eleotriclan of the Portoleetric y
says that, although theorvtically
car ean travel on the track at the rate

of the existing conditions provent the

of suoh a speed. At n re-

eent test to whieh members of the elec- |
were invited the foree of

trical
was minde manifest,
A serious hindmneo has been t

the

FRONM THR DIARY OF A LAWYER AND THE
FOTR BOOK OF &

By BARCLAY NORTH

“Un the ooeasion of his death she had
received wany kind lewars of rondolonce
from his family abrosd, many from
those of whom sbe had never even heard

before, but among them all there was
| noné of the name of Plerson, These let-

two miles & inute, the Mu.! ters shi had presorved, and if of uny use

o Mr. Holbrook she would glve thew to
| him.

Asto her own relstives, sho had al-
rendy told Mr. Holbrook all abe know
about them.

Holbrovk pursued bis Inquiries an to

he ad- her futher's relatives. Did she Iwuw‘

car to the compotnd | o ohing of the brother of her father?

a grado and o ourye of |

uod on the day of the

He had

“Very little,” was the re
was born,

run away W sea before

unfavorable conditions | and all she had heard of him wis long

bearings, defoctive insula:
tion, colls of 100 low & resistance and
exoessive humldity had to be contendod
with, In spite of theso, however, a
of sixty wiles an hovr was ob
tained, and In all probabllity these
drawbacks will all disappoear in netual
The parteloctrie gives excellent
displawing the pneumatic
y for long distance
en the teelnieal dif-
to hinve been overeoiuo
can be little doubt of the com:
suceess of the system.—Now
Commereinl Advertiser,

How to Preserve the Volee.

How to presorve the voieo and keep

y freah I8 almost like ask-

Ing bow to keep from growing old

Some people grow old faster than others

because they are Imprudent and do

pot take eare of themselves, The voiee

ghould not be lmposed upon, and o

stend of growing husky in o decade it

should remaln comparatively fresh for

two and oven four decodes, Patti's

volos I a flue examplo of one that lins

pover boen lmposed upon, nover been

forced to sing six nights in a week and
onee st a matines.

A grand opera singer should sing

twioe & weok, perhaps throe times

ar her ph condition war

it. Bingers should have plenty

sloep, good mppetites, nothing to

them norvous, and, if possible, a

or less phlegatio disposition.

great degro.  Overwork bs death to a
wvoles. A winger will not notice at first
the Inroads that gradually undermine
n voles and laavo it an echo of s for
mer sweeliess. —Carnpaninl ln Ladies'
Howe Journal. :

e
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1
|
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Huving Mis Own Way.
“Why did you run away from home "
asks Joshus Whitcomb of the mgged
tramp.
“Hecause | wanted to have my own
L

wiy,
“Well, you look as thongh you'd
had it," Is Whitcomb's sontentious re-

The boy who I8 oager to have his
own way Is contloually met with, nd
many times i I on extromely hanl
wny. Tho tyranny of home is of the
mildest sort, be fuds, compared with
what lie has to andergo in endeavor
Ing to have his own way,  Many tines
he falls into evil ecompany, and in o
ltating thelr way and making It his
own he discovers himsolf on the way to
a reforuatory of prison,

Ask the wrotehod old trunp whom
rﬂnﬂ witting on the park beoch how

began his downward earoor, aml if
1o bo eandid ho will tell you it was by
trying 1o have his own way.—Texus

Biftings.

Sponge Sonlplure,

Bpouge would seem to be an unprom-
Ising wmterinl for a sculptor to work
upon, but that s work of art may b
ehiseled, or rather selsored, from it s
proved by a lifo sizo statue in sponge
now In the spange department of Me
Kesson & Robbins, wholoasle deaggists,
of New York eity, Tho status repre.
pents a Greck sponge gathierer standing
in the bow of & boat, pole in hund,
gaxdng Intently through o water telos.
cope alb a plece of sponge whieh ho ls
supposed to bs endeavoring to seourg
The figure b composed of nurierous
pleces of what Is known as leathory
potter’s sponge, carefully watehed ns
to color, texture nnd hapo, so that the
statue appedan to be eut from one lnrge
plece of gponge.  The artist han done
his work well, the face especlally bolng
an exoollent pleoe of earving. —8elenee,

Manes of (hinamen Going Howe,

Deep In the hold below sixty squary
boxes are—much rosembling toa eliests
=eovored with Chiness lettoring. Each
contalns the bones of a dead man—
bones being senit back towelt into that
Chinese soil from whenee, by nature’s
vital chemistry, they were shapen.
And those whios bones  aro
rolling to and (ro In the dark bolow, as
the plunging steaner rocks and shud.
dem, once nbo passed this ocean on
Just such o ship—and smoked or
Mwﬂ:‘a:a away In just such
yod the same straage

play by such a yellow light In even just
sueh an atimosphore, beavy with vapor
#‘m-m Hearn in Har

Enew What e Wanted.
Philadélphian (in New York restan.
mat)—1 want p plece of round steak.
Walter— Don'y know as 1 know wot
" Phladpbine Why
e “Why, It what yoy
New Yorkens call sirloin. —Good News

after ull slght had been lost of him, and
aftor be was supposed to be dend.  Evic
dontly lie had done something wrong.
for the elder took little pleasuro in speak-
ing of him, and when they did it was in
atone of relief Lhut be was dead. He |
had died in her childhood. |

Holbrook then sald that though they
had made little progress in the unfolding
of the mystery surrounding the death
of her son, yet they were steadfostly nt
work ab it That while be had thought
it best to say Hitle to them sbout it
while they were groping in the dark
thoy bad In their investigation thought
porhaps, 8 man of the name of Pierson
who had died recently, had been con-
nocted with the events

MM_QN_I] BUTTON

cot, 1 im iiri}_fﬁ. Tolbrok.” -
“A ploasure 1 dul eciate.”
*anmh;:?lw

diplomatic position.”
."lth hard to lose one's howme.

| I ean deck and beautify my own way."

