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: by him.  What he

i ‘nose to the wind;

_ ing up the 1 with my game-
bag—which, alas! 'mmt'hﬁwmzon"hil
shoulder. The noonday'sun: fell perpen-

. dicalar} ug;{rpur heads; the mosquitoes

swarmed al tubgl nds, first mak-
ing théjr presence known by sounding s
charge inour ears, The Beine—a loeg
ribbon that unrelled itself in its passage
around the ide—glistened like a mirror
before our “éyes,i On the opposite bank
Quillebeenf, with its' quay grown ,green
through long and intimate eontact with the
marsh, its slate roofs scatterad pe!l-mel]
around the old church, and its white light-
house, like an advance guard, stood ap-
right at the foot of the pier. ; '

We were approaching the rushes with
gun half-cocked and ear strained to caich
the faintest sound.; Suddenly I detected a
rustling among the reeds.

‘‘Hist!” whispered Noel: ‘‘watch atten-
tively, but be in no haste.” Thereupon, tc-
my astonishment, he seized without cere--
mony the following-piece with whick I had
takenaim, ‘““For God's sake, do not fire'
It is crazy Jeéanne!” :

Through the tali grifses, which'prevent-
ud my clearly discerning the object, I new
perceiveda white shadow . reflacted in-the
rippling waters. Boon a fantastic figure
appeared on the other side of the rushes.
1t was of a still youthful woman, pale and
emaciated, whose eyes glittered with that
restless, lurid light which marks the prey
of comsuming fover. Hanging loosely
from her waist was a skirt that had been
originally white, but now it was bedmggled
with mud. She wore, orossed over her
-bosom, a red shawl, while on her head, en-
tangled in her heavy hair, was a bridal
wreath—crushed and tormn, and matted

‘with grasses. " She paused and gazed at us,

100k two steps forward with both arms ex-
tended, then paused anew. For an instant
she stood thus, with fixed gaze,us motion-
less ag a stature; then gave utterance to a

‘dtrange ory, half sob, which awakened

from its revery and put. to flight a hogh
Daron et was sunning itself ina neigh-
boring field.

_“Come, be still, silly one,” said Noel, in
‘his harsh, rough voidé, at the sound of
which the poor girl gathered up her skirts
with both hands, and parsued her erratio
conrse toward Baint-gaorges.

We seated ourselves on a neighboring

hillock in the immediste vicinity, unde: |

the shade of the silvery willows, and, at
my requeat, after having first taken a drop
to restore cheerfuilness, thé keeper : began
his narrative, to the hoarse accompani-
ment furnished gratis by the frogs from out
the ditch.
- Jeanna’s father [said Noel] is the host of
the inn where you aré now staying. Pre-
vious to her misfortune, Jeanns was uni-
versally considered to ke the belle of all the
counfry hereabouts; nor was there within a
radis of tea leagues an innmore frequented
than that of Pere Simon. The line of car-
riages drawn up in the courtyard Sunday
after Sunday 'was a signt worth seéing.
Calashes and ommibusses from Havre, con
veying -thither gay partiss attracted to the
inn by the fame of ita mafelote hunters,
equipages, with their livéried coachmen;
to say nothing of traveler's gigs of every
descrlption, and heavy farm wagons, whose
horses stopped of their-own accord before
the door. :
Jeanne was the life and soul of the
house, In the salon, where the vilagers
were wont to assemble in friendly converse
over a cup of ooffee or of wine; in
the kitchen, where all absolutely . glit-
tered in its cleanliness; in the cellar, filled
to replation wiih ita barrels of - cider and
rows Of yine bottles. In short, everywhers
her snowy was visible.  She wus ever

-onthé alert th “might escape her

eye or her ready wit, and was always ready
tg laugh at a joke, which no one conld
batter appr 1, hersolf,
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hued bottles, gathered in'the
earnings that cost him, nothing but the
trouble of clinking glnsses with his guests.

