A WOMAN'S BPITAPR

Here lies & poor woman
Who alwavs vastired;
Who lived in s houso
Whero balp was pot hired
Her last words an earth wors,
“Dear friends, I am going
Whore washigg sin't done,
Nor swoopitig, nor sewing,
And M’er’tﬁmg there
In exact to mv wishoes,
For where they don't eat
There's no washing np dizshos
I'll be where lond suthems
Will always be ringing;
For, having vo volee,
I'll be clear of the singing.
Don'tmorirn for me now,
Don't monrn for me never,
I'm going to do nothing
For everand ever.®

LUNT MARGARET'S DREAM.

BY JANE PRENTICE.
From the Courier-Journal.

A very quiet, orderly honsehold we
were at the farm after that wild, frolie-
some, noy Joe had gone back to his
city life. He had only dragged through
a month and a half of the summer at the
dear, delightful old country home when
he declared the whole place a hore, but
in truth it had only been bored by him,
and packing up once more he went back
to his work in the city, leaving every-
thing more peaceful for his absence; all,
perhaps, excopt two anxious, yearning

hearts that wero fast growing
sorrowful and old-—one the moth-
er's, the other the father's. Iint

little the high-spirited boy thought of
that the morning he drove away from
the old farm gate; his spirit, like the
prancing horse the driver firmly helid
in sheok, was impatient to be off, to e
frosdl from restraint. How hurriedly
he told the old folks good-bye, and then
a4 ha dashed away threw a kiss from the
tips of his fingers to his sister Nell, whe
stood and looked longingly after him.
Oh, brothers, sons, too libtle yon care
for the tender, anxions hearts at home
when you set sail upon an untried sea
and venture ont alone.

Heveral weoks passed away quiot-

ly and pleasantly, too, excopt for
sconsionnl bits of news, Bad news
goes here, there and everywhere,

you know, which found the way
ont to our conntry home, that Joo was
not living just us he onght to do; rather
too fast, too fond of drink wnd some-
timea found at the gaming table, Poor

Aunt Margaret, it seemei as if her fuco
graw u little thinner, her hair a little
whiter every day after that. 1 shall
nover forget how she looked one morn-
ing as wo all sat around the breakfast
table. I'ushing her plate away, hav-
ing acarcely tasted the food upon i,
she said, looking up at unele, who was
himaelf in danger of fulling into «
brown study over his smoking muflins
and stexls,

“Husband conldn’t you spare a little
time to run up to the city in a day or
two? I fear that things are going
wrong with our boy some way., That
was a queor dream I had Iast night—"
and here she leaned her head upon her
hand and looked down thoughtfully.
I thought that Joseph was standing on
& previpice, at a fearful height, above a
black, yawning sen, and that we wers
powerless to help him, but when 1
reached out my hands and shrieked for
aid an ngly little dwarf came in  sight,
and in answer to my entreaties ho said
that there was only one way to save my
boy, and that was money: bub even
that effort would cost me  the lifo of
my other child, apd then ss I threw up
my hands in dispair, & beantifal angeol
appeared at my side. At that instant 1
awokn."

*Tut, tnt; there's nothing in drenms,

wifo. What  coald there be in
such nonsense as that?” and un-
ele waent on smpping his  cof-

feo, while Nellie glanced toward me
with w strange, serious expression on
her faoe, and then with s cheerful smile
at hor mother she said:

“Nover mmd, mother, you know ‘tis
said that dreams go by contraries, and
if so Joseph is going to make us vory
Lappy about something,"

Aunt Margaret shook her hoad sadly,
but nothang more was said about the
droam. 1 think, however, it did not
quite pass out of anybody's miod, for
late that afternoon, when the soumd of
the massive old door knocker resoundod
through the house, we nll started ner-
vously, A sigh of relief went round
when Andrew  returned to  say
that it was Mr. Wells to  see
Miss Nellie, Poor Nell, I think
sho bad Dbeen longing for some-
thing to break the monotony of the day
sha might huve been glad if it had been
any other visitor then Mr, Wells. Un-
ele Ben sat in his big  wrm-ohair read-
jug the paper, but in no way ignorant
of what was passing around him and so
Nell did not refuse to go into the par-
lor, Mr, Wells was o neighbor farmer,
you must nnderstand.  Pray do not lot