1 think you, yourself, would beautify ' on his desk.
any place however bare, and wake it |

| home, Miss Templeton.”

[ This was direct enough, and the
swopt up again over her face,
brook did not wait for a reply. but con-
tinuel:

“It is woman who makes the home.
Men wany orect a house, Il it with cost-
Iy furniture and beautiful works of art,
ot it is only an abiding place.  Until

wome woman graces it with her presence

and her life it does not become home.”

Annle loaked up archly and sid:

“If you appreciate s home so wuch.
Mr. Holbrook, why do you not obtain
one for yoursel(®

Holbrook looked at her steadily, and
with not even the suspicion of a smile on
his face, replied:

“Bometimes the heaven we most de-
sire is not attalnable  But 1 propose Lo
attuin mine if | ean by earnest endeavor
It is only within a short time that my
hoaven bus been shown me, and when
the time is meot I'll put my fortune Lo
the test.”

TH®n  without
quickly said:

“Come, Miss Templeton, the day ls
tine, the afr good and you have been
mueh boused of late~come with me for
a whort walk, I'll bring you back to your
wother fn time for dinner.”

Annie willingly acceded, and ran away
to prepare herself for the walk.

As ahe walked and chatted with him

permitting reply he

It was strange, but none the less true,
thiat Tom hiad failed to tell Holbrook of |
the roport the Shadow had made to him
of the scene between the drunkard Pres
ton and Parker. Had ho done so Hol f
brook undoubtedly would have elicited
something from Mm Templeton which
would have put another aspect upon af
falrs. As s matter of fact, the report of
the Shadow had made but little impres
wlon on Tom at the time, for his mind
then was concentratod upon the task of
fastening the crime of murder upon
Fountain., Such thought aa he did give
to it was that, perlaps, & discroet in-
quiry in that direction might lead up w
a diseovery of somw of Pierson's sur-
roundings, which wight help them to an
understanding of how Templeton, Foun-
tain snd Pienson were connected. And
so it was that Holbrook was treading
close upon facts of great value without
being conscious of it,

However, stistlod that M Temple
ton could tell him nothing that could be
of valug, he dropped the subject, and
&{nod the conversation in auother chan:

But Annle, who wan sitting at the win-
dow engngwd In embroldery work, and
making o very prefty ploture as she sat
thare, remarked that sho was glad the
sonrch was being continued; for though
thoy bind heard littlo about it recently,
they were greatly interested in it

Holbrook, who thonght there was
somothing of gentle reproach in the
words, said:

“I'he truth is, Miss Temploton, nothing
has been aecomplished. For ten daya we
have been under the Impression that we
could lny our hands upon the man, but
this morning we discovered that the
man in question could not have possibly
dono the deed.  We hardly dared to ad-
mit o ourswlves our susplcions, and | |
should huve been groatly to blame had |
ralwed fulse hopes in your breast or had |
pointed to s suspicion that could not be
ustified.  Rest nsured that everything

being done that can be done to un:
cover the mystery.”

“Oh!” said Annie, covered with con.
fusion and blushing very prottily, 1 had
no intention of complaining, Indeed we
aro really too much obliged to you for
the trouble you have taken in our affair
| 1o critielse or to complain.”

During this exchange Halbrook had
meved from his chair in the middle of
the room, where he had been conversing
with Mrs. Templeton, and taken a low,
cany one near the window where Annic
sat.

Mra Templeton had turned to the
table and had resumed the writing of
letter she was engaged upon when Hol
brook entered,

The young lawyer was already on sucli
familar footing that he was regarded
not as & stranger to whom the most
scrupulous attention must be given, bul
rather as an inthoste who was best
treated when received with informality

In answer to Aunie's reply to him e
widids

“1 do not think, Miss Templeton. th-
anything which might concern you or
yours would be too much trouble for
m‘li

The blood erept up Into Annle's cheeks |
again, and bending over her work she
sald pothing,

Holbrook himself had nothing to say,
and he st for wome tme toying with |
the end of the embroldery falling from
ber knea.  Finally he said: |

"Do you know that [ have experionced |
groat plissure in my calls bere—plensure |
of a kind it has not boen my lot o ex-
perionce for soveral years?”

Anule looked up wonderingly.

“1 sinoorely hopa you do fiad pleasure |
In your visits hore, and It s pleasant w |
hear you say so, but 1 do oot quite une
derstand you."

“Why not¥”
| "Oh, your words soem to convey o
meaning they do not express clearly.”

