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Select Poetry.
THE ANGEL OF SLEEP.

When twilight soft from earth has fuded,
And round me darknoss thiekly falls,

A spirit from some mystic regiou
My soul away most sweetly calls;

Away from toll, from paln and sorrow,
Away where all distractions cease,

o scenes of bllss, of hope and

Where all 18 peaee,

pleasnre,

Uneonsclons of the 1lls that gather

When fall the cheerless shades of night,
I drap into o realm of glory

O'er flowlng with w sea of Mght—
A mntehless sea of Joy and boauly,

Whote radiant waves with light Increase,
While o'er me stands an angel watcher,

My guard of peace.

8o let we sleep while thue around me
Remains my unséen guard so trae;
Life's varying scenca may fiy or lingor,
Approaching ills beclond my view,
DBut when this sleep of life shall vanleh,

And denth my weary soul release,
O, lit gome other spirit walt me
Where all is peaca!

JUDGE LANES STORY.

HE JUDGE knocked the
from his cigar, and rose with an em-
phatie **hem "' All the others drew =
long breath, and brought their chairs
down from their tilted positions. Graham
had been telling a story to while away
the long hours of the Christinns night,
and Graham was o magnificent story-
teller.
“Your turn, Judge,”
with u slight laugh,
dying out of his fhee.

nshes

sald Girabam,
the flush slowly

“ Beat Graham’s, if you ean,” said
Fenner, rubbing his hands together with
great glee.

“Youdon't know the Judge, Fen-
ner,” said Willlams, **He uvsid to
equal Mr. Midshipman Iasy in the

number of his adventures, and his grace
in relating them."’

The young lawyer, whose sobriquet of
“ Judge' had been bestowed upon him
in the early days of college life, from his
superannuated gravity and his senten-
tious way of deciding questions that
bored him, drew back a chair with o |

“flourish, and then pushed it townrd the |
fire and sat down. ‘

“T1'Il tell you what it ds, boys, you
needn't think I'm golng to be beat by
Graham. I have a story to tell which Is
just as good as his, but then it may lose
something in the telling. Bince we part-
ed, five years ago, I have interviewed
Blackstone, Chitty and others of that
ilk, and a good deal of the romance has
fuded out in that way, you percéive.
But then, as we agreed to meet In five
years, and compure experiences, it was
merely to have something to tell, sol
did my best to have an adventure.— |
Hem!

* Perhaps you all remember what my |
college days were. You do?¥ Humph! |
Then it will save me the trouble of tell-
ing you, though I had studied up a fine
bit of patbod sbout themm. However, It
don’t matter moch ; let it go now. One
fact, thouh I must speak of, and that
is the financiul condition of your present |
orator in those ocollege days. I never
sald anything about 1t then, becsuse T
was 8 desl too proud ; but to tell you the
truth, boys, it required some twisting
and some pretty close ealeulations to |
make my allowance cover m. modest
wanls. I remember I used to be nota

little enviogs of Fenner and Graham ,l

when I saw them scattering money
around with such a lavish hand, and I
with my fino natural abilities,good Jooks
and extmordinary stock of common

mmck,wdhngbed'l.p" § mre, ge-

| Weren'l we proud of our diplomas,

| man whom my father had befriended

| abotil him, T thbug!lit, and I determined

|

sense,” nnd the Judge stradghtened hlm- | words came, T sald slowly

helped you oneein the greatestextremily |
of your life’ |

L face Sushed a little, and he dn- |
terrupted tostily

“OAN, cerininly ! Bat you see, Mr.
Kenneth Lane, 1 oan't malesituations,’

“ 1 do not know what else he was go-
lng to say, 1 shul the door, and pussed
out, through the long vrooms, past smil-
Ing clerks—who no doubt read my er-
eand and its fmllure in mwy face, and out
into the street, 1 do not remember any-
thing else very distinotly, exeept that 1
seerned plunged gaddenly into an alley,
and from that into all kinds of No
Thoroughfares—despernte places, that |
would have shrank from st any other
fime, 1 was consclous of rushing along
at times, and then blindly groping my
way, diagging myself along slowly and
painfully. I was inone of these latter
moods, when I was seiged and brought
to s halt by two ill-fuvored villains, who
proceeded Lo go through my pockets in
gallant  style.  Apparently  disgusted
with the general emptiness of those re-
coptacles, they furned around to the
light.