our imagination rush off into pictor-

ng some rustie young gallant of ten-
der years and sontimental heart, Noj
tuch is not the beau that comes conrt-
ing our Nellie to-duy. There he is—
8 lank, grim-visaged little man, slightly
stooped sbout the shoulders, bending
beneath the weight of the sixty yoars
he bad lived throngh, I guess. His
thin, white bair bung in &  most
lected  fusion about his wpeck
an ears, numd the long white
beard flowing down upon his  breast,
added not a little toward the sppesrunce
of & patriarch. Walt & nilnnte; worse
$han all this, he was a most wiseiwble
pdser, and had slroady besn twice war
pind; and how could he dare sot los
beart ou our fun-loving, muocwut,
kind -hearted Noll; she so gentle sl
ehildlike that we souldn't boar to have
the house loft & single duy without her,
thines it had seomed strange to
e why Unels Ben would have Nellio
wo Mr. Wells' sttention, and why
e would persist (o talkivg about what
the vloh old wan would be

& hue =
hlm.‘“'n‘ or twlow laeand Aunl

’ looked ot

—

Margaret say that timen wers rather
hard, and that Uncle didn’t always have
n little ready change when it was wanted,
Porhaps that was whv he thooght it
bost that Nellie shionld be, as s some-
times said, woll mareied.

There was John Atherligh, a nephew
of Mr. Wells, the only ehild of lis poor
dend sister, to whom the wretched old
miser never even lonta helping hands
John was poor, Lut he was just as gen-
erons and ns good as any nobleman that
ever lived, Bome how Uncle didu’t
soem to be well pleased when he came
abont,as he often did, to walk with Nellie
in the enol of the evening, down the long

talk ont on the old stone steps leading
np to the poreh. The very. old steps
where, I guess, Nellie's mother and
father sat togetlior and talked of love

during the days of their honeymoon
long, long ogo. I used to think
gometimes as I watched John and
Nellie walk how that it would be o
pity to spoil that mateh, for Jolin was
Just good enough for Nellie, and Nel-
lie—well, she was entirely too good for
anyhody exeept John, All these re-
flections  and many  more, passed
throngh my mind while Nellie sat in
the parlor and talked to her miserly
old lover, and Aunt Margaret sat in
n low rocking chair with her knitting
lying idle on her lap, while uncle con-
tinned to read the news,

By nnd by another lond knock re-
sotinded throngh the honse, and pres.
ently Andrew unnonneed o visitor to
#re Mr. Prandon immediately. 1

elasped her hands nervously together,

almost beseechingly of me:

“I wonder whp it ecan be,
can you think ¥"

I knew her nervous state of anxiets,
and determined at once to find ont
nbout the visitor, and, if possible, re-
lieve her fears, I erept softly into the
back parlor and up to the folding doors,
which, owing to an arrangement of
heavy curtaing, wns often left njar,
through which I hoped to get a sight of
the visitor, I had no sooner stolen up

Margie,

into the room. It was too late to re-
treat; what conld I do? To puss
through into the front would be to in-
trude upon Nellie and her company ; to
coma onut from belimd the eartain wonld
b to appear like n spy; so there T stood
stonestill and waited., Thea first fow
minutes I was too much surprised and

unensy about my own situation to ba

shady avenue, or sit by her side and |

and the happy, undiscovered future

to the door than I heard footsteps in |
the hall, and unecle ushered his visitor |

|  *She iz here to affirm that sheis will-
ing.” nnclesaid, The stranger lookid
up in  bawildered perplexity, My,
Wells came forwurd to meet Nellie say-
ing:

“Yon have been made aware of the
importance of this step. el supposs
thore is no time for needless harangno
abont the matier; if Joe is saved
futher must go to morrow merning
with the money. Of course I have no
need of the pluce and do not want it;
;mt if you will consent to an early mar-

inge—and Qere the man wineoed a little,
perhaps beeanse he conldn™ entirely
forget the stranger's presence—I am
willing to make you & dowry of the
amonnt in cash, the value of the farm:
understand, howeven, that the wedding
shall take placas immediately."

