VOL. X.—NO. 41.

E DOLLAR PER YEAR.

£OMWES |

THE MEETING TIME

Oh, bitter is the sarrow
When hers we part in tears,
And heavy i3 the burden i
Of long and lonely years!
But what wlil be the meeting
When lfe's =ad journey's past,
Within the Father's keeping
We find cur own at lase!

As mists that cloud the morning—
As shadows of the night—

Forgatten in the glory
Of noontide’s radiant ilght,

The weary vears of waiting
Ag nothing then shall seem,

“ The pain, the Joss, the sorrow—

Remembered as a dregm.

Oh, what will be the meeting!
Mo words its joy may frame!
When face to face we see them,
Immortal—yet the same;
When dear, long-silent voices
Shall speak our names once mMore,
And smiles of welcome greet us
As fondly as of yore!

Oh, blessed thought of comfiort,
When those we love have gorne
To seek a better country,
And we are left alone!
Shall we not wait in patience
A little longer here,
As those whe know that dally
The meeting time draws near?
«Mrs, J. E. Lyman, ln M. X¥. Observer.
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%PARAD[SEQ

By Eloise Jane Hufft. g
g P B LN B

{From the New Orleans Times-Democrat,
by Permission.}

HE young other had been'intothe

dim shadows where Death and

Life strugele, and win or lose, just at
the happiest, sweetest, fullest hour
which had heen hers, when love took
fron a new and tender  unselfishness,
“srhen its lilting, daneipg measures
broke info the deep melody of an an-
“them, and, as she drifted back into the
light again, thus it was that she half
wished and halt prayed in her still
childish way that Death would never
take thiz woman-child of hers as long

. 'aa Life held Happiness—that love of
Life should be a talisman to sta} Lhe

. handof Deaths

“Thrice in the woman's 'lhreeseorc

years Death had come to woo her from

. his brother Life out into the far be-
vond, that unknown land, that here-
after which he called Paradise, and of
whieh he spoke with a wondrous elo-

| quence and a great witchery.

When first he came it Was just at the
dawn of day, just as the east was flush-
ing in the faint rays of the rising sun

“ and the birds twittered in the trees;
shod with silence he glided through the
quiet halls and still hushed housgehold,
among the watchers with wet faces and
terror-touched eyes. All' unseen,
though they looked for his coming, he
went in the gray of the spring morn-
ing into the sweet sanctity of the girl's
chamber.  Pausing on the thresheld,
as if loth to enter an unbidden guest,
he noted allits whiteness and its dainty
simplicity; notgl, too, on the anuslin-
draped dressingl table-a -tiny * silver
frame, with t pietured face of a
youth, an earnest, grave face; and
Death smiled at the story it told. But
he went to the bed where she lay as one
asleep, until she seemed to be already
Death's own. -He stood beside herand
looked with sad eyes and cold, Tmpas-
give brow at the child who was his for
the taking, and it was in tenderness
and with a love and pity surpassing the
human that he gazed on the fair young

o face, like ap uptouched lily leaf, the
unwritten brow, the sweet. childish
mouth, upon which the kisses.of love
tiad left neither song nor sigh, the slen-
der little hands, so weak and fragile,
and ' he stooped and {ouclied Lier with
his }‘.ILIIE:&]E“-S ﬁnﬂ‘ers as Be spid: "My
child, you are ready, xuu are willing to
come with me? for I'am your friend,
and will give you eternal calm and
peace, a gift which human love and care
cannot bestow., I will taks you to a
land where you will never lose ‘.D‘lll
youth; I will save you from Life. Look
into the faces of the aged, my little
maid, and read there of all that Life
writes npon faces once asfresh and fair
as yours; all that love entails; allthat
lengthened years give to ithose who
wait top long for me; the fever that is
ambition; the delirium that is love; the
chill that is regret; the ceaseless an-
guizh of sorrow and disappointment
that dims the eves fixed upon the things
of this world.”

_ His voice had almest the wooing and

/. the pleading of a lover, as he sawinher

' awakened eyes ihe: cloudlees; un-
troubled soul of a child.

“From all this I will save you. Come
with me now before Life has taught
You to yearn for me, for I come not at
your. call, howemer .surruwing and
loud.”

The girl gazed upon hlm xuth a great
wonder in her gentle, dove-like eyes;
she quietly unciasped his hold and laid
her fingers caressingly upon some faded
roses oh the bed beside her, and she
said, as one repeats words of a foreign
tongue, all unlearned in their meaning:
“Regret, sorrow, disappointment-—
swhat are these?” ikl

“Death went on: “Come, my child;
come with me to Paradize, to the land
where all {2 serenity, all'ls joy and con-
41ent; where the days are all oge as an-
other in their changeless, tranquil hap-
piness.” And then, as Denth became
the more imperative, as he again

touched her with his fey fingers, she

Incked aeross the Toom until she met
‘the "pietured face, and something like

firmness gathered angd seftled ppon hex. ¢

childish fedtures. 9T hat i is not Para-
«dizse of which you tell me.” Then she
Liesitated, but, looking etraight and
«irect into the close, stern Ince .of
Peath, a little faint flush ereeping into
her'cheeks and o sweet, unafraid wom-
anliness growing upon her. as she
-spoke? | “That is not Paradise. Para-

<dise is here, becanze John is here.”

