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Oomld we recall yeass that have fled,
How quicklr from the tongue

Would fall the kind words left unsald,
The sweet songs left wnsung!

How many eares, that long ago
Dark shadows o'er us cast,

Would fade like faces on the enow,
Could we recall the past!

How firmly, steadfastly we'd keep
Those paths we should have trod!

Yow true we'd prove to friends who sleep
Now ‘neath the churchyard sod !

O years! deep marked with Folly's stalns
And torn by Passlon’s blast

How soon we'd free thee from thy chalos,
Could we recall the past!

octor Antekirtt

A SEQUEL TO MATHIAS SANDORF.
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CHAPTER X

ANOTHER RLOW.

Evidently the banker had had to yield
to the threats of the man who vould
destroy him by a word, Neither his
wife's pravers nor Sava's horror availed
anything agninst the father who elaimed
to dispose of his danghter as best suited
his eonvenisnes,

One word only as to Sarcany's interest
§n the marriage —an interest he had not
thonght it worth wiile to hide from
Morvonthal. Sarcany was now ruined
The fortane which lad beon sufficient
to ]]nll) Toronthal out of his diffieonlties
had havdly boen enough to keap the
adventurer during the fifteon years.
Bince his doparture from Tricste Saveany
had run through Europe hiving in the
height of extravagance, and the hotels
of Paris, London, Berlin, Vienna and
RBome had never had windows enongh
for him to throw the money through to
gratify lhis funcies
pleasnra ho bad taken to gambling to
finish his roin, and head visibed newrly
every fnmons gaming haunt on  the
Continent,

Zirone had of conrsa hean his oonstant
compnnion, ad when the money had
been run throngh they had returned
together to the east of Sieily and waited
till an opportunity offered to resume the
counection with the banker of I'rieste,
Nothing could bo simpler than that he
conld restore his fortunea by marrving
Sava, the sole lieiress of the rich Silns
Toronthal —who could refuse him noth-
ing.

In faet no refusal wns possible, and no
refusal was attemptod.  Perhaps aftor
all between the two men there was still
gomething Indden concerning the pro-
blem they woere sooking to solve which
the future would roveal !

However, a vory eclonr explanation
was requirad from Sava by her futhor,
What wonld she do ?

“ My honor depends on the marriage,
said Silus Toronthal, *and the marringe
must take plaoce.”

When Sava took back the reply te her
mother sho nearly fainted in her daugh-
ter s arms and burst into tears of despair.

Toronthnl had then told the truth.

} The weddiug was fixed for the 6th of
July.

We can imagine what a life had beon
Jed by Pierre during these threo weeks.
His misery was droadful.
impotent rage sometimes ho remainod at
bome in the Rue Marinells ; sometimos
he escaped from the accursed town, aad
Lis mother fearid he would never returen,

What cousalation oould she offor liim ?
While no martiage was talked of, while
Pierre Bathory was repulsed by Sava's
father, some hope Jdid remain,  But
with Sava marrvied came a new abyis -
an ubyas that could not be bridged
Dootor Antekirt! in spite of his promises
had abaudoned Pierea  And Desidos,
she asked homelf, how eould the young
lml}‘ who loved him, and whoss energetio
natiure she know, how could she agreo
to this union? What was the mystery
in the bouse in the Stradone which
brought such things about? DPiorre
would hinve done botter to leave Ragusa
to acoopt the sitnation which had been
offered him abroad, to go far away from
Bava if they wers going to hand her
over to this stranger, tlis Sarcany !
Despair had in truth enterad tha houss
which a vy of happiness had brightensd
but for a few days,

Point Posoade kept constant waloh,
snd was one of the first to discover what
Wis going on.

As s0on as he hoard of the new mar-
ringe botweon Bava Torouthal and Sar.
eany he wrote to Cattaro, Aud as soon
a5 hie hoard of the pitiable state to which
the young evgineer was reduced Lie sent
off the news to the Dostor

The ouly reply was for him to continuas
the observations, aud to keep Cattaro
thoroughly informed of all that hap-

od

As the 6th of July approachad Pierre’s
state becomo worse, s mother conld
pot keep him guiet  How conld they
possibly make Toronthal change his
plans? Was it vot evidont from the
Baste with which it had been declared
snd fixed that the marirage had been
decided on for some tims, that Sircany
snd the banker were soquaintances of
old date, that the * rich Tripolitan®
hbad some peculiar influence over Bava's

Pierre Bathory wrote to Torouthal
sight days before the dato flxed for the
His letter received no reply.

