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A SURRENDER

I lift my plumed cap and yield up my sword,
My sceptre is turning to dust;

The mail coat of : ¥ nor I always have worn,
Is broken and covered with rust,

Low-trailing my banner, the ione star is gone,

My paraphernalia lies there;

A battle was fought. and the utter defeat

Was wrought by—a rose in her lair,

~—Bertha M. Ivory, in Currenl,
P o e
r OV
MY PRETTY PIRATE.
BY JULIAN RALPI,

It grieves my wife for me to say so,
but in the se days, back in 1879, T wa;
clowninacircus. leally, Iwasn't a
thing, but was i3 a chrystalis state, just
asa raindrop in a dusty street Ycan
scarcely be classified, but by a little ox-
crtion may get into a flowing gutter,
then into a niver, and o become some
day as much of the Atlantic a; any other
drop. 1had been trying to bea  imusi.
cian, had given that up to be a concert
singer, abandored that tot rniny tal-
ents toward poetry and nqump;r'n rit-
ing and such, unti! I joined a merry
<rowd of Bohemians and “lived as t!u"-
did. Their  gatherings and the
money my father Jjeft me both
ended together, I had written some
jokes for a minstrel troupe, and when
nothing else suggested itself 1 applied
for a place in the company te black up
and sing mournfnl ditties (about graves
and red roses) in the frst pare, snd doa
ba.nju actlateron.  The troupe came to
grief out West, and the best I can say
of what followed is that I got home to
New York without walking. No sooner
had 1 reached Broadway than I went
iots a new business. I becaine a clown,
The tirst ac juaintasce [ met offered the
opportunity, saying he was going to Cuba
with a circus and that there was need
for one of those useful butts whom the
tingmuttr perpetually er s with his
whip, and “whom it is the business of
everybody in the sawdust arena to mal-
t deride —often  with perfect
Justice, I used to think before I put on
the cap and bells,

*Come,” he was kind enough to add,
*‘you need have no dounts, you are a
natural, instinctive, true born clowr
And cven il you were not you can imi
ady and every clown you ever
pocket year pride, take sixty d
week, learn your songi snd-twen
white-haired apdrtund-shonldered old

eOme along.”
ackersand managers were Cun-
Saragossa hotel in
they were fit-
I went to live
¢ there, also, for everything t I under
take I do with intease ent! m, and |
determined to learn Caban kiy as
possible aud astonish every one by sing-
ng a song or cracking okes in
that languags - In dna tin sall

oo a journéy I never shall forget,

AMMmer sea, ath a perpetually Sond

less sky, stopptd st Naswau, and

showed there with gr to float

sfterward for days 1

tween white isles f with

Jt is idle forme to dwell, even for

loving instant on that ¢ xperence.

Yetat was dreamful, so poetic, 8o utterly

certain never to be repeated in its senss-

tions, now thi¢ I 2m older and more
§)nclicnl. that 1 literally tear mysell
rom the recwifection. There were many
more days of it to ¢ when we skirted

16" bald eastern palisaded end of Cuba,
and thenclung almost within the influ-
encd of the breakers as the good bark
(with the maddeningly uapoctic name
of *TPe Obijali Jawr ), crept
past the forest clad height the white
edged ‘bays and curvys and  the
laughing plantations of the gem of the
Antilles.  The journey was
by long “stands” at Guan
Jago and at Cienfagos. It
us to visit these places then
revolation was in progre
thing was unsettled, but ne
experiment meet with rich
We played at Colon, in tbe heart of th
island, and then we reached Matanzas,
where our vessel was to pick us up and
take us to Havana,

Let me say that up to
left the vessel on the o !
I had constaatly sought the ¢
ship of my cornet. [ had
for playing musical instrum ¥
beautiful cornet was the main
had saved from the wreck of my for s,
Upon it I improvised what [ thousht was
& sweet, pretty ar—a hymn tune, [ sus
pect it sounded like—and 1 often, in sol-
itude, blew its soft, liquid notes from
out the bell.like throat of my vornet
was always in solitade, or very so
that 1 played it, for I dees -
gantly sweet &nd meant some day to fit
a hymn to it, adapt a psalm to 1ts notes,
or in some way utilize it tc
as I conceitediy thought
fuégos my cornet was
had the heart to play the
other instrument.

