NOW REST MY HEART |

Now rest,
Canst thou b

y heart
T fremng harp tha ﬂlz
From slesping In the arma of night,
Or make ane sunbeam longer atay,
Or bring one clouded star in sight?
. Thou canst not keep life's pain nway
From that soul s1mr¢-r than thine own,
But thon canst trust each NSorrow may
Bring blossoms where thorns might have

Krown:
Now rest, my heart!

Now rest, my heart!
Two nnm-la walt m giye thee
Remembrance with
Assurance thut good will not cense;
Forgetfulness hnth healing wings.
These will thy true companions be,
And hearts with burdens more than thine
Mnay feel the love that ahelters thee,
And #seck the rest that is divine;
Then rest, my h

~Myra Goodwin Planta,
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THE NIGHT RUN OF THE OVERLAND

ELMORE ELLIOTT PEAKE.
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“] am going to let her have her
head!” ghe cried out, in her distress.

The fireman did not answer—per-
haps he did not hear—and, setting
her teeth, Sylvia assumed the grim
burden alone, The ponderous locomo-
tive fell over the brow of the hill,
with her throttle agape, and the fire
seething In her vitals with volcamiz
fury.

It seemed to Sylvia as though they
dropped down the grade as an aero-
lite drops from heaven-—silent, irre-
slstible, awful, touched only by the
circumambient air,

All Bylvia’'s famillar methods of
gauging speed were now at fault, but
she belleved that for the moment
they were running two miles to every
minute. Under the strange lassitude
born of her deadly perll, she relaxed
her tense muscles and drowsily
closed her eyes,

Bhe was rudely shaken out of her
lethargy as the train etruck a slight
curve half way down the grade, The
locomotive shled like & frightened
ateed, and shook In every iron mus-
cle, The flanges shrieked against the
rails, the cab swayed and cracked.
For a moment the startled girl was
sure they were upon the tles. But It
was only the terrible momentum lift-
ing them momentarily from the track
and In a few seconds, the fire-cating
behemoth righted itself. Yet Its beau-
tiful equilibrium was gone; and the
engine rolled and pitched, and rose
like a water-logged vessel
a storm. The bell, catching the
motion began to toll.

The young fireman suddenly sprang
to the floor of the cab with a face
torn by superstitious fear,

“What {f she lcaves the ralls!"™ he
oried,

But instantly recovering himself he

sprang back to his seat, with the
blood of shame upon his cheoks,
“Am I running too fast?’ shouted

Sylvia.

“Not when we're hehind time!™ he
doggedly shouted hack,

As the track became gmoother the
engine grew calmer, but lts barred
tongue licked up the flyinz  space
for many a mile before the momen-
tum of that perilous deseent was last,
As the rear of their passage over the
long bridge spanning the Mattunk,
twenty miles from Stockton, died
away, the fireman called out, cheer
fly:

“On time, madam!"

Meanwhile In the
private car, at the extreme rear of
the train, a party of men still eat up,
smoking thelr Havanns and  slpping
their wine. One moember of this party
was the “big gun,” the president of
the Mississippl Valley, Omaha
Western Rallway. He

man, with lusuriant, snow

superintondent's |

L another T fell short,”

and |
was a larze
white |

hair, and though his face was benevo. |

lent, even paterral, every line of it
betrayed the Inflexible will which had
lifted Its owner from the roof of a
freight car to the presidential chalr
of a great road,

Mr. Howard, the general superin-
tendent, was regaling the party with
an account of hiz experience in secur-
Ing a substitute englneer at Valley
Junction, For ressons afterward

the rails!i®
divulged he suppressed though,

“What If she leaves

the
most startling feature of his story;
namely, the sex of the engine runner
he had gecured. DBut he compensated
his hearers for this omission with a
most dramatic account of the hero.
lem of the slck man, whom he un-
blushiogly representad

risen from his bed apd taken charge
of the engine.

Mr. Staniford, the distinguished
guest, listened quietly until Howard
was done. “Charlie, you are a heart
less wretch,"” he observed, smiling.