Then Pierre triod to speak to the
ker in the street. He did not suo-
in meeting him. Pierre then
him st his honsa. He was not
W aross the threshiold. Sava
ber mother remained invisible

if
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| of July.

Aftor a carecr of |

There waa no possibility of communf
eating with them.

Bat if Pierre conld not ses Sava nor
her futher Lie very often ran against Sar-
eany. To the looks of hnte with which
he greetad Lim Sarcany replied with
looks of disdain, Pierre thea thought
of insulting him, of provoking him to
fight DBut why shonld Sarcany accep
s meeting which he had every induce-
ment to refuse ?

Bix days went by, Piorre in spite of
the entreaties of his mother and the
prayers of Borik, left the honse in the
Rue Marinella on the evening of the 4th
The old servaut attempted to
follow, but soon lost =sight of him,
Pierra hurried on at a venture as if he
was mad along the most deserted streets
of the town aud by the side of the walla

An hour afterwurds they brought him
homeo —dying, He had been slabbed in
the npper part of the left lung,

There seeme] to be no doubt that in
a paroxysm of despair he had committed
suicide,

As soon ns Point Peseade heard of the

misfortune he ran to the telegraph offics,

An hour later the Doclor received the
news nt Caltaro.

It would be difflenlt to deseriba the
griof of Madame Dathory when
found herself in the presence of her son,
who had porhaps but o few houra to live,
But the mother's energy steelod itsel!
aguinst the woman's wenknesa, To
work, first ; to weep, afterwarils

A doctor was sont for. e arrived in
afew minutes, he examined the wounded
man, he listened to the feeble internuit
tent breathing, he probed the wound,
he bandaged it, e did all that his art
told him—but he gave no hope. \

Fifteen hours aftorwards the ense wns
apgravated by the oceurrence of con- |
siderable hemorrhage, and respiration
becoming hardly apparent threatoned
goon to end,

Madame Bathory was on her knees by
the boedside prayving to God not to takie
nwny her son.  ''he door onened. |

Doetor  Antekirtt walked 1o and
appronched the hed

Mudame Duthory wounld have rashed
towards hine  He stopped lher with n
gesture,

Then he went to Pierre and enrefully
exammed him without nttering o word
Then he looked st him long and tixedly. |
An if gome strangs magnetic power shot
forth from his eyes to the very brain
where thonght was lopgering for o
moment before it finally left, ho seomold
to fill thnt brain with his own life, witl
his own will.

Saddenly Pierre half ross towards
hitn,  His evelids lifted.  He lookod af
the Doector, Hethen fell Lack tnnuimnte,

Mudume Bathory threw herself on het
gave ono seream and fainted in
Jorik's arms,

The Doctor elosed the eyes of the
corpso ; then he rose, left the hounss,
whispering as he dul so the old pliraso
from the Indian legend

“ Death destroyeths not; it only ren.
derveth invisible.”

ehe

RBan,
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CHAI'TER XL
A MEETING IN THE STRADONTL

The death made a good deal of noise
in the town but no one suspected that
Sarcany and Silas Torouthal were in any
wny coucerned in it

Neither Mudame Toronthal nor her
danghter heard anything about the
death, precautions having been taken
by Toronthal and his destined son-in-
lnw to keep it from their enrs.

It hind been agreed that the wodding
should be a very quiet one.  As an
excnso it was given out that Sarcany's
fumily were m mourning. This was
hardly in secordance with Toronthal's
usual love of show, but he thought it
better that no more fuss than uecessary
should be made. The newly-married
couple were to remain o few davs ot
Roagusa, and then leave for Tripoli,
where Surcnny it was said usually lived.
There would therefore, be no party in
the Stracdone, either for the reading of
the settloments or after the religions
services which were to immaoedistely fol-
low the eivil ceremony,

During the day, while the last pre.
parntions wers bertng made ut tha Toron- !
thals, two men atrolled along thie oppos-
ite sido of the Stradone,