YO Prunk, sald one of them. * or else
a fgol, 1 don’t know whigh.’

L Clome, my covey,’ sald the other,
‘ you are Innocent, you are, and you'd
better skin out o this afore you getatop
on the head.’

* 1 skinned out o' this,and soon found
myself leaving the clty behindand com.
ing out on the broad fields, lying white
and still benenth the Hght of the moon.
Then my sense began returning, and 1
gat down by the glde of the rond, bared
my hend, und tried to look ealmly al my
sitution—or rather at my want of one.

nial way, without finlshing the sen-
tence,

“ However, to pasa over that, and
come to the time when we all left college
with young honors thick wupon us.

though? DBoys, 1 want you to tell me
truly whether you ever took your shecp-
akin out of {ts case after the first six
months ¥

“Haven't seen mine sinee two weeks
aftér commencement,” murmured Gra.
ham,

“Don't kvow where mine s, sald
Fenton, and the others Intimated that
ihelr experlence entirely colneided with
his. '

“That's justit, boys,"’ pursued the
Judge. “ I trled to gel a situation by
exhibiting that imposing document, but
after a good many teials and as many
ignominious fallores I put the plous
frand away and left offf being a college
graduate, I went in on my merits
then, resolved to win or perish in the at-
tempt. Tt seemead as If 1 wonld have to
accept the Iatter alternative. T had
neither money nor friends, and there
were plenty of young men with wealth
and position ready to fill every vacancy,
I was pretty hard up for money, you
know, and it was about this time 1 fell
in with Steve Ranald who was in about
the snme condition with reapect to funds,
I believe none of you ever saw him, did
you? 1 wigh you had known him, e
was hall Freneh, and that accounts for
some peculiar traits in his charnoter. A
magnificent looking fellow, with a ecer-
tuin kind of fascination nbout him' that
you could mnot resist. I could not, 1
know. He led me into all kinds of
scrapes that I never wounld havethought
of going into, and it was [mpossible to
blame him. He had such a merry,
light-hearted way with him, when he
chose, that took me quite by storm.

“AWell, ns I said, our condition was
about the same financially, so we jolned
together and rented a room in a very
cheap but respectable neighborhood. We
kept bachelor’s hiall there very comfort.
ably for awhile, while I hunted employ-
ment, and he compounded wonderful
French dishes out of nothing.

*1f was gloomy enough, boys, I can
tell you. The sense of failure is a hor-
rid thing, and It had full possession of
me then. 1 was young, and had fitted
myself for some of the higher, nobler
work of 1ifé, just to be thrust back and
told that there were no vacancies, Right
then and there [ felt that there were
powers in my brain which could win
me a name and place among men if they
were only given an opportunity. Gh,
boys, there was the bitternessof it! * 1
might as well be a highway robber 1

half nn bour Hannld was on his way
hack to the city,while 1, with his platols
in my pocket, was striding along the
green |anes that led farther and farther
out into the country. T was desperate,
of course, and & burning fever was
boundlog ln my pulses, confusing all
that I did. It must cértainly bave been
Ahat, combined with Rannld’s influence,
that set me, Kenneth Tone, behind o
hedge, with a plstol in my hand, and a
mutderous intent in my henrt: while
the moon shone whitely sver the broad
fields and the long vibbons of road (hat
Iny between them,

“MThe Nrat that pnssed wias 4 man
whose face T could not see, 1 hid my
finger on the trigger, F wis just ready
to spring ont uwpon him when suddenly
—well, Grahiim, he began whistling that
same Jittle foolleh love tune you used to
bgalwayr whistling, singing and play-
Ing At college, That made me grow
very weak, and I couldn't move. It
brought back all you fellows so distinet-
ly. By the way, 1 wonder if he will
ever know how neayr that little love tune
anved his life ¥ Talk about the value of
little things, the stars might all have
fallen from thelr spheres, and never
have affected me e did the few simple
bars whistled by that traveler along the
moonlit road.

