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(DLONELQUARITOHY .

By B RIDER HAGGARD. jﬁ-

more busines was discussed by the
» that afternoon. Indeed, It Interested
. who was above all things a stu-
dent of character, to observe Low wonder-
fully the old guntieman threw off his troubls.
o listen to him energetically arguing away
with thie Rov. Mr, Joffries as to whother or
o it would be proper, as bad hitherto been
the custom, to devote the
| 18 B4 and o

gircumstanoss, most lustruotive. The Rev,
Nr. Juffries, who suffered severely from the
omdition of the vestry, at last gainod bis
wby triumphantly showing that ne pa-
tient from Houbam bad been sdmitted to
the hospital for fifteen months, and that
therefore the hospital bad no particular
claim on this particular year, wheieas the
draught in the Yestry was enough to cut any

clergyman in two,

“Well, |"sald the old gentleman, “]
will consent for this year, and this year
goly. | have been church warden of this

for between forty and ffty years,
and we bave always given the barvest festi-
val cvllection to the hospital, and although
wuder theso exceptional clreumstances it
pauy possibly be desirable to diverge from
that custom, | eannot and will oot consent
tosuch a thing in & permanent way, Bo |
ghall write to the secretary and explain the
matter, and toll him tul next year aud in
o future geperally the collection will be
devotod to its uriginal purpose"

“(ireat beavens!” ejaculated Mr. Quest to
pimsell. “And all the time the may must
know that in all buman probability the
Mtiuhﬁmhl‘h‘dlﬂmhou.

older. | wonder if be puts it on or ir
bo (ecelves himsell. | suppose be has lived
pere so long that be cannot realize a con-
dition of things when he will ceass to live
bore and the place will belong to somebody
elie. Or perhaps he (s only brazening it out.”
And then he strolled awny to the back of the
bouse and bad a look at the condition of the
outhouses, reflecting that some of them
would be sadly e-pensive to repair for who
aver came into possession bere  After that
Do crossed the moat and walked through the
somewhat extensive plantations at the back
of the house, wondering (f it would not be
possible to get enough timber out of them, if |
one wenb to work judiclously, 10 pay for |
putting the place in order. Presently he
came to a bedgerow where there bad !nenll
line of very Une timber oaks of which the
squire had been notoriously foud, and of |
which be had himself taken particular and
admiring notice in the course of the previous |
winter. The trees were gone.  [n the hedge |
where they had stood wero & series of gapy
like those in an old woman's jaw, and aboyt
upon the eround were littered remaing of
bark and branches and of fagota that had
beet made up of the brushwood,

“Cut down this spring fell™ was Mr.
Quest’s sjaculution. “Foor old gentleman,
be must have been pinched before he con-
sented to part with those oaks. "

Then be turned and went back to the
bouse, just in time to see [da's guests arriy.
Ing for the lawn teunls party. Ida berself
was standiug on the lawn behind the bouse,
which, bordered na it was by the moat and
at the further end by a row of ruined wrches,
wis one of the most pleturesque 1n the
country, and a very effective setting to avy
young lady. Asthe people eame they were
shown through the house on to the lawn, and
bere she was recelving them, Bhe was
dressed (0 a plain, tight-titting gown of blue
flannel, which showed off her petfect figure
togreat advantage, and a broad brimmed
bat, that sbaded her fine but somewlat dig-
nified face. Mr, Quest sat down on a bench
beneath the shade of an arbutus, watching
ber closely, wnd, Indeed, if the study of o
perfect English Indy of the volilest st bin:
any charina be was not without his reward
There are soma womon—most of us know on:
or two—who are born to hold a great position
end to el serows the world like a swa
through menuer fowl It would be ver
hard to sny to what their peculinr charm an
dignity isowing. It is not to beauty only, o
though they have presence, many of thes
women are not Leautiful, while some an
even plain, Nor does it spring from nativ,
smace and tact alone, though these things
must be present.  Hatber, perhaps, is it th
reflection of a cultivated mind acting upon a
maturally pure and elevated temperament,
which makes these lndies icuous, and
fashions them in such kind that nll men, put
ting axide the mere charm of besuty and the
natural softening of Judgment in the atinos
phere of sex, must recognize in them an
equal mind, and a presence more noble than
their own,

Buch n woman was [da de 'a Molle, and if
any oue doubted it It was suflicient o com-
pare ber In her simplicity to the various
buman itemis by whom she was surrounded,
They wero a typloal county society gather
ing, such s newds no deseription, and would
not greatly lotervst if  deseribed--neither
very good nor very bad, very handsome nor
very plain, but meving religionsly within
the lines of custom, and on the grownd of
fuimonplace,

It was no wonder, (hen, that o woman like
Yila do la Molle was facile princeps among

mch company, or that Harold Quariteh, who
s poetically inelived for  man of his age,
Alany rate where the lady In question was
eoncorned, should in his beart have compared
her 10 n queen, Even Bolle Quest, lovely as
Sbe andoubtedly was in ber own way. paled
and looked sbop girlish in face of ber gentle
dignity, a fact of which she wasevideatly
Aware, for altbough the two women were
friendly, nothing would induce the latter to
#and long near Ida in public. Bhe would
tall Edward Cossey that it tade ber look like
& waz doll by & live child ¢
It was while Mr Quest wan still watching
with complete satiafaction—for she ap-
to the artistic side of his nature—that
itch arrived upon the scens, look
. Quest thought, particularly plain
solid form, his long thin .ose, ligbt
and square and massive chin.  Also
particalarly imposing In contrast
otths and maidens and domesticated
Tmen.  Thers was a gravity, almost 8
Wlemnity, sbout his bronzed countenatice
a0d deliberate, ordered conversation which
4d not, however, favorably impress the

s

]

