.}

M ove of dvess and amuscmaoni

——

O N ?ICKET

A I8 knsy to mtorm the redoubt,

en the bugles Liore,
nd the flag's n air,

you hewr your comrades sboat

\\-hnn ire Kreat
And the subers

to dnre and to die,
ns crush
anh.

And hosts give tho battle-ory.

Hut

When no

it's courage—~that's more fine
drums boom

To puce in the gloom
Alone on the picket line,

And it's braver far to stand
At some dangor-post
Roemote from the host,
Obeying the word of command.

It's duty that's done
falth serene,
cournge clean,

With
And

npart,

That marketh the truest of heart,

~Rilohavd

Hanedlet.

f
Loawgnder row was aceustomed (0
senspiions, ard wonld not have been

bhappy without {hem.
Bet never had the row been so stir-
red to s grim depths, so blowy with
potoriety and unholy excitement, as
it was on the ocenslon of Alf Jarvis'
sndden departure from It
Oue might in autumn, a
chostty mists and no moon,
1o come home, As he was
of regmar bablts, this was
nnnsnsl. Pot ia the morning his

night of
AlL failed
not a man
nothing
body

was found fying out on the MaDgy
ereen strelch of the London Flelds—
dead, wHh o eavage pash In the throat
thiat covld not have beoen salf-infilcted.

While he lived, nobody had been
agpemiefly fond of Al excent his pa-
renta, and they were half alfrald ol
him, A log . ill-epnditioned rullian,
he had suf xl imprisonment {or one
brulsl ootroce, and was strongly sus-
peeted of others that could not be
Tromghit wome to him.

Nevertheloss, big death was goeneral
Iy pecepted in Lavender row as a
calamity: he was discussed as ex-
hawstivdly as If ke had been a real
losg (o the community, and men and
women reaped glory in a small way by
retaflling his saylogs and doinge and

positmg as his personal friends.

The police could find no clew to the
murderer, grd, throughout this thrill-
ing pordod. of all who _rose to local
emineuee b reason of thelr aequaint-
ance with Alf, none rose higher than
Jenmy Crippe, nor took a subtler pride
in the clowation, nor appeualed thence
more provallingly to publie sentiment.

Jenny lived with her mwother [n the
honse opposite to that in which Alf
had Yodged. She carned a lvelthood
by workk in a chocolate factory, and
was a goodlooking, vivacions girl,
who, €or 211 ber nalive coguetry and
had a
robust tmagination and a ballast of
common sense that stood her in good
stenadl in & narrow, perilons world.

She had owned pa proference for
anybody antdl &he began to walk our
with Bew OGillett, and Ben's triumph

was not lasting, - 8he quarreled with
him freqmenily, and at Jength, of-
fonded by some fancied slight, sent

him away in o momont of pigue and
apparenty (ransferred her affections.

But Ben was vo! readily daunted
He wan a doggod, sieadv-going fellow,
a capuble artisan, dwelling at a dis-
tanee from the row, and had cowe to
know Jenny through meeting her at
intervals as she walked to and from
the chocolate factory

He went away when she sefit him;
hut he retarned and returned again
with a Hrelesa pereistonee that was
presently - rewarded; she found she
eomd not care for his supplanter as
$he huad cared for him, so he was for-
siven and they were reconclled.

Then, after an interval, she
wilh him ecapriclously for a

broke
second

time, and be departed into the wilder-
nees of her d‘xuit?awnhz

amarting uon-

Jennie.
dor the knowledge that he had a new
rival who waes [af more dangerous
than (he old.

T new rival was none other than
the redovitable Alf Jarvis,

Before bis eolitary comviction had
rondered the nndue prominence too
righy, AM bad been (he leader of a
sang of Heoligans who were the ter
rov of #ho nelghborhood; and since his
rolemwe Bwom durance he had been no
lens Anringly lawless, but ecarried out
hée empiolis with a bafMing cunning
and goowecy Lhatelefl (e pollee no
ehamed of onteapping him

ﬁ?’A’ Sz SNV ADCOCH

It was no wonder, Till'li',if Jenny
wag dazzled by the homage of so
masterful a man. The wonder was

that his dashing alrs, the glamor of
his erude greatness, the open hatrad
of one he had jilted and several he
ignored for the sake of her, turned
her head =so little as it did.

