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Song of the Mystic.
The following tender little poem is by

poet priest of the Bouth :
|

Down the dim voiccless valiey-~alonel
And 1 hear not the fall of a footatep |
Around me- save God's and my own!
And the hush of my héart is as holy
As hovers where angels have flown,

Long ago was I weary of voices
hose mugic my heart could not win,
Long ago 1 was weary of nolken

That fretted my soul with their din ;
Long ago was 1 weary of places

Where I met but the Human and Sin,

|1 walked through the world with tbe
worldly ;
1 eraved what the world never gave ;
And I said ; “In the world; ench Ideal,
That shines like a star on Life's wave
Iu tored on the shores of the Real,
And sleepslike a dream in o grave,’

Aud still did 1 pine for the Perfoct,
And atill found the false with theTrue;

1 sought "mnid the Human for Heaven,
1t caught A mere glimpse of ita blue;

And I wept when the elouds of the Mortal
Veiled even that glimpse from my view

And 1 toiled on heart-tired of the Human;
And T fnoaneid "mid the mazes of men:

LT kndlt long ago wtjan altar
Avil Leard a voles eall me «inee then

I valked down the vallgy of Silence
That les far beyond mortal ken.

Do vou ask what T found in the Valley 1

"Famy trysting | weo with the Divine;
And 1 feirnt #ﬂ\\ f the Holy,
| And about men voteo said : “Te Mine!"’

And thert rose from the depthsofmy spirit
An echio, “My hiesart shall b thine,”

Do yon ask how T lve in the Volfiy
I weep, and I dveam, and 1 pray
[ But my tears are s sweet as the dew-
dropm
Wit fall on the roses of May
Avd mny prayer, e perfinme from ecnser,
| Ancendeth 1o Clod night and day
I the Nsh of the Vallay of $ilancs,
| that |
down th

e
jo flont

dim Val

pd for n wing

Lhoy oy biring, |

| far on the deep there are hillows
| 1hat never shall break on the beach
Aund 1 have heard songs in the stlen e
Ihint never shall oat futo speech §
And 1 have had deenms in the Valley

the girl with ead resignation, “If T
have in my foolishncss, Mistross Theok-
ful, shown you how great was your
power over me, when you deseonded to
this artifice to spare my ft oling by con-

Rev. Father Ryan, sometimes called tho f, jing your own love ©r e, you e charge, laid by the heels by a begyar's

hould huve remember
doing that whick torever Jept me frow
wooing or winning you, If you had
really loved me, your keart, aga wo-
man's, would havo Warned you/against
that which my heart, as o gentleman's,
has made a law of honor; when I tell
you, as much for the sake of relioving
your own consoience as for tho sake of
justifying wmine, that if this man, a
traitor, my prisoner, and your recog®
had csoaped from my
custody without your asmistanes, oon

hat you were

nized lover,
nivanoce, or even knowledge, 1 should

you until T eaught him, even if wo had
been standing bofore the altar”
Phankful heard him, but only sl
strango voleo in the distance, s nhe
wtood with fixed eyes, and breathless,
Yot even then
I foar that, womanlike, she did not

parted lips before him,

comprehend his thotorie of hovor, but
only enught here and thero a dull; be-
numbing iden that he dospised her, and
ruined him forever,

S you think it stran w0, sontinued
that, 1 do, 1
wstand here only to utter moral axioms

the najor, believing n
when my duty calls me to pursue your
that it in
1 wish to allow

lover, 1 heg you to believe

have beemed it my duty to forsake, andient crone ; so that, it the poor; ma:

examination, pronounced his case one
of small pox.”

A-whisper of horror and pity went
around the room. Another gallant
goldicr, who should have died leading
filthy distemper,” growled Sullivan:
“Whers will it end 77

“(iod knows, ' said Trwmilton, “Poor
Van Zandt! Buat whither was he
gont,~to the hospital ?"

“No: a special permit was grantod
{n bis onse; and 'tis said he was ro
moved to the Blossom Farm,—it being
romoto from neighbors,—aud the house
Abner Blos-
gom has prudently absentod himsclf

placed under quarantine.

from the chanocs of infeotion, and the
daugther ‘Luw»ll d, Mhe sick man is at

tapded only by & black wervant and an

Jjor escupes with his life or wifhout
disfiguremont, pretty Mistress H«Ql‘nn
of Morristown noed not bo scandalizod
or jealous,

PART V.

