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HWill you, gontlomen, give me your proms
ise that you wiil let the muatter drop!”

For a moment there waus silence. Louvait
was the first 1o speak.

“T will,"" gaid he, “'but only upon one von-
dition, as I consider it uselesa to pursug
the business farther. And then, again,
I'm anxious to learn if your story coincidea
with my theory. ™

ST will, also, Mr. Fairfax, and for the same
reasons,” added Levoi.

“What is your condition, Mr, Louvait!"
inquired the American

“That, if your story agrees with my
theory, of which T have a copy in my pocket
—if it agrees with my theory, you will promn-
Ise to write it out in full, secure the sigoa
tures of all participants therein and ap-

HARE YOU ANXIOUS TO HEAR MY STORY (M

pend your own, together with that of the
proper magistrate, in order to attest the
genuineness of the document which you
must pramise to send me.  1s it not justice
that I should desire to wdvanes my reputa-
tion among those of my profession '

At the close of Falrfax's recital, Louvait
vehemently struck the table with his fists
and ejaculated:

“(omd! My theory to a T! The theory
that precisely one mionth ago 1 sent to the
head of the police department.”’

SWhat!" interrupted Levoi, “you sent
your theory to Paris a month ago! 1 did
the same thing, but un[\‘ Just before 1 left
Frunce."

“Now," said Fairfax, “I have told my
stary. Lot me hear yours." |
W hereupon both Louvait and Leror nar-
rated their adventures, their various haps
and mishaps, It was long after midnight
when the party broke up, Fairfax insisted®

upoR his guests sleeping at Glen Gore.

There wias an early morning boat, upon
which, next day, Lerol and Louvait em-
baried. At the wharf the conchiman hand- |
ed each mun & note, just as the stoamer was
about leaving., Being interested in waotch-
ing the village and the bay, the two travel-
ers did not open. thear envelopes until later
on. When they did so, each man founa
there n o sum that more than compensated
him for his exertions and outlay, togethor
with the request that no bill of expense bo i
sent to the Prinoess’ fumily.

Louvvait and Lerol were unprincipled men.
but had still a little sense of honor left,
Fairfux appealed to this, and with such

cffect that thoy respecled his  requoest,
and mever again made referonce to the
mattor.

Here it muy be sald, by anticipation, that,
as a result of tho promised signature.
bolstered document which Fairfax after.
ward forwarded to Louvait and to Leroi,
both of these worthies were oventually
colled to Paris and given prominent posi-
tions in the police depsartment of that great
¢ity, where they are lable, at any day, to
have their ambitions realized,

CHAPTER XXIX.
SLEEPER, AWAKE!

Gome wore the dotectives. Gone was the
“Namovon' with her precious cargo. Gone, |
100, Miss Strong, the auni; even the very |
housemauids, the grooms, the coachmen, esch
and all were gone and, now, Fairfux waas
alone once more in the deserted house, and
to-morrow he, too, would go.

The mellow softuess and golden warmth
of Indian summer lay over all the land. For
all the sdunds that man might make, Glen
Gore and Eld Field were still as death,
Closed were the doors and blinds and the
curtains drawn. No merry lsugh, no hap-
py suateh of song, no cheery call nor loving
gresting was heard any more within those
walls, Lifo had fled away with Love, side
by side, and all within was durk and silent
a8 the tomb, save when the black fiy buzzed
noisily in the window~pane, or some stray,
sdventurous cricket, essaying his solitary
gong in the desth-quiet room, was fright-
ened again into silence by the unwonted
Joudness of his own cry.

Through the luttice of one lone, open win-
dow, half hdden by climbing vines, came
the soft breath of autumn, laden with fra-
grance from the balsam pine, the sweet ferns
or the Indian grasses. Lazy wavelets droned
on the beach ju slow and soothing rythm;
and, far away on the hillsides, the herd-bells
tinkled faintly in silvery harmony, while an
army of chirping inseots in tho grass inces-
santly sang their sleepy, monotonous song.

Here and there a drifting boat waved its
idle wings of white on the sea, that * great
eweet mother and lover of mon,"” who gave
back from her vast, slowly-heaving bosom
the deep hues of a cloudless sky, blue as
the bluest-vaulted dome of dreamy Italy. !

Across the way swod lonely Eld-Field, l
empty and still.

