. =

“0 lonely life that presseth on
thiusn wastes of

Wing gone—~

that stears?™

R e

r yon golden strand;

© . Wodritt before the tdriving winds
We cantiot miss tho land—

' That land to which we hurry on,

stoora,
=Phillp Bourke Marstan in New York Truth,

Optical Lanterns.

For exclasively parlor nse &
may be obtalped for §15, w

pleture 10 or 12 feet Aoross. A

sclopticon

of the highest elass, with anoll lamp or
lime jer, wonld cost $100 or more, and
would glve a picture 20 feet In diameter at
a distapes of 195 feet. A pair of scioptl-
conn wwl together for dissolving views
form a plece of appiratus known as u ste-
n,, Prices of stersopticons range
m o #5300, sl a triple lautern, used
for fancy effects, will cost you from §150 to
§1,000, nccording to the needs of your basi-
ness. For hall exhibitions, however, the

high class one, and & of good 85 scl-
very effectively In

About lantern scresns. A clean whits

dmﬂum e

wrinkles,
Paper with a dead finish makes s good
sereen, but it is apt to be lncking in durm-
bility. If It is desired to place the lantern
behind the screen, as in the case of the
soreon belog in & large doorway, with the
lantern in one room and the spectators in

the other, it should be stretohed tight
and thoroughly wet to make It upent.
This plan, however, | do pot recommend,

s the eloth will not permit all the light to

pass through.—Entertalnment.
Bome Old Georgis Buperstitions.

Here Is a contribution in the of

folk lore gossip ns heard among the

crnckers. It is & survival of the old

superstitions,

When it is ebb tide the alits In & cat's

are horigontal; when it (s flood tide
and It will
a cock walks
in at the door, turns around and crows, be
announces a death in the family. Pota-
toes will not thrive unless they are planted
in the dark of the moon, and s child born

are vertioal. Kill a
min hard for threoe days

at the full of the moon will be a boy.

1f you open an umbrella ln s houss the
only perwon present wiil die, and the same
thing will happen If you hang & coat ar
hat on i door knob or ndoor bell, It is
not wise to set s hen during a certaln part
of Au , becanss the life of the world is

ut Ita loweat then, If two persons gol

band in hand meet an obstaclo which di-
vides them the one on the left will go to

hell and the ote on the right to heaven,

If you drop a pair of scissors and one
m stioks in the Hoor a visitor will come
the direction tawnrd which the other
log in extended. A ohill that hus pever

soen its Duther can enre whooplng eon
by blowing down the patient's throat,

gob rid of freckles count them and put an

ﬂ“‘ number of pebbles into w paper.

bosver steps on thae paper will get the

frockles. — Athinta Constitution,
C L Ehe Apeatral Light

“Oue stormy night in October," sald »
well rallrond conductor recently,

I waas In mortal fear that the bridges, of
which there ure s good many on the line,
wotld be washed awsy by the swollen
rivers, Fortupately we passed nearly all
of them safely, but just ns we drew near
the last bridge | happened to be crossing
from one car to unother and notleed a
strange, weird looking blue Hght dancing
up and down in fronl of the traln,  [dont
know what | mato do it, but |
rang the bell and brought the train ton
stop.  The engineer, brakemun and [ then
sob ous to discover the cause of the light,
bust it had entirely disappeared and not a
tonce of (U was left, o wout down the
track as far as the bridge, and fonnd that
it had besn completely washed away by
the stream, which wia swollen, only a few
timbers remalning to bear evidence that a
bridge had once spunned the stream. We
were kept there for over two days, until
suother bridge could be bullt, and, al
though the other tralnmen laugh at me
for It, | sarnestly beliove that that spectral
blue light was placed by a divine Provi-
donce to save us from an awful fate."—8t.
Louls Globe Democrat.

The Village Lamplighter,
In some surburban villages the lamp-
Hghter makes his rounds in s sulky, He
not have a greater number of lamps
W ¢ than hiw eity brother, but it may
be that they are further apart, and to
over the ground in time be must drive,
does vot carry the lnclosed toreh that is
mnoa]“m! in the city, for be doesn't
nead (6 driving up under the lamp, be i,
when standing in the sulky, high enough
above the ground to reach the burner, and
bo lights the gns with a matoh—New
York Sun.

The ray, or skate flsh, has n mouth set
y

rallways oroms.  Between 7 o'clock in the
maorning and 10 at night, 1,000 teaina
this Junction—an averago of one every ffLy-

z

The celebrated Erasmus, although a na
tive of Rotterdam, had such an sversion to

fish that the smell of It threw bim into s
fever. Ambrose Pare bad & patient who

oonld nover see an sel withous fal
and shother who would fall (nte eonvul-

fE R

wuccess an hoard & | "“You don't reflect how times are
Stemer 1o keap alive exotle vines changed, Winifred.* she fretted. And | "
there's no denying that Dosin cannot be |

alona at the aight of & carp.

Clouds consist simply of water divided
Into minute globules or drops, They differ
In no essential respoct from the steam
emitted z.lﬂhm,w the mists and
fogn thist A1l river villeys at sunrise. These
forms of water are all produced in the
same way.

Slr Willlam Slemen's method of apply-
ing slectric light to grow Sowers and frait

has been om-
on Went
and other planta

The Truckee Repuidican aays foe

men

have everything in readiness for the

of the lee erop whenever the
m&%whm.thh&l-

0 be for & mooth yet. st

senson hiy [ one lor the enm-

m_.‘lmlmly aloat 25,000 tops re-

lantern
will give a

pleture 6 or 8 feet in diameter,  For 85 ons
may purchase a solopticon suitable for use
in small balls and cupable of producing »

|

onel sighed,
ner is ready.”

bitterly,
sought the privacy of his own room o
hide the storm of wingled emations that
shook his very life? 1fo would fain have
Nicholas at home again, but he could
not bring himself to say so.

