“Girls, T'll tell you what we will
dc. It's & rainy evening, and no one
will be likel t:‘:o-c‘.: we will have
& in the sitting room,
.5'3. shutters early and light
the lamps, and have a real old-fash-
ioned evening, and get Aunt Dora to
tell us a story—I mean = real true | eud

about her girlhood,

for 1 know even our demure little

Aunt must, somewhere away back in

Ll:: past, Lave had soaie romance, some
ers.

“Why, Dora.” spoke up Fan-
nie (nﬁol{:io blonde z:or), “I saw
Aunt Dora with her jewei case yes-
terday. I camé unanncunced in her
room, and she wea sitting on the floor
with the contents of her cabine: scat-
tered about her. There,was a pearl
necklage with a—"

“Stop, dear,” I said, laying a fing-
er across the rose leaf lips. *“You must
not tell anything that yousaw. Aunt
Dora would feel pained to know that
you spoke of this to us, and my little
-+ister must not mention this again.”

The wide, blue eyes filled with tears
at this eoft reproach, and the sweet
mouth took on a pitiful quiver.

“You shall share our evening en-
tertainment, darling, if Aunt Dora
will consent to do as we say.”

Fannie was the youngest of three of
us, small and sleader, with soft blue
eyes and a mobile mouth set amidst
smiles and dimples. She wasslipping
into her seventeenth Summer. One
wounld not have t it though.
She was so small for her years. I,
Dora, the eldest, and vett
#weet flower girl as we called her,
came between us. I was named for
my Aupt. . I was always a favorite
with her. I knew there was some-
thing in reference to my being named
for her more than the claim of rela-
ticaship, but I never knew what. I'll
admit I often wondered curiously what
it could be, and longed to know. That
is a Dbirthright our dear old mother
Eve left us women-—curiosity, you
koow—but my lips were always si-
lent on the : ubject.

“Just let me tell you this,” insisted
(S e o ST o

id so to go to and try to
comfort her, bnt'o ou know, D?dio.
(this her pet name for me) I don't be-
lieve she even saw me or was awsre
of my proximity at all; she was so
absorbed in her surroundings.”

“Well,” said Mignonette, “we will
do as yow say, Dora, snd I'll work
mg:.y” » and perhaps I cna fin-

i

Au hour later found the blinds
drawn in the little soath room of our
h:un and the l'odA coals glowing in
the open grate. Aunt sat in
the little low rocker, with her feet on
& hassock.  Mi and Fannie

ston and he receded

g!.
i
£
E

1]

il
:
:

:B’

~g§§
-
1
4
P

o

BPEEE

our barmonizing tastes, our
tions became more constant, for
man or woman is there who
dlulthﬁ-_nluublo :

inaute,

confront the calm, deep, dark eyes to

R ol et T |
sou g,
ressiv They spiritualized
o .- the whole face

“I will not dwell longer here.

Our
friendship in time ripened into some-

thing deeper, and scon became a de-
votion. It absorbed and revolution-
ized our lives, and when one Sum-
mer's morning—ah! how well do I
remember it —the sweet, misty,
sleepy sunshine was over all the land,

and our conversation was intermittant

with the of birds and the pla
of the wmnd brook whose w d
feet went twinkling over the stones.
All nature -onu{‘in sympathy, in

barmony with our hearts, and as he

clasped my band in his and repeated

the story enunciative of his love, the
gates of our earthly Eden opened “and
we entered in.” I felt that there was
nothing left to desire. My peace and
happiness were complete, but such he-
Eineu God does not permit to dwe!l

ere.
“ ‘Dora, my little Dora,' he said,

‘do you know the significance of the

name ?
“ *No, I do not.’

“ ‘It _means ‘s gift, ‘s gift from
God.' T love the name more now than

ever since this little woman has prom-
ised the gift to me.’
“ *You shall have me,’ Isaid. I

d‘dunot koow what else to say just
t

““"He emiled at théchildish, con-

cise answer and held my face in his
hands, and kissed the lips, the brow, the

hair.’
“*And now, darling, little Dora, I

want you to always make me feel as

much a child as now.’
““I think we are nearer Heaven

when crowned with this childish, sim-

ple, trusting love. My happiness was
80 serene, 80 fraught with teavenly

content. Our was deferred
for a eo:slo of years, tro first of which

I traveled in the old world with my
parents. All the glory of art, the
grandeur of scenery and the promi-
nent civilizations of the were
mine to contemplate, and in the mid-

dle of the second year I returned

home, in honor of which s Iﬁl:ﬂl’
nm-

banquet was tendered me.
bly nmow confess it, I was

the adulation, both at lw-olz

abroad. In the course of the evening,
soma one, our host, I think, proposed

to toast Miss Dora Wilmer, commem-
orative of my safe return 2nd of the
leasure my presence afforded them.
thiak this touched my vanity, for I

ghr:ciomly acknowledgad it, and whea
t.

