ccme oY ?
‘clear the sparrow’s 1y, .
And like two white swads-floating, the
* steamers wander by; - -
But sweeter far the tinging qf bells
- where cattle roam,
Apd dear the cry where kildees fiy
among the hills of home,

Jong to leave the moises that make the
I long to give up striving for-power
long desired. - - '
For pedce comes in the ringing of bells
where dun doves roam, -
And in the ery where kildees fiy among-
., the hills of home.
- —WILL T. HALE.

& DEBT OF HONOR.

) “Who 1= the young fellow wIth the
yellow Rhair, Duff?’ whispered Captain
-~ -Loraige, as he aud his friend stood on-
the outer edge of the smail circle gath-
ererd round a couple of ecarte players
at'the Nebulus Clab, .

-sArehie Lidyard—"- -
“Never heard of him: he's got the
ard feyer pretty strongly, eh ?’-he add-
ed, as they moved away to the other

end of the room. -
“Young tool!”/?yculateﬂ Dauft, as he
fiung himself into a seat, “he’s just go-
ing the pace as fast as he can. I've
known him since he was so high, all

legs and Eten collar! Hiys mgother is a

“"charming woman, but a gieat deal too

. weak to desl with a fellow like that.”

! “Ah!” remarked Loraine, without
any great interest, “and who's the man
he’s playing with?” ’

“A friend of Val Travers; a colonial,
I fancy. Mr. James Ruthven by name.
Why will youngsters like Lidyard al-
- 'ways choose such opponents?”
-“You don't think—" =
“Oh, no!” interposed Duff, hastily.
“Everything is all square, I've no
doubt, only Archie Lidyard's.about as
fit to hold a card against a-cool-headed,

experience -
the Apocalypse ivith the Archbishop of
Canterbury. 1 say., waiter, can't that

window be made to shut behind there?”’
he remarked. testily. to a servant.
“Yes, sir. . I'll see, sir.” replied the
waiter quickly, as he jumped onto the
window sill behind the coueh on which
the two friends sat, and began to tus-
sle with the windows. T
“Is this young friend of yours rich?”’
asked Loraine, noticing that his com-
panion was still watching the party at
the card table. .

“Archie Lidyard? ' I'm not sure that

I should call him a friend of mine. I
-like his mother. but I've small patience
with the young jackanapes. Rich? No,
not at present, at any rate: the father
was & big ironmaster who made a co-
[ogsal fortune, and. unluckily for young
hopeful over there. died half a dozen
years ago; the man was tolerably clear-
sighted, though, aud left the bulk of
his money to his"wife, stipulating that
Archie’s minority should net terminate
till he reached his 25th year, and that,

. until that time. his allowance should

‘Dot exceed a certain figure. . He has to
get through a couple of years before he
N attains his majority. and. in conse-

quence. poor Mrs. Lidyard lives in a
chronic state of pulling her son out of
the mire. paying his debts. and sending
him on his way to sin no more! It's
terribly hacd on the poor woman. He's
an only child, and, -of course, there's
oothing she wouldn't do for him.”

“Very sad. But I say, Duff.” broke

. off Capt. Loraine,: “it does seem to me

‘that the Nebulus Club s about the cold-

est place in London.” .

As he spoke a window went up with
2 sharp bang. and the waiter leapt
down frém behind them. ___

— |

“*You won't f'eel anything more of the
Qraught now. I think. sir.” he said, ad-
dressing Duff. i

“Oh, is it shut now? You were a
‘precious long time about it.”

Some one near the card table called
to the waiter. and- he hurrled theve; at
the same moment Archie Lidyard rose.

“No, T won't take my revenge to-

" night,” lie said. with ap attempt at a
laugh: “what’s the amount’of my debt,

Mr. Ruthven?”

“Let me see, £500—yes, £555. But
there’s no hurry if you haven't your
<heck hook with you, You can send it

“ round to my hotel any fime to-morros.
- T den't leave for -Parls till the night
mail.* o .

“Thank you.” said young Lidyard.
“I'd sworn off cards or I shouid have
had it with me. You are putting wap
at the Savoy. 1 think?"