CHAPTER XL 1
IDA'S BARGAIN, |
Ida smaw the colonel coming she put
0 ber sweotest amilo and took bis band |
o How do you do, Col. Quariteh ™ sbe s.id
I very good of you to come, especially
rm“"“MMbm By the way.
for You bave been studying thas cipber.
T, o sure that it ls a cipher.”
1 studied it for half an hour before | went |
last aight, Miss do la Moile, and for |
Yhe Lifs of me | couk! not make anything oot |
o It, and, what's more, | dou't think that |
':'If-':‘.’.‘”""""'“" 1 wish |
Bt answered, with a sigh,

| theman, too—  Halloo, there be is[*

| tracted as be was and had for somse time beet
| goward the young lady, was wiiog
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blushed & littla, “1Wg can consl
that when yoy do oo, Col. Quariteh, g:

Prulut::;tly 1dn turned and introduced Col.
suariteh, first to Mrs. Quest and thn to Mr,
m(-&ller. Harold bowed 1o wach, und then
lled off 0 meet the Squire, whom |
tnrmlm.! sdvancig with his usiisl array of
wels hanging out of bis bat, and for awhile
he saw neither of them any more.

Meanwhile Mr. Quost bad emorged from
' sbelter of his arbutus, und Was going
ot one person o another SYIng some

LT | sppropriate word Lo ench, 11l
ab lust bo reachid the "pot where his .I‘If!
and Edward Cossey ware standing. Nodding
alfectionately at the former, he axked ber (f

she was not going to pla:
drew Comey :Id: play tennls, und then

told the old wanp
“Oh, yes; | told him.*
“How did be take j1/”

g “ | low
“Well, Quest,” sald the latter, “bave you r:len::?

| YKo, not us an i

: vestment. | understand
that £30.000 are required, and | tell you
fraukly that as times nro | do oot for ope
| Woineat beliove the place to be worth that

+| wount, It s all very well for your father

o talk about land recovering iteeif, but et
Present, at any rate, wobody can see the
Faintest chance of wnything of the sort, The
srobabilities are, on the contrary, that as the
Atovican competition lnereases land will
;,’111!1"4:“! sk o somvthing like s prairie
Viiue

*Then how can the money be got if nobady
will advanoe itr

“Ldid not sy that nobody would advance
15 1 said that nobody wonkd sdvance it as an
mvestinent. A friend might sdvanos jL*

“And where is such u friend w be found?
o would be & very disinterested friend who
wotld advance £20),000 "

“Nobody in this world s quite disinter
| extod, Miss de In Molle, or, at RHYy rate, vy
What would you give to such a

{ "I would give anything and everything
| over which | bave control in the workd to

“0Ob, talked it off, and sald that of mm-l wve my father from seeing Honbam sold

ArTAngements must be made. 1 spoke |

£0 Mliss de I Molle, too.

"Ob," wid Edward, In & ohanged tooe, |

“I;mij‘.ho' did she take jtr

‘Well," answered the lawyer, putting on

anair of deep conoern td u‘u mullt]:r of

fact he really did feol sarry for her), V1

think it was the most painful professional

m’lhll L over bad The poor woman

erusbed.  Hhe sid ¢

kill ber father.” S
“Poor girl" said Mr, Cossey, in & volos

that showed his sympathy wns of m very

active order, “and how pluckily she Is carry-

o%er his head,” she answered simply,

Edward Cossey laughed o littla “That is

o lurge order,” bo said, “Miss de Ia Molle, |
W disposed o try and fod the oooes b
Loko up these mortgages | have nut got it,
and | shall bave to borrow it, and, what i«
1ore, | shall have to keep the fact that |
wave borrowed it a secret (romi my father,”

"1t s very good of you,” said lda, faintls
L dum't know what to s:y.”

For a moment be made no reply; and look
g ot bim, lda saw that Lis lllnd.tu trem.
uling,

*“Miss de la Molle," be sald, ““there i an
ther miniter of wileh | wish to speak to you

ing It off too—look at her," and
wgzn Ida was standing, a lnw::. :m'l:“ u{l)
in ber band, and laughingly armanging e
“aet” of married versus single

“Yes, she is a gool, plucy girl,” answersd
Mr, Quest, “*and what & splandid womnn sho
looks, dossn't ¢hol | naver suw any one who |
was quite such » lady—thero |s nobody lul
touch ber round here, unless,” he added rmed-
itatively, “perhaps it (s Bella,”

"They are different types of beauty,” an-
swered Edward Cossey, flnehing. ey

"“Yes, but equally attructive in thelr sepa-
rate wayn  Well, it can’t bo helped, but |
feel sorry for that poor gir) and the old gon-

As he was speaking, the squire, who ws
walking past with Col Qu:jltch, with the
object of showing him the view from the eud
of the moat, suddenly saw Edward Cossey,
who at onee stepped forwnrd W greet bilh.
but to bis surpris was met by a cold and
most stately bow from  Mr. de la Molle, who
passed oo without vouchsafing a single word,

"Old idiot!™ ejaculated Mr, Quest to him-
self, “‘ho will put the squires back up uud
spoil the game."

