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could I have lived ¥ Bh
Oh,
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best friend
“Then nhliﬁ!
and te
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&ul them into @,

of Undine, and threw down hi
brush in despair. And the next day

bappening into the public garden again,
before lim, smiling and

there sho was
blushing, with the child beside her,

“1 thought perhaps we should mee
you here,” he confessed.

we repay you but wath our
“I1 yon conld sit to mo—
“1% You mean Jenny ?"
“I mean yoursolf,
to my studio and let me paint yon—"'
*Oh, you are Ianghing at we!”
I wus never more serious in wy life.'

go then,” she wid.
sittin
A
ntad

wtnre i8 long in finishing,’
Wis

prayers o

ont what he had laboriousl

that informed the faoe

mobile mouth.
“You are tired of coming to me,
tax you too long."

I should starve."”
Viator langhed softly. **Fame is het-
ter than money."
“And then Vietor threw down lis
brush, *“The sun is setting,” ho said;
“lot us go ont upon the bay for inspira-
ﬁm.'l.‘
And Nina following, nothing loath.
How cool and sweel the lour was ont
thero, with sails blowing ont like wings
of whito gulls in the ofting, and pleasure
boats loitering or speeding by? How
gayly the wan smote the vity's spives,
nnd chunged the windows of dingy ware-
houses on the wharves mto  precions
stones like those of Aladdin's paluce!
How mueh pleasanter all this was than
nm;mt nomao, inn dark alley, over hor
artiffeinl flowers, trying to ombody her
funcios in velvet and satin!
Victor walleod to the dark alley in the
dusk with Nina, and thonght of the
white lilies that grow in perfoct beauty
und  wwoetness, though rooted in mold
il slime,
So the friendship grew betwoeen Victor

and Nina—Ninn, the poor little flower-
moker, the lust of her race, und Vietor
Blumenthal, the artist and millionaire-
and the picture grow apace, Somehow

« he dared not fAnish it, lest Nina should
feel hor dobt paid, and oscape him,
“Oh, what is that bountiful thing?"

shio sakod ono day, ma ho trilled a fa-

millinr air while spreading his pallot,
“Did yon make it up yourself?" -Ler
fuce all aglow,

I s an air from an opera,” langhed
Victor, '‘Frovatore. The honor of “muks
ing it up' belongs to one verdi, Have
you never hoard an oper?”

“Novor."

“Thon you shall hear one to-night.
Hold! "Trovitore is on the bill for this
blossod wight, What o coincildenca!”
And so, when the city lanps wero try-
in{; to outdo tho stars, Victor drow
Nina's teembling hand within Lis aem,
and the ne part of the fushiona-
ble world within a theater, And what
a world it was with all the glittor of
lights and besutiful faces, the shim-
mer of silks und dimuonds, the odor of
musk and sandal-wood, and the kind,
bandsome, fuce of Vietor Blumenthal
shining npon her.  How the tenor
sung ont, swoel us wvlables of Jove,
How the soprava soared! what dopths
the bass explored! what pathos, what
sorrow, what delight swellod and elibed
with the ehords!  Did poople really love
and suffor, nnd despair and teiumph like
this? Hod she lived through it all
hersell, somowhere, somehow, that it
seetod an vclio of her own llx]mriru-‘u,
or was it but a shadow of things to come?
When the eurtain fell, Vietor discoverod
tears in hor o Other people were
lnaghing aronnd her; one ln‘l gentleman
almost stooped to look under hor hnt us
ho pamiad, bowed o her companion, and
would have joined them had Blumenthal
boen loss frigid,

1 have soen that geutloman before,”
said Nina; “he came with o lady who
wis in a hurry for some flowers, T had
promised. He called hor Stella.”