The party dropped off to bed, one
by one. The general superintendent
himeelf finally rose and looked at his
watch, Three cars ahead he met the
conductor, who also seemed a little
nervous, and they talked together for
some moments. The train, at the
time, was snapping around the chop-
py curves in the Tallahula Hills, and

Began to cry in a choked, pitiful way.

the two men had difficulty in keeping
their feet,

“Fast, bnt not too fast, Dackins,

observed the superintendent, half in-
quiringly.
“What T eall a high safety,"” an-

swered the conduetor.

“Hut fearful in the cab, eh?”

“Nothing equal to It, sir,” rejolned
Dackins, dryly.

Howard started back toward the

private car about the time the train
striuck Becelitree Wi When he got
back to his car he found Mr. Stanis
ford still up, smoking and leaning
back in his Iuxurious seat,
clogel eyes. Staniford motioned How.
ard to =it down close beside him,

“Confound you, Charlle, you've got
that egick engineer on my heart, with
your infammatory descriptions. Con-
fess, now, that you exaggerated mat-
ters a little.”

Tho superintondent
“Well, T did In one respeet;

chuekled.

but In
He paused for
cffect, and then continued exnltingly:
“Staniford, U've got the best rallroad
story to give the pape r-i that has huen
brought ont In years,'

“Let's Lave it sald Staniford,
emilirg
“Well, betwern vyoun and me, that

man Fox was a mighty sick man—too
sivk to hold  his bhend up, In  faet”
Howard paused Inquiringly as Siand
Iur:l turned sharply and pave him a |

glance,
“Fox, dld von sav?" nsked Stani-
ford, “What's his first name?"

“1 don't know; he's a tall, smooth-
faced man, with dark halr and evea,

Rather Intelligest looking, He's o
| eomparatively new man with us,™
The old man’s fingers  trembled

as bavipg | glorlous sup

glightly as he flleked the ashes
his elgar. *I don't know
him."” he answered.

“Well," continued
ent, with & mildly curious glanes at
his companlon, “he was allogether
too siek to pull a plug.  But it seems
that hils wife has been in the biabit
of riding with him, and Kknows the
road und an engine as well as he
doea, To comoe to the polot—and
this Is my story—the Overland at
this moment Is in the havds of a
girl, sir—Fox's wife!"

It seemad a long time before either
man spoke again, Howard stared In
blank amazement at the pallid face
of the president, unable to under-
stand. Then Staniford took the
other's hand and held it {o an lron
grip,

“Charlie, It's my own
girl!” he eaid, huskily.

The operator at  Valley  Junetlon
had flashed the news along the wire
and when the Overland stenmed up
to the Unlon depot In Stockton,
twenty seconds ahead of time, a curl
ous and enthusinstie throng of lay-
over passengers and
pressed around the engine. When
Svivia appeared In the pangway, her
kissed halr gllstenlng

from
that I know

the superintend.

little bahy

e = B —— —

with half- |

rallroad  men |

with melted snow, and her pah face
streaked with soot, the generous
crowd burst inlo yella of applause,
The husky old veteran runner who
was to take the giri's place stepped
forward and lifted Sylvia down. For
a moment she reeled. Then she saw
pushing unceremoniously through
the throng the general superintendent
—she started and looked agaln—her
father!

When President Staniford, strug
gling to control his emotlon, clasped
his daughter to his bosom her over
stralned cerves gave way and, laying
her head wearlly upon his shoulder
and with her hands upon his neck,
she began to cry in a choked, pitiful
little: way, “Oh, papa, call me your
dear little red-head once more!"” she
sohbed.

WHY HER DANCING DRAGGED.

Young Lady Had Forgotten to Remove
Her Rubbers,

A young man who was horn on 8
ranch, and who, while getting his
education in the East, has turned
westward again every summer, and
has thus maintained a fine, gtrong phy
sique, recently danced with a young
woman of gome two hunidred pound:
in a village not far west of Rahway
He noticed that the dancing was uphill
work, and, when it was over, sank intc
a chalr in the ineciplent stages of ex
haustion, The young woman looked
thoughtfully acrceg the shining sur
fave of the floor and threw a glance
of investigation at the corner where
the punchhow!l stood,

“Doeesn't it strike you that the floor
I8 very sticky to-night?” she Inguired,

The young nian gallantly denled
thinking so.

“It seems so to me,'"” the young wom-
an ohserved. Then she looked down
at her foot, protruding from & silken
flounce, and exclaimed:

“Why! I'vea got my rubbers on!"—
New York Evening Post

ALL DOUBTS CLEARED UP.
Applicant's Command of Epithets Pre
claimed Him a Sailor.

