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A LITTLE SONG,
Let the winter blow its hest;
Hero tho hearth is warm;
Safoe at home with love we rest,
Sheltered from the storm.

Love that makes the darkness white,
Lifts the lilies to the light— \
Winter, winter wild, :
Good night!
(iood night!

L.et the storm win:ds boat tho birds
From each lonely nest:
Safo at home. we hear love’s words,
Folded to his breast.
Love that bends the rainbow bright,
’arts the elouds till heaven's in sight —
Stormy, stormy winds,
Gand night!
Good night!
—F. L. Stanton, in Chicago Times-Ilerald,

A BLACK DIAMOND.

L

Y MARIANNE RENT.

T wus a dull spring
morning when the
areat stenmer Nel-
gon, which for the
past four weeks
had been making
its way from Cal-
cutta, came with-
in sight of South-
ampton. The men
at the lookout had
seen the land long

‘ before the unac-
customed eye could discern it even
through n glass. But, as tho morning
mists cleared away suddenly, a long
belt of coast appeared, and very soon
tho harbor and its surroundings were
plaiuly visible. Many of the passen-
gers had gathered on deck, ench enger
to cateh the first glimpse of Inund.

As I stood among the little group
and watched the eager foces all turned
in one direction, I told myeelf that,
perhaps, none of them would be quite
so glad to reach their journey’s end us
I. One is apt to reason in this fash-
ion, for to each his own concerns
scem of so much more counsequence
than those that engross his neighbor,
Still, my egotistical retlection was, in
n measure true, for to mo the landing
nt Southampton meant more than that
n safe passage from Indin hod been ne-
complished. It meent that the goal
had been reached on which every
thought aud hope had been centred
for months past. It meant that a mis-
gion upon which my future career de-
pended had been triumphantly carried
through. It meaunt to me, in fact, the
difference between success and fail-
ure.

During my five-and-thirty years of
life I had gone through many varied
experiences, but none that had caused
me so much anxiety of mind as this
voyage home from Caleuttn, My fel-
low passengers on board the steamer
little Luew the responsibility with
which I was weighted—that if I had
found n watery grave £30,000 would
have gone to the bottom with me, and
Brassington, the well-known firm of
London jewelers, would have been un-
able to fulfil a Royal commission for
n wedding present for n Prineess. T'or
more than ten years I had been in
the employment of the Messrs. Brassd
ington, and although they kal always
treated mo with confidence, sending
me out to India to complete the pur-
chase of an historical diamond bLielong-
ing to an Eastern Rajah was the highest
mark of distinction they had ever paid
me. I can recall the thrill of delight
that passed through me when the elder
Brassington, the chief of tho firm,
called me into his room, and after
speaking of the negotiations that had
been going on concerning the dinmond,
enid :

*Mr. Fenton, we have decided to
intrust you with the responsible task
of fetching it from Indin.” :

My fellow clerks, if n trillo envious
of my preferment, were loud in their
congrotulations, declering that *‘old
Dick” was in luck’s way—that his for-
tune was made! Indeed, I was some-
what of that way of thinking myself,
for I reflected that if I carried out mny
mission successfully 1 should never
again he ranked with the other clerks,
but should, in all probability, be given
o junior purtnership in the flourish-
ing firm of Brassington & Co. With
thesesanguine nnd ambitious thougits
in my head, 1 went out to the Iast,
where I executed my instructions to
the letter and secured the costly
bauble, which wns n magniticent stone,
the size of n large hazel nut. Under
my coant and waistcoat I wore a strong
leather belt, in which was a small
pouch, or pocket, and in this T was to
carry the dismond howme, I had re-
golved that the belt should never leave
me day or night until 1 had delivered
my precious charge to my employers.

After the dinmond came into my
possession 1 had au nuxious time of it
before embarking at Cnleattn, Tor
the sale of the stone wns soon noised
about, and the natives ther2 are a
crafty, cnnning ect, jewelery having
an attraction for them such ns o mag-
net has for a needle. However, I
managed to elude all would-be plun-
derers, and went on board the steamer
feeling that, if only the elements were
propitious, [ had nothing more to
fear. On the whole, the voyage home
was a fair one, and once in sight of
Southampton 1 felt elnted, as one who
knows that a victory is gecured.

On landing, T had to make my way
to a jeweler in the town, who was an
ngent of our firm, and to whom Mr.
Brassington had promised n sight of
the dinmond en route. After I had
interviewed this man, I had only to
choose n convenient trein and make
the best of my way to Liondon, where
1 hoped to arrive before our husiness
estublishinent closed for tho night,
und so rid myeell of all further re-
sponsibility.

As I passed from the steamer with
the other passengers, I noticed a tall,
black man, who, ttrangely enough, I
never remembered to lave encoun-
tered during the voyage. He was
dressed in a shabby snit of Iluropean
clothes, but he hada striking resem-
blance to o native servant of the Ra-
inh from whom [ had bonght the dia-
mond. The man had an evil looking
face, nnd I had a strong suspicion that
hie had degigns for robbing me of the
stone, for he had dogged my footateps
ns | made my way from his master’s
palace to Calenttn,  However, on re-
tlection, I felt that the Rajah’s servant
e.nd the mwan who disembarked with
me nt Southampton could hardly ho
the same. or while the first had lost

his cunning, watchiul eyes, the Iatter
passed me without a gleam of recogni-
tion, and was soon lost in tho crowd
upon the harbor.

I made my way at once to Mr.

French, the first jeweler in Southamp-
ton, and was annoyed to find that he

was from home. 1 was only instructed
to show theo diamond to him, go that I
was forced to aweit his return, and
this prevented me from catching the
early train T had fixed upon, and I
found that I should be unable toleave
for London until the evening express.
I wandered about Sonthumnpton, had
some refreshments, and went back to
the jeweler's early in the eafternoon,
where T found Mr. Irench expecting
me. He was a melancholy little man,
one of those odd creatures who, dissnt-
isfied with life themselves, iry tomnke
others seo things from theiv gloomy
point of view. He admired the dia-
mond, as in duty bounnd, but when T
was expressing my pleasuro at having
brought it over in safety, he said, with
a sinister smile:

tAh! my dear sir, don’t exnlt be-
fore you are out of the wood! You
have some miles farther to earry your
treasure, and there is time for many
things to happen on the road!”