Suddenly, at thiz erilical juncture,
before she ecould be sure of her own
heart, or Alf conld ove le her

rpersunt

some unkpown hand had abroptiy |
torn him out of her life forever,
His tragic end filled her with hor

ror and affectad her with an emotional

hea had really Jloved him,

shed were tears of gen-

This development of (he situslicn
ilirz to make it imperative, she
Loer hat with crape and

If o choap black dress,
habilments was treated

ith diatinguished econslderation at

an'
whereé she

1"l swing for it."

gat on a front
father and

“Give me up,
the Inquest,
bench  betw:
mother.

Later she was the most attractive
fizure and o prineipal mourner at the
funeral. Altogetner it was a strange
and grievous experience, not un-
mingled with a certaln pleasant self-
somplacence of which Jenny was dim-
l¥y ashamed even while she indulgad
it.

NO arre

on All's

nts were ever made. Alf had
wronged many  people  amnd  made
numerong enemies; moreover, his

companions were ag brutal and as law-

less ag himself. Heé might have been
murdered out of revenee, or In the
heat of some drunken fight—and by
degrees the search began to he
abandoned.

Meanwhile, though Bena Gillett han

maide no attempt to intrude upon Jen-
ny's misery, he had not lost =ight of
her, But, strong in the importance 1-
taching to kBer almost widowed stale,
and too proud to own it in a hurry
even if she suspected she had been
any way duping herself, she steeled
her hoart against him and discouraged
snuch hesitant attempts as he made to
ronew acquaintance with her.

When he ' eould endure this no
longer, crushed and reckless with de-
gpnir, he ferced her to make up her
mitsd nbout bim, o for all by calling
her in her own home.

The fropt door of the house
always open, for the convénicncoe
the varlous lodgers, g0 he entered at
will and, before she was aware of his
prezenee, wias fu the room whera she
ent at the table eawing, nlone.

“You necdn’t be afraid, Jenny," hi
said, quietly, eélnzing the door and
standing kis back to it. *1 must
speak to you You're breaking
my heart. 1 2aw yvour mother go oul,
an' ¢ame in boping to find you by
vourself, 1 want vou to tell me the
plain truth—an" have done with fr. 1
want to kpow, Jenny—was IL only a
sort of fancy-—-are you only sorry for
him—or-or did you really love him1"

“1 shonlin’t wear black If T didn’t
should 17" ashe erled, resentfully.

“Eatt—onee yon loved me, Jenny- "

“No, | never did then!"”

“I'vay been mistaken, then?

“Reckon you have," Bhe tossed her
head seornfully,

“NYou're quite
urged, anxionaly,

one
o "o
stood
of

with

~quite certain?" he
“Don’t fool me any

more, Jenny,”

“Who's foolin® you? You've no
rlght to come here bullying me, Den
Gillett, an® the sooner you take your
golf off the better.™

“I'l tell yom, Jenny." His grim

ealmupess seemoed to Inerease with her

| it
| of China advances, a more exast study

= T - ﬂ
agitation. “That night Jarvis was HOW TO BUILD A CAMPFIRE.

murdered, I was comin' across the
Flelds nn' met him.. He'd been drink-
in’, but he knew me an’' shouted words
it was bitter hard to bear. . I went on,
but he jeered an' shouted after me.
It was something about you—never
mind what—an', though I knew it was
a lie, I conldn't stand It. I ran back,
mad, an’ dashed my flst In his face.
Next minute he had a knife out and
was on me. We rolled over atop of
each other—1 got his wrlst an’
wrenched the kulfe away."

He stopped, and she stared at him
aghast. “I hated him,” he continued,
in a strained, hoarse whisper. *“I'd
noever thought tn do him harm, though.
But .