To a prétuy girl with a large dot, suitors,
as a rule, are not wanting, nor would they
have . been to Jeanne but for the fact thal
every one was aware that her hand was al-
rgady promised to Raymons La Thiele, the
son of a neighb farmer. They had
grown .up together, andlong before either
party was of an age to think of love, it was
n understood that they were to be
mnrried as soon a8 Raymond should return
from the service, - .- :

Would-be lovers were not slow to recog-
nize in their successful rival & man of pow-
erful frame,whosa jealons disposition made
itself known, when excitad by anger, in the
weight of hig fist. Moreover—this most
effectual preventive against counter-claims
the father-in-law elect was possessed of

acres of land, to may

1 would have done, and emptied his glase
o PM h_s_, _

without bri ng a'syllable, sim-

ﬁ;‘;‘l‘hﬂnk_s, adeomiselle,” as ghe handed
im his change. And yet she stood at

window him until he.was

from view, not even ‘ther'did Shs vacate hor
post, but for several minuntes stood ‘thers
and abstracted. After a short lapse
of time he came again, and it finally ended
in his coming regularly every - Sunday.
Those who heretofore evaded Raymond now
experienced the delight of pityinghim.
“And what about this fine Delaporte?”
you ask; “did hereciprecate Jeanne’s love?”
It is my opinion that he valned beyond all
else her dof and her father’s broad acres,
of whoge actual extent and value no one
was more competent to judge “than Dela-
porte himself, for Houiettl:’: Pielinot,” his
patron, was charged with the management
of the affairs at the inn. To one whose
entire fortune consisted of looks and
a black mustache, a wife with*such a dol

would indeed be a boon, The first time he
broached the ‘subject of iage, Pere
Simon becama with anger. For whom

did he take him? Neverhad a Simon for-
feited his word. And on the strength of.
this “never,” emphasized with a heavy blow,
with his fist on the counter, Jules was eject-
od through the doorway—for the time being.
The blow of his hand had set the glasses
trambling, but it did not 1n tha least shake
Jeanne's resolution,

A few days previous to this occurrence
Raymond had sent from Rennes a picturs
representing himself in his character of ar-
tilleryman. This photograph was indeed a
work ofart. The stripes of his pantaloons
and, the facings of his coat ware painted
rad, and his big white-gloved hands wera
crossed on his sword. Pale with anger,she
handed it to her father, saving:

“And it is this booby yoa world have me
marry. Yery well; I will ansawer yeu in

she tore the card into pisces, thus venting
her rage. i 3

She wag threatened with an attack of ill-
ness, and Simon yielded. That1s the way
with these fathars.

One evening M. Pielinot entered the inn

il person. notary sgoke in aléw tone,
‘blinking his eyes behind his blue goggles;
but as he was taking his departure, behind
the half l:sgn door, the strained eats caught
these words:

“They must be married—do vou under-
stand? 1 will leave him my office—do you
undersfand?”

M. Pielinot’s “do you understand?” was
more effective than the most eloquent ap-
. Pere Simon understood, and so dia
eéanne, who immediately recovered her
health and good spirits. en Raymond
returned home, his term having expired, all
was in readiness for tif§ wedding, the day
fixed, the music e d. A scece wasan-
ticipated—some violent demonistration on
the part of the jilted lover. His associates
anticipated no little pleasure in being wit-
ness to so interesting a combat as the one
in view. . But, to the astonishment of all
who knew him, Raymondreceived the news
with the ntmost sang-froid. He lost color
momentarily, drank in a singla swallow a
large glass of brandy, then, changing the
subject of conversation, ke of the hay
about to be hnrvested, and of the apple
orop, which was wnusually late. On the
[following day he went back to work, and
accomplished more than any four men.
‘Peré La Thiels,. delighfed .to find him so
edlm, pointed him puttb me as he bant over
\his seythe, and'gaid: - .
“It takes th y 'to subdue a man's
passigns.” He had feared evil. :
Every year on the fifteenth of Aungust, to
‘ithugfirate the hunting'season, a party of
hunters, daly equi , BCOUI our prairies.

