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llcli 11 Jncktmii.

Tin: two iosi:mji:ks.
A curtain man imtnoil Rosenborg,

who belonged to u well-know- n battery,
mill had married ct) 3 oiinjj, hail asou
whom lie allowed to outer tit" samo
battery when ho was Is Hi" ns '"
tnlltur li:ul not bcon promoted very
rapidly, it happoiieil that lio ami Ills
Mill w'010 second lieutenants at tlio
Hiuno tiiim, tlio father just entering Ins
foitlotli vear unil tlio son his twentieth.
In spile of the elilloioiieo In ago, tlio
fathor loukoil younger than his ion,
who hail come into the world with an
old face; and if tlio father's gray hair
could have been exchanged for tho
coal-blac- k looks of his son thuro is no
doubt but that ho would li.no been ta-

ken for his son, and ieo versa, espec-
ially as there was a marked roscm-lil.inc- o

iu faeo and figure. Thoy
know 11 as Kosotibeig the Hist and

Rosonboig tho second
After tho death of his wifo tho father

and his sou separated and took bach-nlor- s'

qu.iitors. wlneli pleased Rosen-
borg the sei oud, as It gavo hnu more
freedom. Hut the father who had
been used to society, soon grew tired
of it, ami in Hud to his rooms all tho
ofHeors who visited tho littlo garnson.
Tins was not of frequent oceiirrenee,
but it allorded oee.isioual now exper-
iences. It was a great pleasure to the
old oflicor to watch tho unpacking of
his comrades' trunks. 'Iheio was al-

ways somothing new to bo seen that
people of this little,
place hul inner heard of, and concern-

ing which the ctiuosttv of Rosenberg
tho lirst led him to iufoim linu-ol- f very
minutely. One day an olhcer ot tlio
White dragoons came to tho garrison,
who, although no longer a young man,
had ery black, glossy hair. One Sim-da- y

inoining Lieutouant Rosenborg
the lirst enteieil tlio room of his guest
without knocking, just as he was
drawing the coik fiom a bottle that
liu had taken out of hi-- , satchel.

"What havo J oil so line?" asked tho
curioti3 host. "A llask of cologne
water or perhaps a cordial for tho
stomach? '

This sudden appearance seemed to
surpriso his guest rather unpleaviutly.
lie hastily put tho cork into the bottlu
and sot i"t behind a curtain out of
sight

"Oh, it is waterfor tho scalp," ho
mutteiod."

For what?" asked Roscuberg.
"For tho scalp."

Oh!" he s.uil, and continued: "You
have a verj clean, beautiful scalp."

That is what makes it"
"And such black hair."
This was evidently very annoying to

the strange ollicer, and ho turned tho
conversation in another dircctiou. Tho
next morning ho returned bis thanks
for the hospitality he had leceiioel, and
was about to take his ilepaiturc, but
Rosenborg tho first could not allow
that until he had 01de1c.il Ins own old
horse, and mounted it to accompany
his frum! of tlio White diagoous to
thu cily limits, where ho left him, and
rode home again hen he arrived
tlicro and saw the sun streaming in, hu
went to close the blinds, and discover-e- d

behind tho curtain tho bottle that
his guest had forgotten. Ills hrsl im-

pulse Was to hasten after him with it
liul the sec oud thought was that tho
ollicer would have a stall of an hour
bi ion' l.i counl ovcltake hllll. Ho had
j i y in h jui at his disposal, as he

11,11 ,t be on duty after that. 'Ihe bot-

tle could rcmiin where it was until his
comrade returned, or If ho never did
return he probably know where to get
more. 'I ho old officer examined it on
all sides. It was a plain white bottle,
without a label, and half full of a Until
like clear water. "What things people
will contrive'" ho thought, while he
shook first his head and then the bot-

tle. "'I his benefit his head! What
nonsense! 1 believe it is good for
nothing." Ho drow out tho cork, held
the bottle to Ins left nostril, closed his
right oy e, and took a good snilV of it.
"It is "clear water," ho said. "My
comrade has done well. .Such stuil
would make mo white clear, well
water. I might play a joko on my
friend of the White ilracroons. I will
pour this out, and put in some other.
When ho returns ho will use it on his
head and imagino it has helped him.
Then 1 will laugh at tho old boy. Ua!
I1.1I ha!"

With this decision ho went to his
room, poured tho contents of tho bottlo
into the wash-bow- l, ami then filled It
half full of water from tho pitcher.

"There," ho exclaimed, putting tlio
coik 111, "I shall enjoy that, when my
friend returns. This will help him as
littlo as tho other, and ho will soon
find out that it never amounted to any-
thing That do any good! Ha! ha!
ha!"

Ho then put his hand in tho wash-
basin, hold his head over It, and wash-
ed his hair until his arm ached.

"Now, if that has any ellect, my
name is Hans," said he.
morning my head will look just as it
does now. Hut I must bo oil' to the
Mjuaio to drill tho recruits. It is a
ijuarter of an hour too early, but it
will inako no diuVienco, and one never
knows what may delay him on the
way." bo lio put on his cap, fastened
on his saber, and walked leisurely to-

ward the market-plac- e When ho
roaehed there ho found the captain
there before him.

Having had nothing to pass away
tho tinio with, the captain thought ho
would go down to the bfpiaro and have
a little chat with Rosenberg tho lirst,
if ho should happen to bo down soniu-wh-

early. lie smiled with satisfac-
tion as ho saw that olllccr coming
aiouud tho corner, but when ho had
coiuo a few steps nearer his faco fell
with disappointment Still ho spoko
to the man who approached him, and
said: "Good morning, dear Rosen-
berg. How is your father?"

Llottt. Rosenberg tho first looked
very much surprised nt this unexpect-
ed question, ai.d stared at his superior
ollicer instead of auswming.

"Your father is well, I nopo," con-
tinued Cant Klohn, now also some-
what surprised.

"My father?" said thu lieutenant,
still as piuled as before.

"Certainly, jour father. I thought
I spoko plainly enough. What Is thuro
so woiidotful about my inquiring for
tho health of your fathei P"

"Tho captain to very kind," said
Rosenborg tho first; "but I am very
much surprised indeed."

