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WHY THE COWS CAME LATE.

Crimeon sunmt buming A
i¥'er the tree-fri itls:

Gujden are the
fube faahed the rills,

ik 14 the farm house,
Mot the furmes bics)

But his wife is walching,
shuding snxious oyes.

While she lingers \l‘ll!l her pall beside the baro.

yo fole.
Wabdering why lier Jenuie and the cows eome
fotrie 80 Bta |

Jannie, brown-oved maiden,
Waundered down the lane;
That was ere the daylight
Huwi M‘ﬁa Lo wane,
Doeper grow the shadows;
Cireling swallows cheep;
Ratydids are calling;
{at# o'er meadows ereep.
&iill tbe mother shades her cyes Ibvidu the
tarnyard gate,
Aod wonddrs where her Jenaie avd the cows
i be w0 late !

Loving sounds are falling,
Homeward now sl last,
Speakle, Bess and Brindle
Through the gale have pased,
Tanntie, swoelly blushing,
Jamie grave and shy,
Takes the pails from mother,
W o stands silent by.
Notone word je spoken as the mother shuts ihe

ate,
But yot Ahe knows why Jennie and the cows
et hotne 8o late.

A SUMMER AMUSEMENT.

Sitting in the airy “company cham-
Le=" two nights after the arrival at the
Mouutain Farm, Royce Worthington
wrote the following letter:

My Diar Mvriern: I ean faney you
pll in your sheen and shimmer of satin
gnd goms to night at the hop—flirting
deaperately with some poor victim, who
(does not imagine that the sole possessor of
vour heart is in the reom all alone nod
jonely high up in the Groen Mountains
wrating to you.  Well, go on, my dear,
flirt to your heart's content, and your
victim's despair—your time is short,
Next year, if I regain my health as my
physician has promised, L will be near
yon to prevent your exercise of that
privilege,which will be your privilege no
onger,

I bave been two Jdays at my new
home, The air bere is delicions, biao.
ing, invigorating, 8 tonic avd a stimn-
lant in one.  Already I fesl benefited,
and trnst that six weeks of this atmos-
phere will completely rout the Iust
vestice of the malaria which has made
life & burden to me for months. Dut
thiok of me—a mon who bus been ina
whirl of buosiness and social life for
thirty years—to be exiled to this lonely
mounntain for a whole season! The
family consists of Mr. and Mrs, Roberts,
and one dangther, a rather sweet-facod
girl of perhaps twenty, She lhas only
lifted hur eyes to mine onoe, and then [
thought them pretty, a dresmy dove
celor. Bhe seems to stand a little in awe
of me, and ix evidently s perfectly un
sopbisticated maiden.  Even if I muke
her soquaintance, she will be but s poor
substitute for the ecompanionship of
of your own brilliant self. Pity me
then, and write me often. I have only
my dog, my gun, my books and my
wemories to wake the tedious time en-
durable, remember while yon have all
the world a¢ your feet, and all the
mujesty of the ocean beyond.

“Yours until death,
“Royoe WorTHINaTON."

Just one week later he roceived the
following reply:

Loxa Bmaxca, July 15

“Mox Oaeng: I have just time for o
live before I dress for the hop. Tam
really sorry for you, my poor boy, to he
go far away from all that renders life en-
durabie; but I know it is the only thing
for yon—the only trestment to over-
come that horrid malaria, which was
gpoiling your complexion. 1 am enjoy-
ing myself as usual—yes, Royee, I sup-
Eosv I am flirting with a handsome
Snglishman, who is setting all the ladies
wild. But, of conrse, you can trust me;
and now I will be equally fair witu yon.
Why don't you begin an interesting
flictation with that wild monnotain
Hower yon wrote me of;, twenty years
ol — inexperienced — nnsophisticated?
Whoy, it is high time some one has
taught her a little of ¢he world. Yon
are the proper person, Ruyee—so I give
you full permission to amause yoursel,
Bat, of course, never forget your own

“Murmen Laoy."