As I went before dawn, to prevent.tres~ |
‘ ing upon the count’s eaclosurs, whick
on this partieular day is never open to the
chaseppassing near theemill I en~>unterad
Jal my uipped, both gun'and cos-
tum&bran he was as yet but a
-novige in th® i
“You are enslg, M. Delaporte,” said L.

“‘Am T the _t.% . .

“It 1s to be hdped g0, as it is noi yet
daybreak. With *the three exceptions
of yon, myself, and th#t giat bull yondi t,
who is re ing us 8o intently while chew-
ing the cud, all the world is asleep, God be
praisod — that is t0Say, all the Saint-Georg-
88 world.” . T AChdl

‘*So much the sbetter.” So saying,
Dehp?lrta walked off with lo'l;ngh:.h-iden, all;ladl
soon disappeared in the I og
foated ovepir the meadows.''I fhen calied
to mind the fact that on the previeus day
T had pointed out to him a covey of snipe
onthe upper marsh-lands. Doubtless hs
thought 1o effect a master stroke and sur-
prise them before day.: 4

Near Pere La Thiela's T thought I datact-
ed something like a shadow gliding along
through the trees and takihg the same di-
rection as that taken by Jules. ‘‘Another
hunter,” thought I to myself; “but no—
no one but Jules Delaporte is such a sim-
pleton as to beat the prairie before it-.is
sufficiently ligat enoagh to see  distinctly,
at the risk of startling the game while yet
unable to take aim with any degree of
decision.” .

The new day had but just shown itself
above the horizen when the first shet re-

sounded in the distance. “‘My f_rie&d
Julee,” thought I, is frightening the
ducks,” -l

Soon all was astir on !;l:aamtll.m-:ll.t la’l‘!hia
snipe, ing with affright, set at defi-
ance &mﬂ huntsman by flying over
his head far beyond his rélich, “whilst the

the dogs. mnﬁnsthmulm in the rush-
es. On all sides the shots resounded, like

lly we paused, think-

What magic did he use? Ha | *
mersly seated himse in the inn, a3 you or’ G

‘your own words: never, never, never!” And |

rail and curlew ran nnder the very noses of |-

alp. Itwas but a

dent of 3:__9 chual.‘]m Was, ﬂlﬁl—ﬂﬂh at
least, was the verdict of the coroner's jary.
‘Raymond, who ‘was immediately aceunsed,
of the accident he wag in town, whither he
bad carried a load of hay. It was a!b'e“&-
wards recalled to mind that two young men,
strangers {o the zest; had precipitately
{Wﬁlth Tawn, after scarcely an hout's hunt-

g- They were seen iater, looking some-
what anxious and trdubled. Some advanced

heavy fog of the morning, the finvolu
author of tha etimrgmlgad gone + his nvz?
'happily unconscious of ths dccurence.”
And you? What is your opinion, Mast-
er Noel?” gaid I.- s o
. It is-my. opinion, monsieur, that the
sun is sinking; therefore high time that
we return home.” - 4l

THE U. S. SUPREME COURT.

A Pen-and-Ink Photograph of the Judges
and Their Wondertul Clerk,

Hartford Times Let'er. - i, 5

" Itis not true;, the attaches of the court
say, thatany of the justices ‘have had
gowns made in Paris by Worth:% They are
all home made, and have been made by
one family of people for nearly forty years.
Znch Ghandler had a very poor opinion of
these gowns, for 1t is said of him that he
once said to Salmou P, Chase, & former
chief justica: “*Salmon, when you have
your d—d old'jacket on you look everyinch
a judge.” There is nc reasor. why one of
these ‘gowns should be called a jacket, for
the skirt reachos the floor. ‘The gowns are
put on the justices in what is d the
robe room, adjoining the court, at five
mirates to 12 o’clock, for the judges never
go upon the bench until high noon. Then,
after the marshal’'s deputy sings his song
about °God bless the United States and
the Justices of this Court,” or. words to
that effact, the arrival of the justices hav-
ing been previously announced, they take
their seats and are ready for business.