“Perhaps they do. You know, of !
cotrse, that | am a bachelor. Well, |
have, ever since 1 came to the city,
twelve years ago, lved in o hotel. It is
now elght years since my wother dicd
and the home of my chilldbowsd, 1o which |
from time to time [ returned, was broken |
up.  Sloee that time, this household has |
been the only place | hiave visluxl where
| have boon treated with that informal |
ity 1 crave, and where the oocupants |
| pursue their work an my mother used to |
do. It ls eight years and more sinoe |
| have been permittad by any woman to
sit 8o near and play with her work as 1|
do now, and as | used 10 do sitting be
side my wother,” |

Annle was provoked with bLorself as |
she felt the blushes mantling ber checks,
for slie had noted the tone of tendorness |
which underiay his words, "To blush was |
to wsume that this tenderncss was di-
rooted lowird horself, when his words |

The | Sonveyed nothing of the sory, and when |

without doult only the recollections of |
his mother and hls bowe had boen stirred |
by entering their domestio circle She |
made an effort and replied: |

"llhlulu.mm,uwu,u.t"!ml

froely and with more gayety than she
L ever shown him before, she was hap-

' pler than she had been sinee her brother's

death, and sho wos surprised to find how
Lright the day wias and Liow joyous a

| time the putumn could be,

And Holbrook thought it n rare day -
one in u thousand

CHAPTER XXV,

HOLEROOR MARKS A DISCOVERY.
MONTH had
elnpsed since the
murder. 1t re
wnined quite us
much of & mys
tery ws it had
been In the be-
ginning, The po-
liee nuthorities
were baflled  in
overy direction,
though they

to their theory

that Templeton
haa been killed

for some one else

Un his way down
town, on the morning following his
walk with Annie, Holirook had stepped
into headiguarters, and had alked with
the high officinl who had sapplied him
with the sampleof cloth and the dia.
mond button. e had disenssed  the
theory with the high official, and was
compelled o acknowledgs that from the
standpoint of the suthorities, and with
the information they possessed, the
theory was plousibly argued,

He was troubiled over lils own conceals
went of certain things, and while he
folicitated Limwself upon the fact thai
neither Torm nor himsell had sald a word
concerning Fountain, now that it wis
clogr that he was pot the guilty man,
yob he thought he ought to tell the
authoritivs of the suspicions they lnd as
w Templeton's and Fountain's relations
tovach other and to the dead Pierson
But whit wis he to say?  Ho was in pre-
cinoly the same predicament as he was
before they  had found Fountain o be
gl b
bringing Flora into the aflair, and i i
had boen difficalt to do g0 Lefore, now
after hig imerview with her, and aftor
what was practically a promise on his
purk not to use his knowladge to the dis

advaniage of hersell or Fountain, it was
doubly so.  Besides, to open himsell 1«

the high offielal would be to prove treach

orous Lo Tom

S0, without revealing any of  lhis
thoughts, he left and went his way o
hisottice.  He dismissed all further con
<deration of his duty in the muatter witl
{he thought that he was so Involved by
viroimstances that he vould not do what
wetiins) to e an obvious lll.ll_\' without
duing greater hand in other dircetions
nd let his mind ran on the joys of hi
wall with Annie on the previous even
it mil her charming qualities of mind
wend person

Thus engagel, he reached his office
A5 he opetisd the door of the outer rooin

with imore thinn usual vigor, he wis star |

ted by a lond erash. A clerk hd w0
placed a lndder that one leg was imme
dintely in front of the door. He had
maontntend iU 80 a8 to gnit nocess o o row

of high shelves surrounding the office |

on which were kept green wooden boxes
the tigures of past yoars, the names of
clivnts and of estatos whose affuirs th
oltlee hnd In charge being letiered in
white on them.

When Holbrook had  hastily swung
open the door it had strock o leg of th
nddder, nearly toppling over the elerk
odd easing him to drop oae of the boxes
to the oo, upon which it foll so henvilt
15 Lo burst open.

This waa the crash which had startled
him  Several of the clerks sprang
save the box, anid as they lifved ft up i
full apart, seattering its contents.

“What papers am they? asked Huol
brook, viewing the wreek ho had eaused

Ul oaes, 1 should judge,” replicd
Ulark, the managing clerk, bending oves
to pick oue of the packages up,  *They
felor to Sampson, Hurcomb & Co., o
contort that has bown out of existenc
these wn vears  Thelr affairs are ali
closed wp ™

Ainang the papers was a small Hin box

*What Is that?™ asked Halbrook.

T don't know,” mid the clerk, pleking
tup “Look for the key," finding i
lcked and the key not in the look.

The offive boy pawed over the papers
it could find none

Hodbrook wok the box and turned It
seound and arcund.  On one end he saw
the letters “C. P."

“Wihat can It be?™ ba gaid, struek by
the nitials.  “Bring soasething to broab
it open,”

e carvied It nto his private room
and there they brought him a bamme
anl a broken dining knife.

With thess he broke open the box ans
found it flled with papers.

The lirst ove be lifted from the box

“Yos With but two children, & sis- | “It belonged to Pierson and
tor and mywelf, My wister s married boys whon his papers were returned. It
and lives abroad—her busband occuples ' munss

must be, 1 do not think I could content ' order and
mysell to live for all time as we aro |
pow, | want a home of my own, which  care who

blush | red wax back and front over the tapa.
Hok |~ The tape was wound around the nar-

He ecouldn't speak without |

note loug since overdue,.
“I::rudrnvn to the gduo! Charles
Piarson and signed “A, P. Duncan,
#lt Is as | supposed,” he muttered.
escaped the

have been isplaced io thut box.”

He liftod out other papera. They were

It l.,u overdue notes, drawn fo Picraon's

mostly signed by Duncun.
Holbrook did not koow and did nos
Dunecan was

He turned the contents of the box out

At the bottom was o large blus envel.
| ope tied with red tape, and sealed with

row and then the long way, so that it
could nat bs opened without the seals
being broken.