Gene, goue, were all those happy days!
Never more to be recalled! Gone with
tho sad-eyed Princess, Gone with Dolores
snd Max and Moedjl, far scross that wide
waste of wuters —** Where! alas! wheret "

And Arthur Fairfax, leaning o heavy,
gching head on tired arms that rested in
the window-sill, peered valnly out into the
soft sunlight. With n sigh, he turned his
p¥es buck sgain and relspsed Into sorrow-
sl thought

All things reminded hiw of the past—

Ol taees glimmered thro' the door,
Old footsteps trod the upper foors, |
Old volers ealled hin from without,*

Bit by bit tho stealthy twilight drew near,
and up from sastorn waves rose o sad, pale
metnbersl how thoy sat togelh
rovks only the cither night, sl-
its suvery badins playing

Gt - I
er on the

Jontly watctung

over the rollisge ilkows Bright enough &
socied thea byt powl Was she wutch-
ing i too! Would b retund ber of the
fa ol !

A toar stole down over his obeck and,

with o bdtter sob, be bl bis fooe in his hands
- .

e
ana wept,

{ O stngetiar forn and plumage, it

408! he was crying! this great,
strong fellow, whoever prided himself upon
his stoicism and sell-control,

Abl, ha! Arthur oiviax, how often have
you asked yoursolf the quostion: * Have
1 4 bheurt, or not!” What is your answer,
now!

The crickets still anng in the grasa. An
owl hooted faintly in the distanco., Then
flew a bolated whap-poorawill and perched
it & tree by the window,

“ Whippoorwill { “Whippoorwill 1"
the bhirmd

Falrfux looked up

A brillinnt path of glory lay brightening
gcross the sea, from the moon © tho beach,
and, just where it ended, lay o listle row
boat ot anchor, rising snd falling on the

erind

long lacy swoll that Lout in which
the two had floated over the moonsdit
waters, aud dreamed tise happy  hours
AWOY.

Languidly he amzt with a sigh, and,
cioming the door behind hin, passed down
to the shore '

Widr thoughts still Jar away, almoss
meesg=ioully he Joosed the boat, took the
MAPS, G Iowly pulled out to seu—that
vast plain viadeh bore upon its surfoce his
hopes, his heart, nay ! his very iife. Though
for apart they wore, did not the same

TR Wash thedr boat's keel; were not the
st sturs siniling down ppon both!

OUn, on ho passed; not heeding nor car-

He ran to the water and glancing up and
down heard or saw nothing, save the sul-
lem waves knocking angrily against the
rocks, and the shining billows, glistening in
the moonlight. rom the forest came no
sound, but the far-away, sea-like murmurof
the pines,

Nothing! nothing! nothing, atall!
asilly dream!  And, yot, that call! that cry
for help! 1t was real! It was ne delusion
of sleep, fur it rang, still, in his cars with
too true a tone to be anght else but genn-
me!

In terror— v
« he stood, 1is*

t Lo could not have said why
ning with nated broasth
Hist! bark' What was thut, borne by on
the pessing breese!  If there was ever wall
of woman for help thot was one.  Clear aod
1

hl,.-"l it sonmied
LLE T N | fethur! (0 ip dee thus™
Wilil and mad with blindest rage and fear,
IFairfox bounded over the rocks and fled into
the woidd, liK2 one nsane, as i1 all hell were
| pursting wim.  On, on be dashed, heeding
1 noither bosh, brier or erag. Torn and
t bleeadin raizht forwand, towasds the
l il '| I.'_- !I ¥ .!
| Aiin ue ool it nearer still; and
I aguin e pa asedd
SO Gad! have pity! Farewell, my A
thur!"
demoniacal shrick of impotent

| With n
rage, FPairfux onward through shrub
l and low-lying branches, ealiing oud Ih-l'.'\'!.\"

Tore

ing to shippe his course .~.h!|\ 1ous th every | “Holl and its torments to him who harmis
thine but his own melaacholy refleotions | her!'

. T Moo rose higher wad hizher, By | Soon he sprana from the forest out intow
ittie and Hitle, the shores of the island broad clearing whore ran a narrow, quiet

passed into the distancs

How much farther out to sea he might
have gone, or how much lonzer mowed, none
can suy . but asudden jarring of the boat's
el o hersh aeating of pebbles against it
bettom betokened the fact that his onward
carcer wes ended
Waoerily raising his higd and glancing
about, without surpeise, ag if it were all a
i ter of course, he slowly stepped ashore
with the roper i his hand, half-<consciously
mwisksing 1t fast to o large stoue ¢lose by.