“I am ready,” was all Nellis an-
sawered. Oh how her white, wretched
face and hollow voice smote upon my
heart. I thought I conld searcely wait
until the stranger, wlo had now aceom-
plished his mission, was ready to depart.
MThen Nellie, with both hands up to her
face, ran out of the room. A few min-
utes later unecle went out, followed by
Mrs. Wells, the latter saying something
gbhout returning with a minister,

My Dblood fairly boiled, I rushed
{ ont of the room into the vard —I wanted
to breathe the fresh wir; I was almost
stifled with indignation and anger.

| Bearcely conscions of where I was go-
{ing, I wandered among the trees somo
distance down toward the gate. When

ecoming suddenly ont upon the drive I |

found myself directly in front of Mr.
Wells, who was slowly driving ont,

Aunt Margaret; hhﬂ hiauld ]‘ulih-]y lifting his hat, he stopped his Ihr-.u'in when we  heard

horsae for me to pass, but I found it
out first giving vent to some of my an-
gry feelings.
“Sit,” I said, marshaling mv eonrazs
and endeavoring to appear undismayed,
M it indeed possible that yon are so
lost to every manly sentiment of regard
for the esteem and respoct of your fel-
low beings as to compel a8 woman to
marry you, and that when you know she
abihors the very gronnd yon walk upon?
You know as well as I ean tell yon that
Nellie and John love each other dearly,
and if she were married to you a thou-
sand times, she will always love him
' just the same.”
| © With thut I was satisfied, and with-
ont waiting fora veply I rushed back
into the honse. Unele and Nelhe wera
| bending over Aunt Murguret, who had
| ewooned away. When at last she re-
| turned to conscionsness, it seemed ns if
| she would break hor heart with weep-
ing, first about Jee then abont Nel-

nware of what was going on in the ' }ia." But Nellio kept up so bravely and
room, when [l?-l l:wl._l eanght the tonnd !' tried hard to appear as if she didn't
of the strangor's _\o.ru-{.-;l'au Was BayIng | think it wonld be much of a sacrifice
something like this: [u[n-r all, that gradoally we all grew

“It is & very unfortunate picce of
work, sir. I bLeg leave to sympathizo
with yon and your family; but business
is business, yon know, I was sent
hiere to settle this matter in a  respect-
able manner, if possible, and I musbh
proceecd to do it at once. Your son, I
pm sorey to tell you, sir, but perhnps
yiu know he has lived a little fast of
late—rather too fond of wine and evil
company—"

“Yes, yes," uncle said, a8 if impa-
tient to get nt the worst,

“I am sorry to tell you, sir,” the
stranger continued, “but I think it bap-
pened while he was under the influence
of liguor, and likely surrounded by his
evil companions, To be bhef this 13
the wholo story: Yourson has broken
into the money-safe and robbed lLis em-
ployer of 5,000,

“Robbed! O God, my boy arob-
ber!”
I shall never forget the groan with

which unele sank back upon the o hair,

from which he had risen ot that start
ling newa,
“T own it looks bad, sir, but I have

come to see if we can’t arrange it some-
how. His employer, as you know is
your friend, Ho bid me say that he iy |
not only willing bnt anxions to shield
your family name from disgrace and
your boy from the penitentinry, if it
ean possibly be done. But the mon-
ey musk be reflunded —there's no other
cotrse,”

“Five thousand dollars! impossible 1
unela exelnimed. 1t would be to tuke
everything—to ruin my family,”

“I suppose nothing can be done
then,” the stranger suid deliberately nod
wrose ns if Lo depart,

“But, wait & moment ; let me think,”
unele said, leaning his head forward on
the table by which he sat. By and by,
getting up, he sad: YL will see what
oun be done,” and left the room. Iwas |
tryving in vain to think what he could
be about, when suddenly he re-entered
the room, sccompaniod by Mr. Wells,
Alas, 1 thought of that miserly old man
as our only means of help, Then they

| tame.

calm and began to make ready for the
wedding. What a mockery it was 1
thought, but something must be done to
make things look a lttle cheerful. 1
gathered some fresh flowers for the
vases and arranged things about the
honse with as much neatness and ecare
ns my drooping spirits wonld permit of.
Promptly at 8 o'clock there came a
knock at the door, We were all stand-
ing around in Aunt Marguret’s room
looking ns wretched us possible, Nellie,
dressed in a plain white muslin, trying
to look eheerful \but making a miserabls
failure—when, to our great surprisoe,
Mr. Wells, nnaunonneed, walked into
the room, accompaunied by lus nephew,
John Atherleigh.