"I do not understand you. Why
so,3"

T, -rn KWn.ww.whii m rtw?1Al nft
"Ureal lii'iivons! bin tuixu my (atlmr

Is dead, captain."
"lho old man turned palo. "Dead?

Your father dead?" said he, with limn-blin- g

voice. "My (lodt llow did it
happen?"

lio fell from his horso and bioko
his neck."

'Ihe captain clasped his hands mid
shook his head in horror. "Oh, oh,
oh!" said he, over mid over. "Uh,
you poor fellow, J oil poor fellow !"

Lieut Rosenberg tlio lirst looked at
him, wholly at a loss to know whit to
maku of it

In tlio lnomitituo the recruits had
g.itheied and stood ill lino. A lower
olllcei stood bofoio thulii, wailing for
the stroke of tlio boll. "Attention!"
lie called ns tho lirst clang tiembled
111 the chin cli tower To a soldier
elutv coinos befoio nil olse, eating or
dunking, house 01 home, wile 01 child,
f.ilhci or mother.

" ill 'on have tho goodness to -- t n
Willi the leciuils, dear Ueisonhcii, ' '

said the old captain. "I'liev cumm be

left without ahead." Ho pressed tho
lieutenant's hands in deep agitation,
and then added: "Adieu' adieu' dear

whilo bright tents fell
fiom tho old (soldier's eves down on his
bushy beard. "Auf wiedorsehoti! (loci

comfort j on' doir Rosenuolg uotl
comfoit )ou'" He turned and wont
with faltering steps to ins homo, tho
shook having weakened him so that ho
needed lo test and collet I himself re

calling tho sctgemit to advise
with him 111 regard to furthet proceed-
ings.

I.iout. Iioionborg walelieu 1110 cap-

tain disappear louud tho coiner, then
ho laughed, and exclaimed. '"W ell, I

never saw an) thing liko it. There is
nothing like it 111 all tho world'"

Just then another ollici r camo from
the same dilcctlcn vvlmli the captuti
hid gone. "Lindo'iiauu'" cilled

as he was pasMig "Good
morning' Good morning' How goes
it with vou? Come here a moment."

Mndo'manu did bo. "How cm 1

servo vou, ho nsked.
"Dill )ou just meet our captain?"
"I did."
"Did an) thing about him surprise

vou?"
"Very mui.li, he was in tears."
"Ah! Now, )oii see- -I thought ho

must have been loo tuo with Ins
schnapps 01 eaten too mm h break-
fast "

"What do vou mean'' lie is not 111

the habit of doing so "
"Well, there is coiUml) something

wiong with hnu.
'vhat brought vou to such a conclu-

sion'"
"Wliv, just tlntik' When I camo up

to hnu lie asked mo how mv father
was!"

"Well, uli) should ho not ask vouP"
Rosenborg the lust looked at him in

amazement.
"Why should he not ask mo?" ho

repeated.
"Ceitainl), wnv notP"
"liec.iuse he nevoi did so before "
"What of thati' Everything must

havo a beginning. What is there spec-

ially to wonder at in that?"
"What is Iheie to wander nt? I do

not see how vou, Lindciuaun, a sensi-
ble man, count lmjuirnaflera man who
is dead."

"Dead! Do vou jest? Xo ono
should speak lightly of such things,
my dear Rosouborg."

"1 havo no pluasuio in joking about
such things, but I certninl) can s.i)
tint in) fathur is dead."

l.ieut. Liudemaim's face grew very
Ioti, and ho turned as palo as Capt.
Klolin had bcfoie hnu. Can it be
true0 Can it be possible0" ho said.
"Hut tell me, for God's sake how 11

happoned."
"Ho fell from his horso and broke

his neck."
Lieut I.indemann's arms fell b) his

side, and his breathing was In -- vy and
painful. RoseuOeig tho first looked
Willi wonder at 1,mucin. inn, wno
grasped his hand and said. 'My pool,
poor friend'" He wiped a manly le ir
fiom his eves, and tin noil awav in the
direction he had conio '.iod comfort
)ou!" ho cried. "Heaven scud )ou
stieligth to beir it'"

"Ho must be craz)," thought Rosen-
berg the lirst, staring aftei him 111

"or has he hid loo
heatty a breakfast Only one of the
two can bo possible onlv one of those
two"'

l!ut when liftcen minutes later tho
bergeant camo lo look around and seu
if all was in ordoi, and took the libeity
of lnijuiung for his fathei's health,
Rosonboig became angi). "Is 11 a
plot" ho exclaimed, "ihe) aro ti)-ln- g

to pl.i) a tru k on me. licit I am
too old to allow such a thing, especial-
ly at tho expense of my father, that
will not pass 1 certainly will not al-

low it As soon as lho training of the
recruits is over I will go to the cap-
tain and teport, and if ho is at tho
head of tho conspiracy it is all tho same
time. I will not be lcsponsiblu for
the result."

Let us h ave the old olln r standing
on tho niurket-p- l ne lagm,' inw irdly
and aeo what Rosen birg lho siioud a
doing. Ho came out of his looms 111

tho best of spirits, can full) picked a
speck of dust with his thumb and fore-ling-

from his left arm, and suniteied
down tho street with a complircut
smile on his lips, not knowing exactly
where ho wished lo go. He un 1 1. lent
Lindemaiin. "Heavens' What a
ghastly face'" s ml Rosenborg the sec-
ond to him. "You look a though
vou hid had some fiigntful misfor-
tune "

Lieut Liudeuianii staled at this
spiooh. "Rosenborg, I don't under-
stand oii.' he tin.illy said

"What don't vou undeistind, old
fellow 9 'I hat I wonder at jour doleful
expression' It is not usually so.
Coino with mo into tlio restaurant.
Wo will take a glass of wine together."

Liiideui'iuu shook his head, as if tho
('induct of his friend was wholly

"I am in a good humor I in-

vito you to bioakfast," continued Lieut
Rosenberg. "Come," uud ho turned
to take his arm.

lint Lindomann diew back. "You
have consoled voursolf very quickly,"
ho said bitturl).

