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Wis Last Concort.

One of the most pathetic of %
was that seen in the Boston musio hall
at the last concert given by Mario, the
onoo tenor, Ha waa poor, and
the hall was filed with persons who
had been ardent admirars of (his won-
derful art, and now that he had lost
his art were willing to put money in

his :
The tenor tried one of bis
but his decuyed voice refused
to sing the notes. A lie tried, and
again hoe failed. en, with a sad
smile, und a slow, mournful move-
ment of his hoad, be suffered the or
chestra to pldy through the air, and
:}Wm fﬂ;im” :udmph amid the silence
3 nee,

T ey s 0 ot
a famous violinist, concern-

his last concert at Parmn:
wm?iny evening u;d the man-
agers orgotien to sond a carriage
for the veteran, who set out on foot,
and had gone some distanco before a
n-iug friend perccived him and made

m entor his carringe,

Arrived at the coneert room, Bot-
tesini tuned his instrument and began
to rub his bow with rosin. The rosin
erumbled in his hands, and, turning
to his friends with a sad holf smile,
he said, ‘‘Seo, it is so that Bottesini,
t0o, will break up.”

Then he Frnped his loved instru-
ment und drew the bow ncross the
strings, but instantly stopped with a
wondering look, for {m felt something
strange in the tone; s touch was an-
gwered less readily and certainly than
of old.

Onoe move he tried, and once more
stopped, this time with a smile, saying
only, “It answers no more.”  His au-
dience perceived nothing unusual in
the performance, which they applaud-
od as warmly as ever, but Boltesini
soomed to foel the slindow of death,

On the following day’ he was stricken
with illness, and soon after the won-
derful hand was stilled forever,—
Youth's Companion,

How Gold Rings Are Mude.
Gold rings ure made from bars nine
to fiftecn inches long. One of these
fifteen inches long, two inches
wide and 316 of an inch thick, is
worth 1,000, and will make 400 four-
pennyweight rings. A dozen processes
and twenty minutes' time are required
to convert this bar into merchantable
rings. First a pair of shears cuts the
bar into steips. Then by the turn of &
wheel a guillotine like blade attached
to the muchine cuts the bar into slices,
one, twoor three sixteenths of an inch
wide. A rolling machine next presses
out the slices and munkes them either
flat or ved. Each strip is then
t under a blow pipe and annealed.
@ oxile of copper comes to the sur-
faco and is put infon pickle of sul-
phurie aeid, after whicl the gold is
stain

mrd “14 k.“l"‘lﬂ k'l'an “18 ia“ m;
ng to ity, Next it is pu

through a ml:gm which bends i
into the shape of & ring of the siwe re-
quired. The ends are then soldered
with an alloir of infevior fineness to
the 1ual!l.y of the ving. Many people
think that rings ure molded becauso
they ean't seo where they are soldered.
The ring spins through the turnin

lathe, is rounded, pared and [lolilhug
first with stecl Illinm:]‘lhnu with tripo

and rouge.—Relioboth Horald,

Mow She Folled the Thiel

Bome yoars ago one of the presant
mmm from New York state and
his r wore oxamining the stock
of & pawnshop in London with she
hope of picking up ml?lj: currim'liu.
They came scross a necklace of greon
glass beads, which the New York man

rhased for £2, 60, intending to bring

t home to his little danghter. The bro-
ther was surprised (o ud in the shop
a counterpart of this necklace, which
bo brought Lome to his little girl.
Two mouths lnter the latter showed
her gift to a jowoler, who pronounced
the glass beads to bo emeralds, and
who sold them afterwards for soveral
thousand dulh}m ;iﬂm mlemlm orkc??;
upon hearing this, wok h
m to the uuuw“dwlnr, who pro-
nounced it to be composed of gsjnﬂ
beads, The London pawn dealer had
purchased them of u thief, who had
stalen them from & wealthy woman,
The lattor kept tho omeralds in a saf
and wore their glus counterparis. &
course no one could tell the difference
when the necklace encircled her
- Kxchange,
Gobulin Tapestry.
“When you hear people talk about
ug Gobelin tapestey,” says O, R.
ifford, of The Upholsterer, “they
usually don't know what they am
talking about, The Gobelin works are
in Franee, and are subsidized by the
government, They turn out de-
wigned for state gifts, ‘?’lll.ll Iﬂl‘ni:
goods are not made in Philusdelph
although as the manufacturer of :
tries shie is the metropolis of the
world. It is not that wo cannot make
tapestries as valuable ax the Gobelin,
but who would buy themi No one
could make them without immense
subsidy, Chevreul, the great cente-
narian chemist, used to bo the chierist
of the Gobelin works. They spend a
yeur in tarning out as much of the
article as could be made in u day or
two st our rale of working, People
l’mmnl.:z talk about Gobelin tapes-
try, but they apply the word to some
fancy work done by the women, There
ia no manufacturer of it hore."—Phils-
delphia Inquirer,

