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CHAPTER 1
WARRES STUAKRT 5 RETUNN,

Noldefashinned

cory farm- house
sto] at the rowd-
sidey npon A hill,
strroudd h} 1=
j-"f:,l' onks and
vlms.  There was

nothing ahout this

particular §arm-

hoyse to  dl)stine-

graish it from oth-

THE PEDDLER ors, anve that It
periaps possessed  aore of an nie of

quiet netitness than any other in the
Sandy Fork neichborhood,  The honse
wius one of those odd specimens of
fu ]

fronticr  architecture, fost ling
from the landscupe, before the sweeps
ing strides of a beter eivilization

Not, however, that it was mean in sy
pavticualar.
I'.lll'!' I'HHIi‘.i:'-"[ toy the other rade ]Jl!

Thirty venrs aoo 1L wins o

lints in 'Iilll' \ll'l.!?i'l\. II wis bilt nf
hoewn logs, amd mode what 18 ealled
double. It was weather<bourded with-
out and plasterad within, giving it an
air of neatness ns woll as commfort. The
{fisomt I\,il"l Wiks v with u s,

tender conting of early spring blue
arass, anid the onks and elms hd bicgoan
to assnme their sominer  @arb (WETE

front cate was closcd and standing by

it, loaninge over and lookine down the

Newton rosd, was a woman, She wis
beautiful, possessing veal charms,  Sae
wils not voune, not one of those radiant
iu'.nn:---.'-\hu dazzle the eyes of sitly

society swells, hut possessed of a sweet,
rentronly, home-like faee, the beguty
only found inmotheres.

Porhaps a passee-by or casual
mervor would loive nething

fllb
diseoverod
watiful, in that

atbractive, mneh ess  bo

commonplace woman standing by the

gate ghzing down the “bir romd with
eagerness in her face,  But had he

ptisel he would have seen that, plain
as those features wera, they were very

rernlur: that, althoush she had lines of |

e, Ifn-‘\' were almost uh]ill't’;.‘jl'-| l:_\
lines of pride; that her brown eves, too
durk to be blue, and too Tight be
black, were tillml with the eager jov of
n mothor expecting the return of a
child,

Mrs. Stuart was nearly forty vears of

In

nee, and, had it not been for her
matronly  appearance, might  have
pas=ed for several yoars youngor.  On

this milil May evening she stands by
the gat with all & mother's fondness
and pride, awaiting the return of her
oldiest son from colleze.  Ho has grad-
uatedl and is expecteid on the evening
teain at Newton, whither his yvounger
brother has gone to meot him with the
ssapring wazon."  His father had gone
a week Lefory tothe cily whers Warren
was attending the madical eolloge to
hear his son's gradunting oration.

Mpr. Stoart was the model farmer
of the Sandy Fork neighborhioml,  He
was not the wealthiest noe the most

aristocentic, perhaps, but then hie was
what is eallod well-toado in the world,
very quict and pleasant, having but
fow envities and many wirm friends
Perhaps he was not as wealthy orinflu-
ential s either Taylor, Evans or
Arnold, whose farms near or
adjoining his, but his word went as far
as either, and he never gave his note.
As Noewton was west of the Stuart
farm, the rays of the setting sun fell on
the woman's face, and she was com-
polled to shade her eyes with her elean
white apron.
“Oh, mother,
them il‘l'l'.‘ll"\' s

wepne

are vou looking for
nskidd o bright, l‘lll'l’l':\
voice from the atd the next
moment there eame boumdinge down
the gravel walk a beautiful giel about
tifteen years of age, with larze dark
and hair.
upen and tonk a look down the road,
shading her eyes with her hands.

o Is it time, mother 27 she asked, for
her mother had been too busy with her
thoughts and watehing to answoer her
first quostion.