“Well," snid Mr, Cossey aloud, and eolor
Ing almost to his eyes, “that old gentleman
knows how to be insolent.”

“You must not mind him, Mr. Cossey,”
answered Quest, bhastily. “The poor old boy
bas got & very good idea of himself—he is
dreadfully injured because Comsey & Bon are
calling in the mortgages after the family bas
dealt with them for so many generations;
and ba thinks that you bave something to do
with it."

“Well, If e does, ho might as wall be eivil
I+ does not particularly incline a feiiow to go
out of hisway to pull bim out of the ditch,
Just to be cut o that fashion. | bave balf a
wiind to order my trap and go,"

“No, vo, don't do that—you must make al-
lowanoes; you must, indeed. Look. hers s
Lilss de la Molle coming to ask you to play
tannis”

At this moment Ids arrived, and took off
Edward Cossey with tier, not o little to the
relief of Mr, Quest, who began to fear that
the whole scherme was spoiled by the squire's
unfortunate magnificence of manner,

Edward played his gumo, having lda her-
self ashis partner, [teannot o sid that the
sot was o pleasant one for the latter, who,
poor womu, was doing *her utmost to bring
up her courage to the point necwsary to the
carrying out of the appeal, ad misericordiam,
which she had decided Lo make as soon as the
game was over. However, chance put an op-

ity In ber way, for Edward Cossey,
who bad & eurious weakness for fowors,
asked ber if she would show him her chrys
anthemums, of which she was very proud
Bho consented readily enongh, and they
crossed the lawn, and passing through some
shrubbery reached the greenhouse, which was
placed at the eud of the bouse itsell. Hero
for some minutes they looked at the fowers,
fust pow bursting into bioom.  lds, who felt
mulzu nervous, wasall the while won-
deritig how on enrth she was to broach so
delicate a subject, when [ortunately Mr,
l.'.'h:-y himsalf gave her the necessary opoen

“] eant fmagine, Miss do la Molle,” be
sald, "what | can have done to offond your
father; be almost cut me just now"'—

“Are you sure that he saw you, Mr
Comey! He s very absent minded some
timea.”

“0h, yes, ho saw me; but when 1 offered
to shake hands with him be only bowed in
rather n crushing way and passed on,"

Ida broke off a scarlet Turk from its stem,
and nervously begau to pick the bloom to
pleces,

“Phio fact Is, Mr. Cossey~the fuct ix my
father, and indeed | also, are ln great L:onhlo

now about motiey matters, you Know;
mm father ls very apt to be prejudiced;
in short, | ratber believe that be thinks yoo
may have something to do with his dif‘!‘icul-
ties—but pertnps you know all sbout it

] know something, Miss de la Molle,” said
be gravely, “and | hope and trust that you
do not bolieve that | bave anything todo
with the sction which Cossey & Son have

it fit to take”
m'o'uh'sn. 0o," she sald bastily, "1 never thought
anything of the sort; but I know that you
have Influence—and, well, to be plain, Mr
Cossey, | implore of you to use it Perhaps
will understand that it is very bumlilia-
ting for me to be obliged to ask this, though
ot can never guess bow humiliating. Be
LN me, Mr. Cossey, | would never ask it f;r
myself; but it is my fatber—ba loves this
place better than bis life; it woukl be much
better bo should die than that bhe should be
obliged to leave it; and if this money is called
o that ls what must bappes, because the place
will be sold over us | believe ho would go
mad. 1 do indeed,” and she stopped speaking
and stood thers before bim, the frngment of
the flower in ber hand, ber breast heaving
emotim

'i'EhWhu: do you suggest should be done, Miss
de 1a Moller” said Edward I}‘u-ey. go:;tlg: -

“] suggest that—tbat—if you Wi
kind, you should persunde Cossey & Bon 1o
forego their intestion of calling in the
money.”

"lt{l quite fmposible,” he answered. “My
father has ordered tbe step bimself, and bels
s hard man. It is impossibile to turn bim if
be thinks he will lose motey by tarming
You we be is a banker, and bas been han-
dling money sl bis life, till 1t bas become A
sort of god to bim. Really, 1 believe that
be would rather beggnr every triend I: Los

L
e to be eaid. The

“Then there isno more
miust go, that's all,” replied lda, turn-

head and affecting to busy ber
%::::nr;mg some drisd leaves [rom &
ehrysantbemum plank Edward, watohing
ber, howgver, saw ber shoulders shake and a
big tear fall like & rain drop with a wplash on
the pavement; and the sight, strongly ai-

gether oo
ved by an

moch for bim Inan instant, mo

overwhelming lmpole, and something oot

unlike » gust of pasion, be came to one of

Men wre sometimes put into strange positions

| partly through their own fault, partly by

foree of eircumstances, and when In thow
wsitions mre forced down paths thas they
would not follow. Supposing, Mis de la
Untle, that mine were soine such position,
ud supposing that owizg to that position, |
ould hot say to you words which | should
vl to say."

lda began to understand now, and onee
more turned asiile.

