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Oh, thoa 1w, [ saw the sweet lips move]
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- kuow (e curiy, (holigh wavy of sman b
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=Theodore Watls, in Athenmaam,

AN IDLE WORD,

—————

“Yory wull, beliove what you choose,
1 shiall nover tell you I love you again,
ul you go down on your kuees snd beg
for it

A pale, stern-faced, somewhat elderly
mwan, with threads of silver gleaming in
his brown curls, & doubtful, hesitant,
half surcastic mouth, beneath the nut-
brown wmustache, sad eyos, listless and
wholly weary in their expressicn; and
the world worn attitude of ove who so-
cople ell that comes, never surprised.

Androw Carloton raised his oyon to the
stormy oshed fuco opposite, They
sofdenod in that look us vo otber mortal
womat could cause thew to, but Lucie
waa too ungry to notioe it,

A round fuoed spplo choeked morsel of
womnnhood, with brown silken hair,
tandor, curiiest eyes, and a ripo, glowing
month, 'ike a strawborry, For six
months shie had worn this misauthropi-
onl, glovmy mun's betrothal ring, and
::‘en to his lifo w brighter tint thao it

ovoer worn.

As dirvectly opposite s the antipodos,
the two o eharsoter and disposition, and
i‘“ togoether they wore very happy.

Lora was something no vivieious and
hopefnl, so suuny and affbctionately
frank « out his fiuncee, that Androw
Carleton's spddencd, unspicions lieart,so
doeply wounded years bafore, by au un
worthy womsn thet he had truly loved,
Deat Ligh with so ardor and joy that
surprissd bim,

l}u wak brying; he rossoned with him-
woll duapnlringly na ho wout ont, with »
dejected, orushung air that cut Lucio to
tho iunermost depths of her loving
heart, First, only for a mowent, le
eamo and stood beside her,

YBaor with me," he said slowly, "I
told you wiint T was fn the beginoiog,"
and tied be went out sud elosed tho

door.

Poor Lineie. Hor tears fell fuat,  *'1
have ined,” she sobbed, “am I to
blimu?® Her thoughts went fast over
the past tow weeks, T'rue, she ind grown
up boere whore she was potted aod bee
loved of wany.  Her merry chattor, het
social ontspoken courtesy (o her old
playmutes wis us patural ss the breath
sho drew, For hor life she could nol
help dimpling and swmiling for all.
Thore was Arvold Holmes, batrothed,
it wus true, to her dearcst friend, who
was lounging in a low cliair, and chat
log over a paper of caramels, when
Androw came i, with all the fieedom
of an old frieud. Thoere was brown.
eyed Niok Haszelton, who bad drawn hor
to schiool on his sled years sinos, and
sbared bis apples and sloigh rides with
Lor all her lifo, There was o host of col-
loge boys who always bowed, and
langhed, and familiarly shouted from
immediato nooks when shie walked down
to tho dusty little postofice in their
dimmutive villuge, Thers was band-
wome young Doctor Courtright, who
pever fallod to smile and say, “How ¢ro
vou, Lu?" whon thoy met.

Iu vain Lncio had explained to Androw
just bow it was. His brow would grow
storasy and durk, his heart wonld sivk,
and bo woukl rﬂroat the donbtful, half
suspicions, wholly unjust words, *“1 don'i
bolieve, Lucie, that you love me."”

Hot wonls rarely sprang to Lncie's
lips at this; at least, thay found no atter
ance, though a quiek, stormy, impstuona
tewper, proae to flash out and vant iteelf
in passiopale sayiogs, was, as is common,
the almost invariable sccompany oy trait
of a rarely sweet and tender, loving and
faithful beart, snd » clinging, sensitive
wpirit.

How patient she was, had beon, hore
of late, since she had grown to pity the
dark spirit that beld ion of her
promised husband! At first sho had tor-
tured him with her morry eapricious
noss, but when at last she saw how le
really suffered, tender womauhood tri-
umphed. Bhe sought by every loving
wile to banish his gloom, to let the sun-
shine of her affection in upon lis sad.
dened soul,