Onpe day in Matanzas [
some idle hours on an Amn A% man-of-
war, whose officers had formed my ac
quaintance, A stea from New Yor)
slipped into the harbor just at dusk, and
cast her anchors close to the wi ]
There was the usual noice
the little harbor e
mosquitocs are d su
which passen
tained their load

i At one

boats were maring I
side by side acrois the water elose aster:
of the vessel I was on. I could searcely

Lelieve my ears; 1 did, not ¢ edit what

they to!d me--yet, there be no

mistake, for it was repeated and carried
back to me in a long dra
melody—~my cornet’s
absolute and unguest

my pretly hymn tune.

leaped into my small loat and
ordered my man to pull after the other
vessels. Then I saw that | could vot do
more than gues at which boat the mel-
ody had proceeded from. [ changed my
command and pulled for the steamer.

Alas! twenty.five women had come on

her, no oue kuew which were in that

particular trio of boats

ack

East Fourth street while

set

uccess,
e pathways, be

this

vas
for the greas

the

stol
tune

as spending

and bu

d fad

moment,

could

whisper

and al) had
:*'p:\ni‘h names, [ knew that for [ copied
svery one, After looking them o:e A
see if perchance a girl or woman [had
ever known was among them, and find
fag none, I determined to kee p the list
and endeavor to di cover how, in all the
catalogue of mysteries, ady one, particu-
Jarly & Caban lady, haprened to know
my tune, In leiscre hours that followed,
I sought information about every lady

lon the list,

We

and learned a little n!mutf

{ three or four, but nothing of interest, [
was introduced to one who stopped at |
the same hotel with me, but she tcld me |
she never hid iearned a tune in her life. |

I might have forgotien the matter had
it not been that one night as I leaned
against a pole at the edge of ke rin, !
ready for the time when [ should erack
my first joke,

arty of people y ir seats,
hummea & phrace of that identical tune
almost literally in my ewr. [ turned
quickly, the line of people passed along,
and then I called *“‘madam.” ‘“enora,”
i “senorita ™
calling as 1 ran to attract
Strangely, as it seems to
could not tell who it was the
half dozen women, followi one after
another clese together, that had sung
that snatch of ‘tay musical property.
I touched the fo imost one on the arm
and said, ‘‘are you American!” when
her escort, a powerful Llack-muzzied
man, struck me squarely in the face and
felled me to the gronnd. 1 eannol de-
scrile tha excitement that followed; it
was almost a riot. The ringmaster
made matters worse by explaining that
was perpefrating an Amer.can joke,
Then he calmed the people by saying
that I thought I had recogni.ed a long
lost s'ster,

Two days alterward, as [ was hurrying
to reach the sh p which was to take us
to Havana, not merély a phrase of that
now mysterious tune of mine, but the
entireair rang out upon my car. !

My porter was rus with my
bags, a block shead, Furthermore, my
best clothing was in one of the bags, and
in a coat pocket was pearly every cent 1
had in the world. It was necesiary for
me to Keep as close to him as pos ible
for I had no knowledgeof hischara ter,
Indeed, I was already late for the vessel,
While I pawed, the last note of my tune
was sung. [ tried to loak in the win