"It was his consin, Stells Grandelaw,”
sail Vietor,

One day Vietor, who could no longer
find & pretext to continue the sittings,
a:lv his pletwre on exhibition. Al the

0 was talking of it before night.
“Buch flesh tints, snoh expression’ suol
besuty "

“Yet it doos not equal the original,”
said Grandelaw,
“No,” rotarned Vieto

r, 'pigment is u
it

her |

Iml’nnagbbor, and 1 promised to
careful of her, ongh you
o fool as if you were my

mo by meeting me hore

me how yonr little
boars her drenching,” he returned,
Then ha
his studio and tried to limn the

*Jenny
brings her mother's thanks, How can

If you could come

ane day, after innumerable
i for Vietor had évery night

in during the day, so difficult
it to imprison the shadow of lhis
model within the cnnvas, to lond to Un-
dino the soul that sat and smiled in
Nina's eves, to endow her with the spirit
flushed in the
oval cheek, or trembled sbont the

No," whe ropliod, ““T was only think-
ing thot if I made my flowers so slowly,

hsd befriended
often, and watched her at her pret

Slde o opent e face st
minit other times he observed thal
ﬂ)t'n:ll: lis
i

® | wound.

for bis Undine?" he asked.
jetnre wo
ind o thonsa
“Not nearly so many,
“T should
been Mrs, Blumenthal."

sittingn."

"

menthal! His mother?”
Bl *“His wife—Victor's wife,”

“Oh, thén
lie was marri

A ““He never spoke of it.”

blame,

my file of the Pvibene.
you have no interest in it,
to you or me?"

“Mothing, nothing,” she answesedl.
“I do not doubt it." Butshe had grown
very white, and her eyes shone like
windering stars, and the neddle trem-
bled in lier hand, “Of course e 18
married,” sho added, in o lighter tone,
“only the ilea never ocoured to me be-
fore—it ook me nnawares,”
What had Vietor Blnmonthal meant,
sho nsked herself, “by those words a
thought too tender,” by glances that
made love plainer than speech?  Wh
hndd hie held her hand anti] she blushed,
and kissed the pink finger-tips?  Why
lid he sought her out only to brosk her
heart? Did he not love his consin 'Theo-
dorn?  And then sho hid her face in
her pillow, remembering how hor heart
had gone out to a married man. An-
other woman's lover, nnd she had mis-
takon him for her own! Doubtless this
wis why she had neither soen nor heard
from him for so long; he had divined
her hoeart, and consicence had made a
cownrd of him, But it should never be
waicl of hor that she wore her heart on
ler sloeve, And when Vietor returned
with the sister whom he had  just sue-
eoodod in snatehing from the valley of
shadows, having written to Nins, but
in Lis anxiety mailed the letter without
an addvess, she had beon en to
Mr. Grandelasw for a month already, and
hud gone to visit his mother in a neigh-
horing town till the wedding shonld
tuke place, without leavin au{ trace
bebind her.  Grandelaw had, in fact,
porsecnted hor into consent. A thon-
mand things had conspived in his favor,
She had fallen il and into debt, and
work had failed, and Grandelaw had
sent his own physicion to hor, with
froits and fowers and wines, had taken
hor ont in his carringe when air was
proseribed, and had ended by proposing
to take eare of her all hor life, by win-
ning w reluotunt consent to endow her
with all his worldly goods., Vietor had
deceived hor, or rather she had taken
too much for grantod, and had deceived
horsolf, and what better could she do
than reward the devolion of Grandelaw,
who assured her that he had love enough
for them both,

Everybody was very kind at Laurel
Lindge: everything was fine enongh to
win & moreenary heart, if Nioa had
ownod one, Nebody hinted thut Grande-
law wos making an unequal marringe.
One day when Nina returncll from a gal-

"

was a tall, geacious woman wailing for
them on the veranda,who allowed Grande-
Iaw to kiss her hand, snd made Ning o
stately bow,

““Haveo the skies fullen, that we cateh
larks?" psked Nina's lover,

“1 seo that you have already caught
one,” laughed hits couain Stells,

“Stella has come to look st her rival,”
mdd Mrs. CGrandelaw when Nioa bade
hor good-night. “*We foared that my son
would marry Stelln some day, She
thought so I'wrwll. but T disapprove of
cousins mwarrying.”

