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Seleét Poetry.
JUST WHEN.

Just when the way Is rooghest, nnd the leet
are hrulaed and Lorn,

And the back oppressed with the burdens; ko
long aud patiently boroe,

We find that the path grows smoother, the
mountaing and hille recode,

And there s rest and refreshment Lo meet Lhis
hour of need.

Just when wo feel the weakest in some dark
and desolate hour,

When the spirit of evil assalls and torments
with relentless power ;

Then suddenly strength Ia given and we who
are Ilying low

Have risen to froaher trlumphs—have wngain

Rouquered the foo.

Though closer the ahadows gathor, and weary
appears the way

That leadeth throngh clouds and darkocss,
where shineith the perfoct day ;

Though the vessel in which we'rea salling bears
close Lo & rocky coast,

We are aure of help when we need it—just
when we need It most.

And g0 wa have but Lo trust to our Heavenly
Father's care,

Ieeling our way In the darkness, by the light
of falth and prayer ;

Tor we know that His heart 1s tended toward
all the children of men,

And our prayer He will surely answer, though
wa know neither how nor when.

THE KING'S REVENGE.

N the small town of Kustrin, not far

from the capital, lived an old, disa.
bled soldier. He had served during the
Seven Years' War in a Hunters’ Volun-
teer Battalion, and hud lost a leg in the
battle of Rosbuch, for which he recelved
a badge of honor, but nothing else; for,
us is well known, these volunteers were
allowed no pensions, but many of them
had recelved a emull office, aud a fow,
eminent places.

Our poor soldier, who lived in misern.
ble quarters, had asked again and again
foran office, but in vain, His petition
remained unnoticed., He flnally went
to Berlin himself, in orvder to beg a good
office in person, and had tried to lay his
petition before the king, but without
SACCens.

His patience was completely exhaust-
ed, and one morning there appeared on
the palace wall a large placard, in which
the king and government were attacked
in the severest manner,

Naturally, this placard was promptly
refnoved by the police, and every means
taken to discover the guilty person.
As, however, in spite of all their efforts,
they were unsuccessful in this, they
turned to the king, #s & last resort, with
the request that he should offer a rewnrd
to'the one who sheuld discover the
author of the libel.

At first I'rederick the Great, who was
wlways very Indifferent to such matters,
would hear nothing of it; but was
finally persuaded to offer a reward of
thirty thalers for this purpose,

Mennwhile, the old soldier had return.
ed to his bome, and had beard nothing
of what had been golng on In the capital
untll some time afterwards there fell
into his hands an old newspaper con-
talping the above mentioned adverlise-
ment. He kept this paper, put on his
old Hunters' uniform, and immediately
set out on fool for Berliu.

Having arrived there, he at once
sought an audience with the king,
which, under the pretext that he came
in regard to the libellous placard, and
would speak only with the king, was
actually granted him,

Frederick the Greal sat in his counell
chamber at his writlng desk, aond ap:
peared to be ln not & very good humor,

| Hao left his visitor unnoticed for some | delighted Lo see his biave old comrade

| Hme,

: that placard,

Finally he turned to him:

" Now, what do you want "

“Your Majesty, I eame in regard to
It sintes in
that n—"'

* Right.
iy

** But shall 1 receive the promised re.
witrid, your Majesty PV’

“If you are in condition to deliver up
the right man, certainly.'”

S Under all olreumstances, whoever |t
mny be, your Majesty ¥'*

“Zounda! Yes, Now,out with ie!?

* Now, your Majesty, | mysell have
this placard—"

“ Fellow, are you mad, or what is the
matter with you?" eried PFrederick,
springing up. ** Do you know what you
will get for that 7"

“ 1 know it, your Mujesty, 1 go to
SHpandau ; but, If only my family re.
ceives the thirty thalers, then no matter
what becomes of me,”

And he told him in a few words in
what condition he was, how he had
often petitioned for a position, how he
had in vain tried to sée the king, how
in his despair he had written thig
placard, and how he had come here in
order (o at least receive this reward,

While the old Hunter was speakivg,
the King bad paoed up and down the
room with long strides,

S H'my, h'm," he growled, as if to
himeself, *'that is certainly bud, In any
case, another unpardonable negligence—
But,'’ sald he, pausing in front of the
soldier, **you did nol need
You could have tried once more,
you must have obtained a hearing. It
certainly cannot be altered now. You
must go to Spandau, and imwmediate-
1}..!!

“ But my wife shall receive the thirty
thalers?'" eried the soldier, bursting
into tears.