Oue was Cape Matifou, the other
Pouut Pesende,

The Dvetor had bronght Matifon back
with i to Hagusa, s presencoe was
uo longer necessury at Cattaro and the
two fnends, the *“"twins,”
said, wore supremely bappy ab sgain soo- |

ns l‘q‘m‘;hin'

g one another. |

As soon s the Dootor had reached
Ragunsa he had made his fisst appearanoos |
in the Ruo Marinells, thon he had
retived to a guiet hotel in the suburb of |
Plocce, where he waited until the wed-
ding had taken place in furtherance of |
his pinns I

Next morning he had again visited
Madamo Bathory and helped to put
Pierre in his eoftine Ho lisd  then
returned to his liotel having sent Pos.
onde ad Matifou to keep watoh on tho
Stradone. ‘

Aud although Pescade was all eves
and cars, that did not prevent him from
talking

“1 think you are geiting bigger, old
Cape " he saild, reaching up to pat Lis
oomnpanion’s chiost,

“Yeu, and in better condition ™ |

*8o 1 felt when yon embrosd ma ™

“But how isthe play getling on we
wore talking nbout ¥

“Oli, the drmua? O, it's goiug on,
But, you see, tho sotiou is |
getling complionted. ™

*Complicated ¥*

“Yos. ltisntaoomedy; it'sadrama,
and there will bo a big fight before the
ourtain drops -’

Poiut Pescade st poaxd au.]llanly,

A carringe drove up mpidly to Toron-
thal's house. The gate opened imme-.
diately, nud ns it shut Pesosde recog-
vized Sareany in the carriage,

“*Yea—lots of fighting, " he vontinued,
“and it looks as though it was going to
be a groat sucoess®

“And the wvillain 1 fasked Matifon,
who seemed to be wore partionlarly con-
cerned with that persousge.

“Well—the villaiu is trivmphant a1’

guing o
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SYAVA, CARIIED TO HER KROOM, WAS LATD ON HER BED. HER MOTHER ENELT
DESIDE HER.

the presenf moment, as he always fs fun

well-built picee ! Dutl, patienca! Whait
for the end !
At Cattaro,”™ eaid Matifou, "1

thought 1 wus coming on, ™

*Coming on the scene 7

“Yes, Point Pesende, Yos =

And Matifou related what had passed
at the bazaar at Cattaro, and Liow his
two arms had been requisitioned for o
kidnapping which did not take plaes,

“Good! That was too seon 1" rr-]>]i"']
Point Peseade, who spoks for the sake
of spenking, so to sponk, keeping a keen
lookont right and left of him.  *Yon
won't be wanted till the fourth or fifth
noet ! ]'vl'.l'\pﬂ you may only  have to
appear an the lnst seene ! DBuat don't be
uneasy ! Yon will make o groat success
when yon do begma! Yon cuan reckon
on that !

At this moment a distant murmunr wns
heard in the Stradoue where the Rue
Marinells ran in,

Point Pescade broke off the conver-
eation abraptly and hurried to the right
of Toronthal’s hiouse,

A procession was coming along the
road to enter the Stradone on its way to
the church of the Franciscsns, whers
the funers] service was to be held.

There were fow followers at the fun-
ernl, und nothing to attract muoch atten-
tion —merely u ecoflin  carried under o
black pail.

The proecssion slowly advanced, when
suddenly Point Pescads, stitfling an exclas
mation, seiz«d Cape Matifou's arm,

“What 1s the matter 2"

“Nothing! It would take too long to
tell yvon now !"

He bad just recognized Mudume Bath-
ory, who had resolved to be present at
her son's burial.

The church had not refused its minis- |

trations, and the priest was wiating in
the Franvisean chapel to lead the pro-
cersion to the grave.

Madame Bathory walked behind the
coflin, looking into vacancy. She had
uo longer strength to ory. Her eves
were almost haggard, and sometimea
wandered from side to side for a moment,
to retorn plunged for a time beneath
the pall which hid the coflin of her son.

Borik deagged himsell uloug after her |

—a piteons sight to see.

Point Pescade felt the tears come into
his eyes  Yos ! If Lo hiwd not had to
remain on duty at his post he would not
have besitated to join the few friends
and neighbors that wore following all
that was left on earth of Plerre Bathory,

Suddenly, a8 the procession wis about
to puss Torouthal’s muansion, the main
pates opened,  To the courtvard before
the stops two earvinges stood ready to
start. Tho thst eame through the gato
and tnrned down the Stendone,

In this carringe oint Poesoade saw
Silas Toronthal, his wife aud Lis deogh-
tor.