“Yes, No. 49.” replied Ruthven. “You
may a’ well come and lunch with me?”

“L will if T possibiy can,” said young
Lidyard: “bmt if not. I'll send a check
- _found, .
suddenly. “I can Qischarge g portion of
uy debt at once.” “The flush decpened

0 Dbis cheeks as he fumbled in his|
p0CKet book and drew out a check: ho
anced at it, and his hénd -shook a
e a8 he held .it toward Ruthven.
Is 18 for £300,” he explalned; “you
i have the test to-morrow.” .
thven In\ his’ turn glunced at tfe

& tndorsestient 1 wil
you.ah TO T for the baldnce.
when the mign, who had been standing
at his side throughout the tral;sactim_l,
handed him the writing materials.
edgment, spoke & few words to those
around him, and_tbed left the room;
it was evident, in spite of the young

the loss was a serious one and the even-

2 more cheerful mood. He was not a

the back with a certain amount of com-

L want witn-him? -

Stay.thongh" he exclaimed;|of whatI dreaded: implored him to tell

‘g'.n;{ght;vl will give

ter,
Archie Lidrard wrote the acknowl-

man’s calmness -and unconcern, that

But-James Ruthven was naturally in

poor man, but he was far enough from
being a millionaire to feel no slight sat-
isfaction at the respectable sum of his
wifinings. Flve hundred and fifty
pounds was a tetal worthy of consider-
ation, and it must be confessed that he
looked at-the slip of paper bearing the
pretty signature of “Eva Lidyard” on

placency before retiring to rest.
He was aroused next morning by a
loud knecking at his deor.
“Eh? Come in—what’s the matter;
what do yeu want?” he inquired, start-
ing up.
“A lady to see you, sir.”
“What?”’ o
“Ruthven sdmittsd the servant, glane-
ing at his watch as he passed; it was
just 9:30; who could wish to see bim 80
soon.
“A lady to see me, did you say?”
“Yes, &ir.” .
“What sort of & lady?” inquired
Rauthven, dubiously.
“I ‘can’t rightly say, sir; shels got a
thick vell on, and she’s sll in black.”

“Did she give yeu ne card?]

“No, sir.” H
. “Most extraordinary; go down and
ask her if she can tell you her busl:
ness.” :

In a few minutes he retursed.

“It's a Mrs. Lidyard. sir. alid she says
ber busiaess is very private,” .

“Mrs, Lidyard!” Like a flash the
pretty signature at the .back of the-
check came back to him. “Ask her into
the sitting room,” he said, quickly:
“Say I will be with her directly.”

He dressed hurriedly; what could she

“You wish to see me, madam?’ he

to him quickly.

“He xn]ild‘ _.ndrslie W:m_
from tke
__“Mr. Rathven, is it net¥

carried. .

She begdn to

«But £300 is not the whole amount.
“Will you tell it to me?”’
Ruthven replied shoftly. “Five bun-

-dred and fifty-five pounds.” It was one

thing winning money at the Nebulus
fromm Archie Lidyard, a bit of a cex-
comb and a great deal of a fool, quite
o b ing i o

ald
morniiy gt 110 O oTer, §

quivering ffom the anguish she had
undergone. .

“Here it is,” she said, rising. “You
see the indorsement was not even &
clever forgery,” she added, with a lit-
tle sob. . .

Ruthven glanced at it; there wis a
certain similarity in the signatures, no
doubt, but the one he had seem last
night was firmer, with a touch of mas-
culinity, wanting in this.

No; as she said, it was not even 8
clever forgery.

“1 don’t think you kmew what you
bave done for ine, Mr. Ruthven,” she
gald, offering him her hand., *“No,
please,’—she continued, as he made a
movement to accompany her—“I would
rathet go elome; thank you again, and
God bless you!” :

James Ruthven was not a semtiment.
2l man, but he was rather pleased with
Mrs. Lidyard's parting words, t}}ou:h
it was perfectly clear to him that he
had dene little te deserve them, for,
atter all, it was a clear gain to him te
‘exchapge a werthless bit of paper for
& check for £555. .