. And Death went his way with empty
arms, and when she waked the wateh-
ers said that she wandered, still she

1 voice even and sweet, for she said:

‘but the anxious ones as he

“No,
I will not go with you; Paradize is
here.”

It was noon, a still suminer noon
when Death came again, meeting, as
hel glided through the solemu’ quiet of
the waiting, praying, desolate honie, a
man whose face was as pale and set as
Death's own; whose eyes were heavy
swwith unshesd tears: children with a
strange grief upon their hearts. But
heedless, unpitying Death passed them
by, and went once again for the one
who was brought into the shadow of
his wing. DBut It was a different scene
that met his eyes as he' paused:for an
ingtant at‘the door; it was a mether’s
room now, wide and spacious, Over the
mantel the pictured face of a man, a
scholarly face, pure of cutline and di-
rect and firm of expression, seemed to
dominate the room, and the groups of
children’s pertraits, little shoes upon
the floor, little stockings in the greaf,
wide workbasket, schoolbocks and
slates on the desk by the window, all
typified her life, with its broad, un-
selfish, womanly interests, its Joves
and its cares, its duties and its pleas-
pres. Once again she. listened to
Death’s” pleadings, and as he Iooked
upon her, he almost envied Life:the
beauty ke had written upon her face,
Youth and freshness were gone, spent
ag & generous giver does mere gold, in
loving serviee, glad to be the poorer;
but there was graee and loveliness pass-
ing that of form or color in the quiet,
Madonna-like eyes, the thoughtful
brow, the mouth kept sweet and mel-
low by sunshine and rain, the words
of love and the crooning of cradle
songs; all was thiere, all the Life from
which he had warned her—tears and
laughter, moments of joy, hours of
sorrow and grief, years of sweel, ealm,
even-paced content, hope, patience,
anxiety, reslization-~the story was ail
written there, and it was gain, not loss;
beauty, strength and all lovesome wom-
anliness, but Death despaired not, even
though he saw more of happiness than
of sorrow,

“Now you are ready to come with me
to Paradise; you who have known grief
and loss, for I have tuken your children
from your arms, and they bloom ihbere.
¥ou have seen all that Life imposes;
you have known “weariness; you have
felt the thorns and briars along the
path. Life has not spared you Iabor or
care, To ¥ou, and such as you. I come
as a deliverer; one who pestows rest
after long toil. All Life’s Puardens will
be lifted, and you will forever fold your
hands in eternal peaee, Come with me,
you whe should greet the coming of a
friend who will give you Paradize.”

But she looked up into his face, into
the passion-pure, marble-like features
of Death, and, as the glow of  the
Northern Lights flughes into roseate
hue even fields of ice and snow, so the
face of Death became illumined with
all but human beauty and expression,
as she said, her veice not the timid,
faltering tones of the blushful maid
whe had once answered his pleacbut
the full-rounded, melodious accents of
a woman: o your way,
know all that life means, all that love
gives and takes, and again will I say,

with you. Paradise is here, happingss
ig here, for John is Lere!”

And Death trailed his ghostly gas-
ments. through the house and went
alone with almost a bitterness against
his khother Life, who could so held
out and so charm: When she waked
she said, as one who had routed and
conguered a foe: *What does he know
of Paradize? Paradise iz here, for
you, my beloved, are here.”

Evening shdadows were gathering
when Death came again, The room
wasallin hald lights; a mother’s room
still, but no longer that happy mother
of little ehildren, XNo little shoes
upon the floor, no little stockings in
the worle basket; the low rocker
where ¢o many lullabies had been
sung was gone; the little pile
school hooks and slates was put away;
the lessons tq be learned in mother's
room were not to be conned from
books, or written upon slates. The
man's face still looked down from the
mantel, but the pictares around jt
were no longer of children, but of
men and women. All was changed,
all the childish life was folded away,
passed
them looked with eyes that stirred
hiz mieimory, the fathdmless, ages-old
memory of Death, with a Fecollection
of two other faces—the child and the
woman, neither of whom would go
with him in these buried years.

But now he had scarcely paused by
her side when she said to him as one
who greets’ and welcomes. and . hall
chides a friend who has tarried toc
long: *“Why have you waited such 2
weary time to eome for me? I have
been watching and praying for you—
oh, so long! and you let me linger.”