1 recovered myself after o little—or
mther lost myself again—and began to
wonder at my weakness ; and then, just
a5 I had  straightened myself up and
taken n new hold on my resolution o do
something despernte, I heard the rttle

of corrlage wheels far awny on the
moonlit, whitesribbon road. Instantly
I was on the alert, with every fweulty

quickened, 1 raleed my plstol nnd ex-
amined the loek, wondering at the @nme
time whether my sentence would be
hanging, or transportation, or hmprison-
ment for life, with hard labor. Before 1
had gettled the matter in my own mind,
the carringe had come nearer. The
wheels were rattling furiously, Who
could it be driving at such a break-neock
speed ¥ Then suddenly it came in sight
and at the same moment I heard the ter-
rific screnms of women, saw that the
driver was missing from his place, and

* I suppose in my search for employ.
ment, 1 had started out with the wague
fdea of becoming minlster to some for-
eign power, or postmastersgeneral, or
something of that kind. My aspirations
after declining for several weeks, like a
decrensing serles of geometrical progres.
sions—the bete noir of my boyhood—at
last pointed to san ordinary clerkship in
some mercantile establishment as hap.
pitiess beyond comparison. Even here
I was doomed to disappointment, and
thon 1 gave up the struggle, 1 hed
spent my last dollar that morning. All
day I had walked from street to strect,
from square (o square. My limbs were
aching with the unaceustomed exercise,

sald aloud, despalringly.

“*That’s just what T think ™ said n
volce ¢lose beside meand when 1 staried
and turned, there was Steve Ranald, sit-
ting there ns coolly as if we had walked
to the pliee srm Ino arm. I never i
quite liked his eat-like way of watching
and coming on me unawares, but it had
never startled me before as it did then.

S Why, Bteve !’ 1 exclaimed, *how
came yon here '

S40h, 've kept you in sight all the
evening, 1 thought you did not seem
quite right, o T followed you. Devilish
cool, that, on old Laclade, woasn’tiv?’

The question brought me budk to my
grievances. ‘It was terrible,’ 1 said.—

that the horses were running awany.

| 1o In an Instant, forgetting everything
| else at those eries of distress, 1 dropped
my pistol and sprang Inte the rond.—
Just for o moment the startled horses
puuged, and in that moment I seized the
bits. Then commenced a flerce battle
with the fruntie, plunging steeds, T was
thrown down, trampled upon, but 1
clung to them with despairing energy.
Ten minutes ago, my only thought had
been to take life: now, my only desire
was to save it, So it was; Iclung to the
| horses and kept them there, until T falt
| stronger honds assisting mine, and then
the wild struggle, the broad fields, and
the white road all faded away, and left

my brain wis in a whirl, I knew one | « My father started him In bosiness

when he hod not a friend orn dollar in

years ago in the days of his prosperity, | the world. When T think of that. 1 |
when the man was in great distress. | could almost  wenr vengennce on all
Bince then fortune’s wheel had turned, | mankind for  that mdn’s base ingrati-

and my father had died in poverty,while |
Mr. Laclade was one of the money kings
of thevity. Can you understand why I
would not go to hlm until every other

tude.’

your American
owes you & living.”