She oconquered, There woro times
when bie would bold ber passionately to
his Lreast aud raio tempostuons
apon berface, “Ob, my little love,” he
would ery, “oy good angel, I love yvou
so, Tell me again that, gloomy, old,
unworthy as [ am, you do
bnn"hll wme, my precions, precious

d Lucie would tell him, Thore
word hours when he would come close o
side, and plead “Hold my bead little
Lot me read your pure eyes, Kiss
of your own Iree-will. Ob, Lucie,

msde heaven in my heart, for
;lmbl!.onyluthhhlnhn-

]
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| ad all ber lLappy life been core free,
ltlu'm whole, iunlg,lnok down into the
the shadowad syes, only & great longing
to comfors this world-tossed spirit pos-
| sorsiog ber, Every atom of shyness, sll
| diiienon and tromor, every tracs of de
sire to bewilder him with contradictory
willfulooss, would be forgotwen. Her
hasd would oaress the fast whitening
head, Ler Jight kiss would fall like u ben-
|ediction npon his eyelide, reverontly,
| and slin wonld stand rosy and confused
| o mowent later under his luvish caresses.

But theso wers moods, Transient but
very bitter were the bours in which be
believed no one; when every smilo ahbe
bestowod or received was Inshing hia
‘ son! ns the stings of u multitude of soor-
pions, =

Poor Lucie, sha tried to be patient,
butshe was ao fired of suspicions, her
| quick temper flamed up this day whan
o said wadly, ' afeaid T was wrong,
Lucle,” **Wihy?" she flashed; for a balf
[ bour she Jaborad to kuow the canse of
| Lis gloom, " Beesnse—I could no longer
expect you to love me as1love yoo.
His doubtful, weary hegitating lone
roused every stom of her hot, rebullions
| spirit; like s lightning's flash the open-
| ing words rose to her lips, exasperated,
[smpuctml. homiliated, stuvg to the
| quick—hurt atthe iojustice sfter such
| loyal tenderness on her part, her ready
[ tears almost falllng, us she spoke:

[ 1 don't care,” she sobbed, ns face
downward on the sofa she lay and wept
il every fibre of hor tender little body
schod with saduess sod fatigue. “I'Ml
|pever try again,” she resolved, ‘he
ought to know—Ob! he wrongs we so.
Bat he'll come woon, to-morrow, per-
baps,” whe decided, as sho braided her
aatin-smooth looks before the glass that
night in Ler own room, and thouglt,
with an uosatisied schie in Ler heatt, of
the sad face that went away from her,
the pale lips that took no farewell Kiss
from Lier own—a balm for their life lone-
liness, the dark, saddened eyes that oven
now seemed to liok with repronchiul
wistfulness ab ber, “'Doar fellow,” she
sighed, I can't holp but love hiwm,
though Leis so trying. T wasnot pa
tiont enough; but="A roey flush dyed
the fair face; the eyes softened marvel-
onsly, shio was thinking—her soliloquy
was too ssered even to be spoken—of
how she would steal fond arme about his
neok, wod bow her first kiss wonld dis-
arm his brooding jealonsy and bring that
rare, lulf-sad smile to bis lips.

Diys pansed, no sigos of Andrew Carl:
eton ; liko o sludow he had yanished,

Two moaths, three, and winter, with
its dtorms, with its morry round of pleas:
nre, was onee wore with the young poo-
ple of Murshalltown, aud right royally
thoy feasted sud feted the wayward
wonarceh,

Ropentant, sorrowful Luoeie, with at
times o wounded, indignant sparkle in
tho soll oyes, aud a surprise quiver to
thie whito lips that burt you, went her
way one of tho gay ecirele, ever iocom-
plote without her bright face. .

Thore was n discordant ohord in the
vippling laugh, » gravity ovor the hitlor
to happy countinance unid always the si-
lent, seorot feeling of iujustice; of grati-
tudo for purest Lindovas; bardest of all
hosrt buridens to bear, and the haonting
remembrance of the gnd face s it looked
at bor for tho last time,when sometimes,
despito horself, hor whole womanly bheart
criod ont for the man who had seemingly
w0 busoly roturned her kindnoss, When
Lor tears rose unbidden auwd her soul
olimored for the sheltering beart aul
arws that lind so cnerished her,so valaed
hor every gift of loye aud loyalty, “for 1
do koow he leved me, for tho time,”
reasoned Lineie, choking back her tesrs
and teyivg to forget, *“bat why—"" they
lior uyes would wander to the costly ring
that sho had twice tried to remove, and
her fuce woulld sgain resuwo ils tronbled
look of wouder and saddened ques-
Honing,

1 will take it off now."" Lucie was
proparing for Muy Huarringlon’s bicth-
pight party, Her eveniug dress was of
mle nun's veiling, white, rare, vellow
oo, Roman pearls worn  Ligh about the
slender whito neck, the dainty leet in
their pink silk stockings and white slip-
pery, blush roses elustered io the low
vorsago aud balt, and low in the Groeian
knotted hoie with its oareless rings on
tho white forehead, and a pearl bandeau
aud comb on the small, graceful head,
ST do lock woll," she sighed, turnivg
away from the mirror, **Colonel Strat
ton will bs prond. Oh, Aundrow, if it
wore you, dear; how could yon be so
ernel?"”