“And, ns'he gazed upon her out of the

depths of the past he remembered her,
although it was an old and worn face
that was lifted so wistfully to his,
white and lined, framed in snowy
hair, tired and grief-stricken, but the
veiee was the same, though all its vi-
brant tones were stilled, that voice
that always took on a softer measure
at. one name. So it wazs that when
they found her, the men and woman
who ealled her Motiher, on her face
was a strange, sweet peace, and a
smile almost of triumph and mueh of

youth; for it came when she placed|

‘her hand in that of Death, and said:
“Yes,'T will go with you in Paradlse,
for John is there”

Where {he Paint Went,

*I thought you were working on Jay
Erank's' néw house,” said the house-
painter's friend. : :

*1 was going to,” replied the house-
painter, “but I had a quarrel with
him, and he said he'd put the paint on
himself.”

“And did he do it?”

“Yes, that is where he put most ol
it.”—Philadelphia Press.

Death. 1§
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ABUSE TEE MARKETS.

#m the Naked Plea of Overpreduciion
Iiswster Has Been Forced
Upon ihe People,

The alarmist-hasa poer : yocation.,
Men, generally speak who are en-
goged in active industries, are much
given to discodnting
which seems apparent to almost every-
ofie who is neot profoundly thought-
ful on the condifions necessary. te
and the interruptions which area
constant source to the necessary con-
ditions, Therefore it is that the hon-
est masters of trade are constantly on
the lookout for an interruption of the
essential econditions which insure
prospérity. Were these dependent on

supply and demand it would not be

difticult to gange the relations. be-
tween the producer pnd-thé eonsum-
er, and if honest prineiples were in
control between the two forces, pro-
duetion and consumption, the crisis
would in most instances be averted, or
eertainly eontrolled within the small-
€5t space of the business affected,

A large, intellizent lesson has been
taught in the last few weeks to those
controlling the produetive market. 1t
it a netable faet that prices of stoek
in all the actives had sailed into. the
skies, and insatiate greed was doing
its full part to kecp them to their
flight. The conservative buyers fully
appreciated the situation. They felt
that the speeulators had taken a fear-
ful hold on the manufacturing indus-
tries, and the result could net be any-
thing but disastrous. They would not
‘nv. losers. They could hold their hiold-

ings. They could give warnings.and
thus prepare the public for the slamp.

They eould go still farther. They
could punish the vicious -elemept
which bad assaulted priees without

just cause, and who, it was elaimed,
were amenable under the law, With-
in'a day the slump came, Thousands
of people-were ruined. A great enter-
prizse which had invelved $100,000,000
.to perform: a serviee which only re-
quired 50 per cent..of that amount
(330,000,000) was strugglingwith bank-
Tuptcy.

There were other means“of disor-
der which eould have -assailed the
“Steel and Wire trust’ other than the
one which did. Either of them would
have been as cffective in destroying
the prosperity of the concern.— A
strike or a lock-out would have been
highly injuriouns. Or a combination
of the controlling interest in the stock
and other securities of  the “trust”
would have worked deplorable dam-
age. On the naked plea of overpro-
duction this disaster was forced on
the people. It could not have been so
done had not its principal - officers
counienanced the movement, and thus
gave the strength of their names to
the reduction of values. 1t seems
strange that mo legiglation can be en-
geted whieh will insure punishment
to those commercial outlaws. That it
is ot reflects zeverely on the class of
people whom the public selects: for
the discharge of legislative life.' The
lesson taught in the above deseribed

+illustration 1s one which it is wisdom
after all these years, Paradise is not

to heed. The labor, the wage-earners,
are «less given to the destruction
of established ‘industries than are
the men whe are in possession of the
m».:m.e« and who speculate toille-
gitimate returns on the capital they
have invested, even though it be of &
liguid  echaracier.—Cincinnati En-
quirer.

POINTS AND OPINIONS. -

“At the elose of the Bryan cam-

_paigrl, * shouts a n-pnlmc,ul *t he g{‘!ld

in the treasury was only $97 000600
now it is $426,000,000,” And every dol-
lar was taken outof taxpayers pockets
—half of them demoecratic taxpayers.
—<Chicago Chronicle.

——As the trusts are alreqq for-
warding contributions to the repub-
lican campaign fund, it is not a violent
presumption that they are entirvely sat-
isfied with the anti-trnst resolutions of
the republican eonventions.—Helena
{Mont.) Indeperdent.

——The politieal sitiuationin the far
weat may make it necessary for Mr.
MeKinley Lo agalnjodrney toward the
serting sun before the summer is over.
The republican campaign managers
are hearing uwnpleasant news from the
region bevond the Mississi ppl.——l’-oston
‘Traveler,

——Had the MeKinley administra-
tion observed the pledge of congress
and made Cuba free and independent
—withdrawn the troops und allowed
the Cubans to govern themselves—it
eould not be charged with responsibil-
ity for the Havana postal scandals.—
Grand Rapids Democrat.