The clerkship of the court is worth more
tian the salary of four of the justices, as it
issaid to frequently pay over $40,000 per
year. The charges are simply terrible, It
costs aboat a dollar for the clerk to look at
you, and another dollar to get out of his
sight. They have a little talk then of keep-
ing the decisions back as long as osgible,
often a couple of months, and in A‘mean-
time if any one wants a copy of the decis-
ion it costs $2 for each of one hundred
words. There is no reason why the
decision should not be pat in typsthe day
they are delivered, and furnishad aa the de-
bates of congress are farnished, the day
following; but this was not the :practice

ixty years ago, and they never do anything.

sixty
-about the court except in the time-honore

but excessively slow way, ¢ This, all agree,
.would be a convanience, bat it wonld
take $10,000 a year out of the fees of the

-clerk, and of course, it is notdone. Several

t‘mes bills havs been ' prepared for intro-
duotion in congress on the suhject, .but
somehow nothtng was heard of them after.

ward. Those who proposed them were
convineed that it was nof " the

custom, and they let the matter drop. The
supreme court has always held that avery
bill reiating to the court must first be sent
to them for inspeotion, and, strange as it
may apoear, they bave alwayd carried this
point in their respect. o ;

. When Belva Lockyood, the femalelaw-
yer, appliad for admission to practice-before
the court, the justices were shocked and the
clerk horrified. . The vonrt considering the
application, and, aftsr holding it under ad-
visement fora month or so. gravely declared
against her, on the grounds that it was

inst the custom, if not law. Belvain re-
ply said it was inst the custom once to
ride in a rai car, or to light up'a house
with gas, but those customs wera mol in
keeping wilh the progress of the timas.
The reply was that thers was no help for
her. Belya, being practicai, slipped over to
the senate, drew a bill giving women the
right to practise law. provided they were
competent, and had it introduced. She had
a similar bill introdoced in the house, which
body it. ,, The senate in tnrn passed
"it, and low! the cusiom wwms a thing of the
past. A law took its place, and ehe or any
other woman ismow perfectly free to get a
big fee for appearing and arguing a case be-
fore the supreme court, provided 'she is
fortunate enongh to get employment.

It is against the custom, and no.ons is
allowed to do it under penalty of béing put
out of the court room, for any one, news-
paper reporter ot lawyer even, te write a
‘word in the court room, or take a note of
any point in & decision or remark of any of
the judges. This appears lf.!lnge, and
«yet it is a fact, and there are huudreds of
newspaper correspondents who know it
from Dbei veated. The custom is to
‘go to the clerk, and wait a week or so for
him to make snch extracts of sl opinion as
are wanted and to pay him his fees. Tha
only way to get over this ia to keep the

and to read
a half honr or so before the t ia the
ision is reached. Bat all plays in-

e handa of the clerk. Ho gets wealthy

bronght witnesses to prove that at the time

the opinion that it was mot® improbable’
that,; owing +to  the high rushes and the

T ,._ ':'n.__
od o find
., bat he

ant on| the supreme bench,
; ~he would do just as he
pleased; but after a_trial he ‘finally had to
yield, and is now as completely. in the pow-
er of his ser .
He not only was not allowed to. selscta
- man for himself, but -was forced to accept
the services of a fellow he does not like. .
* They are death om custom; they live on
custom, and not one oI e DoAY, nis
does & thing different from what he did
years a?dl Asa mﬂl!; thf:_tlﬁqdy ur'iir;nu»a;e
middle age. (-] ers and grand-
g:gers of somse of them served in the same
capacity, for they mneover lek & new man
into the ring.