*Yes, dear, it is almost time.'" the
mother answered, her very tones denot-
ing kinduness,

“How long have you been
mother? "

“Not long.™

* Oh, mother, T knew you would be

lllnilﬂi,

eyves

here,

“Don't voi Iiar the wagon, Rose?™
Mr=, Stuart nsked. -

“Where 2™ queried the dark-eved
givk, breaking off the air she was hum-
ming and ceasing to the
creaky gate.

“Down at the bridee.™

The mother had evidently askad Rose
the question to draw |

Ewing on

her atteytion and
stop the noise she was making

“Yos, T do; are
bridge now,”" eried Rose, lettin
gite and rendy to Qv down the

they erossing the

r o the

romd 10

meet her father and  long - absent
brother.
“No, no, don'" id her mother,

St may be some strang
hridge, and vou w

oSk e the

| suomew ot en-

bareassedd to be running to meet him."

“yi, ]‘I i"" piretetnl the 1'!'! lamih had
2ol awauy, or e eall was out of the lor,
and I had been after 1, said
fose, with a ey miterh.

Mrs, Stunrt siiled as she gazed into
the happy fnee of her danghie Nt
the attention of both were tixed Hjon
the road. The =un had now kindly
di]!]wd behind the trevstops, o there
was no noeed to shade  their eves
longer, th ='I;;|" the Hrht was el beill-
iant  and  glorious There was o

sonnd after the wagon  hod crossed the

bridge, and mother and danghter knew

It was erossing the sundy strip at the
foor of the hill, Soon the light rattic
||f N wWithan |'H:|i-‘ | !ll--i]'nf_ 'l'l'.u'rp- i'd

something in the chincking of a4 wazon
by which we can alinost recoguize one
from nuothoer.

Mupes, Stuart this was her
husband’s ve for fear
might be mistaken, she dared not suy so

folt

i e,

<ire

Virly shae

To have expressed even o Arm belief
wounld have sent Rose b sl toward
it. But now it comes up the hill
arouud the bemd in tl voad, sl there
s no mistaking the tall eray and roan,

as woll as the larce line Heare of father

and hushand in the back seat. And there

towy, 80 Liis shidey is the Leother and son,
with Clarenee hefore, dreiv Ilt:;,' 1y the hill
at asweeping trot. Rose uttered o seremm
of “there they come!” and was half
way dovwn the Wi before her mother
could nrer a wotrdd,. She met tha wneon

down the Eill moach to the annovance

of Clarenve, amd springing in Kissed
her father and long-absent brother, ad
then sat down between  them, like the
child she was, to ride to the house,

S SO TN
AR Ty BTN
€ ) "“‘li:" '1. i"%‘\
b R
Ty

r b 2
g’ o LY
Loaa W

- »)

*THERE THEY CoOME! |
Warren sprang from the wagon and
was clusped  in the aems of his prowd
mother.
=0, Warren, how vou have geowng

but you are only taller,” swid Mrs
Stuart. “You look real pale. T fear,
my son, you have studiod too hard this
winter. Did  you through  all
vicht?"

*Yus, mother,"
D., with n smile, 1 am through with
college now, thongh my preceptors say
I am just prepaved for study, ™

w0 dear! 1 thought when any one
went through eollege they never had to
study any more,” gaiil the giddy Rose

fret

snid the voung M

;I thonght they got it all at onee, ™

She pushed the gate |

Warren laughed at his sister, and
told her she wonld learn better when
she wus older.  He then offered to help
his brother Clarence earry the trunk to
the house, but the voung farmer said

that doctors were not fit persons to
handlg luggage, and, throwing the

heavy trunk upon his own broad shoul-
der, he walked in the house with it,
The return of a yvouth to his home
after a long absenee is always pleasant.
There was much to talk about on
this evening that Warren was  kept
busy. The the graduating
speech he had delivered, which Rose
wanted him to repeat for the “edifica-
tion of the erowd,” his classmates,
boarding house, city and even journey
home had to be thoroughly discussed.
Then with supper came Pete, the ped-
dler, who, in traveling around the
Sandy Fork neighlorhood, always made

|0

onllers,

| it convenient to stop over night with

| farmer Stuart.

watching for Warren long bLefore he |

came. Do you suppose he has grown
wmuch 2"

*Nn, not since we saw him.'

