
L e t t y ' s G l o o u 
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" When Letty had scarce pass'd her third glad 
year, 

And her young artless words began to flow, 
One day wo gave the child a eolor'd sphere 
Of the wide earth, that she might mark and 

know 
By tint and outline all its sea and land. 
She patted all the world; old empires peep'd 
Between her baby Angers; her soft hand 
Was welcome at all frontiers- how she leap'd 
And laughed and prattled in lier pride of bliss! 
But when we turned her sweet, unlearned eye 
On our own isle, she raised a joyous crv, 
'O yes! I see it,—Lctty's home is there"!1' 
And while she hid all England with a kiss, 
Bright over Europe fell her golden hair." 

Jiev. GJuvles Tennyson Twrner. 

CHASED B * T H E F I R E . 

In the coal regions of Pennsylvania there 
are railroads called "gravity roads," over 
which long trains run without the aid of 
locomotives. 

The. tracks are laid on a gentle incline, 
till they come to steep ascending planes, 
where stationary engines are placed, either at 
the head or foot of the slope. Here strong 
iron ropes are attached to the cars, drawing 
them to the top of the hills, when they again 
can rim down on the other side, controlled 
only by brakomen, till other elevations are 
re-uhed. 

These roads have two tracks, net parallel, 
but sometimes a mile or two apart. The one 
on which the loaded car passes is called the 
"heavy," and the other, where the empty cars 
return, the "light track." They ore built 
along the sides of the mount vin sumlts, giv
ing the eye a grand sweep ovjr board and beau-
tiful landscapes. Then, geutly descending, 
they follow the mountain curves, sometimes 
huningg over deep ravines, and sometimes 
dashing through dense forests, where the 
trees form an unbroken shade over the track. 

In the Spring of 1876, John Ward, the hero 
of this story ,wns head brakemanon one of the 
coal trains. During that Spring, this part of 
the country was visited by an unsual drouth. 
Day after day the sun rose clear, and ran its 
course over a cloudless sky. But at length u 
veil gathered over the landscape, through 
which the sun shone only like a dull red disk. 
The peoole said that forest fires were raging 
in the lumber districts north. 

Near the close of day in the month of Mav, 
Ward and two other brakemen, in charge 01 
an empty train, noticed a cloud of smoke at 
the head of the plane next above them. As 
they ran down to the engine-house, which 
was here at the foot of the slope, they inquir
ed if the woods along the track were' on lire. 

The engineer replied that they were, but he 
thought they could shoot by without dan
ger. 

The men resolved to try. But when they 
reached the top of the plane, they saw they 
had no time to lose. The fire was rushing 
towards them, and they could feel its hot 
breath. Loosening the brakes, they sped down 
the track with covered faces ana suspended 
breath. 

But a few momenta sufficed to carry them 
out of danger, as they supposed. The road 
then wound round a curve of two miles 
through a dense pine forest. 

Josh and Dan MeChing, ward's two com
panions, congratulated themselves on their 
escape; but Ward felt auxious lest this was 
but the beginning of their troubles. His 
home was in the midst ©f the woods some 
miles further down; and for the first time he 
realized what a terrible foe fire might be
come. 

Scarcely had these thoughts passed through 
his miuo, when the train rounded the curve, 
and there before them was the fire crossing 
their path. 

They had gone BO far dawn the plane that 
it was impossible to run the cars back. They 
felt that they had better abandon them and re
turn, while there was vet a chance, to the 
engine-house at the foot of the slope. 

But on rounding the curve again, they saw 
M their dismay, that the fire had reached the 
track behind them, and was furioiuiy burn
ing on both sides. All chance of retreat was 
cut off. But the forest where they stood was 
cool and green, the undergrowth so luxuriant 
and damp that it did not seem possible that 
it could burn. 

The next moment, however, a burning twig 
lodged in one of the tall trees near them, and 
igniting the pine needles, darted out a tongue 
of flame. 

The men now saw that they must push 
their way through the five in front or perish. 
With hearts trembling with fear, they shock 
off the brakes, and were "about to lush down 
the burning track, when a woman started 
out from the trees, dragging a littie boy by 
the hand, and screamed to them in tones of 
agony: 

•'Stop and take us in!" 
Josh McCling shouted back: "We can't 

possibly," and pointing to a tall tree left 
standing in the clearing ahead, against which 
cord-wood had been piled, and which was 
already in flames. But with a firm hand, 
Ward pressed down the brake, and ordered 
the others to do the same, saying: 

" Would you leave a woman and her child 
to lie burned like rats in a barn ?" 

"Don't you see we must get by that tree 
before it falls across the track?" cried Mc
Cling in a rage. 

'-1 know," replied Ward, Bternly; "but 
tney shall go with us, or we'll all perish to
gether. Quick, quick, my woman! we've no 
time to lose!" 

He dare i not leave the front of the train to 
help her, for he knew the other men, in their 
mght, wouid raise the brakes and desert 
them. 

She struggled forward, but when almost 
up to the cars, she stumbled and fell. "With 
a bound, Ward sprang to her side, lifced her, 
and handed her to Josh 31cCling, who stood 
in the rear of the ear. He then cought up the 
cnld, and turned to spring in, but the train 
was already moving, Josh, made utterly self
ish by his fear, had raised the brakes. 