proverb—the

resource had falled ¥ Even then T went WY never be able to dollect the
slowly and reluctantly, 1 stood beéfore debt,’ T returned bitterly.’
the door in the gaslight, watching the ¢ But you wouldn't make a good

erowds ns they came and went, thinking

some very bitter things, it may be. But | ald, mechanically, plowing up {he earth
at last I went in, knowing that they

at his feet with n short stlek., *You

would soon close up for the night and | haven't the right kind of pluek.’

nsked to speak with Mr. Laclade. ] SN hat kind does 1t take ¥ 1
* He received me In his private ofie,

with & short lnugh.
where be was looking overand lling pa- “ S Well, suppose 84 carrlage comes
pers : and heleft me standing near the along, your first Job is to wring the
door, and went on with hiz work, after | driver, afier which you can talk with
onge looking up and saying, “good eve- | the luside pasgengersat your leisure, In
ning.’ There was someéthing repulslve | case s a rider 6f n'fool pidseniger, you
can deal with him easily enough.
thén you've got to have aquick hand gn
the trigger, and you haven't, got the

pluack, you know.’
SO Havent 1 ¥ 1 erled, with & kind

highway rebber, you' know,’ said Ran-

to try for the situation first, without
saying anything about who I was. Bo
I stated myy bosiness very concisely, He
ralsed his spectacles on his glistening

forehend, referred from me to o paper | of reckless doring, ‘If I was armed |
| he held in his band, and from the papeér | wonld show you before tosmorrow. 1
back to me, and then sald: don’t owe the world much gratitude,

“*Young man, there is no vacanoy
and even if there were, for the pust two
woeks there have been on an average
twenty applications like this' per diem,
You had better npply somewhere clse.

“ My band was on the door-knob, but
I turned around and looked at him.
Without knowlng cleverly how the

and I had as well do something dese

all.’

4 Oh, ne for mrms, I could let yon
have mine,’ sald Ranald, not looking at
ment oll, but bavk towards the olty.—
‘But I don™t like much to do it. You'd
never usé them,

*1 noed nol goon to tell you, boys,
“Tam Kenneth Lane, sir. My father | how it all came about, but 1o less than

S0 Yes,! sald Ronakd, * but remember |
world |

axked |

Bat |

perate and get hanged, and done with it |

nothing but darkness and silence,

! * 'When I awoke—well,boys.I thought
Aladdin’s lamp had certuinly come bnck
| upon the earth, and somebody had been
| ueing it for my benfit. If I had come
back to life in our own room, Ranald's
and mine, I might have coneluded that
the whole nffiir had been a horrible
| dream, and so said pothing more about
it. Butitcertalnly was surprising to
find myself In & strange room, on =

fover, nnd lay next to death's door for
weeke, They told me how 1 had talked
In my dellium—npow arsalgning Mr.
Lielnde for base- ibgratitude, then fanoy-
Ing that Ranald was upon my track
wherever I went, and that he was go.
Ing to make me commit murder, 1 hen
I was waiting behind the bhedge with
my finger upon the trigger of the pls-
tol, listening to the mitle of earringe
wheels far away on the road, asnd the
ext moment I was ing thet there
were women inside, And that I must
snve them ; and L would' strive to rise,
and would full back exhavetedionly to
begin nll over again. !

“Do you pleture, boys, how I had
fullen upon Paradise ?: Adter all, lhere
Is a *divinlty that shapes our emds, rough
hew them aa we may.'

They had gathered- the whaole story
from my ravimgs: They knew what
had been in my hearl that night beside
the hedge, and yetthey could be kind
und tender. They restored strength
and manhood jn. me. They made me
feel that I wos worthy of being honored
and trusted, When I was shle (o work
the old gentleman found me a splendid
position,and I continued-my law studies
in my lelsure moments. Mr. Lyndray
gave me n most cordial iavilation to
mnke his house my home; and treated
me with such confidence st 1 must
have made mysell worthy of it, how-
ever lgnoble and unwortby I might
have been. =o It wos thad when Mr.
Lawlede eame and offered me & position
us bookkeeper in  his esteblishment, 1
was enabled to decline tha honor, with
the old sposeh,n little more proudly ut-
tered : * I am Kenneth Lane, sir.” And
it was that every holiklay took me back
to the home of my presesver, where Mr.
and Mrs, Lyndray treated me like a
son and thelr fair daugister smiled on
me at rare intervals. At last | was ad-
mitted to the bar, singe which 1 have
become — well, boys, you know the
rest. ™’

CTha most promising young lawyer
in the State,” said Pewner, emphatical-
ly.