-—Reliaf from the truzis threugh
a republican congress that openly ap-
proves every piece of legislation au-
thorizing these commercial brigands
to put their hands deeper into the peo-
ple’s pockets is as hopeless as trying
to bale out the water from the sea
with a sieve.—Kansas City Times.
The reckless manner in which
money has been equandered in the ad-
ministration of Cuban affairs as well
as stolen' by favorites of ‘the white
house and of Hanpa does not giveen-
couragement to look forward with ap-
proval to the passage of the aet turn-
ing the Philippines over to the pres-
ident with a free hand for the next
six months.—Boston Post,

—It is still said that the para-
mount issne of the pregidential cam-
paign will be the reelection of Wil-
Ham McKinley. Is Willam still a
gaint? Have not some of the expos-
aurea of the war with Spain, and-some
of the more recent starfling .revela-
tions, done a pood deal to dim the
MeKinley halo? Or will the ‘people
be satisfied with the assurance that
the ecabinet im diurnally considering
the post office frauds with great grav-

§ty and that the president is still &

dear,
guirer.

sweet man?—Cincinpati En-

the prosperity

- of money:

NAIL THE GUILT’Y' ONES.

The Natlon Is Responsible for the
anlns of the Cnlmu Fou
(miee. 5.

Unless eongress shall take in'hand
the Cuban post office frauds and thefts,
whereby the Cuban ‘peopléhave been
rabbed of hundreds of thousands of dol-

lars by appoiutecs of President MeKin-
ley, and the United States has been put’

in the position of an unfaithful trustee,
the facts of the erige are likely to be
smothered in the interest of McKin~
ley's reclection: At preseént “the pur-
pose of the administration seems to be
to make a show of activity in dealing
with one or two of the eculprits, and
then treat the whole sabject as no
longer of public caucern. Then the
plea will be offered that

ministration, and that, when detected,
it was vigorously prosecuted.

An answer-like this, however, does
not eover the ecase.. There have been
dishonest ~officinls, it is true, under
democratie as well as republican rule,
althongh it is equally undeniable that
dishonesty on the part of public men
has been mch more frequent in-res
publican administzations than in dem-

ocratic, and that the era of flaprant |

eorruption came in; with the ‘advent
of the rcpublican party to pewer,
These Cubap frauds, however, have a
turpitude all their own. They belong
to'that most odious class of erimes—
breaches of {rast, and—worst of all—
they constitute breaches of trust not
only on the part of those immediately
guilty, but of the national government,
As an employer is responsible for the
acts of his agent, sa'resident McKin-
ley ' is responsible, and the nation.of
which he is the head is responsible, fog,
the looting of Cuba’s post office treas-
ury by knaves whom McKinley selected
and appointed.

It is, inrone sense, as if a minister or
ambassador of the United States, ad-
miited in a foreizn court on the
strength of his  ¢redentials, 'should
steal the purse or rob the treasury of
the sovereign receiving him. |

The only way to clear the honor of
the United Stdtes, which has been
marrved and tarnished by MeKinley's
Cuban earpet-baggers, is for congress
to make an honest and exhaustive in-
vestigation, and fix the gujlt and the
responsibility where they belong, mo
matter how high the offenders, The
ery of the demoerats in congress should
be that of Gen. Grant, when some of
Lis trusted assoeiates proved to  be
seoundrels:  “Let no gulliy man. es-
eape!®

THE PEOPI.E APPEALED TO.

£

Envoys of B 'Nalil.ul Sirpzgling for
Freedom Fgnored hy the Re«
publicans. »

A Chicago McKinley organ, the Tri*
une, anxicus, lest the Boer envoys fall
into the error of appealing to the peo-
ple directly, instead of through the
government, expresses its fear that in
s0 doing they are in danger at the
outset of becoming the plaything of a
demoeratic political pathering.

1t is a trifle surprising that the for-
eign envoys of a aation strugeling for
freedom  are not entitled to receive
the sympathy of the American people
or of that part of them allied to the
democratie party, The suspicion 1is
excited that if, in the becinming of
the South African war, when the Brit-
ish were being mowed down Hke prasas
with “the 'Boer  scythe, |
deputation hiad appealed to thé sym-
pathy of the republican party ' it
would have been granted with a'fers
vor enhanced hy large umtmbutmna
That indeed was the re~
publican sentiment unconcealed by
the republican press and official Anglo-
mdni‘l(‘b Y %

The real fear . of f.he rcpubhcan
wmanagers is not that the Boer envoys
will fall into the hauds-of the demn-
nratic Philistines, but because the pol-
icy of the MeNinley - administration
has put itself so far out of Hne with '
free government, whether abroad: or
at hoane; that it sees slipping away

from the party the affections of s

{reedom-loving Ameriean people, and
ecannet avail itsell of any expressed
sympathy for a struggling people, to
add to Mr. \icKmleys chanfes of Te-
election:

Sinee when Is it that the Amerigan
people are not free to expressisenti-

ments adverse to the policy and prae- |

tices of the party in power? " Is not
chat a preater right 4n the people of
this country than it is the right of the
purty in power to adopt a policy in
direct oppesition to the people and in-
jurious to their interests?