Mr. Freuch watehed me critically
for a few moments, and then inquired
if I carried fire arme. T replied that
T had not done so smes I went on
board the steamer. e assured me
that this wasa great mistake. Ho was
so positive avout it, tnat 1 was in-
duced to go out with him and pur-
chaseffa revolver before going to the
train. I parted from my new friend
with n senso of relief, and tried to
shake off the gloomy fears with which
he had infected me. I weni to
the railway book-stall and laid in a
stock of papers to beguile my journey.
I chose my seat in the tramm—a
small, second-class compartment—and
then decided to secure the earringo to
myself. If{lang my rng and papers
upon the seat and walked down the
platform in search of the guard. Slip-
ping something into the hamd of {hat
intelligent individual, I desired him
to see that I was left undisturbed. 1e
came back with me and, when T had
taken my seat, locked the carringe
dooz, and I settled myself comfortn-
bly ina corner, feeling a sense of secu-
rity that I had not experienced for
some time. Muany an impatient hand
tried the door before the train left the
station, but without being able to
efect an entrance, nud I steamed out
of Southumpton in solitary state.
There was still suflicient daylight for
me to read by. I turned over my
papers and selected my favorite, and
Ieant bncek on the cushions to enjoy it
at my leisure. As I did so, it scemed
to me that the revolver in my pociet
stuek out nt an unpleasant angle. 1
drew the weapou from my pocket and
placed it on the seat besido me. It
wns not a wise thing to do, as n sud-
den lurch of the tinin might have sent
it flying off, when the mischief would
have been done. However, this was
what T did, and {hen I resnmed my
reading with redoubled relish.

TFor some quarter of nu hour I was
buried in an artiele, but at the end of
timo I 1aid the pnper down and glanced
about me. Then 1 became aware of
an extraordinary fact: the revolver
had disappeared. At first L was in-
credulous. I looked on the seat:on
either side of ma, I felt in my pockets
tosee if 1 could have replaced it there,
but it was not to be seen. And as. 1
sat dazed and bewildered, the horrible
conviction foreced itself upon me that
I was not alone, that some one was
concealed benenth the sent and had
been locked in with me. It was a
hideous thought. 1 sat motioniess,
muking no sign, trying to face the
position I wasin as bravely as T could.
T told myself at last, that whoever

was in hiding conld have mne
possible designs on me. It was

but n chance that [ had selected the
earringe where some unfortunate cren-
ture was already concaaled ; some oue,
periiaps, who was being pursue:d and
in want of n weapon of self defence,
and who, therefore, hul heeu unable
to resist the temptation offered by my
revolver. "That must be it! My hopes
began to revive as [ reasoned out this
theory. I did not touch the alarm
bell, not knowing in what quarter of
the carriege my mysterious companion
might be, thinking he would donbt-
less spring upon me to prevent my
making the signal. Tf my notion of
the felon wishing to escape were cor-
rect, I felt that by keeping still 1
might reach the place where the train
stopped for the first time in safety.

1 need not sny that I was uoable to
continue my reading. 1 sat with a
paper held in my hand, staring fixedly
before me. [ <don’t know what length
of time pussed when, suddenly, I felt
something touch my foot. Without
moving my body in the least, [ bent
my head and looked down, and what 1
eaw sent a thrill through me, that was
felt in every nerve. Oa the floor, close
to my foot, was n hand, and the hand
was black!

Then for a certninty I knew that T
was in the deadliest peril; that T was
alone and unarmed st the merey of
the malignant wreteh who had fol-
lowel me from the far East with the
fixed determination of sceuring the
dinmond. I felt that he was trying to
slip n cord about my feet and so ren-
der me more helpless. [t was a
hideous dream, a griin nightmare from
which each moment [ expected to
awake, Dut [ szcemed doomed. No
chance of eseape was possible.  Death
stared me in tho fuce.  Still, whatever
my failings may be, I am no coward,
therefore I resolved that if die I must,
T would die game.

T gathered all my strength together
and, with a sudden movement, eaught
that dusky hand and dragged the In-
dian from his hiding-place. My nt-
tack was so unexpected that he had
not time to get at the revolver, which
he had evidently thrust into his breast
while be was busy with the cord. |
saw my ndvantage in this, and clung
to his right hand with desperate
energy. Dut the brute was on mo
like a panther.  He was a big, power-
ful man, with far more physical
strength than [ possessed, and from
the first I saw that my ense was hope-
less; mnevertheless, the struggle was a
fierce one.

[n reality, I nuppose, it Insted but
o few eccondy, yet I had time to nsk
myself, more than once, what tho end
would he, little imagining the strango
termination that was at hand, Al at
once, without any warning, the train
dushed hendlong into soie great ob-

vo opportunily of following mo with

terrible crash, and then the carringe
wo were in collapsed—erushed and
splintered as a nut between the
crackers,

Thoe first lurch the train gave had
separated me from my enemy. I knew
not what had bLeen his fate. As for
myself, T was buried in the debris of
the carringe. My right side (both nrm
and leg) was terribly crushed. "The
pain was too acite to allow of my quite
losing conscionsness, although I was
dazed and stupefied.

Alter a while the wood that weighed
upon me wag lifted, and kindly faces
looked down at me, expressing pity
for my condition. There wasa blank,
and when [ next came to myself I was
lying in a'bed in a swmall placo which
had evidently heen hastily arranged as
n hospital for the wounded.

1 felt weak and shattered by all T
had gone through, and eank back oun
my" pillows with a sigh of relief.
Close to the bed n gentleman was
standing, who 1 eupposed was n doc-
tor, nnd at a litile distance was n narse
in a whitecap. 1 took in ail these
details in o dreamy way, when sud-
denly, with a rush that sent my heart
into my mouth, came the recollection
of the dinmond. ‘What had become
of it? My right arm, which must have
been very badly broken and was now
m splints, was quite useless. 1 could
not move it in the least. With my
left hand, which was also bruised and
strained. I wns able to feel that the
leather belt was still about me, but the
pocket, in which tho stone was, was
under my wounded arm. In the con-
dition I was in, it was impossible for
me to get at it, turn and twist as 1
might.

The doctor must have heard my
restless movements, for he cnme and
looked down at me inquiringly. He
had a shrewd, kindly face, which T felt
I could trust, and I explained my
trouble to him. I spoke in « low tone,
and ns brieily as possible. 1t was a
strange story—although I made no
mention of theIndinn—and my listener
might have thought it the ravings of
delirium, bnt on slipping his hand
under me, as 1 directed, he felt the
pocket in the belt and assured me that
the stoue was there.