“Did she luwiim?" gusped Nina,

“1 dare say shio loyed him well éenough;
but one survives these things,”

“Oh, how she wast hate me!" eried
Ninn,

But if Cousin Stells hated or loved,
she knew how to disguise her fealings;
nobody eould be graver or sunnier than
sho during those daye. She sparkled
with repartee and aneodote, ul‘ltll shipok
her listenors with gales of langhter. Por-
haps she was showing Grandelaw what a
mistakeo he hnd mide 1o choose this s,
shadowy woman instead of herself,

*“1 have been sitting for my portrait,”
she suid opo evening.  Nina's hiart gave
a little stir; had she not sat for her pie-
ture ance? The moon was shining in
throngh the long windows of the draw-
ing room; there was no other light in the
rootn, exeopt the fitful blaze behind the
fendor. Grandolaw had been oallod ont
of town on business for a night or two,
“Indoed,” saild Mrs, Grandelaw. “Is
it not a tedions affuir?”

“1t would be, perhnps, if any one but
Vietor Blumenthal were painting it.”
Niua startad and deopped her fan, Had

she como to Lanrel Lodge to hear of
Victor?
“And who s Vietor Blumenthal?”

miked Stella’s aunt—"“another flame of
yours?”

“I have seen no symptoms of that
kind," lnughed Stella. 1 wish 1 might,
He wonld make an ideal lover."”

“But he is married,” spoke Nioa out of
the shadow, and there was the sound of
tears in her voiee, if any one had had
ears to hear, *‘He is marrisd, Stells.”
“Then Grandelaw has told you abont
him? Yes: it was 80 romantic—and sad.”
“Didn't the marriage turn ont well?”
askod Mrs, Grandelaw, to whom romance

B

And he knwkg]d
ty toil,
Kome:
owed o
face, but the smile would fade

ghe started when a footstep pansed out-
ted some one, answered
e to his flatteries with o | day?
k in her soft eyes. One day
determined to probe the

* Did yon not sit to Vietor Blumenthal
STt was

rih mfminung; he must have
sighed Nina.
va hoen janfauu. if T had

‘Jealous!" repeated Nina—""Mrs. Bln- | pard

“His wifo-~Viotor Blumenthal's wife!"
,esorhapn you did not know
?H

“Because overybody knew if. Come,
Miss Nina, don't look at moas if 1 was to
Vietor Blumenthal was married
more than two years ago to his consin
Theodora. If you donht it I will find
you the notice of his marriage among
But of conrse
What is is

lop noross the hills with Grandolaw, there |}

became an artist to ba, 1 o
dora had always loved hﬁu,ﬁnﬁ ahe in-
upon being murried to him on her
-bed, that he inherit her por-
tion of the fortune. died an hour
afterward.”

Nina sat like ons stunned by an earth-
quake shock; all Grandelaw's perfidy
nt:und out like the handwriting on the
wall.

to him.,
prison forever and ever. How had she
ever droamed of loving Grandelaw some

_"'You‘ have been ve

law -night.
on g‘l‘::;d it; but—Btella would make
randelaw o better wife and youn a wiser
daughter.”
“My son and I think differently,” re-
pliud{is mother; but she remembered
aftorward that Nina had lingered and
hesitated—**just as if she wished to ask
on for something,” Mrs, Grandelaw
explained; and when Grandelaw himself
returned to Laurel Lodge, there was o
little three-cornered note on his library
table, in Nina’s hand, which read:
“If 1 shonld marry you, Mr. Anson
Grandelaw, some day, m looking over
your file of old Trilisenes, 1 should hap-
en upon one euutnininF the marriage of
ictor Blumenthal to Lis cousin Theo-
dora, und the notice of her death on the
same day, and your deceit would kill
whatever love I hid learned to bear you.
“‘Ho good-by, and mike Stella happy.
Nixa.

— Hitrper's Buzar.

A Wonderful Clock.