urious Ways of Bookkeeplng.
The bukers bere have a rathor
1:,5 accounts whi
ind of bookkesping
. When the carrier
delivers a loal of bread, which, by the
way, isabout live or six feet long, he
wooden lath about & foot

vyt how

towhom he delivers
lh‘annd. rl collection of laths
af the sume size, one for each customer

he picks out this particular customer’s
one, and placing the two purallel, he

sheshut up

behavior is

never know

won't come

unensinees;

neighbors,

horn,

threaten the

avery negro

par' yo' min’

young arms.
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Do Heast sighed Miss Elvira, as

away from home with that child again,
unless | have Glory- A"
When supper was over and Missy did
not appoar Mrs, Herry dumanded, with
visible annoyunce:
"Why does not Winifred come in?
Then Lotte told what had bappened,
“Except for cutting off her hair, this

Winifred,” said Miss Elvira, placidly. “I

80 1 let Lier alone. 1 hope she'll grow
wiser as she grows older,
worry about her, Cousin Myrtilla; she

But Mes. Herry eould not reslst n grave

pose in Missy's light than wmere child's
play, nnd she hastened to send her conch-
man and her dining room boy to explore
the premises, whils two of the women
were dispute

All this made Miss Elvirn suddenly
very nervous, and she began to walk the
floor, wringing lier hands.

It was deawing near to 8 o'clock, and
M, Horry wan stire sho heard the stage
“f trust Missy may not be run
over,” she shid to Lersell, for this seemed
the most formidalble danger that could

This thought had not long occurred to
her when thers was heard & shuflling of
miany feet on the baok plages, o murmur
of many volces in subdued lament, and
Larkin, the carringe driver, followed by

ing in, to announce solianly:
“Bomethin' {8 happened, mistis; pre-
Then the front gate was heard toslam;
some ane ran up the front steps, rushed
in at the open door, and Mra, Herry was
cluaped in her beloved grandson's strong

harm had befallen Paul, this glorious
boy of 17, on whom her fond o

vested with proud delight.

But this wus no moment for rejoicing.

mother,” sald Pau
stooped W0 kiss his ¢

CHAPTER XX.
WHAT HAD HAPPENED,

The tpulse that directed Misey's fight
was but the culmination, under a favor- |
Ing suggestion, of that agony of louging |
and regret which had possessed her soul |
for n year past,
Herry's return had been like a match to
& traln of powder; Misiv's resolve was
fired Instantly; thwe, opportunity, her
disguising dress—all invited.

Desperation lent wings to her
feet, niiid soan she was out of #ight—and
out of breath, behind the quinee bushes, long nt Missy. The doctor bad given an | begun to find o sort of pleasure in making
where ghe pausod an instant, steiving to | Anodyne, and she lay asleep, with her | plans for such a life. It seemed now to
devike some plan by which to elude the hands crossed .on her breast; and her | Missy that, since she could no longer run
ohildren; for hore in Tallahassoe, Misay | futher, overpowered by the sight, turned | sbout at will, and climb trees, and wade
folt hersell nine wiles on the road to away and left the room, |

peared in unavcustomed clothes foug

plees oo large for her; bud in the gather-

wiak to overtake the stage in which Paunl
Herry win expeoted und by sotine mgang
to bide herself therein.
from Tallshasseo, Misay felt sure of her
route, for with her sl voads led to

hetself at last on the way to rejoin her
There could ba no hindrance
naw, sho felt sure, to her journuy. She | wou1g
dushed across the street and rosched the
stoge couch unolwervesd, for all the by- | ww Hni .

standers were gathored nround the puc:t- e o e R s
office, expectant of the mailk
of young lads were dragging another

fuce downward, and to keep
| lng aloud, stuffed the skirt of her nan. |
keen ':li:‘mm il;l he;r mouth, loathing her
cowardice, But her purpose gnve way
ot last,  After all, ;heiw: -mlys‘promn.i- i e
lug to be s boy; how could she, a poor, |
quaking little girl, ever hope to find Brer
Nicholus unaided and alone?