He pausml pautlng as If for breath,
and presently resumed, brokenly:

“Now you kpow. It was me, An' If
it'e him you love—an' not me—I don't
ecare to hide it—any longer. [ never
meant to tell you—but now . . That
gettles it!  You can glve me up. Jen- |
ny. That's why I'm telling you, Glve
me up, an’ 'l swing for it! Go on.

Here! There it 8" With a

hasty movement, he flung a long '
hladed knife down on the table be
fore her.

He ceased, and stood, duly resolved, |

his breast heaving convulalvely. There
wns a moment of awful silence. Then |
the tread of Mra. Cripps return: |
ing sounded In the passage. lnst:mllrl

slow

Jenny started to her feet.
“Ben!" she crled, in an agony, ander .
her breath., “Oh it was my

fault! « « » It was nover l:im_!

really! I never cared—I
thought 1 dld -hu! - |
8he broke off w [:h a warnihg ges |

and, snateb- |
thrust if

ture as the door opened,
Ing the knife from the lable,
into her ]':Uf‘!-'vt---Sl:-‘tt‘ll.

|
CASE OF PROFIT OR LOSS 1

ter to Deelde.

A miulster of the Methodizt Protest
ant chureh, on the cast-|
ern shore of is cenvincod )
that the 1If rgyman net
nlwavs slre £ His views |

Inebriated mdwuual Had Hard Mat- |

now stationed
Maryland,

v of a cle
wn with rose
nl questions

is

NAPLES

THE CITY OF THE SIREN

Y ST (EBTANV2LTHE

It is natural for the traveler who
approaches this city by the sea, es-
peclally If he prefers the flrm land to
the unsteady oocean, to consider any
shore he touches endowed with seme
charm. Add to this, that Naples dis-
putes with Constantinople the honor
of possessing the most beautiful site
cf any elty of Europe, And when one
has elimbed the height that leads to
the tomb of Virgil, bard by the grotio

aof Postlippo. and looks down over the
-'-iu. rising llke an anecient amphithe-

*on the slopes of the hills that en-
tiul the azare bay, with Vesnvius
in the distaneo, its smoky plume fad-
uu: into the blue, the sight is one

that brinpgs & great joy with it such

,J
tempting to lighten his path with
song; but he murders the tune, and
thore Is a winy uncertainty In the
notes that affects the musie.

Night or day, it i always the same
—nolse, shouting, cracking of whips
loud as pistol shots, vinging laughter
uni the erles of the many vendors of
all sorts of things who go about the
sireets,  In the newer parts of the
ceity, where the serlous and important
affairs aro conducted, the streets are
wide and splondid, the stores glitter-
ing and showy with a display of
bright color and gllding sueh ag the
Noapolitang love. Memorles of Paris
or Milan come to one in looking on
the fine bulldingz, tho spacious strects

Twelfth Century Fountain, Church of San Martino.

I
| Al
|

on ecertaln curee had heon
repeatedly misstated by others, and,
consldering thelr action nefariously
unjust, he took occasion to refer to
it 1. one of his Sunday morning *--1'-?
Mans. |

He sald that he bhad been consoled |
by calling to mind the story of an | as few zepnes do that meot the eyve
Irlshman, who is reported to have of meon. Forins and colors harmoniz
lived somewhere in lower T}.lfh\'zl:'l'kln dreamy haze, lnminons and tender,
Although a frigal and hard working | enwraps the scope, The thoughita go |
man, this son of Erin ocecasionally | wandering vaguely aver the cxpanse |
visited the town lavera on Saturday | of sea, and nway to the right in the
afltarnoons, and somotimes returned purple hoilow of the moeantain yon |
home in a state of Intoxleation. On | know thatl there les that woundrous
opne occasion, baving imbibed so free- | revelation of pocient life—the resur-
1y that he was totally unable to steer | reoted efiy of Pompeil
himself homeward, a kindly disposed The chargeter of the population in
indlvidual who happened along placed | its diversity {8 Indicated by the wva-
him in his cart and started the mule | rious bpildings of the city, Ilere,
in the right direction, Unfortunately, | close to the royal palace, rigses (he
some mischlevous boys met the eart, | Theater Ban Cavle, huge, grandlose,
and declding to play a joke on the old | stately and heavy with the weight of
man, unhiteched the mule, and leading | its wealth and dignity—a grand tem- |
him a short distance Into the woods, | ple to the lyric muse. However it |

sal down to awalt results. In a short
time the Irishman awoke from his
stupor, rubbed his eyes, and, looking
ghout, exclaimed:

“Bogorra, Is this me, or i8 it not me.
Faith, I cannot tell, If this 18 me, 1
have lost a mule, but If this is not me
I have found a cart!”"—Baltimore Her-
ald.

Studying Chinese Character.

In a report on the German estimates
for this year a secrotary to the Brit-
ish embassy in Berlin states that In
the new estimates a sum of $40.000
Is inserted under the head of “further-
ance ol seientifie, especially ethnologl-
cal studies in China,” In explanation,
is mentioned thai, as the opening

of the individuality of East Asiatic
nations is becomirg a necessity. I s,
therefore, ndvisable to station perma-
nently in China a German scholar well
acauainted with ethnology and the
Chinese language, whose object is to
devalop intellectual relations with a
little known form of civillzation.
Blaming It on the Judge.

An Enzlish judge, l.ord Hannen,
was celebrated for his kindness and
courtesy to the younger members of
the bar. Once he made a little speech
to some of them that was full of hope
and encouragement and ended with
afdviee as to what to do*with the first
brief. *“Read 1It,”" he sald; “read it
carefully. Then forget oll about it
as quickly ag you can, for it's sure
to be all wrong. Tell the ecours g
plain and straightforward story, and
when yon've logst vour ease go back
to your client and tell him jt was all
the fault of that old feol of a judge.”

Beyond Knnwledge of Science
 Little Boy—1 wish 1 was a great
philosopher like You.

Great Seleptint—And why, my son?

auze you kuow everything, and
there's some things | ean't underatand
but if 1 was ke you 1 conld.”

Tall me one of them,™

awell, Tor one thing, I'd llke to
know why ]lhlll‘ﬂl:l‘.llplll‘l"ﬁ can take
pletures of comets an' metcore, an'
fyirg capnon balle, an'  lightning
fleshes, and yot they ecan’t photogranb
a boy without squashing his head
in » pnir of pincers."—Btray Storles,

Invoention,

Blovn mist of rogy grasscs
Into my singing arifi:
I\Inma ite cloven masses
With Hghts that sway und

Between its dark llrl‘- Lo Lo
Your fairy torchea lift

shifi;

frown rill through rushes wending,
Where red-winps flash and dip,
Lend me the rhythm hending
Kpoh dack reed’s vellowing tip
The pause. the swift ascending,
The earelosa dlide and #lp,

inte my t\!m‘klh-g mearure
Your least enchantment filng,
Earth of the winds' wild pleasure
And lmves' soft Inrgoning:
Yield me hut one Wi lrv:murn
Then listen while T sing

~Gertrude Bouek h'l lM Atlantie,

stunds In eomparison with ¢ther the
aters, it 1s a noble structure without,
and within its six tiers of boxes, its
wide prosconlum and spaciouns stuge
make it ane of the nnezl theaters in
Europe, while its mnsteal record goos
frony the early hall of the eighteenth
enntury to the presont time.
There Is wmueh that s poen!!
pleturescne about
group admirzbly;
the poorasr sireets 11?5!' coma upon an
open sun-lighted sppee find the
women sliting sround Lhe shep doors,

ar and
this people,. They
ak yYou pass alun

yYou

engaged In work or Indulging In gos
sip., Here, in such strects as this,
and that other high street—the Pal-
lonetto at Sunta Lucig—that looks

like Jacob's ladder, w ithout the
nngels aseending and  descending—
the poorer people of Naples live, [n
many casea they have but slc-eplng
places for the night; lhr-.r dm