“Bupposing, bowever, that at some future
timse the dillienltios of thiut position of which
| have spoken wero to fale away and | were

hen Lo speak those wonds, can  you, suppos
g all this, tell me bow they would be re
vived ?

Iida paused and thought  She was a strong
uitured and cléar bea'sd woman, and she
fully understood the pe=ition, Ou ber an
il would depend % hetuer or no the £50,000
sere lorthocnang, and, therefore, whether
t 0o Honham castle would puss from her
futhier and Ler race.

I said just now, Mr Cossey,” she an-
swered, col®y, *that | would give anytbing
irid everything over which | have control in
o world to save my fatber from seelng
Hopham sold over bis bend. | do not wish
o retract those sords, and 1 think that in
it you waill find an answer to your gues
ton”

He colored. “You put the matter in a
véry business like way," be said,

“ltis best put so, Mr Cossey.™ sho an-
cwored, with o fulot shade of Litterness in ber
P, Ut preserves mo Moo feeling unider an

hignth i Will you sw my fatber about
Livgg morigages™

‘w'vl. ltE?l%Jrrnw. And now | will sy
coidd by 1o you,” and be took ber bamd, and
with some ltthe besitntion kissed it Sbe
rade o resistance ad showed no emotion

“Yea," she aimwerwd, “we lLave Dests bere
wme tme, Mra Quest will wonder what has
wiome of you.™

It wusa random arrow, but it wentstralght
awiune, apd for the third time that day
“lward Cossey reddened to the roots of bis
it Without answering a word be bowed

ul went.

When lda saw (i, she wus sorry she had

e Lo rednark, for slie had no wish to ap
vt to Mr Uossey (the conquest of whom

v het pelther pride mor pleasurel in Lhe

tht of a spiteful, or worse still, of & jealous

man, Bibe ] indosd beand some talk
bout bim and Al Quest, tut not belng of
v andnl loving disposition It had not In
wrostes] ber, wiad she bl slmost forgotien
Now, howover, sbe saw Lhal there was
omething In ik

“8o thut is the difieult position of which
ie talks,” shie said to horself, “he wants o
UAFTY e ax soan A8 be can get M Quest

I his hands  And | have consented to that,

Iways provided that Mrs Quest can be dis
o] of, 10 cotmidemtion of the recelpt of 8

i of L0000 And | do not like the miat
L was ot tilee of lim to make that bargain,

wtth | Litveaght it on miysell. | wondee of

iy fatber will prer know what | Lave done

r b, and it be will appreciate It If he

wr. Well, it s not o bad price—£50,000-

s o good lgure for any woman in the

resent state of the market™ And with n

ind and bitter laugh, and n prescience of

wruw to oume lying at the heart, she Lhrow
lwen the remains of the scarlet Turk and
wrued away.

CHAPTER XIL
GEONGE PROVAECIRR

Irla, for obivious reasons, said nothing to
or father of ber (nterview with Edwand
ossey, and Lhus it cume to pass Lhat on the
wreinlpg following the lawn tennis party
wre wos o very  serious consultation be
sl L el Cleorgo o bis niaster. It

rolired o Lla, wlio was lying awoke in ber
ol b codnmiency sotewhere alwut day
srwsth, il B certainly continued; with short
itervals for refreshment, till 11 o'vlock lo
o forenoon. First the squire explained
Iie whiole question to George al great letgth,
il with nomost extrnondinary mualtiplicity
it detil, for bo began with bhis Hirst loan
roni the houss of Cossey & BSon, which be
i voutractsd n grest many years before
vl this while George st with a very long
voe, and tried to Jook s though be were fol
wwing the thread of the argument, which
s not possible, for his master bisd long ago
st it bivaself, and was mizing up the lan
o 15k with the loan of 1574, and the money
uwed oo the severance of the entall with
with 1w o way which would bave driven any
wily exoept Ueorge, who wns used to thls
art of thing, perfectly mad.  However, be
ab it through, and when ot last the account
wis (liished, remarked that things “eartinly
tik look queer.”

Thereapon the squire called him a stupid
sl and bnving by means of some test gues
Jons discovered that be knew very little of

Lo detalls wiieh had just been explalned to |

Jdin mt such portentous length, be, o spite
Jf the protest of the wretched George, who
irgesd thut they “didu’t seem to be gitting
w formder somehow,™ began and went
dough every word of it again,

This brought them to Lreakfast time, and
Jter breaifast George's accounta were thor
oughly gons into, with the result that confu
<on was soon worse confounded, for either
ueorge cutlld not kesp accounts or the
quire could not follow them. lda, sitting

s tiie drawing room, could continually lieas

r (uther's cjnculatory outburts afler this
i

“Why, you stuphd d nkey, you've added it
up all wrong; it's $90, not 830" followed by
A “No, no, squire, you Lo & Jooking on the
wrong wde—them there are Lthe del:dts,” and
s om tili both parties were fulrly playsd out,
il the ouly thing that remained chear was
(it the balence was considerably on the
w rohg vide

[ wis the stuts of affuirs, when the door
nell rang aml Edward Cosey, looking par
veularly bandsome and ratber overpower
ing. wns shown into the room.