“Miss Nellie,” he began, without
waiting to be spoken to, “my feelings
have undergone n great cliange since 1
saw vou this afternoon partly owing to
o cortain  little affuir. You can ask
vour Consin Margie here abont it some
But my feclings huve been so
groatly ehanged that I should not he
even willing to marry von now., Of
course 1 haven't been blind to the fact
that vou and John have loved each othe
er all along; and now if vou ure willing
to exchange grooms; why it will all be
right. 1 conldn’t think of Laving a
wifo who would be in love with a young
seape-grace like this ms long ns she
lives. 1 bave mada over & deod of the
place eqnally divided between you and
John, 1t shall be o bridal present from
the old unele., 1 am able to give it vou
know. Noware vou willing to make
the exchango?” And the poor old man
actually smiled as if in seorn of himself,

“Are yon willing, Nellin?” John ask-
ed, holding ont both hands to her., How
gho slipped her hands into them, and
oried as if her heart wonld break ; but
weall knew they were tears of joy. Very
guietly I stole ovor to Aunt Margarct’s
side snd whispered, Nellieis saved; the
ald miser has surely turned to a saint,

“It is my deoam, my deeam!” Aunt
Murgaret suid; hins not the little Lluck
dwarf indecd baeome an angel ¥"

“1 guess wo had as well have it all
over and be doune with it,” Mr, Wells

all three talked together in a low tone
of voice, 1 eould only understand a
word now and then of nucle's tremulons
voice, DPotting it all together, 1T know
ho meant this: Joe must not be sent to
the penitentiary
Marguret, T'he farm—the
stond —1 know was so dear to him
go before that shiould be done.
Mr. Wells advance the money ? l'ak-

old home-
must

continued, rubbing his hands together
as if wall pleased with himself and ev-
ervbody else. *“I've boen with John
il got the license; the desd is all inade

thut would kill Aunt | out, and the preacher is alrewdy in the

parlor.”
You may bo sure the sorrowful faces

Would | of a tew minutes ago brightened up at

this strange tarn of affairs, and jovful-

ing unele’s grm he drew him aside, 8o | ly enongh we all repaired to the parlor,

noar by the curtain beneath which I |

stood concealed 1 thonght they counld
wlmost hear my breathing; his voice
was low, subdued to a whisper, but 1
could liear the nawme of Nellie; some-
thing should be done if Nellio would
consent. Grest heavens! T tholgbit and
shudderod, can it be possiblo he will ask
for Nvllie's hand in return
Will unole sell one ehild to buy another!

“1 cannot tell; it shindl not be nuless
shis is willing," Uncle said, and left the
room. It soemed like an age to me that

i

I stood there trembling with indignae-
tion mud horror. I sho s wilhog!
Will they let Ler be the sscrifice to
save thomselves, and then say that she
ia willmg; but then I thought of poor
Aunt Margaret, with bowed head and
biroken hoart; something must be dope
for her.  Yes, after sll, it would be »
noble thing for Nellie tgdo

Just ”Il;l shie entered the rooth with
her fathar. & caught mpgut of her fuoe

she koew it all, 1 had pover seon
her look Like thiat before. 1 am st
Upele did nod realize the extont of the
savriioe hils daughtor was slout to
make, | would nob wrong bhim Ly sup-

prwinng st b did,

where Nellie and John were united in
marvinge.  You should have seen dear
Aunnt Margaret’s tace when shio Kissed
the bride Didn't wea all kiss llr'l‘,
though—no, not all.  Me, Wells—I
moean never to eall him o miserly old
wrelch or say other ugly names again,
However, 1 dou't think he halanything

for that? | %0 do with this plece of wmerey. I re-
[ gard it as a special interference of
Providence., Dut 1 am getting sway

from the subject.  Did he kiss hor?
| 'No. Bub this is the reason why, Nol-

Do went straight up, and, putting both
arms  around him, kissed him right
heartily, 1 am sure, had he becn the
bridegroom, shae would uever Lave
Kissod bim like that.