For the lnst sevonteen years a gentle-
man of this city las Leen engaged in the
construction of a curions elock, which he
expeocts to have completed by the first of
noxt January. A representative of this
paper accidentally cane across it the
other day, and was kindly given the fol-
lowing al’;wripu’uu of it by the inventor,
who exacted & promise lﬂut his name
shonld not be g!hr['n to the public at the
present timeo,
It consists of sixtyfive automatic
figures und workmen. 'The base repro-
sonts w hill of stone upon which is a
Inrge structare., To the left is a beer
lon with beoer on draught, which one
gure occasionally deaws snd passes to
unother near by,
Two more figures, a lady and o gentle-
man, are seated benesth o treo in the at-
titu-fa of iovers. The lady is reading,
and at intervals turns her head toward
her companion as if for his approval,
The next representation is of an old-
fashioned linseed oil mill. Hero are
workmen engaged in various parts of the
business, One ecarries a large vessel and
emptios it into the hoppers to be pressed
by the stampers. On the outside is a
carpenter, hatehet in hand, who ascends
i Indder in o perfectly natural manner,
stopping when half way up, as if to look
over the mill o see that ulll in right,
Adjoining this is & blacksmith shop, in
the background of which are workmen
heating tron, who changes the piece
after nllowing it to heat. A man is also
engaged in shoeing & horse, and strikes
his first blow gently; ho gradually in-
aronses them nntil the last one is
strong one, ealenlated to drive the mil
home, Another is ot the anvil, and oc-
cagionally rests when his wifo brings
him some refreshment.
A fonntsin plays near by and in a
swall summer honse, where a professor
is reading, and when he becomos excited
over some passage, raises hig hand and
brings it down npon the page in an ex-
cited and emgphatio manner,  Below is a
workman engaged in splitting stone. He
strikes repeatod blows upon a wedge uu-
til the stone crnoks, fnlls away and then
replaces itself, Above the blacksmith
shop is o sawmill, whore a log is being
sawed. When the end is reachod the
boards ure taken away and the flume re-
Haged.
Still ubove this is a shoo fuctory,
where o half & dozen men and women are
cugaged in the different datios requisite
for the manufacture of shoes, Une jis
waxing, another is cntting out, another
i peggiug, another sewing, and still an-
other beveling,
Over the linseed mill is the grist mill.
In front is o millor dressing a stone; an-
uther comes out in the room and emptios
i large vossel into the hoppor, As the
flour is gromwd and the bags acenmulute
n man earries them away, A large
olovator-bucket carrios up the whoeat and
dnmps it into a bin, making but one
nscent to the before-mentioned man's
two. To the left i1s o dwelling honse; in
the kitohen a servant is at work, who
passes nhont maide and out to attend to
bher duties. Upon the top is the resi
dence of the owner of tho respective
mills, Here visitors occasionally call,
with whom the mistress shakes hands
and talks about her neighbors, The
clook proper crowns the whole structure.
It isin all about five feet in length and
four feet high, Each figare has s diffor-
ont motion, and some have two motions,
requiring  very complex machinory to
run the whole. Two buckets of wuter
furnish an uneading supply of power, us
it i usod over and over again, The saw
and grist mill are ron by this watee fall-
ing on an over-shot wheel, Thonee the
witer fulls oo another wheel, which runs
the linseed mill. The water and all is
kept in motion by an eighty nine amd a
half ponnd weight. Tt is truly » work of
art, sd over seventeen years wore ocen-
pied in its conatruction. —Aloosa (Pa.)
Call,
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two days. The old moon pays her re-
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“SBarnh, this going onl incessantly I
cannot have, next Sunda you must
stay st home all day."  “But, ma'am, 1
have promised my aunt tospond the
afternoon with her.”  Sonny (interosd-
wgl: “Do let her go, mamma; her
annt has been made o sergeant, and has
gol anew cont with stripes on it, and a
great, long sword,”
- -

“Have you made mach? asked an
lna:‘il.nti\'l merchant of his peighbor.
“Made much? said the enthnsinstic
anditor.  ““1should say I had., [ have
mado a tranafer of all my property, an

conjunction with the sun on the 28th,

sbont the 10th, will be one of the three
most favorable positions for being seen
by the naked oye that ocenr during the
year,
sunsot,n little north of the poiut where the |
sun disappenred,
i little east of Jupiter,
the month e rises abont half-past 5in
the morning.

nothing
for the
brighter now that his rival Jupiter is oul
of the way, but he takes on his pulest as-
pect us glowly sinking to the west in the
early evening he travels toward his con-
junotion with the sum, in whose bright
rays he will soon be eclipsed. He sets

to be seen in the morning dawn through-

ing townrd the sun, and growing less
brilliant s her distance from the enrth
Inereases,
ful rays she will not fuil to attruct atten-
tion Lrom nll who watch the eastarn sky
before the sun puts out the lesser lights,
She rises not o fow minutes after H; ut
the ond of the month « few minutes he-
fore 5, less than an hour before suurise.