Te lowltod around.

Where and what was this place! He did
ot know and seareely soemoed to care, Per-
hapis wn dshand in the harbor: possibly even
the mainland, What mattered it!  Either
was ull one and the saine o him.

Oroward be walleed, hesd down, the
ure of self<absorbed aorrow,

A lonely pine-tree stoxd huek, some dis-
taee from the Seating himsell be-
uesth ity he buried his in his hands.

Woearied and wornt out in body and soul,
was it any wouder that he should poss
from these gloomy day-dreams into the
kindly roalms of sleep!  And so0it was; for
lie slept; yvot, over and anpon, woansd, or
sighiod in his sloep.

Srealthig the acatide rose.  The careless
knot slipped from its auchoring stone and
the loosened boat sild gradually back from
the shore pod drifted farout to sen,

A auow-wlhite owl whirred softly over the
hedid of the sleeper and. by and by, startied
the gpriet night with her weird Tu-whit!
Tu-whu ! that echoed fur among the pines
of the wod,

Afterwards, o large red fox came  boldly
un, bt seeing the alarming spectscle of a
humnunn figure croucling down under the
flr, terned guickly about and scurried  back,
i Teight, o the forest,

Laast o I, when the moon resched the
zenith, o strange, doark bird came flying
waonrily toward the pine and, es if exhausted,
wanlk down to rest on the topmost  boughs.
looked
and neted o if lost on unfamilinr coasts.

Then all was silent, until the dreamer
moned, Startled, the bird looked down
Al fnally, lew to o lower hranch whence
it could see every thing bopw

Agein the uphappy man moved
sl and sighoed,

Tie Livd turned ita hond toone side with
a bt fhur loule, and with 4 wholly-hu-
min shr willl and shrill, spread its
wings aud flew back in the darkness to-
wirrd the wood,

Awake! sleeper, awake and follow !

plet-

shore,

in hs

CHAPTER XXX.
NOT ALL A TaEirast

Falrfux hoad been dreaming, He stood
o barren, roeliy islet o mid-ocean, Al
ebout him was o wilil, wide waste of de-
sertedd, sunlit wuters—mnot o sull, not a cloud,
uot a bivd, nor fish, nor any living thing in
gight! Ounly the endless, boundless, ever-
lasting strotehof sea and the solid, scoroh-
ing vrock beneuth his feet.

He kuew not how he came there, nor why.
To him thme and space had oo beginuing
nor end.  Past and future there was none
—only one elornal now.

Like the anciept mariner, he was “alone
on o wide, wide sen,” but with no other
facts, no other data, no other knowledge of

| any thing save of himself, Arthur Fairfax,

and this blistering, burren rock and that
vast, silent, glaring wilderness of waters,
met on all sides by heavens of brassy hue.

Here he stood, stony-hearted, passionless,
quietas the rook itself and as motionless,
staring out over that horrible sca-salt. plain,
with fixed, expressionless cyes,

There came no morn, no noon, no night;
but cne never-ending, unchanging day.

Time was not.

It might have been a day, it might have
boen a month, & yedar, & century—he knew
not, nor cared—but st last there rose, far,
far away on the uttermost, extremest verge
of tho horizon, w feeble, upward-crawling
line of smoke, which camo ngar und nearer,
and grew dense and yet more dense. On it
rolled with ever-inereasing rapidity, until it
rushed ahead with hghtning spoed

Within,aud almost bikdden by this mighty,
ronring ocolumn, belching forth fire and
smoke, he deteoted the outlines of o \'usl%

Straight toward the rocky lslet, straig
owards himself it came, with unerring, un-
SWOrving course,

Now he saw and recognized it.

It was the “Numovog, "' enveloped in & rag-
ing sheot of flame that shot upwards and
backwards, roaring and thundering with
territic sound, and, high in the farthost
tip of the yet unscorched bow stosd Natalie,
in speechloss horror, her snow-white arms
stretehed sppeslingly toward him

Nearer and swifter, yet, swept on that
frightful, rolling pillar of fire, the sca boil-
ing and sectlung in its track and vast
clouds of white steam arising and inter-
mingling with ita million blazing tougues
and smoke of inky blusckness.

With sn almoest ineredible suddenness it
stopped ita headlong speed o short distance
from the rock, and at once began guickly to
sink.