Dishiop Ken; 1 never will be

nothing out of the way for
what todo withsuch s ohild,
I wouldn't
until she chooses.”

she suspected a deaper pur-

Lisd o inquire among the

child,

on the place, came hurry-

He, at least, was safe! No
eyes
o happened, dear grand.

T. ravely, before he
norous brothers

“8omething has bappsned
Thorne; they are bringing
.

-
H’ulnln Jaxper Thorne's dar
er, ™

Mawse J
Winifred " P

There was & murmur of incredulity.
but Larkin insisted, apologetically.
“Tubbe sho, hit doan look lak hit, but

been playin' suocuss, Lawd! Lawd! Ie
sho killod, mawsters?

Thoy lifted Missy frowm the ground
and oarried her into a neighboring drug
store, whers she recovered consclousness.

“I'm Winifred Thorne,” she said, and
essayoed 0 move, hut fainted again.

“Any bones bruk? Larkin asked anx-
fously of the doctor bending over her.

The doctor thought not; but there was

sbably serious injury somewhers; and

kin was ordered to return and inform
Mrs, Herry.

Punl Herry had hardly told his grand-
mother what he knew of the secident
when Missy was brought in on a lister,
where she luy, deadly pale, with her eyes
closed, and moaning piteously,

Miss Elvira came and looked at her,
“Qh, Winifred," she lsmented, “‘what
will your father say?*

“Hush!" Mrs. Herry warned her; but
Missy heard and opened her eyes.

“T wan—tryin’ to find—Brer Nicholus,"
she panted,

“Poor child!” Mrs, Herry sighed, with
tears fulling over her chooks like rain,

Miss Elvira staggered back to the sofa
in tho parlor and wept and wrung her
hands,

“Bome one must go for the colonel,”
Mra. Hiwry sald.

One of Paul's young friends, who had
helped to bear the litter, offered to ride
to Thorne Hill, aud some time past mid-
night Col. Thorne alighted at Mrs. Hor.
ry's gate.

He had ridden hard and he had ridden
alune, for he would vot allow the breath-
less messenger who brought the tidings
of Missy's full to return with him; nor
whs it #o much the instinet of hospitality
thut made him insist upon the young
fellow remnining the night at Thorne aa
the disire to escape all witness of the
anguish he could not hide, He hud or-
dersd Griffen Jim to make ready the
double buggy aud follow immedintely
with Glory-Ann, but he himself rode out
n the night as furiously ua his son hud
ridden away just one year befors. The
calonel remembered this and groaned
aloud; he rememberad, too, with a shud-
der his declaration that he would never
ngnin cross Mrs. Herry's threshold mve
in ease of some calamity; and the calam:
ity had come, but not to Mrs, Herry.
The lights were still burning in the
parlor and in the hall, and there wasa
light also in one of the rooms upstairs.
The colonel, ns he dismounted, scanned
the windows of that room with & fevered
effort to read there some sign of his
ahilld'n condition, before he strode up the
th.

“Lomumo seo!” be shricked, “Fur de
Jove o heben, mawsters, dat chile is
Thorne's darter, little Miss

hit'w so, Hukkom she's in sich a rig; she

(%t was wnat you toid nim to do, AN
T ain't & bitscrry for anything Pra done."

The colonel his face with his
hands and stified & groan. In his judg:
ment, it was Nicholas alone who was ro-
wponsible for Missy's hurt; but he was
rendy now to make any concession Missy
might demand.

‘fﬂn you know where Nicholas is™ he
asked, desperately, of Mrs. Herry, to the
utter ment of that lady and of
Misay, It was the first time he had named
his son sines the night he had repudiated
him,

Mrs, Herry shook bier head, “Unbap-
pily, I donot know," she anawered, sadly.