By ELIZABETH W. BELLAXY,
(“KAMBA THORPE,")

on her way back o town,

uge the colonel, if thist were possible,

“ You are very oruel,” she paid, hoarsely.

usy

asked,

tered the first words that cnme.

plemsed, I shall be satinfled.”

to seo me about Brer Nicholas."”

does this mean?" he asked,
“Capt, Flotcher" —

nel, springing to his feet.  “A meddle
rome puppy!”

Y No, father: it was Mom Bee who went
to him of her own necord, for my sake.”

The eolonel sat down again, and Wini-

fred went on to tell the captain's story.

Her father heard her without interrup-

tion; what he felt she could not divine,
for, the first ghock over, bis countenance
gave no indication of his thoughta

SO must b true!™ she exclaimed, pas-

sionately, when she had endod.  ** What
will you do aboug itt"

Col. Thorne did not immediately reply.
He could be as impulsive as Winifred

herself, but he could not be confiding.
“We have no assurance that Nicholas
utill lives,” he suid, at lnst,

Winifred clusped her hands. Lot us

hope!” she whispered,

“I wm very tired, just now,” the col:
“1 will lin down until din-

“He does not care!” thoughs Missy,
How wan she w know that he

When he renppenred ut dinner e was

calm, and immediately afterward he
ordered his horse and rodesway. Missy
supposed that he was going to see her
Aunt Pauline and Flora.

It was long past 10 o'clock that night

when the colunel returned, and it giave
him & thrill of unaccustomed joy to find
his daughter sittiog up alone, to keep his
supper warm,
she would scold him; but Winifred was
not actuated by anxiety on her father's
account; she had the utmost confidence
in his ability to take care of hinself; her
object in sitding up for him was to win
hin favor for her brother. What unspeuk-
able comfort it would have given ler
could she but have konown that be had
tidden to Tullulnssos expressly 1o see
Capt, Fletcher; bus her father did not tell
- ey he only bade hor go to bed. He had
had bis ride in wain, for Capt. Fletohier

At most did he hopw that

was away, on u long delaved visit 1o St
Mark’s, and Col, Thorue preferred to wait

for an wnswer to thie note he had left for
the captain before saying anything to

Winifred,

the hiubit, in the past eight years, of liv-
ing without bier nephew,  She liad prac-
tienlly forgotien him. Every hope that

centered in him had died the day she

heard of his murringe with Dosia Furni

emired.

again could he be the Nicholas of old,

not | settled afterward.”
“How are vou golng to find them?

barians

congenial; she ksn't one of us”
“Lot us find them frst," sald Winifred
reddeming: “all other questions can |

| duthor of *'Four Oaks," ' Littla Joan-
wa," Ete,

All rights reserved.  Pyblished by
arrmgement with the Company
York.)
CHAPTER XXV,
PERAUASION,

Glory-Ann wis the possessor of "'
looss six bits,” as ahe termed the small
floating capital of seventy-live cents that
did not form part of the hoard she cher-
inhed in the toe of & stocking: and with
this s she hired a wule, which she
equipped with the side saddle borrowed
from **Miss Myrtilly,” and in the afeer.
noon she sot out alone for Thorne Hill.
Being minded, however, to pay » viait
M un oid acquaintancs on the way, she
did not reach her destination until the

next morning.  Bbe held a private inter-
view with Mismy, s koon aa the colonel
rode out to inspect his fields; and when
he returned, the old woman was jogging
She had dons
her part; it remnined for Misy to man-

Winifred was in the parlor, alone,
when her father came in, and it needed
but a glance to show him that some-
thing had happened to move her deeply.
Her fuce was very pale, but in her eyes
wis n wistful look that made him un-

"\l\rllll is the matter, Winifred” he

“Mom Bee hss been here,” she said,
after & moment's paise, und almost in a
whisper. This did not seem to her at all
what she had weant to say, but she ut-

“Well,” said the colonel, with a smile,
“have your own way about Mo Bee,
Winifred; makes what bargaio you like
o induce her to stay, Provided you are

Winifred utiered & faint ojaculation
and clasped her haods, *Bhe has been

The colonel started; his color cameand
went in violent alternations, and hesank
helplesaly into the nearest chair. ** What

“And does he make n go-between of
oue of my old alaves” thundered the colo-

U

; ¢ | Winifred shuddered, ~You are very
' cruel,” she said, hoarsely, If my father
would but have Capt. Fletcher here once,

Just once, we might find some clew.”
“Winifred Thorpe! Do you not know
that if your futher were 1o bring that
wan here your Aunt Pauline and your
CUousin Flora never would eross this
threshold
Think of Aleck, killud st Chickamaugal”

The tears sprang to Winifred's eyes,
#1t bs Nife that s eruel” she said, sadly,
“huE you need not be nueasy, 1L is thres
days sinos Mom Bee cume to us with the
news about Brer Nicholas, sl  uaked | virey what [ gwan tell yon. Misy,
iy father vesterday if he did not intend | don't you know who dut upsnirg?
w see Capt. Fleteher, but he waid | was |
never 10 ask him that sgain,
but wgirl, What aan [ do but asslt | not bear 0 look st him;
heasen with my prayers? .