Madame Toronthal, overwhelmed with
grief, was seated next to Savy, who
looked whiter than her nuptial veil,

ﬁ:l.n':lll_". Ill'\'l‘llll‘llllil‘li I‘_\‘ RONMo !‘i‘T:!-
tives or friends, ocooupied the second
oarriage,

The wedding and funeral equally des-
titute of show! 1n both the sune griefl
1t was frightful!

Suddenly, as the first carringe turned
out of the gate, there was a piereing
shriek.

Mudame Bathory had stopped and
with her hand pointed at Sava was curse
g b,

Tt was Sava who had shricked She
had seen the mother in mourning. She
Liad understood all I]u'_\' had hidden from
lhier, Pierre was dead, dead by hor and
for her, and it was hus funeral that was
passing s they were tuking her to be
married

She fell back fainting. Madamo Tors
onthal, distraoted, tried to bring her
back to consciousness, In vain! She
searcely breathed !

Toronthal could not restrain a gesture

of anger. DBut Bareany, who was hur-
ried to her side, gave no smgn of his
ANNOFAL 0D,

Under these circumstances it was

impossible to attend before registrar,
and the order was given to return to the
house, of which the big gutes shut with
o elang.

Bava, carried to her room, was laid on
her bed without being moved. Heor
mother knelt by her side, and » physi-
cian was snmmonel in sll hastaa Duar
ing this time the funeral continuad its

ppogress W the Vravciscan Chureh and |

Then after the serviee it went on to the
cometory.

Point Pesende saw that thie Dactor at
once ought to koow what had happoned.
Baying to Matifou ;

*Swop here and wateh,™ he ran off to
the Pl

While Peseado told his story the Doe-
tor romained silent.

by [].i\l' I excended my right ?2° he snid
to himself, “No! Have I strmuck one
who is innocent ! Yes cortninly! Boe
ghe is the dangliter of Stlas Toronthal 1"

Then he turned to Peseade,

“Where is Cane Matifon

S Tn front of Toronthal’s honse,

“T wunt von both this -\.‘vui:.;;.'

HALt what time ?’

“Nine oelock.™

“Where shall wa be 3

AL the semetary ga' o,

Point DPeseade instantly rethrned to
Matifou, who had not left his post.

That evening about vight o'clock the
Doector, enveloped in an smple eloak,
went for a walk towards the harbor ot
Ragusa. At the angle of the wall on the
left he reached aosmall ereck ronning up
among rocks a little alwve the harbor.

The place was quite deserted.  Neither
houses nor boats were near, The fish-
ing eraft never eame there to anchor for
fear of the numerons reefs which lay
roumd the ereek. Tha Doctor halted,
looked round him, and uttored a peculiar
ery which bad doubtless been agreed
upon beforehand,  Almost immediately
o sailor appearcd and, approscming him,
Nlit! 3

AL your n]’uli'l‘-‘-'. gir 1"

“The boat is there, Pazzer 1™

“ Yes, behind the rock™

“Withi ull the mon?”

“AIL"

“ And the electrie 2"

“ FParther awny to the northward,
about three cables awny outside the
creek.”

And the sailor pointed to a long grey
tube just visible in the gloom, but with-
out n hight of any kind to indicate its
presence.

“When did she arrive from Cattaro

“ Hardly an hoar neo. ™

*And she was not seen ?

“No ! she eame along by the reafa™

* Puzzar, soe that no his
post, and wait for me all night if neces-
sary. ™

“Av, nv, sir!”

"

ale leaves

The seamun retnrnsd to tha bont,
which was indistingaishable amon; the
rocks,

Daoctor Antelirtt remueined for some
time on the Deweln, waitiae nrobably for
the dorhness to luers i3, Somelitines he
would stride along for & minnte ; then
he would step s and then with folded
arms, silent and mot onless, he wonld

look oue over the Adr sue, as iftelling it

his socrets,

The nich! was moonlezs and starioss,
The Land breooge thing

ing ansd lasts bat an he
Inlled nnty

fow thick clouds almos:
except in the west, wheo th

ws 1 the evens
ar ortwo hind now
roely be folt, A

oovered Hn”-:._'-',

i econld &

v Inat streaks

of the sanset gave a feable light tliat
wis swiltly faling

“Now ! said the Doctor.