“But you are hardly in a fit state to
auard your treasure,” he gnid; “shall
I take chargo of it until you can re-
sume your journey 2"

I thanked him warmly, but declared
it was impossible that I could part
with it for n moment, T know I was
very exeited when I said it, for I felt
my temples throbbing, and my tongue
seemed hardly able to form the words.
The doctor watched me eritically for
a moment, and then, ns he Inid his
hand upon my pulse, snid coothingly :
“‘Never mind, do not distress your-
self. Perhaps, after sll, it is better
ns it is. Tor who knows of the stone’s
existence? So put your fears aside
and try to get well.”

Ile poured something into n glass
and gave it to me, nud very soon I for-
got all my troubles in o long dream-
less sleep.

Tt was in the cold darkness of early
dawn that T awoke once more and
gazed about me. 1 felt far more my-
self than I had done bhefore 1 slept,
and able to take an interest in the
things about me. I noticed, now,
that there wero three beds in the
room. The one on my left was empty;
doubtless the poor creature it had
contained had died and been removed
while 1 slept. 'The room was only
lighted by one feeble night light, so
that at first it was not easy for me to
distinguish the different objects. But
after a while, a5 my eyes becnme ac-
customed to the dimness, I turned to
get n better view of the bed on my
rizht, nnd see who my companion in
aflliction might be.  And there on the
white pillow L s1w the black head of
my treacherous enemy !

My first impulse was to cry out for
assistance, but I retlected thet there
would only be the nurses nbout, and
they would be certain to think me de-
lirious. 'Then, again, it wag evident
that the black man had not recog-
nized me. So I summoned up the
little conrage [ had left, and resolved
toremain perfectly still, keeping my
head turned away so that those crafty,
cruel eyes should not see me. Idon’t
know how much time passed, I only
know that as I lay there my heart beat
liko n sledge hammer, and the bed
clothes rose and fell with each Iabor-
ing breath I drew.

At last a nurse stole softly into the
room, and seeing I was awake gave me
some medicine. I whispered aon en-
treaty that she would not leave me.
She smiled assent, and took a chair by
my side. 'There must have been some
narcotic in the mixture, for I had
scarcely swallowed it than I fell asicep
again, and then I suppose the nurse
departed to look after some patient in
an adjoicing room.

It was feeling stealthy hands mov-
ing the bed clothes about me that at
length brought me back to conscious-
ness, and, looking up, Isaw that dark,
evil fnce bending over me. Belore [
had time to utter & sound a heavy
hand was laid upon my mouth, and the
leather belt, whichh had evidently just
been eut through, was dragged from
me, and the next instant the Indinn
was stealing towards the window.
Then T shouted ns loudiy as [ conld
for help, but even as I did so, the
black man was through ile window
and had disappeared in the darkness.

I had tried to struggle up to goin
pursuit, but my maimed limbs re-
fused to bear me, and I fell fuinting
acrossthe bed as the nurse and doctor
hurried into the room.  As sooa as |
came to myself I eried oat wildly, pas-
sionateiy, that I had been robbed, tint
1 was ruined, that my position in life
was lost.

The doctor looked at me with n
smile.

“PDon’t mnke too sure of that,” he
gnid. And taking something from his
wnistcoat pocket, he placed it on the
palin of his hend and held it towards
nme.

It was tho Rajuh’™s diamond!  Tor
the first few moments rapture and re-
lief left room for no other thoughts.
But, then, I asked, in bewilderment,
how it had happened; for [ had heen
so certnin that the diamond was on
me.  After the doctor hins assured me
of ita snfety, I had managed more than
once to press my wounded arm ngninst
iny side, nod hud then felt, distinetly,
tho small, hard substance that was
worth so much.

The doctor laughed.

SPhat was o substitute,” he said;
and then he explniosd that, seeing |

staclo in its path,  ‘Lhero

wag a

had not thought it prudent to leave
the diamond with me. At the same
time, secing I should fret myself into
a fever at parting with it, he had com-
promised matters by taking the dia-
mond from me while I slept, and pat-
ting something in its pluce to make
me quiet.

tf intended to put a small pebble,”
he said, **but in the hurry of the mo-
ment could not find one of the right
size, so made use, instend, of a bit of
conl, which was exactly what I wanted.
So you see your friend from the st
has gone off with o dinmond of hisown
color.”—"The Strand Maznzine,

5 range Death ol a Sherifl,
“Everybody remembera when iho
great Texas murderer, Dick Masters,
wns hanged,” said 1. M. Cary, of
Waco, at the Centropolis, “but the
strange death of Sherift Winters, who
sprung; the trap, has been iept out of
the papers. After Masters’s body was
cat dowu, the county physiciun pro-
nouncing the murderer dead, the
Sheriff ordered four deputies to earry
the body to his private Inboratory,
where the Sheriff used to pursue his
medical experiments alone. He was
bound to disscet the powerful, well-
developed body of Masters, so he shut
himselt up with the corpse and went
to work.
¢I'he Sherif moved about briskly,
making a great clatter with his instru-
ments.  Several times he went to the
windows and peered ont, but the
neighborhood was deserted. e soon
discovered that the drop on the scaf-
fold had not broken Musters’s neek,
and the Sheriff thought that was for-
tunate, as he always had experimented
on the restoration of life, whenever
opportunity aftorded. He laid down
bis instruments and began to try and
rastore life. 'The evening shadows
drifted into night. It was a noisy
town, and the shouts and laughters of
revelers conld be heard everywhere.
Several times the erowds passing the
Sheriff’s room thought they heard the
sounds of scufiling, and more than
once n' mufiled shout was heard. But
the pleasure-seckers on the streets
passed along without giving a thought
to this,