for Enster, preceding the festival by only

spects to Venus on the 8th, two days be- |
fore her clunge, the near approach of
the slender

server never firves,
the 10th will be in conjunction with Jup- | head and shoulders of Miss Brown by
iter ou the 11th, and with Mereury and | driving a tunnel throngh the lower
Saturn on the 12th, the moon nnd the
two planets being visible in the early

fore wdd special interest to the planetary
anuals of March.
Mars by the moon is something to be re-

similar phenomwenos was the ocenlation

carrving on the 6th of August, and the
second on the 3d of September
The dazeling beanty of the grand show

contiunes in his most favorable position

will join the morning stars before the |
month closes, Jeaving the sun with three | cate  her,
planets on his western side and three on | throngh, and then, with a totally irvele-

a burglar in his room, jumped out of 1.
grabbed the firetongs, picked ujp
hiot eoal from the grate and stan | jor
him.
window amd escaped through it, ius
movements being accelerated by a vigor-
ous application of coal to his back.
0

b

performod st Calais by an sctress, who
entered the lion's cage at the menagerie,
and there recited Victor Hugo's “Cars-
vane."

the traditional effoct of “‘soothiug the

part in the beautiful
of

that

e ve the hzrimn
0 view,
within & day D&

disappour

the time of emersion.

phenomenon.

between us and the
Mars tonches the visible ontline of the
lunar disk, ke will apparently be blotted
out of the sky.  After an hour and six-
teen minutes have passed, the ruddy

place, trembling a second on the moom »
western verge, charmingly illustrating
the contrast in color between the v
light of Mars and the silvery hue of the
moon; then the show will be over, aud
gatollite and planct will roll on in their
respective paths.  The position of Mars
should be thorougly fixed by those who
would witness the occulation. He has
passed the Pleiades, and is now nlmost
directly north of Aldebaran, His size
and brightness ave slowly diminighing
s ho travels from usand toward the sun.
Mars now sots shortly after 1 oclock in
the morning; at the close of the month,
about half an hour after widnight.
Jupiter is an evening star for a part of
the month, and merits attention for the
occnrrense of an epoch in his history.
He comes intoconjunction of the sun on
the 16th he will reappear on the western
side of the sun and commence his role as
morning star, Bright eyes may pick
him aup in the west, soon after sunset,
and at the end of the month brighter
eyes will be required to_catch a glimpse
of him before sunsise,  He sets now ut
half-past 6; ot the end of the month he
rises ot twenty-six minutes after 5, Every
one who hns witched his movements in
the evening sky will monm the de-
parture of one of its most brilliant
mlornments.

Moroury is the evening star for almost
the whole month, reaching his groatest
ewstern elongation or most distant point
from the sun on the 20, He is in inferior

when passing between us and the sun, he
becomes the morning star.  Mevenry,

He must be looked for soon after
He sets now about 7,
At the elose of

Saturn is evening  slar, pmsenting
noteworthy in  his recond
month. He looks a little

1ow at 8:30;at the elose of the month at 7.
Venus is morning star, the sole planet

it the month, She is slowly advane-

But even i her least beantd-

Thoe Marel moon fulls on the 26th, and
10lds the honor of deternaining the time

waning crescent and the
eaming star forming o brilliant pioture

wonth, for he plays an
celestial
that occurs in the early
the 17th. An occultation
about half-pust 6 o'clock
will be hidden for more

Mars will be abont an
the meridian, and ot an alti-
will msare
ile the moon will be
er first quarter, 1If the
weather is propitions, there will be no
drawback to the porfection of the show.
At forty-four minutes after 6 Mars will
behind the dark smde of the
moon; this s called the time of immer-

sion. At tllirty-fonlimomln after 8 he
will appear on the western odge
of moon; this s called