“Jump," shrieked Fairfax,in terror. And
baack over tho thunderous roar rang the
plercing ory

“Huve we ! Suve me 'O, Arthur, save me!"

His soul on fire, his strength nerved
1o utter desperation, he leaped far out from
the erngs over the sea, and struck——mnot
the water, but solid earth

In un instant he had awskened from sleep
and found himself standing erect, with
porves gnd muscles strained o thelir ul-
sost tension, his srws exteaded rigad from
his head beot eagerly Torward,

alert from fear Every norve
upglod with bhorror. And his ear couid
have canghl the fantest possible whisper.

Whut was What Jid It meant The
codd sweal stood out in grost beads over
his forviwal, and it seemed to him he could
yut bedld thol poerciug ery fur ke lp ringing
far along the sharo nad o the woods

I oever o man was thoroughly awalke, be

Lils side,

ke one

i

' BOW Viua,

cove B the sea.  This time the ory sounded
as if among the rocks,

Breathless, panting like o wounded deer,
his garments twrn o shreds, bleeding in
evory lmb, he dashed down the slope and

the flesh from Lis foce and body When he
arose, tottering and stageering, half-blind-
od and dazed, his left arin hang limp and
motionless by his side, but his eye, wild and
haggamd, shot around the glances of & man
determined and despervate even to death,
Nanght! naught! could he see!  Naught,
except 4 bluck, illomened bird of strange
form and plumage.  Standing motionless on
8 eriag thut overlooliend the deeper poart of
the cove, it suddenly shricked out in those
sume  woird, unearthly, frightened  tones
that he bhad heard before: and, spreading its

wings, sailed wenridy away toward the
pines
With an execration, Fairfux hurled o

stone after it Thrown with unerring aim
and tremendous foree, the missile jut the
cresture go that it tumbled heavidy to the
ground, where it lay fluttering in the
thioes of death

Fairfax glarced ot it with no other emo-
tion than that of hute and glatted revenge

A riwking pain in his forearm now al
tracted his sttention, Glancing at himsell,
he, for the frst time, became awire of
his frivhifol condition,

Blood was strowming from various braises
il over his body,  His clothing hung about

W — R

o

SMOF WAS PAST REVIVING AND DEAD.

him in tatters. His forearm was broken
andd his shoes out o ploces,

Thore was no fresh water at hand,

SRl water s better than no water at all

o'l wush m® wounds in thet sting
thongh thoy maey." quoth he, grimly shut
ting his lpa

The dying bivd futterad again.

With a glanee of rage at it and an oath,
Fairfax stumbled to the head of the cove
und, waring off o fragment of his clothing,
was about to wash and bind up his wounds,
when he chunesd to look out inte the
deeper witer bievond

Uttering a ery of horror he at first re-
colled, but, quickly  rvocovering  himself,
sprang into the sex wnd swam out with
strokes  vigorous us & broken srm and
maimed body would allow,

Was it Natalie who lay there so quietly
and poncefally on the heaving wuter, her
long, dark curling tresses streaming out far
behind her in the cooltranslucent wave, her
pure, upturned fuce gleaming like marble in
the moopbewns and her  white-robed,
thupely form rising wnd falling on the long
peu-aswell

NOU QUi Lo 0K at the Iece, nur uuring
to veriiy lus horrible suspleion, Fairfux,
with the deep and lnbored breathing of ono
undergeing some terrible excitement, ox-
tendod  his wounded arm against  her
figrure and, striking out powerfully with his
other limbs, foreed ker to the shore,

Touching ferrva Airma, he lifted ber bodily
and, stuggering woefully  beneath the
burden, almost fell forward upon the rocks,
slippery with soa-weed.

Then, for the first thoe, he found coursge
to glance ut ber foce,

Bhe was pust reviving, quite dead, and—
she was not the P'rincess!

Fairfux breathed a forveat "*Thank God 1"
and, immediately, for the first and only
time o his life, fell in o dead faint, beside
the drowned girl,

How long bhe lay thers, he could not say
—probably for three or four hours. The
strain upon his nerves and strength had
been something tremendows, Besides, he had
eaten nothiug since breakfast.

When he regained consclousness, dawn
was faintly shining In the east.

Waus it ull & horrible dream !