The wquire shouk bands with bim this
Time, gh coldly ensugh, and Ueotrge
woctied bis forvlocs and sald; “Barvant,
wr” b thhe approved [ashion. Thereon Lis
master told hin that be might retire, though

those determinations which 0 often change

the whole courss and tenor of men's h:u
“Miss do la Molie,” be urn! npuﬂp ¥, “ibere |

be & way found out of it
—BL h;i'td’n;; inquiringly, and there were
stains on ber [ace.

‘h':n-n;w y might take 'up the morigape

and pay off Cosey & Son.
“Can you @od ssy o8 W

e was 1o be sure not to gu ous of beartng, &
he shouid want bim again preseutly

“Very well, #ir,” auswered Ueorgs, “m
just step up to the poplars 1 toild a man to
be round there weday, as | want towe if |
can come to an onderstandiog with him

| about this year’s fell In the Liz wood ™
bo willl® sbe |

{70 BE CONTINUED)

THE SPIKIT ROSEBUD,

Batiy bs desil —apeak bow, step lighy;
How tramgud Is bey rew

Her titly hatiids wure ploceod last olgls
Upos her wason bread

And when the mor woke valin and brighty
A deap was our deepu s,

Yo papsl upom bev faw w0 = lite,
And saw & snewel sille Lhora

The mourting tedber seblied aloud
o+ sl her darilng scanine|

And wihille each bodd I seTom bowed
Bhe Aual within it hand

A timy roscbund, frosh sl sw oo,
Whiteh round W perfuno shied

*This, thin " sbe wokaed, “4 crblom meet
For my dear, precic d

Next day, whils sorruwing - (ghleors sesd
Hulding swoet Bowers of - g,

The tiny rusebud, rol as b ool
Bhowed signs of opesing

And ero e fuperal rites were throngh
Each mourner in the room

Turilled with astonishniet 1o view
The bud barst b Pl bloom

The clergyman, with Irembiing volos
A deep eanotion, sl

“Rejodoe, 1y sorrowing friends. rejolent
The babiy is not dead

dod, [ hin loving tondernees,
This token sweet bas given,

That she who budded in distreosy
1 blooming vow |8 beaven
~Francis 4 Sulth In New York Weekly

The Storks In Counell,

Near Oggershelm, a sall village on
the banks of the Rhine, there is o largo
meadow where every sutumn the storks
are in the habit of meeting proviousto
their annual migration, On one of these
occasions above fifty storks were ob-
served formed in a ring, in the center of
which was one whosepppearnnee showid
the greatest alarm. One of the party
soemied to address the asembly by clap-
ping its wings for about flve minutes,
It was followed by a second, a thind and
a fourth, who each clapped its wings in
the same odd manner a8 the first. At
last all the storks forming the riug com-

| menced clapping their wings: and, when
they bad donw this, they with one nccord
fell upon the poor culprit in the middle
and dispatched him in a few seconds;
after which they rose up In a body, and
one, according to custom, taking the
lead, they winged their way towurd the
south. What offense the poor stork had
committed that had brought upon him
#o sad a fate is of course unknown,—
New York Mail and Express.

The Faithful Shepherd Dog,

A shepherd had driven part of his
flock to & neighboring fair, leaving hia
dog to watch the rest during that day,
expecting to rejoin then in the morn-
ing. Unfortunately, lowever, the shep-
herd forgot both hisdog and his sheep,
and did not return home till the morn-
ing of the third duy. His first inquiry
wns whether the dog had been seen.
The answer was “No." “Then he must
be dead,” replied the shepherd, with a
look of pain, *‘for | know he was too
faithful to desert his charge.” He went
back to the heath directly.  The dog had
Just enough strength left to crawl to his
master's féet, and express his joy at bia
return, and then he died.—New York
Mail and Express,

| Man with u Glooss's Hend.

The man with s gooso's Lead first ap-
peared before the public at the famous
“Gingerbread Fair” at Liverpool in 1873,
He was 20 years of age at that time, had
eyes perfectly round and a nose eight
inches in length, fat, and shaped exactly
like the bill of a gooee. His neck was
three times the length of that of an or-
dinary person, surmounted by s round
flat head, without a single halr. He
scomed to have as much common
sense as the average country boy of his
age, learning very fast und soon quit the
show business and studied the photog-
rapher's art. His pame Is Jean Ron-
dier, and he now lives at Dijon, Franoce,
| —8t. Louis Republie.