*3 of the bl building from which the
music issued, 1 could not: they were
too high, 1 ran o the Joor an® ounded
on it, It was opeped by nézra. 1
asked him who had Deen 2 in there
He grinned andsald, . in words that I
peal and that gave me a shock
asany 1 ever t, that he
some woman locked up in
dedme. It wasa ‘al
ust in time to fo aboard, and
Bed Hlavana and plaved in that
tal two weeks, | made valuable friends
o the city's commercial circles, and
when the show broke up and embarked
for New Otleans I resigned and beeame
the interpreter and Engzlish clerk In a
shipping ofi I remained there
eral _‘"fl". ‘;'("I‘.'ﬂ | i“ "hi'lil(i Y\"‘l
whatever else ollered a chance of profit,
prospered greatly, aod was happier and
more comioriable than ever before in
my life.
For a long time, certainly daring
years, | ¢
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THE PIRATE'S TALRE,
My father had determined to return to
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I bad uever béén in love.
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dreams

intensely

Ihud never
teristie love
a maiden Rut 1 of an
ntal  disposition, and
the suTt spolken, stalwarl, fea:less shnw
man_filled my thoughts jn many odd
Hotirs His favosite air- ‘pathetic and
deeply reli toated i
thronzh my n
and swng the !
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Oh, tright star (o yonder sky, /
e2p in thy cleac d pilmwl
Gli nmer of gladness gona by
Beaw-ng of joy yet to be,

In thy silv'ry rays [ seem
To read a messagw bright.
It bids ray m&v‘» spirit dream—
Angels guide me by thy light.
Oh, shine on, Lright star of love,
Hlwmnine my pathiway drear.
¥V hen dark elouds hang thick above,
Lunely am I, without cheer.
Yet whene'sr my upturned brow
Bathes in thy beams so bright,
Each soft ray speaks tc my heait—
Ange!s guide e by thy light.
We reszhed Matanzas safely, and for ¢
ime were very jappy. We were joy-
ously received by our former friends and
relatives, An Americin circus was ir
the town, and I attended one perform
ance in the hope that one feature of it
1t chance 1o be a cornet perfotmance
by my unknown benefa-tor. I wasdis
nppointed, of course.
beea one chance in a million,
troupe was a fourth rate one, and
performance began with extreme
order owing te an iosult offered by
of the buffoons to a lady only a few feet
ahead of me, as several belated specta
tors, of whom | was one, were aking
their way to the seats,
what followed. Cuba was in her deep
est distress, We suffered with thou.
sands of others; but why recur to that
Uur pul]!iu'l and fortune were restored
wo moved to ilavana.  Father re-estab
1 shed himself in trade. I was ¢ )

dis

It would have |
The |
the !

one |

I must pass over |

by A wealthy gentleman, a member of a
Y K

large business firm there, and am now »
happy wife and mother and
Amer.can,

™Y
The scene is in New York.
Is Friday night, my wile's
home, It s m
likely to be call
Something, who
ught me to the §
ve no liking for, s
lay with one hand; wit}
{ accurate. ¥Fate is In that ding
turn oa the revolvieg chair
that bewitched finger at the keys,
years s'nce [ have done such a thi
We have been married and in this c
try two years, and [ have never onee
touched a musi instrome y
slowly and falter
I used to play « i
**Good gracious,
voized little wife
rushes in upou me,
Where did )
little ene’
1 80
lay in my salad days
* almost pusthes me from the piane
he poses a
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from her throat r
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Necessity of Proper Mastieation,
The food is often  wi i

¢ or
¥ to the per
If you w

ey wa b
m at meals the
taken as

the child =

estimation, ¢
t cause of
The healtl
¢ teeth
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red to them in ths
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Locusts as Food,

Locusts, says a tourist in the |
WA e ar part of
with us,

Aflt

« into salt 2
nscet ia
'sh or
d to us it supplies the pla
g, of which we much
For catching locusts
wen they
d, aed their wi
They may then
in hun is under the
and gathered without trouble, merely
shoveled into or basket. The
devour everything vegetable, and are de
voured by everything animal; Jarks and
¢, ravens, hawks sud burzards.
W el through flocks of ravensand
buzzards, sitti on the ground gorged
with tlem. The cacels munch then in
withi their food; the grayhounds run
suapping after them all day long, eating
as many ss they can catch. The Bedouins
often give.tiiem 1o their horses, and just
now many tribes have nothiog to eat but
locusts and curmels’ milk,
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THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE.