Royes Worthiogton's smile sattlad
into p slight frown as he read the letter
toits close.  Just a little heartless the
tone of it ». ned, somehow—this light,
langhing instroction that he should go
go deliberately to work to—what?
Simply to win a simple girl's heart and
break i, 8o for & moment the better
natnre of this selfish man of the world
reaosped and rebuked the writer of the
letter.  But un hour later, when he met
(leleste Roberts in the monntuin path
that led to the spring, he relieved her of
the pail apon her arm, and walked by
ber side to the spring, smiling down
upon ber with his most dangerous smile,

“Do you know I am very enrious over
something?” he said, «s they walked
along. *“Something npon which you
alone can satisfy xy curiosily.”

“Why, whut can it be?"' sbe asked
wonderingly, Jifting her long lashes for

. & moment.

Bevco Ilaughed—a merry, musical

lnugu 1cwas!

“There L am avswered already,” he
said, I have been wondering over the
color of your eyes ever since I came
here, You lave nover allowed me to
see them but once before, and then only
for s second. But I see that I was rigat
in my copjecture. T thought they were
dove-color and they are,”

Coleste looked up st him with the
frank innocenoe of an unconscions child.

_**Are they?" she said. "I bave some
times read of dove-colored eyes, but I
tever knew mine were that oolor. I
thought they were gray, and 1 did not
know that I never looked at yon. I hope
you have not thonght me impolite. In-
deed I wantto make it pleasant for you
here—I know it most be lonely to one
like you."”

_Boyee felt the blood hurry through
his veins, How charming she was in
her frank, confiding innocence. How
delicious the love of such s girl would
be—how interesting to walch ber heari

mﬂuﬂhﬂ: by day, like & rose,

Itia fy," bessid. *Tfind myself

Ellninl for com panionship very often.
ve only my books and I am too tired

and languid to read long st a time, sod

my eyes have troubled me a little—ever
ainoe the fever which depleted me s0.”

*Wonld you like to have me read to
rml an bour or two every day? 1 could

fit would pleaso you," Celeste said with
» modest shyness of manper, and the
sngrestion of a binsh in her cheok.

“I would be delighted, only it seems
too great a favor to ask of you."

“But yon did not ssk it, I offered, I
feel it to be mﬂ duty, sinoe you were sent
here for your health, to help you to re-
gain it, It is for the eredit of Mountain
Farm that [ do this,” sed sbe lsughed
merrily as a ehild,

“Well then, I yield a willing assent.
I am sure Dr, Kingman would feel con-
fident of my recovery if he could know
into what haods I have fallen. He sont
me here assuring mo that it was the only
nir and the only place to regain my
health and strength."

"“Yes, so father told me, A sister of
Dr, Kingman's cams to us last year sup-
posed to be beyond hope of recovery—
almost every disease in the list of human
ills seemed to have possession of her
poor bady.  Yet she left us qnite well
after three months, Surely you onght
to become robust in o few weeks."

T begin to fear that I shall reeover
too rapidly to please me,"” Royce re-
nlp_omlud. But Celeste made no reply to
this—indeed she did not seem to have
heard bim, Her dove colored eyes were
fixed in the purple and amethyst sunaot
that was touching the mountain tops
with glory.

“Of what are you (hinking?" queried
Royee after n moment's silence during
which he watched her lifted face that
wore the look of a saint. He discovered
that Celosto was more than a protty girl
—she was beautifal.

I was thinking of the world that lies
beyond those monntain tops,"” she said.
“The world of whieh I know so little. I
wonder if I wonld be happy there?"

Royee watched her smiling; already
wus thera a “*vagoe unrest” in her gentle
bosom?

“It is a wonderful world,” he said,
*‘and there is much in it for one like yon
to enjoy. Pictures, operas, plays, fine
works of art—yes, you wonld like the
world beyvond your mountains. '

“Bot I have all those things here,"
Celeste answered softly. **All and none
of the petty annoyances, the heart-achoes,
and the strife which I would find in the
world."

Royee looked puzaled. *'I do not un-
derstand you,” he said.

““She smiled—her saint like, child-like
smile,

“Don't yon? Well, what piotare could
be grander than that yonder—where the
sun tonches the monntain peaks with
fingers dipped in glory? I think there is
no other word that describes a monntain
sunset but that one—glory. And what
opera could be finer than & storm in the
monntains when the wind erash through
the great pines and unite with heaven's
orchostri—the thunder. And what play
oan equal the weird and wonderful dis-
play of the clonds above the mountain
tops, changing, shifting, never the same,
yot niways beautiful or terrible? And
what works of art can compare with this
monntain sconery on every side? Surely
I have u world as wonderfal as that
which lies beyond the monntains,”

Royce was silent. The gurl’s face was
transfigured, ber sonl was shining from
ber eyes. That night he wrote to Murial
Laey,

“My Mountain Maid is to read aloud
to me sn hour every day. She reads very
well, but o naworldly, so ‘unspotted.’ I
wonder if she can belong to the same
raoe of beings to which you and I be-
long."