“On the following day Sheriff
Winters failed to appear at his oflice.
Nobody had seen him since he locked
himself in the laboratory with Mas-
ters’s body. TFinally the Mayor of the
town and several depnty sherifls went
to the Inboratory, but, 1apping at the
door or shouts would not bring any

answer. Then they broke open the
door. The sight before them nearly

turned their hair gray. The room was
a toinl wreck. ‘'I'he furniture was
strewn nbout the room, smashed to
picees, and everything bore evidence
of n terrible struggle. Sheriti Win-
ters lay on the floor, dead, and the
marks about Lia throat showed that
he had been strangled. A few fegeb
awny lay the dead body of the mur-
derer, Masters. The faces and the
garments of both men bore evidenca
of a hard fight. T'he only conclusion
that could be arrived at was that Mas-
ters had revived, and, on regaining
consciousness and strength, he had
attncked the Shernifl and succeeded in
killing him before he died himself.
All of this happened in the jail of Rio
Grande Connty.” —Knusas City Times.

fle Wasn®t Afraid, hat (lis Legs Were,

¢When T was holding up trains in
Nevada,” began City Attorney Cres-
well, *“to collect the railroad’s taxes—
being Distriet Attorney oi the county
through which it rnn—I had to ussist
me as brave & man as [ cver knew.
ile would think nothing of walking
right up to the muzzle of a gun and
peeping down the barrel.
¢\ passenger train came in and we
seized it. T ordered the engineer and
fireman out of the eab and put my
assistant in, with instractions to hold
it.  'The whole town was out to sce the
hold-up, nnd, with the passengers from
the train, crowded around and poked
fun at us. Suddenly the engineer
shonted to my man in the cab that the
water was about out of the boiler and
it would blow up in a minute or two.
o glanced at the water gaunge
and se2ing no water in the glass looke:l
abont him in an uneasy way for n mo-
ment and then commenced climbing
vut ot the cab. e started to walk
away nt n slow, dignified stride, but
his steps kept getting quicker till at
last he broke into a run.  The crowd
jeered him, but he only ran the faster
till he was ont of danger.
¢ ¢f,00% here, Jim,’ «aid I, ‘J thought
vou were afraid of nothing.’
se \Well, I don’t feel n blumed bit
skeery on my nccount,” he replied,
very deliberntely, ‘but somehow or
other I couldn’t hold my legs down.
They were just determined to do some
fast work, an’ [couldn’t stop "em.” ”—
San Fraueisco Post.
R et

Candor From Chiliish Lips.

A minister’s little daughter was at-
tending her first church service. She
had never seen her father in the pul-
pit before, and on his entrance thero
her presence of mind forsook her, and
she piped out in n voice expressive of
joyful recognition:

“Why, there’s my pa up there in
that hox!”

Avenging propriety swept down up-
on the little maiden, nnd for n season
there was n great calm.  Dut the ser-
vico was grievously long to such n weg
worshiper, and she beeame very rest-
less, walking up and down the pew
and sighing andibly.

It won’t be long, dear,’
whispered.

Whereupon ensued nanother briel
period of guiet ; but it was not to Inst.

Tired baby nature had reached its
utmost limit of endurance, and by
and-by, over the quict listeners nrose
a little voice, clear aud plangible ane
conxing:

“Isn’t you nearly done, papa?”—
New York Mercury.

mamms

Tthe Plow Started a Five,

George Vogel, of Yourk Township,
Indinnn, started n fire in o stubble
field on his farm Iriday in a very
peeuline manner.  Ho was plowing
the dend weeds and dry stubble under
the ground when his plowshare strock
a big rock. 'T'he stroke of tho steo
upon the flinty sorface of the stone
cansed it to emit sparks of fire tha
ignited the dry rubbish which sur
rounded it. This innugurated afire
that, propelled by the wind, spreac
over the lield nnd threatened ' to de
stroy his fences,  Ile finnlly subduec

was in such n weak, excited state, ho

the tlnmes, —QCincinnati Luquirer,

CURLOUS FACTLS,

It is computed that n well-kinown
pianist in twelve hours’ practice
struck 1,030,500 notes.

One of the curiosities exhibited at a
fair in Maine was a horse with a per-
fectly-formed earibou’s foot.

it is snid that the largest bar of golil
ever east was sent to the Bank of Cali-
fornia in 1882, It weighed &11}
pounds,

A perfectly white squirrel, with
pink eyes. was caught by a hunter
near South VWindham, Coun., o few
days ago.

A lynx weighing forty pounds was
shot in a main street, near the centre
of the city of San Diego, Cal., a few
dnys ngo.

Some husbandmen in ancient Egypt
paid a land tax of $S.20 per acre an-
nually. = The avernge tax for the whole
country is $4.56 per acre.

The ekin of the black fox of Kame
chatkn is the most expensive fur
known. Single skins have been known
to sell for more than $1000.

Only one marble statue of the hu-
man figure with eyelashes is known.
It is the sleeping Ariadne, one of the
gems of the Vatican, and was found in
1503.

A man who had been an inmate ol
the Allegan County (Michigan) poor-
house for forty-seven years died there
lnst weelk at the age of seventy-three
years.

At Christinnin King Harald Hard.
raade, the last of the Vikings, who
was killed at Stamford Bridge fighting
against the English larold, is to have
a statue.

The deepest place ever measured in
Linke Michigan showed n depth of 870
feet, or about oue-sixth of a mile. The
mean depth is 325 feet, or one-six-
teenth of & mile.

A grandson of Mrs. Siddons, the
tragic muse, fell dead in the London
streets the other day. He was an
artist, and o poor that he peddled his
oil paintings on the sidewalks.

The Marauis of Z:tland, fishing in
the Stanley water onthe Tny recently,

killed a salmon weighing fifty-live
pounds. This is the largest salmon

heard of for many years in Scotland.

Mrs., Cavann, who Jdied;recently at
Town Falls, hns been fasting most of
the time for the past year {v reduce
her tlesh, going for weeks without any
substantinl food, but the more she

i fnsted the fatter she got.

The old bell which in early days
stood on Belfry Uill, north of the
town of Council Grove, Kan., aml was
rung to warn the settlers of the ap-
prouch of Indians, is now used by a
¢itizen as a flower pot in his garden
spot.

Japanese houses in the larger cities
are of one general shape, two stories
high, and put together by na curious
method of mortizing, at which these
people are adepts, not one nail being
used throughout the construction of
the building.