Col, Thorne hid not seen fit to scqualat
fin duughter with the fact that Caph. | announced, in the voice of fate.
Fletelier hail written to decline the invi-
tation to visit Thorne Hill, conveyed in  frad's whits lips,
thast note the colonel had left with Mra: | may, reprogeh ane
Beott & few days before, '

A woek later Glory-Ann ook up her | the stranger might prove Lo be Niel
permuncnt sbode at Thorne Hill.  8he | had completely mustered hers it left her
sunomneed her willingness o aceept the | faint s iIL She sank back in her chair,
house the colonel bad offered her, and | clasping her head in har hands,
she wai not backward in demanding the
gow and the pigs, nor did she hesitate to | patiently; “thought you-wuz gwan bo

y N ¥ + |
hint that s few chickens, by the way of | dat glad ter git speech wid him ‘long 0" |
; 3 § Mawse Nick? 'Pears lak you hates him | {; the sort of man who feels, as the vulgar

ion

hr,

HTI“ news brought by Glory-Aun made
isa Elvira very uncomfortable, Bhe was | o .
a creature of habit, nnd she had formed | NN LGN Lt 000

val, and she could nog see pow that his
roturn, grauting that he lived, was 1o bo
Indeed, Miss Elvien preferred
o bolieve him deand, since never, never

She had long persuaded herself that the
eolonel would do his whale duty if he
made some  provision far Nicholas in lus
will; the prospect of having Dosia and
ber children at Thorue Hill was regurded
by Miss Elviru pretty much as she might
bave regurded an invasion of the Par-

& start, would be noceptable, .
It would behard to say just what it | mo' fur a Yankev den vou kin thank hitg
was that induced Mom Bee to return. | furafrien’. 'se o prised at you; Tis dat.
She had been heard o tell Chaney, who |
was temporarily presiding over the | rallying with nsodden sense of uu_.-fm-
Thorne Hill kitehen, that *‘sence mawster | thon that it hail fallen to her father's Jot
could tek oare of ole Dicey, he mought | to cancel the obligation to Capt. Fletcher
Jeu' ez well tek eare o' Glory-Ann;"™ and, | on Nicholas' bélnlf.
ulso, she had been heard to declare that
she “wonldn' give a handful o’ cow peass | Ghwry-Ann.
fur dess young niggers o° freedom what | dey heads: ! {
had plum’ o' track o dey manners;” | kvow mo'n dedo. Hegwan git over it. |
but if her solemn assertion wis to be be- | hatey; but It gwan be o tough pull, I'm
lieved, her return was prompted solely | skeereid.”
by affection for “little Missy.” She in- | _
formed Mrs. Herry, when she carried | hands, and Glory-Anu precipitately re-
back the side saddle, that she felt in duty
bound to look after “dat chile” The
colonel, she explained, being only s min,
couldn't be expected 10 know how to look |
after a girl; “en' ex fur Missle-virey— | “here’s o queer state of things! Buppose
well, Miss Myrtilla, you know Missle: | vou've no idea who your guest is?
virey ain't got no succullation”—what-
ever Glory-Ann might mean by that.
Thus settled aguin at Thorne Hill, this
faithful purse kept w sharp eye upon
“little Missy," admonishing that young
lndy ns she saw fit, and criticising her
visitors freely, for Misay was “'sweet and | he budly hurt?” she asked, gravely.
twenty” now, and had admirers not |
few,  But the right man was slow o put | went into details that Winifred could not
in anappearance, or Glory-Ann was hard | understand, *'So, you see, you way hive
to please.  This one was stingy, that one | him on your hands for some thme (o | 5 b, o when she becsme e
was wasteful, another had no manners— | come,” he continued, in conclusion. “But | goeeg 1o Lard Dartmoor. That was noth-
Glory-Aun was exacting as to manners” | we'll save him, if we can, eb, Miss Wini- | {0 more than her right, because Miss
=and yer another hud no money, an in- |
superable objection, in Glory-Ann's opin: |

But something happened  soon  that | insurmountably
Moui Beo bad never prophesied.

Col. Thorne, having made a pillow of
his overcont for the stranger’s head, re-
mouuted his horse and galloped back to
the fleld, whore some negroed were ut

ter of pine boughs, upon which the in-
Jured man was borne to Thorue Hill, |
| A messenger was dispatehe o town
| 1o summon & doctor, and to leave at the
| hotel & statewsent in writing that an un-
kiown
scious, on the road near Thorne Hill, and
carried to Cal. Thorne's house,

Nothing was fourd on the stranger's
|E:ru;mli|u give a:u ;—Iun to his identity,
b had be come herabdod by unimipeach- "
| ble introductions he oould ma:' huve | T8 POOE and t was through her kind-

-

e e e e —————)

usk  For my part, I'd ra

bim dead, He must be so| "My, i dat your
'- .
und pregently Glorr-Anns w
was Iald on Missy's arm

| noms whilnper,

in alarm.
ui"'I!.l--ms y::' soul, "hout & balf hour ago

u? 1t is you who are cruel! |
wman, en' he shuk his head, e0’ Missle

And 1 am | lent trembling.

know?"

“Oh, Mom Beel”

“Dullaw, Missy,” said Glory-Ann, im-

“Don't et him die,” said Winifred,

Dr, Lane now emmne in, rubbing his
tirmd, to give her attention to the supper
pacitated.