What u perfoet pieture of self-satisfuo-
tion the old man was after that, bt he
had the good grace to remsin only »
littla while after the ceremony of
course we were ull deing to talk abhout
e stvange things that had happeuad
1 eould not lll“ll' thinking, ns we all cast
*!ld, utull'[lli Hl&nr. s aftor his rotread-
g Agurs, Lhow moaoh happier he must
' be thisu i he had gob the unwilling Lk

tle biride, wikh the kuowledge that she
sud everybody olse was miserabile about

your |

:it, Mow happy we wonld have Lapn'
after that, except for poor, erring Jos. |
Uncle went to the eity Lhe next morn-
ing and did not return for two daya
His face was dark and solemn when
he eamea into the old honse again, hut no

| one dared to question him. It was late in

the evening, and we had waited sup-
per for his coming. Very quickly we
gathered around the table gnd bowed
oue heads, whila Uncle asked a bles-
sing. Suddeuly a shadow fell across
| the doorway, amd when we raised our
heads imagine what gnrprise we felt—
there stood the truant boy Joe., Aunt

Margaret aprang to her feet.

“Don't come to meet me vet, moths
er,” he said, “nntil L show you thatI
have not forfeited anll cluim to your
respect and love; that everything was
not so bad as yon have thought. 1
didn't steal that money, or ever meant
| to steal it. I am willing to acknowl-
| ¢dge my share of the wrong; it was
getting into bad company and drinking

to much whisky, but I have not
been gnilty of  stealing anvthing
they have proven. After T had been |

drinking freely and made a fosl of my-
solf, as liguor alwars makes me do, the
| boys dragged me into the plan they !u:ul.
| already fixed upon, and until I was too
drunk to know anything, they hurried
me away with them: but they have been
[ found. Iti=zall cleared np now, and
father shan't lose anvthing by me,
“Thank the blessed Lord for that,™
Aunt Margaret zaid, and, pntting both
nrma aronnd him, she drew him inte the

room., You mav be sure a great
burden's weight was lifted from our
Jae's story

through, and how thankfn! we ware that

When uncle left the room she asked  utterly impossible to move n step with- | he had been saved, and that Nellie was

I shudder yet to think how near |
to the precipice heneath
which yawned the dark, dreadful sea
[in Annt Margaret's dream., Dut the
| angel's wing has turned the darkness
into light, our sorrow into joy.

saved.
tliey were
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The Style of Courtship in Green-
land.

When the Danish

confidence of the

missionaries had
scenrad the Greens
| Innders, marringe was made a religions

Formerly tha man married

ceremony.
the woman by foree, Onpe of the mis-
| sionaries, writing to hLis journal, des
scribes the present style of courtship as
follows: The suitor, coming to mis- |
SIONALY, SAYVS :

“1 should like to have a wile.” |

“Whom " nsks the missionary., Tho
man names the woman., “Hast thou
spoken to her?"

Scmetimes the man will annwer:

“Yes, glie 13 not nnwilling; but thon |
knowest womankind ™

More frequently the answer is, **No.”
“Why rot?"”

“It is diffienlt, Girls are pradish,
Thon must speak to her.” The mis- |
sionary summons the girl, and after a
little eonversation, savs:

“I think it 1s tune [ have thee mar-
ried.”

“I won't marry.”

“What a pity! I have a suitor fon |
thee.”

“Whom?" The missionary
the man who has songht his aid.

“He is good for nothing! I won'tl|
have him!"

** But," roplies the missionary, “heis |
a good provider, He throws his har-
poon with skill, and he loves thee.”

Though listeping to his praise with
evident pleasure, the girl bnswers:

*T won't have him. "

“Well, T won't force thee. I shall
soon tind o wife for such a elover fellow, ™

The missionary remains silent, as
though he nndersiood that “No"to hiave
ended the matter. At last, with a sigh,
she whispers:

“Just as thon wilt have it.®

“No," answers the vl--r;:\-’lu:m. “na
thon wilt; I'll not persnade thee.”