**He has been gone so long; oh so
long." ‘

*“Yes, he's been gone all winter.”

“And now he'll be a doctor, won't
he?™

“Yes, I hope =0,"" the mother
answered, as if she knew that every
diploma does not make the man whose
name is written therein a doctor,

“Oh, 1 want to see hrother Warren
80 bad,” suid the anxious sister, swing-
ing upon the gate and humming a
tune,

The voungest brother, who had
remained at home to plow in the
fields, now came by riding one plow
horse and leading the other, and asked
““if it was not timo for them to come?"”

* Almost, Willinm."" ssid the mother;
* go and put your horses awny and feed
them ; by that time they will be here,
1 M;]ms-t,"

William, who was only thirteen years
of age, was rather young for a plow
boy, but he was large and able 1o “wan-
age a team” almost as well as Clar-
€nce, who was four years older.

i
:

Pete was un old and
intimate friend of the family, and Mrs,
Stuart purchased many ribbons, laces,
handkerchiefs, and also table linen,
from his pack.

Pete unsiung his wares and merchan-
dise at the door with as much freedom
and familiavity as if he wore a member
of the household. He gl‘w'uhl War-
ren's return in a hearty
elaring, in his laconic way:

“I'll be doggoned, boy, if you don't
begin to look like & doctor, sure
enough. All ye lack is some beard on
rer face. Neoxt time [ git the rheumat-
cs 11
tient."

Warren was the center of attraction
at supper, and all the evening, but his

mother, seeing how tired he was, in-|

duced him to retire early.

CHAPTER IL
THE LITTLE CRIFVLE.
Warren Stuart arose early the next
morning, and, as he had not been en-
abled the night before to pay the dumb

animals of the place a visit, he con-|

eluded he would do so before breakfast.
The sun was up shining brightly, and
Clarence and Will were feeding the
horses and getting ready for the day's
work, Thers were
crestures for him to see. Bally and
Bess had to be patted, caressed and

manner, de-

furnish you a first-class pa-,

many familiar

e — —
here T believe for the last six or soven #nid

had come home. Then hoe paid a visit
tn the goats and sheep in the pasture.

Same seemed to oo wnize him, and ran!

bleating toward the outstretched hand

that so oft had fed them. When he
eame to oaze about on the beantifu)
landzcape, the felds and pastures of

|

|

| madic man, with all his

|
|

his dear old home, he was almost sopry |
that he bl thar diploma with the de- |
gree of M. D)

“1 vould live happier hare as a farm-
er-bav than anvwhere else on earth,’
he sighed. But he remembered that
he comld not dways be a boy, and al
the bovs could wot be farmers, Blessed, |
indeed, is the ot of the by who is a
farmer, unirammeled by ambiation,
holdine swiet -"1"'|l?‘.|:-rl{ with natur
the vear “roumd —we ean but envy the
farmer Fhing, he toils: but when night
comes e % cops withont  harrassing
vares or annovances of the morrow,
Na troubled beain and vexations suita,
fall in price of provivl s, totlerine banks

rdangorons patients disturhy his sjeep
And while he slecps the corn and eattle
grow in v Ve,

All these retleetions came to the mind
of the younz M. 1) as he gazed about
over the old homestend At Iast he
turned about te enter the house He

had wandered around to the rear of

the farmi-house, atd was cfming up to

| In faet, he

|

the Kitechen when he discoversl some
one sitting on the back porch who
attractsl his attention. It was only a
little bov. not over six or nnder four
years of wov ta judge by his face, though
s bady  was  dwarfed and his little |
form missluipen, He was adittle honel-
Dack, with o sweot pationt faee, which
bore evidenves of suffering, aml veu the
Invee Dlue oves were elear and bright

He sat in Lis little rocking chuir enjoy-
nz the warm <unlicht which steeaned

i npon the Tatdieed portico.