1 Two on the Dovtors.
There sre two stories that are told st
the Savage club. Doctor is sent for to
attend sick woman; on his arrival finds
| woman dead. “Why was I not sum-
moned sooner? doctor asks, angrily.
“We did think of it," explains the be-
reaved husband, ““but we coticluded that
it would be cheaper to let 'er die a nat-
ural death,”

On another oocasion doctor arrives too
| late; husband explains, *You sev, doo-
tor,” says busband, “when she com-

of feelin' bad I gave her the pill
presoribed for me a year ago, but
which 1 didn't take. It's haw ful, | know,
but think wot wonld 'ave 'appened if ['d
‘ave taken it!"—Eugene Field in Chiongo
News,

Malne's First Woolen MIIL

The Dexter Eastern State gives some
interesting facts connected with the
woolen manufacturing industry in Maine.
The second woolen mill in the United
States wns erected st North Andover,
Mass, A year or two after its starting
the proprietors built another mill at An-
dover, Mass., and, about the same time,
1817, two of the same family, Jerry and
Amos Abbott, started northward to look
for a site for & saw mill and woolen milk
They decided on Dexter and tn 1820 es-
tablished the business there. This was
not only the first cloth making mill in
Maine, but the first to ship goods from
Maine to the Boston market,— Lewlston
Journal.

True, In Ove Sense,

First Barnstormer—Faith, me friend,
I am overjoyed to see you. What luck?
A regular ovation at your lust appear-
| ance, 1 hape.

Becond Barnstormer—8'death, me boy,
I know not what you call an ovation.
| Yet, hold! Mine was such, if you bear
in mind that in Latin ovum mesneth an
egg.—Pittsburg Bulletin.

A good book is one that you remember I

with pleasure, that when the dull hours
come you can think of with interest and
feel that there are people with whom
you have a most interesting acquaint-
ance, who are yet only characters of the

imagination.
A French journal estimates that the

total length of the telegraph wires of the ¢

world, including submarine cables, ex-
oeads 500,000 miles, four-fifths of which
are in'Enrope and America

A master mason named Andrews, of
Providence, R. L, has just received with
some change a copper cent which La
 stamped with his initials and put in cir-
culation about fifty years ago. He bad
always hoped to get it back and
now would not part with it, be
for hundreds of dollars,

A dentlsg in St Lovia says that there
is wholesale destruction aﬂln( in the
majority of dentifrices offered for sale.
Cold water and & hand brush ought to

sufficient, but if an additional prepara-
r-um,n;dmuhm
aad simplest (o the world
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A REMARKABLY SAD CASE.

‘BTR!NGE AFFLICTION OF A CIN-
' CINNATI MERCHANT'S SON.

A Boy While Writhing with Epllopsy Re-
ensnols Two Terrible Eveutls in I Life,
After an Hour's Intenss Struggle He Re-
covers Completely,

One Motday afternoon & boy, hand-
some and well dressed, suddenly fell 1o
the Hoor of the postoffice corridor and
lay us if dead. Several persons hastened
to carry him into Postmuaster Riley's pri-
vate oflice, where he was stretched upon
atable near the door. The postmaster
at once sent for the nearest physician,
Dr, Herron, and while swaiting his cow-
g directed and assisted in the work of
rostoring the lad 0 consciousness,  All
eiforts were in vain, and the boy lay with
lis eyes glosed and his breath ecoming
faintly and spasmodically through his
parted lips

The postmaster found in the lad's in-
side pooket a card, on which was writ
ten: “If Tam taken sick send for my
father, —— , No. — Sycamore
street,”  The boy is the son of a very
wealthy merchant, and the grandson of
one of the pioneer citizens of Cincinnati,
The beautiful family homestead is near
Latonia, Ky, Postmaster Riley at once
sent for the father, who arrived simul-
taneously with the dootors,

The father looked at his boy sadly,
and shook his head, while the tears
coursed down his cheeks. The boy was
still in the same peculiar state of uncon-
sclousness, Dr. Herron was preparing
to supplement the simple restoratives
already applied, but the father told hiw
it was of no use, Said he:

“My boy has within the past year be-
come subject to fits of a very remark-
able character, He is about to have one
of these fits, and it will last an hour.”

HISTORY OF THE BOY.

The character of the boy’s attack {s in-
deed strange, He is now about 17 years
old. About four years ago ho was a stu-
dent in the preparatory department of
Kenyon oollege, at Gambler, O, At tint

| tme he had a quarrel with one of his
fellow students, older than himself, The
quarrel resulied in a fght which wns
bitterly contested, and during which his
boy strained himself and overwrought
his entire nervous system. Shortly aftor-
ward he was sent to Colorado on a visit.
One day he was out hunting with &
friend and was shot through the left
lung, The shooting is said to have been
accldental, but there has always been
a mystery nbout it, and the boy would
never tell what bappened,

His nervous system, impaired by the
terrible fight, was completely unstrung
by the wound, Some months afterward
the boy was selzed with an eplleptio at-
tack, during which he soted over again
in detail the two great and unfortunate
events of his life,

About ten persons were standing about
the unconscious lad, who lay upon the
floor where his father had direoted them
to put him, The father took away his
watch and his knife and left him hig
handkerchief. In a few moments the
boy began to writhe, and then followed
a scene which has probably never been
duplicated in the history of medicine,

THE TERRIBLE BCENE,

The boy proceeded 1o act out the fight
st Gambier. First he thrust out both
fists and struck several blows at the
empty alr, Then came the grappling.
The lad seemed to bo straining to throw
or ahake off his unseen and mythical an-
tagonist, The muscles of his neck swell-
ed out, his hands twitched, his face be-
ciume durk red from the rush of blood,
Now and then he would strike out with

| all his might, and grit his teeth savagoly,
Finully he seemed to writhe and strain
mare vigorously, but with less success
ngninst his adversary. At lust his back
was arched high from the floor u