The colonel was swholly unprepared for
such an answer. Knowing that M,
Herey had always taken Nicholas' part,
hie had felt sure that she was In corre
spondence with him; and angry s he
had been in this belief, ho was even
more angry now to find himsell mis
taken,

w1 never recelved n reply to any of
wy letters,” Mrs. Herry explained; *and
at last 1 wrote to the postmuster at
Tampa; from him [ learned that Nicholus
was gone, ho one knew where,”

She forgot Missy, and Missy forgot
herself, *“1f you don't find him, I shall
die!” cried (ke child  In her vehemence
she had ralsed berself in the bed, but in-
wtantly fell buck with a scream.

CHAPTER XXL
A KEW FLAN.

“ft seemn that what you say s bownd al-
ways lo come true, Mom Bee."

The doctors summoned to Winifred
Thorne's bedside were unanimous in the
opinion that she should not be moved for
gome time to cowe; so, for two months
or more, Col, Thorne and Miss Elvira took
up their abode with Mrs. Herry,

Missy's case excited universal sym-
pathy, though Missy herself did not make
an attractive invalid; she was exacting
and self willed to a degree that taxed the
uttost patience of all who waited upon
her, the colonel alone excepted, who, of
all her attendants, was to Missy the least
acceptuble. Misinterpreting his anxious

His violent ride had not subdued his
sxcitement, though to the physician who
mel him st the door he presented the
i penetrable, distant demeanor that had
always characterized him; the only sign
of fecling he showed was his utter in- |
ability to frawe in words the questicns
that burned in his eyes.

“1 um of the opinion that the injuries
will not necessarily prove fatul,” the
doctor said, und paused, '
The colonel bowed,

“But lnmeness may be the result.”
An angry flush darkened the colonel's |
face, but he heard all the doctor said in |

| silence, aud then, turningabruptly away,

Went upstairs. |
At the door of the room where Missy
luy Mrs. Herry met him,

SWhat is the matter? he demanded.
“Has not Dr. Lane told you?" Mrs
Herry sald, glancing at the child on the
bed.

“One doctor!™ exclaimed the colonel,
wrathfully., “I will hive all the doctors |

The mention of Paul

It was
of a fow seconds to cut off

her fear of the great, un.

u hittle figure as ever ap-

passed unseen, Her aim

Unce away

wandering she came at lnst

to the postoffice, in front of which the
stige had Just stopped,

The sight of it |
with exultation, She felt

A quartet

conch with hilarious greet [

ing as Missy clmbed up by the hind

|
;x:'mu“:l::;"i’“i”'“""d established | for gome terms of endearment, but his

There u terrible sense of isolation pos-

She stretched hersell out, |
from wail- |

and self contempt ahe began

to climb down with perilous haste; the |
driver crauked his whip, the coach gave
& lurch, Missy lost her hold and fell, with

euls a groove acros the face of both, | ® Wid scream, between the wheels. -
hlbo final adjustment of accounts| The horses were checked instantly, and

lsths have to have the
ber of notches. Chicap, butm?::

there was & ruah to the s whence that | y
|(mtlecryprooﬂded. F:l

| Herry, who

~Prolles (Franes) Cor. St Louis Post- | had stirted to walk home accow panbed

Dispatch. | by his young friends, turned back (o join
. the little crowd sssembled around Missy,

Eﬁmm was only llzwhuwb- Iying unconscious in the sand.
“m. :n n:ﬁ' No ote recognized the ehild, and a

U
Is
of body catne many yoars m:.

the soene.

fooker on had just hazarded the conjeot-
ure that the outlandish lttle creature »
it have arrived on the stage, unknown |
l to the driver, whea Larkin came upon

anything of the kind."

give you some coffee adter vour long
pight pide? Or p glass of wine?"

in tho stato! I don't beliove the injury |
will result in lumeness; 1 won't believe

f

“My dear cousin," ssid Mrs, Herry,
“we must hope for the best. Lot me
|
The colonel refused; he wanted noth- |

ing, he suid: but be would see the child
now,

He stood by the bedside and looked

In the morning he came again,  Missy |

known world that lay outside the familinr | had uot stiveed,  *“When will she wake | subinit to be educated.  Therefore, when
limits of her life was proportionately |

again? he usked, despairingly. But |
when Missy awokehis distress inereased,

‘ortune favored her; the children guve [ 8ho had been so little ouressed by him, | and her aunt Elvira by the announce-
up the pursait, and Missy, haviag climbed | 80 seldom noticed except 1o be vepric | ment that she would like to have a gov-
over the fence, ran down o back steeet, | minded for some childish fault, that he | evness “right away."”

was the last person she wished now 1o
B,

“Take him away!" she entreated.
“Don't let him touch me! It hurts. me
o touch me; und it won't do & mite of
good o seold me

“Winifred, 1 will not touch you: 1 will
not scold you," the colonel assured her,

For answer Missy ocovered her face

' with her hands and screamed and sob- | as fixed in ber opinlons as the colonel

bed, 8o that it became neoessary to take
the colonel away.