“Where disl the child come from ? ™
he asked alone], thereh he eviider “.' il
not expeet ane answer, for he wis too
fur away {rom the child for ivio e,

s he siow nao one else,  Samoe
saw hin,

ain eavly ris

. I TLE A e T
Pedidlor Pote wis

v, nipd on this mornine,

however
us
< t=tid cnstom when at
he liv his |r.'1v-' and took o
stroll ** about the place ™ bofore break-
fast,
“Ya

o #°

was h

Slunrt s,

never saw  that  little
e askoed, stepping

sl o chieprry

flrl1ll
Di=h withun
four feet of Warren, and lw-hiinﬁ' L
watdd the it

S No, I pever saw him, nor heard of
him besfore, ™

“He's well known all over Suandy
Fork," and Pote pressed his tinger in
his pipe bowl

“That may be true, Peto, and he still
be a stranger to e, You know 1 have
not been about Sandy Fork very much
for the last five Vs, Throe Years il
college and then two in the medical
sehool ave taken considerable from
my life, "

“That's o, why dogzon it, 1'd forgat
that," said Pete, pufling away at lis
pHpe

“That is an interesting child,"

Pete shook his head sadly and said ;
“WYes, he's a ol chitld and will never
be ut home any place save in Hewven.
He's just one o' them good little boys
the Sundav-school books tell us abowut
who die ;
then 1 rvess some one will write 8 bouk

EHY e of

tle <'|"i!t|l‘*'.

Taller's he's got to dig, and
aboat him."

“Who is hie, and why is he here 27

wIndn’t ve ever heygr of Mr. Lake-
tenjamin 1 believe, who lived
down on Sandv Fork ereek on the olid
Plutuher place 2"

1 think I heard of the name 8 yvear
or so avo when I was howe liul‘ill;,'
vieation, "'

*Wall, that's hiz child.”

“Where is Mr, Lakeman 2"

“0) him ? he's dead.”

“And the boy's mother 2"

“lhe's dead, too, died fust,* said
Pote, sudly, retilling his pipe.

“Anmd the child is heir to the Plumber
form 2 Well, it's very valusble, amd he
has ample support.”

“Not mach,” said Pete, striking a
mateh and applying it o his e

“Why not 2"

“The little fellow was enchrad out o
it some way. He hasn’t nothin® but a
hundred and gixty acres o' brush and
hills not worth ten e=uts an aere.”™”

“Then father keops him as a matter
of charity?"

“*Non, boy, ver wrong agin—I shonld
have said doctor, bnt 1 forgot,' and
Pete laughed. But Warren was too
mudch interested in the little eripple be-
fore him to heed the little joke of his
friend, the peddler.

*You say my father does not keep
him?'" he asked.

“No, yer father does keep him: but
not as n matter of charity,” said Pete.

“IHe has other means then?"'

“Not a dollar. "

“Why, Pate, what do you mean?"’
" Warren asked, in sstonishment, **you
talk in rviddles; please explain your-
self.”

*Haw, haw, haw, I like to see ye puz-
zled, boy—no, doe, Imean—but I'll not
keep you on the mgged edge o' sus-
pense any longer. That boy is sup-
ported by his sister.*

wHis migtar?"

“Yes, Helen Lakeman. There were
:m]]_\ two o' them when the old folks
died. I didn’t know much about the
family cos’ I'd never sold ‘em muak
gomds, they beoin' out o' my regular
range, ye know. But when Lakeman
died it seems every body, even his own
{ gal, thought he was well-to-lo in the
world, but some debts come agin his
estate and took every thing except that
brush aud hill land, teo poor to sprout
heans. Wa'll, there were the gul, then
fourteen, for it was two years ago, and
her erippled brother only four. She
had some edgocation an’ tried to keep
| school, but couldn’t pass muster, some

man,

made w0 know that thelr former muml..“ then she bired out: she's been

{'.i: el |

months. "