Ward ran with the energy of desperafon, 
threw the child into Dan's outstretched arms, 
and then caught the last car, whe-e he hung, 
unable at th«j speed they were moving, witte 
his utmost strength, to do more than keep 
his hold. 

In a few moments they left the green 
woods, and passing through the blazing 
brash on either side, were almost blinded 
and suffocated with the smoKe and heat, 
while burning twigs and brushes fell like a 
red-hot shower upon them. 

Ward felt his hands blistering, yet he held 
fast and looked up to see if the pine-tree nam 
still standing. As they passed under it, the 
names had caught in the long branches, and 
A ?x0d a Pyramid of fire. On the cars sped. 
Another curve was passed, and thev were 
again in the midst of a dense green wood 

I)an Mc Ching shouted to his brother to 
put clown the brakes and succeeded in mak
ing him stop the train. The two men then got 
out. and ran buck to piek up Ward, who had 
dropped exhausted before the motion entirely 
eeased. J 

They placed him in the cars, and tl en al
lowed the train to run some distance furthc • 
till they felt sure the danger was passed' 
Coming to a little stream of water near the 
track, they again stopped the train, and gath
ered around the spring, to wash their burns 
and rest a little. 

Here Ward reeognized the poor woman he 
had saved as Mrs. Stacy, the wife of a wood-
chopper, who was employad to supply fuel 
for the engine house they had just passed. 
Her little shanty was just in the path of the 
fire. She saw the fire coming, and had time 

' only to catch her boy and escape to the woods, 
where these men had picked her up She had 
lost everything, and feared that her husband 
had pe .iehed in the flames. He had gone off 
with Ins axe in the morning, which way she 
she could not tell. 

Ward was filled with anxiety about the 
woman and her child. He krew that his two 
companions would do nothing for her, and he 
must offer her shelter in hia own home. But 
he had six children and an aged mother to 
support and his wife was not one who bore 
her burdens lightly. 

But the kind-hearted man invited Mrs. Sta-
cey to accompany him home, and lifting the 
boy in his arms when they left the cars, he 
strode on a head to show her the narrow path. 

They passed several houses and approached 
a pretty white cottage. With a thrill of joy, 
Ward listened to the merife voices of his 
children. 

» 
In a moment more he opened the door on a they could bear. For they hardly drired hope 

bright family picture. The table was spread that they were safe above it. 
and his children were gathered round it. ex. From this position they were aroused by 
cept the little twins, who were all ready in the oldest boy shouting:— 
their cribs, while in tho midst of them sat the " Oh father, the sky is on fire, too!" 
old grandmother, smilingly placidly at their Ward looked up and saw a broad flash of 
lively chatter. 

Ward gave Mrs Stacey a seat, and placed 
the boy on her lap; theu, after Introducing 
her to his mother, he askod anxltusly for his 
wife 

lightning dart out of a dark cloud that was 
rising rapidly in the west. 

"Thank God!!' he cried, "therain is com. 
iug at last." 

Boon the heavens were overcast. Ths light-
She was in the kitchen, looking tired and "J"g d « t o * b a c k t a n f f o r t n< *jeayy thunder 

worried, Ho saw this, as he began in a low 21®head> , t h o A»n i l a 8 i n j f ^ l n U a n 5 e d J h ? 
tone to explain to her who their visitor was, ?a™ea &« low till they raged with redoubled 
aud her claimB upon their hospitality. j " * * " i f ™*m nS to realise that their power 

But in a loud angry voice she interrupted w V u l d 8 0 o n bo gone. Ihen came the blessed 
him, saying, "Now, John that's just like YOU raln

t> * o t l . u gentle showers, but In heavy tor. 
- t a k i n g the food and clothing from your own jenw. that-poured incessantly on the hissing 
family to give to beggars. Hero I am slavin' ! t oS5?ln* forests, till they lay drenched be-
and worry in' from morniu' to night to ta;«e n e a t 5 " . . , . . , , . . . 
care of these children and your old mother, ,T

1
0nn W a r ( l dlQW his family dose under the 

yet you bring me two more you've ploked up ? 0 c k 8 to, $e oP t h o m dry, hut caught In his hat 
and expect me to feed aud provide for them? "joopol drops to quench their thirst, As the 

"But, wife, I couldn't leave the poor woman £ %^^i£L"$ fannd* ™™ ™t-Mtfvfc 
to perish in the flames or remain homeless * ^ ^ ^ S L ^ i ffi i S t o r ^ ta 
and supperless this chilly night." fiSiSohofX^na?umi i , S L fnX 

Mrs. Ward was not a heartless woman. She l T h e W t dlv S ! w AJSI W S » V 
was thirfty, and anxious to get ahead, and had t h J * £ . * £ * £ $ ' J * . * ? * ! b i t o d l S S t l S S ^ S i 
much to try her. it distressed her to find that as s o o n T the /had risen, and tnankid?'God 

??«i . 5 f S f ^ ? e p i i i ° H u £ u t K ° f ^ b \ J V ? t way back to the settlements then she laid it all to her husband's charitv is sUZ » *„J<„„ . T.iJrl. "^, 
to others. Therefore, seeing only her side o"f 
the argument, she said: 

'Why must, you always be saddled with 
such people? They see you ar* easily iin 

seauences." 
Mrs. Stacey could not help hearing the con

versation. Putting down her child, sho 
walked to the kitchen door, and opening It, 
said, iu a faltering tone: 

"Mrs. Ward, I'm no begger. This morning 
I was In my own home. This afternoon the 
fire came, and 1 had to flee before it. My 
house and everything in it vere burned to 
ashes. Mr. Ward saved my life and my boy's 
at a risk I don't dare think oft". May the Lord 
reward him for his kindness. He asked me 
to his house to pas3 the night; but I'll not 
stay where I'm not wanted, nor be the cause 
of strife. May the devouring flames never 
leave you as homeless and friendless as they 
have left me." 