On the back was inscribed:

“Private papers of Charles Pierson.
| Not to bo opened unless upon the writ-
ten consent of Charles Plerson, or after
his death, and then ouly by Judge Hark-
m.ﬂ

“But Judge Harkner died before he
did,” said Holbrook, talking to himself.
| Ho balanced it in his hand.

Should he open 7 Who was to stop
| him, and who was thore to say nay!
And was he not the executor of Judge

Harkner?

He broke the seals, To open the en-
| velops he was compelled to destroy it
It had been fastensd with gl:l'e. The er-b
K was one of the kind lined wi

o 4

He tore it open and took aut s written
paper. It waa'n sheet of legal cap writ-
ten on both sides.

The contents of the shect had been
penned by the same hand us had wrilten
the inscription.

It was signod “*Charles Pierson.”

CHAPTER XXVL
A DOCUMENT THAT SHEDS LIGHT.
OLBROOK sat
I down to read the
| document so sin
gularly brought
| to his notice.
“Judge Hark-
ner has frequent-
ly urged me to
make n will 1
ought to do so,
- for my property
has grown to be
large, 16 now
amounts by the
last inventory to
over two million
dollnrs.

*T cannot wake a will to dispose of
this property as | want to do, without
discovering to Judge Harknoer certain
events of my life, which, if known to
him, would lose me his esteem, I think
1 have it now, and I wish to retain it

“The first thing 1 would bave to con-
foss would be that Charles Pierson is not

my right pame. although I have borne
it now for twenfy years, My realname

is Carroll Preston,

“ proposs to set down here briefly
the facts, to be read by Judge Harkner
after my desth,

o] waa born at Red Bank, N, J. When
about 20 years old Iremoved with my
parents to Plainfield, N. J. There, twoe
yoars after, [ married a young girl, whe
died at the end of & year in giving birth
to a daughter,

“Shortly after I went to Philadelphin
Women have been the bane of my life.
I beeame involved with a widow named
Wessing, with one child—a boy. She
forced me into u marriage. 1 pretended
to_yield, but it was a mock marringe.
The supposed minister wns an necon-
plice, I fled from this alliance, taking
care that after my flight she should
know the ceremony was false.

“I fled to Europe, and while there an
American, of my name exactly, died in
n small town, Though aware of it, 1
paid no sttention to it, until 1 learned
through the Awmericsn consul that in-
quiries had been madeo by my dend wife's
relatives and by the woman Wessing.
Then 1 persuaded the consul that it wus
mysell who had died. It was ensy to do,
for the other Preston had no friends.

“1 then returned to this country and
adopted the name of Charles Plerson.
Filteen years had elapsed since 1 left
Plainfield. I put inquiries on foot and
lenrned that the Wessing woman had
never taken my name,

“l entered business and prospered
from the beginning, From time to time
I have sent wopey, through seocret
sources, to the woman Wessing,

“Subsequently 1 had inquirics made as
to my child in Plainfield, woom 1 had
lofe with her aunt.

“She had just married, at the time of
my Inquirics, a man by the nameof
Templeton—married well and was hap-
py. 8o | did not disturb her,

“During my life in New York I mar-
vied a young girl under the name of
‘ Fountain. She thought she had married
me. It was another mock marrisnge. A
scamp of a lawyer, named Parker, acted
the part of a clergyman.

“Ho had me in his power for yoars,
and bled me freely, until I eaught him
in o scrapo and held the state prison
over him. Then I was independent.

“1 lived with this woman three years
in Putnam county under the name of
Fountain. Then tiring of her, 1 dis
abused her mind as to the marriage and
left her, after giving her enough prop-

CHILDHDOD'S FAIRIES.

| W 50 wind) et 3ol froin the drownsy wist,
| e s e v Atud e stirws die,
| And the sounds of the day are hushed o rest,
| 7 And the st e Bt i the deeprilag sky,
| it the i o L thelr Mickering ery,
Anid the veickets chilrrip thelr virslays,
And | hink at the ash of & Aty —
Thywsn are s (alries of ehilibood days.

Then the weird owl hoots fraom her hollow nest,
And bovies of chattering Lats fy by,

And the frope la Lis il glard pr
While ity 1hds bcker ot branihes high;

And over the tree Logis ot 1Ay spy
T shilimering twinklo of silver raym,

And the woods mwake and U gt pines digh—
s Thiisses e the faicives of ehilldhood days™

Theu tl whip poor-wills triple thelr stern bebest,

Anid (i Soulprit fry,™ with o tear st his eye,
Avers thut the honest way is ths best—

Cotfessizg the talt that e can't deay b=
Tnvisitie brptons of Wi things lie

In the hollow hid where the cold stream strays
And lmves slog to Javes au thiy peck and pry—

wThese ire the falrles of cilkihood days.*

EXYOY.

Ho! Rotily Goodfellow, your cap's awry |

And Eatydid, dear, yonr cheeks an: ablazs]
But ouly the whispering witds mply =

“Those arv tho falrlis of ehikibiood days.™

—A. H, A

IN' A BLIZZARD.

1 was setting up type in the ofMee of The
Bloomington Spike oune bright day in
Fobruury, 1882, when I heard a volce as
the window saying: “Hello, Beagraves!
war' to hold down yer elalm?’ The
spenker wis sneering st me through his
mittened hands, 1 shook my head, but
motloned fur bim to cowe fn, which he
did.

As he stood before the rusty cannon
stove | remoustrated with him for his
rashness,

“Now. I'm an hotest man, Moore, 1
don't want to take advantage of any one,
not even s dronumer for farm machinery.
The fact s, I'm dangerons,  Why, there
aln’t a man in this territory that would
ask e 10 go ont on the peaicle with him
§f he kuew my tecord,  'm sure death.”