The ancient crone aluded to in the
lnst ohaptor had boen standing  behind
the window-curtaing of that bedroom
which had been Thankful Blossom's in
the weeks gone by,  She did not move
her hoad, but stood looking domuroly,
after the manner of anviont cronos, over
the summor -landseape,  For the sum
had come hofore the tardy spring s
sonroly gone, and the olms bofore the

window no longer lisped, but cloquent

only for your suke,

rensonablo time between your interview
{
with him, and his esonpe, that save you

from any suspicion of eomplicity, Do

ns the girl made an unpationt stop

toward him, “do not think I am run
ning uny rink,  The
A cordon of

cntup for muay mi i

mun - eannob os

onp mnd

pPifkets any
Bl ot
the conntorsign, and his Goo and erimo
wro known,”

“Yow," mid Thankful ongerly, “hut

i pork of s own roglnen! wunrdn the

Too lofty for language to reach

And T have sees thoughts in the Yalley
| AN, e how my spddt wan stivred |
Avd they wonr holy vells an their fae

| Thedr footstops enn seareely be honidd
L hoy potes throngh the Valley, like Virgin
| Moo pure for the toneh of a word,

‘n.. ek mie the place of the Valley,
Yo heats thut ure hiarrowad by care ?
It Heth afar hetween monntalig,
And Gl andl bin nngeals are there §
And one bs the dark mount of Hormow §
And one the bright mountain of Prayer,

e

(hankful - Blossom.

"y

suteresting

BIEY HARTE

pant 1V Continued

I have helped him," - wuid Thank-
ful quictly,

YHaot how 17
Zinvidt,

Uy boeoming o traltor mynlf)! whe

paid Vau

Major

"ot bnrning npon him whnont florenly
e mel While you
thiene hnlls, wiil

o dnghing and talking in the rond,

wore it wil

1y paetin men

your

I Cinsnr wan saddling my white maro,
He lod

mare

Vhe flectest o the country,
hor to the lane blow,  That
wow two miles nway, with Oapt, Brow
ator on her buck,  Why do you atart,
mujor 7 Look st me,
and Chis in my bribe ;"
pucknge of lotborn from her bosom, and
flung them on the table,

Hie liwd been propared for an out-
hronk or the man
before her, bt not for his cold silonee,

Hpoak," who erie A ab lunt,
atoly,  "Bpeak | Open your lips, If
only to eurse mo | Ordor fn your mon
to wyreat me, 1 will proolaim mywelf
gullty, and wave your honor,  But only
upenk W'

"M/y 1 aek,” wald Major Van Zandt
ovtdfy, “why you huve twice lionored
me with a b ow "

A Beonuse T loved you ; beonune, whon
[ first waw you I saw the only man
it wan my master, wnd 1 robe Hed §
heoiuse, when T found 1 gould not hut
“uvu you, T knew 1 had nover Joved
' before, and 1 would wipe oub with one

stroko all ¢he past that ros in Judye

1| ment agninst mo j beoause I would not
n
1]

J amn w traltor,
and she drow «

cxalmnntion from

pussion:

huye you evor confronted with one en-

2 Mvmr'nmh pack, outfit, end | doaring word of mine that was not
Whnstrated eatalogue of Noveltles, for a " '
. t for you,"

AW, Kisney ;""‘" ey

Vv;llm{l[h, N B

Major Van Zands turmed from the
Lyindow whyrs bo bad wood, sod faged

Baskingridge road,”

“How know you thin 7" saith the
maujor, seizing her hand

SH told me”

Welore she conld full on hor knoes,
and beg bis forgiveness, he had durtod
from the room, given an order, and
roturned with checks and eyon blaz
ng.

CHenr e, heomid rapidly, taking
the girl'n two hands, “you  know not
what you've done I forgive you,
Wat this e no longer o wattor of duty
llm ury porsonal lionor :
I whinll

at nll,

with
God

thin wan wlone, return

him, or not Farewell,
bloss you "
But before he reached the

onught bl aguin,

door whe
“Only sy you
have furglven me once more,”

‘1 do

“Guert!”