These words touched Mrs. Ward. As Mrs 
Stacey turned away, she sprang towards her 
and said, earnestly: 

"Oh, forgive me! I did not think what you 
had endured. You shall stay, and I'll give 
you the beast the house affords. Come, let's 
all sit down to tea. Theu, John you must 
tell us everything about tho fire ana vour es
cape." 

She turned pale and trembled as she listen
ed to his account of the fearful risks thev had 
run. 

"John," asked his old mother,"will the fire 
reach us?" 

"I think not. It is not speading in this 
direction, and I trust we are perfectly 6afe." 

Yet with fear in their hearts, that night, be
fore retiring, John Ward and his wife went 
out and climbed a high rock, near the house, 
where they could see the danger threatened. 
But around them was only the green, dewy 
woods, aud above, the clear,peaceful starlight. 
Feeling relieved, they sought the rest both so 
much needed. 

The next morning, a messenger came to 
the \illage to say the fire was spreading with 
fearful rapidity, and that help was needed to 
fight it back. 

The men of the village responded to the 
call, and all day and nearly all night, in com
pany with the larger force, they fought the 
fearful conflagration. 

But, fanned by a strong west wind, although 
baffled and driven back at one point, like an 
unrelenting foe, the fire pushed forward its 
columns in another, and often, before the 
men were aware, they saw the flanks of the 
battle turned, aud themselves almost sur
rounded by the flames. 

VVard at last became alarmed ior the safety 
of his family, and returned home. He found 
the greatest excitement prevailing in the 
village. . he fire had attached the other side 
of the mountain, and they feared it would 
sweep ever and come down upon them. 

Ward saw that the wind was stiil carrying 
the flames in an opposite direction; yet he 
told his wife to dress the children in thickest 
woolen garments, so they might be prepared 
for any emergeucy. Then, completely ex
hausted, he lay down to rest. 

He had slept but a few hours when Mrs. 
Stacey came running in, with a report from 
the lower houses that the fire was approach
ing from another point. They were in dan
ger of being hemmed in, and must make their 
escape at once. 

Old Mrs. Ward begged her son to leave her, 
urging that her life was nearly ended, at best, 
and that she would only retard their flight. 

But he positively refused, and catching up 
the two children, while his wife took the 
twins, they all started to follow the rest of the 
inhabitants. Mrs. Stacey had taken the baby 
and with her own little boy, was already in 
the advance. 

For over a mile the old mother walked, aid
ed as much as possible by her son; but of 
necessity, their progress was slow. The exer
tion proved too much for her. She sank to 
the ground exhausted. Her son assisted her 
to rise, and ursred her to make an effort to 
keep up a little longer; but she begged him 
to leave her and save the res; of the family. 

The flames were crawling noarer. They 
could hear the crackling and the crash of the 
great trees as they fell. He tried to persuade 
the children to run on by hi3 side; but terri
fied by the awful scene, they clung screaming 
to him, and relused to move. For a time, in 
his desperation, he tried te carry them all. 

But ths fire was advancing so rapidly, he 
saw that he must abandon his mother, or the 
whole family perish. She now earnestly 
pleaded with him, for the sake of the little 
ones, to put *er down and flee for his life 
She was not afraid to meet death. It would 

pealed to his heart, and at the moment 'it 
seemed to him better that one should be left 
rather than that the whole family should per
ish. 

Ward started forward, but before passing 
out of sight turned for one more look. 

His mother was kneeling, with hands 
clasped and eyes raised in silent prayer. The 
approaching flames illumined her pale face, 
but it was calm and peaceful. 

He stood like one in a trance till his wife 
wbo«had pushed ahead, besought him to 
hasten on. She didn't know which way to go, 
for the fire seemed to be everywhere. His 

extended view. 
After a glance round, he sprang down, and 

told her there was but one chance of escape 
l h a t was to climb to the top of the mountain, 
w}}?™ . there were some barren ledges on 
which there was nothing to burn 

to the scene; and as they got further from the 
lire, their courage returned, and their own 
practice in mountain climbing aided their 
parents. At last they reached the summit in 
safety. 