GWhat do you measn? Explain your-
pell."

¢f will. I've been ont on that pre
emption of mine prompely st the end of
every thirty duys ever since the lust doy
of October, and every time It stormed
damuably. The first time it rained, the
pekt time [t snowed and blowed like the
dovil apd all, and the Inst time Murray
and I went out to the claims we spent
three days In his twelve by fourteen
shanty with the horses.  Why, [ can't go
to Heron or Belleplain 'wt & terrible
storm sweeps down on the poor people.
Thereforee the boys fight shy of me."'

Moore wns whistling through his teeth
at wy yuarn. He didn't put much im-
portanes npon it

ot 1 know all abont that: but I don't
goare worth o cent, and, besliles, look nt
the sun shinlng ont there,  Now, you get
yer togeery on anid we'll be off after dig:
ner.  Balley's golog too. Now rustle—
1°11 see you luter. "

This settled the mattor, and necordingiy
T got things into ns gomd shape ns possible
in the oftice, and went early to dinner at
the Western honss,  The hovs nt the table
ware algo tilking about going out on their
clafms, snd cursing Spheks, of the land
office, beeatse of the riding which obliged
them to be on the presempilon onee n
month, no matter what the weather
might bhe

o guess we're about all In the same
fix.” sahl Adnms; “there’s Balley and
Moore nnd Sholhy, myself and''—

A Seagrnves, ' T sald, quietly.

Wleneat! Not yon, Seagravest

WY ou bet 1 an'*

Pt settles my hash: If Seagraves
goes, 1 don't, you can bet high on that.
I'm 19t remily to turn up my toes for the
coyoles to gnaw.,"'

YGentlemen. 'm sorry for yom, but
I'm going to break my record or iry a
dying."

And abont 2 a'clock, behind Moore's
Httle team, well nigh buried In blankets
aud pobes, we drew ont of the mnain street
and hesded west, amid achorus of yells

St there, BN Seagraves s sure death
push on the reinsy eto

The sleighing was excellent, and the
vast level plain, 88 bare as the bosom of
frozen sen, wassparkling under o brilliant
sun shining feom a deep blue skv, Onor
conrse Iny stealght into the wiliderness to
the west, A distanee of neatly thirty miles
—an easy trip If the ruads ure good all the
wny.

Bailey and Moora kept up a lively chat-
ter over thelr huge bnffalo coat collnrs,
and hailed every passing team with jolly
shouts, mnd when we were anbout ten
miles on our way Bailey said: *'1gues,
Bengraves will escape this time."

I Hfted my hewd aud took s look at the
northwestert sky; theén suld: “No, boys,
we're in for it, surs,"

Anil we were; for, borne on the wing
of the north wind, a great flecey dome of
clond, slaty blue below and silver white
above, was rising, vast, wide ns the north.
ern horigon, seaniess, dim and noiseless,
sweeping with the specd of a shadow upon
us, The day waz yet brilliant, but the
frost white edge of the cloud had already
slid neross the foce of the sun, making
the depth of the dark blue dome more
ominous and stern. Lt would be dark in
Ltwo honrs,

“Well, boys, the blizzard {8 coming,
sure, and there are just two things to do

or tuen hiek."

“Therd's no turning to this erowd,”
Moore replied, ns he touched the ponles
with & whip. 1 submitted, thongh with
some misgivings, 1 nm free to oonfess,

The road wis getting worse now, ns we

and beyond the travel W and from the
town. Houses grew more and more in-
frequent, the wind began to rise, and the
sunw to sift along the plain, softly, spas-
mo Heally, vet lusidiously, and almost be-
fure we kuew it the rond wus full of
drifts,  Wherever a tuft of weeds or o
clump of unbumed gruss stomd, a drift
haul formed, stretching out {ts solid bulk

erty to muake her independent. 1had a
son by her pamed Harry Fountain.

“1 married another woman under the
| same circumstances, forcing Parker to
perform the marringe coremony.

*Heo was my slave now, My pame in
this marringe was Simpson. The woman

ter now ahout 12 years old. 1 made her
| independent when 1left her, which was
only a yeur ago.

“1 have a villain of & brothe

Bauk, and we all thought him dead. He
turned up five years ago—a terrible
| drunkard—and recoguized me, [ denied
| the rolationship, but have given him

money to keep him quict He wants
rum, that's ull

“Parker belioves my proper namo is
Pierson—that i, ho does not know tothe
contrary. If he does, be has never shown
it to me.

“NW-—-—

*When 1 am dead I want Judge Hark-
ner to establish the fact that wy daugh-
ter, mow Mre Templeton, is my heir
He will find papers establishing that fact
ina safe in the Chemical bank, in a box

“To be delivered ouly on the order of the
surrognte.’
“1 request Judge Harkner o advise

$0,000 bo given to Mra Wessing, of

(TO B CONTINVED.)

lives in New Rochelle, and hns o daugh- |

r who dis I
appeared when he was sixteen from Red |

in the charge of the pnddent.mtknlr

Mrs. Templeton thatit is my wish thar |

neross our track like n huge lazy polar
bour, aver which the ponles were forced
to draw the slelgh,