"Consoled! What havo I to console
ni) self for?"

"Rosenberg, I do not understand
you. I would not have expected such
li.ck of feeling from you "

"Lack of feeling! What do you
mean?"

"Well, I should not h ivo thought
when one's father was dead "

Rosenberg's faco grew serious at
once, and lio gi.ispcd Lindoiiiann's
hand. "Oh! foigivo me," ho said
with tender sympathy 111 his vouo. "I
did not know that though I might
havo surmised something fiom )our
sad face. My poor fuund' foigivo me,
and permit mu lo oiler my sincere sym-
pathy."

This was too much for Lieut Lindo-mau-

"Know what? Now, havo
dono," ho said, led with linger. "That
is enoughmy very soul ruus up
against such lllppauey. Your father

immhimvitMKmmvKtwimwmm
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i not veil lindor tlio fiiiiin1, and 0ll
boL.ni to bo inon) ' '

"Vour grief has bewildered joii,
I.indeni.iun," toplicd Rosenberg

"You me confusing mu with
ouisclf."

llow so? 1 do not sco it."
"Or 'our father with mine. Hut,

in) fiionil, )oiir father Is dead, not
luine."

l) patience is exhausted," said
Uudonriiin. "It Is not enough that
)ou hold jour own father 111 such littlo
I101101. My father, thank God, is well.
I had a luttei fiom him ycstoida). If
ho vvoio dead, my sister would ceitaln-l- j

havo lolegiapfied lo me."
"Well, that is good. Why do 3 on

iiiouin, then?"
"I'orjour father, unhappy, fiivol-oti- s.

incomprehensible man! '

"M) fathei!" said I.leiit. Rosenborg,
astounded.

"Certain.)-- , l'or whom clso? lio
fell fiom his hotso mid broke his neck."

Rosenberg tlio second tut nod death-I- v

mile, "ldid not know a wold of
ho slammered. Who told vou?"

Who told 1110? Wh), j oil, vour- -

self.'
"llow, 1? That is impossible. 1

have not seen )ou v "
"llivo not seen tuo? You called tuo

a half hour ago, on the Market square,
to tell me tho dtc'iiilful news."

Rosenberg the second looked anx-

iously at his fiionil. "Liudomatili,"
said he, "I believe thete is homethlng
wioug with vou.

"Quito the contrary, ll seems to
ino thcio is something wioug with
j on. 1 on told this same thing to
Capt Klohn!"

"Cant Klohn! I have not seen him

"Hut I have. I met him as ho camo
fiom tho nun kct-pl.u- anil his faco
was full of tears. Hu said )ou staid
with the lecruits that jou had under-
taken to eljill for jour father."

Now Ro"cnbeig lho second became
migiv too. "Did Capt Klohn toll vou
that,'' he asked, "with his own mouth?
Then 1 will go to the captain at unci'.
If 1 told bun that 111) father w is dead
ho cerlalul) is not and o it must bo

that vour father is dead, 'some father
must'be. for such a story never camo
from nothing." With th it he took his
siber under his aim and st ilked oil,
m a ver) agitated fi.iuio of mind, to
tho captain h house.

'Ihe captain was sitting in his room,
unable to control himself, when his
servant entoied and announced lint
Lieut Rosonbetg w is at the door and
wished to know if ho could bpeik to
him. "Certainly, certainly," he said;
"show him in."

Tho next moment Lieut Rosenberg
tho second appeared "Mv poor)oung
friend!" said the captain, "it wis ve ty
hard on )ou, under such sen low fill e

to stay It) those lociuits
so long. I met Lieut Lmdein mu and
intended to ask him to iclicvo )oii, but
when I told him tho sad news 1 foigot
it Do not be angry, my vouti'' fnenil.
Thu sudden blow has complete!) upset
mo."

Lieut Rosenberg tlio second was
eqmlly ujiset llcforo ho could speak,
lho captain's shoit speech couliiincd
what Lieut. Liiidemaun had told him.
Hut ho had uot been near tho reciuits,
ui.il h id nol spoken either to lho cap-
tain or Lindemanu. It was a story lit
for lunatics.

Tho captain was about to insist upon
tho voting; ollicei being seated, when
his thick-heade- attendant
onteied tho door again. "Captain at
tho door is " ho began, and then
glanced at the voung ollicer, and his
head became thicker and redder than
ever.

"Well, what is it?" urged the old
captain.

"At tho door is -- is "
"Well, will j oil let it out? Who is

at tho door?"
"Lieut he answered

with trembling, "lie wished mo to
ask if ho could speak with )uii a mo-

ment"
lho captain and tho young lieuten-

ant looked at each other. Lieut. Ros-
enborg! If he was at tliedooi he could
not bo dead, loo. A gleam of light
camo to both

"Lieut Rosenberg the lust1" asked
Capt. Klohn of his sonant, who stand
ngain at t 10 ollicer as if a spun stood
before him.

"The captain will paielon me," he
replied, "it is Lieut. Roseubcig thu sec-
ond."

I'ho two men turned to each other
in bcwildouui'iit.

"Lieut Roscnber; tho second!" re- -

pcatod Capt Klohn. "That ls impos- -
sible ho is heie."

"Yes, 1 certainly see that," said tho
fellow; "but Lieut Rosonboig tho sec-
ond is also outside thu door."

"You aio cray, follow. You cvi-au- d

dcutlj can not see veiy well,"
Capt. Klohn turned to the ollicer. You
urely ale heie. And while you aro

here, vou can not come again.
'lhu lieutenant did not know what to

s.i), so he said nothing.
"Let him como in," said Capt.