His complacency remained undis-
turbed for at least two heurs. He
breakfasted well, and read his- paper

cab to the St. James’s Square branch
of the Westminster Bank.

The cashier took the slip of paper,
and after looking at the sigpature, hon-
ored Ruthven with a keen glance be-

with absolute serenity. Then he took a:

Monte Carle, Bob, I think 1.kl g6
the stage and play old ladles; that-
white wig was awfully becoming.”
«you managed it beautifully, Nell
There’s no knowing what we mayn't be
-able to do, with my wits and your
looks: but any way. this is better than
ghutting windews fer crusty gents at
Nebulus, isn’t it? he added, slip-

don Truth,

- -
e RACE -OF MISSING LINKS®

Interesting Information About Some
Curious Bushmen in South Africa.
Olive Schreiner, the. clever author-
ess of “The Story of a South African
¥arm,” gives some curious informa-
tion in a magazine article about the
strange little bushmen of South Afriea, |

' Loved and ‘Lost..
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He Knw \
to Art~Domestic Cruoﬂ:'.r.

Safe Side,
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movt;’n last avenin. i

icks—That's nothig,

days she'll be wanting the ug:

4 BOON T0 gpp

ey say crude oi j

bausted.” coln
*Good! Now we sh,

infliction of so many cr:lig!:i %

. DoMESTIO »
80 Mrs. Bilker hag goba

now nearly extinet. '
Akin in race and speech to the dwarf
races found in Central Africa, they are ¢
lighter in celor. So small in size are l
they that. an adult Bushman is not
larger than an ordinary European child
it eleven. They have tiny, weazened

ing in Hitle balls, with naked spaces
between. They seem to resemble, we
are further told, not so much a rate
of children as a race caught in . the
very act of evolving Inte human
form—the missing link, in fact.

These small people had, it seems, no
: fixed secial organization, Wandering
! about in hordes or as solitary individ-
uals, without any settled habitation,
! they slept at pight under the rocks or
. in wild dog holes, or they made them-
selves a curious little wall of loose
" bushes, raised up on the side frem
} which the wind blew, and strangely
t like an animal’s lair, and this they left
again when morning broke; Their lan-
igungp is said to be so imperfect that

4} 1 £ +h

faces, the wool on their héads grow-1 .

*Yes; she discovered
bad beea biding bis smt:uu g
night under a flower.pot in
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you were sleeping. Periaps
believe now that you sgore”

-fore disappearing. e
“Wil you step this way?”’
Ruthven looked up astonished. but

obeyed. conscious that the clerks were

watching him curiously as he was
ushered info the manager's sagictum....
“I shall be glad if you will explain

askeéd as five minutes later he clo§ed
the door of his private sitting room be-
hind him. . i
A tall, black-robed figure advanced to’
him. i i

“You are very good to fome to me,” .
she said, in a broken voice. i

looked particularly graceful and ele-|
gant in her sable draperies. and the
voice was soft and pleasant, in spite-of
the evident distress and nervousness of
the speaker.

“Pray sit down.” said Ruthven, draw-1
ing a chair; but Mrs. Lidyard sank{
down in one nearer ber. her back to the!
light. ’ ‘
- “Will you tell me what I can do for;
your" asked Ruthven. gently. H

The small, black-gloved hands twist-,
ed a handkerchief desperately. Mrs, -
Lidyard made one or two ineffectual .
attempts to speak. and at last said:

“You won a large sum last night}
from my son at cards, Mr. Ruthven?” :

“A considerable sum—yes.” i

“And he—he gave you a check for;
it i

“For part of it, certainly,” B

Mrs. Lidyard uttered a groan. Ruth-t
ven’s astonishment grew. What did it;
all mean? With what was evidently a !
great effort his visitor continued:

“A check drawn in my favor; purpo
ing to be indorsed by me?™

“Yes.™ co

“I—he—oh!" she broke down sobbing, :
“the wretched, wretched bo;

The veil she wore was thick. but not
<0 thick as to disguise ler. and Ruth-
veni could see that Mrs. Lidyard was
still possessed of very great charms,
and the glimpse he  caught of her
‘STowy halr only made the rest of her
face appear more youthful. Grief,under
such circumstances, cannot fail to be
tonching. )

“Pray calm yourself, Mrs. Lidyard.”
he said, soothingly. “You have not yet
told me how I can serve you.”