But it was a sad, exhausted group that 
gathered there. The little ones.criek with 
hunger and .hirst; and on that barren roc 
the parents had no means to satisfy either. All 
day long they looked down from their high 
perch into what appeared like a gulf of fire. 
£ 5 W B i ? & * t e * 1 ? S r o i md, now leaped 
from tree to tree, then, as if driven by a 
tornado, it came m one broad sheet of flame, 
the roar increasing till In terror the children 
covered their eyes and stopped their oars 

The parents also felt as if the awful grand-
ure of the sight and sound was more than 

It was a tedious, dlflicult journey. 
When almost back to the site of their old 

homo they heard voices approaching. Ward 
shouted and was answered by a loud cheer. 
In a few moments, a dozen of his old cornpan-

their escape, aud anxious to hear their story. 
They had just started in search of them; but 
as they saw the wide sweep the fire had taken 
their fears for their safety were greater than 
their hopes. 

John Ward and his wife now found that the 
kind acts done for these neighbors in the past 
were returning, "after many days," ' l ike 
bread cast upon the waters." The men lifted 
the children in their arms, and all proceeded 
to the homes that had escaped the fire. Here 
each vied with the other in making rthem 
welcome. Money and clothing had been pent 
from larger towns to those whom the fire had 
made destitute. Mrs. Ward found her baby 
and Mrs. Stacey safe and well; the latter full 
of joy, as she had just received the glad tid
ings of her husband's safety. 

The burned houses were soon rebuilt, and 
out for the dear old mother, whom he had 
been so cruelly forced to leave to the flames, 
John Ward could, after all, hardly have been 
called a sufferer from the loss that had be
fallen him. 

This is not a fancy sketch. The actual facts 
of the terrible disaster I have faintly pictured, 
are more harrowing than I could bear to de
scribe. Language cannot adequately depict 
the awful scenes that were witnessed in that 
terrible fire of 1875 in Northern Pennsylvania, 
that destroyed whole villages, and brought 
great losses and suffering to scores of families? 

tmt, 

A WOMAN'S CAPKICJSS. 

"Men are never so awkward, never so 
ungraceful, never so disagreeable, as 
when they are making love. A friend is 
a luxury, a husband ditto, I suppose; 
but that intermittent r.lass of beings de
nominated 'lover,* are terrible bores. I t 
does very well for a woman to blush ajjd 
look flustrated now and then, when oc
casions make it desirable; but to see a 
man with his face as red as a ripe cherry, 
and a real parcel of strong-mindedness, 
self-reliance and masculine dignity, done 
up in broadcloth and starched linen,quak-
ing from the top of his shirt collar, his 
mouth dry, and his tongue twisted into 
convulsions in the vain at tempt to say 
something sweet—O gracious 1" 

So said saucy Sophie Lynn aloud to 
herself as she sat swinging backward 
and forwaid before the window, half 
buried in the cushion of a luxuriant arm
chair, and playing v ith a small ivory fan 
which lay upon her lap. 

" I t also seems so strange, no t to say 
tiresome," she continued, with a ru n ing 
musical laugh, ' a f ter one has waltzed and 
sung, quoted poetry, and talked nonsense 
with anybody till one is puzzled to know 
which of the two is the most heartless, 
one's self or one's companion, to hear him 
come p lump down "on the subject ol 
matrimony as though that was the legiti
mate couise of every insipid acquaintance! 
For my part I never had a lover (here 
Sophie fluttered her fan and looked 
pleased, for she had more than one) that 
I wasn't sick of after he proposed. There 
was Capt. Morris—I thought h im the 
handsomest man in the who! 3 circle of 
my acquaintances, until he went on his 
knees to me and swore he should die if I 
didn't take pity on him. Somehow he 
always looked like a fright to me after
ward. Then there was Dr. Wilkins. he 
was really agreeable, and people said 
very learned! I was delighted with him 
for a whi le ; but he spoiled i t all with 
that offer of Ms—what loDg winded ad
jectives! and how the poorfellow blushed, 
puffed and perspired! He called me an 
'admirable creature, ' and hiccoughed in 
the middle of 'admirable I' Horrors I I 
have hated him ever since. Then there 
w a s - " 

- u v n m u m n u u u i i u lueei death, ii would Here Sophie stai ted. She heard the 
be but a moment's pang, then heavenly joy door-bell r ing. With a nervous spring forever 

With a groan of agony, he acquiesced, yet 
drew her as far as possible out of the direct 
line of the tire. Then, clasping her in his 
arms, he cried, "0 mother, how can I leave 
you?" 
. "Go, go, my son! As you have been faithful 
to me, may God deal faithfully with you and 
yours. Don't grieve that you left me" - . * - . 

I am describing an actual occurrence I t t l e r a i r y m u s » n dress, 
seems almost impossible that a generous,' du The moment afterward when a servant 
tiful son could leave his aged mother to die entered to announce Mr, Harrv AinsleP 

&&53 & 3 i g £ £ a & wbs %° ?•—j>-k *m m wSS&cSte 
, , ! , , ( . ctow, rocking and playing with her fan, 

she stood before her morrior, smoothing 
down her brown hair with a haste truly 
comical. 

" I t won't do to seem interested," she 
said, as she took a finishing survey of her 
person in the glass, and shook out with 
her p lump jeweled fingers, the folds of 

apparently as unconcerned and listless as 
though that name had not sent a quicker 
thrill to ner heart, or the betraying crim
son all over her pretty face. 

"Tell him I will be down presently," 
she said. 