The story was a simple one, and told
with but very little feeling on the part
of Pete. It was simply the struggie of
a young girl teving to do her duty
\‘:.'1!"5'-':} receivei]l it a2 =sch., He saw

| aver medinm height, somewhat slender,
[ with sandy hair and whiskers, which

nothing eapecially grand in it then. |

There wie nothing noble in a girl hiring
Ilnl“u'][. nr

mneh leas

ont to earn a livelihood for
herself and invalid brother,

«| any thing romantie What romanens
wild there be inp girl hiring ont. It

ommon, and  a romance to he

in the worlid's eves

wis Lowy o

A oDt must bhe

VOry unnatural, very aneominon,
“H viiee little bhov,” saind Pote,
wfter n few moments’ silenee, still look-
e at the child. ““Thongh he's awinlly

rippled und ean’t walk without havin’

hix hande on his knees: he's just as pas
tent as Kin be, an® Helen she's mizhty
ol 1o hin.  She never scolds him an
allors loonks ta his comfort, thongh <he

b thredd ot
to thut child will be a blessin

Pote's

I eoometimes think death
sal.  This
h.ul gramm 11y
il pronnneiation, was something of a
He had

n his humble

tones  were

philnsapher. traveled consid-
erahly
iag o keon porcopfion, picked up mapy
truths not o be found in text bookt
an educated man, oo

“-:.lliljl’nlln| of books, but from

was

from th

nature

“Why do vou think the death of that
ehild wonld be s l‘]l“-nin:_:. Perte " War-
ren akked

“Dhisl vo never oo a bivd with a erip-

mled wineg, wud see how the pevor little

thing triedd to fly and couldu™t?  Well,
this child, _'_"\-Ill na He s, holids dlown
that gal I':\vl‘_\ coent she makes coes
to support herself an' the child

The breakfast bell rang. and Pete did

{ not complete ks sentence,

follor |

Phat morning Warvon noticed that the
avesof the hired g™l who was snerilicing
for her ~'I'i[t]!1i'li |'I|".I1I!".
very lavge and blua, and her forelieowd
broad and high, and her foatures
She was neat and tidy, and

at all like the sloven
he had Hor han
noand neatly gathersd in a

Ierself wore
Was
were reetlar,
.ihi

kitehen oirls

nnt  lonk

SN

was anlde

e, Fhere was a sweet sadness W
hor face. which touched him mot a lit-
tle, when he rememberod that all her |

earnings Larvely supported heeself aod |

her brother.
CHAPTER I,
AT CHURCH—THE MOONIAT WALK,

Warren Stanrt regarded the girl ag a
commaonplace mortal, and vot
wis something a little more than com-
mon about her.  He selilom saw her,
save ot mealtime, when she came in to
wauit upon the table,  She knew a sory-
ant’s place, and Kept it.  She was mod-
et il most Ila'ill} ness, and selidom ‘-]nlLl“.

Miere

Come-
monplace as ha supposed her to be, he
one day I]l-bil;_',‘lf he discerned |nwri.'
swiness in the large, dark blue
ns she stood like one in o reverie,
kitchen work al Stuart’s was no very
stall matter, and it requived all her
time and energy  to aceomplish  her
part, She was nearly always busy, and
frequently when he saw that
tived Tittle form,
sympitthy for her.