The duration of
the oceulation will be an hounr and six-
teen minutes, A good telescope will in-
crease the interest and grandeur of the
The eastern or unlight-
ened portion of the moon will first pass
et, The instant

star will suddenly start from his liding '

boys

the winter evenings without scandal,

dulged in
liglﬁdniﬁm.
edMﬂs

un! is even

g

West Meredith, N. H., and

In other ecmmunities,
by all well-conduct-

bliely preached
sinisiers a3 one of

by some

feminine consting. 1t is only fair to say

fiud

public sentiment in West Meredith

tragedy would not have hn)]:penod. In
fact, it is difficult to say where the re

are those who insist that it was entirely

to nn urprecedented extent a comscien-
tions and good young man,

The blumeless Mr, Hopkins was a|gbandoned the
model for all the loeal voung men, inas-
mneh ws he was absolately without the

faintest truco of an objectionable habit.
| Curionsly enough, the young men de-

‘elined to model themselves upon him, |
llw1

(and the young women, in spite of
[ fuct that his respect for woman in the ab-
struct and the concrete was simply nn-
| paralleled, did not look npon him with
avor, Miss Brown was an exception to
this rule, and she tolerated Mr. Hopking
to such an extent that he fell modestly in
love with her. The two were not posi-

tively on the footing of lovers, since the

| voung man’s respect for her was so great

i that he never venturea to make a formal

propodal, but it was generally nnderstood

‘ that hie wonld ultimately brace himself
up to that point,

One evening, or, to be exact, last Wed-

nesdsy evening, Miss Brown asked Mr,

Latham's hill, and let her slide down it
just once. The proposal shocked the
young man's finer instinets, but the
I young lady persisted, and finally asked
tim if he was so lncking in respect for
her us to believe that she conld propose
anything that was not strietly proper. Of
course, after this there was nothing to be

[ borrowing Master Charles Brown's sled,
escorted the rash young lndy by the back
road to the top of Latbam’s hill,

The hill was a long and steep one, and,
us it was nearly 9 o'clock, not a soul was
visible in the elear moon. Mr. Hopkins
sat down on the forward part of the sled
and Miss Brown kneeled behind him,

lightly on his shoulders, Everything be-
ing ready, Mr. Hopkins started the sled*
and in a few seconds they were flying
down the hill at a speed of wbont fifty
miles an honr,

Near the bottom of the hill My. Hop-
kins perceived o board which had appar-
ently fullen from a wagon, and lay di-
rectly wcross the road. To strike it
wonld insnre a disaster, and Mr, Hop-
kins turned the sled out of the divect
oourse to avoid it, The result was a
frightful one. The sled struck a stone,
and Miss Brown wits shot with fearful
velovity over her conductor's head, and
landed head downward in a huge snow-
bank.

When the young man came to himself
and  disentangled himself from the
wrecked runners of the sled le saw an
appalling spectacle. From the surface
of a snow-bank what to his astonished |
oyes seemed to be two henutifully-colored
barber's poles projected, each snrmonnt-
el with a delieate feminine boot, He !
called londly on the name of the adored |
Miss Brown, but no ofe answered, and
he began to fear that some accident had
happened to her.

M. Hopkins sat down in the snow and |

- askod hingself what wos the duty of the |

hour. Té pull Miss Brown ont was not
to be thought of without a shudder, It/
wis elear to his mind that he must resene
her in sueh o way that she need never
know that the moonlight shone upon her

-in_short, that she should never know |
anything about it.  After somo moments

on the celestind canvas of which the ob-
The new moon of

wilight. On the 34th, the moen will be
wear Uranns,
A charming phenomenon will there-

The oceulation of
nembered for a lifetime, for the moon
foes not often deign to put ont the light
of @& planet. The last ocourrence of a

il Saturn by the moon, which took place
wive in successive months, the first oe-
. 1870,
; But
haore are other interesting studies beside
bt of the Martian ocoulation. Uranus

Iwatds those of minor importance,

or observation, Jupiter and Meroury

iis eastorn.  The waning moon and

Vonns may be seen on the morming of | ble confidence that in the future he
the Sth, aud the waning moon with Mer- | would be
onry and Saturn will form a trio of stars | “darned,” he climbed the snow-bank,
on the evening of the 12th. —Procidence | seized—that is to say, took hold of—in
Jowrnal

A Cinoinnati physician,who discoverc]

.y

. I

The burglar started foo the

[he
lice are searching for a man with a big
ole burned i his cont.
-

A somewhat foolhardy act has been |

!

Her musical voice evidontly had

ment, and made my imdorsers
se! bills, What more ean you

meant nonsense.
“That depends,” returned Stella. “He

ask of one man®"

savage breast” wss the liona nover at-
tempted to interrupt her performance. jocted her.