No! there on the grass beside him, in
the sleep that knows no waking, lsy the
figure of the desd mulden, Acutest pains
shot through his wrm, and his whole body
soomed & mass of aching brulses.

Fuint and weak, ho summoned all his
strongth und courage und rose slowly to his
foot,

What was to be donet
for moping or for seutimental rogrets.
tired] enorgies aguin must act.

This was no timao
His

How wus she drowned, and why—here in
thess rewote coaste !

Bearcely more thun nineteen sho seemed
—ubout the sgeof his own Natalie, Bhe
looked like an Orent Priveess.  Beautiful
and classic us & Grovk warble, und alinost
s white

Not w wrinkle or s line showed in that
fair countetiance ; not p frown, even, But,
quiet and sercnely peasceful, she slept

“f am of the house of Cusar ! breathed
forth from overy curve and contour of that
maryvolous faoe and furw w wll who looked
uphans oy

“And no Coosar was over thine oqual, or
ever shall be ! fell spantansously from he
bijps of tho ravisihod guscr,

Ouly |

fell hoadlong on the jagged stones, tearing |

Who was this girl, and what her history? |

| MISERY IN MOSCOW.

[

INFLUENCE OF FORESTS.

~
The Merciloss Barclers Which Separate thes Rivers Running Throngh Treeless Reglons

Poor from the Rioh,

St. PPetorsburg Is European, and hally

the things which pain one there are fel)
in of associntion witk,
the evils and vices of the West.  Hut

{ Moscow has its own miseries, and they
|

a be sOoma sorl

are =0 intensely Russinn, so character-
istie of that vaster Moscow of which the
(uld merely the ting centor,
| that in becoming sensible of them one

1
l','illl'!:ll 14
for

shvdders, a community merely,

e

but Tor n w hole Peapin, Contrasts

Sald to be Destitute of Trees.

Although seientists are not in perfoct
accord as to the fafluence that forests
exort climatic conditions, never-
theless there i sufficiont agreemont
among them forus to know that they do
exert powerful nnd bonefleent influencoes
In many 'he forest
like o great siove, and rolains the fine
particles of the sofl, which the influence
of the air and sun, the frost and eain,
and the actlon of the numberlesOhonts

I.EHH'I

directions, noets

————— ———
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WANTED---A BrILE.

The Carlons Advertisement of & Wealthp
Bavarinn for n Wile,

Mo following has been exiracted
from a Munich journal:

“Matrimonmal —I am the hereditary
possessor of o domain and nowly-built
custie, situated in & beautiful part of
the Havarian forests. The castle,
which has many fine apartments, is
surrounded  with  mountains, lovely
mendows and flelds, throngh which
rivalets wind, woods for the hunt and
for sagling: it stands in a
charming valley, wherein the town of
Cham, with ita many old towers, oastles
and anciont knights, and ruins of the
remotest ages, inspires the soul with

slrenms

which life oiTe® in S Petersbury 1@ | have deosmiposed. In all forest coun-
0 sts mainiy botwoeen '.‘.1':'.;- whieh | Yraes the ehanges of 1!'1“]'-"‘.‘ ture are |
It Is =carcely ,-':»-T to compare, betwoeen | Dot g0 soverely felt ns in o treeless
t woll being which dy foveign and o | count vyoor onthe open plains, and it is
Wit thnt 18 nativie bt in Mos -".(\| LNy Har Sy N that the forest stronms
woulth er brother (o poverty, ‘\,.1"| are conl in summer and warm in wintor, |
standds divided from 11 i'." Nehiasm as lm- The forests not |".Il_'\' regulate the flow
e s i s 1@peiloss Phere is a [ of water, bt they purify it Where
1] alllnzee of roughness and sowmds | the waoter of o strenm hus beon poi-
ilture between the vich merchant who | luted, ns by sheep-wnshing, for in-
does haeiness l!:::!l‘ in the White Town, | stanee, after having passed for a o
and the weetched stivet vender whom | miles throagh o shady and dense forest,
ho pusses on hifs way o dozen times: yet | the water appoars as clear as it wns
the two ate farti ';1‘.-.(?'! than the Mo Proevicns=iy
esb and the richest classes in Wostorn Again, it 15 thovoughly well estab-

Morvover,

misorabl

is 80 un-
that it
seems o be the charseteristie rather of
nodistingem
than of any pueticular layer of the pop-
ulution.  The strocts dadly yield figures
which van only on general prineiples of
nnthropology be culled humon The
evedizentangles a face from iQiose moy
ing masses of rags but slowly and pain-
fully; unless the inspection is at long
range, the nose itself is too apt o pro-
loest,