Klohn
'I ho boy shuddered, cast an appeal-

ing look, muttered as if saving his
pr:i)eis, and went out, stumbling over
his own feet. A moment later Lieut
Rosenberg the hist entered. New and
spcei hloss astoiiislimi nt. Tho boy also
stepped ill to see tho result

"You are Lieut Rosonboig tho sec-
ond?" asked tho captain t.t last

"The captain will excuse me. I am
Lieut Rosenborg thu lirst"

l'oor Capt. Klohn's head whirled.
"'1 hat is impossible," said he. "In
that c iso vou would bo )our own fath-
ei and fathei of the othei Rusonben',
the second, and that can't be, for If
) on were join own father vou would
bo ilouil, and could not bo hero. Heav-
ens! llow ui) head aches! 'J his n

"
Hut all tho tune tho two lieutenants

had been looking at eaeli other's c)os.
"1 ithei! )oui hair has tinned black,"
huM the son

What! M) lnir hl.uk?" ho
Ihen he stepped befoio amir-io- i,

ami looked in. "It is," said ho in
euiisti in itioii. "lhero w.n never Mich
i ihiiig bcfoie. 'Jlial blamed stuff is

vvl it ii.d it"
I q l Klolin now slopped behind

him. "Oh!" ho exclaimed, "you havo
d)ed )our h.iir so that I didn't know
)ou, and asked vou how jour father
was, and jou very nattuallj wondered
at it Ha! ha! ha! II i' ha' ha! And
vou told mu jour father was dead.
Hut how did jou know about it," turn-
ing to Rosenberg the second.

"I met Lieut Lmdeinanii."
"Oh, vos," roared tho old captain,

"I met Lieut. Lmileniinn, too. That
is a good storj-- , an excellent story."

"That is an excellent story," re-

peated thu boy, who was slapping his
left hand with his right hand in great
glee.

"Will jou hold vour tongue, boj!"
growled tho captain.

"I will, Herr Captain." Tranilutctl
from the Herman by Marjuret U.
I'olk,

New York merchants are selling' niinluture
bunio of Ihe llartlioljl statue.' j
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'Hint iiiukm our inoiitlil) Mils Tor kiik imiiinl

Ami inloi'ver) luni'diciM trouble biliiiml

llerenoiil.ljou nem be IoikIisI with the iiiis- -

(irnntrv men wlieiln levlliiinnl vie,
milil he io icicii,liiiinniii male. mil li'inuiK

(lit mu vonlnii fnt ns cm nil lie.

Ilimniiik niul eiiiii-rn- est inir illro ilelio
plinil

lleitmivnt iiml IiikiiIIuIiIo vimr olnl
How iiilitlt oll oik In rnfeveelii'leili,

Hull) mill lllKlltl) elniBKltlltiteilllllBllll
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HiiiMluiKlt ImpiKii Unit 1"' niton mine-lio- n

lie ionics ainoiUiry, nfrinul, nuime?

lint On ro In our iiiriiiiinetitlt iiiitine,
Volli iniiliiiiilriii "lent iiml llllllcille,

'Unit iiinktH con fwnllow upie ti irlBlnliini
Ami liulil iiml Mini tlio people ol M in

Soiiiotlnio tlio rule of Inw wll' lio eoiiipliler,
.Mul by un hiini-- t loiilfliiliuo then

Hi let JuMIro will lienictnl to tlieineli r,
Ami pi noo nt Inst possess lho noulie ot men.

N'i'w Yolk Worlil.

A aiOUTAI' "rACWIN."
llmr Ni'HNi!licr HrporleT llceilliio

With Ills I'll

If nm tniBl tliolliittcrltnc trulti of deep,
M) lire nun pre unto soino Jo fill lions nt

Iniiidi
Mj cicwum's lonl Mts lliditl) on his throne,
Ami, nil tlilKln, mi iiiiiioetiiloiml icplrlt
1.11 te mo nliovo tho worlil leltli rheerflll

thoitiihtH.
Minkpenro.

I'd ward Manchester and were boji
together. Wo llshed in the samo
Inooks, occupied tho samo elesks at
school, and clinibeel tho old New

hills in company. Tho current
of our vouthful lives ran in the samo
channel, until, when standing at the
poilals of early manhood, out paths
widely diverged.

Following tlio guitlancn of his am-

bition ho became a printer's appren-
tice, drifted into editorial work, and
lin.illj cioised tlio continent. It was
then that I lost all tr.ico of him.

college, in due timo completed
the proscribed course of studv, and
after graduation becamo attached to
the United States coast survey. So it
happened that after fifteen years'

wo met again at Los Angeles,
il., whither had been oidored on

elut). Of course our bo) hood's friend-
ship was icnewed. Ho was now tho
editor and publisher of a prospeious
join nal and the same halo and hearty
......I foltfivv nf mv loirlvnusoointinn. To
his hospitable homo was invited mid
it was the happiest, cheeriest fireside at
which was over privileged to sit.
His wife, who was at least ten veirs
his junior, was a woman of rmo men-

tal qualifications, and her assistance to
him in his profession, and likeness of
spuit, had brought tho pair into pei-fe-

hat moti) which it was most pleas-
ing to observe.

Sitting in his library ono evening,
just at the beginning of tho rainy sea-
son, when tho cheerful wood-lir- o in tho
open grate is an actual necessity, our
conversation turned upon tho subject
of dieams. doubted whether they
were in any degree prophetic, and
maintained with ardor tlio opinion that
ill cams were simply duo to a disorder-
ed nervous sjstem, citing many learn-c- d

psychologists in support of mj the-oi- y.

"You inij' not beliove mo," said mj
friend, "but, nevertheless, know that
eltc.ims me sometimes forecasts of
things to occur. say know this to
bo liuu because thu most lmpoil.int
event of in life was brought to pass
Ihioiigh the iiillueuco of a dream. Il
Is perhaps true that coarse nnliucs do
not 'entoi tain angels unawares' when
sh p hovers over them and enchains
their senses but theie aro line

possessed of a sixth sense
and that extraordinai) attribute is
oul) awakened when all the others ate
m repose."

''1 hat is a novel iilea," I leplicel,
"and do not care to accept it as tiuo
without dehuitu and convincing pi oof.
However, what was your dream? After

Ii ive Ileal d it lelated and am iufoim-e- d

what camo of it peihajis may be
come a eonveit to )our now plnlos-ophv- ."