Thero wan something in the girl's
voles, more thian this Aist uttoranes of
Wig Ohristlan name, that made him
puuse,

T told-n=lie Theve
i w flector horse In the stable than wy

Junt==now,

mare; 'tin the rosw flly In the weoond
wall,”

Qo blews you 1"

Ho wan gone, Bhe waited to hoar
the clatter of his horse’s hoofs in the
vondway,  When Cowomr came fn s fow
moments Tater, to toll the news of Capt,
Ihrowntor's exon e, the room was empty |
Bt it wan soon_ flilod ageln by & dosgu
vurbulont troopers,

GOF courne whie's gone,” waid Her-
gonnt Tibbittar “the Jado flow with
the eaptain”

“Ay, "tin pladu enough, Two horaen
aro gone from the stablo busidos the
winjor's,” said Private Micks,

Nor was this wilitary eritiolsm en-
tirely o privato one,  Whon the couri-
or arrlved at headguurtors the noxt
worning, 1t was to bring the roport
thut Mistrows Thankful Blossom, after
wmluting hor lover to eheape, Liad flod
with him,
sur huuds,” wald Gen, Bullivan grafily |

 brinl,
Vun Zandt,"

W it news of the major 7' anked
Washington quickly,

the 1ogimental surgeon ufter o oarefu

{ A
not think,” ho added with a sad smile; | the opon window,
1-«wm;rm)-. censer of flower-inoenso rising

L whall purs o |

W'he renogndo v well off

i‘he haw saved s the publio disgrace of flold |
But thin s bad nows of Major

He pursued the vagabond wi far an
Hpringflold, killing his horse, and full-
ing Wimself fnsensible hofore Major
Merton's quarters, Here ho beoamo
wpopdily dalirions, fover suporvened, and

in the roftest wphyve, Thero wan the
flash of birds in nmong tho bushes, tho
oeonstonal droning of boeew in and out
and & perpotunlly
from below.  I'ho furm had put gt
‘\!14!_‘(!'1\\ bridal raiment | <and, lpeKing at
| the ald farm houso  whadowod with foli
ags and groon  with erdbping vines, it
[ wis difficult to conovive that snow lind
aver Iain on dte porehes, or doiclos
I pwung from ita mosty onves,
Thank ul 1"
[ wlons w th wonkness,
| The

antdo the ourtaing

wndd & voloe still trem

drow
the

anetent orone turned,

and  Khowed

bright flowers froma bruised and faded | prisoner, ' Counel Jwho defended the
bouquet  whioh a ohamber maid had | prisoner, cross-examined the witness in
thrown from a chamber window into | this porsuasive stylo:

“Were you not aftor taking a dvop
that | when this happened P

“Sartainly, 1 took a drop that day.'”

the alley.

«What are you doing with
bouguet, my lad ?" asked the man,

«Nothing 1" was the lad's roply, us
he kopt at his work,

“But do you love flowers o well

“ITow much might the drop have
beon—a glass ;s
“yos, 1 drank o glass of spivits,
that you are willing to pick them out gurely.”
of the mud ?"

“That's hardly your business,” was
the sowowhat impudent reply.

“Q, certainly not;’ but you surely
cannot expoct to sell thoso faded flow-
ors "

#8ell 'om |
I'm going to tako "om to Lil.”

“Maybe, if you remg mber, you took
a seoond 7

“Why, 1 suppose I took a8 good as
two,”

“Come, my good man, did, you nos
tako as good as threo that duy|?”

1 don't know, faix. Maybe |
did, ~
“Now, my man, by virtue of your

who wants to sell 'om ?

“0), Lil is your sweotheart, I under
atand.” golomn oath, did you not take a pint of”
“No, Lilis not my? sweetheart 1 | whiskey Leforo you saw theso men a-
fighting ?"*

“T took my share offit.”

“Was it not all but the pewter 7"/

slio’s my wiok mister," said the boy, as
hiy eyo flashed and his dirty chin gquiv
ored, “Lil's boeen
timo, and lately she talks of flowers

piok for af long
“Tt was, sir”’ )
and birds, but wmother told mo this| Tho jury disorodited the witnosa's
miorning  that Lil would dio bb-bofore | tostimony and acquitted the prisoner,
the baok |
ngain,

The boy, burat into tears,

“y

pfitlowan, Uand  your sister phndl

birds and flowers  como whoso lito was saved boenuse O'Connel i
wes the master of the art of question
.