The Russinn summer calls innumer-
abile pensant begpars and countey pans
lpers to Moscow.  In the day time they
explore the eity from gate o gate, hult-
ingr fronn time 1o time to beg dlms or
munch the fragments of hinck
which form the chlefl spoils of their di-
Mgy women of this cluss

+F
I,:lt'l!; o

Lrsr Tl
speftkably

povorty
in Moscow

‘.}--'.'ipq ol U T

Drendd

urnal guest,

Lare voung and robust, fresh from the ' cutting away of wood,

| lnbors of the fHeld s but some ave old,
Vintirm, haggord. Al tradge about with

the aid of astall, and all wear o rude
||-nln':|- bug tied around the neck., At
night, Tongr after the last vesper hus
died awuy, when the White Town is de-
gerted and the suburban residences ara
gny with lights, with musie, and with
the laughter of the happy men and
women, this vast army of the ponniless
and the misepable seeks its nocturnal
repose Heaven alome knows where —on
the forsaken lield of the day's markets
in the open air, on the steps of churelies
apd eathedeals, or 4n the quodrangles
and courts of palaces and public build-
ings. To be unutterably wretched and
vet 1o be nightly sojourner in the “outer
[ courts of heaven ;™ to be poor, and yet
to fall asleep with only the thickness ol
n wall gepurating one from some of the
most useloss and costly  accumulations
of trensure in Eurvope, the conversion
of which into money would furnish tho
maeans for banishing acute poverty from
Russin altogether-— such experionces as
these are the lot of thousands to whom
| Moseow is less o plaee of pilgrimage

than a centre of hot, weary, dusty life,
o dos of burning despale, —Atlantio
I Maondhly.

- &
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‘ FASHIONS IN MOURNING,

The Caustle of Ridicalse Cleverly Appliod
tor Ludierons Customs,

There are certain aspects of “Christ-
!Eu!t burinl™ which have grown so dis-
| ovdant with our more intelligent lorms

f socinl lifo that they have becomo
‘ and can, therefore, he
wholesomely  treatod  with  the
eaustic of ridieale. Among cultivated
p ople their nutural environment no
longer exists,  They are more or less
distinetly recognized s survivals, The
| dignity and impressiveness they may
|Im\‘¢- onee possessed  hos passed away.
The most conspicuous of these Is cov-
aed and deserilusd by the comprehons
dve pame of “mourning.” 1 have
heard a brilliant society belle sorrowing
bitterly over the fuet that, just ns hep
most impressive  costumes  were pre-
pared for ¢ scason's campaign, the de-
mise of a distant relative made iU neces-
sty for her to *'go into mourning™—a
fect which had bul the one _gompensat-
ing cireumstance, that “black was be-
coming to her ;' indeed this finul and
determining factor in the case often on-
larges the pale of relationship, within
the limits of which funeral fashion
makes theassumptionof *mourning” im-
perative. Inall the lnrge citles stores may
be found where the mortuary oxpert
can determine to w shade the style of
dress that constitutes *full mourning,”
and where the longth of a vall s sol-
emnly regnrded as expressive of what
Mr. Mould termed “filinl affection.”
There is “mourning jewelry,” “*mourn-
ing stationery,” “mourning etiquetto;”
and I know of one gentleman who car-
ried his loyulty to these “modes and
shows of griel” o the extent of having
the blue ribbons that sdorned his night-
gown solemnly replaced with black!
But the ghastly humor reaches s cli-

wen ludierous,

I moxt

max in the econtemplation of *“half
mourning,” or *“sccond mourning."
I'his. symbolizes sorrow  vanishing

through the ministration of the milli-
ner and the mantus-maker, It Is so in-
teresting but certuinly not an odifylong
sight to see o blooming young widow
piss Lhrough those varlous stages of
grief which etiquette demands, from
the midnight gloom of coslly crupe,
through the subdued twilight of *see-
snd mourning,” back to the full day-
Hpght of gergoous color, —Hew, Joln Sny-
qer, IN f'-i.".ﬁ il
- -