passad In the sunshine; they live on

anzd the galety and brillianey of the
whols seene, The vista at the besin
ng the end of one of thope
glrests (s charming. On one side
tacere s the so00; on another a monu-
iental  monutain whosze abundant
witers shine like jewels in the ruava
af the brighi .
Down In the -M- attld gsards of
the Yilla Nazionale, who; amid
white 4 .;Il,r-= coried after the
groat o erpleces of Greeee and
Rome, and under the shuade of palms
i coders amld semidropical plants,

and poor may wander. Over the

| low sea wnll to the loft the tiny
vaves ¢f the Mediterranean may be
wn wontly earessing the shore aad
making a murmur yather than a
lash letween the dark braneleas
of the thickiy planted Hexes you got
vliimpres of the sea, and beycnd in
the shining  distasee the dream-like
form of Capri's high hills form a
darker blue oulline against the blue
sky., Te the stranger who dwells In
Naples for a short time the Villa Na-
zionale, with its sllent charm and
with all that induees to feed tho
iy nution, becomes a place of re
‘here are other rosorts for the
2t In search of the pleturesqne or
historienl. On the gide of a hill over
lpoking the cily, and surronnded by

el

cholee gardens, stands the Palace of
Capo di Monte, a charming spring and
summer retreat. It was  built for
King Charles IIl,, who reigned herae
from 1734 to 1759, But perbaps the
most pervading of the memories that

Old

ittle, and if not abzolutely happy, are
noisily cheerful as to decelve a
tender-hearted philanthropist.

The movement of 1fe, the multi-
tudes hurrying to and fro, the bustle
and the rumor of comparatively prof-
itless labor, which 11 the streets and
lanes and squares of Naplea, are what

RO

distinguishes {t from other cities. In
Naples the sonnds never cease. The

city, sald ono who went secking qiet
on those sunny shorez, seoma not to

reat clither by day or night. When
darkneas comes down, and yYou might
axpect silencn to prevall, the twang-

Ing of & gultar 12 heard, and the rayw-
eans volca of a belated ecrenader
broaks vpon your ear. Or It Is rome

Street

homoward-bound wild  revoler, at-

in Naples.

are altracted to this palace concen-
trate aronnd the person of Gloacehino
Murat, at one time, through the dis
position of his brotherin-law, the
Emperor Napoleon [, king of Naples.
Indead, other royal resldences In Na-
pl2s and its immediate vieinlty, suoh
u# the grandlose royal palace of the

city and the smaller royal villa at
Portiel, Bre closely assoc'sted with
this monarch, onc= u postiilica for

the vizltors to his father’s inn, thea a
coldler of fortupe, foally the dashing
and uneqgualad cavalry officcr, the
huaband of Napoleon's nslater Caros
line, and fnally king of Naples.
Some people who are too honest to
staal will borrow and nol pay back.

Useful Hints to Remember When You
Take Your Vacatlon.

For bullding & campfire the dryest
sticks are those that are dead and
have not yet fallen from Hviag trees.
These dead limbs that cling here and
there on living trees are seasoned and
are off the ground, so that they do
not get soaking wet at any thme, and
they dry quickly after a rain. They
are hardly ever wet through, so that
no matter how wet the woods are you
can always get dry wood to start a
fire, and then almost apything will
burn. There are ten thousand ways
to build a campfire. [ always baild a
small fire, and then keep It going
with dry wood for a while before |
get ready to do my cooking, so that
there will be a good bunch of coals
to cook over. Then I have a llitle
plle of dry sticks as large as lead
penclls somewhere within casy reaech,
g0 that I can help my fire along if it
enlks at the wrong time. Then 1 get
a couple of green sticks as blg as my
arm and put one on each sldo of the
fire, go It will stay in one placae and
not waste the heat on all sldes.—
Field and Stream.

HAD TOO MUCH LUXURY.
Cemplaint That. Is Characteristic of
Thomas Carlyle.