Blie picked up the long whito kids s
sho spoke and passed dowu atairs, [
will wait Dbelow,” shoe wused; button
them—shall 17 She laid bor hand upon
the dismond betrothal ring that had
pnover left her finger, but a vision of a
place transformel with its own joy rose
befors ber. A remembrance swopt over
ber of the passionate stms that drew her
iuto o close embrace and a pair of eager
Lips reeking hor own, a voice whisper-
ing, “Don't, darlivg, don't Lide your
swoud lips; I love them so, let mo bay my
soul's peace with kisses, my own$Prom.
iked.”  The memory was loo tendor;
quick loars blinded ber eyes. *Iwill
not take it « " she decided, **He pinced
it there; false or true, leb it remdio;'

“ A geutleman, Miss Lucie, below to

seo you."  Thoe now sexvaot brought up

the message,

“Uolone] Stratton, 1 will go down,

Bring my white rubber overshues into

the Lall, Mary,” direoted Loele, and

went down the stairs with her society
smilo on her lips, a bitter ache in ker

Lieart.

A tall man, white as death conld ever

make him, rose from the depths of an

eany chair and came forward,

“Luecle,” he said.

Ouly & word, but with a wild sob, she

sprang forward,

“Androw,” she said. *'Oh, Avdrew!"

“Beloved,” he said, faintly, ““forgive

one who has no elaim ca youi sweat fa-

vor, bat his great love. 1 wronged you,

love. I tried to punish mysolf by stay-

but I could vot; I came to you—to
in."”

Fainter and more fecble his voice

grew, a erimson stain dyed lhis lips

slightly; be staggered, and but for her,
would bave fallen. She guided his
wosk steps to & low lonnge, and called
her fathor and mother, who beat over
bim and administered restoratives
while Lucie went in to receive Colonel
Himtton

“None csn refuss, Miss Lucie,” be
naid, bowing courteously over her ex-

slanation, “My regrels, my sym s
iumu.d-r;omhd:.‘!mlm
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darly soldier in epsuleties was shown
oul.

"Darlicg, my Luole;" woak na he was
Andrew Carleton would have risen, bul
Luvie esme borriodly forward aod gen-
tly put Lim back on his pillows.e “*No,
no,” she sald, with tearful, tender eycs,
“‘mind me, Avdeew, for yon must get
well; I caunot spare you yet,”

“Yon do forgive me, sweel?" his arm
tightening about the slender figure
kneeling by him.  “Ob, I kuew you
would,”™ hio said, kissing the tears from
tho overflowing »yes.  “And you'll tell
me darling,”" (aa Luecie's beseeching lips
wird laid o8 hisown), '1 don't deservo
it, but I'm eure you will—what yon said
you never would,” ba explained to the
questioning faoe on his braast.

“Then { loveyou, dear,” she cried,
puseiovately, flinging her wrms sbout
his neok.  “It wis an idle word, Ob,
Andrew, move than my life, I love you—
I love you!"
. L] . - - .

"Lueio, come bere, darling,"”

Luegie Carleton, five years a happy
wife, looks in, steps in from the baleony,
this bright Juos morning to answer &
vol02 80 joyous thet you could mot re-
cognizs Audrew Curleton's,  His face,
pn]liid, thoungh it ia, is bappy and cheer-
tul,

"I waut you to recall your promise of
five years apo to-day."

“Never to tell you I love you!"
Lucio takes up the thin Land, looks at it
and sighs, pats fond, caressing hands on
the white cherks, sud with u bubbling
laugh erios, “uo sir—well—" with two
or three espricions little carcssos, as she
is held fast by a detaivieg hand—"per-
Liaps—u very little."”