SWell,” said the doctos, brusquely,

body less than that Yankee, Flewcher,

Winifred?”
But Winifred did not even smile,

fred, though he is s Yankee?”
Winlfred made no reply; but the col-
| onel, who had come in a moment before,

1 whall never marey," Winifred would | said, o litths stiffly:
sy, gravely, I awmnot like other girls." |
*No, dut you nin't, my honey."”

“Lahall spend my life for my Brer | that the secident muy hive no untowurd
Nigholas."
“Doai’t you go promus dat too fas' now |

“It is an  unfortunite occurrence

| ending.”
*Look out, Miss Winifred!" oried Dr.

chile; o' time ain' comie," said Mom Bee, | Lane, laughing,
with an air of propliecy that gave Missy
a vague unessiness, remembering how | no occasion o say that to me!” she re- |
many of Mom Bee's suyings lind come to | torted,

Winifred was very angry. *There ls

| “Well, I hope you won't fiud him an
objectionable guest.”
| maid Dr. Lane, good humoredly, “He is
| a friend of your aunt’s, I understand,
| solonel?!
| “Yes," the colonel answered, still with
stiffncss; “but under the circumstunces
any mwan would be entitled to my hospi
| tality, air."”
This was o sentiment in which Miss
Elvira fully concurred, though she was
| dismayed beyond measure when she
| lemrned who was the guest an untoward
accident il sent o Thorne Hill,  “lt is
‘ |rmll_s ngrent fmhurnmmem." she la-
mented o Winifred., “Of course, your
Aunt Paulinenand Flora can't come to see
| us now,"
| It lsn't a matter of choice to have
| Capt. Fletcher here,” said Winifred, with
an fmpatient sigh.
“*That is true," Miss Elvira agreed, in
o tone of relief, “We had, indeéd, no
cholee: it was altogether providential.”
This view of the situstion she repeat-
ed to Mra. Theodore Scott, who ealled

CHAPTER XXVL
AN UNEXPROTED GUEST,

A -

AU right, wir" said the colonel “What | tho next day. It had been Mre, Theo

8 your namef" dore Scott's delibernte choice to have

As Col. Thorne was riding homeward, | Capt. Fletchier at her house, Miss Elvira
one day, at noon, he was startled by the | reflected, with a comfortable sense of
sight of & powerful black horse, saddled | superiority.
and biridled, but riderless, galloping furl-
ously in the direction of Tallahussee; n | color, hnstened to sssure Miss Elvira
little farther on, as he turned the corner | that she likewise had bad no choice; she
of the brier patch where old Gilbert usad [ hind extended hospitality to this soldier
to gather shssnlras roots, his own horse | of the northern army from a sense of
shied violently, and the colonel was
hardly surprised to find a man Iying on
the edge of the road, motionless, witl | thought hard of me,” she said, tearfully;
his head against the obtruded roots of an | “but the man was ill; he came to Talla-
overhanging oak,
by hia position, bat his bat had fallen
off, revealing & well shuped head, and
fuir, closely cut hair, =
The eolonel dismounted, and Iiflilu;l “My Aunt Winifred's friend must be a
the uncouscious heud, discovered the E®0
faco of a stranger, & well dressed, well | ,
mude man, of two or three and thirty, | Scott exclaimed, with a bitter sigh. **As
perhinps, and unmistakably a gentleman
He revived, in & weasure, as his hond | ©0W¢ 400 late for the old timee, and 100
was movid (08 more comfortable posi. | %000 for the new. M. Bcott, you know,
tion, and muttered, indistinctly, * Lowt | 067 Miss Elvira, is such a sufferer from
my way."
“AIL right, sir,” eaid the colonel, | €¥eT leaves the house, and the captain la
“What is your name?"
There wus un effort to answer, but *he
volee died away in an inarticulated mur | *8% &nd so 1 woulil advise you to do,

Mrs. Theodore Scott, with helghtene.

duty,

“lknow very well that peopls have

hasses for his health, and here he was,
for his desr mothor's suke; and this I
cau say for him—be 15 & gentleman.”

{ “Or course,” said Winifred, erisply.

s face was Lidden

tleman."
L it had not been for the war!” Mis.

]

my husband says. Capt. Fletcher hus

| that wound he received at Shiloh—hardly

80 kind about playing chess with him,
Of eourse wa avoid all discussions of the

s Winifred,™
among strangers.  And his mother

was my frienid, dear Miss Winifred,” she
continued, addressing hersell to the
young girl, as 10 a more symputhetic
listener; “*what could 1 do?"'

“You know best, of courss, Mrs
Beott,” said Winifred, coldly,

“Yes, she was my friend!™ Mrs. Scott
repeated, with some wsperity, fedling
that she had tot received the hearty ine
dorsment she had hoped for from Win-
fred. 1 was & poor, friendless little
thing at school, and Adelaide Hardy,
who wis s gooil deal older than I, was
alwuys my champion. And this wus
pot all: her father was rich and mine

truction of a M.

wan had been found uneon-

|been wade wore welcome,  Miss Elviea "0 A0d liberality that T'enjoyed ad-
bestirred hersolf with eager alacrity o vantages | could not otherwise have had.

bave a room put in rendiness; the colonel
| gare his personal attention w his uucon-
sclous guest, ising such skiil us be pos

| oo

Bhe s dead now, bat 1 don't forget all
' ahe did for me.”
“No,” suid Winifred, “vou could not

for lils recovery: while Missy, |forget that.™  She ros and moved rest-

[ watching at one of the frout windows Iosaly nbout the room. and at last came

bl

he dootor, who ahe thought woull
| hever come, sighel to think that there
was a0 dittde she could do,