One evening after the
wis done, he was passing
where Helen would  jrsist
and heard her encaged in

never unless I‘illll]l(‘”l'l| tar il 80,

vy,

sl worn
fuee, nnd he felt o
dav's work
the kitehen
on staying,

wion with her brother.
a o simple conversation such as a ehild
mirnt understand about Heaven,  Lit-
tle Amos was asking his sister if he
should be rvelieved of his intirmities
there, aud whether or not he would see
his mother and futher.  The answers of
the girl were low and sweet, assuring
the little eripple that he would suffor no
pain thiere, and would meet those who
had gone before,  Simple and common-
place as the conversation was, it hal
sumething about it which affected War-
e

It was Warren's intention te remain

N IR YA

= |

calling, aul, have|

Mr. Arnold, the moment he
alighted from the wagon in front of the
school-house, Mr. Arnold dropped the
stick on which he was whittling to take
Warren's hand. He was a man a little

were only on his chin, and cropped
short.
“I  muppose

vou have come back

among us a full-ledged doctor?” he
wont on Lo say

| 1 BUPPOSE YOU HAVE COME BACK A
FULL-PLEDGED DOoTOR?"
“That remains to be seen, Mr. Ar-

nold,”™ said Warren,

He was now  surrounded by the old
men and voung men of the neighbor-
hood, each extending to bim o Kindly
greoting

Warren of favorite in
the neighbwrhood, and all were glad to
see him back.  Mrs. Arnold, and evén
her daughter, Miss Hallie, a sprightly
little ereature with o somewhat florid

wias 4 sort

| complexion amd hair, and & face con-

frocklod, came to him and

giderably

insisted so exrnestly that he should go
home with them for dinner that he
could not refase 'here was to be

]*l'n'i-'hi!r; at pight mad he could ro
home with his pavents then, so after
the <ermon was over he got into Mr.
Arnald’s carriage aml! sut down by the

| side of Miss Hallie, whom he had Known

p |
lll#'

an animatadd |
It was |

Mixs
Wik

Hallie did her
to entertain
b, bt a conversation on beaux and
has buat little for a
young man whose elothes still have the
colloge smaell upon them.

I'he sermon at night was far more
impressive to our hero than the one in

sty chilithood

L best in her shallow

dtss atteaction

the marning.  Mp, Blase (old Blaze,
blue Blaze and many other hlazos, s
he was culled )y took his text from

Matthew the XXV, and fortieth verse :
“And the King shall answer and say
tnto them Yerily | say unto you:
{ Innsmuch as yve have done it unto the
loust of these, My bretheen, yo have
done it unto Me."

j Hiz theme was eharity, and every
Pword geemed ke an arrow sent home
to Warren's heart. When he alluded
[ta “the least of these,” the vouth
thought of poor little Amos, crippled
and helpless, and there seemed to raise
above the minister a mist, which took
the shape of an apgel, the face of
which was Helen's.  He alluded to the
sacrifiosr made by some noble women of
the earth whose names were now known
not to fame, but inscribed in Heaven,
and whose crown wonld be brightost
there.  The sermon from beginning to
end seemed inspired by the acts of he-
roie self-sacritice of that girl.  Mr,
Blaze did not know there was such
A persbn in existonce, yet, to use one of
Peddlar Pete’s characteristic expres-
sions, his cloth was cut for any meas-
ure,

Why had he not hefore notiesd that
this real heroine was wasting her life
for her little brother, wus the thought
that came to Warren's mind; ©1 will
see my father and mother about it."
When preaching was over Mr. Blaze
and his wife consented to go home with
Mr, Stuart, and Peddler Pete baing

at home during the summer, and early | tnere, the wagon was full without War-

in the fall seek a location to enter into |
It was 1
now the husy season for farmers, and |
of his former |

the practice of his profession.
he did not meet mangy
friends and ncquaintunces,  The sacond
Sunday ufter Lis return was the day for
prosching in the dandy Fork school-
honse,  The Methodist had tnken this
in of their cireuits, and sent
Rev. Allen Blaze, a fumouns ** gospel
pounder’™ to preach there once a month.
The school-house was about three-
fourths of o mile from Mr. Stuwrt's and
down the ereek known as Sandy Fork
It was well hidden in the trees and the
romd to it led through the forest. The
new proscher was very popular and his
nudiences wore  always  large, Not
unfrequently the school-house failsd to
hold them and many stood cutside at
the door and windows,

Potier Stair, the lll"ll”!’f. haadl been his
rounds and “dropped In" at the Stu-
grt's the night before the Sunday on
which Mr. Blaze was to preach,