A Boat With a Weodean Boller,

Some time ago it was announced that
a machinest of an eastern city named Jos,
Buteliffe was engaged in the constroo-
tion of w steambont boilet from aa ordi-
nary ulo eask, At the time it was men.
tioned the boiler was not quite comple-
ted, but sinee then it has been launehed
and teatedd, and has stood a considerable
pressuro of steam to tho square inch,
The wooden boilert was buil to supply
a two liorse power rolary engine and was
to bp placsd on a sixteon-foot bout, The
hoiler was made from an ale eask, and
very little change has tuken placein its
exterior. On tho inside of the barrel
has been placed w fire-box, which ex-
tends down into the cask; this has
been fitted with tubes placed hori-
zontally and verlioally to hold the
water. In other boilors the water
in outside of the tubes. The fire
hox is sapplied with fuel from the top
dranght being supplied thorongh a tube
from lielow. This unique boiler has
boen fuirly tested, and is pronounced a
success for the purposs for which 1t was
construoted, The vngine is a two-horse
power rotary, aud was also built by Mr.
Sutoliffe.

This novel vessel is a twin sorew pro-
pellor, the sorew baing ten inches in
diameter. The vessel i not only pro.
pelled butis steerad by theso sorews
which aot 1ike tho tml ofafilth, A trial
wis made n few days after it was
launched with five porsons, and the boat
procecded abont a quarter of a mile up
tho viver, It was then thonught best pot
to proceed any furlher, as it was fonnd
the cogine was not in a direot line with
the propeller shaft, which caused eon:
ﬁi'h'm'n[v friction, This trouble has
gineo boen ren: d J and the engine and
boiler are working very successfully,
nod trips uro wade with the boat up the
river overy afternoon. The wooden
boiler boat, as it bas beoome known and
gpoken of on the river, is the oynosure
of all eyoes, as it passes up and down the
stroiin,

Mrs. (hase and Davghter.

The Sunday Herald says Mes. Kate
Chaso, formerly Spragua, is at Carlabad,
Bohemia, She will winter in Germany,
probably at Munich, and continue the
art studies of her eldest danghter, Ethel,
fnherits Ler mothor's bosuty oand the
nrlistic talents of Mis. Jesse Chaso Hoyt,
hor wunt, who is bno of the cleverest
artigts in Amerios in her partionlar line,
which is sketohiog for pietorial journals,
There has been an impression abroad
that  Mrs. Chage wus  somowhal
pecuniveily embarrassed, This is an
orror.  Whilo she hus not the immense
furtnoe it was expected she would ro-
eoive from her husband's father's estate,
she hus &100,000 which Mpes. Fannio
Sprague, the governor's motlier, gave
her on ber mareiago. This som was her's
nbsolutely and ourefully invested for ber
Ly Hon, Hiram Barpey, who broughit
Miss Chase and Senator Sprague together
and really made the mateh. Besides
this alie hus some other money, smwonnt-
ing to perhaps 840 000, when her father
gave her $100,000 wore in United States
bonds at his douth, and the old Chase
mansion in this city which is now a
boarding houss., 8o (hat while Mrs,
Chaso is not wealthy she is by no means
poor, and being a elever woman at busi-
ness, will oke out her income and mako
it go muol farther than most peonle
conld,—Cincinnati Tnghirer.

The following is a very choap and ex-
cellent, paint for farm buildings, forming
a hard surface, and, as ita bardoess in-
creases by timo, it 18 far more durable
than paint: Taks freshly noburned ua-
sluoked lime and reduce it to povder.
To one peck or one bushel of this add
the same quantity of fine white sand or
fine coul nshes, and twice ns mooh fresh
wood ashes, sll these being sifted
through a fve sieve. They shounld then
be thorongbly mixed together while dry.
Afterward mix them with as muok com-
mon linseed oil as will make the whole
thin enoagh to work freely with a paint-
er'’s brush, This will make a paiot of
light gray stone color nearly white. To
make it fawn or drab add yellow ochre
and Indian red; if deab is desired add
burnt nmber, Indian red and a litile
Iamp black, or if brown stone, then add
Spanish brown. All thess colors should

- sn’sm'h::lo first wixed in oil and then
[ 5 % paint is very much oh:rr
than common oil paint. It is eoq l{
woll suited to wood, brick or stone. It
ia bettor to apply it in two ocoats—the
Arst thin, the second thick.