*t She shall bave it,"" sald the king;
‘‘but prepare yourself to go to Bpandau,
I will give you a letter to the command-
ant,’’ added he, in milder tone, and im-
mediately seated himself to write the
letter; bue first he struck o Hitle silver
bell which stood on his desk, and turn-
ing agnin to the soldier, said in the pres-
ence of the servant who had promptly
entered: ** You have a long Journey
before you, and will be wvery hungry.
Gointo the kitchen, and let them give
you something to eat,"

The old corporal was led inte the
royal kitehen, and entertained. When
he re.entered the royal apartment, the
king had finished his letter, which he
handed to him, saying, **You have come
here from Kustrin on foot ¢7

“ I have, your Majesty."

“ Then you can also goon foot from
here to Bpandau, The country has no
money to order an extra post for such
people, the less that alremdy (hirty
thalers have been spent on you, "’

' My family shall receive the mouey,
your Majesty ¥**

“That is already altended to,” an-
sweored the king, nodding, and added
with threatening voles, **See to it that
you go to Spandau, for otherwise—""

With a hegvy heart the old man had
enlered the palace, with a heavy heart
he stood again on the street. He had
hoped, perhaps, to vl favor with the
kiong. But—to Spanda..! It rang con-
tinually In his ears. What should he
now do? Should he really go to prison,
or should he try to escape ¥ But how
far could he go with his wooden leg?
Aund then the last*words of the king sald
to him only too plainly that, in that
case, it would be still worse for him ; for
then the thirty thalers would be lost,
and all have been in wvain. Should
he at lenst first inform hLis wife, who
had no susplefon of the whole occur-
rence? But be could not bring his

What do youn kuow about

and

to do that, .

this paper |

heart to witness théd grief this would |

chuse her, 80 be declded without delay
to struggle on to Bpandau., His family
were now provided for, for the immed|-
ate present; and what should follow lay
in God's hands,

Arrived at Bpandau, he Immediately
had hilmself announced to the commund-
ant, snd found some consolation iu  reo-
ogniziog In bim his old sergeant. He
could not help drawing a comparison
between him und himself. While he,
the severely wounded, almost perishing
from want and distress, stood here now
&3 prisoner, the other had already occu-
pled this lucrative place some years,

The commandsnt was also highly

agaln.
“ Hut bow In the world did yon come
here ¥ ' naked he.
“1 s your prisoner."
“ My prison-er! It s
How does that happen ¥
“Tam indeed. See for yourself."

1ot |n-nal|-l¢-_

He handed the commandant the letter |
| from the klog, and related his slory,

SO gt said the commandant.
“That Is strange. *0Old Fritz® lsp't
usually sosevere, But," continued he,
Inying down the letter, which he had
looked at on nll sides, **If that is really
B0, et us first have a glass for old friend.-
ehip's sake, "

They seated themselyes, drank several
glnsees of wine, nod related some of thelr
war experiences. T'he olil prisoner had
mlmost forgotten his condition, when,
finally, the royal letter oceurred to  the
commandant, ** Now we will see what
the old man writes,” sald he, while he
opened the letler and remd, Then he
haoded it to his old comrade, snying:
* Yes, that is something different. You
are not prigoner, but commandant, the
new commandant of Bpandau,”’

And so it was, The great king had
nobly revenged himself, The wan who
hiad been guilty of wrong Lo royalty he
had made; lostead of prisoner, com.
mandant of the fortress of Bpandan;
aud the old commnandant, who had often
requested It, he placed on the retired
list,

The new commandant had scarcely
become consclous of his good fortune,
when n servant entered the room and
announced w womnan with three children,
who wished urgently to speak to the
commandant,

‘ Now," said thie old commuandant to
the pew, ‘it is yours to command
whether you will allow them or not.”

" Do as you will,"” said he. “As yet
no one knows of the chunge.”

Twmmedintely, the woman rushed weep-
Ing Into the room, and threw hersell at
the feet of the eripple.

O futher,” oried she, “that for the
sake of these few, miserable thalers you
should make us so unhappy 1"

It took a long time to quiet her and
convinee her of the condition of affalrs,

And then she, in her turn, told how
a messenger brought her thirty thalers,
with an order from the king to tanke the
money and use it to go Immediately to
Spundau, bow then she had heard for
the first time of the conneotion with the
placard affuir, and how she had now
come to share the fate of her husband,

And she lay on his breast, and a ray
of the golden, setting sun fell upon the
happlest people ever surrounded by the
wills of 8pandau,

-

A Pleasant Steamboal Reminiscence.

