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MY SWEETHEART.

Her hair is like the raven's wing, her eyes
are liqk thq sloe;.

Her face is like a poet's dream, her lips
S like Cupid'*y bow.

Ske is the daintiest ittle maid that r
tripped along,

With music in her merry heart, and on
her lips a song. -

No sweeter sound falls on the air than
her angelic voice,

Her lightest look, her slightest touch,
makes all our hearts rejoice.

0, she's thA fairest of them all, this bonny
little lass;

For life and vim and gentle love, a fairy
she'd surpass.

Although I'm nearly thirty-five, whilst
she is brrely nine,

She says she's papa's sweetheart, and I
tell her she is nmine.

There never was so sweet a girl, with lips
so rosy red.

As my young sweetheart light and gay,
to whom my heart is wed.

-J. A. Rowland, in Minneapolis House-
keeper.

"UGLY MACK."
BY SHEIUDON C. STODDARD.

Between the men of Pinerift lum-
ber camp end those of Camp Seven,
farther ppha river, there at all times
was a :stroli rivalry. "Velvet Joe,"
the biggest and possibly the roughest
Pinerift man, averred it existed "on
gin'ral principles."

Did CampSe'en perform somepar-
ticularly hazardous feat in jam-
breaking, Pinerift took no peace until
it had equaled, and, if possible by any
known means,, excelled the Camp
Seven achievement. Had Pinerift the
champion team for hauling, Camp.
Seven bestirred itself diligently until
it had matched the champion. The
feeling extended even to thecooks and
the chore boys.

Honors had for a long time been
about evenly divided betweenkthe two
camps, but at last Camp Seven had
won a victory, to its great end osten-
tatious delights Tom 'Patengill, the
son of Camp Seven'sforeman, astrap-
ping young fellow of 18, had on two
distinct occasions performed feats of
jam~-breaking which exen the older

en of either camp found it impossi-
ble to excel. Certainly none of the
Pinerift young fellows had equaled
the exploits of young Pattengill; and
Camp Seven clpimed the champion-
ship with noisy acclaim. Heretofore
the ?inerift men had fully held their
O*n; and this, their first unmistaka-
ble defeat, ranlded.

"If old Turner only hada son, now,
etead o' that gal-boy of his, that's
afraid.of tJrc water!" growled Velvet
Joe to his mates, in great disgust.
"But shucks!"

"That's so, Joe, aL right enough,"
assented , BeAditin, a grizzled
driver. "Dicky Turner would be
afraid of wettin' hiefeet, let alone rid-
f' aga lot of rolln' logs&"

..,hnimselfeet
-e camp had

reeivandseveral times Dick Tura-
ar scaght his father's eyes faxed upon
him half reproachfully. Dick was a
quiet young fellow, with squareshoul-
dem and a broad, deep chest that
showed'plentyofpowerto6endure.

SOnthe whole, kehad pethapsmore
thaa ordinary courage, but he had an
uncontrollable aversion to-perhaps

wold inot be too harsh .to say fear
--'he swift, swirling waters of the

iver. The rfeeling had been born in
him, and, try as he might, he couId
not overcome it.

"Well, now, if the critter ain't
skeered of the water!" Velvet Joehad
said, in a tone of amingled pity and
disgust when theruth wasfirstbomrne
in upon him. And he expressed the
sentiment of the camp. YoungTurn-
er;, the only young fellow in their
camp, with sufficient strength and
quickness to attemptto pick up Tom
Pattengill's gantlet, was "skeered of

ithie water,"
. Uonab to understand in the least

this "queerness," as the men termed
it, they had come to feel conte~miptfor
thequiet young fellow. Half hidden,
hiitherto, out of respect to the sturdy
fioremanIU the feeling now began to
bPor ontright. Dick Tunrer under-
tooxd, and it cut him to thequick, but

Ia. gave no sign..
::About a year before the foreman

)Atd bought a noted stallion, which
for size, stresgth and beauty wasfa-
amesarMaand near. The splendidani-
Mal Alo hau the well-earned reputa-
tion ofb being i dispotsition theugliest
b`ate thiat evepsawre4 the turt

Hefarssaid ta5o.vekilf e e o train-
er and to have been under sentence
tdeaththereforwenT~Cuner bought

but But the dsatless lhamberman
believed he eoultd tmrin thehorse into
enhmission.