‘“But, what about the daughter,
Judge?™ anid Grahom, *“ You surely
are not going to leave us in the lurch,
after we had all concluded that there
wie going to be a splee of romance about
it

“Oh, yes—the doaghter?”’ said Ken-
neth Lane, with @ blush., Then the
rising young lawsger drew himself up
with the grace and pride of a young
god. My friends,” he sald, with un-
mistakable sweetness,* If you wild go
down to Mr. Lyndsay’s on the firs day
of the new year, you will sce me uvaited
to Miss Ethel Lyndray,my queen among
women.

“Huarrabh! "Three cheers fop the
Judge and his bride!" shouted Graham,
springing to his feet and wavisg bils
cap, find the eheers were glven with 8
vim that brought back Ltheir eollege days
afresh.

- - .

Cuttiog out a Boy's Tongse,

A few weeks ago n man presented his
son, a boy of abont twelve years, to our
surgeons for treabment, The sase was o
novel ona, the child being afilioted with
enlargement of the tongue, His father
hailed from Willlamson eeunty, and
stated that he came to San Antonio to
coneult our surgeons, as those of Anstin,
Cinlveston and New Orlsans, to whom

stringe bed, with a rosy old gentleman
leuning over me on the other side, and
| u rosy old lady on the other, thelr faces
| expressing the most llvely solicitude,
while a grave medical gentleman first
folt my pulse and the rubbed the palms

fuctioh. Nor wus my astonishment de-
| ereased when the wosy old gentleman
sidd ;

** The dear boy has come through.—
Allow me to take your hand, doctop.—
We owe so mueh to you.’
| “Whereupon he shook hands very
| heartily with the doctor, and then with
| the old Indy, and they all seemed ex.
| travaguantly glad of my recovery,
| « “* It was astonishing, too, In the days
that followed, while I was Jying there
too weak to move, to see how 1 was
{ wilted on and made much of by the
whole family. They told me after a
while how 1 had snved the livesof the
rosy old lady and her daughter, who
were in the carrisge that night,and how
I was dragged out from under the
horses’ feet, brulsed and blesding, and
with my left arm  broken ; how I wus
brought thereand never recovered con.
sclounness; but went off into & raging

of his hands together with great satls |

he had applied had demsaded exorbitant
fees. Lr, Herf! informed the troubled
‘ father that he would endesvor to eure
| his son of the exergacence, and sympa-
{ thizing with bim a his trouble, and the
{ child in his pain, the futher being a poor

man, he offered %o perform the operation
| a4 8 most reasonable churge, The citizens

of Willismson county charitably mised

the means to pay for the operation. It
| was exeocuted Wednesdny under Dr.

Kerf's care, others alding him, About
| four inches of twongue were taken of
| The extreme end, which has been pre
| served in aleohal, would wvelgh about a
| quarter of a pound, and about as mueh
more was cut off in small bits, Itis
thick, much wider than the ohild's
mouth from which It was taken, is very
rough, and resembles very mugh the
tongue of n young calf. The patient iy
now doing well, and will no doubt be
greatly benefited by theoperstion,which
called into requisition the most perfeot
oare, and the ablest surgioal knowledge.
The aflliction wos one In whish there
has probably been less room for surgleal
experlence thau in any other, and is the
first ouse of the kind we ever heapd of

in Texuw,~Sun Antoniq Frpres,