And retuiming tow rds the town he

keptontside the wall all the way to the
cemoelory

There before the gato were Point Pos.
eade and Cape Matifou hidden nuder a
troe, 80 as not to be seen iu the shadow.

The cemetery was elosad at this time
of night. A light Lad just beon extine |
gu shied an the o K w]l--l"-\- b ‘_{ "N No
Ol Wis oX)p wled thero nzuin belore tue
O e

The Doctor seemed to know the plan
of the comet Ty, Aund it also sopearsd
that he hod no imtention of enteving by
thegate.  What hie was going todo was o
be done in secret,

“ Follow me!™ he said to Point Pes-
ondo anu his companion, as they eame o |
meet him,

And these three silently erept anlong
the slope that runs ot the fout of the
exterior wall,

After some ten minutes of this work
the Doctor stopped, and pointing to «
breach caused l.lj' o recent fall of the \lmll.
Elltl .

“Through

He gluded throngh the breach ;
Peosonde snd Matifou followed him.

The darkness was profoand beneath
the laree troes that overshadowed the
tom s, but withont hesitation the Dootor
wont down one path and then turned off
iuto auother, leaping to the upper part of |

Point

| nmused at s Chicago

D ansd couldn’t

[ what he was abowt

| ==Uhicago Herald.

thie cometery. Some birds of the night,
disturbed by lis presence, flow baok-
wards and forwards overhead, but not
another living tlhung Inrked round the
gravestones seattered on the turds

Soon the throe gtood in front o what
looked like n small chiapel with the gate
left nnfastenad,

The Doctor pushed back the gate, and
then pressing the batton of a =mnll elee-
trie lantern he theew on the lightt Dut
80 that it could not be seen from with-
out

“Enter,” satd he to Matifon.

Cape Matifou entered and found him-
on which were three

marble tablets,

On one of these tablets, the eentre one,
hu read:

“Sreruaexy Datnont”
1867,

Tlio taliet to the left bora no i!l‘if‘:‘ip-
tion ; that to the riglit was spon to have
one.

“ Tuke awny that
tor.

Cape Matifoan easily romove 1 the slaly,

elal, ™ & 11 the e

whicli had not yet been fixed down, He
laidl it on the ground and a bier was
soon at the bottom of o eavity in the
wull,

“ Dringont that coffin, * snid the Doo.
tor.

Cape Matifon pulled out the enflin
withont auy help from Point Peseada,
heavy though it was, and after lifting it
ontside the clinpel Le lud it en the
ground,

“Tuke this,” said the
ing DPespade ¢ serow-driver,
the lid off that eoflin.”

In o few minutes it was done,

The Doctor moved aside the white
garments with his haud, and placing his
heaid to the body seemed to listen for the
beating of the heark

Then he rose.

* Laft out that body,"” said he to Cape
Matifou.

Mutifon oleyved, and neither he nor
Pescmle made the slichtest 1r1|_|--.'!'_-\l'l,
althonelh suchh an exhmnanation wuas
agninst the law,

When the body of Piorre Bathory was

Doetor, hand-

“and got

laid on the grass Caps Matifon wrapped
it up again in its winding sheet, and
over it the Doetor threw lis mantle
The coftinn was then serewed wown and
returned to the cavity, aud the talilet
]l widl over 1t as before,

The Doctor biroke the enrrent of his

electrie lnntern and the darkness begame
profonnd asain,
“*MPuke up Lhnt Iu;l?_\',
Matifon.

Matifon Hited it in his arms ag if it
hod been the body of a eluld,  Then
Tend ]'_‘.' thie Doctoy :l‘.:'l fullowed ]:"
Puint Deseade he rveained
]‘:tl}l leguling to the breach i the wall

Iive muoutes lator they were through
the breach and on thelr way to the
sliore,

Not a word wns spoken: bmt if the
obadient Cape Matifon thonght ao more
than o machine, what a suocession of
ideas crowded through the aetive Lirain
of Poiut Pescade !

In their journey from the cemetery to
the shiore rthey huwd met nobody,  DBuat as
they anpronched the ereck where the
Flectrie's boat was waiting for them,
they saw n coast-guardsman walking
ubont the rocks,

They comtinued on their way withont
troubling themsclves about lis pres-
Enee,

Again the doctor nttered his peeuliar
ery, and the sailor eame up from the
boat which remained invisible,

Ata sign Cape Matifon went down
Belind the rooks and was about to step
into the boat.