The sun was entively hid soon after, and
occasionnl Makes of snow struck the face
like threats, while the wind, growing
colder, bit most savagely, ‘The prairvie
was burned bare bere, wnd the sliding
snow mn Ko tongtes of flame here and
there, or spread ke stlver white ocean
foam upon the side of some smoot b, black-
cened kool We passed many shanties,
but they were empty, for the most part,
the owners huving moved baek east for
the winter. The farther we went to the
west, the wilder and more bare the prairie
became; soon we would be outside the
line of setunl settlement.  Dailey was In-
tetding to get off at o point about five
miles before we reached Moore’s claim.
His clatm lay four miles due south from a

| cortain corner stake which we were to

pass very soon, but as we were approach-
ing the stake Moore and I determined to
keop lum with us, and not allow of his

making his ventnre at night Accord-

ingly, Moore pulled up shore, and we both
lookid Immovably at our friend. Balley
' was o brave man when there was any-
| thing depending on the ventare, but as he
" rose to his feet amd looked around him he
hesitated,

1t was & fearful seene.
eje conld penetrate the stability of the
mirie sected changed 0 the furious
nshings of a foun white waste of wnters,
Groat waves of snow met, shifted, spread,
| nmiced like wolves, Juined agalu, rose, but-

feted each other Uil puffs of fine snow

unreal, ghustly. No sky, buta formless,

| vistas In which

—push on 08 hard 08 we can for the claim |

wore getting bevond the settlors’ shunties, |

As for ns the |

ralils mass of Aylug snow;
u:nhompt when nswouplug gust Taidd
bare & Jong streak of blackened sod thal |
had the effect, the terrifylug effect, of 0
hollow, fathomless trough between um
hissing wives, and over all the night and
temnpest were speeding like the Hight
twin engles

Our companion set his
an if to sprivg -uau.l anl

" we shouted, *
i?r::;u snleidet”  And, with & Intigh nt
lis relipved expresdon, we pushid the

nlés on toward the west,

«We must be merulloss BOW, We are
100 fur o 1o turn back, and If we are not
delayed we cun reach the shanty before
deop uighty" 1 shouted in the ear of the
driver. There were now but two shanties
where we kniw of people living, and both
of these were some tmiles from our idestl-
pition. One of these we so0n rencherd
aftor pasaing the coruer stake alludnd to,
It was n small frame shanty, banked to
thie poof with snow and sxls; lndeed, the
roof was nlso of sods, Juld on for wddl-
tionnl warmth, It wos low and mean |
louking st ordinary times, But now, ns the
door opened and the red Tight sweamed
ont over the drifts glintiug shrongh the |
falling snow, it had a siugnlarly attractive |
look. The house was full to overilowing,
wo were told, und there were no places
for our horses at all; they would have to
stanid out If we stald. “But we ain’t
golu' tostay,” sald Moare, grimly, b8 be
pulled gut into the romd, nOW N uu_-rvtruil.
to be followed with the greatest difficulty.
Just after turning into this faint track
there came a team of horses rushing fo
meet us,  As they pussed us ot n swift
gullop we saw that, attached o the har-
news of one, wik i boy's hand sled, upon
which a long plank was bound, nnd lastly
& young fellow Iying atop, on his shle, o
the way boys coast down hill.  He had &

af

tecth nnd mude
st fosth,  “Bit

roun, red fave, on which was n fearless |

Jangh, and he shook the reins above his
noble team and plunged Into the dark-
ess of the east on bis way to the settle-
ment,

The storm had steadily Increased in
violones, though #uch stage seemed the
lmit of its fury, The cold grew ever
bitterer, the night was almost upon Us,
and the snow filled the sir, snd we could
gee but a few rods In any direction; but
onr only resotice was Lo press on out on
the prairle, wrapped in madly gwirllng
clonds of snow,  But we were all western
born, and not only knew our dunger, but
how to meet it ne well.  Our trall was en-
tirely lost, and there was nothing left but
to steer by the wind and 1he seetion lines.
For s mile or more we had been fellowing
s furrow which hil been plowed along
the sectfon line, and we must now leave
that and bear to the southwest,

Therefore, taking the wind (which we
ktiew to be in the northwest) on our right
shoulder, we struck out in a straight line
for the place where we knew the shanty
belonging to Moors must be.  We ought
to come near enough Lo 0t to see It ns we
passed; if not—well, we didn’c like o
think of that. A% our course must be
made with the greatest enre, Moore drove,
while Bailey and 1 ok turns in rigidly
keeping the wintl npon the right car, and
i walking In the teuek bohind, The track
was kept straight in this way and in-
ereased onr chinees of fluding the honse,

We were now moving in o elrele of half
light, ontside of which, 100 feel nway,
was darkness. Without this half light
nll was distorted, fantastic. A soage bush,
a olump of wewsds, or a tuft of grass
nasumed huge proportions, and through
the trencherous glogm looked like s barn

or nstack of hay in the further reachof |

the eve. A bitol shingle not fifty feet
from my eve looked so like a ealin on the
glide of o distant swell that 1 ealled joy-
fully to my companions that 1 had found
the bouse. It frightened me when, a few
steps further on, I eame to the wind
blown bit of wood, and my vision of the
house and the snowy hill faded ount futo
the depths of the storm. The snow flew

&0 thickly that we cottld not see the pondes |

ot times #s they Inbored heavily through
the deep snow, for we were on the un-

burned  prafrie now and the snow  was |

mid leg deep.  Around me I heard
the multitedinons  tramplinog  of the
snows, the futtering of (nnumerable
wings, the sheer welght of an army of

| foes pressing against ns, small as units, a

terrible force taken together. There were
swirls here and there which opened
the mind put vague
pictures of battles between ghostly adver-
saries, and then the swow came down
upon us—ay, it seemed (o leap up from
benenth, fall from abiove, us well ns drive
on the level territle blast, like sand from
A tube, At fntervald we would stop, and
go s far as we dired to the right and
foft, and, stooping down, look under the
snow to discover the house, Our course
sinee leaving the section line wns so slow
and painful that it seemed as though we
bhad been traveling more than an hour,
and Anally Mogre pulled up and turned
to me with # look of grim resolution on
his face that told that we had arrived at
the simie conelusion,

“Sengraves, we're in for it. We've
passed the shanty without seeing It."