"Knockin" tho ashes from his cigar
and settling himself comfoit iblv in Ins
o.is) chair, my friend proceeded to re-li-

the following extraordinai) inci-
dent:

'"somo years ago was employed on
the lepoi tonal staff of a Chicago nows-pipo- r.

It was up-hi- work, and mj
sai.uy was not munificent. In fact,
theie were fiequenlly times when tho
ends utterly anil positively refused to
meet One night I repancd to my
sixth-stor- y room a good deal out of
humor with iii)self aud tho world.
Like most other newspipor men 1 had
grown cynical, so plainly wcro tho
shams and deceits of humanity held up
lo my view m tho courso of in) daily
tisks. It wasln November, aud a chill
wind blew in fiom tho lake, lowatd
which my room faced. I stirred tho
lire and sat down to commune with
in) self. Tho bl.io dispersed a radiant
heat, a sense of warmth and comfort
stole over my heal and brain; and
after a littlo fell fast asleep. say
fust asleep, and jet I hardly believe
that was my actual condition, for in
all my slumber it seemed to mo that
was possessed of every faculty.

"I was transported to Arabia. Tho
sun was sinking behind a typical Kast-er- n

city, and Its fading glories lighted
up tho domes and minarets of many an
imposing mosque. was in trouble as
to tho course I should pursue. '1 ho
people wero all strange aud forbidding
in appearance, and uttered not a woui
as tiiey strode on, with stalls in their
lianil s, toward the city, while in the
opposite direction to that in which my
course scemeel to Ho reposed tho ap-
parent unending, drifted sands of the
elesort Fiom tho city a pcifumo ns of
sweet spices was wafted, while from
the ilcsort a hot aim withering blast
assailed mo with its scorching breath.

"Suddenly a woman stood besldu
me. I could uot tell from what quar-
ter she Inn! approached. She was clad
in tho garb of an Arabian maiden, her
f.ico artfully concealed beneath a tur-
ban, from which depended a heavy
veil. She spoko to mo 1 havo never
Ilea id but ono other voice so sweet aud
musical -- and addressed mu in my na-

tive tongue.
"'Whither dost thou go, moital?'

shu inquired.
"Mu truth I do not know,' was my

response. 'Duty seems to demand
that should cross tho desert waslu bo-

foio me, but my way is not plain,
neither do 1 beliove 1 shall survive thu
trials and fatiguo of lho journey. In-

clination impels me toward tho city,
where ull is repose, and whero thu
most luscious fruits tempt my eyes mid
tho pcifumu of raro exotics is grateful
to my senses.

'Touch them not. Tho fruit is tho
apple of Sodom, and is as ashes upon
tho tongue. The odors which seem so
delicious and entrancing are deadly
poisons; whoever broathes them to con-
demned to forever wear u hourt of
stone. Follow mo; and I will load vou
to u havoii of safely, for hasjiot Allah

Intttisteil you to mv em or nouut uoi
in) siucnillv, foi if J mi do so jou will
fall and fiiut In tho waj.'

"And who ,nu you, good liidyP
llow call jou le si- -t the do nil) pel lis of
Ihotiackfts-- eli'siit1 If liiisl jou,
whnl nssiiiauio liavei that mi"ulll
not load mo fullli to die mid be foievei
lost 111 lho sands?'

'Ask oiu own hu.ill, and be mind-
ful of its'dicl.ili's. iMiiiuil deceive
)ou if would, fur Allah has cie.iled
me to keep watt h mid guild ovoi you.'

"lwas coiiMiicid li.it tlio maiileu
spoku Hilly. '1 lulling lo my veiled
companion, after lino list glance to
waul lho oily, slid

'Lead on. will follow you with-
out loseive. p"it my ttiisl in you, al-

though the way appeals ililllcull mid
the end is as closely Veiled in oliscillily
and doiibl us mo vour fc.iluios hidden
fiom in) sight'

"She till lied mid Walked fleet!)
ncios the elosi H, mid soon the blissful
cilj was lost fiom view below the hor-

izon, mid all around us la) tho silent,
lueieiless sands.

"Day after day aud night after
night wo plodded on. Sometimes mi
awful sense of wen moss oppiesod me;
ni) feet sunk In tlio ankles in tho

welding smds, tlio liiluuso
licit shriveled my skin and pitched in)
lips. Hut my companion was never
woaty and pttisod not If tinned
laggmd she prompted mo to greater
cxeition with tlio vvoids. 'liven the

oscit has an end. Yonder lies vour
wa). The tumbles vou now cnduio
ue but blessings in disguise. At the
end theie is eternal peaco and a laiiiel
wie.ith for vour brow. Would vou
fall now, after )oil havo btitlered so
much?"

"At cich sound of hervoico mv faith
was icnewed as if b) nngic and mj
strength ciiue bick lo me.

"It seemed to me that months had
been consumed in our join nej, when al
List we att lined the banks of a limpid
stie.im. He) ond it was a stietcli of
pilnisniid ic'dais, intermingled with
luxiiiioiH plants and tlio most exquis
ite of llowcrs.

'You havo attained lho loivaul eif

your sulleiiiigs,' .iid mv guide. 'Ileio
at last is lost and peace. All your
jotiuie) nigs mo at an end and now
comes )our lcw.ud. lleiuefoith vou
will novel know a 'Mint, but piss jour
lein.iiuing dajs on oartli in doing good
to vour fellow's. Our paths lio littlo
ap'u from this time, but will watch
over jou. A seno of mj pteseneo will
alwavs be vouchsafed to jou, and ui
l'.ir.uliso we shall be leliinteil.'

"Hut,' implored, 'why must you
leave mo? You have been my good
ingel, my guide, my sivior in all the
linls which h ive beset mv p ith. Re-

main over at my side, for mi) )ol
fail without join mil

would that it might be 'o; but
fear it cannot lie p itieut. In anoth-
er statu of existence we cannot be putt-
ed.'

''1 hen let me sec jour fai'o once
before wo pat t. Your voice his

ino to look upon jour featuies
would be far greater bliss.'