At this moment the eonst-guardsman
hurried up, and just as they were enter-
iug the boat he n<Ked :

“Who are YiHa -

“*People who can give yon your
choice between twenty florins cash down
and a slap in the face from that gentle-

*soid hoe to Cape

the ¢rndges

wan"'— powting to Matifou—* also cash
down!"
The coast-gnardsman did not hesi-

tate ; he took the twenty tlorins,

A moment afterwards the boat had
vanished in the darkness, Pive minutes
later it was alopeside the Eleetrie. It
wins  hoisted board, The silent
eng nes woere started, and the lanuch
wis Clf 1o sen

Muatifon bore the bhody helow and  Inid
from wl

o

it on o conch i the saloo ol

nat a light-port allowed o ray o escnpo

1 L} ><-||j_'|| thes hiull

left alone with the
corpse,  He r ity kissed the pal-
11-[ forehend and =aul :

“And now, Pien

]1:1:::-'-“ .l<'.‘\'. us 1f he h:hl OIITV 1n'1'!1
asleep, Pierre opened his eyes,

A look of aversion stole over lus face
when he recognized the Doctor,

“You!" he murmuwred **You who
sbhandoned me 1"

“I! Pierre "

* Bat who are yon then

“ A dead man=like you !®

A dend man—3"

“ 1 am Count Mathins Sandorf1®

[END OF PART SECOND, ]

The Doctor was
v nt ove

o, awake ™

Out of His Sphere.

“It’s funny,” said aconductor, “how
pervous a man will sometimes cet when
h¢ is out of his t".-l‘!'.ll‘ll:. .\1”-' 1).-..1-.],;
who (ravel are anx

ous about their
tickets,  Only  th

other dav T was
man wWho wias n
passenger on my tuin He is a Board
of T'rade operator, and they say a bold
Yel when [ enme alone and
:l‘:‘w"] him for his teket, and he I.u-tf.‘l‘l
first in one and then another,
pind it, von onghit to have
sovn how excited he got., His hand
fairly trembled, and he hardly knpew
The value of the
ticket which he bad lost was less than
s dollar, but he made himself positive-
Iy miserable over it. Yot |:|Le» that
man in his element—the Board of
Trade—and you could not stampede
him an inch. Ho'd meet u loss of
bousands of dollars at one turn of th
market and not give it a
thought, It's human pature, | guess.™

One, Lo,

poc ket

SO

i ——

It is proposed that the Hierary men who sub
mit lists of books for others to read should
test the books by aprevious perusal, This ls &
aruel reflection upos the reading habits of liv
Erary wea.

Buttons and Love.

The pretty maidens who are mems
bers of the New Centary guild are in
the full enjoyment of a little romance
which has sprung from the advertise
ment which the guild recently inserted
in the papers to inform the great
uniors

army of “bachelors and other
tunates’ that would be
strongly sewed on and the various
garments of the ma=culine portion of
the community repaired and kept in
gmu] order, for a very T!‘i”lll; fee. The
charge for membership in the guild be-
ing g0 low and the attractions of the
homelike establishment so numerous a
great many and have
taken advantace of the opportunity to

buttons

women girls

enjoy the pleastire and instrnction to

be found there, and among the nums-
ber is Miss Matilda J. I:J!Il..r:". of =n~
lem, N. J., a pretty burnette, who hns
agood sitnationns o performer on

the typewriter inaprominent lawyer's
' Miss Hidley

lins resid vl 1N one of the many board-

ofli For over n yoar

nz-hotses that line Girnrd street, and
y| !||..¢|{. nine of i cuild Lieen
LT e Various

L SSeN entertamments,
A lew she was
leaving to go home, shortly aftor 9
o'clock, she met on the step a young

Rin s
ndant at
and
weeks As0, as

man carrying a parcel.  He was good-
looking and well-dressed, and, tovch-
ite hix hat, asked with a blush i it

was the place where he could have
some bnttons seweill on n vest, In a
apirit offun Miss Ridley replied that
he had come to the richt address, and
that she would he delighted 1o serve
[ him, vest buttons being her particular
branch of the hbusiness,