]

j yonng Smedley. The most painful fes-
| ture of the affair is this curious incapa-

of reflection, he decided to go toa neigh-
bor's to borrow a shovel, and to reach the

v

l]mrt
1 he
her

of the snow-bank, by means of whie
conld extricate her without putting
to any inconvenience.

It took some time for Mr. Hopkins to
obtain a shovel, but his search was fin-
ally successful, and he bagan to dig Lis
tnunel, The bank was an enormous one,
and Le foresaw that he wogld lave to
work a long time befora be could strike
Miss Brown in paying quantities, He
worked on nh-:uli,y and silently. Not a
sonnd came from the imprisoned young
lady, thongh he repeatedly begged her
to make herself comfortable and to rely
upon his devotion and shovel. Fully
twenty minutes from the time the acei-
dent ocenrred when yonug Smedly, from
the post-office, approachod the scene, on
his way home. To his questions, Mr.
Hopkins replied by cxplaining in the
most delicate way the difficuity under
which Miss Brown labored, and the
means by which e was trying to extri
Young Smedly heard him

vant remark, expressing an inexplica-

personally and  completely

fact, pulled Miss Brown suddenly and
violently from her snowy tomb,

The young lady, as every one knows,
rituvETeG conscionsness in the conrse of
the evening—thauks to Dr. Sabin's
greospt and skilifal treatment.  Strango
1o say, however, she conceived an unae-
coantable hatred for Mr. Hopkins, and
varried it to such an extent that she is
now naderstood to be engaged to marry

bility of u::Jourm lady to appreciate the
delicacy respect with which Mr,
Hopkins srested her. He wonld hsve
dug lher out in the eourse of an hour and
released bor without subjecti

el

e |
There is much diversity of opinion as
hwhetbermnghdiumpmpcly:;
dulge in the sport of coasting, or, 88
yys of the last generstion nsed to call | antly situated in West
it, sliding down hill. In some commu-
nities, the youth of both sexes coast in

thongh for some unscrutable reason it i8 it be winter,
held that the amusement must not be in- | goft-coul five,
by daylight, or even on moon- Adams and Governor (liy

o8 a8 8 gross impropriety, | are found at one end of the

nst by | fine engraving of Charles Dj
sports |

This latter opinion prevails in |
the recent

tragedy which occurred at that place is
people belioved to have been the
direet result of the local condemnation of

that quite another interpretation may be
ven to it, and it may bo argued thab

been in favor of feminine coasting, the

sponsibility for it really rests, and there
owing to the fact that My, Hopkins was  Santa Cruz in the

Hopkins to tuke her fo the top of|

said, and My, Hopkins, uurmptitiumd?:

stendying herself by placing her hands |
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ushered dircotly into the library
the venerable f;urnalist i found
| in a comfortabie arm-chuiy. hmim
drawn up before 4 blul'n'
Portraits of Johy Qu:
ton hang 4

Pictures of 1,3 .
of Horuow &;Z? :
room,
eh‘m Writ.
& pronmyingng

n
L

by side on the wall,
{ and his Cabinet, and
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ing in Lis study, occupies
position. Portraits of Henpy (), O
Gerrit Swith,- it Henry Hollang, 1
fayette, Washington, Dania] Webster
Edwurd Everett, Governor Maye Roby,
Minturn and Masthew Vassar glug |
down from varions positions on tiye wa]
In an obseure corner hangs o Picture of
Lafapette’s chatesn in France, wije}, v
presented to Mr. Weed by the quu:
Genernl's granddanghter,

“Yes, L am writing an autobiography «
said Mr. Wead recently m cunvem:fﬁ.
,with & Zribune veporter. T b
| first pages while ﬁgendiug & winter g
| he West Indies, in 1845,
Before proceeding very far I foltjt wonld
not be of suflicient public interest,

| undertaking., Wil
writing & series of lettors from Eyr 1
recoived a letter from  General Wi
Scott—who at that time was writing hig
own sutobiography—urging me to take
it up again.” \

Turning over & large number of lottory
from persons of distinction, bound iy 5
portfolio, General Heott's letter wus Pro-
duced. It bore the date of April 91
1865, A peculiar feature of it to mmlurn'
Eﬁ'eﬂ is that the word ending the line y
the bottom of & page is repeated on the
the next. It conelndes: “I ean't hope o
live long enough to read the work, g
you can give 1t the power of excitiy
thousands of smart boys to conguer (dif.
ficulties in the career of distingnisheq
usefulness.”