It is annonneel that the historice
Fairbanks hkouse in Dedham, DMass.,
has been offered for sule and is in
danger of being destroyed. This is
one of the oldest honses in the coun-
try. It was built shortly after the
settlement of Dedham in 1636,

Posamel by a Flower,

Asingular caze was that of the actor,
Mr. Jozeph Wheelock, who some four
or five years ago waz said to have been
bewitched by a flower. While travel-
ing in the West in pursuit of his pro-
fession he suddenly develope:d pecaliar
symptoms.  le conld not sleep, ex-
cept by taking oceastonal napsat ir-
regnlar intervals. ‘Toward midnight,
at the close of the performnnee,though
ustaliy a calm, phlegmntic man, he
would become nunusunlly talkative, de-
monstrative and full of enthusinsm.
He was usually o men of few words,
but on these ocensions he would grow
very fluent and redundent in expres-
sion.

He would relate to his friends mar-
velously eloquent deserinticus  of
scenes and incidents.  In dingzosing
his case some physicinns said that the
covering of the nctor’s brain was in-
flamed, others said that he Lad in
some way nbsorbed into his system
some deadiy poison. "The Iast named
explanation proved to be the true one.
It seems that two weeks previously,
while the company wae passing
through Washington, D. C., the Su-
perintendent of the National Dotani-
cal Gardens invited Mr. Wheeloek to
be present at the unfolding of a night-
blooming cereus.

The nctor accepted the invitation.
At the conclusion of the phenomenon
the superintendent invited Mr.
Wheelock to take the flower. Taking
n penknife from his pociet, the nctor
cut the flower from its stem.  In do-
ing so he inflicted a slight cut upon
his right thumb, and in this way he
beeame inoculated with the juice of
the flower, which is very powerful and
is dustilled for use as a homeopathio
medicine. The actor had nlso pre-
served the flower in alcohol, keeping
it near his bed, thus inhaling the
slight vapor and emphasizing the in-
fluence of the deadly drug. Homeo-
pashists say that there are one or two
cages where men have nurposely placed
themselves under the stimulus of this
poison for its effect upon their brain,
and while under its influence have dic-
tated weird poetry and extravagant
romance,—The Independent,

They Loved the Forests,

Spaninrds dislike to fell irees or cut
live timber of nany sort, and this fact
perhaps nccounts for the ginnt trees
of Californin. The Spaninrds two

centuries ago pushed their way
through Mexico to California, nnd

enve Sthe clearing of paths through
the dense foreste, not a twig did their
axes chop down.

Nor do the Spaninrds transplanted
to the new world ever destroy timber.
With  stubborn  pertinaciousness,
gtrangely at variance with their leth-
argic disposition, they continue to
build their houses of stone and mor-
tar, at great expense of money ‘and
phygical exertion, when timber in
abundance surrounds them, out of
which they could construct log houses,
ns did other pionecers, nt a minimum
of cost and labor.

The Spaniard does not ecven fell
trees for firewood, but picks up dead
limbs as they fall to the ground, or
pulls them from the trees with his
larint, —Pittsburg Dispateh,

* REV. DR TALMAGE,

The Eminent Washington Divine's
Sunday Sermon.

KBubject: “The Opening Winter.

Texr: “I have determined there to win-
ter.”—Titus iii., 12,

Paul was not independent of the seasons.
He sent for his overcoat to Troas on a mem-
orable occaslon. And now in the text ho i3
making arrangements for the approaching
cold waather and makes an appointment
with Titus to meet him at Necopolis, saying;
1 havo determined there to winter.””  Well,
this is the 8th dayof Dzecember and the see-
ond Sabbathof winter. Wo have had a few
shrill, sharp blasts already, forerunners of
“:holo regiments of storms and tempests.
No one here newds to be tolld that we are in
the opening gates of the winter, ‘This season
is not only a test of one's physical endur-
ance, but in our great cities is a test of
moral character. A vast number of people
have by oune winter of dissipation been de-
stroyed, nnd forever. Seatel in our homes
on soms stormy night, the winds howling
outside, we imagine the shipping helplessly
driven on the coast, but any winter night,
if our ears were good enough, wo could
hear the ecrush of a thousand moral
shipwrecks. Thero are many peoplo
who como to the cities on the 1st of
September who will be blasted by the 1st of
March. At this season of the year tempti-
tions are especially rampant. Now that tha
long winter evenings have come, there are
many who will employ them in high pur-
suits, in intelligent socialities, in Christinn
work, in the strengthening and ennobling of
moral eharacter, and this winter to many of
you will be the brightest and the best of all
your lives, and in antieipation I congratu-
Inte you. But to others it may not have
such effect, and I charge you, my beloved,
look out where yvou spend your winter
nights,

In the first place, I have to remark at this
season of the yeav eovil allurements arees-
pecinlly busy. There is not very much
temptation for a man to plunge in on a hot
night amid blazing saslighis, and to breathe
the fetid air of an assemblage, but in the
cold nighis satan gathers a great harvest,
At such times the casinos are in full blast,
At such time, the grogshops in one night
make more than in four or flve nights in
summer, At such times the playbills of low
places of entertainment seem especially at-
tractive, aud the acting is especially impres-
stve, and the applause especially bewitehing.
Many a man who has kept right all the rest of
the year will be eapsized now and though last
autumn he came from the country and there
was luster in the eve and there were roses in
the cheek and elasticity in the step, by the
timo the spring hour has come you will pas3
him in the street and zay to your friend:
“What’s the matter with that man? How
differently he looks from what he looked
Inst September.”  Shi'n of one winter's dis-
sipation. At thistime of the yeur there arv
muny entectainments. If we rightly em-
ploy them, and they are of the right kind,
they enlarge our socialities, allow us to
make important acquaintance, build us up
inour morals, and help us in a thousand
ways, I can searcely think of anything het-
ter than good neighborhood. Bt there are
those entertninments from which others will
come beszoiled in character. There are those
who by the springtime will e broken down
in health, and though atthe opening of ihe
season their prospee's were bright, at thy
closa of the scas>n  they  wilt be in
the hands of thedoctors orsleeping in the
cemetery. The certiile: of death wiil bLe
made out, and the physician, to save the
feelings of the family, will eall thy disanse
by a Latin name.  But tho doctor knows,
und everybody clse knows, they died of too
muny levess. Away with all thesa wine
drinking convivialities.  How dare you, the
father of a family, tempt the appetites of the
young people? Yerhaps at the entertain-
ment, to save the feelings of the minister or
some other weak temperance man, you leave
the decanter in a side room, and only a few
people are invited there to partake, but it is
easy enough to know when you come out, by
the glare of your eyeand the stench of vour
breath, that you have been  serving the
devil, y