That's abont my ldes. Auwd more
than that, I will not go a single step
further in that direotion, There is
nothing but o trockless prairie out
there. Our only hope now is to turn to
the southenst amd keep golng till we
strike the settlement, I the ponles keep
up, we're all rizht.”

YThat's abont the size of 13, If we've
gone by the shanty, for my claim is about
the last one in the township, and the next
{8 unsurveyed, So we'd better turn nnd
strike for the Norweginn settlement south
of here,  Buat where's Hulley™

True enongh! 1 sent my eye aronnd the
glrele; e was not in sight. While we were
talking he bl lost sight of us, and mak-
Ing a detour to see the house, if possible
might be nhead or behind us: we conld
pot tell. 'We looked at ench other an in-
stant fn fear, then halloed in eiorns. No
reply. If he were tothe south his eries
could not reach us; and if to the north
ours conld mot reach him. Again we
shouted, and agnin listened. No reply,
thongh we strained our ears in the steady,
conseless ronr and seream of the storm,
For the first time 1 was afraid. Insuch
a forocions tempest and In soch deadly
eold o man could uot live long: We took
turns in shoutlug, but no reply enme, till
a lull fn the wind not only left the air
clesrer, but softened the tumnlt in the
ear, and we beard a fuintcry lo the dis-

tance—"Melp®™ It secmed so far off
that it hnd wo more [ovve than the ery
ol u Ritten.  We conlit pot tell whiether it

| was on the enrth or in the sky, or whether

we Imagined It bnt 2oon it ente sealn,
“He's at our Ieft,” sald Moore, pulling
the horses about aml following the cry.
At every fow rods we would stop and
shout, and listen for s ery, whicl) g=ew
ench moment stronger, bot he was pot
approaching os, he was waiting fiur ns to
come to him,  Soon we wepe withif speak-
Ing distance, aud he was dicsvting us
where to find him. It was siringe that
he did not approach us, We thougit he
must have mei with some accident, whon
suddenly he stoml beside us. With a
single woril, “Follow me," e started off,
the horses following him. We ecould not
see him, but we kmew he was on the
track of something. Soon we came upon
a stall barn heavily bauked with snow,
and with hoarse cheers we shook hands
and yelled, ““I told you s0™ We had hit
the barn, atd the house was near by and
ensily reached,

. Without stopping to talk of our good
wuck, we sprang out, and In & few mo-
ments the ponles wero safe from the bliz-
zard, their noses deep in some hay and
oats. Afier mubbing the ke and snow
from their conts, and stirring the cireuls-

Philadelphia, if alive at the time of my ' sprang Into the alr, like L only to fall | Yon nnew in thelr stiff and
death | sl melt in the eliding ’:?ﬂm! ill WA | o

we galhered our robes and things in our

1

‘Do you jutend to

penehed in s sbort, eniiles piy,

It wasa frame linilding, 18xy,
Moore bad erected for 4 sumpyey
Jenco—=a mere el of & tilug, g, et
sne thickness of boanls on L .h““lr
through which the snow deifte), lhdh'
theee wos 10 Bnking, the cald gy g

alsa

wtrenmed up throtigh the foop; Wit rg
tively it wos @ plaee. 1T wis shi)pr la.

Yight, for there Wak o stove and soy ltll
Jing snd n box ofenal,  Wensed o g .

fur one pight, auyway. We sooy lind
roaring fire I the rosty stove s 5 ligh
In an uowashed tabeler lintery, W, N d
foritied n cofTee ean, and soon had g l:;'lu“

eoffeo sizaling on the stove, Then weg
d . ok
the time to nsk Dailey abont iy idvent,

ure, It setins Lk o making g e,
e bl cnnghit n glimpse of (i Lisin ami
thongh the storin the next “,.,_,,,._,"_'u::
ered it, yet ho determined 1o pugh gy .
Lietle furthor nnd nyike siure of 1@ Llh.:
fly we did vor get quite out of enp ﬂuuh
and the whole enied fortunately, it
was o b risk o fun, As o froce
mdnee ples hezin B warm up umd (he s
feo to send off o fragrant stewy
snny, exultnntly: .
The el bowls mad aut Joom,

The suow clowmds burey past,

We mude & great plotare 68 we g
around the rod bot stove, with oy tue
cups and buiffulo overeoits on, T 1y,

tern throw i red lght over us through jie
smoky side, Al the open Juws of tie P
stove bronghtout every Noe of (ur fiee
a8 though we werd the witehes in Vg,
beth'* huddled sronod the ealdeon, Oy
our hemds the sifted snow fell nt Intoryaly
| like showers of red Hakes of gold, whje
| the frall strueture creaked And grone)
in the blust, the enow lnshied the window,
| modd rushed lke o pack of wolves _-.},u“;
| the door.  After food and warmth, we Rt
thus tlking aud singing il we oy
wonry and slespy with the colid; and i)y
our host led us ta the npper story of tlig
house, where the bed stood which Moo
used when he onme to sleep on bis elgly
and upon this we piled our Blankes ..u"i
| robes, and then erept undor thew,