Escaped.

. George L. of England- was a monarch of
whom history has very little good to tell
—and the same is too true of all-the four
English Georges. What small relief the
following incident of character may ssam to
afford is probably due more to the King's
laziness und weakness than to any mag

nimity. Here is the story as told by the
steward of the Duchess of Munster, whe
chanced to be present.on the occasion.

The Eral of Nithsdale, a powerful and in-
fluential nobleman, . was confined in the
tower, under sentence of death for high
treason. Onm the night precading ' the day
appointed for his axecation. he contrived,
through the aseistance of'friends, to make
his escape. The deputy lientenant of the
tower, as soon as the fact was known, hest-
ened away to the palace of St. James, to ac-
quaint the king with it, and to vindicate
himself as having been in no way remiss in
his daty. The king was at the time en.
gaged with a party of lordsand ladies of his
court, and fun and jollity ruled the hour.

Suddenly the officer from the tower burst
in upon them, wild-eyed and out of breath.

“Velll velil Vat ish dat now? Ish dee
ceety on fire, or ish dere a mew insurrea-
tion?"

“Ah! Sire—the ear] of Nithsdale has
made his' escape from the tower snd we
know not whither heis gone! Indeed, your
majesty! I have not*——

“Ish datall? Vell, I should have eshcaped,
too, if I had been locked up in dat blace!”
-And then he added, in a lower tone,
with hand at the gide of his mouth,"as though
to shut away his words from the general ear,
—“Look you, Mr. Lefdenant, you needn't
be too diligent in searching for him; for
it's an ugly peezness to haf on my hands!”

Then the king went on with his game,
while the Earl of Nithsdale made good his
eccape out of the kingdom.— Ledger,

*‘Belling ” The Professors.

An illustration " of  the aptness
of the average Yankee for managing
men ozcurred many vears ago at Andover
Theological seminary, when the venerable
Dr. Woods and Dr. Moses Stuart were pro-
feasors:

It occurred to the students thatthe pray-
ers of those distingunished professors at the
seminary devotions were longer than was
necessary, and how to remedy the difficulty
was a subject of much thouoht and coaver-
gation. ¢

No one was willing “to bell” either of the
old professors. At langth a committes of
the students was appointed to confer with
taem.

The committee divided itself into halves,
and at the same hoar one part went to Dr.
Woods, told him of the delicacy which the
students folt about addressing Prof. Stnart
on the matter of his iong prayers at the
chapel, and implorad the mediation of Dr.
Woods, 'with the professor, ‘toinduce him
to shorten his pehtions. v

The rest of the committee also conferred
with Dr. Stonart to the same effect with re-
gord to the prayers of Dr. Woods, and be-
sought his intercession with' the venerable
professor of theology to abbreviate his
chapel supplieations.

On the departurs of the committeas, each
proressor i1nstantiy seized his hat and cane
and started for the house of his associate.

They met midway, near the old Mansion
House. Prof. Staart, his eye dancing with
fun, at once hailed the good doctor with the
startling information that the students
tio=ght his prayers wers too long.

A immediately Dr. Woods gravely
quenched the sparkling light in the He-
brew professor’s fuce by telling him that the
students held the same views in regard to
his petitions. |

The two professors continued their walk
and meditations. Both came to the cone
clusion that each of the offenders had been
taken in his own net, and subsequently ths
e 1 prayers wers shortened, or alse an-
tirely relegated to the students.

———— ) A —————ee

Two Murderers Awaiting Death.

New York Letter. 1

‘I'wo young men stepped out of two doors
in Murderer’s row,

““’c!l,"onid one to the other, “When are

on o 8 1
4 Thsi:g-!six days from to-day,” was the
reply. S
“That's my date -April 21. We'll go to-
gether, won't we?”