We might brivg on & lerrible war,

Terhaps, but would it not bé ina be.t- -;

ter cause than bringing on an equally

terrible war at the request of non-|
combatanis to eolleet s few ‘paltry |
thousand dollars alleged to be due |
highly

from Turkey on account of
overvalued ' seeond-hand “earmg a.n-

. parel ?—National Demorcrat:

The R»Iepublh.'nn FPoliey,
It is melancholy in these closing

_weels of a sesslon which promised so

much of solid advantage to the nation
to look back and see how little hag |
really been sichieved and how much of
that has been inexcusably bungled,” Tt
is so abvious as to be undeniable that
in this congress the democratic mi-
nority had ‘thus far surpassed the re-
publican miajority in the two  vital
qualities of skill and “sand.”  We have
had, not perhaps a wasted. but certain-
ly far from fruitful, session. The pop-
ular feeling toward Tepublican con-
gressional leadership is one of uncon-
cealed discontent. It may easily be-
come & feeling of disgust if affairs are
not considerably bettered beéfore ad-
journment. For five mounths the re-|
pukblican policy ifi congress has heen in
large part one of temporizing, compro-
mising and surrender.—Boston Jou:r-
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* HIS FATHER'S SON &

m— Sl ket el -mw B o ]

TI—Ih day so long amicipaieai had sr-

rived, at last, and Noel Bherriff
stood, a fully entered student, on the
steps of 8t. Paul's hospital. His fath-
er's stories of the life at the old college
had fired the boy's youthful ardor, and’

vowed to be a doctor, and fo win a
‘place in the 1. M. S.

And now it was as dust in his mouth,
for he was alene, In his father's sta-
tion he had been the pride of the Euro-
pean stafl, for no one eould beat hiin
in any branch. of athleties, but at E:t.
& Was an unnoticed unit,

stood clese by his zide. Moved by the
urgent need for companionship, bher-
rifft made the flvstadvan ges. o

uf wonder if you feel as lonely as 1
do?” he asked,

The native turned abrupily. ;

“Pm from India,"” he replied, a dark
flush sweeping over his face as he
Peard a muttered “Nigger” spnsiten by
one student to another. . _.

“Ho am I!” exclaimed Sherriff, “I'm
from Amritsar, where my father is sta-
tioned. His name is Sherriff, and he is
a colonel in the Ind:ra.n m ednml, And
}.D-{!l)ll' L F &

name is—Pamphlett. But, surely, you
svon't talk to a nigger!™ His tone was
acrid in its bitterness, and Sherriff
looked up in surprize.

0, come, Pamphlett,” he said, eager-
Ty, “that’s' not fair, Any way, let you
and 1 he friends’ -

“Well, Sherriff,” hes~t&t¢ng¢§ an-
swered Pamphlett, “I'm .'1 quecr-icm-
pered man; but let it be se.”

““Then come and live at' my diggings!
There’s a capital front and back room

‘gether comfortably.””

"‘Eow look here, 3ounw man." sa1d

we began 16 read at night. Grinning at
the hospital all day won't pads our ex-
ams for us, nnless we worlk at nighf,
too. We've seen all the plays, we've
visited most of the halls, and You and I
have got to buckle to!” B

rooms smoking land discussing ‘Hu.
events of the day.
 “Yery well,” lazily rephed the land;
knocking out the ashes from his pipe.
“What do you suggest "’

“Well, we oughit ta prind up our bones

St. Paul's in the morning. I'm sick of
going out, aren't you?”

“I've got a eapital skeleton in a box
upstairs,” said Sherriff, laughing. "I
got it—" Then he stopped abruptly, as
he caught sight of his companion's lock
of ‘inguiry.” “I'll go and turn the box
out. Tt'll save yon i’rom buymg, fur we
shan't want two sets.

Box in hand, Pamphiett left the roons,

now, as he drives the patient bullocks

standing by the door. !

Gloomily eneugh he swent to his sit-
ting-room and lit a _candle, while he
opened the “box, and turned ﬂ:l{.
Bileached bones out mfh o rattie onthe
table,

Theskull rﬁllerl tawa.nd theedge,and
he hastily placed his hapnd on .it, and,

denly hiz face grew green, while hls
pupils contracted and expanded as he

shlning' bone._ There, o_m the vortex,
were iwo deep  cuts wu.smng each
other.