Men sometimes excuse themselves and say
after lntesuppersit is necessary to take some
sort of stimulant to aild digestion, My plain
opinion is that if yon hiave no more s:If con-
trol thau to stull yoursalf until your diges-
tive organs refuse their offics you hal better
not ealt yourself a man, but c¢lass yourself
amonyg the beasts that perish. At this season
of the year the Youns Men's Christinn Asso-
ciations of the land sewd out cireulars asking
the pastors to speak a word on this subject,
and 50 I sound in your ear the words of” the
Lord God Almicshty, “Woe unto him that
putteth the bottle to his neighbor's lips.”
Rejoics «hat you bave come to the glad win-
ter months that remind youofthetimes when
in your childhooid you were shone on by
the fuce of fnther. mother, brothers, sisters
some of them, alas! no more to meot ym;
with a “Happy New Year” or a “Merry
Christmas.”™ But azain and again have wo
seen on New Year's Day the sons of some of
the best families drunk, and young men have
excuzed themselves by the fuct that the wine
cup has been offered by the Ludiez, and again
and again it has been found out that @ lady’s
hand has kindled the young man’s thirst for

[

strong drink, and long  alter all the
attractions  of the holiday hLave passed
that same  woman ercuches  in  her
raz3, and her desolation, and her

woe under the uplifted hand of the drunken
monster to whom she ha:d passed the fascin-
ating cup on New Year’s Day, If we want
to go to ruin, iet us <o alone and not take
others with us. Can we not sacrifice our
feelngs if need be?  When the good ship
London went down, the captain was toid
that he might eseape in one of the lifeboats,
#XNo,” he replied, “I'll go down with tho
mssengers.””  All the world applaudel his
1weroism.  And ean we notsacrillee our tastes
and our appetites for the resene of others?
Surely it is not n very great saeriflee, Ol
mix not with the innocent beverage of tho
holiday the poison of adlders! Jlix not with
the white sugar of the cup the snow of this
awful feprosy! Mar not the elatter of the
cutlery of the festal oczasion with the clank
of u madman’s chain,

Pass down the street and look into the
pawnbroker’s window. Elegant watch, ele-
gant furs, elegant flute, elegant shoes, ele-
gant searf, elegant books, elegant mementos,
You sometimes ses people with  pleased
countennnees looking into such a window,
When [ look into n pawnbroker’s window it
scems to me as if I had lnoked into the win-
dow of helll To whoimn did that watch be-
long? To a drunkard. To whom did those
furs beiong? To a drunkards wife. Te
whom did thoseshoes belong?  To a drunk-
ard’s child. I take the thres brazen balls at
the doorway of & pawnbroker’s shop and [
clank them together, sounding the knell of
the drunkard’s soul. A pawnbroker's shop
is only one of the eddivs in the great torrent
of municipal drunkenness.  ©Obh,” says
some one, “I don't patronizo such
things, I have destroyel no young man
by such infiuences, [ ‘only take ale, and
it will take a great amount of ale to intoxi-
eate.” Yes, but 1 tell you thero isnota
drunkard in America that did not begin with
ale. Threo X's—{ do not know what they
mean. ‘Thres X's on the brewers dray,
three X's on the deor of the ginshop, three
X’'s on the side of the hottle, Thieo X's, I
asked nman. Heecould not tell, I asked
another what was the meaning of the three
X’s. He could not tell me. Then I made
up my mind that the three X's wa3 an alle-
gory, and that they meant 3) heartbreaks, 39
agonies, 30 broken up houscholds, 30 pros-
pecets of n drunkard’s grave, 3) ways lo per-
dition. ‘Thres X's. 1f I were goiong to write
a story, the first ehapter [ would call
“Three X's” and the last chapter I would
call #Tho Pawnbroker’s Shop."”  Oh, bewaro
of your influence,

The winter season is especially full of
temptation, beeauso of the long evenings al-
lowing such full swing for evil indulgences,
Youcan searcely expeet -~ youung man to go
{ato his room and sit there from 7to 11
o'cloeck in the evenine, reading Motley's
“Dutch Republie” or John Foster's essays,
1t would bo n heautiful thing for him to do,
but he will not do it. ‘The most of our
young men are busy in oflices, in factories,
in banking houses, in storesz, in shops, an |
when evening comes they want the fresh air,
nnd they want sight-socimg, and they must
have it, they will have it, and they ought to
haveit., Most of the men hero assambled will
havothreo orfour evenings of leisure on tho
winter nights,  Alter tea the man puts on
his Lntand coat and_hg goez out,  Qno form
of aliurament saya, *Come in here.” “Satan
says: “It I3 hest fcr you togoin, You
onght not to be so green, By this timo you
ought to have seon everything,”  And the
tomptations shall ha mighty in dull timea
such as wo have had, but which, I belleye,

are gone, for I hear all over the lan: tho
prophecy of great prosperity, and tho rail-
road men an:l the merchants, thay alltell mo
ofthe days of prosnerity they think ars com-
ing. and in many departments thoy have al-
ready come, and they are goinu to come
in all departments, but those dull
times through which wo have
passel have destroyed a greeat many men.,
The auestion of a livelihood is with a vast
multitude the groat question.  ‘There aro
young men who expected belore this to set
up their houschold, but they have been dis-
appointed in the gains thay have male,
They cannot support themselves, how ean
they support others? And, to the cursa of
modern society, the theory is abroad that a
man must not marey until ho has achieved a
fortune, when the twain ousht to start
at tho foot of the hill an1 tozether climb to
the top.