Among 1eceatly published letters of
Carlyle Is one written to his mother,
in which he gives an amusing deserip
tion of a visit to Monckton Mines. He
BRYS: “Thoe people are most kind,
palite people and Richard is the hest
landlord man ever had. 1 am lodged
literally as if I were a duke or serene
highnegs, My bedroom, to take only
one ftem, is fifteen paces (forty-five
feet) In length! Fires kept up all day,
troops of flunkeys waiting to tie your

shoes, ete.; all this gooss on to a
length that serionsly encumbers me.
The _."l-n]\]('

live In & groat way, have
ounnotities of company: I regret moth-
ing here bhut that. For 1 wanted to
aleep and be qulet; and my sleeping
here is hitherto not of the best—tho'
my bed is some elght feeot square, a
perfect sea of down, which you mount
into by a ladder. Alas, as Dick ot
Paddock Ha' uwsed to say in prayver,
“What's ta use o' a' their grandsur
when the flames o' hell come and burn
't 4'7T That is too llke the case of 8
helpless man in & seéa of down!”

Bavarian Country Life.

In old Bavarian districts many of
the smaller towns are merely walled
farm villages, These seitlements of
agriculturists reproduce the ancient
Jaager for all. Each is built in the
form of a parallelogram, the shorter
sides havirg each a gateway, with
donble gates, over which rise central
square wateh towers capped with eon-
ieal red roofs. A narrow road or street
runs from gate to gate, with' old half
timber honses set back close to the
inclosing wall. The ground floor of
these houses affords stabling for cat-
tle, and from thoese stables the cows
are driven out through the town gates
in the morning and brought In &t
night. Townships like this are mere-
Iy clusters of honses intimately con-
neeted with the farm lands that lie be-
yond their gates.

Do a Geood Turn When You Can,

It needs not grent weilth a kind heart
to dhploy;

If the hand be but willing it soom finds
the way:

And the poorest one yet in the humldest
abode

May help 'n poar brother a stop on hia
rmJ,

Oh! whatever the fortune & man may
have won,

A kindness deponds on the way it s
done;

And though poor be our purse, and

though narrow onr span,
Let us nil try to do a geod turn when
We o oan.

The falr bloom of pleasu.e may ebharm
for awhlle

But e heo uul)’ is frafl,
smile

Whilst the beauty of bindness,
in bloom,

Shoeds & sweglness o'cr [ile, and a groce

n'er eur tomb.
~Unarle Swaln,

ard inconstant Hs

immortal

Primitive Negrite Weapons.

The weapors of the Negritos are
universally the bow and arrow and
the short knife or bolo, The bows are
of varlous materials, from a elumsy
atrip of bamboo to the finegrained
“palma brava,” which takes a beauti-
ful polish. The arrows are of light
and stralght mountain cane, eMher
with sharpened hardwood points or
varionsly shaped and Dbarbed-iron
points. Some for larger game have
detachable points fastened to the
skaft by a woven fiber coil, which un-
winds when the animal s struek,
leaving a dangling shaft to cateh on
nnderbrush, and so retard the ani
mal's fGight.

Rancher's Ingenious Scheme.
An ingentoug rancher of Oceanside,
in San Diego county, s snid to have

& vivid and Ubrilllant idea for ecom-
omizing labor and fuel, in hatching
ezes He bas discovered that bees

dovelap a conslderable amount of
warmth, so he simply places the egzs
over a bechive, and in dne time thoy
are hatched, If he could manage Lo
cross his bees with Bantam hons, he
mizht be able to make them lay Nt
tle sugar plmnn
Diusteu to British Wanships.

During n great glorm in 1708 twelve
men-of-war went down off the FEng.
lish coast with 1,800 men. Many lives
were lost when the Dritish warship
Ajax took fire In 1807, Tho BrHish
warship Captain turned over im the
Bay of Bireay In 1870, about 500 Iwes
being lost. When the Saltan, the sie-
ter ship of the Captain, was fitting emt
at Portemonth, a grim hamerist,
prophesying her possible fate (heppl-
Iy he proved to be wrong), chalked on
her side: “WHI leave on Tharsday

with malls for the Captain™