"Know jou not that the face of an
Atab maiden is ever veiled? Lvon so
ills with the angels when in human
compiuy. If jou should but look into
in V eves should become human like
voursolf; though our companionship
could never end.'

"And tliat is mj chief desire,' was
my espouse; and ei.mg hoi veil tote
itfioni her face. It was nol a coun-
tenance of r.no beauty, as the wot Id oi-d- iu

inly judges thu blandishments of
women; but il was puio and sweel and
tine. It touched myhealt sis never
had woman's face appealed to it lie-- f

oi e.
"Ihe j'leil soulful eyes looked sle.ul-fastl- y

into mv own. 'You havo found
mo, after yeais of vain scaiclnng, and
leleascel me Irum my bondage. Honee-tort- h

am with Vou to the end of life,
l'or you was cicatcd, and faithful will

lctiimn unto )ou until de.ilh, and
even the giave will not liulo us fiom
each othet.'

"1 awoke, Tho lite had died aw.i)
toembeis, and the room was glowing
cold Long man clod what such a
dle.im could portend. Weeks lolled
by, and the f.ieeol the Aialii.iu maiden
was ever before me. The months
i.ised into vc lis mid still ovciy lin-

eament of those angelic featuies mid
thu expression of the deep, soulful iy es
remained impl uited in my uiemoiy.
Half unconsciously scanned the fates
of thousands in tho busy stieots, but
among all the hiiiijuig thioug tuit
face was never cuioiiiilcic-- "still,
was nupiessod that one day should
hud it 1 peisovercd in my piofession,
aud, when downeist by advotso for-
tunes, that silent faco stiongtheneil
me, as it had in my dio.uu of tho join-ne- y

across tho de-ei- t"

"I had become ititon-el- y interested,
for my fiieud was an excellent stoiy--.clle- i.

At this point ho paused.
"Well," said I, inqiiuiugly, "what

jaiiiu of it?"
"Two join ago," ho continued, "I

aiuo to San inei-c- One day,
ohoitly uftci mv ariiv.il, was s' .Hid-

ing on a sti waitui' for a
car, and in tho meantime turned and
carelessly glauci'd at a case of photo-
graphs display ed at the foot of a Might
of 3tairs leading to mi artist's simlm.

gavo a start as my f.itu rested upon
one face. 'Ihe deep, daik eyes looked
into mine, tho regular fontuio-- , the
very folds of tho hair, oaiijht up giatu-full- y

over tho high, iiitu'lcetiial foie-hea-

wcie those of lhu maiden of my
dieatnl

"I lost all interest In tho car mid
hastened up the stuil way lo tho studio.
Thu photographer evidently loiisideieil
mu an escaped lunatic.

"You havo a pletuio m vour case be-

low whoso is it?1 inqiiliod neivoiis- -
y--

A picturo! Why, thorn aro two
hundred! How should I know wuich
ono you mean?'

'Very true; did not think of tint.
Hut, pardon mu, sir, ono of those pho-
tographs reminds me most forcibly of
an absent friend whom I greatly duslle
to find. Will jou bo kind enough to
lend muj'our aid in lho matter?'

'Certainly, sir. Your manner
when jou lirst camo til led mo to doubt
joui sanity. However, am now

and shall bo most happy to
seivo you.'

His" kindness availed little. Tho
photogi.ipher could not tell to whom
the pictuiu belonged. Ho concluded
that It must bo thu order of a transient
visitor to tho city; thu iiugutlui had
been destroyed and so depaited in a
moro distuibcd condition of mind than
before.

"I hnd Intended lo pursue my pio-fossi-

in Southern California, as clo.o
attention to woik had induced a

complaint from which in this
mild climate hoped to obtain relief,
but all my energies went diieeted to-
wards (hiding tho original of thu haunt-
ing oviislvo phologtaph.

"I secured nn engagement upon tho
staff of an evening newspaper. Wher-
ever I went In chinch, theater, or up.
on the streets -- my whole soul was ab-
sorbed in se.ucliliig for what a iiiajor-it- v

of Dorsons would call an illusion.
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In lho fiillllliniilil of mj dutlos I win
sent to fin ulsli a lepoit of the com.
lueuccmeiit exeicses of it woman's
college at Oakland, jut nctossthu b ly.
Some stimigu Impulse moved ino lo
send down my lepoit unil to accept mi
Imitation fiom tho piesiiletit of thu
faculty to attend tin evening reception
at tlio college hall. This was not lu
consonance) with mj oidin.ny habits,
for a peciillm and somulimcs most un-

pleasant illllliloiico led mu to avoid
latlier than seek public assemblages of
the kind. '1 ho night Was warm, mid
tlio ladles sought thu pleasant balco-
nies ovollookiii the bay to enjoy thu
lefiosliing im ee fiom lho l'acillc. As
I siunli'ieil up lo ono of tho windows 1

obscivcd ii young woman, who in soniu
injsleiioiis w.ij did nol impiuss mu as
a sttaligcr, giilng iibstiucteelly into
lhu stall) depths ovelliead Thinking
tliat it was some ono lo whom 1 had
been iiituiducod dining tlio evening. 1

.Housed her fiom her levciloby a com-

monplace iem.uk. As she tinned her
face tow in ds iiilno our o)es met. 1

stalled back in astonishment. 1 had
mel thu lady of in) iltuam!

" 'I'aidou me, but wo havo met be-

foio I believe,' I said
as soon as I could collect my scat-teie- d

senses.
'"I do uot know, sit ; theie is coitaln-1- )
a familiar lone in jour voice.' Sho

spoko In the samo sweet and bewitch-
ing tones so deeply fixed in my mem-
ory. Iu in confusion, I quickly ad-

ded:
" 'It inusl havo been in Aiabia.'
"The eyebrows weio arched iu sur-

prise.
" 'I think not, sir, I havo nuvur trav-

eled in the Hast'
"Well, lo cut my story short, a last-

ing fiicinUliip was foimcd then and
theie. You havu met Mis. Munohcs-te- i.

She has pioved all that my clre.im
foietold. It is line that sho has no
recollections of having been my com-

panion in tho tlcscit sands of Afuci,
but I ,im iionu the less com meed that
she is the l.iewln' from whoso lovely
faco 1 sn ilcheil thoveil." Mivm litis-n- il

Morn, in lltiuttiu Tribune.