That is the old fashionel way. and that
will bethe new fashioned way if society i3
over roleemed. But during the hard times,
the dulltimes, s0 many men were discourged,
so many men had nothing to do—they could
get nothing to de—a pirate bore down on
the ship when the sail3 were down and the
vessel was makingno headway., People suy
thoy want more tims to think. The trouble
is, too many paople have had too muchtime
to think, and if our merchants had not had
their minds diverte:l many of them would
lone beforo this have been within the four
walls of an insaneasylum. These long win-
ter evenings, bo careful where you spend
them. This winter will deciae the temporal
and eternnl destiny of hundreds of men in
this audience,

Then the winter has espeeinl temptations
inthe fuct that many lomes are pzealiarly
unattractive at this secason. In the summer
months the young man cansit out on the
steps, or ho can have a bouquet io the vase
on the mantel, or, the evenings being so
short, soon after gaslight he wants to retire
anyhow. But there are many parents who
do not understand how to mnke the long
winter evenings attractive to taeir children.
It is amazing to me that so many old people
do not understand young people.  To hear
some of these parents talk you would think
thoy had never themselves been young and
had been born with spectacles on. Oh, it is
dolorous for young people to sit in the hous?
from 7 to 11 o’clock at nicht and to hear par-
ents groan about their ailments and the
nothingness of this world. The nothingness
of this world!  How dare you talk such
blasphemy? It took God six days to make
this worid, and Ile has allowed it 6009 years
to hang upon His holy heart, and this world
has shone on you and blessed you and ea-
ressed you for these flity or seventy years,
and yet you dare talk about the nothingness
of this world! Why, it is a magnificent
world. Idonot believe in the whole uni-
verso there is o world equal to it, except it
be heaven. You eannot expect your chil-
dr m to stav in the house these long winter
evenings to hear you denounce this star
lighted, sun warmed, shower baptised,
flower strewn, angel watehed, God inhabit-
ed planet.

Oh, mnke your homebright! Bring in the
violin or the picture. It does not require a
great salary, or a big house, or chasued sil-
ver, or gorgeous upholstery to make a happy
home. All that iswanted is a father’s heart,
a mother’s heart, in sympathy with young
folks. I have known a man with £700 sal-
ary, and he had no other income, but he had
a home so happy and Dbright that, though
the sons had gone out and won large for-
tunes and the daughters have zons out into
splendil spheresand becoms princesses of so-
ciety, they can neverthink of that early
howme without teara of emotion. It wastothem
the vestibule of heaven, and all their man-
sions now and all their palaces now eannot
make them forcet that early place, Make
your homes happy. You go around your
house growling about your rheumatism and
acting tho ‘uezubrious, and your sons will g0
into the world and plunge into dissipation.

They will have their own rheumatisms after
awhile. Do not forestall their misfortunes.
You wer:e young onece, and you had your
bricht anl joyous timesz, Now let the youn<z
folks hav2 a ool time. I stoolin front of
a house, and I said to the ownerof the house,

“This is a  splendid tree)* He said
in a  whining tone, *“Yes, but it
will fade.” I walked around in his

carden  and said, “This is a glorious
gitrden yvou have.”  “Yes.'" he said, “but it
will perish.” Then he sald to my little
child, whom I was leading alonwg, “*Comae
and kiss me.” The child protestal and
turned away., He said, “Oh, the perverany
of human nature” Who wonld want to
kiss him? I was not surprised to find out
that his only son had becoms a vagabond.
You may groan puople out of deeency, but
you c¢an never groan them into it, and I de-
clare in the presence of thess men and wo-
men of common sensa that it is a most im.
portant thing for you to make your homes
bright if you want your sons and daughters
to turn out well.

Alaz, that old people so much misunder-
stand younyg folks! There was a great Sun-
day-school  anniversary, and there wore
thousands of children presont—indeed all
the Sunday-schools of tho town were in the
building, ‘and it was very uproarious and
full of disturbance, and the presiding offlicer
on the oceasion came forward and in a very
loud toneshouted, “Silonce!” and the more
noise the presiding officer made, the more
noiso the children made. Some one o'se rose
on the platform and ¢ame forward and with
more stentorian voice shouted, “Silence!”
and the uproar rose to greater height, andit
did seem a3 if  there would
o almost u  riot and the police
have to be ealled in when old Di. Bea-
man, his hair white as the driven snow, said,
“Let mo try my haand.” So he came for-
ward with a slow step to the front of the
platform, anl when the children saw the
venerable man and the white hair, they
thought they would hush up that instant
and hear what the old man had to say. He
said: *Boys, I want to make a barrain with

you. If vou will he atill now, while I spea’s,
when you get to heasoldas I am [ will
be a3 still as a mouse,” There was not
another whisper that afternoon.  He was
ns much @ boy as any of them. Oh, in

these approaching holidays, let us turn
back our mnatures to what they wero

yvears ngo and be boys again and girl2
aeain and make all onr homes happy. God
will hold you responsible for the influenco
you now exert, and it wi.l be very bright
and very pleazant if some winter night
when we are sleeping under the biankets of
snow, our children shall ride along in the
merry party and hushing a moment into
solemnity, look off and say, “There sleep
the best father and mother that ever madea
happy new year.” Arnm yourself against
these temptations of December, January and
February., Temptation will come to you in
the form of an angel of light,

I know that the poets represent satan as
horned and hoofed. If I were n pout an:d [
were going to picture satan, I would repre-
sent him as a human being, with mannaers
polished to the last perfection, hair falling
in graceful ringlets, eye a littie bloodshot,
but tloating in bewitching langor, hand soft
and diamonded, foot exquisitery shaped,
voice mellow as a flute, breath perfumed
as though nothing had ever touched the lips
but balm of a thousand flowers, eonver=ation
facile, carefully toned and Frenchy, But §
would have the heart incased with the seales
of a monsterand have it stuffed with all pride
andbeastliness of desire and hypacriey an:d
death,und then I would haveit touche | with
the rod of disenchantment nutil the eyes be-

kiss, now as they see him passery, ‘What
an awlful wreek!” Cheek bruisad in groz-
shop fizht. Eye bleared with dissipation.
Lip swollen with induigences. By careful
what you say to him; for a trifle he would
take your life. I

Lower down, lower down until, onteast of
God and man, he lies in theasylum, a blotch
of loathsomeness and pair. Onemoment ho
calls for God and then he calls for rum.  He
prays, he curses, ho laughs as a flend lnughs,
. then bites his nails into the quick, then puts
his hands through the hair hanging around
his head Jike the mane of n wild beast, then
shivers until the cot shakes, with unutterai-
ble terror, then with his fists fights back tho
devitz, or clutehes for serpents that seem to
wind around him their aw(ful folds, then asks
for water. whieh is instantly consumed on
hiscracked lips. Some morning the sur-
geon going his rounds will find him
dead. Donot try to comb out or brush back
the matted locks. Straizhten out the limbs,
wrap him in a sheet, put him in a box, and
let two men earry him down to the wagon at
the door. With a picce of chalk writoon
top of the box the name of the destroyer and
destroyed. Who is it? It is you, oh,man,
if, y1elding to thetemptationsof a dissipated
life, you o out anid perish. There is a way
that seemeth bright and  fair and beautiful
to a man, but the end thereofis death. Em-
ploy thiese long nighis of December, January
and February in high pursuits, in intelligent
socialitics, in innovent amusements, in
Christian work. Do not waste this win-
ter, for soon you will have seen your last
zanow shower and have gone up into the com-
panionship of Ifim whose raiment is white
a3 snow, whiter than any fuller on earth
could whiten it. For all Christian hearts
the winter nights of earth will end in the
June morning of heaven, The river of lifo
from under the throne never freezes over.
The folinge of life’s fuir tree is never frost-
bitten. The festivities, the hilarities, the
‘family greetings of oarﬁnly Christmas times
will give way to larger rennion and brighter
lights and sweeter garlands and mightiey joy
in the grzat holiday of heaven,

POPULAR SCIENCE.