And to tais Muriel replied:

“1 judge from your remarks concern-
ing the Mountain Maid that your flirta-
tion is under full headway, 1 doubt if
she will ever be us noworldly when you
lesve her. Poor child, how her heart
will sche, yet it will do ber good in the
long run. Every woman's bheart muat
ache some time, and yon must he amused
during your exile. Tt mustbe stupid
enough for you st the best, The En-
glishman continues to play the devoted,
but I am rather weary of hun, I must
confess there is nothing like an agreea-
bla Ameriecn, one I wot of especially.”

Again a frown of displeasure oon-
tracted Royee Worthington's white brow,
and he tossed his betrothed's letter down
with u little impatient exclamation:

“I5 the,woman beartleas?” he mueed;
but he did not fail to make himselfl as
agreeable as possible to Celeste an hour
Jater, when they drove down the steep
mountain road 1o the village two miles
awiy.

It was o memorable drive; for a sud-
den storm broke upon them, on their re-
turn, and thay were obliged to take shel-
ter under s great oak while it swept
over. They had bronght no warniog in
the fair blue heavens of the approaching
storm when they set forth. And now
Celeste insisteil upon romoving & light
shawl she wore, and wrapping it abont
Royee's shoulders.

“Indoed, yon s1i#l do no such thing,"
he said. **Tnstead, T have half & mind to
muke yon take my cost.”

“Bat I am perfectly well," pleaded
Celeste. *'I was never ill an hour in my
Jifo, and you are au invalid seeking for
health. if you were to take cold, and it
were to settle on your Inngs, yon would
be an easy vietim for lung fever or pneu-
monis, Please let me wrap this shawl
across your chest and shoulders.”

Royeo was obliged to consent, and s
he feit the light weight of her hands
upon his shoulders as she adjusted t e
stawl, a thrill shot through bis veina, &
thrill of pleasure so keen it was like
pain,

“Thank you,” ho said simply, and
theu stood watching her wraph expres-
sion as ber eyes followed the course of
the clouds that reared their great crests
like another tier of mountain ranges,

**Ah, is it not glorious?" shie erind, her
cheeks aglaw, lier eyes sparkliog. “How
I love a thiinder storm.”

“Wlist a natore the girl has,” thonght
Royee, “'so rich and loftily and impas-
sioned, 8o above and beyond all weak
woman's fears and slarms,”

like the veriest trash to him after his re-
coent experience,

He did not mention Celesto in his next
lotter, or his next,

There came one from Mnriel which
closed with the query: ‘‘Have you

the grand denouement of your
mountain romance, that you are so sil-
out concerning it, or has it lost all inter-
est for you? Did the fair maiden prove
too easy a conguest, or what has hap-
pened; pray tell me?”

‘A conqnest?’ Royeo repeated the
words over to himself. Was Celesie in-
terested in Lim other than as a friend?
he wished he knew, They were much
together now and had grown to be most
cordial comrades, ¢ was growing
stronger every day, and now Le read to
her sometimes, while she sewed, or at-
tended to her household duties. She was
such an apprecistive listener to Lis
favorite books.

They drove together to the village aund
they spent long ¢ elicions evenings in the
moonht veranda. Yot for the life of him
Royee could not tell if Coleste was grow-
ing to love him. Somehow he had found
bimself unwilling to practice those ordin-
ary arts of flirtation apon her, and had
consequently been nimp,_v hi's most agree-
able self, Buat he knew very well that
nll women found him fascinating, He
bad been a woman's Jdarling from his
eradle. And now to be in donbt if he
had mmde an ympressioa upon this sim-
ple girl.

“Bat, of courss, she must oare for me,”
he thonght. **She has never boen away
from home since bher sixteenth year,

when sbe returned from s bosrdipe-
sehool, and all her life hns assoeint
with these simple mountain \'i]luguil
She must, she shall eare for me."