Ountside the storm lshed mod 1ilssad

like an ocean. There wus o fluttering
roar, us of myrlad wings a ettle of il
tant musketry, the howling of ftnomep.
able wilil bensts, and the walls of Winneg
in agony, There were vague sonmls of
rushing, of swirlipg, and the tnkling s
| of distant, falling, driving saml, | pe
member waking in the night and lisiey-
ing in nwe to the tumunlt, mneving the
wind some huge benst dishppoluted of his
prey, and wreaking his rage on the wond
of our frall retrent,  He seemed 1o grusp
and shnke the honse as allon wonlil o e,
while hisvolce sunk ton deep ravcons
sunrl of convulsive fury, We scened
such puny creatures, such motes o the
blosting tides of Jey sands, that [ was
glad when sleep put an end W iy speey-
| Intions and funeies.
| When Iawoke the next mortiing all
| was still—still ns the grave: nota sound
save the henvy breathing of my eompan-
lons nnd the oveasionnl eracking of the
wood under the terrible ¢old; ns still s
though the snow biid burled ws deep up-
der b soft welght, Aond 1 shall never for
get how it looked ns 1 stepped out iuto the
morning alr: '
Like an enternnl changekess sea
OF betenbabiend prartle lay the plain,
1o dazaling, shorelsod, soundlisss waste,
Horizgon girt, without n stain,
The air was still; us breath of sound
Came from the wide expamm;
The wholo earth seatned to s In tranees,
In hsshed, expoctant sllence bound,
Anil oh! the beauty of the morndig sky,
When Pustesend bhie herald hatuiors of the king!
At i 1 pneed with famnishied eye,
La! iy eduinhie onn innie withy o speiing,

No one wonll ever dream that the night
before this ealin plain bl been lashed
and driven by an appalling tempest,  The
terrilile ride of the night before seemed
almost a dream,  There was no receding
swell npon this ocean, 5 upon the Atla-
tie: on the contrary, it Jooked #o marble
like and stall that one conld hardly lmsg-
{ne it ever belng moved aguin.  The brile
linnt sun Hushed from  millions of foe
polnts on the snow, muking u broad way
of dageling  gold  and dinmonds—a
| roynl way for the coming of the
morning. 18 glory was  almost, not
quite, n eompensition for the experienceof
the previous ulght, That night, ns we
gat nround the epnnon stove in the Wam.
burger grocery fn Bloomtown, Moore tohl
our story "‘with trimmings," addiog
among other things, the actual foot tht
the thermometer was 38 doegs, bolow gero,
The other trimmings, which were not
fiots. I will not mention.  Moore is u goad
fellow, and undonbledly regrets the ox-
aggerations which the enthiusinsm of the
moment induved.—Harpee's Weekly.

Muiew

Driven to Sulelde by Love of 1is Dead Dog.

Sidney Clay was a London builders
clerk living in Easton road, He was 36
years of age and hiad n wife and severil
childron. A sister-inlnw lived with the
family, and this lady bad a pet dog, a
toy terrier called Peep, which became 8
great favorite with all, Clay took the
pet dog for a walk and lost it; presuma-
bly the ercature waa stolen, for it was
extraordinarily small and marvelously
intelligent. Clay mede overy effort W
recover the pet, but failed, Thereupon
he beecame despondent and moody, and
four months later he suddenly fell dead
in the family sitting room. At the post-
mortem esamination it transpired that
the man had taken a dose of cyanide of
potassium with suicidal intent. It seems
that clay had for a long time contem:
plated making away with Limself, for a
letter (which bad been written thred
mornths) addressed to his wife was found
upon his person,

*To the best and dearest of women,
Marian, my wife," he wrote; *‘thero aré
times in the life of a man whyn he is so-
premely Luppy.  Such hng been my lot
with yon until guite recently. Then
comes a downfall such as has befallen
me.  Sinee I lost our dear, darling Peep
—the life, light and joy of our hearts—
[ have been brokenbearted, 1 told you
on one occasion 1 should uever be able
to brook ber loss. and [ feel | nover can.
With kindest love, your affectionatd
hushand.”—Chicago News.

The Greek Womarn's Vawiey.

The most striking fanlts in the Greek
womian's charaeter are her vanity, forml
ness for dress and displny, nnd Jealonsy of
| the better clreumstances of her nelghbors,

The spirit of ambitious rivalry is often
earried 10 such extess that the real com:
forts of home Mfe are sacrificed to It; and
many live poorly and dress meanly Al
home, in order to display o well fornished
deawing mom  and expeusive holliay¥
tollets to the public, There are, how-
ever, very domestie, muke devoted wives,
i and fond, If not nlways judicious, mothers.
—DBoston Budget,

A Crazy Quilt of Dark.

A Bullalo man hasa eurlosity in the
shape of a cragy qnilt mpde of one seam*
Jess plece of havimered bark. It is e
artistic product of barbarons hands, tho<
of My, Faafilimalo, & bandy logeed lar
barinn of Austinlian origin.  About ted

{ feet in dimensions, it Is eovered on the
| one ide with u diamens) pritern, wronzhit
| on with blaek paint = Clileago Heralil

| Tue Auccil Teomibs

| Two mouncs of the grebistorie period
! have been discovercd on the istimns _t-l
[ Corinth Ly P, Eastremencs, who thinks
{ that they are the tombes of Sisyphus and
| Nelens, meutionsd by the traveler Pos-
| sanias when describing the country sabr
'ject to the rale of that place.—Boston

arms and made for the house, which “l