“I then * concluded,” resumed ;.
Weed, *“to take the work up again ang
have continued it at intervals ever sines.
Bo far, about half the period of my life
has been covered—from the date of my
birth, 1797, down to the year 1841. Jin
as yot what has been written is 5o indefi.
nite in form thata correct iden of the
plan of the work cannot be given, It
will, however, be largely & political Lis.
tory of the times since my ﬂ: acquaint-
ance with men in publis ‘positions, con.
ing down through the snceessive admin.
istrations of the Presilents. As evepy.
thing 1s related as personally observed
the narrative will not be a repetition of
American history, but supplementary 1o
it.  For a great many years I have Deen
extremely fortunate in knowing and en-
joying the confidence of a large numbar
of statesmen, although never holding
any official position to speak of, mysalf,
The first President whom I knew person.
ally, was Monroe. Since his time I Lave
known every President, with one or two
exceptions, and every Governor of New
York, from General Clinton down to the
present duy,”

An interesting chapter of the autobi-
ography is devoted to scenes and inei-
dents in the session of Congress under
President Tylers administration, A
| graphic deseriplion is given in this clap-
| ter of & Republican eancus held at Wash-
ington, for the pnrpose of disoussin
[ what could be done to prevent . breao
in the party should President Tyler veto
the proposed Tariff bill. While the can-
cus was in session, Daniel Webster, who
was then Secretary of State, made his ap-
pearance at the head of the table, I'LI.
wis dressed in a blue coat with bhrass
buttons and a buff waistcoat—n style of
dress he invariably adopted when Die Lind
aspeech to make, There was instantly
the hush of expectancy. Mr. Webster
began ot tiest in o mild, conversational
tone, but as he proceeded he ponred
forth his arguments with the glow of
overpowering eloguence. The appear
unee of the great orator on the scene was
most opportune, and the meeting broke
up amid the greatest enthusinsi, He had
Iu_:inlml ont n way to modify the Tariff

jill so that it wonld be scceptable fo the
President,

“That was one of the best spseches
Webster ever mude,” said Mr. Weed,
ufter the account of which the foregoing
is a brief outline, had been read from the
manuseript. 1 have often thonght that
if it had been printed it would rank
among his most brilliant efforts. Yes,
Webster was a great orator and advocate.
One thing is peenline about his carcer;
he seldom originated a political measnre
himself.  He let others originate and do
the preliminary work; but when a ques-
tion of public interest becama a subject
for disenssion he became the champion
of one side or the other. T suppose this
feature of his public eareer—his being
the advocate of good and great meas-
ires—was largely due to the fact that his
fime was to u large extent veenpied with
the duties of his profession.”

“There is an interesting faet in the his-
tory of Edward Everettulso vecorded that
1s not generally known, When he was
nowinated by President Harrison as Min
ister to England, there wns an agreement
made among the majority of the Senators
not to confirm the nominstion. This op-
position was cansed by the discovery of 4
letter he had written containing a strong
expression of his anti-slavery sentimonts,
The oppostion was finally overruled,
however, by a decided public sentiment
iu favor of Mr. Everett, and’the Senate
confirmed the nomination.”

A number of paragraphs are devoted
to Mr. Weed's foster daughter, Mary, an
orphan child of a dissipated muscisn
who died from drink. A portion of the
deseription was read; but before the
reader hind proceeded very far Mr. Weed
with his tears in his oyes stopped him.
“That is enongh,” hLe sqid, “T can't
stand any more of it. She wonld have
been past thirty years old now if she had
lived; but I can only think of her as o
sweet child of seventeen.” He then

inted out & portesit of the young girl
ﬁ:ngmg upon the wall; and taking ont his
watch 'showed an enamelled ministure
copy of it on the inside of the case. He
oheg of her or ‘he “Little Nell”
of his household, ano says she was the
embodiment of the picture drawn by
—N. Y. Tribune,
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