Then, with a deep groan, comes “Yes,"
spoken somewhat gquickly, and the mat-
ter 18 settlod,

names

—

One of Cleveland's “Little Stores.”
Washinglon Dispatch to Boston Herald

P'resident Cleveland is developing as
a story teller. He has diminished the
value of petitions for office a good deal
by a story which he told an oflice-scek- I
ing senator. He said that when Le was
mayor of Duffalo there o sharp
contest for the position of chief of po-
lice. One candidate in particnlar was
indorsed by such a very large number |
of citizens that when he saw the petition
the mayor felt that probably he was the
man who ought to be appomted. He
stated this conelnsion to two of his
friends who called to see him, but they
informed him that in their opinion the
appointment would not be a good
one, snd should not be made. He,
thereupon, showed them the pa-
pers sigued by such a large num-
ber of leadiog citizons, and said he did
not see how he could ignore it. They
thareupon asked him todelay action for
two davs in order that they might pre-
sent o paper to him, and went away.
At the end of the tune they returned,
bringing anolher petition signed by a
long list of Buffulo people, some of
them prominent in the city, and » num-
ber of them his friends, It was not a
petition for the pluce of ehief of police,
but was addressod to the Governor of
New York, and stated that Grover
Cleveland, mayor of Buffalo, had been
guilty of emberzloment of the publie
funds, was unfit to hold the oftice, and
I\llghl to be removed, It Killl]-’\ show-
od how easily reputulile people could
be got to sign a petition without read-
jug it. Since that time My, Cloveland
says he has not had a lagh opinion of
signalures to  pelitions relative to the
oflices,

WwWis
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L
Moneura D, Conway sava the DBudd-
hists of Coylon believe that if a woman
behaves horsolf she will evoutually be-
oo U Wwan,

—

The committes appointod to receive
fuuds for a suitable monument o Poter
Uooper in Now York, have regsived i
popular subsoriptions $7,727.44, sud »
good deal wore has beett  promised

The mounment Is 10 cost 25,000, '

i

| ity of England and

English Snobbery.

Mr. Charles . Lelund thus writes
from London to the New Orleans
Times Demoerat: "“There is, however,
in England, as in every other eomntry, a
disposition to greatly exaggerate the
advantage whict the United States en-
joys in possessing so much cheap land,
I was told, only recently, that but for
this we might be as backward as any
country. To which I replied: Do vou
really attribute our prosperity to land
alone? ‘Yes," was the answer. ‘How,
then, is it that Russia, with so much
productive soil, is the land ol miserably
poor peasants ?' ‘ALl the Russians are
& very different people from the Amer-
icans.’ ‘There,’ Isad, ‘at the very first
question you changs yonr argument
from the land to the character of the
mhabitants, Adam Smith has shown

Passing Shadows.

Saveral vears ago I was ret ]rran to
my Western home after o summer spent
in the East doing the watering places;
a friend was aceompanying me, andas
we wera lounging ina sle per wo both
dropped off into

reverie. The train
was slowing up ot u small econntre

re-
sort ; 1 ral.-u-:} my window and Innkf’ll
On the platform at the station I
suw three young girls accompanied

out.

by an  escort; they ware laugh-
ing mirthfully over an  attempt
of onme of the girls to eclimb

upon & barral standing onend under
the cornice of the station. 'The sun
was shining glormonsly, bunt a littie
shower bLad driven the party beneath
the cornice for protection. At last this
young girl guined her footing and stood
victoriously on the barrel; then glancs
ing into the cars she evidently saw the

that in faot the land in any
conntry is generally the first settled, |
It is not '.In'ir'l'nh--_-;l liera or elsewhars
in Europe that the truest elemonts of
prosperity in & cotintry  are freedom,
equality, justice and education, Add |

worsg

amusement she had provoked, for a
slight shade of ecrimson {lushed her
cheeks. This young lass with her peach-
bloom wvisage somehow drew my eager
attention, and althongh 1 looked on her
for only a minute at most, T thonght
her an angel., She was elad in some

to this free exchanges withont IH‘-'-!']]'“-!I-HU cronmy  substance which folf
extravagance, few paupers and very | about her graceful form. I prew en-
few immoderate fortunes, and we | thnsiastic and tried to find her eves:
should have the chief elements of ma- | thoy were flashing liere and there in
terial prosperity., If we take let us| their wild mirth, seoming to outdo n
#av, 1,000 men, and settle them any- | hrightness the glistening shower which

where there may be found for every
one his work. If they ecan produce
more than they can consume of any
fubrio or material let them sell it to
another community. Dutif we intro-
dnee to this commerce s millionaire, a
lord or any person who will keep a
large train of half idle servants and es
tablish extravagant standards of living
and wants beyond the majority, we at
once bring in that which results in in-
dolenco, poverty aud vice. An aristoe-
racy did great good and little harm dur-
ing the Middle Ages: now the condi-

fell between us. But ot last in their
rapid cour=e they met mine, and [ full
desperately in love with their owner,
But the train was off agnin and the vision
gone.,

After we had passad onb of view 1 fell
back into my seat sl thought again.
My Dtike nronsed me by saying: “Not
a bad-looking girl—that one on the bar-
rel.”