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS.

Enough Is a Feast—In ot Water—
The Only Remark ~Poetry and
Slang~A Gentlg Hint, Eto.

Mr. Dumley (an amateur carver, to
young lady at his right)—* Will you
s some of the duck, Miss Smith

ias h (handing duck from her
—"“Thaoks, Mr. Dumley, but I don't
want the entire bird” Y och.
In Hot Water
Millionaire Patron (with
*“The porfrmil is exce
i

wart on his
Mr.

nose) llent

“Exchss me, sir, bnt
you wouldn't care to have the

The Only Remark.
i) wered Featherly,
pleased when
to call last

whi
sistor Clam
that I intende |
ice,” said Bobby
ar her say anything ™
- mused Bobly.
aly thing I heard said was
14 that she musn't fo
half an hour faast,

Foetry and

remark rem'n
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Y <can

g, burnt cork
¢ borrowing ol
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v ) Y o iy

Trust,
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A Wage Workers
pl A hem! fly

agoing to

id to the

iw the
st lad on the
The two went at it
hot and heavy presently the new
boy eame out d all the
aropped down into the 1 and offered
him a bite of the and delared
him a good fellow, ] besn tested

and found sandy, e Prese,

fence drop dowr
but
others

Plenty of Exgitemaont,
Stranger—*“Pretey I'ttle village this
Native--“‘Yes, we rather pride our

selves upon its beauty,”

8.—*“I have always lived in the
but when T sec such a channing plac
this I sigh for t quiet a 1 repose of
village life. Ouae, however, gets 50 used
to th: excitement of a larg
in the country would e tame, dull, in
short one would die of enpri”

N.—*“Think so"

S. Oh! yes, village life is so calm,
80 petceful, one
be'onyed to the world and leave it.”

N.—="Well, stranger, | don’t know
much about the excits
but I know somethir
vi We've got
her hoir, a brass band and aao

bout those of a

agze *wo sewing circles

a church

move out here,

that vou will

Courier,

Slight Mistake
¢ an Er

The Canny Scot's
As a Scottish minister 1
lawyer were 1
min ster to his fric
do you ev
ding ™
* said the lawyer.
“An' what do y¢ do wi' m
was the question
“Why, sir, if
if small ones |
sir, do you ever make
ingi”
*‘Ay, sir, I have dune sae
“And what do you do with your mis-
takes .
*“Oho, I

s m

make mistakes in

stakes?”

let t} go. And, pr
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S Mr. the matronly
as wed dig
parior where & you
rry to say that

KilLerdan,” said
he

the

swept wilh

o
vallir
confintd to }
ion and cane

sat
m by &l

ot come «

o

the

l with
uel axe, and hews wn both the plant
and the superstruciure
e e ——

ne man of the Maricopa
ona, be wspected of
a8 i the families
ent members
y arm
v th
i to beat his
council

The 1
diansin Ariz
witching the sick per
of the chifef and promi
the tribe, a yon

’ fub, and

p }.:.‘ (&

r buex
doctos
brains
By a sabse aer of the
s summary removal of the medi-
was unanimonsiy approved,

tribe tl
cine m

——

HuTalo Is bound and delermined o

| utilize the power of Niagara Fulls,

"llty that life |

would forget that one |
ats of the city, |
| the corner
lh , small sticks

amateur-dramatic assceiation, and if yco |
| may

large ones, | mend them; |

HIOUSEHOLDS IN HOLLAND, |

THE DOMESIIC ARRANGEMENTS
OF TAE DUICH PEOPLE.