But remain away the colonel could not
and would not.  When she was quisted

| he cume agiin and ant down with his | life—wherefore should she send a woman |
hands behind him, in order to show that |

I she
only smile! But the troubled look
ho wore was not ealenlated to win similes.

he did wot mean to touch her,

“Don't you feel botter?”

""Nowhere hurts,” angwered Missy.
“And I don't feel better.”

The colonel sighed. “Is there anything
you would like to huvel” He struggled

lips, long unused to affectionate utter-
aneo, refused to frame the words he
sought. *“You shall have anything you
ask, Winifred,” he declared, pathetically.

Missy closed her eyes and did not an-
swer.  She was sllent so long that her
thought her asleep, and he was
growing uneasy at what he fancied might
be 4 (atal symptom, when ahe suddenly
opened hor eyes, und looked at him with
kreat surnestness. *'No, you won't,” she
sald, *'no, you won't."”

Mre. Herry had just come into the
rouin to say that the dootors were down-
stairs, bt the colonel signed 10 ber not
o speak.

“You said it onoe befors,” continued
issy. “Youdon'tstick uptoyous word.”
To heir such a charge brought aguinst
him, evors by & cuild, was an indignits
the colonel could noi brook, *[um st s
loss (o undertand”—he began swiftly:
but Misy's interruption wade bim we
derstand.

1 don’t want anything but just Brer
icholas,” she nsserted, defiantiy. “And
st out to find him beosuse Daddy Gi
bert maid Miss Boxy White brought word

| B Nicholas was “wong & siaryio'; wud

countenance, she resented his watchful-
ness s though it were intended to rebuke
hiex rash escapade, and again and again
she repeated that she was not sorry she
had tried to go to her brother, Yet at
times a strange, dull anguish, to which
ghe would give no utterance, weighed
upon this ardent young spirit, when for
hours she would lie in silent, hopeless
contemplation of the changed life that
awaited her. For by dint of Glory-Ann's
ofi repeated admonition, that if she did
not keep very still she would never walk
again, Missy had come at last to under-
stand what was her doom,

“It seents that what you say is bound al-
Wuys tocome true, Mowm Beg," she sighed.
“Den’t you remember the night my

father drove Brer Nicholas away, and 1
run out in the rain, you said then I was
goin' to be all erippled up, so 1 could
pever dance,”

Mowm Bee's heart smote her.  “‘Dullaw,
now, honey, hukkom you 'members all
sich ez dut? Don't you know yo' ole
mummy jes sesso ter mek you obey?
Doctors is got a heap mo' sense den mos'
on us; en' you jes' min' what de say, you
gwan hop offen dat bed spry ez a ericket,
come bombye."

But in this prophecy Missy put no
faith, Lying weary and helpless upon
her bed, she pondered many things in
her sinall brain with o seriousness beyond
her years, Striving to picture to herself
what life would be on erutches, she had

in the “branch,” shie might as well take
kindly to quiet, young lady waye, and

at last she was allowed to return to
Thorne Hill, she astonished her father

| The colonel, anxious to gratify her
every whim, and greatly rejoiced that
| ber desires had taken so commendable a
direction, wrote 1o his aunt in New
York, begging her good offices in the
selection of o governess much as he
would have written for any bale of mer-
chandise,

The colonel's sunt, Mrs, Lortimer, was

was in his, and she positively declined
| the responsibility of seleoting a governess
for Winifred Thorne. The colonel, ghe
argued, was not yet past the prime of

to Thorne Hill at the risk of bringing !
| about a matritsonial crisis? But, as she
| felt wy fnterest in the child that bore her
name, she eurnestly entreated her nephew
w0 let ber have charge of Winifred in
New York, where she could have the
| benefit of treatment by specialists and st
| t:w same time reovive the best instruc-
tion,