At the dedication of the Prinoess Alice
Memorial Hospital at London recently,
the Princess of Wales wore the plainest
drens of any of the ladies present. It
was white cambrie, without trlllmins
and shs wore no jewelry. Siogular o
it may seem, nobody showed a disposi

The Vigilaules {a the Early History of
NSovada,
The early history of California and
Nevada was filled with tragio deeils,
Prom the spring of 1850 until long after
the Washos exoitement the ontire Pacifle
const north of Lower California was filled
with wild and adventurons epirits, all
searcbing sftergold. Evers mining cawp
of any note had its roughs, all well
armmed, woll drillod in the uee of wmr_-
ons and ss reckless of 1ife ss noy bandit
who ever eut a throat. These dare dev-
ils were often employed by miniog com-
panies to drive o miners and bhold win-
ing property, in order to save the troubie
of appealing to the eourts (o adjust their
diionlties. ‘ ]
The writer arrived in the wild mining
town of Aurora, Nev., in the spring of
1852, when the Wide West and Feul del
Monte minos were at war over supposed
valuable mining ground. Each company,
acting upon the elaim that wight isright
imparted from Washoe o lot of the most
villuinous and reckless rorghs to be
fonnd iv Nevada. Alter a number of
fights between the two factions employed
by the Wide West owners on the one
sido nod the Real del Monte on the
otber, the adjustment of the dispuled

the roughs being thrown out of employ-
ment in their legitimate business of
throat-cutting, went to work at a trade
which, one of them ssid, wonld pay bet-
ter—highway robbery, After robbing o
number of persons, foar of the worst vil-
lisns murdered and robibed, inthe publie
stroots of Aorora,a kind hearted old man
by the nsme of Johnson, who had fed
them in his hotel withont receiviog any
pay. The names of the fonr murderors
were Masterson, Daily, Buckley, aud
Threo Fingored Jack, The four assassing,
after doing their work, left town, cach
heavily armed, The sheriff, Mr. Francis,
with about ten picked men, woll armed,
gtartel in hot pursuit. The cut-tlroats
were overlaken the second day out,ubout
twonty miles scuth of Mono lake, Inyo
connty, in the lava beds of that voleanic
country, They wers surrounded and
castored without o shot being fired,
Sheriff Francis, ove of the bravest and
coolest men in Nevada, was asked the
next day, when he brougut his prisoners
in town heavily ironed:

“How (id yon do it?"

Ho auswered in his quiet way:

“Weliad the drop on them. They
know wa were thar; and, when wo oov-
erad 'em with ten Bharp's rifles, I said:
“Boys, throw up your hands,” and they
did it quiek as lightning.  When I was
putting the hand euffs on Three-fingerod
Juok, he laughed and said: ‘Fraoeis,
old map, ye did it d—d quick." "

The following doy o vigilance comumit-
tee of about seven huodred men was or
ganized, well armed and ready for work.
A largo,solid scaffold was hnnn‘llr erocted
on the hill side above the juil where the
murderers wera confloed, Promptly at
twelve o'clock on the fourth day after
the murder, a little band of about thirty
picked men frow the vigilantesall armad
with ropeating rifles, headed by Ua?tniu
Palmer, commander of the vigilants
forces, with a twelve pounder loaded
with grape anman  scrap-iron, marched
down in front of the jail door,

Sherifl Franeis, cool und deliberate,
with about half » dozen picked deputies
cach armed with o Sharp’s rifle, stood in
front of the juil door,

Coptain Palmer, as he drew up his
little force in [ront, said, as he raised his
hat:

“Bberifl Prancis, I demand from yon
four murderers, whom you hold as pris-
oners,”

“By what authority do you clum
theso men?" asked Sherill rancis,

Captain  Palmer, 1n & clear voice,
which raug out loudly, auswered:

“Tu the name of the vigilanies."

“Then, by the authority in me vested
a8 sherifl of this connty, I refuse to give
thom up,” quietly but firuly suswered
Shoriff Fravoeis,

Captain Palmer deliberately drew his
wateh from his pocket, and lookivg
steadily at the minute hand, said:

“Mr. Sheriff, I will give you just five
minutes to retire from the front of that
jail with your deputies; if yon stand
there one second over five minntes I will
blow you, your depnties, and the frount
of tha juil to destruction.”

