maa, only twenty-three
years old, has bad muwoch to do with
shaping some events in which the
whole world has been deeply inter-
ested. I he had not, for the frst
time since Speke discovered the
greatest of Alfrican lakes, closed
the route north from Vietoria
Nyanza to Lake Albert against all
white men, Emin Pasha would never
have lacked ammunition, and there
would hava been no Stanley relief ex-
pedition. It was the harrowing stories
of Mwanga's great slave raids, in which
he has employed thousands of his sol-
diers for the purpose of supplying his
Armb frieads with all the poor bonds-
men they desired, that gwve an im-
petus to the anti-slavery agitation
which has producded the blockade of
the Eaat African coast, and is the talk
of every capital in Europa. .

Mwangs has been described by the
white men at his court as a frivolous,
weak, cowardly boy, easily led by his
favorites, extremely passionate, and
capable, under the influence of fear or
anger, of almost unheard-of cruelty. He
signalized his accession to power by the
atrocious murder of Bishop Hanning-
ton, and it was his hope to destroy
in a week all the converts the mission-

of labor. The heroism and fortitude
with which scores of native Christians,
many of them mere children. met death
at the stakes is hardly surpassed In the
annals of martyrdom. Notose of them
recanted, even when told that their
lives would be spared if they abjured
the Christian faith. *Can you read?’
was the question the Kiag ususlly
asked the converts whea they were
brought before him. ‘*Yes"

all who had been taught in the native
schools. *“I'll have no readers im
Uganda,” the King would sheut. s he
hurried them off 10 be chained to trees
and burned. In asingle day seveaty
men thus met their fate, snd the head
exacutioner told the King he had never
sean men die so bravely. The blood-
thirsty King merely laughed and re-
marked that God did not seem sbls o
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aries had made in six successful years | Y&
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PENINSULA'S QUANDARY.
A Bymopsis of the jag Grest Amierte
onm Werk of Fiction

[Nora—This remarkable story—
published, it is handly necessary %o
fay, from advance sheets of Mr. W—m
D—a H—II's next novel. As printed
below, it appears in somewhat com-
densed form, but contains all that Is
moteworthy in plot, incident and dia-
logue In the entire story.]

CHAP. L

ly raised by inserting an axe or soap-
Indle at the bottom and pryiog wp-

CHAF. 1ML
Gondolas. St Mark’s Pervading
dampness, odors of garlic, and pensive

Remember how the story of Anabe
Quillburn worked upon your sensitive
nature.” :

“Mother!™ exclaimed Peninsuls, im
a voice of hopeless melancholy, “we
will retwrn home.”

CHAP. IV.

Dismalton. Another ordinary New

day. The mother and
daughter alighted from the two-seated
earryall, had their trunks carried into
the house, paid the man and went in
They bad returmed home. A fow
more chunka of puity bhad fallen from
the second-story back window. and the
cpt was rather thinner than formegly.
Otherwise the place was unchanged.

“What time is it, mother™

“] think,” said the mother, looking
at the sus, ‘4t must be about elaven
@’clock.  Or ball-past,” she added, re-
flectively.

CHAP. V.

‘The evening shades had fallen, but a
fmint odor of bofled cabbage still per-
vaded the guiet New England home.
There was a knnck at the frout door.
The bell, it should be explained, was
out of repair.

The caller was shown into the par-
lor.
*] bave called, Peninsuls, to—"

The young village doctor paused a
moment to suppress an involumtary

action that looked like »
wn, but may have been a hicoough.
*] have called, Peninsula, to ask if
you will marry me.” :

“Fotheringny,” she asswered, look-
ing at the hickogy-wood fire in the
grate with painful incertitude, “I cam
pot say whether I will or not.”

Leather Apron Club, to which no ons
was admitted until be laid his hand on
his heart and solemnly repeated: *1
love mankind; I think no man should
be harmed because of his opinions; I
love truth—will seelk it di . and,
when found, make it known to others.™
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«—*}y dear wifs." murmured
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