'1 ho It.lllliolell Slutlle.
When l'atriek Homy put IiNnld rat-iio- u

spectacles hack on to) of his head
mid whooped for liberty ho did not
know that some dav wo would havo
more of il than we know whit to do
with, lie little liieanied that tho time
would come when we would have more
liliui tv than wo could pay for. When
Mr. Homy sawed thu air mid shouted
for libeity or death 1 do not bollovo
that ho knew tint the timo would come
when Libel ty would stand knee-dec- )

in the mud of Hedloo's Island and
ycat n fm a solid place to stand upon.

It sooms to me lint vie have too
much libeity m this countiy iu some
ways. Wo li.ivo iiioiu libeity than wo
have money. Wo giiaiantee that every
man iu Amei ica sli ill 111 himself up
full of libel lj at our expense, and the
less of an American he is the mole lib-er- t)

ho can Ii ive. If he desires to en-

joy himself all he needs is a slight for-oin- ti

ai c nt ami a willingness to mix up
with politics as soon as he can get his
baggage oil tho steamer. Tho more I
study Ameiic in institutions thu more
1 ugiet th il I was not bom a foreign-
er, so lh.it I could hivo .something to
s.i) about the iiiinigoineiitofourgro.it
laud. If I could not be a foteigner, I
believe I would piuter to bo a Mormon
oi an Indian, nol I ixcd.

I im ulli n led to ask, in tho lau-g- u

iro of lhu not t, "Is the Caucasian
pl.t) cd out? Most everybody can
li.no a good deal of fun iu this country
oxci pt tin Ainoiicm. He seems to bo
so busy pij mg his taxes all thu tnno
that ho has veil little time to mingle
iu the giddy vv hut of thu alien. That
is the le isou lh.lt tho alien who rides
aeioss tlio Culled States on the "limit-
ed m ill" and wutcsn book about us
befoio bie'.ikf.i-- t wonders why wo aro
alw ay s iu i Inn ty. 'lhitistlio leasou
wo havo to thitiw our meals into our-
selves wilii i dull thud mid h ive no timo
In in. mil. im a w.iim pcisonal fnenil-shi- p

with our families.
ii i' ilu nut caro much for wealth,

but wo must have freedom, and fiee-ilm- ii

costs money. Wo havu adver-
tised to furnish u hunch of ficodoui to
ovei) man, woman, oi child who comes
to mu shoies, and wo uio troinir to du
ll u c lho goods whether wo have any
left foi ouisehes or not. What would
the gloat wot Id bu)ond the seas say to
us II suine d i) lho bluo-uje- d Mormon,
with his licai t full uf loo for our
female sominmies mid our old women's
homes, should land upon our shores
aud hud that wo wero using all tho
illicit) olii selves?

What do wo want of liboitj--, any-
how ? What could wo do with it if wo
had il? Il takes a man of leisuro to
enjo) libert), and wo havo no leisure
wnalovei. It is a good thing to keup
in the hoii-- u "for thu Use of guests
only," but wo don't need it ourselves.

Theiifoio I am in favor of a statue
of Liberty llnligliteiiing the World, be-- c

uise il will show that we keep it on
tap winter and summer. Wo want tho
whole b.o.ul win Id to remember that
when it guts tiled of oppression it can
eoiiie hero lo America mid oppress us.
Wo ale Used to it, mid wo rather liko
it. If we don't like it wo can get on
the steamer mid go abroad, whero wu
in ly visit the elloto monaiehies and
have a high old time.

Thu sight of thu Goddess of Liberty
standing there lu New York Harbor
night and day, bathing her feet in tlio
tippling sea, will bo u good thing. It
will bo hist-iat- It may also bo

good iu a direction that
man) havo not thought of. As sho
stands thcio day after day bathing her
feet in tho bioad Atlantic, perhaps
some inoss-giow- n Mormon moving to-

il aid the f.u West, a continued victim
of the lualiimoiiial habit, may tix thu
blight picttlto lu his mind,
mid leinoinhoilng how, on his arrival
Iu Now Yoik, ho saw Liberty bathiii":
her loot with impunity, ho may oo led
in after) ems to try it on himself.
1UU Ai, in Histun iliubc.

Tint New Senator from Ohio.

Mr. i'ayno is a plous-Iookin- g old
gentleman, but ho has alieady won tho
leputation huro of being "one of tlio
bovs."

Ho usually listons to ovciy word that
Is iitteroil on tho Moor of lho Senate.
Sitting in his seat hu loans forward
against his dusks and props his jaws
upon his hands, his elbows lusting
iiiion thu fuiuitiiio in front of him. Hu
always appeals iu a meditative mood,
mid, ghtuclii" at him, ouu would at
any timu think that ho was about lo
rise to speak.

Ho to us spry as a hoy, mid to fre-
quently lushing around from senator
to senator iu gieat activity. Hois
medium in height mid weight, smooth-face-

weais gold-f- i ainod spectacles,
mid has a lomarkahly full foiohoad.
Cor, ImlMntipoUi Juiiiual.

Mlrrou of 100 feet surface are now
manufactured lu Franco with but littlo
dilllculty.

XT AM) IIUiMOUs. I
It has been discovered why Mcollnl

s so fond of nlnlii" blllbiltls. It is
tho only thing do can do wenso than
hu can sing. I'uck.

Kail Mamma, mayn't I go out Into
tho slieet n bit? 'I'ho boys say thorn's
a comet lo bo seen. Mamma Well,
)es; but don't go too lie ir. Anckilutcit
Mtiiiizyn.

Thu question which civery Lo)
nl soinu llnio or other Is, "What

mu p.iients good for?" and not every
boy at i Ives at tiny delliiito conclusion.

-- Aim) iork Jlemld,
A man should never doubt tlio pos-

sibility of getting a epiart into a pint
llask, when ho has seen hovv his wifo
call gel a No. (! foot lulu a No. I shoo.