. which he was lylng, and then be sunk

| back as if exhausted and overcome, He

! had given a parfect ploture of o terrifle
athletio contest of & weak man agaivst a
stronger,

|  Fora few moments he la‘i.n'q siill,
and then began to act out the shooting
in Colorado. Suddenly he threw himsell
along the floor, while his face writhed
with agony. He then clutohed at his
breast in the left side, and his face grew
deathly white, Hia lips murmured, and
he was heard to say in a low, hoarse
voice: “Don’t wlegeaph father that I'm
ghot.  Don't=don't—don't.” Then Le

| muttered: *It is bleeding. 1 must stop

| the blood,” and ceasing to clutch at the
place where only a scar now remaing of
a onee torrible wound, he began 1o look
through his pockets, He soon found his
b albow pocnsd i S ngatus
his elbow
breast, while his olosed eyos seemed bent
upon it.

| “Too large, too large," he muttered,
and, putting theend of the handkerchief
in his mouth, he twisted it until be had
made a sharp point. This he thrust
against his breast, His featuresrelaxed,
a satisfled smile came over his face, and
he sank back fnto what seemed almost
as natural s sleep,

Daring all this time the father had

stood by with blanched face and cyes

| streaming tears, watching e move-
ment of the writhing bedy of his child,

| When the last act of theshooting y
was over he gave u sigh of relief. a
few minutes the boy's eyes ed. In
five minutes more hie was up, and
in fifteen minutes he walked from the
office with his father, nmmuw the
lenst exhnusted from what he Just
been through.~Clneinnati Commercial
Gazette.

——————
Language of the Umbrells.

of nature, Every sentimental

irl (without being n botanist) is ne-
‘:::imed with the 1 ol&onu.
ﬁt it has mnuta‘b. a m:‘l.
writer to indicate l..np.g
umbrollas: “To place your umbrella
in & rack indicates that it is about to
owners; an umbrella carried

£,
:

g
N

! “Won't you come lnto my parior®™

We all know that there is alan- sleep.

MAKING 6LAG WOOL.

A Wonderful Proces and a More Wander
ful Produaet of Groat Value,

Blag wool ls formod by ausing a jet
of steam to implinge upon the stream of
molten alag as it issuee from the fumace.
‘This hus the effoct of dispersing or broak-
ing up the slag into countless small bend-
like particles, each of which, as it flies
away, oarries bohind it o delicate thread
of finely drawn or “spun” slag. In or
der to collect the alag filaments thus cre
ated and to separate the fibers from the
beads or heavier portion of slng, the
gteam jot Is armnged at the mouth of an
opon exlinder of sheet iron, in which n

of additionnl jets of steain,
shaft is furnished with a shield or strik

tiole, the lighter slag wool belng carvied
by the draught upwards and onward:
into a large chamber like a gigantic meal
sale, having its walls formed of wire not
ting with about sixteen meshes to the
square inoh.  Here the steam condenses
and escapes, and the slag wool, which
has the Appoganco of flakes of suow, is
deposited on”the floor and round th
sides, the lightest portions being earried
to the greater distances,

The filaments of slug formed this way
though of considerable longth, are of
such delicaoy umd flneness tint thoy nre
broken up into numberless fraguments
and felted together into asubstance much
resembling cotton wool, This mineral
wool Is extremely light and alsolutels
fire proof; it ls a marvelons non-condue
tor of heat and of sound, and it iss0
porous that it will absorb large quanti
ties of water and retain the same for s
considerable time,

Ithas been found extremely valuable
us o covering for bollers, water pipes and
such like—owing to its relatively low
conducting power—and for fire curtains
for theatres, its lightness and resistance
of fire and sound rendering it an excel
lent substance for such u purpodse, 1t is,
moreover, an antiseptio, and this prop
erty, nlong with its extreme porosity,
renders it applicable for wmedical pur
poses,.—Newenstle Chronicle,

The Dog of Aoghrim,

At the hard fought battle of Aughrim
an Irish oficer was accompaniod by his
wolf hound, This gentleman was killgd
and his body stripped on the battlefleld,
but the dog remained by it both by day
and night. o fed upon some of the
other bodies with the rest of the dogs.
yet he would not allow them, or any one
else, to come vear that of his muster
When all the other bodies were con-
sumod the other doga departed, but this
faithful creature used to go in the night
to the adjucent villages for feod, and in
the morning to return to the place where
his master's bones only were then left,
This he continued to do from July, when
the battle was fought, through the cold
and dreary winter until the January fol
lowing, when a soldier, whoso regiment
was quirterod near that spot, gaing thal
way by chance, the dog, fearing he came
to disturb his beloved master's bones,
flew with great fierceness upon the sol-
dier, who, belng thrown off his guard by
the suddenness of the attack, unslung
his ourbine, ho having been thrown on
his back, and killed the noble animal.—
New York Muil and Expross,

No More Wrinkled Fuces,

A frown will mar tho prettieat face. It
doesn't matter nbout & boy, Liut the small
girl does violence to beauty nud youth
by ruffling ber forehead or fluting her
brow. It s, too, a hahit aoquired very
early In life, After bher pouting days are
over she begins to frown, and keops on
frowning until old enough to realize the
banefulness of the habit. Tn other words,
each ridge s supposed to add a decade to
her apparent nge. Now somebody has
made the disohery of a couple of mus-
cles betwoen the bridge of the uose and

POD| the root of the bair which can be eul

without pain or injury to the feelings or
face. The services of a skilled surgeon
nre pocured, who applies the knife, sev.
ern the delicate cords, dresses the wound,
and after the skin heals the forehend be
comes a8 smooth ns the temple, and,
what Is most remarkuable, remaing so,
Whoover says that the New York woman
does not study her glass is o sublimsted
Idiot. Her motto of life is, " Know thy-
sell."—New York World,

Bible Written in Shorthand.