As thus she sat ulone in the fust guth
tLering gloows of the wintry eveuing, her
™ | thoughts wandered away to ber long ub
sent brother, who himsell tad been g

Miss Elvira saked, with provoking tacek- sullerer among ‘strangees. Alas! where
s Nicholus in either dead or bo has '™ e now?  When should she soe bim

and stood beside Mrs. Scott's chair; she
felt & Arong, incomprehensible hupalse
to soop and kiss that Isdy, but she re-
wntand it

“l am a southerner, and | have the
sentiments of 4 southerner,” Mre, Scots
coutinued, with some exciiement, “as
Cavt. Fletcher knows: but | reeeive him

PTG AR CONTINURDL |

It was Glory:

aetrated the shadows,
Anun% volos Lhat pe ithared band
»De doctor

done come, honay,” she said, inan awe:

Ae come de short caf, en' is gone strel
[ upstairs. by deo back do'. Tell you, Miss
inifred, honey, he tuk cue look at dal

virey, when ehe hear dat, is plum ginup
wid do headache, De grit o' de Thornes
was lof outen her makeup, yon better |

bullieve: dat hukkom I ain’ tellio’ Ml'.l!-
chile, |

“ifit's do Fod'ral gemaman,” Mom Bee

broke from Wini-
s ers of mingled dis-
1 disappointment; for

one wild moment the buseless hope that
1olas

wiWhen?" exclaimed Winifred, starting

“¥No," salil Winifred, seized with a vio- |
«1 did not see; 1 could
how should [

Winged for & :l‘llll and shifting gnal.

whime walllng vordage swars
Al?:tu with straining, rostloss spars,
As throtigh the nightn, hetween the days,

Hho tecls, grown howr with w
AR,
In lanigues on leaguen of spray sod haee

headlandas vague beneath the stars.
-El;‘:‘ud Lugens White in New York Bun.

THE DOCTOR'S YARN,

l

| Idon't suppose that there is in the wide
| world s happler wife and mother than Lady
Dartmoor, 1 don't suppose that between
the four sens there exists & woman who in
prouder and fonder of ber husband and her
children, andl she has very sufliclent axcuse
for her pride and ber foudness,  Dartmoor
is & distinetly handsome man—he I also n
distlnetly clever man—and when the Duke
of Westconntry sald that Dartmoor, who
was his son snd heir, should marry snd

settle be was of course the great. prize, the
“gutch,” of the season, and he fell to for-
tunate Linda Verner.

The most striking peculiarity about Lorl
Dartmoor Is his thoroughness, When he
goes in for n thing he does go in for iy, he

old song sald, that “he is bound togo the
whole Log or nove.'” Of course he is a
| getilus, beosuse he has the capaeity for tak-
ing an infinite amount of trouble. He dis-

]unguum himself at the aniversity uot

merely In the sehools, but alko on the river

| and in thecricket fields. Then he traveled

table, seeing that Miss Elvira was inca- |

much to be regretted.  We must Imp-el

through Central Asia with that very ec

“Don’t you be no ways oneasy,” said | soptric personage, Captain Brittles, gen.
“Doctors got away o'shakin' srally known as Hadji Brittles, the great
hit meks 'em ‘pear lak de orientalist. And then be became private

secretary to Lord Grindstove, Lord Grind-
slone was reported to have killed several
privite secretaries; but noamount of work
wits too severe for young Dartmoor. He
knew perfoctly well that bls career us the
future head of the great house of West.
cotntry was necessarily politics.

Lord Dartmoor was a fluent speaker and
# hard worker, and he quite understood
that ns Lord Grindstone's private seoretary
he would be initiated into the business of 4

No- ! practical politiciun, snd lesrn all the tricks

of the trnde.  He bad two years with Lord
Girindstone. Then be entered the honse as

wh«.m{ your father deckined to receive. | . oo for Clodworthy. He had attended
Odd, isn't it, that the colonel had never | e 100 often, both in the house of com-
even seen him?  Good joke, eh, lllul moms and in another place, as Lord Grind:

stone's private secretury, not to under

“Is | stand nll about the forms of the bouse; atd

he was n glutton for work, and members

“Pretty serious csse;” and Dr, Lane | were continunlly proposivg to “add the

name” of the member for Clodworthy to
this committee and thut commitiee,
Linda Verver wias one of the Lelles of

Verner was renlly very besutiful, She
wis only eighteen, but she was steaight ns
a dare, her figure well developed, and her
complexion elear; ber hair, which was the
color of the ripened wheat, wius genuine
and plentiful; and as for those tender blue
eyes of hers, ns we say in my profession,
“they nccelernted the cardine netion.” |
atn not going to deseribe ber in detall; it is

| perfectly unnecessury, becatuse you alwiys

l

see Lady Dartmoor’s photographs (n the
shop windows, and lier portraiv by Parls,
R A, was the picture at the academy
seven years ngo. [ was hor family doeror.

When she murried Lord Durtmoor [
think that the poor child was a little dis-
appointed, because, though it was an abso-
Inte love murringe on both sides, yet Dart-
moor had ko many irons in the political fire
that hecould not give n proper amount of
wttention to his beautiful wife. You see
he was 0 member for Clodworthy; be had
just been mado an under secretary of state;
and what withh the affaies of his constito
ents, and the affairs of the nation, and his
determinntion to be & great political suc-
cess, the man, though he loved and ben-
ored his young and beautiful wife, really
bad not time to cherish her or makea fuss,
his business engagementawere so very nii-
merous, Of course, the beautiful Lady
Dartmoor went o great deal into soelety,

| and she was even more sdmired as Lady

Dartmoor than she had been as Linda Ver
ner.