But after several futie attempts
and two or three narrow eseapes from
death he had acknowledged himself
defeated amr had ceondemned the stal-
lion tobeshot. :It arseemed a pity. At
least esDf~k'aiser thkoght, Never
lbd asogallant aanim• Lbeen seen in
*at part of the ountry. And thei

o. haitlikeththat.La ertain ilhls-

trious horse tamer of old, swelled with
the desire to conquer and subdue the
handsome. terrible creature.

Reluctantly, and only after the
young fellow haddemonetratedsome-
thing of his skill and power, did his
father consent and givetheborseinto
his care.

No one knew Dick's methods,
no one understood, not even the fa-
ther, his mystic power, for most of
the boy's work was done alone, but
certain it is that a few weeks later the
lumbermen were astonished to see
that "Ugly Mack" acknowledged a
master--just one in all theworld,

The winter of 1884-5 was one long
to be remembered by the men of the
t•hv lumber camps. In the latteri p,
of the winter one of the great . bliz-
zards peculiar to the northwest had
swept suddenly down over the woods,
dipositing over the whole region a
tremendous burden of snow. This
had been quickly followed bythawing
weather and heavy and persistent
raise.

Unparalleled floods followed. To-
ward the end of the third day the
river had. risen to a point never
reached before within the memory
of anyr of the men, andwasstill rising.
Traditions of the region, perhaps
hardly half believed hitherto, were
more than verified. Work wasimpos-
sible, and one after another all the
men of Camp Seven strolled down un-
easily to Pinerift camp to see if the
two great bridges that spanned the
river a short distance below it would
be able to withstand the unprece-
dented flood. The bridges, one a
wagon bridge, indt•be other, a few
rods below, the r•iroad bridge, had
been well built, and as yet stood firm.
But the water was now perilously
high. Soon all the ,men were down by
the river bank to watch theflood--all
except Dick Turner. That queer hor-
ror of the water had caught him like
an iron hand at his chest and threat,
and from theodoor of themainshanty
of the camp he silently wathhed the
bridges.

Suddenly a great shout went up
from the men. A monster pine, un.
dermined and uprooted at last from
the pl4ce _jMt had nourished it fApr
nearly a century, was trshing swiftly•
down toward the bridges. It mised.
the abutment; but a portion of the
great clump of roots tossed ip by the
heaving water caught thewoodwork.

There was a singlesharpcrack,and
the tree hot on,leaving a gapin the
bridge fully 20 feet wide.

;An then the rushing giant of de-
struction struck ond of the abutments
o the raileed bridge belowyT. The
shock was too much for the overtaxed
strnc-e~, whieb, had s•o aof w•l.
wven as te pierP e ,way te eentnl<
spanscame down, to be swept off like
broken eggshells on the flood.

The men stood in silent amazement
at the eight. Only a few secondabad
been required to complete the double
wreck. Suddenly sorie one shouted:

"The trains' No. 17 is due in five
minutes.

It waa true, and on the farther eide
was no living soul to give warning.
The excited men frshed out upon

the broken wagon bridge, only to
start back from the yawning rent, be-
low which the muddy waters roared.
There theystood,helplesslywatc•hfi g
the sharp curvein rthe railroad track,
round which in so short a time the
train would come sweepingto destruc-
tion.

A shoutarose behind them, as.
there camelike thewinda horse, black
as night, bearing on his back a rider
with white face but: steady, uinfalter-
ing eyes. All knew Turner'sDickead
the terrible stallion •

'The men shrank back; and thei
with a mighty thrader of hoofs5 the
ugly,: lalf wild creature dashed uipoan
the bridge. Angry at eight of the
men, with eae s laid back and with
wicked-looking eyes, he yet obeyed
the voice and hand of his daun tle
ride, who now gave a quick, pe liar
call and leaned foeisard in hisseat.

There wasa. brethlese.rus the tb
liery creature miade instant reaponat.
Strai t*tit the fearful, :gap the
dashed. There was a qtiekuplifting
on the bits, anothe ha rp mall4 IInd
then the astoandedifhmbermek saw
the great blackbulk risein the.irnd
shoot out over the flood. An fhe
horse had landed fairly upoh.: the.
broken planks of the farther adeI

A shout went uPia shoutthat he-
ror eheked, for the treacheroeas
planks gave way, and down upon
breast and knees came the. gallant
horse, down and s-lippingbckward
toward the swift water.