They have gotl o novel way to sottl
wpaatas ol In Kansus City. Tho two
| wurthy o involved engupe in »
hend-totting contest.  The opethnt hns
he skull L thed sont W0 e
Laglaluture
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lished thot the presence of lavge tracts
of timber has o woell-defined inthience
upon the rainfall of the districts in
which they are situated, Cortainly parts
of Franee which have been dennded of §

_I their forests are subjected to disastrous

and overflows, which ovenr al-
most annually and cause great destroes
tion amd distress, although such vis-
wore  entirely unknown in
previous  century  while  the

wWere e yoet in-
tact.  In our own country, us well, the
same offects have beon observed, nnd
the destruction of forests has procecded
so rupidly in Prussin of late yenrs that
the Governmont has passed o law pro-
tecting timber, It was found that the
climate In many districts was chunging,
and the rivers and lankes woere becoming
shullow in consequence of the wholesale
This feature of
sylvan influence is often ndvemed upon,
but there s mifother manner in which
the presence of trees oxerts an influence
that is not so genernlly known.

Close observers have ascertained that
rlvers running thi'ough trecless tracts
of country are nearly, if not guite, des;
titute of flsh, and that fish will desert a
stream from which the timber has boen
removed,  although  they  provieusly
swurmed therein,  In the propagation
of fish it is not enough to place the fry
in the water, thoy must ba provided
with food, and the best means to do this
is to proserve the border trees, and’in-
sure a steady supply  of water and food
by preserving the forests wheneo the
supply of food is derived. I new for-
osts are ailtivated on the barren ringoes,
nuuny f stream, now lluul']_\' cpty dur-
ing dry seasons, will be refilled with tish
and food for the many.  To see the con-
servation and eultivation of forests, be-
ginning to receive even n modicum of
the nttention it desorves is a matter of
rejoleing. — Yimberman.
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BEFORE® THE CAMERA.

A Photographor Chats About the Diffieul-
tles of His Buslnoess,

The most diffieult part of our business
s the posing. DPeople are fussy in ui-
most every caso, and we have to deaw
largely on our patience 1o satlsly their
whims,
difficult 1o pliee  before the camera
properly, and wo yet have nover met an
instunco where the parents thought
justice done  to the little future Prosi-
tent or Presidont’s wife,
After the  bables COmes the
stage people. You would think an ac-
tross an casy snbjoct for a sitting, but
sho isin reality the most difficult to
manage.  For instanee, the moment she
tikos hor position as n model she falls
into one of her theatrieal attitudes, and
the eifeet in the finished pletove Is stifl
and stagey in the extremo. To aveid
this result, we often spend scveral
hours before n natural pose is effected

which will bo graceful in depletion,
Actresses, with the exception of the
bullet und the lighter dramn, desire

nuturenl nnd slmple pletures, and take
much trouble to obtain that effect. The
society girl, on the other hand, Is anx-
fous to “look like an actress,” and for
that renson we keep o lot of stage
fummery, as we call it, on hand. When
the ‘“regulum” come In they dis-
appear  in the dressing-room, and
change there handsome costumes for
the fluffy, light materinls we
have on  hand, and then, whon
the dashing belles emerge in the unfin-
Ished waists and flescy draperies, and
cheap ornaments, which we #so keep
on hand, the other side of the pleture
I presentod. I oean tell one of these
from the after effoct when produced
cleverdy with the assistance of sun,
camern and paper, Now that the stat-
unry modo has gone out of fashion, and
the decollotta style 18 fast being abol-
ished by the Parvisinn dictates, we have
more of the slroet costume pletures, and
loss trouble in posing. We nearly al-
ways Invite colebrities who come slong
to sit for us, in n complimentary way,
of course, nnd many sccept. Fanny
Davenport was formerly the most gra-
clous in obliging vs in that line, and she
is » superb subjoet.  Lately, however,
her thme Is so Hmlled that she seldom
poses for u photograph.  Gilmore is the
maost diffleult celebrity to induce to have
his pleture takon, and 1 belleve the only
time he over would submit to have one
mide was in this clty. About the ease
of sitting mon corvectly ¥ They are the
least diffloult to pose, ns they usually
drop In In tholr business sulls, take the
St position they full into, and there's
an ond of 1L Yes, it Is easier o pos
than ; but, of course, women make tho
most bosutiful pletures, and that is dosr

| 1 0 netist's hoart nnd ambition. — 84
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pallot me.