The girl disappeared, and Sophie flung 
open the window that the cool, fresh air 
might ian away the extra rosiness from 
her complexion. Then she went again to 
the mirror, and after composing her 

Ward could hardly endure that last sight. flon °f demureness, descended to the par-
He turned desperately away, came rapidly to l e r* A s m i l e broke over her features, 
his wife's side, and placinc-the children nt1 
his wife's side, and placing the children at her and she reached out both hands"to"*"the 
e S e n d e W e w ! 8 e l f m t o a t r e e t ° o b t a i n a m o r e guest; but as if suddenly recollecting 

herself, she drew them back again, and 
with a formal bow of recognition she 
passed him and seated herself "in a further 
corner of the room. 

I t was very evident that something It was a desperate straggle on the steep " W & 3 ray
u

m
flT

 t h a t s o m e t h i n g 
rocks, over fallen trees andI rough thebrusIF w " , r o , 1 8 V-ith Sophie; tha t she had 
But the children had become more accustomed m a d o u*> " e r m m d either not to be pleas-

ed or not to please. Could it be that she 
had foreseen what was coming?—that a 
presentiment of that visit and its result 
had dictated the merry speeches in her 
chamber? Be that as i t may a half hour 
had not elapsed before Harry Ainslee's 
hand and fortune (which latter, by-the-
way, was nothing wonderful) were in the 
same place where Capt. Morris' and Br . 
Wilkins ' had been before them. 

"The first m a n I ever heard gay such 
things without making a fool of himself," 
muttered Sophie, emphatically from be
hind her fan, as she sat, blushed and 
evidently gratified, yet without design-

ward , 
r isked ' 
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ng a n y rSply to the gallant, straightfor-
•rt speech, in which her lover had 

hia all of hope. 
ought to do penance for the pretty 

he managed his tongue. He's alto 
gether too calm to suit me ." And Sophie 

her curly head meaningly, holding 
fan betore her for a screen. Did she 

j e t what he had been sayine? " I 
wonder if I could snore the way Uncle 

used to in church?" she solilo-
"Wouldn' t i t be fun? and 

11 i t plague Harry, if he thought I 
been asleep while he was alking?" 
>phie'a blue eye danced with sup

pressed merriment as she gave two or 
hearty breathings, and followed 

up with a nasal explosion worthy of 
orthodox deacon. I t was well done 

—and theatrically done—and poor Harrv 
sprung bolt upright, surprised, mortified", 
ohargrined. Humane nature could stand 

no longer, and Sophie gave vent to her 
irth in a burst of t r iumphant laughter. 
"You little witch—you mischief—you 

of evil I" exclaimed the relieved 
„ as he sprang to her side and caught 

by the arm with a g r ip which made 
scream. uYou deserve a shaking tor 

beliavior!" Then lowering his voice 
added, gravely: 

"Will you never have done tormenting 
me? If you love me can you not be gen
erous enough to tell me so, and if you do 
not, am I not at least worthy of a candid 
refusal?" 

Words sprang to Sophie's lips that 
would have done credit to hor womanly 
nature, for the whole depth of her being 
was stirred and drawn toward him as they 
never before had been toward any man. 

But she couid not quite give up her 
raillery then. She would go one step 
farther from him ere she laid her hand 
in his, and tell him he was dearer to her 
than all the world besides. So she check
ed the tender response that trembled on 
her tongue aud flinging off his grasp, 
with a mocking gesture and a ringing 
laugh, darted across the room to the 
piano. 

So she seated herself, ran her fingers 
gracefully over the key's, and broke out 
in a wild, brilliant, defiant song, that 
made her listener's ears t ingle as he stood 
watching her, and choking back the in
dignant words that came crowding to his 
lips for utterance. 

"Sophie, listen to m e ! " said at 
length, as she paused from sheer exhaus
tion. "Is it generous—is it jus t to trifle 
with me so—to turn into ridicule the 
emotion of a heart that offers to you the 
most reverent affections? I have loved 
you, btcause beneath this volatile surface 
character of yours, I thought I saw 
truthfulness and simplicity, puri ty of 
soul^ and a warm current of tender, 
womanly feelings that would bathe with 
blessings the whole life of him whose 
hand was so fortunate as to touch its se
cret springs. You are an heiresa, and I 
only a poor student; but it that is the 
reason why you treat me so scornfully, 
you are less the noble woraann that I 
thought veu." 

_ Sophie's head was averted, and a sus
picious moisture glistened in her eyes as 
Harry ceased speaking. A h ! why is i t 
that we sometimes hold our highest hap
piness so l ightly—carrying it carelessly 
in our hands, as though it were but dross, 

^.staking it all upon an idle caprice. 
- Then she turned hev countenance to
ward h im again, the same mocking l ight 
was in her eyes, the same coquettish 
smile breathed from her lips. 

"Speak ing of heiresses," said Sophie, 
" there's Helen Myrtle, whose father is 
worth twice as much as mine. Perhaps 
you had better transfer your attentions to 
her, Mr. Ainslee. The difference in our 
dowries would no doubt be quite an in
ducement, and possibly she might con
sider your case more seriously than I 
have done." 