Yee, it had come to that with Roy!
He was piqued by her manner wiich |
vealed nothing of her feelings, and |
grown selfishly determined that Cold
should grow to cure for him. And
resnlt—but he did not stop to res,
about that, That evening Royce foy
ber in the little sitting room sin
softly while she accompapiod her
upon the cottage orgun. :

“You have a sweet voiee," he w
standing where he vonlil look down u
her faee,

Y Have 19" she ssked. I lovo bo &-
bt I am never quite sure that I sing
all well.” Royoe often wondered °
she did not blush more readily. *)
not the composure gained by eon'
with the world,” he resnmed, “and
not from any lack of refined feeling;
nothing seems to confuse her." g

It was quite true, Celesto possessed
that perfect unconsciousness of hersalf
that is sometimes found in very young
children: and it was this remarkable
quality which accounted for the pecu-
liarity so puzzling to Royce.

“Yes, vour voice is fine.  With a litlle
cnltivation it will add materially to your
many sttractions when you take your

lace in the world where yon belong—
in my world,"

Royoe's eyes were on her face as he
spoke these words slowly and with mean-
ing emphbusis. To Lis surprise and de-
light, ullw lifted her eyes quickly to
Lhis for a second, then  dropped
them, and a burping scarlot tlymrher
face wnd throat. Then she hurriedly
turned the leaves of the musie, ns if
looking for something she could not find.

Royee enjoyed her confusion. He wus
satisfied; she cared for him; and his
yeference to her nltimate place in the
world bad betrayed her well-gnarded
seeret,

After that he spared no pains to use
every fusoination in his power to com-
pleta the work so well bogue,

It was almost time for him to go back
to the city. Murial Lacy had flown from
the watering resorts, and was growing
impatient for his return,  ‘They were to
be married in the spring, and there were
many plans to talk over. Muriel was
auxious to go to Europe and spend the
winter—the Englishman was to be in
Paris. 8till Royos lingered at the
Monntain Farm. If Royce desired to
soe her befors her departure he must
come at once. Royce onnounced bis
intended departure that evening after
her lotter camme, He watched Coleste'’s
face narrowly, It betrayed nothing.

“1 shull miss you sor.ly,” she said.
That was all.,

“But we shall meet again,” ho said,

“1 trust s0," she answered, and sgain
she shyly lifted her eyes, and that
crimson wave swept over her face.

Royoe felt his foce puling.  His Licart
throbbed, his blood swept through his
veins. He longed to eay to this girl
who stood before him that she was o new
revelation of womanhood to him; that
she had wakenod depth in his nature of
which be lasd never dreamed; that he
loved her tenderly, traly, passionately,
and wanted her to be his wife. This is
what he longed to say, for it was the
trath, the truth that he had known these
last daya.

He said good-bye Lorriedly apd with
white lips. ‘That dreary ride back to the
oity he never forgot.
to his betrothed, the brilliant belle;
Mnriel Lacy.

She found him & Janguid and distrait
lover, After one week of his society,
during whieh time he bad never once
mentioned their marrisge, she said to
bim:

*I believe you left your heart in the
mountains, Royes. You are nol your
old self at all.  And if yon did I really
wish you'd go back and tind 1t. You bore
me with your stupidity., J have been
sconstomed to.s more entertaining gal-
lunt."

Royee was silent a moment and seemed
making # resolve, Then he spoke: *“Yon
are right,"” be said. “I did leave my
heart in the mountains, I love the girl
you bade me amnse myself with.”

Muriel turned a startled face toward
him. *‘Love her—that girl?” she said,
wonderingly. *Better thau von love me?”

“Better than I love my life.”

“Then go back to her at once.
sure I do not want you here.”

Muriel spoke sharply, bnt there was
gtill more wonder than anything else in
her face. She conld not understand bis

I am

He was sorry when the storm sub- | preference.

sided and they eonld pursue their home-
ward journey. He liked the sense of
seclusion from the world with this girl,
as his only companion, which he had en-
joyed daring the storm.

found snother letter awaiting him
on his return, from Muriel. It was fall
of the light gossip of the resort of bhope,

1! flirtationn, handsome tolets, engage-

ments, marrisges. Ha twisted it up aod

used it s » cigar lighter. It seemed

|

*T will go baek gladly. You need not
blame me, Muriel. You told me to
amuse myself, and I endeavored to fol- |
low your wishes in the matter. Butl
found the girl s new revelation to me,
and I ended in loving her. I wpever
dreamed I eould love any woman as I
love her.”