Mrs. Lidyard suppressed her agita-
tion and continued: X N

“I must tell you eveything: T can do
nothing but throw myself upon your
merey. »LYe,sterdny, on going through
my acounts, I missed a cheek that had
been sent me only the day before. I
searched ‘@verywhere for it, and not
finding it, T finally telegraphed to the
bankers stopping payient. I did not
at firdt suspect that—" she hesitated.
“I am veéry unfortunately placed.. My
son has extravagant tastes, and an in-
come quite insufficient to indulge
thém.” She looked at Ruthven piteous-
1y. : .

“I think 1 wunderstand,” he sald,
gravely.

“1 waited for my som, spoke to him

i

me alll  And—ol. Mr. Ruthven, have
pity on me, and glve me back that

ond later yreturned.
“You can count on my discretion,” he
sald,pitylogly,as he placed the check in
her band.
“Oh! how can I thank you—how ¢an I
over thatik you?" she exclaimed, al-

i\ find"

£-1-most - ertontty N [}
small writing table, she sat down hwr-
t

edly. ... .,
“May I wiite yous gheck herewt
: | s

»wliere,

how this check came into your posses-

; sion.” said the manager, as Ruthveng
;i came into the room. while the casbier. member of this people been truly eivil-

stood with his hand on the door.

“I really don’t understand—"" began
Ruthven.

“No one,” replied the manager, “‘of

Ruthven glanced at her quickly; she the name of Fva Lidyard bas an ac-‘ under Miss Sclhreiner's own observa-

count with this bank?"

“No account!” exclaimed Ruthven.
“No account! Why. she wrote this
check for me not two hours ago.”

There was a swile about the mana-
ger's eyes as he renewed his request
for an explanation of the circum-
stances by which the check had come
into Ruthven's possession, and as he
unfolded the story of the white-haired.
tearful mother imploring mercy tor her
wretched son, it deepened there,

“I think it's @ matter for the police,
Simpkins,” he said to the cashier. and
turning to Ruthven lie remarked, 1
expect the check you parted with has
been cashed by now. Do you remem-
ber the name and the bank upon which
it was drawn?".,

Ruthven's memory was not at fault,
and driving thither he found that the
‘manager had guessed correctly.  The
check he had parted with had been
presented a couple of hours previously

and paid.

Thus it happened that an hour later

i Ruthven was returning to the Savoy,

though in a very different frame of
mind from that in which he left it. In
fact, he was in a very black humor in-
deed as he entered his sitting room,
to complete his perplexity,
Archie Lidyard was seated, with his
heels on the mantel and a serene smile
on his lips. .
“Halloo,” said Lidyard. “'I've accept-
ed your lumch, but if I'd known I
should have had to wait so long for it
I would have gone elsewhere,”
- Ruthven was too much excited to
take any potice of the remark. He

4 strode up to the-voung man and looked

at him savagely.

“Where's your mother?’ he demand-
ed.

It was Lidyard's turn to look aston-
ished. *“Where's—my—mother. Why?'
It suddenly occurred to him that his
host had gone mad. and he grasped a
chair as the only weapon of defence
handy. . .

Ruthven's saw the look of fear in
Tddyard's face. I beg your pardon,
Lidyard. a most extraordinary thing
has happened.” Your mother called on
me thix morning—"

“My mother fs in Wales,” said Lid-
yard, quietly.

“Then T've been swindled as péatly

as ever man was,” declared Ruthven..

“There’s only one thing to do.”
--“Lunch,” remarked - Lidyard, senten-
tiously. :

When lunch was finished Ruthven

check.” | had recover
Ruthven rose immediately, and-a gec- | 8renity. “Nevertheless,” he sald, a8

he lenned back in his chaik, 1 think
we'll try Scotland Yard.”