He hold the wateh steadily iu one hand
and with the other lighted a fuse and
held it over the eannon, For about four
minutes it was still ns death—not a man
on either side moved, Palmer and Fran-
ois stood facing each other about ten
feot mpart; their faces were white us
marble bat oot a wusele moved. Both
men wero ginnts in stature, and brave as
lions, < But the sacrifice of one of those
lives for the four cub-throats was too
much, and Franeis waved his band and
his deputies stood to one side, and he
walked up to Cdptain Palmer and
bunded bim  bis  rifle, Alter
the shoriff und his deputits were pul un-
der guard, the four murderers were
taken from their cells and led upon the
scaffold.

They wera hlindfolded, and a noose
hastily placed aronnd their necks, Mas:
terson stood on the loft, a large, power-
ful man, about forty years old; uext to
him, on the right, stood Daily, & man of
medinm size, about thirly years old—a
miserable wretch, who stated in jail just
before he was lnnged that he had killed
two persons besides Johnson, and one of
them was » child. Three fingerad Jack
stood on Daily’s right; he was a man of
small atature, aboat thirty-five yearsold,
dark complexion, and black, piercing
oves. He looked truly the bandit that
he was. Puckley stood on the extreme
right; he was a small, slender youth of
abont twenty years. He asked to Lave
the bandage taken from his eyes. It was
done, and ho wrote s few words to his
mother, and, handiog it to a friond, said,
with a smile to the executione::

“Now I am ready; you can cut the
rope.”

Musterson and Buekley died bravely;
but Daily snd Three flugered Jock died
like cownrdly ours. Both attempted sui-
pide on the seaffold. Daily swallowed
arsenic, while Three-fiugered Jack sud-
denly drew a derringer pistol from his
boot-leg, and, putting it to bis head,
drew the trigger. But it snapped. He
threw it on the scaffold, and nttered a
wild cry, saying:

“1 must die Like a dog!™

In less than an hour after the four men
were taken from their cells, over six

hondred men srmed with repeating
riflas surrounded the gallows inenw-

tion to lurn up ber nose at her, though, | der, to prevent any attempted rescue of

grouud wus flually left to the courts, and |

the prisonors, as it was sid s Lirge force
of roughs were coming from Washos to
pavo the oulprits, Captain Palmer gave
the signal to the four exesntioners by
waving bis sword. At that signul a guo
was fired oo the opposite hill, sud the
fonr murderers were lannched inte
oternity.—A. C. M, in Argonsut,

School Suffrage,

The women of this city are gotting
thoroughly waked up on the question of
school suffrage, in consequencs of the
action of the sehool comwmittes oompall-
ing the closing of several sehools to ena-
blo the proprietors of some liquor shops
10 carry on or continne their business iu
soourdanco with Lhe legislative law of n
your ago that provides that vo saloon
shiall Le liceused within 400 foet of a
soliool houre.  Thers has been a sharp
contest in regard to the matter, and the
final onteome is that Lhe schools have
been removed and the rumsellers tri-
amaph. Awsd this sort of thing in Boston,
Hhades of the past! Where every publie-
sehoolboy and girl are made to wear a
temperance medal, and the licensing of
the sale of liquor wus deemed a crime!
The legislaiure baviaog graciously per-
mitted that s wifo muy be buried- that
i to gay, that “'a wife is entitled toa
right of interment for her own body in
any burial lot, a tomb of which per has-
band was seized at any time during cov-
eture, aud such right shall be exempt
from the laws of conveyance,descent and
devise" —a right accorded to women af-
tor she is dead, the women, with Lney
Store, Mra. Mary Livermore and other
workers arenow working for a rogistra-
tion of the women of the city for school
election.  Had a few more women been
elecled to the sehool committes at the
late election, a sohool bosrd wonld have
been retained that would have declared
that the rum shops instead of the schools
must go, The women of the cily now
hiave the making of the nextachaoi board
in their hands, and upon them rests the
responsibility for the right training of
the cbildren, of whom some 60,000 now
attend the public schools. Euat it is
strange that the women of Boston, after
olamoring so long and so loud upon the
subjeet, should fuil to co-operate in the
matter now that they Lave the right to
vote, after conforming with the law on
the subject—the payment of a tux on
roal estate or o poll tax of ffty cents.
Apropos, the women have entered the
state campaiga with o good deal of feel-
ing, They find that Mr. Robinson, the
republican eandidate, is opposed to
woman's suffrage, lie having voled against
it when u state genator, and that Governor
Butler is iu favor of the measure, Almy,
the prohibitory ecandidate, is aleo in
savor of the measure, At the present
time more than half the people of the
state are disfranchised, At least, the
dominant party nus tarned jts back upon
the ““royal womeu of Massachusetts.” —
Boston Cor, 8. F, Call,

A Lost Sweetheart.