As s generally known, “seamen's
return” tickets are [ssued by most
rallways at seaport towns to sallors
at reduced rates; but when, the other
day, a somewhat stylishly-dressed
young man demanded one to Birming-
ham, the booking-clerk at the South-
ern seaport town demurred.

“Seamen’'s returns are only issued
to sallors.” he snapped.

“Well, I'm a sallor,” was the reply.

“l have only your word for that"
sald the clerk. “How am 1 to know Il
Is correct?”

“How are you to kmow I(t?" came
the.answer
swiveleyed son of a sea-cook, if you

of your headlights, you'll know I've
becn doing more than sit on a stool
and bleating all my llfe, and you'll
haul In on your jaw-tackle a bit."

The statlonmaster had been stand-
ing near by.

“Give him a ticket,"” he sald;
a sallor,"—London Answers.

“he's

Swinburne and the Baby.

Algernon Charles Swinburne, accord:
Ing to the statement of one
Ameorlean fricnds,
gtudy of hables before ho wrote his ad
mirable rondels upon babyhood,

Mr. Swinburne, who {8 a hachelor,
one day went on tiptos into the nur-
sery of a friend’s house and hent in
reverie over the infant that slept
there, As he regarded it the slumbes
ing infant smiled,
tlon of this seraphie smile the poet's
heart was filled with joy and awe, Bt
a volce—the voiee of the Durse-—iu
terrupted hia escracy,

“It's the wind,
nurse whispered.  “Whenever  they
smile in thelr sleop, sir, you may ol
ways know they're troubled with the
wind,"

Mr Swinburne scowled and with
drew, On account of the purse’s re
mark he never wrote a poem on the
sithjeet of a baby's dreams.—RKansas
[l_‘n; Journal,

[ Cured Without the Bear,

Ol Meary was a stichler for antd
quated cugstoms and luck-lore, He wa
| Mre, Newrich's gavdener, and gshe bud
| him transplant some parsley. It wa
| nut parsley planting scason, howeve
50 there was war betwoeen ler wi
wnd his superstition, s saperstition
prevailed and with a Httle carele
lavgh, Hiting her pretty silk
high, she tripped back to the cotlag:

Later in the afternoon she explain
to some callerg olidl Henry's eceentrl
tles, “And Just think,"” she continu
“he sald to me once, with a note o
interrogation In his volee, thatr |
had ‘beard say' the whooping cough
wns never taken by a chidd who ba!l
rldden upon a bear!

“Of econrss,” ghe added, "Mr, New
rich wanted to move heaven and eart)
to got the bear, but T wouldn't hear to
it, and baby ot well of the whoopis-
cough without it.*

shirt

The Dangerous Drama.

Charles Frohman s laughing ovey
the naivete of & woman [rlend whose
voung daughter wanted to see i
heautiful play, with lots of ginger in
bl
“1I'd rather you didn’t atterd the the-
ater just vet, dear” sald the mother
“I'm afrald the Influence of some of
the present plays s demoralizing.
What is thls particular one?"

“It's very exciting, the boy next donr
told me; 's & sort of Buffalo 131
play, full of fights, and gambling an!
murilers, and thlugs."

“(dh. that’'s all right, then,"” was the
reply, In & measured tone, “I'll gonil
one of the malds with you. 1 feared |t
might e & soclety drame!"—New
York Times