Of conese bubles are the most [*

poetical feelings,

“But howevor delightful ths spot
mmny be o those who .]llll'__'l‘ of rural
lifee by “the fables of Virgil, Hornce
and Deiille, T think itvery meluncholy
to behold none but myself in my
fine rooms, and 1o  s=e0 none
but  my owg person  reflected
in my looking glass, 1 have,

therelore, resolved to marry, like other
simpletons; and sinece it is nffirmed that
marringes nre made in Hoaven, and
are but a lottery, to see what Heaven
muy have in store for me, and what
fair ereature the wheel of fortune may
With this In view I submit
my views to all young ladies through
the medium of the newspapers.

“The one | wish to marry must be
between sixteen and twoenty yvears of
nges she must have fine hair, fine teeth
and benutiful little feet.  She must be
born of honest and goomd purents. She
must dress elegantiy, but plainly, in
either silk or velvet, but no other ma-
terinls.  She shall be sllowed musie
only if she Be perfect in that art, it
belng tiresome to liston to the bad per-
formers who annoy visitors in so many
housces.  She shall be mistross of the
house in all domestic matters, and I
mysell shall be happy to yield to her
reasonable whims, being  great ene-
my to slavish obodience and submis-
sion, whenee, in my opinion, all quar-
rels and discontent derive thelr origing
but she must accompany me in all
my jonrneys and excursions, because it
is, In my opinion, o shame that a man
should go about day and night, living
in splendor nt hotels, while his wife is
left ut home alone & prey to ennual.

“lI must now say something about
mysell. 1 am seventy years old ae-
cording to the almanae, but I am only
twenty-five judging my health and
strength, | am always cheerful. I
socl for pleasure wherever thoe strictest
honor admits of it, If, therefore, there
exists a hundsome young givl, willing
to bustle ahout on horseback, in travel-
ing, or nt home with an old man still
hale, hearty and getive, she‘may write
to me, and I will go to moeet her, to sea
hoer, and let her see fne, at any place
within one hundred miles of Munich,
but not farther, engaging on my word
of honor that her nume never shall be
uttered. Theodore, Baron von Hol-
berg of Broech, Commander of tha
Order of St Ann, and Captain-Colonel
of the Rhine and Muaese, Munich, at
the Black Eagle, 15th Novembor, 1840.™
—8t, Louis Globe-Democral. o
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THE WORKING WORLD.

Items of Interest to Wage-Workers as
Woell ne Employers,

President Carnot of France is a eare
penter.  He was taught the eraft when
n boy and the steiking earpenters of
Paris have put him in an awkward di-
lemma by demanding why he does not
attend thelr meetings and subserive to
their fund.

London dress-makers and milliners
are heavily fined if they allow girls to
work over hours in their shops. One
of the best-known and most patronized
dealers in mourning goods o that clity
wios recently up in the police court on
o charge of this kind,

The huand-madoe time-pieces of the
Swiss and French, who have so long
held tho supremacy as clock-makers,
are not now regnrded superior to thosae
of Amerlean machine make. The
Amorican machine-made watch s as
finished and accurnte as its foreigm
competitor, and ls, of course, vastly
chosper.

As an oxample of the rapidity of the
processed of American artisans the re-
cent feat of a Georgls paper-maker is
noteworthy. A tree in a forest near
Augusta was cut down at five o'clock
in the morning. Before night it had
been converted into newspapers, whieh
poople wore reading at six in the even-
fng.

A correspondent gives his brothers
in the plumbing business a useful hint
as to the best methods of repairing
lend pipes when the water supply
flowing through them can not be eut
off. He recommends the use of dry
wheat bread, which should be pucked
into the pipe in the direction from
which the water is coming. The re-
pairing should then be completed, by
which time the bread will have be-
come thoroughly sonked and will soon
work out of the pipe. Pipes may be
cut and spliced in the same way.

A news ltem of interest allke to
wood-workers und potters comes from
Brussels. It Is stated that o German
manufacturer of earthonware has sue-
cendod o substituting cluy for wood
in the construction of violing. At s
eoncert given recontly in the Belgian
onpital the tones of these lnstruments
wore pronounced scarcely inferior to
those of u wooden violin, The manu-
fucturer, of course, Is keoping his
process o soeret.  The discovery is o
novel one pnd it is hardly to be sup-
posod thut s auther will be on
to Rop his expechoents hove,.

of o materlal which ean bocame

Iy & substituie for wood are Uilmitabl 4
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