In Germany 434 towns are now con-
nected by long distance telephones,
which have 110,000 subscribers.

Typhus fever is very rare in ltaly,
there being an average of only five
cases a year in all the hospitals com-
bined.

When water freezes it expands with
a force which Trautwine estimates at
not less than 30,000 pounds to the
square inch.

Only fair-haired men entered ‘Cana-
narivo, Madagnsear, wi h General Du-
chesne; the dark men 2ll succumbed
to the climate.

A New York physician has effected
a cure of paralysis of the muscles by
grafting new muscles on in place of
the paralyzed ones.

The crocodile will sometimes go
without food for a year. Upon wuk-
ing up from a nap of this duration,
he is something to be avoided.

s Squaw Men,?

sNearly every person who has re-
sided in the vicinity of an Indian res-
ervation for any length of time knows
the meaning of the words ‘squaw
man,’ but I doubt if Eistern people
generally can define it or if they are
fumiliar with the lite of this interest-
ing character,” said L. P. Latfiln, of
Cheyenne.

‘A squaw man, in the first place, is
a male white who has legally married
a full-blooded Indian squaw, and has
cared for her as white men nre ex-
pected to provide for their whito
wives. There are many squaw men in
Wyoming towns who have large fam-
ilies. As a rule they are wealthy, and
their children are growing up under
all the advantages of edueation and
religion that modern civilization
otfers. These men made money easily
in early days at stock raising and
trading with the Indians.

They went among the tribes and
first secured their friendship, follow-
ing up this advantage Ly marrying nn
Indian maiden. The tribes always
regard a squaw man most highly,
and if he is shrewd enough to hold
their confidence his fortune is made,
fhere are now residing in Cheyenneo
two squaw men—E. F. Kelly and Jo-
seph D. Whitcomb—whose wives and
children are members of the best so-
ciety. Both men are wenlthy and
their families reside in two of the tin-
est homes in Cheyenne. They made
all their money in stock raising and
Indian trading. Their wives aro full-
blooded Cherokees and their children
are fine-looking boys and girls. They
are well edueated, twa of Mr. Kelly’s
boys and n danghter of Mr. Whitcomb
having just returned to Eastern col-
leges to take their last course.

*¢] know many other squaw men in
Wyoming who have lived happily and
raised splendid families since their
marriage to Indian maidens. As a
rule the children favor their mothers
in features and complexion, while the
white blood lends n more delicate
cast to their features, taking away the
coarse, uninteliigent countenance of
the Indians. They have almost per-
fect physiques, and while they are high
tempered and passionately fond of
out of door sports, they are never in-
discreet, unmannerly nor rude.”—
New York Sun.

————— e

The Honzy Bird,

T'he honeoy bird, of which wo saw
several during our travels in Somali
Land, is worthy of mention as a
natural curiosity, It isa hittle gray
eommon looking bird about the size
of n thrush. It first foreces itseif upon
the notice of the traveler by flying
ncross his path, uttering a shrill, un-

lovely ery. It will then sit on a neigh-
boring tree, still calliug and whaiting
for him to follow. By short, rapid
flights the bird will lead its guests on

cama the cold orlia of the adder, and to the
lip should come the foam of raging intoxica-
tion, and to the foot the spring of the pan-
ther, and to the soft hand the change that
would munke it the clammy hand of the
waste 1 skeleton, and then I would suddenly
have the heart break out in unquenchable
flames, and the affected Jisp of the tongue
bhecome the hiss of the worm that never dies,
But until disonchanted, ringleted and dia-
monded and flute voiced and conversation
fucile, carefully toned and Frenchy.

Oh, what a beautiful thing it is toseca
young man standing up amid these temp-
tations of city life incorrupt while hunireds
aro falling! [ will tell your history. You
will move in respectablo cireles all your
dayz, and some day a friend of your father
will meet you and =ay: “Good morning!
Gladto see vou,  You stem to be prosper-
ing. You look like your father for all the
world. T thought you woull turn out
well when I useld to hold you on my
kneo, If you ever want any help or any
advize, come to me.  Aslong as I remomber
vour father 'll remember you.  (iood
morning.”  That will ba tho history of
hundrelds of these vounz men. How do I
know 01?2 I know it by tho way you
start,  But here's a younyg man who takes
tite opposite route. Voiees of sin eharm him
awny. o reads bl hooks, mingles fn bad
society, ‘Tho glow has gono from his cheoek,
and the sparkle from his eve, nnd the purity
from his soul. Downa ho goes little by Httle,
Tnu peopls who siw him when he eame to
town whilo yet hoverad over his head the
blesaing of a pura mother’s prayer and there
was on his Hips the dow or a pure sister's

| and on, till after a while the traveler
| notices that the bird has stopped its
{ onward eourse, and is hanging about
among a certain half-dozen trees.
These being visited one after another
and carefully examined, the search
will be rewarded by finding n nest of
bees in one of them. The probability
is that there will be honey 1nit, but I
' have known the bird to be mistaken. It
is n matter of honor with the natives
to set aside a good portion of honey
for the bird. Although this action of
the honey bird is an established fact
of natural history, it is none tho less
unaccountable, and it would be inter-
csting to kuow whether he ever triea
to entice quadrapeds also to nassist
him in obtaining his mnch loved hovoy.
—XNinetcenth Century.

Necdles Statlistics,

It s said that there are over 70,000,
000 needles made each week withje
the limits of the town of Redditch
Lngland.

Jess—They say heaven lies about ue
fn our Infancy. Jack—I"ossibly; any.
way, the world dees when we grow up
-~New York Herald