goblet was passed to Paul Living-
s few and
courteously declined, I thoug t now
I'll test power of my charms, I'll

see if he can oh—n_lfv-lmbk this
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aded the souls of such men as was
'sul Livingston? One had but to

heart rose upand confron
allthe ‘ = 3

while I through the
shadow l:f-dnth. Will come to

i
.

the y at ‘-lz heart was gnawing,
oom‘si):g the life from me. . Ley-
burn came to me onemorning. He was
one of those men whom we learn to
trust instinctively, and taking my
hand pressed it kindly and said,—
‘Your sufferings are telling on you.
Dora, more than your lips could tell
it. Now, I have a message from Paul
Livingston for you." I caught

ly st the words. Ohi thank
reason had returned, and at the last
hour like the thief on the cross par-
don might be granted him. I went
to him. Sarely my feet were 'i.ﬂ
so swiftl di({vlgo. He opened hi
eyes and held out an emaciated hand

in recognifion.

“How memory leaped back to the
one Summer's morning when we two
stood and plighted our lives to each
other ! How should we account to
God for those vows unfulfilled? M

thonght must have come to him, too,

just then by the pitiful, yearnin
. i kor«r aboa -

smile that ¢t his lips.
‘It was so kind of you, Dora. I want-
ed to see you again once more in this
world and tell you, darling, that here
on this couch of pain and lussitude the
fear of death bas been taken away.
I do not fear to die pow. Once life
was full of aims and aspirations, of
hopes and promises, but now'—and
here the tears forced their wiy over
the sunken c:2eks and dropped on the
coverlets—'I want you to place lyonr
little hand in mine, Dora, and tell me
u forgive me, forgive the pains and
light came to walk with you in

all these years. ‘I have nothing to

forgive, but everything to deplore,’ I

cried. ‘It i: | 'bl(: mdgh..km
forgiveness of you, Pau
sorrow that huyoonnd our lives, l::

born of my vain frivolity, but in sack-

cloth and ashes have I repented, and

henceforth I live not for the world,
not of the world, but to be meet to an
inheritance with youin Heaven.' ‘Sit
near me and let me hold l{om' hand

valley of the

me there, up there? Oh! beloved!
beloved I’ ﬁuguavm';ighta—
ing over mine.” Icomprehended what
meant—the throes of

death. 1 aim up to my heart
and held and strained him This
was the bitterness of death to me, too,
and as I saw the fluttering soul de-
serting its temement, I my
d‘H 'it::lhillnn:z
sin is
rdn mw in the speak-
ing silence of dreams have I realized
the bliss my heart once leaned to
Its hopes, its youth li¢ in thai lone
gravé, mi with the sacred dust
there. The of the
birds have lost their to me,
even as the songs of the heart are
voiceless to night. Never no more
r:ld;‘:u-h“-:thnphnll
it sing, ".&-ni_-é_-ﬁ."
was out her
PraSiac b
th mie,
Autnzsu“ We her so
much. She sat calm at®the close of
the rehearsal—not a tear stained her
ago have dried !-1
mmn—h“bh
understood now I was her favor-
greatsorrow fell upon
=N-i*thmdhut
had left, and held me there as a
gift from God and called me Dora.
o
o “Ia i Q'ill."h:y-u.!
‘l'hwut} is having
d’qs'&.:;&hqu
being governed » _mv
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tion, but one that men have acted u
in every deparument of nature where

80 centred in another’s love,
she, who thrilled him with = Hebe's

smile,
Now seems the embodiment of treacherous

Thy form by the marks of age :
y betrays thee, . [;]

bair all silvered, and thy stature beat,
oy u—uq,zth
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breeder of stock of any kind p!":t-’
Begetlibe." Every eentibe man ful
." Every scientific man ful-
lym-&&miury trans
By 1t waa by the power of
i t was
:-mnl law that the agricultu-
rist, after years of laborious and pain-
ful iment, was enabled to de-
vdopg:bunﬁlnllodlnnioupun
el and lpoebie grem o S0
WM}‘IM' hsudou mach by
paying attention to this law: he has
uced the luscious apple from the
sour crab, the beautiful rose from the
wild brier. The breeder of stock
treading in the same path has pro-
duced the noble steed, the lordly ox ;
in fact, the law referred to, is

'Y
rturlchy. Jacob understood this | esca

becomes as plastic
w when he set up the “peeled rods.”