| A Peasant Woman's Implements to

Keep Out the Dast—The Laun

dry, Servants and Food.

chamois, brooms acnd
brushes, Lru-hes for the floots,
bhair bLrushes for the wainscots, feather
brushes for the walls, tooth brushes for
for the stoves,

out the y
of d for poking
y artic of dust which
into the of the
floor, white paste for the windows, red
paste for the hearthstones, emery for the

and sever and
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A RBemedy for Billousness,

irst, on gelting up and goinz to bed,

water tor
l'.l

e slice, and

your hand

m itton,

instea
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of

the

tik 1 a little

wheat or oatmeal porridze.  For

r take the same thing. Go without

per. “Exercise fre
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In a few dars

e Fhis resu't '

ponighi the bilicusness is one of the spring

sort, aud one with which yrou hsve from

year to year byven rouch afileted. feth

drinks, bitter drinks, lager beer, ale,

whisky, and ahalf a doren other spriug
medicines - are  s'mply  barbarous

Uealthen' 1 m . :
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your Balionsness i
will ¢

1R )

yme, @ en

THE INDIANS' VALLEY.

The fire sinks low, the drifting smoke
Dies soltly in the antumn hare,

And silent are the foagaes that spoke
The epéech of siher days.

Gone, too, the husky ghoits whose feet
But now yon listening thicket sticred:

Unscared withia its covert et
The squirrel and the bird.

The story of the past is told,

But thes, O Valley, swest anl Jon
Glen of the Ralnbow! thon shalt hold

Its romanea as thine own

hts of thine anzient forest prime
ometimes haunt thy sun

And shape to low postic rhiyme,

The music of thy streams

When Indian sminmer flings Ler cloak

Of brooding azure on the woods,
of a vanizhed folk
thy solitudes,
e of their tires
Far o'er the hills shall n to risy,
And sunset’s golden cl
The red man's paralis»

onTe more

ds of a forgottss tongue

Shall cling to many a cr

Birange sot
In wash of fa'lin ters
Or murmur of the wave
And oft in midmost hush of night

Shrill o'er the deep-mouthed cataract’s roar,
Shall ring the war cry from the height

That woke the wills of yore

Sweet Vale, more peaceful bend thy skiey,
1

Thy alrs are fraught with rarer baln:
A people’s busy tumult lies
Hus

od in thy sylvan cal

| Osweet thy peace! wh

Folt idyls of thy dwel
They Joved th
In the lon
| Quenched is
Has vanished in the antumn hazs]
Gone, too, O Vale, ths si
Who Javed thee in oid
Jut for their sakes
Their |
0, be thy wo
And falrer bloomthy [ s
—David Grag.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY,
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*“These are my jewels.” quoth the hen
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A profound scientist of the nineteenth
ATy had a smokip
- house, After he ha8
) for various devices
red tramp came along agid
that he build it #ix inch
and the evil

living in Dostoa

his
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Diro't Free 1

“*What's the tioull asked s

nervous passenger on & new Dakote

, 43 the train care to asadden hals

nothing .7 kald - the brake:

g ! get away, *the

head of us got off the track sad

'lulhv-nlnlw', knocking it ¢lear ol

o' time, and our engiveasf can't tell
where the town site-is”

e
eradicated,
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WAILL OF e JECTED.
And alack! Aad o willow!
al And oho! And ohe!
Ch gracious]
And algo boo-Joo! And he

And ol sorrow!

Alas|
| AL
Or

oodness! Oh meroy
| )

cey!

Ah me! Andoh my!
And likewis: oa t! And oli woe!

Welladay! Marr” un let And confasion!
Moreover, oh dear! And heigho!

Lack-a-day! Oh thunder! Perdition!
Oh gemini Chiristmas! And "sdeath!
(veas Scott! Odds lifel Oh -Hl'r:\.vhnn'l’
b the girl] I am nll out of breath!
SE VLW, . lenderson, tn Harper,