I snppoge T enid no to this exelnmna-
tion, but if T did it was mechanieal, for
I was not in his world then.

We reached my home. Duke re-

tions are exactly reversed. The point
was long since passed in America when
this became generally understood.
Here in England we are just getting to
it.  Hali the world is still more
hall convineed of the truth of the coup-
lot-

T#L laws and learning or reli

But, oh, preserve our old nobility !
while the other half is beginning to bas
lieve that for every grain of independ-
ence and culture in the aristoerat there
necessarily results ounces, if not ponnds, |
of Hlunkeyism and degradation in lis
dependents and  admirers. 1 have |
spoken of the rapidly growing prosper-
the manifest im-
provement in the education and ap=
pearance of the lower class, Just in
proportion to this is the growing im-
patience at the prestige of mere rank
and inherited wealth, and the anger
that such beings as, flunkies and servile
followers and decendents shonld be
regularly trained and made, so tospeak,
to disgrace the uame of Englishman.
Thackeray was the first to effectively |
show what & mean snob and slave an
Englishman could become by being a
servant and parasite, and how the |
higher the lord was, the lower the lack- |
ey became. 1 believe that to his works
more is due than to any other canse |
that the educated and more intelligent
people of Great Britnin bave of late
soparated themselves so much from the
titledl classes nnd begun to speak so
much less kindly of them. Twenty
years ago people langhed at James'
}'v”u\-\' [l]l.lrill and scorned the snob; now
they are beginuing to ask why they
exist and what caused them? Once
they wonld kill the suake to punish him
for Ill'ilu,f one; now thay wonld doit to |
prevent future snaakes from coming. "

| — -

A Big Meteor in California.
The Chico (Cal.) Chronicle contains
the following necount of u great metoor
that recently fell in that vineinity., It

—

was many times largoer and heavier than
the meteor that fell in northern Jowa
Wiks l'l\}]hi(l!‘!'l'li

Ll‘ila

some years ago, which
a remarkable thing of the kind.
Clironicle BAYS I

The ﬂl.'l‘_\’ mateor that fell jll.\'f. cast
of onr city, highting up the country for
miles around, came with the noise of
manvy thunders, and onr ecitizens were
startled with the dread thonght that it

was the craek of doom. A party
of our citizens went ont to scarch
for the lheavenly visitor, accom-

]Hlllllill l'.l_\' tho geologist of the
Chronicle staff. In the party were €. R,
Woods, (0. Harshbarger, Stove Magee,
E. B, Johnston, George, Newell, Jack

than | sinl life onoe more anid n

ion diog ’

mained my gnest for a few days and
then returned to his post in the East,
for he was un officer in the navy., I
took up my rontine duties of commer-
a short time
all remembrance of the maiden on the
harrel had passed away to memory's
graverard,

Three years elapaed and again T was
going to try the East for a month in
tho winter to get n ohange which I
needed after very attention to
business, so I wrote to my friend Dnke
at Washington that 1 was ¢oming on to
ent lis salt for awhile,

During vur varions rounds in the gay
capital we were one evening ata Mr,
8 —"4 house ot o reception. T moved
throngh the assembled throng of men
and women, Thev were of all nation-
alities, bronght together in that cos-
mopolitan place.

After awhile I songht the conserva-
tory, where I whiled away the tine eat-
ing an 1ce and chatting with a littla
French lady, 1 had not been thers
long before Duke came sauntering in
with a gentleman on his arm, whom he
presented to Mademoiselle ; he remain-
ed o moment and gave me a look which
meant “Come with me!" and with an
apology to Mademoiselle I took his arm
and walked off.

