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"BV THE SKA, SEPT. 19, 1SS1."
by ains. toakckb hodgson bubnett.

Watchman! wbstof the night?
Tho ehy is dark, my frieiul,
Anil wo in heavy grief await the end.
A light i burning in a Bilent room,
But wo -- wo have no light iu all tho gloom.

Watchman I what of tho night?
Friend, strong meu watch tho light
With tho htrange mist of tears before their eight.
And women at each hearthstone Bob and pray
lhat the great darkness end at last in day.

Watchman 1 how goes tho night?
Wearily, frieudB, for him,
Yet his heart qualla not, though tho light burni

dim.
As bravely as ho fought tho field of life,
Ho beara himtcf in thip, the final strife.

Watchman I wh t of the night ?
Friendy, we ure lett no word
To toll of all the bitter sorrow etirred
In our tad houIb. Wo stand and ruil at fato
Who leavea hands empty and hearts deeolate,

" Art pure, great ouls eo many in tho land
That we Bhouid lose the chosen of the. band ?"
We cry 1 But ho who suffers ileB,
Meeting tharp-weapou- cd fain with Eteadfaet eyce.

And makeB no plaint while on the threshold death
Half drawa hia keen bword from its glittering

sheath
And looking in watd pan e lingering long,
Fultering h:niF.oJi tho weak bctoie the Etroug.

Watchman I how goes the night?
In tears, my friend, and praise
Of hlB high truth and gtnerou-- , trusting ways;
Of Mb warm love and biicnnt hone and faith
Wh.ch passed llfe'a hies free from all blight

Ecatbe.
Rtrango! we forget tlie laurel wreiith. we gave,
And y loe him, stuiid.ug near his gravo.

Watchman! what of tho night?
Friend, when it Is past,
Wo wonder what our grief can brine at last,
To lay upo.i his broad, true, tender-breast- ,

What flower whose qweetnesd shall outlaBt the rest
And this we Bot from a.l the b'.ooni apart ;
"lie woke new love and faith in every heart."

Watchman I what of the night?
Would God that it were gone
Aud we might Bee once more the rising dawn!
The darkness dr.npor growa the light burnB low,
There sweeps o'er land and sea a cry of woo!

Watchman 1 What now! What now!
Bush, friend we may not say
Duly that all tho pain has passed away.

Cincinnati Commercial.

Arabi Pasha's Wife.

or

A story told of the wife of Arabi
Pasha is said to accurately exhibit her
character. Driving one day on the
boulevard in Cairo, she eapied two car-
riages that had stopped that their occu-
pants, English, ladies, might enjoy the
scene. Instantly, at her order, her
horses were turned, and, without a mo-
ment's warning, her heavy brougham
had crashed into the nearest of the
standing carriages, and the two ladios
who wore seated within were thrown
out. "I am Giula, the wife of Arabi
Pasha,11 she said, as she was driven on,
with an air that clearly showed the con-
tempt with which the" wife of a minister
of the Khedive regarded Europeans of
her own sex. Giula, the daughter of a
Hebrew, and wondrously beautiful, is
said to have exerted a powerful influ-

ence on her lord, and the story that is
told above is but one of many which
"show how bitterly she hates all that
bears the name of Christian. Cor. Lon-

don News.

An Amateur Jailer.

AChicago candy store merchant hav-

ing caught a street Arab stealing liis
wares, shut him up in tho cellar for

But on closing his estab-ishmo- ht

the boy .could not bo found,
having escaped,. heupposed, through
the; coal hole, ijthe sidQwallf. But when
noxt morning; n discovered the loss of
$25 to $30 Worth

'
of cigars, tobacco,

sWetmoaU, cash and postage gtat&ps,
wkich th boy ftftw Meriting iiistMlf

.49or,1w:o! loijm- -
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A. Warning to Huggers.

There is a "case" on the practice-boo- k

of a well-know- n physician of West
Oakland which ought; to constitute a
warning, and is, besides, an interesting
surgical example of "the discohesivo
yieulings of the flexions in old age " as
the doctor has it. Some months ago a
young man
Montana

arrived in Oakland from
He proceeded at once to

the home of his parents. The door
was opened br the young man's grand-
mother, then nearly seventy years of
age, and for whom he entertained a
most commendable a (lection. The
young man was a groat favorite with
the old lady; when he was a mere child,
she had made much of him, had sympa-
thized in his boyish troubles, and had
furnished him the sinews of war for
many a youthful frolic. He' had been a
good and graceful grandson, and nat-
urally, as they had been parted for sev-
eral years, the greeting was an'ellusive
one. But fhe old lady" failed to realize
that her favorite was no longer a bud-
ding stripling. The full-grow- n, beard-
ed man before her, with brawn on his
shapely limbs and toil-toughen-

ed mus-
cle oil his sinewy arms, was thirty
pounds heavier" and more than a littlo
stronger than the boy whom she had
kissed and sent to bed for the last time
eight years before. And on his part tho
young man did not realize that " grand-
ma " was no longer the vigorous lady
whom he had played with rompingly as
a merry school-bo- y in their far-of- f East-
ern home.

To his glad, grateful, grand and filial
breast he caught her aged form and
hugged her tight with the warm im-

pulsiveness of tempestuous youth. Had
she been the usual sweetheart, there
might have been no worse result than a
fractured section of the whalebone
stays, or a momentary cessation of not
too necessary inspiration. As it was
the old lady said, simply: "Oh, my!1'
and sank back upon his shoulder in a
"dead faint." When she recovered
from that she complained of a grievous
pain in her right side. A physician wjis
sent for, ana his examination showed
that three ribs had been dislocated by
the "grand filial hug,11 and that the
situation was " a critical one, owing to
the old lady's extreme age, and to the
fact that she wTas rather portly, and
bandaging would, therefore, oe deprived
of much of its effectiveness. The old
lady has been under medical treat-
ment ever since, and is not at present
suffering much pain. Her disconsolate
and unreasonably self-reproachi- ng

grandson is her most devoted attendant.
'Sail Francisco Chronicle.

- -
General John C. Fremont, now in

his seventieth year, is living in New
York in a very quiet, melancholy way,
and is said by a coi respondent to have
the air of a man whoso "to-morro- aro
all yesterdays.'1

A bad neighborhood .translated
from the Black Maria: Lawyer "Do
you, witness, know whether with their
mouths about their each the neighbors
much talking there do?" Witness "I
to smile myself should be about to be.
If in a bnnd-bo- x. one tightly sealed up
was, that such too ccsthctic for friend-
ship was the neighbors with heads free-I- v

wagging would
tell each oth-qr- .'

LquisvUIi CourkrJournal.
-

Df Claxton, says tho Philadelphia
Record, has found that rabbits soon, dip
fronvaiL injection, of human saliva, and
that the -- ffaliya ot somo raco3, notably
of rioproea-an- residents, o the. tropios,

t exhibit n xtraawidgi!eei of; yim- -
t WmceJ vh'ulonceithfabrsv:relationito

fcKi umountiof' tobecouHl byHholindi- -
vhiuaL ' '.!..