""Well, then I wish you every success,

Yet he wan golog | PO

Royce. Here is your ring. sail for
Euorope next week, and my English

friend will join usin Paris soon, H-
asked me to marry him, Royce, and |
did not give Lim a definite answer, |
knew Lie would be more usefal to me in
Paris if I left him in hope, 1 shall very
possibly marry Lim now—he is very
mueh In love with me, 8o we are both
well provided, for it seems.'

“And we will always be good friends,
Muriel?"

“Wh)‘. of course, Royow. Detter
friends than if we lad married osch
other, probably,”

So they partesd—Royee to hasten back
to Monntaio Farm with the mad impetua-
ons haste of 4 boy lover, He looked ten
voars younger than when he last went
over that route, Celosto was at the
spriog dippiog op a4 bocket of water
when he cime down the mountain path,

“In it aghost, or n reslity?* she eriad,
langhing, as he sprang Jightly down be:
gido her,

“A solid reality,” he answered, gath-
ering both her hands in  his, *Oh,
Celoste, Celeste, say you are glad to seo
m""
8he locked np with ber swoet, honest
eyes falllof wonder-surprise, alarm,

YGlad! oh, cortainly, I have missed
you very wueh."

“Missod me?  Can yvou not say more
than that? Ob, Celeste,yon are my ideal
womunu, my light, my life. I came back
to tell you that I love vou, that I want
you for my wife.”

Celeste drew back in sodden alarm,
and a shooked expression drove all the
warmth out of her face.

“Mr. Worthington, vou are heside
wonrealf " wha arfad, **What resson Buve
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with strangers,” Celeste answerod,
quietly. “Beside, I supposed you knew
ever after that day st the organ, when
you spoke of my singing, you referred
to the time when I shonld take my place
inyour world. Your tone and manner
were 8o meaning that I at once thonght
you referrad to my engagement, Then
again, whon you wont away, you said we
should meet again,and I interpreted
your words in the same way."

Royce stood s moment in silence, Ob,
how he had deceived himself—how blind
he had been in his vaaity and selfish-
ness! Mo turned and gave his hand to
Celeste.

“(Good-bye,” ke said. **I have been
blind fool, bnt L deserve my fate."

Then he'was gone, Hesaw not Geleste
again until they met in society and she
was Kingman, That same wesk ho re-
ceived the Parisian which contained n
marked item. It was the announcement
of the engagemont of Muriel Laoy to
Albert Mempatead, of London, England.

SENSE AND SEXTIMENT.

The award to M. Nerot, o French
artist. of the prigze of $10,000 for a de-
sign of « monument to Victor Emanuel
at Rome, Lias at last been confirmed, de-
spite the determined opposition of the
Italian publie, to whom the iden of that
honor and reward going to a foreigner
was very distastaful.

There is something appalling in the
atatement that twelve und a half million
fulse teeth are made every year in Phila.
dolphin, and that fimntio total is still
more impressive whon considered in con-
nection with the fact that the same eity
prodnces anuvally five tons of tooth pow-
der, designed to prevent the necessity of
[alse teeth, .

The Queen of Madagascar has ordered
the framing of a prohibitory law in her
dominions forbidding the mannfactore
and importation into her territogies of
brandy. A breach of the ordinaunce will
entitle the forfeiture of ten oxon and 810
fine. If the penalty cannot be paid by uo
offender, it must be worked out at nine
pence & duy.

Says the Denver Nows: ‘‘The Sioux
are reportM to be preparing for an at-
tack npon the whites in Dakots and
Montaun. This would be a good time
for Seeretary Teller to begin his policy
of disarming the Indians, There has
been a great deal of talk about that
liey, and the people re anxious to see
it tried.”

That is & very sagacions yonng gentle-
man at the heond of affairs at Port Baid.
Beiog called on by Admiral Beymour to
state whether he supported Araba or the
Khedive, he politely referred the ques
tion to the sublime porte. And when
the gallant Adwiral finds out whioh side
the porte sympathizes with he will be
wiser than he 18 now.—] Phil. Bal.