An ioteresting romance, to which his
untimely death formsa teagio conelusion
was connected with Bobt, G. Fly, who
was shot und killed ot Hundo eity,
Texus. He wasason of a wealthy mine
owner, Musjor Fly. At San Antonio,
Texus, voung Fly fell in love with Miss
Ord, the daughier of the late General
Ord, and they lLocame engaged to be
married, Bnt General Ord sent his
danghter to entor the post gradnate class
ot tha Georgetown convent, When Lhis
senson of probation drew to acless, as Lo
impgioed, yonng Fly came to this city,
impatient to olaim his bride, Upon his
arrival every one was strnck with his
masly figure. He was tall and Land-
sume nod possessed a dashingair, which,
thongh & little nonehalant from his sonth-
ern and westero tinimng, rendered him
immensaly popular,

He was doomed to a bitter disappoint-
ment, however. A sorrow awaited him
which overcast the rest of his life and
indirectly led to his tragio fate. Irme:
diately upon reaching Washington he
went to,the convent in quest of the ob-
ject of his love, bat he was informed
that the yonog lady was not there. The
sister snperior fold bhim that they had
recoived lotters addressed to Miss Ond,
but that they had vot seen her. Tho
young man was renderad almosf wild
with anxiety; he was involved in a mys-
lery which he could not explain, He
searchod in every direction and wrote let-
tere, but tono avail, After a faw months
kpent restlessly iun the city he went baok
to Texas, carrying with him a likeness of
his last betrothed (m very beantiful
young lady), whicl hio wore in a locket
about bis neck, and which he probably
never parted with deserving his life.

In Texas his search ended, Miss Ord
was there, but he found her at the mar-
risge altar. She became (he bride of
the Mexican General Trovioe, and her
discarded lover loat all desire to liva.

The Age of 1ho Herolng,

Has anybody noticed how mueh older
the beroine is growing io all novels?
asks the Philadelpbia Ledger. She used
to be suvenleen. Hs wouldn't look at
her if she was & day older. The story-
teller got them all shrough their diffi-
enlties and slawmmed the church doors
after them always by the time she was
nineteen, Now we have them in all
siyles up to thirty-eight. *‘She could
count a proposal for every year of her
life.” says o story of this summer, *“‘and
she was twenty-five, No longer
“twenty-five, if sho's a day!” The girl in
her teens, exoept pointing a moral with
Daisy Miller, appears to be unmanage-
able material, She is too erude. All
the hieros and Leroines nowadays talk so
muoch? No very young ereature conld
manage it. Therefore, the beauties and
the fascinating, though plain girl who is
what Mr. Howells calis *'stylish,"” are all
mature, They have to be. Perhaps the
Frenchman began it, when he took the
woman of thirty asastudy. Notthat
his is the type. Bat il seems to be re-

nired by the men who write novels that
ﬁw single woman is no mateh for the
married bellea usless she have age on
her side. Only dismond can cut dia-
mond. Heroines seem to be like pears;
they must ba detachied from their elin‘i-
il:g dependenco oa the stalk, their yonth-
ful greenvess of surronnding, and lsid
aside, not in & drawer exsctly, but
somewhers out of romance to mellow.
Then,when time is ripe, whal a dachesse!
Ounce “lovely woman” used to be a peach
—and how delicately alia blooms through
all the early novelists,. How youbg and

tender and fair she showed. But then

ahie bad such a litile .
able in, 8he conld ok o 0. bs pre
that
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ulf skeptical
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romantic age? They oy
Earope. For this

uantil the play begios.

lutely aside from the suggestion,
the writing wowen are growi

sud put their own present it jgly
plots with tho frankness of {h4 tom.
stone. That will not hold, 7wy

can men are furnishiug the s
serials, romance—and all the “p
and James" young women aro ady,

in years, every day. Sir Walter muci‘
five when he sot Alice Lee in W,

und fifty-two when Lo created [sabfly
Croys. He gave us Luoy Ashtog yhy
he was forty-eight and the immorlnl&.
becea; while Flora Molvor Ron
Bradwardine were bis obildren gb g
four. Did not Shakespsars futher (o
delia st forty-ono and Desdemony
forty-five? But Thuckersy painte] fuy

rosebuds, The latest exceptio I
tho rule, In that good .ﬂ,o;; .E}ME
“Bread Winners," in the Century, the
heroine, both heroines, are fresy im \
school. Naturally there is o plot agd I
movement, not the endloss talking,

Women of the World,

Miss Kato O. Howe, of Cambridge, js
said to bo the most finisbed amateyr let-.l
ress in Now England. !