Diogenes: seemed to comprehend it
when he said to a young man who was
: | & little too familiar: “You

father begot thee when "

Ceme on, ye cowards, {:Mpﬂlm

Though ye were born
peare.

Let us look at this thing a little

gloser, and use language that will ful-
?‘::Xn-_onr meaning though it may

ears.
i i women

are endure the nervous strain
that worries and tires the brain and
: | shortens the days of so many excellent

men, their pmgon{ would saffer for
it, mentally as we

1 as physically.
is a curious and de{i:.u ques-

ement was desirable.
erm life must mot be “disturbed

after it is set, or the uences
mhdo%aulbm;

_Men of striking abilities and supe-

rior genins generally draw their bet-
fiattering borde, | ter qualities from thei
almost always these mothers have

mothers, and

It is true alse that children of men

of genius die out faster than children
of duller natures. It must be, there-
fore, that men of genius exhaust the
vitality they attempt to transmit

too active exertion in the calling whi

have in hand. Put the mother
under the same mental strain and the

progeny, if any, would be, to say the

least, half idiotie. This explains why

the of great men after the
:::drj us fo{nh generation sink down

become very commonplace men.

of hereditary descent (we think there
is) it is not 1n favor of casting woman
into the political arena, or any other
place of excitement which is the li
of talented men ;
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changes a fleet of seven or cglutn.-
sels can be oo fized that it is utterly
impossible to identify any one unless
she and her crew are captured at work,
which rarely oceurs. A few daysage
one of the navy boats discovered two
moudnd&l‘gon'l’ugiuhb:r As

ice the cances
;nt on all dm&dm
otomac river. With a glass the of-
ficers saw that the largest and appa-

painted on her stern. To this boat| i
they gave chase, Alloti;_g.tlu other to

down the bay. wind stiff-
ened and the canoe outsailed her pur-
suer, and to the astonishment of the
crew of the latter kept straight on for
the Potomac river. An or so

later the Cookcoo disappeared in a cove | fort,

that opened further up the river.
“The slocp followed, and on going
through the chute the pursuers were
to find that the Cookoo
mﬁpﬂ‘d, but coming down
the river were two cances, called
“Thomas Cook™ and The Ghost.” Both
bad their numbers up, snd to alt ap-|
pearances were innocent vessels, jour-
neying to the dredging grounds on
;lu bay. The Cﬂ ;h“ boudd u:l. but

er rs were all right, an m;

tiﬁor p;olwom returned to th{:;
sloop. A day oruol.urtl&yhcnod

pon | from some toi that Cookoo
had merely t:f::nbrﬁh name off

her stern, pulled down the white can-
vas that covered the registered num-
ber on her mainsail, went about and | i
eame cooly fdown to meet her pursu-
ers. John Yarnell, the captain of the
hudt:mpiududul” xldM thongh
he is often arrested, he is rarely found
ilty. The law makes it necessary
gonry oyster vessel to have two
sets of lcmn.di twg::y-t?iughq lo::
corresponding wide and six inc
Onogetmutboon the star-
board side of her mainsail and the oth-
er on the port side of her Eb The
irates, however, cover up their num-
with pieces of clean sail cloth

and when a mile or so off are com- |

lo:.lLdi-gnind. Of course they have :

which can do nothing when there is
muth':y;hth sailers and
well handled as the sloops are, the
canoes of the pirates will in a strong
wind and heavy sea mil away from

;
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Axoruez Costiy Bisre.—TheSgn-
derland copy of the the Mazarin Bi-
ble, recently sold at auction in Eng-
land, brought $8,000. An enormous
sua of money this to pay for a single.
volume. In the eyes of biblio-me: i-
acs the price paid was not
indeed, in their estimation, no
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