“What do wyon mean, Duke," I said,
“by rushing a fellow away in this man-
ner from a bewitching creature like
Mademoiselle? Have von something
80 very important on hand 2"

“Yes, my boy,” he replied, “Comae
with me and 1 guarantee that what I
gve youn in l'\l‘}uilu.f-‘ will prove l‘-l'l'-t”-\'
a8 captivating to yonr snsceptible heart,
“I've got a settler for you!"

Ho led me throungh several
and tinally stopped within a very dim-
Iv-lighted apartment. The object of

close

TrOoims

his search was at  the farther emd of
this room in o bay window that was
raisd, letting the meonbeasms fall

across the rich carpet, and balf within
the ehadow 1 saw a woman sithing; a
ragn was leanfog  in the partial dark-
noss at the back of her ehair,

I was presented, adelicate hand was
extended mto the Light and o soft voice,
which seemed @ purt of the moenlight,
bade me ba seated, 1 sat down on a
divan near her. Hefore I was awnreof
1t Duke had gnitted us and the gentle-
man at her back had excused himseld
and gone away.

When my companion spoke it was
with a voice like the tingle of silver.
She seemed some old and Joved friend
speaking in that sweet, gentle voice,
She was not a stranger to me, Oh, no!
She was one of those beoings we dream
|(rf H.liil Il'lll'll Lo know :‘.llli love lllll}._'.’ D=
| fore we meet them in the flesh.

She sat thero as she talked, toying

Terrill, Herman Greeunland, E. E, Can-
flald, Joe Spronl, H. . Mansfield,
Bert Mason. They struck a bee line for
the foothills, nearly due cast of town,
and came to a halt at s farm-house six
miles from here, The party scatterad
and instituted a search. They walked
over rocks, through canons, and ex-
amined the bed of a ereek for sowe signs
ofthe stone from the ¢louds. Woods and
Manstield were absent from the searche
ors nearly an hour, when they were
finally seen runuing towards the wagon
waving their hands and velling I'hey
eam? up slmost breathless, but muanaged
to tell that the vlijv\'! of their trump
had been found, A rush was made by
the e'-\]»lnrn-rn to the spot that had been
designated, pearly a mile away anda
Little higner on the foothills.  Asrriving
there they were certainly woll reward-
ed for their lnli.lls I.i.I' “acrolite™
was lving alongside & pile of rocks,
and in  appearance some-what
sembled a pyramid, To length it was
n few inches over thirty feot snd
in diameter over two foet, Its weight
18 placed at several tons. 1o color it

hus the appearance of slate while stand- |

ing a few feot from it, but wpon closer
examination it looks like copper, The
monster woas struck seversl hieasy blows
with a sledge bammer, lut no 1mpres.
sion could be wmade upon it, A eok
chitsel was then wsed upon it, but not s
serateh could be made, In falling, the
burning stone hal steuck upon o lava
formation, otherwise 1t would lave
Rohoe far into the bosom of old mother
carth, As it struck the rock it glanced
off into the .:J.'n"lllll and btiroed a gutter
noarly two feet in Jdepth for u distance
of 200 feet.

with some roses on her corsagoe, when
one of the delicate buds fell from the
buuch resting thore aud relled to my
feot. As I picked it up she leaned that
| perfect head into the light, sod bend-
| ing over, asked for the truant rvose.

I did not give it to her, but sat there
gazing into that beautiful face, through
those eves into her very soul, and in
that glance I knew before me sat the

| woman whom I had learned to love the
other time our eyes hud met! Finally,
r I became more composed and stam-
mered out something about
in which she lad taken part.

She answered thaut someliow
in a dream or somewhere else, she had
seen my face, hind known it well!

Then 1 told her the story ol llll'llhllll'
em on the barrel anil the man on th
train. Her face lighted up; she sighed,
and T thought it was a sigh of love for

| that lung time ago—that woment in the
| past.

All sorts of fancmes weroe raunning

| through my brain, when from out the
darkuess at her baek stepped & man wii
i sadil :

“Ah, my dear, do you not think it is

tilne we wors going to X—8? }
| She srose and presented me, in that
[ beautiful voice that seemed & part of
the moonlight, to her husband, and
then, with an su revoir, was gone. 1
found the rose in my hand and kissed
| it. It was sacred in my eves, for it was
all that was left of my romantic but
vain dream of love
e ——— R ———

A Miss Aldrich, of Walla Walla, W,
T., swallowed & deutal tooth in e dews
List's office lust woek.
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