“You'd herter go'n hear him,"" said
Poter to Warren, " He's a regulur
stormer, I toll ye.  He ean make
things blaze, too.  His sermons are all
waool, hand-pude and warranted not to
fade. You ecan hear one on Sunday,
and it keep a rvingin® through yer
ears all the vest o' the week just like
one tune at a dance. Besides, some-
times he fairly lifts a fellor out o° his
boots, He waises ye so high ye can
most git a bird'seye view o' the New
Jernsalem. "

Warren consented to go, and the
next morning the horses were hitehed
to the wagon, himself, his father and
mother and sister got in and drove off
to the achool-house, The other two
boys went on horseback, preforring a
gallop through the woods to the easo
and comfort of any wagoen or esrriage,

“Why, belloa! Warren, how are you "

ane

ren.

“Never mind me, father," he said,
“It's only & nice walk and the moon
shines brightly." The truth is, our
young doctor preferred to walk slone,
that he might the better digest the dis-
course he had heard,

Pete insisted on walking in his stead,
but he would not hear to it, and tha
wagon rolled on with its hiiman feeight,
leaving Warren a-foot and alone. He
started briskly down the wooded road,
but had gone only a short distance
when he almost ran against some one
who wus tripping lightly along before
him,

[comTivump.

—Willism Ulysses Scott, a seventesn-
veur-old public-school boy of Nuw
York, bas developed the genius of a
lightning-caleulutor. Young Scott can
wnswer any question in mathematics
nlmost as quickly as it is put to him,
but he doesn’'t seem to know how he
does it His teachers have racked their,
brains to find problems oo hard for
him to solve, but ns yet he has entirely
bafMed tyem. To their inquiries as to
how be does It he only answers, **I dun
know."
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— A lady teachor of musio in Ontario
County, N. Y., inserted her profes-
slonal card in one of the county news-
papers It was seen by an old lover in
Chieago, who st once hunted her up,
explalned his sbsence of a guarter of a
century, and married her. It pays to
advertise.
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—A colossal stick of lumber from
Puget Sound has been contributed to
the Mechanies' exhibition at San Fran-
visoo. Its length is 151 feet, and it is
20x20 inches through. It is belleved to
be the loggest picce of lumber ever
turued enut of wny sawmlll
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CHINESE MASONRY.

The Waetlng Place of & Curlons Lodge in
New York Clhuy,

O Masons were, until late, of the
opinion that no such a thing as a Chi-
nest Mason ex'stoil. One gentlomaw
skl he had seen Arabs and Turks who
woere good Masons, but, to the best of
his knowledgs, no Chinaman was in
the Neverthelesss, there are
not onlv Chinesa  Masons, but right
hera in New York there is a Chineso
Masinle lodee in full bLlast with a
meinb vship of over three handred.
It is & native oreanization, not allied
direetly to the Freo and Aceeptod Mas
sons, but saild to be founded on prinei-
ples very nearly akin
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has re-
contly been remodolod and rofivted in
vory good shape, all newly painted

amd leansd. The lodge farcdtare s
o Chinese  desioen,  and i'npnﬂl'l‘
fraom Chinn exressly for thoe
oMoty nl n rrent axpanse,
| A tall flagstaff with a rope for
!'.'Illlllll'_f up ecolors is on top of the

Ahove the door as oho on=
roil sign in
native characters signifying *'Chinoso
Masonie S clety,"! el the
sidos are two Tong <lips of red paper
O of these is Do
" and the other
ardor
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tors the lodeearoom s a
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bearing mo toes,
mowsd tooone another,’
velnios to the business of the

The interior is like
quarters, only lighior,

most Uhinesa
and nol full of
ol tureng and unsuapected corners.
Immodintely enterine one is lod
into a sort of antesroom amd  thenee
into the muin  or ldge-room. At
the lower omd of this room is the altar,
acd 8 very valuable one it is, costinge
i Ching 81500, Above iti= an nlecove
in TR

poniled.