Lord  ChicfJustioo

Bngland, when at the bax,

Coleridge, of
noted
Ho

nevor bulliod or flustored his witnoss,

w0 with me to tho flovist,’" suid
Wi
it nioe bouguet,” for his skill us  erossoxaminer,

ho littlo follow was soon bounding
home with his tronsure, and ho ot out of even the wost rotio
Noxt day ho appenre d, and said 1
cnmo to thank you, sir, for Lil, The
bonguet did her o muoh goodshe

hugged and huggod it till whe wet hot

ont what he wantod
The witness, if' s rongh woman, was
uddrvensod an if h

vougeh man, as though he woro a gontle

wore o lady; if e

1, wavity wad 80

the

counsel's

wolf ncooughing ngain, Hho says sho'll I'ho lawyor's

“\ oinabing that o n fow minutes
the

Lim just tho

como  by-and<hy and  work for you,

woon'n nhe gots well.” withoss (elt that he, w

An order florist t
give the boy every alternato day a bou

| fviend, was intorm
noedod te extrionto

Collerid

was sent to tho piving

ation ho himuelt

(uet for ) N1 R from  difficulty PRI,
It was ounly day beforo ye torday | said,

that the littlo  boothlack 1] "My good, fiend

Ho stopped inside the office fme ?

facts in

won't you help
[ renlly am porplexod as to thie

this

appent

ngain,

door, and said onae, and 1 owant yow

W hank you, wiry but Lil
wore stronming  from hin eyes) won't

LAl Ctonrn | amsistance to get at the truth, Lot me

aek you o fow (uoestions,”
)

When theso questions had been an
the

neod——the flowers any wore,

Ho woent quickly away, but hiw briof ] swored o the exnct way in which

words had told the

{aweet faco of Thankful Blossow, wore
[ bonutiful cven in ita palonoss,
Uomo bere, darling,” repeat il the

voloe,

Thankful stopped to the #oftn whereon |

{ay tne convalekoent Major Van Zundt
“Tell the

major, taking her hand in hiv, “when

o, wwootheart,”  wnid
\.\mu wnrriod me, an you told the ehap
hadn, that you might have th right to
niree me, did yon gver think that if
doath wpared mo [ might b wo disfig
urad that even you, would

have turned from moe with lonthing 7"

doar love,

OPhat was why 1 did it, doar,” waid
P hankful misehlavously, 1 kiow that
the prido, and the sense of honor, and
solf-devotion of momo would
have kept them from keeping  thelr
promises to & poor glrl”

“Hat, darling,”
hor hand to hin lips, “suppose
Hupposs

poople,

continued the major,

phining
[ the cuse had boen  revorsed
{you had takon the  disoase, that [ had
[locovered withaut disfiguroment, but
thint this sweet fuoo”

of thought of that teo)’
Thaokful,

OWell, what would you hnve donos
dear 7 wadd the major, with his old
winohlevoun mmile,

o] whonld have died,” sald Thank
ful gravely.

(But how 1"

“Homohow,  But -you are to go to
wloop, and not wak dmpertinont  and
frlvolou quentions, for fathoer In coming
to-morrow,”

Wihankful, dear, do you know what
the troos and bivds wald to me an 1 luy
horo tossing with fovoer 7'

“Nao, denr,"

o haukdul - Blossom | Thankful
Dlossom | Thankful Blowsow In som-
lug 1"

“Do you know what 1 said, swoot-
heart, a1 liftod your doar hond from
the ground when yoi reeled from your
horue ":m wi T overtook you at Hpring:

interruptod

“No, deonr,"”
(Phure are somo things in life
stooplng for,"
And she winged thin Parthian arrow
home with u kis,
THE BND,

worth

She'll Novx&r Need Them
re.