But the horne ad a deteritned
apirit. Again camie the sharp orni-
mazrd, and a. if on sperningi ofte
the stallion onEs more estraisglei olt-
uardlonly te g down egain upondt e
:eachu~ra r 'iaaking. A brokeus

jagged joist had caught him in the
neck, and the men could see the-deep,
three-cornei cut, from which a
small red stream was trickling.

Still unsubdued, the stallion
plunged again, and this time reached
the firm, unbroken floor. Then with
a bound he left thebridge, and splsh-
ing girth-deep across the overflowed
strip below the road he scrambled t.p
the incline to thetrack, and a moment
latei disappeared, still at a gallop,
around the curve.

Benson, the engineer;was scanning
the track closely as the train swung
down the grade toward the curve that
hid Sinking river bridge, when he was
star~lg see through the gathering
-mst a • or•4e--u- •,oiinfli-•-the
track straight toward the train and
gesticulating wildly. In an instant
the whistle bellowed outits hoarse
call for brakes:.

And then the watching lumbermen
saw No. 17 swing round the curve
with engine reversed and brakes set,
still sliding forward on the wet and
slippery rails, but stopping at last 25
feet from the ruined bridge.

The fireman and presently a num-
ber -of men jumped down from the
train and ran forward. They looked
at the twisted, broken rails that
reached out over the tumult of waters
below, and the broken wagon bridge
above, with its crowd of watching
lumbermen.

The fireman, remembering the
warning horseman, turned and ex-
plained, and a group of men instantly
started back up tfle track.

Directly they found him whom
they sought, a young fellow standing
by the"rokdbed in his shirtsleeves, un-
mindful of the rain into which the
heavy mist had thickened. He was
bandaging th narrow strips that he
had cut from his coat an all-but fatal
wound in the neck of the big black
stallion whose phoid head droopedby
his shoulder.

It was a number of days later, and
the men of Pinerift. lumber camp
were at dinner, when Dick Turner
once more went up that path'thatled
past the main Sainty. -le walked
slowly and with alimp,for hisleghad
bee btdly brised driii the scram-
ble on-the bridge. Over hie arm was
the bridle of the black horse, whichalso walked with an unsteady, shut-

fing gait-" gait that would, how-
ever, soon regain its former ease and.
igor.
The young fellow cast a balfappre-

hensive look at the camp as he went
by and wondered if he were t under-
go more of the old treatment. He
turned off at the little path that le i
to4-hemresahd in which Vgrj:ck;
wasused&beiagisofat eduti•tp ed
presently .in quick surprise. A clean,
new stable stood in the place of the
shed, and above its door were the
words: "Ugly Mack."

With a quick thrill ofappreciation
young Turner led the hlprse into the
handsome sta1ili dfed1 him aperiagly
from a. generous. supply of corn
thrown up in ne corner of thebuild
ing. ': e

Coming out presently, he wassnr-
prised to find all the Pinerift men
awaiting him.: He tried to thank
them,.but velve} Joe cut him short

"We're glad if you like the ht,
young feller," he said, "and if it'll do
you any good to- know it, Il tell you
now there ain't a man on thi5 job buthat'll give, his last dime--yee, and

the coast off hisbackifniecessary-~4
bjuy corn for that ugly critter in yon-
der. And as for you, young chap,":
the voice of the big fellow softened, I
"why-well, thiserowdisgoidatogive
a kind of salute and a cheer forthe
bravest chap that everstruck Siking

berman caught the young fellow iij

arried himin triumph back to camp
Big ,Toeswaung his hat, and thensie8ent: out a cheer that echoed far u,

Cam:pfoSvena craugh t and rat o•e

ing lost in thener feelhgofadmira.
toan fo a brave deed well pedrifoed

--sent back an answering cheer.c
Youtha COompanion.
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WESTERN COLOX EABIDT.

Nlw York Barber- I* s Vt .i Comna 6
to Occ• lta B•as•i tem ,:on.