And_whlle. _Scotlaud.. Yard . busted:

were comfortably seated in a rese

carriage of the night
T s
goc a bad mo_rr, 1pg’s

rved

ofk, eh?’ r.

¥
! simplest ideay is difficult. They have
: nmo word for wife, for marriage, for na-
;tiou, No member of the race has, in
:any known instance. been taught to
—read or write,or to grasp religions con--
ceptions clearly. though great efforts
{ have been made to instruct them.
Although in no known instance has a

—the—clear-expression—of B—the

i ized, yet they have “a curiously strong
i sense of gratitude, and are pot incapa-

ble of a powerful affection of a dog-
* like kind,” as an incident whieh came

tion shews. She says:
| “Some years ago we came in contact
witha Bushbey who had been procured
i from hix mother for a Lottle of brandy,
and who v carefully tended in the
hope of civ! ng and rearing him. He,
however, contracted consumption. On
“the day of the deathof his mixtress, see-
ing what his state was, bade him lie
down in the little box which was the
cnly bed he could be induced to use.
{ I{alf an hour after we discovered him
in the yard cleaning the knives, with
. the struggle of death already in his
. face and the rattle in his throat, Asked
*why he had ceme, he shook his head,
and said he could not allow his mistress
i to have her dinner with an unpolished
; knife. We took him back to his box
tand gave him a sugar stick. He curied
: himself up, gave a look of unutterable
rgratitude and affection to his mi
gave one suck at his sugar st
‘died—like a small, wild animal—but
rone capable of profound gratitude and
: affection.”
These people, Miss Schreiner adds,
1 have now almost disappeared: a few
hordes in the northwest and golitary
individuals hanging about the pale of
civilization are all that is left of them,

Elba’s Iron Mines.

The Iron mines of the Isiind of Elba
appear to have been worked uninter-
ruptedly for at least 3,000 years; loeal
tradition says -L000. According to this
tradition the people of Syracuse were
the first to work the mines. Later, as
we know, the ancient Etruscans used
them, and after that’ the Romans,
They still appear inexhaustible to us,
as they did to Virgil (Aeneid X., 173).
Up to 17534 the amount of ore exca-
vated annually is estimated at 4,000
tons. Irom that date until 1851 it is
said to have been about 14,000 tons;
' from 1851 to 1881 about 120,000 tons,
In -1881 400,000 tons were ‘taken out.
The government. fearing-that at thig
; fate the ore would sooy Le exhausted,
;ﬁgced. the annual maximmum at 180,000
tons. at whieh it still remains. The
ore Is of the highest quality, but the
methods of extraction used are still
very primitive.

* Hawaiian Huckleberries,

Near the Volcanic House on the islan.,
of Hawail ate. great thickets of the ohelo,
or Hawaiian huckleberry,says the Populat
Seience Monthly, which the natives con.
sider sacred to Pele. the goddess who i
supposed to preside over the famous
crater of' Kilauea, .and_which, togette
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Fgg Within an Egg.
; ::,ﬂ%uson, who owns a little_
;ml on Francisco street, is the
of a freak duck. It is just an,
appearing white quacking

however, the freak fowl fre-

L de four inches. The outside egg
tical with tbe ‘lnside egg, ‘with
[oepsion that the yolk is slightly .
.4 from the coming in coatact
e shell which surrounds ft.
duck is in the habit of defying
< of nature by doing two days’
p one day and resting the next.
es the two eggs referred to form
(hin the other, and the result is
¢ downy monstrosity lays a dou-
bed egg ranging all the way!
jght to ten inches in efrcumfer-

“which hie

other he
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0000 left

of his,
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. it i y nan
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Hot Water as a Sedative,

pet—ser i
wlo thought himself happy if
d gt twenty minutes’ sleep in
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2 pint. comforfably hot, one Jamaica

our lefore each of my meals, tons: Bré;.z
o tle last thing at night, of | go0 ’tOlJS’

gamixeld with anything else. The,
st nizht I slept for three hours
mrmed round and slept again:
ninz. [ have faithfully and:.
fir contistued the hot water, and®
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