Walter Malley, since his nequittal, lins
been making himself obnoxious by point-
ing out one of the State’s witnesses on
the street.  If the Malley boy's don't be-
hinve themselves pretty qninl{y now, they
will find their homestead an unbealthy
place. The New Haven people are not
any too well pleased over that verdict,
nnyhow.

At s Iata term of the Supreme Court,
held at Alfred, Me., sn old gentleman
who was somewhat des!l was on the wit-
ness stand, The Judge bad ocoasion to
question him, *Huy?" said the old man
his hand st the back of his ear. The
Judgo repeated his words, when the old
gentleman innocently said: “1 guess
you'll have to step this way, Jedge, 'm &
{eetle hard o' hearin. "

During s trial for assault in Arkansas,
& club. & rock, s rail, an ax handle, u
knife, and » shotgun wore exbibited ns
the “instrument with which the deed
was done,” It wns also shown that the
sasanlted man defended himaelf with
revolver, aso
o bandssw, & bail, and s cross dog. The
jur{"d-cided thst they'd have given a
dollar apiecs to have seen the fght.

o, n pitehfork, a chisel, | yeb,

The .ulﬂ Face.

Althongh always possessed with strong
metaphysical tendencies, I sm by no
means o beliover in ghosts, spirit mani-
festations, or in any order of superua-
tural demonstration, Concerning all
manner of visitations trom the Other
World I have over beon n skeptic, and
often an open scoffer.  And I have been
80 bocausa in my invesligating experien
cos 1 have found erodulity to be the ek
soutial stronghold, nod reason and seicuce
the intruotable antagonists of all such
beliefs,

Oneo, and only ones, in the course of
my lifo bave 1 epcountered anything of
o natare ealonlated to nnsettlo my natur-
ally intense materinlistic convietions,
and then under the infloence of such
peculiar anterior conditions as to ineling
me—as I glance back and review the in-
cident in all its uneakthly weoirdness—to
pronounce it a purely moental halluein-
ation.

I have never undertaken to transcribe
on paper the startling sensations that
were accompanying foeatures of that
strange visitation, and shall only ventnre
to do so now under the mental resorva-
tion ofstreating the subjectas n matter-of-
fact ocotrrence, on striotly mattor-of-fact
grounis.

I was o visitor at the time—now some
yours sinco—at the residence of a near
velative, who was an ominent and unusn-
ally suceosaful physcian,  Ho was
professed Spivitualist, aod claimed to
write his proseriptions st the dictation
of tho deathless part of a famoos old
Duteh disciple of Galen, whuse perish-
able body had conturies ago mingled its
particies with the nniversal clements of
nature,

The public mind was at that time
wildly eredulous on the possibility of in-
tercourse with the inhabitauts of the
spirit realm through the medinmship of
mesmerio snd odie forces that wore sup-
posed 1o exist botween the material snd
oternal worlds, Being the posssssor of
extraordinary natural insight and varied
learniug, the dootor wus enubled to pre-
soribad to the necessitivs of his aumerous

tients with o clearsightodnoss that went
ar toward sustaining bis pretensions to
mirsenlous preseience,

The lay preceeding the eveaing on
swhicli what [ am about to relate trans.
pired had been remarkably ealm amd
sultry. Sitting atthe open western study
window, my heal thrown indolently
back against the easement, eyes and
thoughts made far pilgrimages into the
ineffable serenity of overhanging space,
Early sundown deepened imperceptibly
into dusky twilight. BStar after star
dropped silently into the broad blank of
pnrpiing blue until the etherial sreh was
u waveless sen fretted with conntless isles
of glittering glory.

Wrapped in a delicions reverie, such
as ontward quict and absolnte inward
content nlways indnce, I was gradually
sinking mto s blissfully profound slum-
bor, when I was suddenly and regretfully
aroused by the doctor's ringing veice:
“Awake, sir Bomnolent, awake! The
mystic moon is just showing the tips of
lier silver horns above the vastern hori
zon, and comes to furthor adorn a night
nlready too transcendently beautiful to
be profaned by sueh vulgar sounds ns
snoles. Take a cigar, and let its subtle
aroma woo your wandering soul back to
your orooked body, Awake! bohold! ad-
mire! or never more preasumo to the pos-
uew-'inn of attributes worthy of immortal-
ity."