“By %lmg?e"’ 'hp murmureﬂ in Hin-

doostanee., My, father aas.ktt. dfor
| dead by two P eptse o
My father Has'a ‘badly | et Nert

srmT”

Then, unwilingly, as if dragged by
an unseen power, he erept round the
table, and laid his hand on one of the
arm banes. With 2 low ery ol hor-
ror he fell half :fa:tmg inte a chair,

- "My father-left us,’”” he moaned, still
irl the language of his thoughts, “to
go on a pilgrimage to give thanks for
his recovery.: He never returned, and
now this curse Ferlnghi makes a by-
word and reproach of him. May every
curse light on hig head!” = -~

Salaaming almost 10 the grom ind he-
fore the ‘table, I‘am}iI; ett gathered

A O o b EeToth ths tier.
|50 that they eovered the grim relics.
and 'E'he.il,gl]itmg Aip the burden rev-
Prontlv, he replaced it in the box.
“Then, resting his head on his haads,
‘het wepk. silent, Wf bs..

; att"'

ched

n 'wy wmmnstaar
“By the wa .where did you iy
| your bonés. ‘Did you 'buy them?”}
L 4¥ell; it's $ooibad of e 10
fyafn ‘againet 1f, but hefe gdes.
“About three yeéars ago, ‘Just beforemy
‘father had dedided to mike mea doc-
_tor . when I was old enough, 1 Wvas
waﬂkmg' hear the g‘reat. tnmk fﬂmd'
Lnezr Amritsargs ing: in thé gmg
“grass, about 20 )ards from the track,
1 found-a “deafl pilgrim, dried aliiost
‘to a mummy. He might have been
‘there for. years; forall T hzw, as the
rgrowth wasg ‘thick and tang ad
Avas Jio nee
,qmnes about him. . Then, thm.!dng:
‘that later on I should reguire a sk
‘eton—"
 Had Shcrmﬁ looked np at th at.
‘cmw& culd have. died
’%gﬂhmph’f&t was 'c'r(%}ge!
‘his tiger . abont ig spri
”"I'orwd;gmome %%]m “extremity of h
rage made, t]n_a miﬂnm.‘prg&t his.na-
tive caution bu{:‘ he' mrersd h’!m—

: ﬁm#h.q_m“rfmam‘mf d

away in the plams of India he had’
cquently enough of the severity of his

¥ @ man whom he eaw at.
a n‘&f.we of India, eame and'

| as he was not at all sure of the eanse

“HP'm a, =H1nﬂeo a:nd my European'

above my floor,.and we can. remd to-

Pamphlett three weeks later. “It’s timie

 Both ‘men were sitting in Sheriff’s

regularly at night before working at

and the door closed behind him,  Often.

in his paddy fields in India he sees that
Linip-lit room inhis faney, Wlth ‘the bO\ i

raising it up, gazed absent! 1y af it. Sad- |

watched with ahorrible faseination the-

-and found the poor remmms ‘of the holy,

“servant. He administered the poison to!

| “Gol” he said niter a pamse; “take

. there t.hg unburied bones, and then re-

come back, for the arm of the law is
-lcmg, and‘strlkes eemfrd:,', iﬁt’b}eslw

‘take back what I saad, you had
‘making ‘any Cin- |

_while the old doctor stood by the fire
?no-,.

| vaseline, are said to be an excellent
| gubstitute for glass !toppers withount |

'afseute,d by acids or chemical fumes,

and dt lc'lﬂ;‘t qimulc'l i'm\e been m&pecu
ed on that account.” .

“Yes, you're quite right, and I wish
I hadn't done jt,”" eried the boy, dimly

conscious that his story had fallen wo- |
“Tell you wh.;t, you won't |

firily flnt.
use the poor old chap at all. TUgh!
You've given me the ereeps, Tam-
phiett! -1 think T'll turn in now.™,

A month fater Noel Sherrzi’f was toss-
‘ing restlessly an a bed of sickuess. His
pm«.hed face and blue lips ‘told elo-

symptoms, and his purse and his doe-
tor shook theit heada“. d!espon' I
over his case. i :

But it was Pamphlett who sat up at
night, and who hovered round ' the
sick bed by day, taking his rest by
suatches when he could. It u{as to
Pamphlett. that thé siek ﬁoy turned
for amusemert and for solnee; and so]
far the pative had not failed him,

One afterncon he heard strange
footsteps ascending the sfairs, and he
rose zoftly and went to the door. A
stout, red-faced man was panting for
'b:eatk on theslanding.

*My pame is Sumpier.-snrgeon ta
the hospital for tropical diseases. Dr,
Jones asized me to see young Sherriff,

of the illness which is killing the lad.”

The black eyes and the gray eyes
met in ardent confliet, and the black
gave down before the gray.