Ono day in J::\;q n man nottoed
o Toggod liglo bootblack oulling momo

AP won't need (uestioner |||\l.<l igued they dhould
I'ho high avt

hndd won it

the flowors any more, for #ho had gone | bo, the ense was won
whoere they aro nlwayn blooming, and |of the lnwyer's (uestions
oven on earth the will grow above her|before ho had utterod word to the
mouldoring form, and the birds will{jury

wlog around her grave, Home Jour

A Bonellt your Town

wlly arve desirons of having o hand in

How to say Bitter Things no doubt our residents gone
Phin i the way i which My Rob- | furthoring the interosts of “otir. entol
ert Burdette, the

arunhion his journnlistio enomics

gendal  humorist, | prising town, and to all sue o wo com

wond the  following vules,  whioh, it

Whot mo toll you how I write moean followed, will sortaiuly cause very sabe
lottors and  bittor oditorinls, my boy. | infuctory ovidenes of advancement 1w
the direetion dosived

Talk about it

Write aboat it

Holp to tmprove s,

Hometimes, whon n man has pitohed
into me and out we up rough, and 1
want to pulverige him, and woar hin
gory sealp at my wirdle, and hang his
hend on wmy fenoe, 1 write the lettor of Hpeuk woll about it
oditorinl it s to do the businoss, | Denutify your stroots
write something that will drive sloep Patronize its morohants
from his cyes and peace from his woul Advertise tn Tty newrpapoers
for sig woeks, Ob, T do hold him over a
wlow e him ? Glall and
nquafortis deip from wy blistoring pen
Then, I don't wall the Jetter and 1

don't print the editor lal,  Thoere's al

Hpoak well of itw publio- plrited, ou
awnd ronst torprining eitisons

L you think of no good word to sy,
don't wny anything bad about it

It you nre rioh, fnvest in something,
wiy'n plenty of time to orucily & wan, | employ gomebody, bo w “hustlor.”
The vilest ovimiual n ontitled to o little Don't bark and growl at the assessor
Ho e takon hin onth

vight

ropriove. 1 put the wanureript away to do what's
i o deawer,  Noxt day 100k at it
The ik s cold, Tread it
sy ¢ T don't know whout thin,  There's
uw good denl of bludgeon snd bowle
kuifo Journalinm in that, 11l hold It
The next day 1
voud 16 ngaln, 1 laugh and  way,
iPebinw ' aud 1 osn foel my chooks got
ting o little hot,  The fuot in, 1 am
ashinmed 1 ever wroto 1, and hopo that
nobody has wsoen it, and I have half
forgotten tho article or letber that haw
fillod my soul with rage. 1 haven't
boon burt, 1 baven's hurt anybody,
and the world goos right along, waking
twonty-four hours a dny uw usunl, wnd

win all the happler, Try it, my
boy.".

The Art of Questloning,

over and o courtoous to strangors that eomo

among you ;  they go away with good
{mpronsions

Romewbor that overy dollar you ins
over u day longer.' voul in 0 pormanent {mprovewont ia
that wuch on interost,

Always ohoor on the mon who go in
o lmprovemonts, your portian of the
cont will b nothing only what fs just}

Don't kiok at any proposed neoessary
impluvnnwnlu, boeonuse it 1s not at your
awn door, tor fuar that your taxes will
bo raised 16 contal

I during the woek anything of pub
o futorest han Irunnlvirrﬁ which might
appent o prigh to the eredit of the
cotmmunity, toll 16 in the newspaper
office so that it mny - bo.seen - by the
outalde world, .

A Kentueky glel wan stiuok by
Huhlnnnl while drewsing tor her wed
ding,  Without turning round or tanking
the haleping out of her wouth, gho
smply  vemurked | “You girls had
bottor uw‘p flinging your shoes till wy
Kot aturted,

Not a fow lawyors, who liave the enr
of the court and  Jury, fall in exuming.
tion of witnomsen, A lawyer who ubus:
on n stupld witness, or browboeats wn
obatinate one, Is not dolng that which
ho fn pald to do—that T, to draw out
the trath,

1o & trlal Yor murder, the result of s
broil, the principul witness for tho prow
cotlon  Kworo mou'ly "5"'“"’ the

eIt doen un good to admire what iy
ﬁqmd ;nul beautiful; but it doos us ins
natoly wore good po lovids, Wo gn
like what we ndumire /bul wo ’w:u‘::
one with what we lpve,