——

“Why, you leather-necked,

feel my starboard boom running foul

bless 1t heart,” the

of his|
made a systematie |

amd in eontempla |

A voung man, riding on oo oetreet
ear dn  the  Bonlevard Hatssmann, |
[ Parls, noticed a friend paesdire alonie
In a eab o few feot bencath him, A
the ecab eame aloneside the ear hils |
friend yawnced, arad the yonnt mon, far |
a Joke, tesseld down g poodssban] vl |
nut, which (el sguarely  dnta lis |
friends thront  Tmmusdinteiy  the Tt
ter's body writheal In palu, his Taes
prow purple  awd s bands o wildly
clutehed the ale,  Hoowas chokdee o
death, thie nul baving lodeod far dov
his thront, el ared oy way teipspsiid
and the nearest  docton TR |
But It was too fate and o i
Qled dn o fow minit Thiey  giicry
trator of the grim Jonbin Wa (TR
asked to bodd bilweeelt ot the sdisposni
of Justic
Drcr Pwl!mrs With Cown
Torenza A Mavuing bas o In Yoo |
ture in Templeton, Mass, o which he
has & nnmber of cattis A Tow i s
apo hie sent John A Bealthwaite up 1o
et one of the cowsa, tell've Blm bow
many were fnthe pasture. M Bralth
walte Legan o eount the cow T
count as often as he mileght, there was |
ene mora than the spocified norbeer
He went up nearer and  digeayorsd
that the extra cow was o larpeo dooor
which stood around with the cattis
while hea caught the ecow, withogt e

|

bt

Things Quaint and Qurious
Gathered Here and There

A BIOGRAPHY OF ADAM.

Bome Facts In the Life of Our Uni.

versal Father.

Celebrated as the original father of
Bls country. Also noted as the dis-
enverer of gin. In hls day the gen-
ulne “only thing that ever happened,”
Only man that ever told the truth
when he told his best girl ghe was
the “only glrl he ever even thought
of" Owing to lrreegolarities, which
he was mean enough to blame an his

wife, Adam was relieved of his job as
hewd gardner in Eden.  He married
well, his wife belng the "frst lady
of the land,” At one time he held
the record for old age—heing 860,
This rocord was afterward smashed
by Methuselah and Noah, 18 regudl-
ated as an ancestor by most of onr
first familles, as that would entail
the acknowledgement  of (oo many
puor relations. Was the first father
who ever had trouble with his sons.
but net the last.—DBoston Globe,
Machine to Sew Up Wouads.

A wound-gtitching machine 15 the In-
ventfon of a doctor namaed Michel, It
works very much more raplidly than
the old method of stitehing Ly bhaod,
is rnlnlnss and effective.

l1: eonsists of & case, or sheath,
holding a number of nickel hooks, or
bands, Hke those used for the corners
of card-board boxes, They are put In
position with a pale of forceps and
cnn be adjusted at the rate of 26 a
minute,

Thelr ronrded points do not pene
trate the lower laver of the skin, bt
only the epldermis and therefore the
pain eaused by them s very slight.
They have the additionnl advantage
of belng very easlly diginfected.—
Blray BStorles.

Coifi.res a Century Age.

Theso wore the styles in 1203,

Joke That Caused Death.

slighteost symptoams of I'nu
Drinks No Water,

Rokso, uf New [runswlok,
U, J., has not had a drink of water
ginea 1562, For the past forty yomnrs
tie hag drank pothing bhut whiskey,
wine and beer, always In moderation,
Mr. Rosso I now T8 years o'd
strong and robust, and aays that he
has never heen I n o day In hi= life,
He has forgotten the luvie of water,

John 1.

]

Relle of Pioneer Days.

Thera is on exhibition in a Haver
Rl Mass, window @ hatehet which |t
1¢ sald was used by the Indians (o the
famous massacre ot Dover, N H, dur
fng the early doys, when twelve white
meople were wmurderad

LB

Artilleey chatpeal with prapealiol |
nus been enntoyed o destioy preat |
tartresses which the termites, or war
o ity BLave dvsde Inowany frapieal
conntries

In South Afvien the termites work
CROFIOs vy Thiy Tive in o re
bbb of thedr vwn, wned soome of thean
have wine The worlimen, th il
diers wmd the guecn, howeser, have
it s

The workmen constrnet thelr hniid
ini T Tl Mool Tl wailopy
amd ke ol nid thee femal il
aierns mee earesd Tor by all the oflisg
Phose Boronie (o pasiit of Faer, i |
et by g maehinos whdoh Bive toon
it fled by o jnat

Thoeir pestine bognea gre aften
fwenty Toet Ligh sl pyvamddind In
shtvper, Ottt el upete theny with
| orashilne Tl \ CH TR (TR I
can i heltor b soren ‘ (B IBR T
chivmbors o g bt ilten
e b wait | e a Pl w vt
ler wilil andmal

b e 1 frmt 1ok whilel
[t j= 11 1 ol o e
CHnnon § i i i1 (T |
L) Virpdact il

T b pcit U] 1l H T I
einee | tlae 1 1 I N
haody, | | i I thn
[ we b our lowies on ) i

¢ il wontlil T et "
| Db de o the py v ul ey

e ——

LIE IN OLD-TIME CEMETERY.