: The colonel acknowledged the wisdom
of this plan, bt he was loath to send
Winifred wway from him just vet; and
while he was still pondering this neces-
sary step Christmas eame round aguin,

To Missy this Christinas wasa grievous
disappointment.  She bad cherishied the |
hope that Nicholas would return st this|
season, and when the day came and |
passed without him she was ina state of
almost frenzied distress,

“Father! Futher! Where is Brer Nich. |
olas® she cried. pushing away the gifes |
| that hal been lavished upon her,

i It was a question the colonel could not
ANSwWer,

“Don't you ever think of him? pleaded
the little sister, with her slender hands
!pmtl agninst her aching bheart. *1
| think of him all the time, 1don't ever

forget him. Ob, father, suppose he ix

hungry this Christmas day!”
| Her Tathor turned upon her a face

stony in its despair, “We must forget

him," he said, hoarsely, “He is not to

| be found tor any search of mine. To
| forget i all that is left us™

“Oh, what does this mean™ cried
Missy. wringing her bands,

| 70 BE CONTINDED, |

AFTER TWENTY YEARS.
ey it

It o'er the wi s wronhg,
And turns the murmur of lament
Inwo s wng
Tho kisses gather on her lips

Like hiossomas an the rose,
Aud kindly thoughts reflect the light

And
wmwun'u thelr way.

Bhe s & winsome wea thing,
And mioroe than twopty year
Bhd's twined herself about my beard
By all that can endsar;
By all that can endoar ou earth

Foreshadowlng things above,
And lead my happy soul to heaves,

Rejolclog in ber love!
—~(harle Mackay.

A PERILOUS RIDE.

Along in the early forties some of the
best farms of today in western Ontario
were still covered with virgin forest, and
the fow scattered settlements gave little
prowmise of ever growing into the flour-
{shing towns which now dot the country.
Over the rough roads farmers had hard
work to get produce to market. Game
was plentiful in the dense woods, but so
were bears, panthers and wolves—alto-
gother too plentiful at times, and very
little traveling was done after dark.

Among the first settlers of what is now
called the garden of Canada were two
cousing, numed Tom Shepton and Hugh
Mallet, Their farms adjoined and they
wore the best of friends, But it so hap-
pened that they both fell in love with

tty Mary Huston, and Tom won her.

ugh waus passionate by nature, and he
vowed hef would never speak to either of
them again,

Tom and Mary were married one fine
July day and went to keeping house at
once; but thongh the houses of the cous-
ins stood uot & hundred yards apart, and
the nearest neighbors were miles away,
Hugh would not look at his successful
rival and wife.

Everything went well with the young
couple until one evening when Mary wns
taken shddenly alarmingly {1l It was
in the latter part of January; snow
drifts blpcked the road to the settlement
where the doctor lived; a blizzard had
boen blowing for some days, and it was
intensely cold.

The farms of the cousins were abont
seven miles from the settlement, and the
most of ths way luy through the forest.
It meant at least two, and perhaps three,
hours of hard work for the best team to
reach it, and Tom dared not leave his
wife, Far from the necessaries of ordi-
nary civilized life, hardy pioneers who
lead the van of progress in the wilds
have to depend much on the good will of
ench other.

Tom saw himself forced to ask a favor
of Hugh, and much as he disliked to ae-
cept one from a man who wonld not take
& kind word from him, he stepped into
his consin's house and told him of his
distress,

Hugh heard him in silence, and then
went ont and hitched his tesm to a ont-
ter. He piled in a heap of buffalo robes
and put a six shooter in his pocket.
Then, withont a word, he drove off, fol-
lowed by the grateful thanks of his
cousin.

The sun bhad set an hour ago, and the
stars were sparkling Mnd glittering in
the deep blue black sky, but later on the
moon would rise und light the way home,

It wans bitterly cold, and the frigid
gusts of wind stung Hugh's face like
cuts from whip lashes, He knew he had
a risky journey before him in going to
the settlement by night.

The winter had been a hard one, and
at such times wild bensts begin to hang
around the houses and to prowl about
the roads,

He kept a sharp eye on the horses, for
when it comes to suiffing danger a horse
oun give s man points,

They floundered throngh innumerable
drifts and over many & stump and fallen
tree, but yet made such good time that
in an hour they reached a better piece of
road about two miles from the settle-
ment,

Urging the team to a trot, Hugh set-
tled buck mmong the robes, congratulat-
ing himeelf on the safe und quick trip
they had made.