Miss Catbarine L. Wolfe, the * Amer-
catt Baroness Burdett-Contts,” is bujj

ing a $500,000 residence at Newport,
by Mwe, Bars Bernhardt i “Fedon®s
measures no less than four and o bylf LI
Miss Jane Oobden, & daughter of thy
hero of the corn law and free trade agi
club in London. '
Mrs, Cox, who is said to be a sister of |
ing o reputation for herself in New Op |
leans as a painter of animals, .
proved greatly while at !\'awroﬂ&h
samwer. She had been ill for magy
Mrs, Isham Hornsby was lately at her ‘
residence in Washington for a fow days, |
father's conntry place, to visit Ler me)
ther, Mrs. Jere. Black.
Princess of Wales ia an accomplisied”
painter, aud has lately presented the
an altar-picce entirely executed with he
own handa,
oneo o day girls should have their balten
taken off and be turned loon: like yonng
teal, and romping very unzentecl, bal
the former is the shadow whilo the latter
araise,"” i ,

It is etated that certain gloves wom
feet in length,
tation, is an sctive member of liben)
(Gteorge W. Cable, the novelist, is mk |
Mrs. George Banoroft's health i
woeks before leaving Washington,
but has again gone to Brockie, her lae )
The Queen of Denmark, mother of (be}]
tle village of Klitmoller, in Jutland, with?
Dr. Prank Hamilton says that at Jess
colts, *'Calisthenics may be very pee
is the substance of health-giving e
A Bear Fight, :

At an early hour ome morning lately
the little village of Pownal, Vt., wa
thrown into a panio by the appearancs
of & huge black bear upon the mun 3
streot.  Mothers olutehed their inpocent §
babes to their bosoms and sprang |
through the nearest doorway,pedéstrians
of all nges sought shetter in the same 3
precipitate muoner, and from second §
etory windows all along the street brare §
men said “'sie 'em to Mwl); passing dog,
The bear, meanwhile, had shown 4
placid countenance but as soon asbe
saw the degs approrching he sbookel
his apathy, and likewise the dogs,
their great discomfort and demoralise
tion, Then ambling slowly up the ruk
road ftrack in the direction of Ni
Pownal, he left bebind him the dingf
the villags strest, Dut Porler
Brown, with Lis trusty rifle, *faithfs
among the faithless found,” was on
track, and bracing himself agoinst 83
telograph pole, fired. The bullet fou
a vital poiut in the bear's analomy
he dropped dead, Brown was tho hen
of the day, aud the joyous popd
were bearing him and the corcass
bear in trinmph through the st
when suddenly the most awlul impreek
tions which ever revorberated (Lo
the Hoosao valley fell upon their eafh
and two Ilalisns appearéd upod
seens, They were the owners of
bear, and bhe wns (Leir only means
support. |

Relic of 1546,

Charles Humphrey has prescnted 1be
Truckee Republicsn with a large =5
grapeshot which was found af the bri
yard on the Donner Linke road. It meas
ured seven inches and a balf in cireu®
ference and weighs abont three pot e
It was found by Mr. Rabb about
feet from the surface and 18 cunshhr;l .
eaten with rust, It 1a supposed 10 -
been either shot or left there by ﬁf”u
Fremont in 1846. Johnny Melone
nlso has u grapeshot which was '.T
ded cight inches deep in a #a¥ f‘m
Glenbrook a few yesrs sgo. T Lmﬁd-
knowp to have beon shot there bY pr
eral Fremont in 1846, A party »°™ -
on the Inke near what is pow kuowd
Rowland's station, and Geners! I“"“‘m
to shiow the ladies how be could c_ﬂi dred
limbs off the trees with grll"’f‘-t""'hm.
a shot into the woods. Thml‘{}ler
saws were ruined by them st the US4

breok mill.

Persons with boys in the fsmily ng'""‘
know thet boys have a platform, 39
they always staud om it It real%
*“‘Seolding doesn't hurt, whippiog
last Jong, kill they dar'sn . —Lo
Courier Journal.
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A scandal monger is not Si@PC
man who uu.:'h h?;nm- bas the S48
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who tells more than he knows.