There are many curlous coples of the
Bible in the variouscollections of Europs
and America, but it Is doubtful if there
in n duplicate for the one belonging to
Dr. R. T, Willlams, of London, in ull the
collections in the world. This odd copy
of Holy Writ In written in shorthand and
{s complete throughout. It was written
by an o ties, who was suspleionn of
James H'- intentions regarding Protest-
antlam. If doprived of his printed copy
be hoped to have the little shorthand

volume lef}, - §t. Louls Republic,
The Beggar Waorse Than mmu l.
Tt is stra El, but true, that
unhmm"t firoe Lo :ie::
lm:gf. law wi m?:?hn.t&:;.m
prison for one { f 81
Whiole foaf o wilf only get iy duys
in jail. )t is safer to steal than to bog
in Con Inde

h
tha
necticut.—Now Britain

Electrie Light and Trees.
Observers in many of tho small cities
blessed with shade trees have notloed
that those trees near eloctrio lights have
been blighted by something, and, for the
Inck of some more o cause, the
trouble is ascribed to the electric Hghts,
The local arboriculturists say that the
trees need durkness as much as men need
There seems to be reason
that the nearness of the
lights s the cause of tho droop-
of the trees, forsimilar trées, not ex-
to any otber illumination than
of the sun, have not been affected
in that way and are bright and strong.—
Budget.

TH
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The Wistorie Monitors,
There are now thirteen monitors lying
idle, the original cost of which was near-
z:;,m,m In their present condition
are not only useless, but s source of
s canverting thee o Somling

. for converting
huuinw for coust and harbor defense,
which coulid be done at an estimatad cost

| The Jewish population of Palestine has
7,000 annually in the last five
sars. In 1741 Palestine contained but
| 8,000 Jews; In 1888, 50,000; end of
70,000, .
His

strong air current is induced by menns | this
The tube ot | perched on the summits of the same
| mnge of wooded hills which reaches
lug plate, which detains the heavier par | into S8outh Dakota nnd gives its nume

dishonest, |

THE LEGEND OF CROW BUTTE

The Blous Wars Outwitted, and Thelr Ea-
omies Slluntly Stole Awny st Night.

To the visitor fresh frow the east the
most striking features in the landscape
of this part of the country wre the buttes,
They often bear o fantastio resemblunce
to gray old battlewents and towers,
and the likeness Is Leightened by the
general steepness of their sides. On
close examination they prove to be
| unly groat musses of asoft, slate colorsd
(elny, worn by wind and weather.

i'l‘lu-.re Is & long line of these eurious

formntions stretehing for miles east of
town. They are pleturesquely

to the Pine Ridge Agency. A similar
comuanding sltuation was chosen for
their strongholds by the barons of we-
dimeval Germany, who were little better
than robbers, if the local legends speak
truly

A few miles from this town and not
far from the large army post of Fort
Robinson is one of the largest and most
imposing of the group of buttes reforred
to, a lundwnrk for wiles around. It is
called Crow Butte, and thereby hangs
a tale, for Crow Butte lias its legend of
tlerce maranders and hairbreadth es-
capes ns well ns the castleson the Rline
which bear wore poetie names, It by
an Indian story, of course, and the elr-
cumstance which It reconds did not
happen so long ago but that many of
the actors in it ure still living,

A pumbor of years ago, when this
reglon was sparsely sottled, a band of
Crow warrors left thelr reservation in
Montann and northern Wyoming and
invaded the great Sioux reservation.
At that time the Siounx were seattersd
all over this region as far south as the
Solomon river In Koansaa.  The Crows
et with little opposition at fiest, and
Inid wnsto thelr ensmy's tervitory until,
at Court House, in Cheyenne eounty,
Neb,, they were surprised by o wirlilte
party of Sioux returning from & buflalo
hunt on the Republiean river. The
Crows were no watel for them, and nt
onee beat a retreat townrd their own
roservation, hotly pursued by the Sioux.

When they had resched Pine Ridge,
near the present site of Fort Robinson,
the band divided nto small parties,
most of which got off safely, but one
party, finding itself hard pressed, took
refiige in a high eliff about three miles
and a balf from the place where this
town now stands. Thelr position eould
only be approached by procipitons patls
on the south and west sldes, and these
they barrieaded by felling trees ncross
them. The fugitives had made a great
mistake, however, for the Sionx at onoe
saw that they had caught their enoiny
In & trap, and lald siege with the in-
tention of starving them out.
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