For a few hundred yards his medita-
tions flowed along uninterrupted, but
when & certain low growth of bushes
was reached, the horses snorted loudly
and reared back on their haunches,
Hugh was nearly thrown out by the
sudden stop,

“Get upl” he cried.

And s he had no whip, he lnshed them
with a rope halter he had in the cutter,
one end of which was tied to the seat to
keep it from being lost.

Crack! crack! went the rope, but the
horses would not move forward, Their
ears pointed right ahead, and they stood
shivering with fright.

Drawing his revolver, Hugh peered be-
yond them in & vain attempt to discover
the source of their scared

“*Go along!” be yelled again,
the lines on the horses’ back—*'go "

Just then they swerved sharply, a
great, dark body sprang out of the bushes
and landed right in the cutter,

It was a panther, and 0 sudden and
unexpected was its leap that Hugh had
oo time to fire.  Its great fore paws came
agninst his breast and arm, knocking the
revolver ont of his grasp and tearing half
his clothes off. Its foul, steaming breath
poured into his face, and the great,
tening fangs were not six inches from his

The horses had bolted, and before the
panther conld do sny further the
violewt jolting of the cutter threw it off
bis chest.

Hugh grabbed the cnly weapon at

for the first time, saw the rope around
its nock. Grasping it desperately with
his froe hapd, he pulled on the noose
with all ks might.

The suffocuting ure oausel the

beast to let go his
ngony i:m :Ibecu of flesh off his right

and threw him to the bottom of the ent

mWith u frightfal roar it crouched over
him, and lugﬂutpnmtuuuhhbmn
All soomed lost, when the runaway team
turned s sharp comer, The cutter
swung too short and was overtumodl
Out pitched Hugh, and the panther on
Bim. But they did not remain to
a second, for while Hugh lay still,
exhausted, bruised and bleeding, the
panther was whisked off his feet and
jerked head over heels after the cutter

The rope was tied to the seat, ns men-
tioned before, and the furious gallop of
the seared team tightened its hold round
the panther's neck and gave the beast no
chance to regain its feet.

Choked, battered and torn, it was rolled
and dragged and yunked after the cutter
until every bone in its body was broken,

When within & hundred yurds of the

the cutter collided with s tree
and waa dashed to pleces

The arrival of two runaway horses
alarmed the people, and they set out to
search the road & piece. They soon
found the broken entter and the dend
body of the panther, and not lmﬁ after-
ward they met Hugh, imping along in
the snow.

His wounds were dressed, and a few
hours later the doctor reached Tom's
wife.

For n week Hugh hnd to stay in the
settlement, but a8 soon as his wounds
wonld allow it he went back to his honse,

Tom's wife had in the meantime wholly
recoverad, and under her loving care
Hugh's wounds were speedily healed—
not only those of his body, but also
those of his mind—and the three neigh-
bots have remuined the best of friends
ever sinee.

Hugh has still the torn skin of the
panther, and entertuins a high regard
for the trophy of that perilous sleigh
ride.—Zu Befehl in Saturday Night,

All Get the Bame Pay.

Denman Thompson, the *Old Home-
stead” genius, makes it a rule to pay the
game amount of galary to esch member
of his company. *1 tried the old way,"
says he, “but [ lost faith init. The fel-
low who got only $20 a week couldn't
help envying the other fellow who, on a
salury of §40 a week, could gratify tastes
which were beyond the reach of his as-
sociate. This feeling begot jealousies
and discontent, and I made up my mind
to do away with all cause for envy by
instituting u one price system, |[find
that this system pays in my company. |
don't pretend to say that in other com-
pauies it would be practicable, but so
far as my experience goes actors get
along amicably so long as they share
equally at the box uoffice."—Chicago
News.

A Medical Consultation,

At the time when Josephine Wessely,
the great singer, excited so much entho-
sinsm ot Leipzic, o student called on the
famous Dr. Thiersch, compluining of a
severs pain in his right arm.  On exam-
ination Thiersch found that one of the
sinews of the arm was displaced, and
asked the student how it bappened. The
young man stated that he, with several
companions, had taken the horses out of
the carringe of the fnir artiste snd had
dragged it from the theatre to her hotel.
The doctor, who had no kind of sympa-
thy with such deings, dryly replied:

“My good friend, in that case 1 can do
nothing for yon; you will really have to
consult & veterinary surgeon, who un-
derstands the treatment of horses and
asses!"—Pinturicchio.