J'lill Jlivcr .hnnicc.
It has boon decided by a St. Louis

Judge that thleo cliromos, a bust of
Longfellow, and an oil painting worth
.0 may legally constitute nn "ait par-
lor." Detroit Vic I'rcis.

"Where does Mr. Jenkins live, and
how old aro jou, my doir?" ho asked
of tho pretty attendant at the np.it

liolol and demurely looking In-

to thu pockets of her apron she an-

swered, "Suite 10, sir."
One of our sextons, in making his

report of burials, Is explicit lo a
degree. For Instance, such

entries as tills occur: "Pied, John
Smith; male; aged ,'1 days; m

Itcijistcr.
At one of our colored churches thu

brethren woro surprised nt tho short-
ness of the contributions, but their
wonder coased when thej discovercel
that ono of tho collectors had tar In the
top of Ills hat McDitJJie Journal.

"What aro your viuws regarding thu
Chinese iiucstion?" nsked a ropoiter of
an alinond-oje- d knight of the washttib
and staichboard. "Three ccnteu col-

lar; ten centeo shirteo; Ii centeo cull,"
was tho intelligent answer. Lynn
Union.

"Why are they called pyramids, pa?"
asked Georgie, who was looking at a
pictuio of those wonders of llgj'pl.
"Thoy are called pyramids, my son,"
replied his father, without hesitating,
"because, vou see, they appear amid
tho general desolation of tho desert"

lloiton Trunsenpt.
"Adultciatiotis in Limbiiiger cheese

have been discovoieel." The llavor of
that elelleaey has long lctl us to suspect
that something was tho matter with
the liismmckiau food. Wo thought
maybe it was not pulled until it was
ovciiipe; but if it is adulterated that
explains it Xorristown lkrald.

"I'm getting iltcidful fat, mj dear,"
said a husband to his wife; "1 must
get a set of dumb-bell- s and piuelico
with them." "Why not do as Mr.
Smith did when ho was getting so
fat" "What did he do?" "Hioko up
housekeeping and went to live iu u
boarding-house.- " Huston Courier.

Her head was pillowed on his bieast,
and looking up iu a shy way sho said:
"Do you know, dear George, tliat "
"You moan dear James, I think," he
iutertuptcd, smiling fondly at her mis-

take. "Why, jes, lo be sure, llow
stupid I am! 1 was thinking this is
Wednesday evening." --V. Y. bun.

The lovu aud affection that exists be-

tween brothel s frequently begins lo
exist when thoy nro mere cliihlien.
"Will Tommy alwajs bo jounger than
I am?" asked a littlu Texas boy of his
mother. "Yes, sonnj." "That's bul
ly, I'll always be ablu to lick him and
lake Ins things away from him as long
as he "

Chicago girls don't havo to let them-
selves down with lopes or shin down
ladders when they want to elope, 'lho
olel man opens the fiont door for 'em,
carries the bundle out on the stops,
uud locks the door with tliuiumaik:
"When you get tiled of your cow boy
come homo and take the cook's place
at $3 per week."

"I wouldn't worry about the cholera,
dear," said a wifo to her husuand; "it
isn't at all likely thai il will loach this
country." "1 don't know about tliat,"
hu replied, nervously; "It might break
out at any moment, and wu might h ive
a frightful time. I I think 1 had bet-te- r

pay tho back pew lent, anyway,"
Indianapolis Journal.

"Hero is a clover littlo at tielo that 1

am sure will meet with the appioha-Ho- n

of your readois," ho said, as he
tiptoed into tho editorial-room- . "1 am
afraid," replied the editor, as ho looked
it over, "that it will not meet with t lie
approbation of my readers." "No?
Why not?" "Hec'auso it will nevei
havo a chanco." A'. Y. Times.

"Now, Johnnie," said a fond West
Hnd mother to her littlo boy, who had
helped himself to a good deal more cake
than ho could well make way with,
"another timo you'll mind me. I told
you you couldn't eat all that cake."
"Well," said Johnnie, still struggling
with a big blico "I could if 111) vittelth
'el only thottlo." lloston Iteconl.

Tho coachman and tho chambermaid
wero to bo in iriied in September. One
day thoy weio having a small-sie- il

lover's quarrel in the back yard and
ho kiekud a ham nearly oil tho dog,
standitig near thoiu. "Don't kick that
dog," slio exclaimed angrily. "Don't
worry about tho dog," ho icplied,
"just wait till I get you." Thu match
is off. Mexchunt Tutveler.

Mrs. Minks There it is again. 'To-

bacco, always tobacco. What will you
do when you gel to Ileaveii, whuru
tlicro aro no spittoons? Mr. Minks
I'erhaps there will bo sotuo llieie. Mis.
Minks Indeed thcio won't. Thuidoal
What will you do then, Mr. Minks?
Just answer that Mr. Minks 1 icilly
don't know, my dear, unless wo can
get seats near the edge. I'luhuleliiliia
Call.

"What did you pay for theso cigars,
my sou. They mo not at all bad."
"Three for a half-dolla- r, governor."
"That to wickedly extravagant. Why,
I never think of paying more than 10
cents for a cigar ni)self." "Well, I
should think 10 cunts was enough. If
I had as many children to watch over
and provided for as you have, I'll bo
hanged If I'd smoke at all," Toronto
Worlil.

l'ickens County, Georgia, has a post-ollie- o

named "Talking Rock." Tho
oiigin of tho iniiiiu is thus stated!
Soniu ono discovoreel lu thu vicinity a
large stone upon which had been paint-
ed thu wonls, "Turn mo over." It re-

quited considerable stiength to accom-
plish this, aud when it was done tho
command, "Now turn mu back and let
mo fool some one else," was painted
ou the pnder side of the stone.

"Yes," said Mrs Catchom, "those
aio my daughters over there on the
bofa; they havo half a million between
theiii," It was not until thoy weio
man led to those daughters that tho
two young men who o vol heard the ik

found out that Mrs. Catchom
to thu rich old codger who sat

on tho sofa between thu girls. Mis,
Catchom couldn't tell a lib, but she
know how to speak thu truth