Captain the Honorable Reginald Black-
adder, generully known as Adonis Black-
adder, was W profesional ladykiller,
Young Blackadder bad lots of money, and
when [ say that he was a sort of Loveluow,
with n dash of Casanova, you can under
stand the sort of man he was, He was re-
ceived everywhere because he was ex-
ceedingly well connected, but he was o
distinctly dangerous man and a libertine
by cholee.  His complexion was of an ivory
like pallor. Women always sdmire that;
they forget that itis usually produced, ns
in Captain Blackadder's case, by dissipa-
tion and late hours. Women said that “he
waltzed like un angel;" men looked upon
him a8 a conceited numskull, He did
walts like i angel, sod he wis a concelted
pumskull, and a thorough good kicking
wounld have done Cuptain the Honorable
Reginald Blackadder a world of goml.
But v is difficult for an injured father, or
even an injured husbund, to administer o
thorough good kicking to an officer in the
Guards who stands six foot one in his socks,

For a year before her marringe Captaip
Blackadder bad paid Linda Verner marked
attention, but Miss Verner gave him no
encourngement; after her marringe the
captain's attentions became still more
strongly marked, He danced with her as
often as possible, and woinen liked to dance
with Reguie Blackadder, He would talk
to ber in whispers about nothing, and
most women felt a profound satisfaction
In monopolizing the attentions of so hand-
some u man as Cuptain Blackadder, He
played the very strongest card that can be
played in the game of f(ascination, and
posed as Lady Dartmoor’s friend.

Lord Dartmoor did not tronble himself
one jot about the fascinations of Captain
Blackadder; he merely looked upon him as
an ass—an ass who talked well, who danced
well. If he could only have pretended to
have been nlittle bit jealous all might have
been well; but Darttmoor had not time for
Jeulousy, much less for shamming it
When be could escape from the house, if
be bad time, which he very seldom had, be
would drop in at the ball or carpet dance,
at which his wife might be engaged, aud
dutifully drive home with bher, nsa hus
band shonld; but he was generally so tired,
poor fellow, that be dropped off to sleep
before they got to the house.

It was at this time that [ was called in

vally to see Lady Dartmoor.

known ber all her life, you see, and |
was supposed to understand ber constitu-
tion. Ehe complaloed of lous of appetite;
there was considerable mental depréssion
I prescribed tonios and change of air. She
wok the tonics, bot Lady Dartmoor de

clined to leave London till the season was
over. At pis lordship's desire 1 saw Lady
Dartmoor every day. At first she was not
inclined to be confidential. I su
that there was something on her mind, and
Limplored ber to give me her confidenve.
After a while she did wo. Her grievance
wtm she fancied ber hushand peglected
Loed Durtmoor’s position, as the heir to
the dukedom of Westeountry, as the mem-
ber for Clodworthy, as an under secretary
ulxt”-uu-. naturslly had his baods pretty
nil,

“Div. Swansdown, he has ceased 10 love
Mo suld Lady Dartmoor. Lady Dart
moor was getting morhid

“Lady L you should make o)

In vain | rolw-! out that a man in |
L]

"1 wald. Dartmoor de:
clined to make allownnees and the mntter

d?ﬂ.’.h; [ win seut for suddenly to see
Lady Durtmoor.  Bhe wia suflering from
u suidden aitack of brain fever, evidently
hrought on by inteuse exciteinent, L]
wia n good deal of wild dalirinm, and Lady
Dartmoor bl clearly siimething on her
mind, She had had o violeot fit of hyster.
fos At Lady Doablechin's ball | sent for
her mother, Mes, Verner; | warned her not
to leave hier dnughter's bedside foran in
stant, “lu your duughter's state, my dear
madam,” | sk, “yoi must tuke no notive
whatever of any sisurdities she miy ntier
in her ravings.” 1 directed (hat noone but
the nurse and Mres, Verner was Lo enter
Lady Durtmoot’s roorm.

[ live in Hatley street,  There is no gar
den 1o wy house in Hirley strest. The fict
of there belng no garden to my howase ju
Hurley strect is i great trial to Marin, who
is very fond of flowers, hut, like John Gl
pin's wife, she has a frugal mind. h!u-
does not buy her floweraat the foriit's
aho deals with the barrowmes in Lie
steest, She does not pay in oash; she
Wywaps' my old elothes for fornl tress
ures. It bs 0o use my remonsteating with
Mirin—she will do it,

Two ays after the commencainent of
Lady Dartmoor's [lloess my wife mhul
into my consulting room, “Oh, Ananins!
she cried (Maria 14 very fond of me, anil
she will eall me by my Christian name),
“look what | have found.” Theh she held
out & magoilicent threo stoue ruby ring
I recognined the ring nt onoes it Wis Lauly
Dartmoor's.

“Ananies!” cried my wife, “I got rid of
yourold shiwl dressing gown todag; I bur
tered it for forns  One of them actually
enme out of the pot, it was so dry, poor
thing: and between tho pot and the earth
was this beautiful ring." '

I cotigratulated Maris, and | took ehurge
of the ring. When Lenlled professiounil)
upan Lady Dartmoor that day her mother.
Mrs. Verner, wis very much depressed,

“She has been ravioyg all night about
Captain Blackadder and ber ruby ring
doctor. She weems  perfectly consciou:
now, but she does nothing but shed teary
doctor, and stare at her left hand. Al
added Mrs. Verner dismally, “her ruly
ring is missing, Dr, Bwansdown,”

Then | went ap tosee my patient, Sh
wis perfectly sensible, but her mental ile
pression wis Intense and tenrs were flow
fug feeely from lier lovely eyes, | got ris
of Mm, Verner on some pretext or othe
Then | stoopl, nud, pretending to piek |
up from the floor, [ banded her the rui
ring.