Like an insulted prince, Harrv Ains
lee stood up before her—the hot fiery in
dignant blood dashed in a fierce torrent 
over his face—his arms crossed t ightly 
upon his breast, as if to keep his heart 
from bursting with uprising indignation 
—his lips compressed and his dark eyes 
flashing, 

_ Not till he had gone—gone without a 
single word of explanation, leaving only 
a grave "good-bye" and the memory of 
his pale face to plead for him—did the 
thoughtless girl wake to a realization of 
what she had done. Then a quick, ter
rible fear shot through her heart, and she 
would have given every curl on her 
brown head to have him beside her one 
short moment longer. 

"Pshaw! what am I afraid of? He 
will be back again within twenty-four 
hours and as importunate as ever," she 
mutterred to herself, as the street door 
closed after h im; yet with a sigh that 
was half a sob, followed the words, and 
could Harry have seen the beautiful pair 
of eyes that watched him so eagerly as he 
went along the street, or the bright face 
that leaned away out through the parted 
blinds with such a wistful look as he dis
appeared, i t might have^een his turn to 
tr iumph. 

I n spite of Sophie's prophecy, twenty-
four hours did not bring back Harry. 
Days matured into weeks and still he 
did not come, nor in all that t ime did she 
meet h im. And now she began to think 
herself quite a martyr, and acted accord
ingly. In fact, she did almost what any 
heroine would have done under the cir
cumstances—grew pale and interesting. 
Mariana began te suggest the delicacies 
to tempt Sophie's palate. "The poor 
dear child was gett ing so thin ." In vain 
Sophie protested that she had no appe
t i te . i F 

I n vain papa brought dainty gifts and 
piled up costly presents before his pet. 
A faint smile or abstracted "thank you" 
was the only recompense. I f sister Kate 
suggested that Harry's absence was in 
any manner connected with her altered 
demeanor, Sophie would toss her ring-
letted head with an air of indifference, 
and go away and cry over i t hours at a 
time. Everybody thought something was 
the matter with Sophie—Sophie amono-
the rest. 

Her suspense and penitence became 
unsupportable at last. Sister Kate who 
had come so near the solution of the mys
tery—she knew all.sosaid Sophie; perhaps 
she could advise her what to do, for to 
give u p Harry seemed every day more 
and more oi an impossibility. 

"Wil l you go into the garden with 
me, Kate?" she asked, in a trembling 
voice, of her sister one day, about a month 
after her trouble with Har ry ; " I have 
something of importahce to tell you." 

"Go away, darling, and I w^ll be with 

you 
casting 
flushed 

Bui 
paths, 
turned 
flingii 
i e d l u 
gave 
ate 

abo 
laid 

tinued 

in a few moments ," replied Kate, 
mg a searching glance at Sophie's 
led cheeks and swollen eyes. 

Running swiftly along the garden 
i, as it iromfenr of pursuit, Sophia 
d aside into her favorite arbor, and 

m g h e r s e l f d o w n o n a low seat, bur
ner head among the cool vines, and 
herself up to a paroxysm of passi»n-

griel. Soon she heard steps approach-
, a n d an arm was twisted tenderly 

about her waist, and a warm hand was 
caressingly on her drooping head. 

"Oh, Kate, Ka te ! " she cried, m the 
agony o t h e r repentance, " I 'm perfectly 
wretched. You d m ' t know why, though 
you havo come very near guessing two or 
three times. Harry and I — " 

Here a convulsive sob interrupted her, 
and the band upon her head passed over 
her disordered curls with a gentle 
smoothing motion. 

"Harry and I"—another eob— quarrel
ed two or three weeks ago. I was wilful 
and radu, jus t as was natural for me to 
bo, and he got angry. I don't th ink he 
is gomg to forgive me, for he has not 
been here since," 

Sophia felt herself drawn up in a closer 
embrace, and was sure Kate pitied her. 

" I would not have owned it to anybody 
if it had not been just as i t is," she con-

lued rubbing her little white hands in-
ho reyes ; "bu t I think I almost love 
m almost as I do you and father and 

mother, 

A kiss dropped on Sophie's glossy 
head, and tighter was she held, She 
wondered that Kate was so silent, bu t 
still kept her face hidden in the vines. 
; "He asked me to be his wife," she con

tinued, "asked me as nobody else ever 
did—in such a manly way, that he made 
me feel as though I ought to have been 
the one to plead instead of nun. I could 
not bear that, and I answered him as I 
should not. He thought i t was because 
he was poor and I was r ich; and all the 
time I was thinking I would rather live 
in a cottage with him than :n the grand
est palace in the world with any other 
man, only I was too proud to tell him so 
to his face. What can I do? Tell me, 
Kate, you are much better than I am, and 
you never «et into trouble. I am sure I 
shall die if you don' t ." And Sophie 
wept away. 

"Look up, dear, and I ' l l tell you." 
Sophie did look up with a little start, 

and the next moment, with a little scream, 
leaped into the arms—net of sister Kate 
but Harry Ainslee. 

Sophie declares to this day that she 
has never forgiven either of them, though 
she has been Mrs . Harry Ainslee nearly 
two years. 