a colorod deawinge is
It nat the curions
thing in the pinee, the desien being
tirares st and  two
others  bemding his shonlden
The seated fienre prosents the ven-
atable father of Chiness Ma<onrey. The
I heavy, placid  aml adorned
with a long  binck  beardl.  The
other two ars !'6"‘Tll'l'[i\'l’l_" the ﬂllil‘“!
of Heht amd darkness, who are sup-
poseil to be giving kim counsel.  In
feout of tha altar o lamp® is hane It
is never extinguished, and burns in
commomoration of the dead of the
order, Another emblem is two stinks
of sandalswood punk thrust into n box
ofsniil. . They keep smounldering away
and A1 the ale with s faint but swoot
porfume

On the wall is n longe board, and on
this are pasted ‘a groat numhber ol
sheets of paper eovered with Chinese
hieroglyphics, Thoso are the lists of

whioh
in Jeast
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mombors voied on in the Now York
lodga.  Near the roster hangs  two
hooks, o of thess is st oat from

the Supreme Lonlge at Sun Feaneiseco
and gives a dotailod account of & nume
bor of cases of these in distress sl
sickuness, and the wh ereabonts of each
one  who needs holp.  The other
Is a 8 (hseription hook in
which the various amounts subseribed
aro entered, AL intervals these twe
bouks and the amaunt raisod are trans-
mittedd to the Sapreme Lodge, from
which the dependent meg bers are re
loved.

Meetings are not held upon regular
nights, bt ut intervals deeidwl upon
by the dignitnrios of the order, a3 the
nocessities of husiness may demand,
The menhors are notified of meetings,
holl gonerally on Sumday nights, by
the appearanee of a triangular flag al
the top of the pol:on top of the house.
This Hag is white, and bears the
pieture of a huge rod dragon with ite
tnil townrds the point Thera are
grips, sligns and passwords, exactly as
in an Amoevican lollge. *“The traveling
eard” of this soclety is quite & ouriosi-
by in itself. It is a square of rod silk
inseribod with Chinese eharacters, and
is o doenment highly prizod by all its
pussessuLrs, —N. Y. World,
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An Erudite and Able Negro.

Edward Wilmot Blydon is pernap:
the ablest negro in the worll,  He ons
read the Koran in Arabie, the Bilile §i
Hobrew, Homer in Greek, Viegil b
Lutin, Shakespears in English, and
Diunto in Italinn.  Though a native ol
the islund of St. Thomas, he wa:
brought up in Monrovia, Liberia, sod
there, by his unusual Htevary ability,
hie has attracted attontion to himsel
a8 the champion of n negro civilizatior
that shall be coterminous with the
Hinlts of (the Dark Continent. Biydex
controyeris  the ilea of Winweoc
Road that the natives in Africa wil
disappear befors the whites, ns the
Indians did in Amovica.  The elimate
will save them, sod, instead of belng
destroyed by the Europesns, they wil
be civilized by the efforts now being
made to opan Afriea 10 commaeres ang
sottloment.  To Blyden the Angle
Suxon is hard of heart and strong ol
will, while the negio Is the child o
love and sufloring.  Blyden s a con:
plete know-nothing, and his ery i
“Afries for the Afrieans’ He k
likely to have few to oppose him ie
this n atier, for not even the childrer
of Africans raided In Amerien can be
induced to remain there if they bhave
the means to get away —8L Lowi
Glole- Damoceral.

A Monumental Snob.

Clerk (1o fellow vlork) —What did
Brown, the head cerk, say to yeu
just now?

Follow Clerk —Ha gave me down the
banks for marking some goods wrong.
He thinks beosuse he s a littlo highee
up than I am be oan say what he
He's » monamental snob,  (To offles

ly, now, and get these shelves

oll!— 1vd- Bits.

boy): Hore, you lazy ruul.inwtlll_m- oty