“0h, Dr, Swansdown,” she oried, in
volce of genuine gratitude, “then It wy
all & dream—a dreeadful, deendlul drean
1 must tell you, doctor,” she eriel lu o
exclitergent; 1 must tell you. Somebody,
she sald—"wmebody who shull be nuni
less—lins been persunding me for ever »
long that Dartmoor oeglects me, aud
dreatnt 0 dreadMlly  vivid  dream, I,
Swansdown, amd 1 thowght I wis stive 1he
my deeam was o reality, fof [ bl 1o
my ring: aied | dreamt thint when 1w
sitting out with biim in toe copservatos
nt Lanly Doublechin's ball the other nigl
he wiked me toelope with him that nigh
At list | indigusntly refuseill.  Theuw
dreamt that | hesimted; 1 told bhim o
leave me; that if | consented [ would
the ring in o flower pot that beld a fer
which was stupding behind us; and then
drsamt—uud my drenm seemed real, dov
tor—that | mide up my mind thst Daet
moor no longer loved nie, aod that 1 plice
my ritg in the flower pot, elose tothe edge
aud that just then Durtmoor appeared 1o
take me home.  Aod then | remembe
pothing more until late last night. Auwu
then | found the ring was gove; and, ol
Dr. Swansdown, 1loathed mysell."

“Calm yoursell, ealm yourself, my dear
young lady," I began, with a gonlal, pro
fessional smile. “Late hours, my dear
Ludy Dartmoor, late hours and Loondon
nir bave much to answer for. It was a
lueky thing, though, that you found your
ring; and now your mind ls thoroughly
disabused of the—um—monstrous hadlucl
pation. You must tey Lo dismiss these
ridiculous ideas from your mind, Ah! we
are much better this morning, much bet-
ter. Are we not, Lady Dartmoor?” 1 said,
with u smile thut was ehildlike and bland,
to Mrs. Werner, who just then entered the
rooum.
1did pot tell Lord Dartmoor how very
nenrly the hnppluess of his young wife's
life bad been wreeked; but 1 ordered the
Dartmoors off oo n voysge round the
world; and they started within the fore
wight in Sir John Binnuele's big steam
yacht, which Dirtmoor purchused.

When 1 got bome | wold Maria that 1 hal
lost the ruby ring, and | added that 1 did
not believe thut they were rubies,

“Oh, Aonuins!” cried Mrs. Swansdown
in ber just indignation, “you sre » perfect
fool!"

What became of Captain the Honoralle
Regloald Blackaddert Why, Jarnse, the
French deputy, spitted him upon the sands
of Hinckenberghe beenise he was a great
deal too nttentive to Mme, Jurnag, and be
died upon the field of bonor, SBerve him
right, the beast! They manage this sort of
thing so much better in France.—8t, James
Budyet.

A Bluck Silk Petticoat for Two Dollars,

A black silk pettimat, trimmed hand
somely with black laee, Is a1 luxury that
not every woman can afford when the
prices of them range {rom twenty wo thirey
dollars, and even more, This I8 how one
waus made, nod u benuty it was nt that, for
two dollurs,

A young woman started out with ten
dollars to get the long envied article. She
wenut from shop to shop: nothlng guit
suited ber, and it seemed such an awfu,
lot to give for the flimsy things, with their
Eor lace and pinked ruffes, that were sei

fore her,

Ho, giving up In despair, she took tin
elevated home, aud gliding over the Brook
lyn bridge a walt of fresh air blew an fdes
into ber wearied brain, Oun getting hons
sbe found un old red silk uonderskirt which
she had intended to be kuit up iuto:
woven portiere, On another dress wus wo
old bisck lace flounce, which, with spong
Ing, pressing and darning, was mude uear!
ua ood as new, while the red silk skirt wa
going through the dyeing process. 'l'ln
two were put together, and for twodollinr
the sum for dyeing, she had a much prot
tier petticoat than any she bad seen for L
dollars.—New York Evening Sun,

A New Dramna by Dumas.

A comedy on which Alexsndre Dumas
hns been ut work for more than a year is
now approaching completion. Last win-
ter the brillisat dramatise speot several
weeks ut Monte Carlo, where he watched
intently the operstions of the gaming ta-
hles, and it is conjectured that the casino
will fignre among the scenes of the forih-
coming piay, but it is not likely that his
Monte Carlo will equal his father's Monte
Cristo in genernl interest.

A seekor after curious and little known
facts has discoversd thnt all the presidents
of the Unlted States save Willlnm Henory
Harrison hadd blne eves,

Knew the Sex.,

Good Minister—I am exesedingly grat-
ified at the wonderful increase in the at-
tendance of men at our Wednesday, Fri-
Elay and Saturdsy evening prayer meet-
ings. For the past three wesks the
church has been thronged with men.

| New York Weekly,

Mrs. Harrison is said to be very fond
| of the Bible, Washington Irving’s works
and the poots of America. She prefera
old books to the carrent literature, and
rends none of the new novels sad very
few veriodicals. :

| vention

His Wife—It's house cleaning time.— | P*

on Being c’“"r".h £

A claver writy, -
Ability of & g :.u‘ Y
bl ness Inn produ“ and .
According to gy mm*"
of hadr lesseny iy pmmh:“
mens {n vy &“i
overy anthropologig .
simption by T MHM
kind. 'The old Hnmn.‘ 'h"
the bald head fron, o tes |,
when they only pald ml":" =y
with & shinlng page Py