An o cer o oof e o: New Y ork'
national banks, wl issomewhat of
martinet in business iatters and very
peristent in follow up an ideahad
occasion recently to- look up a west
ern -financier, saf# the New York
Times. That the-uan exited Ie was
certain, but in some b y or another
he had become terious because
his actual per taand financial
dealings had e b en completely
established. Th+ ik officer sum-
moned half a dozeemployes of the
bank to clearup thaffair and ascer-
tained that a "yell ticket"-. r-

uest;A hanke ' to d&e
tective" work in. the case-had been
sent out. "The reply established the
mysterious financier as solvent and'f
good habits. This did not satisfy the
bank officer. Calling to him a clerk
who had seen the man, he questioned
him about theminutest details of his
appearance. Finally lhe-asked: "Did
you smell him?"

"Smell him!" exclaimed the clerk.
"No, sir.".

"Didn't detect any odor of cologne
about him?"

"Cologne? No, sir."
"You can go."
Then, turning to a visitor whost

face betrayed amazement at the.last
inquiry, the bank officersaid: "That's
anew one to you. It's just'this: -I
know the man exists, but I'm not sure
yet if he's a western banking hustler,
and I was fishing after one general
characteristic of that lot. You can
test it yourself. Go to the Waldorf
and get in with a lot of westernfinan-
ciers and promoters who are a little
verdant as to occidental ways. The
first one that takes out his handker.
chief will make the air reek of cologne
.in nine cases out of ten.. In the other
case it will be patchouli or musk.They don't use women's perfumes.

It's just cologne or the ranker odors
I have named. They don't-know that
the business men of the east don't use
perfumes, but they are conscious that-how shall I put it? Well, that the
great west lags in the matter of toilet
advancement, and self-consciousnessand a desire to 1et~anhes•im' impeas

them t& resort to perfumes. TheyeedM two or three visitato the metrop-

olis to learn that they are violatinggood taste. Some of them get mani-

cured. But that'eanother story, and
Ihaven't time to-day to tellit. South-
erners don't make soch mistakes •u•
less they come from the jungles."

A WAl-TIME ENCIENT'
6howinz Frizndealy m ef Baepe ae

Bseforas at lalklisg
During the siege .of ;(aeking the

trenches had growmvery close to each
other; in fact, so -ea that convers-
tions could be shouted sacross the in-tervening space.. •Ar Englishman

called out:
"Hey! . I say, one of you Boersstand up and 1u1 take a photograph -

of you."
"Have you got a camerai•8 cac eback the reply, in good English.

"Yea."
"On your honor?"

"You won't shoot me if Istand tupon your word?"

"'No, we won~'teshoot.:"
S"Pass it dow• alongtheline." r
The word was passed down thelie,and soon it was shouted back thatiwas :all right;- At:4.it ahydong Do

about 23 rose outif the teiehb es•ndstood buttoning his jacket in full

ie . Straightenia issid•eE threeinches, he smiled lleasantly and maidto 

the Englishman with the aemera,

who 

had noi stood up:

"How will you have it) '
"Turn a little more aidew.a yThere!"the 

trenches.

Nothing showed nior abov, thethromgh it.

n&, Meear~u a
wrott"

w -- ow a.Mmp
Iuubt.i

stot 3ke?~Q1

tesiar Iasfrstatg iufat~a~m tha Ui5
arobas That lahabtt the Ummass haly

Many varieties d microbes (bac-
teria) ilabi the huma bodyihich
suits them so weU thatt they never
leave it of ( accord. These
microbes $r ere, aliens to the
ady, for the new-born chil4s per-
fectly free of them; bus it takes them.
only a'few hours osettlei the elves
on the baby's epidermi and temu
coos membranes, whither they rar in-
troduced by the air and the water.
They thef migrate ibto the interior
of the body, where they thrive and
multiply, ipeciafly in, the 0 sea-
son. N; t all ot thes mroes of

are ,be meare e#[n
to exercie itsefl funetion: in the
body. At any -rate, the number of
disease-prodsning microbes i rela-
tively small if we considertheinnite
number of individuai It been
found that the cavities of the mouth
contain no less ihan 30 varieties,
which either make thi art ot the
body their permanent homorthence
pass thrughtIheaiuernar es in-
to thestomachand theinaestines. Al.
though certaixibacteriaare destroyed
by the gatricact therearenverth-
less found in the stomach about 30
varieties. ey are most n erous
in the intestines. The question as to
whether or. not these microbes are
favoring digestion i stil unsettled,
but it ha been tablishe& that ce-
tain intestinal microbes produce poi-
sonous substances calculated tos orig-
inate various deases. esides the
normal microbe vegetation found in
the healhty human body there are co-
caaliz rally .als . adiscovered- fowi e
patlihegenmidbc; stoe the originators
of speufic diseases, such a cholera,
typhus, etc.; and it is believed with
some good reason that, at least in in-
dividual cases, 4the propagation of
these forign intruders i ;i jely
checked by the normalmicrobes.-N.
Y. Tribune.