So they went into the receptions
room, and Miss Ridley quickly pro-
cured a work-basket, and seated be-
fove the checry open fireplace, they
chatted as slig dexterously sewed on
soven buttons sl reprired a little
break in the bindine. Onece the mae
tron looked in, judging them to

be old friends, did notintrude, When
1111' VeSL WIS quite 1is | <I_'.l|.'|,.'l]|il
had been onve more tied up in its
brown paper wrapper, the young tian
iroseto go, and '-'..ii'.i-:lll tlhie cost Ol

the repairs
Lwe Nty five cents, if
weas Miss Ridle
Three 1O-cont pi
but the

Wt o moment

you !.:;_-:L ril'.”

s Smthinge reply

s wera !.itl-i‘l-'('-.l,

_'.n:l.ll_'] Gy N no o«

and T will gevit for

vou,”" she said, starting toward the
ti\-:'l‘.

“Oh, please don't bother; let ma
have this for the chanee,”” remarked
the vounge "J.'ITI,]"J'!-U:I_: '.'-|'||1‘~J-H|rl

of cotton which had been used m sew-

e on the huttons,

Miss Ridley laughingly agreed, and
with a polite “good night™ he went
away.

The next evening the sams young

man returned with another vest, on
which there was not a vestice of a
button, and inguired for the voung
lady who had so skillfully served him
on the previous wnight., After a
moment's inguiry in the library,
where a group of givls were reading, the
matron reappeared with Miss Ridley,
and the yvoung man modestly roguest-
ed her to azain undertake the rebut-
toning of his she did so, and
usied the same spool of cotton which
had done duty Lefore, the young mian
prodiuecing it from the left breast
pocket of his coat.
[ © When he went away he said he had
still another vest to be furnished with
new buttons; would she do it for L
the next evening

iy :-I'T;ljlll:.', with I-fa-:u‘nn-,"

From that time on it was as good
as settled, for the young man fell deep-
er in love. Miss Rudley reciprocated
hisatfection, and a few days ago hevold
her of his position and praspects, pro-
posed, and was accepted.

she wrote her parents,
them that she would bringe her finnee
to Salem to spend SBunday, and the
happy pair took one of the early evens.
ing teains for that place, The young
laly who told tis little romance to
the writer added:

VUsL,

to telling

il iy 1T Y Are goine 1o be married at

: inel are gon L keepy houss

Lentest httle sugnr-y i hox yon

W i.i1. “- =1 |'I.'!.: st | 14 :"l-]

I'm to be a bridesmand, and altoget e
er, am't it st perivetly delizhittu

.\I:—l?il--|Iri|-:|lr.1'_-|-i.::--'.‘- leedd with

truth that it was, —Philadelphia Ree-

ord.
— L —

Exterminating the Mackerel,
A writer in the Boston Jonrnal, ure-
ing the 1
conaress }ll'll]iif-llill'_: ”u.'
mnckerel
50N, SAYS that Hsomethingisnot dona
to
during that period there is but
sult to follow, and that is

nactment ol ] belore

the ¢
..'.liy.ll_: l.lf
their

during spawning sea-

proted t this most valuable I]r«li

One re-

extermina-

tion. Twenty-dive yvearsago the catch
d.-]n nded npon the caprice of the fish,

because they were almost wholly taken

by hook and line, but with the intro-
duction and universaluse of the purse
geine the lish are “cobibiled up,'” liin-
dreds of barrels at & time, It i8 now
the practice of the lishermen, their
tleet consisting of from 100 to 200
guil, to go down nearly in the latitude
of Cape Hatteras to meet the fish as
lllt"\' sdvance northwavd to their

gpawning grounds, Each ol those yes-

BUIS Opxrates Irom one 1o LwWo purse
which 15 Cu
m ten to SO0 barrels at a
rrel containsfrom 150
mackerel, and every female
from S50, (M) ‘-}f‘lllllllli
Allowing one-half the contents
of each barrel to be female, it is found
that with every barrel of fish killed
till.tm_: their spawning season there
ig also destroyed about 34,000,000

egys,

seines, overy ono of ihila
of takine fro
“shot'
to LN

contains

tach b

tO

oFes.

Rev. C. W. Ward, of Englewood.
N. J., has been called to the
ship of Trinity parish, Buflalo, at a
salary of $6,000, The new Trinity
Church, of Buffalo, is very costly and
beautiful, and is sattended by a rich
and fashionable congregation,

rector-

I