If baldnes 15 4 4 of
thing “devoutly 1o by gy
perfarin a publie yery h“' !
this conditioy TR
Nooscientifle peogle wi
onradvice in order 1o gy th“
thus keep thelr hair py g7
We protest at oney Wh“
tmﬁ:ladum. "4

fore enumert]
bald, it may Ls uu?wu.:;'"
regarding the necesajty o{..' o
plish thiut end Doubtery N
there was no art iy 3

time nnd age would W
slderntum without uh.:n“
i the course of tie,” smid Vi
teoth, our huir and oy iq._.h
That may be truens far s g
{deas are coucerned, bay wE &
depend upon lowing our B
many aged men witl By o,
The hope, therefore, that yp {
ono bald is deceptive .
Persots who long for the
ture must resort st onee 10 il
It I ot even possible 10 il o
of halr after slcknes, as j N
agaln when health baa W‘
acoom plishes other resuliy
EFVECT OF IIEAD gy
The Ilr;l. good rule (s to
warm, In sunimer |f
hald do not wear a alr::“ h'tﬂr;:
trary, let your headgear boq g,
hat, & derby or a stovepipe |, I
ways wenr & fur cap. Whik g,
nt all times of the year do g
A fex or un ol eap, Women, vy
bats do not wear off the by
enough, may accomplish tha g
heavy switches of false hajs
A roll of fulse hate will work mg
rapldly than a for eap, m b
fall ont by the hundreds whey &
beavy evough, The belowd 4
dear to our grandmothers, is w y
recommended also  The beluyy
ficer and policemnn is als o

What s the effect of thee iy
ings?  They muke the be
Malsture Is the deadly enemydie
the temples and the back of th
the neck, usually untouche g
and caps, it is seldom that o
pess  On the other hand, the b
falls out on the pures of the by
are covered A bald ring oftes
pasition of the hat or cap.

As perspiration destrog the w
quent use of steam baths i b
recommended. The habitues of
sinn ond Turkish baths esn s,
withont exception, bemutifsl kil
As stated above, molstum i e
enemy of the hair, Coussquety i
when one Is in bathing or swisay
praiseworthy practice. The des
more effective | eannot pnisi
greatly

RAPID MEAXS EASILY AT

The eustom of many womesd
thelr wet hair todry in thear
to be mentioned here, The
mains longer in the hair whes
dry, and ncts necordingly, Thewiss
practice of washing the bedk
thing also, A comb with modeis i
row teeth will clean the besd I i
used.

However, as it does not destmy &
rapidly enough, it is advisibie ¥
trequently,  Ellinger bus prod
tistical reports that elghty-ined
hundred fortunate possesson s
bave been accustomed to ey
hair from early ehildbood T
encouraging :

The varions bair waters b
mndes, coloring substances sl &
ventions of the Larbers anl P
must be considered also T #
pralseworthy. ‘The pomade i
accomplish their purpose o woe
Tho warmth of the head mabs B8
¢id and sticky. The scalp les
tated and makes waushing nesst 5
other cosmnet lultor the hajr o=
sonous chémicals,

The fulds for coloring the bt *8
stance, are made almost {8
part, of salt of lend, whith b =
gons the roots of the halr bat e
body in the cul:lmlurm“ e
supposed to aid the .
lml:ally admirably ndapte] 1 &%
bits that may be left on the
user,

COMBING, DRUSHING, smiwf-:

All pulling, tearing, ﬂlm“‘_‘
Inigg of the hair nids it in fullizg
ommend, therefore, the
hurd brushes, such l!‘l“ﬁl " od
young dandies who ‘curr;*
every morning with o o
the course of the day comb thef
ever they see a mirror. ate @

to baldness
l'o;dh“ is nlso trueof wome &
thelr huirto be corabed by 10FE
ants. As to combs, those ¥
teeth are the best, as they W7E00
the dozens h'.nhhc:;1 c:::' it
in making tbe

:nml;;:a condition it often falls o
handful. :

mng‘mgmuwmmﬂ"& :
The use of curling u:liﬂ;:'l .
The principal thing 1= ;
the lrulr wpdmt. Baldoes ":
The useof bairpins 18 l“"d:m
The bairpins keep the BATIE
jure it ln the same mjyli:nﬂ” e
De. Alex W iucl]bf a.u_ i

Fun In Town 'ﬂ'

A town warrant WAS Lo g
school bouse door (o8 neigh >
recently ordering a tow? "“"“m_‘
ja ol ¥

fasue therein stated

it, added among the artle
ing, “And to see how M
appropriate 1o have Jim
meaning & well k
bair had never been "‘“’u 3
read by the moderator o,
manner with the w*w,,-'
what action would be il
be discorered anything T
thers bimselt, and it was 8
do to keep bim from
—Belfust (Me.) Age

Twe ueet s

Btrikes penetraie a7 dw”
| all kinds of professict® ¢
fog girls v temple o
Bengul, bave struck b v
eurtailed some of meirnl’ 3!
there is & luwyers' W
"r‘i.ncinl town near T:f'};,
| a dispute with the b

courta

Not RaactiF

1 am sorTy Lo Jenrn gour o
sald the sympathicing 'l_fdﬁ"_b
girl who bad comé in late

|

abed?” pe 11t
“Not quite,” replied *ioig¥
| *She's just akck a-sols-