AP, ST. CLAIR THOMASBEN,
C who died the other day, used to ba
commander of one of the great Missis-
sippi stenmers, and was fond of relating
the incident’s of & journey mude on his
boat by the fumouns prima donna from
New Orleans to Louisville. His story
runs as follows:

“When we were fairly on our way up
the river, oneof the ladies -she was n
great belle in her dey, the daughter of a
senutor, and afterwards & wife of one of
our forelgn ministers—came to me and
asked whether it were really true that
Miss Lind meant to keep her stateroom
all the way to Memphis,

* 2 Of course not,'sald I, * Everybody
comes to dinner on my boat,’

* Then I went to Barnum—Barnum,
the showman—who was managing Miss
Lind.

4 Barnum,' sald I, “is Miss Lind get-
ting resdy for dinner ¥’

* Barnum looked surprised.

“* Why no," sald he, * Miss Lind eats
her mesls in her room.’

‘ENoton my bout,” ssid I; for you
see I dido't want todisappoint the ladies,

Well, Barnum and I argued this
uwhile,and then 1 agreed to talk Lo Miss
Lind myself about it. 1 knocked at the
door of her staternom.

** The pleasantest voive I ever heard
sald, * Come in,’

¢ Miss Lind," sald I, *Inm the cap-
taln of this boat. There are twenty
Indies on bonrd—ludies of the firsl station
in Amerloa—whom I had brought any-
where from 200 to 600 mlles dowa lo
New Orleans to hear and sez you, They
couldu’t get even to the door of your
conocert- room for the orowd, Bo they

| took passage on my boat agaln  wilh no
| other hope than just to see you, They

didn’t mean to be rude—npeliher do I

but I do hope you will satisfy them and

not seclude yoursell all this long trip.” -
WMy denr ecapitaive,' snld she, ns
plessautly as could be, * T don’t mean to
hide mysell. Why should 1?7 But what
would you have me do ?*
S Come and sit at my right hand at
[ dinper,” suid 1. * It's nearly time for
‘ the bell to ring.’
| Wiz ze greatest pleazure,' sald the
| great lndy, and when dinper wis ready
‘ she came oul of her state room smiling,
and bowed 1o everybody in the lndies’
| eabin, and sat down by my side.

LEWI you not do me ze honalre to
Iuntroduce me to ze ladies ¥' she enid, and
I introduced her to all the lndy passen.
gers that were at my table—all the ladies
mind you. It was the most pleasant
dinner [ ever hnd.  After dinner the
tables were clenred away, and Misa Lind
sul down on the sofm at the end of the
cabin, I went forward to where Bar-
num was sitting, near the clerk’s office.

* Barnum,' I eald, * won't Miss Lind
slog romething for (he Indies ¥*

S Captaln,” eald he, turning on me,
‘are you gone raving mad ¥ Miss Lind
sing in a public place like this! Why,
man  you make me laugh! Miss Lind
gets a thousand dollars for every song
she sings. Perhaps you've gol & thou.

sand dollars wbout you to spare.  Offer
her that, and then-—'
COAlright, Barpum ' said I, - we'll

see,’

* Well, then, 1 went into the pantry
and got my nigger bund together, There
waus one likely young boy among 'em
who had such s volee as you never heard,
1 was younger then, vousiderably than I
um now, but I could never hear that boy
sing one of his old plantation songs
without the teurs coming into my eyes,
But I thought I would try him first. Bo
one of the boys kept time on the banjo,
and the fellow sang over his song. It
was about s yellow girl who had been
sold ofl’ into slavery from her Loulsians
bhome into Georgin, [ always thought
the boy made it up himself, 1 never
heard the mugic or the words before or
sloes,  The words dido't exactly rhyme;
por the music wasn't such as8 you hear
fu,the opera, but 1 knew it would do,—
Ho I got the boys logether in the cabln,
and after they bhad played n while the
boy sang his song. Miss Lind listened
from frst to Inst, and there were tears in
hor eyes, too, when it was through, I
don't exactly know how It wae, but five
minutes aflerward she wag at the plano
and sang first the mwusic of that song ns
well we she could remember it, aud then
song after song of ber own, And not
only that.evening elther,but every even-
ing that she was on the boat. The
planlst of her troupe played tov, and the
other members of the company sang
and played, and my ladies also, and
such concerta there never were in all
Ameriea before or slnee,”’

A Bonnet Museum.