J'Iwarnllgr and fervently wishing the
hospitable donor in pursuit of & distant
and wealthy patient, I accepted the prof-
fered cigar, nnd mechanioally set about
converting it into bugned offering.
Seating himself opposite, the doclor com-
placently proceeded to enwreath himsell
in o fantastical shifting oloud of tobacco
smoke, from which he opeved n musked
firo of conversational queries that at first

responses. It was impossibly, however,
for the most indifflorent mind to be loug
und.r the magnetic influence of his rare
colloquisl powers withont becoming in-
terosted. fn a fow short hours his lore-
enriched intellect brooght me in contaot
with all the arts, soiences and fallacion
that bad guined sway over the human
Lieart sinoe the carliest traditions of the
race, and I beeame more than ever im-

scholastic attalnments and the intnilive
profundity of his thoughts. My percep-
tions were never more acutely awake then
when wo parted company st midvight.
Onoce in the privacy of my room, I
placed the lamp ou the stand, and throw-
g mysell carelessly on o chair beside it,
with my head resting on mI: hand, and
my eyes fixed on the brightly flaming
wicks, I pussed the evening's conversa-
tion in leisurely review, I had been so
engaged for perhaps fifteen minules when
my attention was diverted to the light,
which bad grown less and loss brilliant.
until but o sickly blue halo flickered
feebly ut the ends of the wicks, At the

| same moment, the door leading from the

room into the hall suddenly flow open
and swung buek against the wall with a
lond slam,

Nuturally uur{:riaml at these nnwonted
und nugeeonntable ovcurrences, I sprang
nervonsly to my feet and wont and closed
the door. "I then returoed to the stand,
took up the lamp and shook it vigorously
in order to indnude it to burn more frealy,
The desided effoct baing prodaced, I re-
pluced the lamp on the stand, and pro-
veeded to disrobe, I had removed my
outer garments when the light suddnly
dwiud?ml to the wame deathly, siokly-
bluish halo ss before, and the dour
again sprung sjar with redoubled vio-
lence,

With s suppressed exclamation T was
hastening forward to olose the door, when
I exporience s senwation thot would not
have seemud partioularly awful had it not
have besn so unasual. I cannot vividly
desoribe that sensation, Ican only say
that it was skin to what ono might ex-
perionce on being brought in contact
with & mighty, invisible living prineipls,
no less pulpable bocauss felt rather than
seen.

Under the influsnce of this indescrib-
able Something, an apathetio unmbness
took ponsession of my body and deprived
me of all power of volition. Hensation
and warmth gndunll'v receded from my
wxtromities, and my limbs and srms be-
cume a8 rigidly insensate asthough bewn
out of warble. Involontarily my eye-
lida dro down aver my eyes snd as
samed tense stiffnesa of aheet iron;
instesd of being deprived of ll.:labt
my vision seemed to be perternsturally

drew from me but sententious and vacant | 4

pressad with admiration for his extensive | pe
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their normal play. Slower and slower
throbbed the heart, as though oppressed
by u Leavy yet puinless weight, natil ite
beating was no longer perceptible. ‘I'he
soul secmed to have withdrawn fram all
the inferior of the body snd ocon-
nun‘:’ntedhiuelfd vithil;;!:: bf:lo:. “I 'l.l:i
an though standing a f
my mr&ly form was inanimate and cold,
A fuseination that was terrible in is
blind ireesistiblencss figed my attention
on the black void beyond the yawning
door, ns though from that direction was
to come the solution of my strange ocon-
dition; nod 1 soon discovered near the
top of the cusing, st about the height of
n grown person's head when standing »
globularshaped lnminous mass, of the
sizo of o [nll moon, at first Lazily indis-
tinot—us the moon would ap whon
woon through o thin elond—but gradu-
ully growing brighter and brighter, as
the woon wonld when the cloud passed
WY,
Every instinet of fear forsook me as I
contemplated the marvel, as a feeling of
eagerness, security nod happiness took
possession of all by factlties.
As I stood gazing transfixedly st the
brillisnt globe, it paled centrally, and
grow brightor at the extreme edges, until
it rosembled o white, vapory vail of mist,
Eurmuu.lml by a contintions rim of living
e.
Distinotly as ever I bebeld my own
face in & mirror, 1 beheld ona form with-
in that circle of fire, behind the misty
vail, First, two large, calm benificent
pyes; thon a smooth, snowy, angelio fore-
heand; beautifal nose, mouth, chin,
choeks, sud long, Sowing, shadowy hair;
composing altogether a feminine connte-
nanoe of awect and rave superostural
beauty in ontline and expression. 1 saw
the lumivous lips move as if in artienla-
tion, and—although I cannot say that 1
heard anything —these words were for-
cever daguerreotyped on my brain: **My
Son,"”
I must have faintod. When conscions-
pess retnened 1 was Iying on the floor,
the light burning brightly and the door
closed,
It was soversl days before I apoke of.
the affair to any perston, preferring to
brood it over for n while within the soli-
tude of my own mind. When I did
spoak it was with the doctor. He listened
withont comment until I deseribod the
features of that mogiosl midaight face,
when lie geavely romarked that it was a
correct—though somewbat beautified—
likenoss of my mother, who had died
during my infancy; and then and there
by tacit consent we dropped the subjeot.
I e still a disbeliover in the super:
patural; but the lineaments of that sera-
phic conntenance are as indelibly en-
graved on my memory as aro those of
any of my living frietds upon whioh I
gaze from day to day.