GOT EVEN WITH TE JOKER.

ai 'an-ait( Maany ears, But af
Evteei Up the Mcauu.

The world l.ways laughs when the
practicl joker i "oe up with,"
even if many ye have elapsed ine
the joker had li ii nning. It was in
1890 or thereaboute that a s ris
drummer boarded a trainini Bordeaux
for Jome. He had made a good sale
in Bordeaux and was feeling ripe for
anything. -It oceurred to his what
a goo joke it would be to lean out
of the window of the car and slap
some one's lace as the train rolled
out. ie dd the act pulled isead
in and ehiekaled all the way toParis
46 he petured what tle vietii of his
joke vassaying tohielf andoth
eras.

Year passed and the druamer
prospered. He went into busiessfor
hiiself, and consequently grewztd
and sober. Alittle while ago as he
was walking along one of the boul-
vprde in Paris a matepped upto
him andaskedhimifbeever a lived.
utin Bordeaux. The staid a ber
busineas man said he neme had, but
-when he used to bes commercialtra.
eler he frequentlyhadbeenin the
town. hereupon the stranger re
aeled the fa-ealapplng epioode and
said he was it, and biegged permisson
to return the rompliment, whaichIhe
proceededto d vo igorously.

The staid and sober baiseess m~n

quck ad t asa ivlyacnimag

bothi men ptto the station htouse.
There, upalt reflaction, the busines
man refused to enter. a omplaint
against' the imaft with a memior and
decided topvl tista-r -re X .
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V Net Yqwt.
Among the members of the co*

of appel. ~when that bodywgres$
elects $ thepetiatsprTsee
tin in 1870 nwa Judge *sttin

oer quainm andeuriouns adp,
vose aeetict attrncte4 atWe-
tion vherener hi as known, tnut
wioen robust ai$ uiie ultainsa
4 vittleei.1 capaity qmnpeflld

respeet. Tht hlwnarn i ing
odd old fellow may be athered fs
the followg gnepdotezfr him

"When I wasa yung Wn"e
said, " use4 to te tOspeW*r-
all a np agazine, 44t
w c;lMaf It ;n
Gtuhkasiiir bfBv Sie
fetA That papor sated inhunadred
of .dllr "

"How?; he w as med.
"Ig fell ' nwered thbf*e'

"'Upat Angelica, egany Aouatyr
where Iliv, e. Methodi

Wreshyterians an4( the. Baptist. uMe
to get up frequent revivals ofi-
gioz. They weren'4 atited to e
a nice revival among th se-
they wanted to getmein. W ntey

ifound they couldn't, they tristed
that I should help pay thae e.ense
of converting the other wnners.
There's whr the tHeratld aein.
couald see 'em coming toward n y
fce 'way up the street. And the
get out my Universalist papenj and
when a partyof 'em entere4Fd ap-
peat to be very ich engrosd in
studp'ing my Hrald. qGood knrn
4nk, Brother Grover they'd s.
Then Id' look 1g inp apparent ur-
pruse and teturn their griee4S, *til
holdin' oiitp my tniveualiot pQaW.r
You oaghter te the looks .f then
good deacons. Th&A hem midow
and glance abontay ffice, a ni ltu-
ly go away witht skng inbtoab
scribe If one 4. bolder than theothers and demanded a tabscription,
I shut himr up :rtt o ;ein
to lend him sot. ba&
my Uniralit Heral you
don't belivtat tdf ,ad-
1y 'To; not entgl nswir
'only fl doubti' n inmy mih 1it
ain'ttul'n Ae*,se
fover, hed 4, and gout; Mt

when he'd gone Iflpnt up yrpipo
and buekic down to law ";gain unt
the net deacn o t kevd me
htndreds of dollrs " chucklq4 tbe
judge, "and it o$y toit lon dollar a
yearY-U-Itiewieaoharvsr.
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