T H E I N D I A N COMMISSION. 

him 

Continuation of the Inquiry at AY. JLoui^t— 
Reasons Why the Soldiers Should and 
Should JVot Have Charge of the Itedahins. 

|St. Louis Special (Sept. 30) Chicago Tribune.] 
The Indian commission, which has been in 

session here for several days, continued its 
work to-day by the examination of a number 
of witnesses. Daniel J. Kelly, formerly 
agent at Standing Rock agency, stated tha 
there were about 7,000 Indians at the Stand
ing Rock agency. He thought the Indians 
could learn how to govern themselves. 
When he was there they were under mob 
law, and were not allowed to make anv pro
gress. The first year he was there* thero 
were no soldiers at the agency. 
The agency was established by Gen-
oral Harney. Some of the * Indians 
would work. Some wero too proud. 
Several of the agents were military men, and 
the Indians did not like them. There was 
sometimes fear of an attack on this account. 
There were troops at the agency most of the 
time. There was no trouble with the Indian 
women till the soldiers came. The place 
was moral under civilian rule. He thought 
it would be hotter for the Indians to remain 
under civil contract. The Indians hate the 
soldiers, and do not want them in their 
sight. The Indians want to be independent 
in their tribal relations, and he thought the 
laws ought to extend to them as to other 
citizens of the comity. They know 
something of holding property in 
severalty. A poor Indian is not 
respected, but a rich one is "a big man" in 
camp. The property consists mostly of 
horses. It seemed to be necessary for the 
soldiers to remain at the agency after they 
had come there. The Indians were very 
troublesome, and learned to hate all white 
people so intensely that the soldiers were 
necessary for protection. Supplies were 
transported mostly through the agents of 
the Indian bureau. The methods of trans
portation in the war department are much 
superior. Mai. J. A. Hearn had charge of 
the agency for two years. There were two 
good agents—one military, the other civil— 
both satisfactory to the Indians. The In
diana were not materially inclined to work, 
and were demoralized by so many changes 
in the management. 

Maj. A. ^V. AUvn, of the United States 
army, who is stationed at Fort Sill, testified 
that the Comanches aro camped near by. 
There are more than 3,000 in the three tribes 
in the neighborhood of Port Sill. There is 
some conflict of authority down there be
tween the army and the agents of the in
terior department. The ofiicersof the army 
have no special interest in the contemplated 
change. He was sure there would, however, 
be a great saving in having the Indians 
under military control. The army can 
manage them without much additional ex
pense or trouble. The Indians he had seen 
did not like to work, and would 
not work unless closely watched 'and made 
to do so. He had seen Indians 
who owned farms hire white men to do 
their work. He thought the present svstem 
a bad one, and that a change ought to be 
made. He thought tho Indians would suc
ceed better at stock-raising than at anv other 
occupation, and that they ought to be en
couraged in this speciality. The Indian is 
naturally a very sharp and shrewd man, and 
is superior to what he has been thought to 
be. They are not naturally moral. In every 
tribe there are a recognized class of prosti
tutes. The soldiers are no more demoraliz
ing than other white men. The officers of 
the army do not generally desire the transfer 
of the Indian Bureau, but, if i t is made, they 
will undertake the work imposed upon them 
willingly. They would be patient and en
deavor to pacify the Indians, for there is 
a great dread among the soldiers of an Indi
an campaign, and thero is a strong desire to 
see frontier hostilities coma to an end. 
Many of the outbreaks arise from bad treat
ment of tho Indians by the agents. He 
thought it might bo finally a good thing to 
extend civil law over the Indians, but at first 
they would know nothing about law. I t 
would take some time to educate them up to 
the duties of citizenship. 

Thus far it does not appear that the Indian 
commission has elicited anything of very 
great value to the country. I t is about a 
stand-off between the experts who believe 
the Indians ought to be placed under eon-
teolofthewar department and those who 
think they should remain under civil guardi-
anshipR 

MINNESOTA NEWS. 

a 2 2 £Lrt 8wan m™> *•**- <** 

Hokah BUuU, and they all seem to come 
home loaded with game. 

It is reported that 100 tons of hay have 
been burned in Two Rivers, Mo"rrison 
county, caused by prairie fires. 

The Presbyterian church edifice in Le Rov 
Mower county, was struck by lightning a 
few days since and considerably damaged? 

a feS?^ S w i f t c 0 0 0 ^ Ole Thorson, of 
Swift Falls, in a scuffle in Knudson'a saloon 
m Benson, had a leg broken just below the 
knee. 

The Blue Earth county fair is pronounced 
to have been a complete success financially 
and m other respects. The attendance wa8 
large. 

The weiitber was so wet, rainy, and un-
propititious at Preston, Fillmore county, ai 

k S d e 8 t r ° y t h e f a i r a P P ° i n ^ for that 

The other night two horses were stolen 
from the barn of E. Scannel, two and a half 
miles east of Owatonna. A reward is of-

John Doyle, of Anoka, was hooked ia the 
right eye by a cow, and yet is likely not to 
lose the sight of the eye. The injury was" a 
very painful one. J J 

« T h e ^ t n e ^ ' c o m P J a i n t throughout a por-
S&SffilSt̂  tbat the «™*d *" too-
dry and hard to plow, has been ended by the. 
late copiouH rains. 

From a threshing machine accident a few 
miles south of Lanesborough, Fillmore 
county, Owen McDonald had a leg broken in 
several places, and received other injuries. 

The summer kitchen of Tames L e e s 
house, at Owatonna. west of the river, was 
destroyed by fire. The fire was extinguished 
before any serious damage was done to the 
main building. 