A Horse In u Forty Foot Well.

A curious uecident occurred to 4 rider
at Westminster, N. C. While seated on
his horse at the depot, a train rolled up,
at which the horse becume so frightened
that he backed upon the rotten plank
covering of anold well, which broke and
let both horsé and rider throwgeh. An
old rail was sticking in the muddy bot-
tom, on which the horse was fmpaled
His struggles were fearful, aud his rider,
who, strange to say, did not get unseat-
ed, had a nurrow escape from being
crushed to death. As it was, he was
severely hurt before being rescued. The
well was forty feet deep, and the horse
died before he could be pulled out.—
Philadelphia Ledger.,

In the Language of Love,

“Chewing picketa” is the term now in
vogue by those who express themselves
in slung as upplied to young lovers who
linger long over their good nights, and
has supplanted the well worn one of
“holding up the front gate." A reporter
heard the new slang for the first time
from the lips of a young man whom he
met on the street, and whose teeth were
chattering as if he was suffering from a
mlﬁ:.h hﬁ.en askad what was the
im, the young man replied
in & shaky voice: “I‘v:nlfeen chewing
pickets with my best girl for an hour.
2 ::tl’;o frozen m;:llf death, but | hadn't
tear away."—Middle

town Mercury, iy

Sliver Collar, Cuffs and Belt

Who in New York can boust of a real
gilver belt, collar and cuffs? And yot
thero is such a set. and » most remark-
able one. It belongs to May Yohe, the
girl with the beautiful eyes and the deep
contralto voice, and was made for her in
California. Of coarse it is solid silver.

8H# | The design is open, and shows here and

there a four leaf clover surrounded by a
forinted pattern. The girdle is a deep
in the back and front, reaching far
the bodicé and the same distance
the waist line in front At the
it is about two inches wide, and
fastening, on one side, is almost in-
ble. The collar and cuffs are pointed,
will fit right over the cuff of the
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Hugh | sleeve or the collar of the gown. It is

specially effective when worn, as it fre-
quently is, over a Grecisn costome of
white wool.~New York Sun.

Of the newly endowed sees in Eng-
land, Liverpool is the richest, the gross

arm, but in its | g0
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Mins Braddon as "y 1y

Among the new knights ety
ers of two novelisis, Mis
Miss Olive Schreiner, It b
curred to me that it woald §
found an order for 'm‘ﬂ
give those possessing it the rigy
fix “Lady™ to ther tane 4
make the people's songs and ]y,
ern them with ewse” wil
And if any minister had (e
create ‘‘Ladies" my impressia)
would remain miniser fors
siderable time,  What pes
Jones, M, P., huve if M Jis
that it only depended on bis
ness for her to Llossom forth iy
Jones?

Putting, however, mside tth
advantuge, why should diss
men be made knights and disa
women not be made luied [
to have knights with ribbes
their necks and wscross their
would bo only fuir i thes o
were also conferred on therm
am entirely aguinst woman sufe
I see no objection to wome
all this sort of decorative sn
and nssuredly, if they ments
ubsurd that the only way for |
obtain it isto give one to el
bunds, My, Braddon, | makne
is deserving of the prefix of 8"
his sister, Miss Braddon, he o miis
equal right to the prefix of “leg =
Exchange, .

A Successfal Unknows Bed |

1 was talking with s suberjoafiRS =
lisher, and in the conrse of s by
gation he reached in bis ling
pulled out a book the title
never heard. [t was callel 0ol
and Heaven,” o book us pres
size as in title, **Whatis ther ‘
about the book? Well, 1 will #]
Of that work there have bees
one million copies,” said the
“and yet I'll wager that thire s
men in the biggest New Yorkant
never heard of the book, sd#
you there is no snch work prie

This struck me s rither ol
termined to muke the test. 198
gix of the lnrgest book s 158
York that day and nskel fiese
“God, Home and Heaven” e
exnctly s my friend predics &
countered only one mun who e
of the ook, and he sid he ¥
where 1 could et moopy. B8
ont of print for years" e sbit
yet within two blocks of thit
there wius at that time pnis
tion of 50,000 copies of llllf
preases!—Edwin W. Bok's Lewe
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