“Yes; we'll go together.,” 1 :
It was to that they were talking
about going. They were Sindram and

| Leighton, convicted murderers. Thaform-
.| er's time for

hanging -had for a week been
fixed for April 21; the latter had within a
few hours been sentenced to be killed at
the rame time. They did not look nor
speak like men who were face to face with
death.

“How will you stand it ™ said Sindram.
“Well, I've got to stand it—that'sall,” said
Lei “I wish it was over.” i
“So do I. Baut don't let's weaken.”
ghook hands, smiled grimly, and
walk .3 down the dim, damp, stone corridor

‘| of the Tombs, closaly watched liy a keeper.

THESE TWO MEN MURDEEED WOMEN.

s Doiey YAV ke M eime ez,
: or defense.

victim a. chance for fight Yet

| ach claimed to have acted without pru-

meditation, or any design to cause death.
Ungovernable fury had eomtrolled them.

i

That fel~

body servant as any of the others, |

édn':{n:%
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_ 'The sun had disappeared behind the rocks
on'the Sorrento eo::%; one midsummar ave-
ning, and T had long"._ainge!l. 1aid aside my

hing materials; still I lingered far be-
yond the usual hour, an wstbhed_-,’th&;rk-
blue waves as they rolled up and then slowly
receded. The thin véil of mist that over-

hung Vesuvins was gtill illuminated by the | the

gun’s declining rays, that lent a warm coldx

to the column of smoke as 1t rose; from the,}

mountain top and ‘gurled ‘away in the mi

tance. As'the:twlight’ despaned tha stars!
became brightar, and the moon rose, add- |
ing ‘new /¢ s to the scemery that had|

held me enchained. Presentiyl discovered |

a fishing-boat that had-been datached from

the side of a small mailing-vessel in the

harbor, Tapidly- approaching, When ner1
enough to shore, & man jnmped ont, pulled
in the boat by mesns of a rope attachedto
the stern, and hastily fastoned it to the
rocks. A woman followed, than both secured
several large bundles by means of straps to
thair backs, and began to climb me.

I wonderad at the evident eass with which
they ascended the steep declivity, for thewr
burden seemed -heavy. The woman came

first, but on observing me touk the

‘oppasite direciien, and soon vanished with
Jer companion behind a projecting rock.

While I waited to see whether they wounld
Teappear, a scream startled ms, and at the
same time sevaral small bundles, accompa-
nied by sand And stones,/came rattling abont
me. Somebody has met with an accident,
I thought, stooping to axamine the bundles
but when I found the contents to be pigars
and tobacco, I concluded that'the two peo-
ple whose landing’I had watched were neith-
ér more nor less than smugglers, who had
probably bsen surprised, and had thrown
away their wares to securs their own per-
sonal safety. Approaching footstaps caus-
éd me to look gl]:)i' just in time to observe a
young girl spring from a dizzy height and
run toward me. In an instant I recognized
Nina—ia bell Nina—as( she was called.
She greeted me witha s ble “good ave-
ning,” as composidly as though we had
met on the promenade instead of this ont-
of-the-way spof, and with rewmarkable self-
possession proceeded to gather together the
scattered articles of which she agnin mads
a large bundle.

Suddenly we heard the reportof & pis,
tol. -The girl raised her hand to her ear
and listened. As the sound was repeatad
an anxious cry escaped her lips, and she
started up the rocks. I dropped my draw-
ing materials and followed, but it was with
extreme difficulty that I conld keep her in
sight, so rapidly. dia she maks her way
over the rough, broken ground. ;

Reaching at last an open space, en which
stood a huge stone cross, Nina knslt.de-
voutly at its base, and bent her head to
listen. All was silent. “Ceccc!” she callag,
softly. ' No answer. Then she rose, and
repeated the name in a londer tons. Hers
was tttered in reply, as a young man ad-
vanced from some hiding-place not far off.
With a ery of delight she sprang into his
arms. A moment’s whispered conversation
ensued; then, turning toward me with a
meiry laugh, and a “good.night, friend,”
the young man disappearsd with Nina,