“I‘ll join you in the room  below,”
said Sumpter, with a fightening of the |
lips, “when"—and he emphasized tlnai
word—*I have finished my examina-|
tion.”

byt 47 uppaars frum the !hi?orv that the
lad’s symiptoms Began three weels ago,
and he seems to thinkthat some curry
he ate was the origin of his froubles.
He says that it didn’t agree with him,
and I can gquite believe that.” (But
never a word spoke Pamphlett.y “A
curious thing I found out, and that was,
by an error on'the coolk's part, only
enough curry for one was sent up. By
a little gquestioning I found out that
you and he tossed for it, and euriously
enough, you lost, Mr, Pamp]ﬂelt. Now,
the only point on: which I am in the
dark is: " Did you give him powdered
‘glass, finely-eut up, camel's hmr or
bamboo chips, eh 7

The voice was.go eold a.nd yet so ) mer-
eiless in its direetness that sullenly
enongh the native surrendered.
“Camel’s hair!"” he sdld betm een hia
teeth. 2

“And g2 you've taken up with an Eng-
lish -lad who in the goodness of his|’
heart, niakes a friend of you, which not
one in a thousand would, and yon poi-
son him? You live together, work to-
gether, ‘and you peison him. I know
vour race thoroughly. Few do, Iadmit, |
but T do; and, by 1y father’s sou], there
isa't amther eur like you frqmonaend
of India to the other!”

Thoughtfully Pamphlett stood aside
to let his master—for such he felt him
already to be—pass in; and still more
thoughtfully, he went to the appointéd
place, and waited for long minutes with
what patience he could muster. Pres
ently the heavy tread warned him that
the moment for battle had come, :.mdhe
‘braced himselffor the fray.

*Now, Mr. Pamphlett, the ease up-
stairs is exceedingly intercsting to an
old Anglo-Indian surgeon. The boy is
vuﬂ’f‘"mg from what we usnd to cal]
‘zenana cholera.!”

The native iusensibly droppeéd inio
the attitude of appeal all natives ag-
sume when befere the European. His
head: was bent, and he stood with his
hands erossed on his breast. :

“0, my father and my mother!” he
began, in Hindoostanee, dropping ' at
once the Turopean’ metaphor and as-
suming the picturesque native idiom,
“the words of wisdom haye indeed fall-
en from th}' Ilps 1t is given to the pro-
‘tector of the poor to know the inmast
thoughts 'of his servant, and foolish
would thy slaye beto hide anything,

“Thy servant had a fa ther who wad
far above all other parents in his kind-
ness and in his eare ‘for his ehildren,
Ten years ago he was nearly killed by
wicked ‘men who out his head with
swords and broke his arm miost evilly. |
When in fime be recovered he left us
with hisg hlesamg and went to a hely
shrins, to rcturn thanks for his recov-
ery. i

“On the way Azrael touched him, aud
laying himsel down in the long graas
at the raads;de he went to his gods in
silence. After seven ‘years the accursed
Feringhl, now lying upstairs, passed by

pilgrim. h

“Did he pass by in reverence? No! 0
powerful one. lie picked up the bones
of my father and made them a byword
and'a scoff. He was of a different faith
from our people; but he did noteven re-
speet our feelings.

*Your high honor woulu have glaln
the infidel on the spot; mot se your

satisfy the epirit, wandeéring now &
homeless phantom . until the Med
rifes are Auvlfilled, 1% is finished!

Yerity had gone from his face as hé
listened to the'padsionate words.

.your relics—take your books and your
goods and go to holy Ganges. Burn,

turn to your yillage. Do not att em_pt to

Gotii
: “Ee n'll x-esowar.. Ot ﬂlatl n.n;sm
else T had not let you depart. Go! I

¥ou were your father's son.' Gol :
Pampklett salaamed, as {o his holiest
shringand then silently left the room,

won&ermg —'London Answers.
; i

L Corks Slult(t ia vqu!lmm
Corlks that have becn steeped in

their Mmfﬂgcﬂs— They are not

and they ‘do ‘not beeome fixed bx L)
hlow or bv Ionz _dlauu

| Happy

EVERYBODY WAN’I‘ED "'O HELP

Srmpnlhetlc Drstans Q:‘rn ‘Do '!"l.len-
'I: mont ln Re!ieve ﬁoru}u sk

When the sewing mabhinc agent
jumped out of hiszig o Was‘hiugron
streek and tossad ihe weight oub on
the pavement _Bear his fu“x‘ses front

feet he failed to notice that a sewer

opening was only a few feet back of
the horsg's mose.. The hogse, . afa%ys the
Chidaga Chronicle, did not no

eithen, or.if-he. d:duh:&uaulmequen&,,az-
tions showed him to be a very eare-
less animal. The driver disappearerd
jnto the saloon and the horse, grow-
ing restless, jerked the weight back

until it slipped into the sewer, where

it hung,
taclyed tﬂ
situati to the, r'se,
understand wihat the strong pull on
the left side of his bit menpt, > He
turned and tw],sted try‘mg' to cscapu

?uependec} by the gtrap, at-

the dragging: weight, but, \Ulth noth-"
ing to sustain it em:.ept. sewer ga.&, the

weight hanled away at his jaw. until
the bystanders interfered.