All in Mantana Graveyard Died "With
Their Boots On.”

Near RilYines, Mont., ls an ol time
comaetery whica containg bt fiftytwn
bodlles, yet the cemotery & A romark-
ahle one, In that every persan buried
there died with “hils bhoots on,”

The graveyard s an old one and the
memory of it almost  passed  from
the memory of the rising generation. |
It 18 one of the ploreer institefons of |
the state, and to the minda of the old-
timoeis brings many recollections

There 1= not o headstone i the com:
etery: I there wete arvy they
wonld and have pone the wny of ait |
the worbit 10 i dondtfol even whieth- |
or any of the bodies buried there
eneasod In ocoflins

Montana was a territory

romatery was started; the orizinator
of the place wns a ganmbler know
threngheut the  West as “One-Avm

whio eondetod several g
the Hitle town that ot the
cupled the site nony

“Ope-Arm BN la belleved o linve
heen the originator of the exprossh
private gravevard,” amd it ig certnin
that ha Qld Wis best to ledrease the
population of bhis. Of the fifivtwo
moen barfed there oliltimers clnim that
more than half were sialn by Bill, who
wos noted ns a dead ghot,

The rest of the occupasts of the 1Mt
tle eity of the dend were men who

Hime o

hapre

m

wers |
wore |
]

|
when thila |

nmee in |

|

wore killed In hrawls ana by accldents |

—men who died with their
boots on.

The existonce of this
pround had almost  been

until yesterday, when

literally
ol burial

human bones

Going There With His Boots On.

were unearthed by o man who . was
putiing In the foundation for o house
he fptended milding. A plineor was
In the oMee when the poronee mnde
an examinntion of the relles, and he
explnired how all the bodies cnme o
bo vurled there

KILLING ANTS WITH CANNON.

Artillery Used to Crush Minute Enc. |

mies of Mankind.
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| MAKES SCRUBBING A PLEASURE.

Device of

Practical Great Value to
Hard Waorkers,

With the great nonmber of oflico
butllings  which are going up cone
gtantly there arices a demaud for
some means of serabbing thelr enor
mons floor arens BEHiperioe e th ol
time serubbling Lrush, Witk 1lis in

view there his heon recontly devised
the scrabibine brash shown o the calg
which has not only the advaniage of
covoripng a preat deal of foor space
as it moves alone, but the action of
s bristles on the floor s loereased
a8 a rotary motion Is imparted to It
as well as the back amd forth motion,
This feature s sald to dectease the
serubliing by hall.  Avother
advantaee is that St does s work
without  the necessity of bring tho
opergtor onto s or her bands and
Ktieos,

The seruhibng hrosh has two long
handles, one of which s held In each
of the operator's hapds, The hnndies
are pivoted to a post on top of the
brush Bead, and by means of & rack
and plulon arranpgement earvlod on the
upper part of the brush head the
brush {8 given a rotary motion ns the
handles are moved towinnd and away
from each other, At the smme thme
the brush s given the usaal forward
and backward motion,  This devices
hus been fnvented by o resldent of
the Far Northwest, and has  beep
tefed an o sonte ol the oMes bualldings
of Tacoma and Vaucouver, amd, 1t s
Fadd, poviorms s funetions with casa

Thi fvwa m ontion of the rew

Anplo el gn enbile
Frenchiman in Hard Position,

A Yreeochommm van i 1l ris in ne
awliwared positton The Pavis anthon
ies Bave fioblililen Wiae 1o live dn

ety whil militery adtho
i Boaves atoresd B Loy vemmin
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Charles Edear Trowt, of this elty,
has In his possession & nomber  of
curious Jdaocnments connects ! with the
Chrelstinnizing of Java, in which work
hin great granidfather, the Rev, Mr
Thowt, & misslonary of the Daptist 8o 1

il oY PR

o'oty, was mnst  promiuent fine of

the most inte nE Of the enrlug 1s

a teanatation of the Lord's Praser into
Iavate=e, made by the missionoary, @

repradiietlon of whilelh ds here shiowe,
New York Herulad