Two boys in Crookston, Polk county 
were amusing themselves with a revolve-
with the uRual result—an unexpected ex
plosion. One of the boys carried home a 
bullet in his leg. 

Beaver Falls (Renville county) Tines-
1 rairie fires begin to illuminate the horizon 
The grass is unusually rank this season, and 
every precaution should be taken ^o guard 
against disaster. 

Imperative orders have been received to 
remove the land office from Detroit, Booker 
county, to Crookston, Polk county. The 
office will close at Detroit Oct. 12th. and be 
opened at Crookston, Nov. 12th. 

A cold winter is predicted from the stvle 
of architecture adopted bv the muskra'ts. 
This sign is said never to fail. So let the 
ooubtmg Thomases as well as those who are 
of the true faith stock up their wood piles. 

Sauk Rapids Herald: Charlie Waymouth, 
m the town of Raymond, had eight stacks of 
grain burned a few days ago, supposed to 
have been set on fire by some unprincipled 
rascal. I t is also reported that a fariuer at 
English Grove lost twentv-fonr stacks b~ m-a 
on Monday. J 

Alexandria (Douglas county) &ea>*: Mr. J 
Kelly, of the Parkins & ilcCrory party, met 
with a serious ac-cident. He was herdino 
cattle on the prairie south of Mr. Thomas 
Fark s, when his pony struck with his fore 
feet in a hole, throwing Kelly, fracturing his 
collar bone. 

The barn of Deo. Palmer, of LeRoy. 
Mower county, was struck by lightning in a 
late storm, and entirely consumed with its 
contents, consisting of eight tons of hay, 
top carriage, plows,cutters, sleighs,etc., etc., 
and. worst of all, three good horses and a 
cow perished in the burning building. 

Hokah Blade: Adam Shook started for 
Houston Wednesday, and while crossing the 
Crystal creek bridge it gave way and let the 
man, wagon and horses into the water, and 
the horses had a narrow escape from drown
ing. The harness was quite badly used up 
and some other damage was done. 

Anoka county 8m and. Beptiblican. 
Bears are again becoming very plenty in the 
county. Bert Smith, of Oak Grove, brought 
in one last Saturday that weighed 300 lbs., 
which he sold to Fairbanks & Vander Felde. 
Last Tuesday there were three brought in 
from the same neighborhood. Anoka sports
men are preparing for an excursion in search 
of the bruins. 

Blue Earth City Post: Ed. W. Bird, 
deputy sheriif of Martin county, was in town 
on Wednesday, with a railroad man who had 
been bound over till the next term of court, 
for an assault with intent to commit rape on 
the person of Mrs. Former, wife of a barber 
living iu Fairmount. The prisoner was 
lodged in our "frail tenement" for safe keep
ing. 

Fast riding don't pay. A few days ago 
two spirited young men who had been at
tending the fair at Jackson, Jackson county, 
at evening started away on their horses a t ' a 
rapid rate, when one of the horses stumbled 
and fell and instantly expired. "Wi<5eacres 
suggest that very common and convenient 
cause, "heart disease," but a broken neck was 
clearly the cause of the horse's death. 

Chatfield Democrat: The railroad men 
are working like bees. A large force is em
ployed between Diokson's mill and the big 
spring, and ten days more will see tho gTade 
completed from the village to the rock cut at 
the head of the Donahugh ravine. About 
two miles of the grade this side of Eyota is 
finished, and in three or four weeks the 
whole line will be ready for ties and iron. 

Benson (Swift county) Advocate: S.D 
Hall received the sad news by telegraph 
that his father and mother, who live at 
Ocean Springs, Miss., were both very low 
with yellow fever, and not expected to live. 
Two of their sons are there halting care of 
them. * * * As we go to press we learn 
that Mr. Hall received a telegram that his 
father and mother were both dead. Mr. 
Hall has the sympathy of tho entire com
munity in this sad news. 

New Ulm Herald: A young man working 
for Frank Greene near Golden Gate, received 
a serious injury. He was endeavoring to tie a 
horse by running the halter strap through a 
hole in a board nailed up at tho head of tho 
stall. The horse, which is rather a vicious 
one, gave a jerk, and the second and third 
fingers on the left hand were drawn through 
the hole with such force that one was torn 
off at the third joint, and the other was lit
erally peeled from the same joint down. 

Le Sueur County Herald: On Sunday 
afternoon, between the hours of 12 and 1 
o'clock, the whole south wall of the unfin
ished school building was blown, down bv a 
whirlwind. "We visited the spot a few hours 
nfter the occurrence and found tho side of 
the building a complete wreck; bricks and 
timbers were scattered iu all directions. The 
large cellar looked as if everything had fallen 
into it. The wall was about sixty feet long 
and about thirty or thirty-five feet high. 

Red Wing Republican: The latest rail
road project here iato build a road from Red 
Wing to River Falls, Wis. The road from 
Hudson and St. Paul to River Falls cannot 
long remain the terminus. The road must 
be pushed toward other connections, 
and it is thought it might be brought 
to this city and form part of the system al
ready projected. Tho distance from liecL 
Wing to St. Paul by that route would bo 
only seventeen miles farther than by the 
present line. 