_ Ohe of them seized the stmn and
relieved the horse of the sh‘am. but.
the big iron disk would not someiut
of the opening-it*liad so easily slipped
into edgewise, -The owner :arrived
when eight men were offering sugges-
tions and two were jerking on the
strap trying fo pull the front of the
cagt-iron, sewer gover. . There was a
connell of war and the driver knelt
down and thrist his arm into" fhs
drain, trying to reaeh the' weight ind
turn it edgewisé "seain. It was too
Tar in.
‘by this time and: the:exeitement as
ftense. . Meny who. should; have sre-
turned from luncheon were standing
argund hoelding the horse weight,
while others offered suggestions. At
‘Iength some one thought of the mﬂm

hole cover and a dozén hands tried to-

pry it loose, ‘It was covered with
mud, and delicate kid gloves were
ruined in the attempt. It would not
budge. ; They kicked and dug. and
hauled in vain.and the street cars
were ~getting -blocked: when a ﬁimqli

boy came out of a basement wuh i

crowbar, With pne d?ft.mﬂ"em“qh

he raised the cover of the manhole, _.

|the driver reached in and seized the

Welght and t‘ha“str«\p was allowed to - s

slip through |
crowd lookedl at itself rather foolishly
and moved on. - The exmtemmat was
all over, : &

QUEER AR'TIEI'.ES oF m_p.onr. :

Some of the OAd Things That Ave De-
manded in the Arvis and
! Industries..

Notoall of America s nnpozts are or-
dinary, ewrf!&v things. Bome are
weird and wonderful and otaers, com-
monplace in tht’mse{{res. ‘come  from
places that seem fo us unusual, says
the New York Press. We take coal

from New Castle, ¥, 8. W., rags from

Amtwerp, “'matehes | from. Belgium;

cigars from, Bombay; photographic =

plates and camwd lahsters Trom Cnpe
Town; firecrackers trom Canton, the
amount for the last q_:mr‘;,er of 1890
héing in valee FH,000:
1rom Barranquilla) Colombia, and but-
terflics from Santa ‘Marta, Colombia.

Among the queer things thutr .come
in from Canada are hicycle lampa, dia-

monds, steel rails, lumber from logs

cpt in Maine afd taki
N. B, 10 be dfessed:

to 8t, John,
thle svﬂt("helh

thehtrical seenery, gas liguor, odttle
Hails, jewelers’ sweepings, tenderloing,

ies siftings, green willow cuttmgs §nd
frogs' legs.

From Cairo we get rea.lf"ﬁi"'[itian'-

cigareties, while rosaries come fsom
Aungers, in France. * A large Giount of
| paper for photographic purpdsescomes
 from Grenoble, France, and from Dres-
den, while $500 werth of snails got in
from Havre.

pair of andirons from Eyons.' That

city also supplies a good deal of tmac- :

aroni. ~ Mistletor comes from Nantes,
and rat traps from St Ftienne, |
‘Berlin sends to us human bhairsand
rem{v-mddit clothing, . Elate  peneils
come from Coburg, old rubber. e%ﬂ!
from Konigsbirg and from Tuheek
We take pencil sharpeners and snow-
shoes from Mannheim and alse afliftle
soot. . For goose liver pies we are in-

debted to Neustadt, Human skeletons.

prepared and ready for use,. come from,
Bu]mgen v

Brimstone to the 'vahie of neariy
$375,000 eomes from Gargenti; Ttaly,
and, also from Palermo; whence weim-

port donkeys and orange peel. From

Japan we get their national drink, sake,
which causes headaches, an: ; menthel
to make the head feel better. We also

get toothpicks from Japan: aﬁavh*bm e
Portugal as well Foghorns tome fom

Stavenger, Norway. Oatmesl suppoged
to be associated, w

comes in large quantltre"' from D;Il.ib

J
4T Leave Sy Happy Home.™
1t ‘is mot often that an drgan-
grindey contributes anything to _ﬂ‘e-
velop the sense of humor which is im-
planted in a greater or less degree in
all mortals, As a general thing the
organ-grinder awakes . a sentiment
just the opposite, particularly when

he insists upon prinding out popular
-{mirs -we have heard so .often = that

repetition is positively pn.mfuL One
grinder, however, played better than
he Xnew when he struck up in front
of ‘sohool No. & the other day. ’i_‘hv
‘class in Greek history was! on - the
recitation bench.  One.pupil was re-

peating the famili iar story of Helen
sermusmss as she
“Ieloged the telling of thé tale she said:
(f“And - she Jeft her home for ‘him.”
Just then the streef organ outside be-

and Paris.

‘In'a

orth: “I'd Leave My
me for You.
feacher was' compelled ‘to abandon

gan.

Gignity and join im the smile’ that
pread tbmughom the lchooimom.—- :
l.!bamrm i :

ige. dit,

the hruﬁ This was a novel’ )
e, who eould not .

Fifty people® were sathered

“wild ‘erehids -

Some; one hrought ina .

Sgotland, re Jy ;

Even the