EVERAL yeurs ngo there died in
S western Muassachusetts s venerabls
lndy who for fifty years had been pos.
gessed with the slogular whim of pre-
serving and making & kind of museum
of comparative fashions out of her old
bonnets. Beginning with the one she
had worn as a blooming bride, ghe never
stopped till she bad hung up ot the end
of the line the last that had crowned her
snow-white hend. Young people for
tunate enough to be admitted to the
huge attic on pegs around which was
suspended this ehronological attestation
of the mutability of human taste and
caprice would go Into fits of laugh-
ter over the speotacle. How thelr grand-
futhers could have ever married their
grandmothers, when the latter made
such frights of themselves, seemed past
comprebension. The startled imagina-
tion felt itself confronted with an ante-
diluyian epoch, in which such terrific
megartheria and plerodactyles of bon.
nets prevailed that the wonder was how
the most undaunted of men could have
ever dared to venture a marriage pro-
posal to any face that would ensconce
itself under such nodding horrors. So
are the young In the pride of to.day ever
tempted to make sport of thelr grand-
mothers ; grandmothers, perbaps, who,
In the Aush of their prime, could have
done an execution from out under thelr
sugnr-sooops with thelr spirited eyes and

blooming cheeks that would have left
their presumptuous ridieulers of to-day
nowhere lo the race,
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A Story of Ticonderoga.
CE YN THE middle of the last century

I the chief of the Campbells of In-
verawe had bLeenn glven an enterinin-
ment at his onstle on the bunks of the
Awe, The party had broken up and
Camphell was left alone, He was roused
by u violent knocking at the gite, and
waus surprised at the appesrunee of one
of his guests, with torn garments anod
dishevelled bair, demanding admisslon,
“1 have killed & man and I am pursued
by enemies, I beseech you to let me in.
Bwear upon your dirk—swesr by Ben
Crunchan—that you will net betray me,*

Campbell swore, and placed the fugl-
tive inn secret place in the housa.—
Presently there was a second knocking
ab the gute, 1t was s party of his guesta
who snid, *Your cousin Donald has
been killed: where is the murderer ¥'—
At this aunoupecement Campbell re.
membered the great onth which he had
sworn, gave an evasive answer, and
sont ofF the pursuers in o wrong diree.
tion, He then went to the fugitive and
suld :

* You have killed my cousin  Donald,
I cannot keep you here,”

The murderer appealed to his oath,
and persunded Campbell to let him stay
for the night. Campbell did so, and re-
tired to rest. In thevisions of the night
the blood-stalned Donuld appenred to
him with these words : *Inverawe, In-
vu’mwe, blood has been shed ; shield not
the murderer,” In the morning Camp-
bell went to his guest, and told him that
sany further shelter was impossible. He
took him however, to a cave in Ben
Cruachan, and there left him. The
night again closed in, and Campbell
agnin slept, nand again the blood-stained
Donald appeared. *Inverawe, Inver-
awe, blood Iukq been shed. Bhisld not
the murderer.”’ On the morning he
went to the cave on the mountain, and
the murderer had fled. Again at night
he slept, and again the blood-stained
Donald rose before him, and said: * In-
verawe, Inverawe, blood has been shed,
We shall not meet again till we meet at
Tieconderoga.” He woke in the morning,
and behold, It was o dream. But the
story of the triple apparition stayed by
him, and he often told it among hia
kinsman, asking always what the ghost
could mean by this mysterious word of
their final rendezvous,

““In 1758 there broke out the French
and English war in America, which
alter many rebuffs ended in the conquest
of Quebee by General Wolfe. Campbell,
of Inverawe, went out with the Black
Wateh, the Forty-second Highland Reg-
imeut, afterwnrd 80 famous., There on
the eve of an engagement the general
cameé to the officers and said : *We had
better not tell Campbell the name of the
fortress which we are to attack to-mor-
row. Itis Ticonderoga; let us call it
Fort George.” The assault took plice
in the morning. Campbell was mor-
tally wounded., These were his last
words, ‘General, you have deceived me;
I bave seen hlm again. This s Ticon-
deroga.’ ™
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How to Become a Lawyer.

A day or two ago, when & young man
entered a Detroit lawyer's office (o study
law, the practitioner sat down beside
him and sald :

Now, see here, I haveno time (o fool
away, and if you don’t pan out well I
won't keep you here thirty days. Do
you want to make a good lawyer ¥’

* Yes sir.”

‘ Well, now listen. Be polite to old
people, because they have cash. Be
good to the boys, because they are grow-
fng up to & cash basis. Work in with
reporters and get pufls. Go to cburch
for the sake of example, Don't fool soy
time saway on poetry, and don't even
lovk at & girl until you can plead & case.
If you follow these [nstructions you will
succesd, 1f you eannol, go and learn to
be a dootor and kil your best friends,”

¥ A moment's work on clay tells
more thun an bhour's labor on brick.—
Bo work on the hearts should be done
before they harden. During the fimt
#ix or elght years of child-life mothers
hisve chief sway, and this s the time to
make the deepest and moat enduring im-
pression on the youthful mind,