'llh Jorsey for balter,

The claims of the woell-bred Jerneys
are well summed up in & recont article
in the Country Gentleman. The Jersey
oattio aro very popular in California,
espocially in Ee suburban distriots and
in the towns whore persons wish
to koep but one or two cows;and without
disparaging the olaims of the fine Hol-
stions, Alderneys, and other valuable
enttle, the Jerseys will always hold their
own. A good registered Jersey cow will
goll for from 8150 to §200, and fancy
steok will sometimes bring $400, or even
o high as $1000. Now, there is a
reason for all this, Though theJerseys
aro under the average size, and have
few of the milk and meat points whioh
farmors are nccustomed to ndmire, still
the have won this hirh rank, and it is
because they profitably produce the best
of butter. It is as much a thorough-
bred as any breed of  cattle
can be, and responds to gener-
ous treatment just as  readily.
It transmits, in breoding, the good
ualities of one or both of the parents,
ot least in most cases, The buiter made
from the product of the Jersay is best
known, 'lPhc lobules of the butter
bave s larger size in Jersey

eream is \bioker nod ohurns quicker.
The color of the butter is better than in
the other breed murtﬂu Giuernsey.
The Jorseys ‘‘come in'at twenty or
twenty two months of age, thus saving
a yoar uver the other breeds. The “'dry

riod with the Jersoys in less thian any
other breed. Two mouths being long.r
than the averago period.  They thrive
inall olimates and inall sorts of past-
ures, as well as any othor breeds,  The
“gilt edged” butter sold in the Middle
and Now England States in threo fourths
of it made from Jersey cows, in
no bettor stock for the mountain daries
of Calitornin than ‘he Jorsey.

grades can be obtained and gradually
bred np towards ligher rank,

Lueretls Rudoiph Garfleld,

Fhiall show us how divioe s thing
A wolnan may be made,

On the 11th day of November, 18568
Jamos A, Garfleld married bis first snd
only love, Lnoretin Rudolph, He had
originally met hor st her home
weven years  before  when he
wus # poor  student  striving
mightily for an eduvation &% Hiram.
They studed other, they read to-
gether, they built castles , #nd
it wos not long bofore the frm friend-
ship, which was based upon common
taste und aspirations, blossomed into the
grand passion, Before he bade her

-bye, ss he left Hiram fo enter
{Villllmu Co'lege, he had tald his love
and the maiden of Lis heart bad engaged
herself to him,

The match was made in heaven. These
two were intended for each other in all
that words imply. He was to her a fond,
deyoted, chivalrio husband, She was in
tho best sense his helpmeet, Lis constant
inspiration and comfort. and
many o time duriog their married life be
bore emphatic witness to the immessur-
able servies which she rendersd him.
He declared that whatever sucoess he

ined among his fellows was
duo to her wise counsels, bur unfi
sympathy, ber abiding love. He
ber his ::tdmu'::y“ ld:“:lud his
being—and so went down years
h;’nd;:‘hhmd and heart to heart, with
their shone 1 n
honmmwu.--[hlmy m
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trengthened.
’Onby one the vilal orgens oeased