There seemed nothing more to detain me,
so I returned at once by the nearest road
to the hotel, where a good suppsr awaitad
me,. I was so late that most o? the guests
bad deserted the dining-room, but my
friend, Professor Rauft, of Cologne, still
sat at a table, smoking. When I had ac-
quainted him with my little adventure, he
replied:

“I should have known of whom you
spoke. even though you had not discoversd
their names; those two will continus their
unlawful trade until they are arrestad. It
is'a porfect ‘passion, fed by the profit,
which ig by no means inconsiderable. I
have actually seen Francesco and Nina land,
with their wares, in broad daylight. To be
sure, they run no great risk at any tiwme,
for the whole gang work in concart, and |
bave signais by which to-ascerifin  whether:
the coast be clear befors they venturs
ashore, Nina has had remarkably good
luck, so far; but she will yet coma to griaf,
no doubt.”

“Is she a native of Capri?"3I asked.

“Listen, and I will tell you all I know of
her. About ninteen years ago two women,
one young; the other middle-aged, landed
at Sorrento. They stopped at the hotel two
or threa days, then removed to 2 little house
over there next to the church, where the
old apple-woman now has her stand. Six
weeks later the younger woman gave birth
to a child, the Nina whom you met to-night.
As Francesco was just two montos old at
the time, his mother was engaged to
nurse the new infant and the elder woman
went away. Nobody knew wkence the
young mother had come, and thers was
much speculation as to whether she was
French or Spanish, but she was so re-
served that it was impossible to question
her. Her little honse was plainly furnished,
but there was an air of refinement and lax-
ury that proved its occupant to be pos-
sesed of ample means and good taste. Her
personal appearance is reealled to my mem-
ory when I see Nina, for she has her moth-
er's_dark, dreamy eyes, light, curly hair,
finely chiseled mouth, and oval face, but
she iz somewhat taller, and her figure ia
mote developed.

“Business of importance called me to
France the autumn Nina was born, and I
did not retuen to Sorrento for three i
The sight of this hotel and the little Eonse
Jpposite revived the ouriosity I had felt
soncérning the young mother who, I soon
heard, w deserted child aa soon as it
could walk. For the first fow months of the
little one’s existence she did not leave 1t for
an hour at a time, but as it grew older she
would make frequent trips to Naples, always
returning before night, until one day when,
without the slightest warning, she failed to
reappear. Francesco’s mother took charge
of foster child, whom she loved very
tenderly, and the twq children grew up to-
gether; so inseparable were they that they
wére known by the villagers as' The Twins.'

“When Nina was ten years of age, the
-priest received:s letter enclosing two thous.
and francs which h8 was requested to hand
to tll;e child's AT -
cipher the post-mark, and no sign sinoe
come to prove that Nina has a friend
ontside of Sorrento.

. “But the two thousand francs were a for-
tune to the peor people, who built the little
house in which they still live. ;

'I'L.l!he Twing’ are as united as ever, bat
their sentiment toward each other must
have undergone  somewhatof a change, for
they are to be married in the autumn.

That is my story, and now let ns be off to -

Y oars ’“!,wuﬂa 1a8d-Tord has Jooked in
bhCior hied tas 15/ 00h whethas Lis may
L

lelt on the,

ﬁmnu. Nobody - could de- |

r I resolved to geek a shady spof, and awaita
“}oooler ‘part: of the  day. A pinkish |
‘haze obscured’ the mountains,

‘blaze of fh
té}‘ed my skin,
s

‘glussy surface of the. water

“isan almost - bli

coms by the heat, I soon fell asleap. At
expiration of three hours I awoke with

into the bowels of the earth. I looked
about; the whole r:ea of nature had undar-
gone a change while I slept. The angry

recks against which they dshed with wild
forte, filling the now murky air with ap
ominous echo; heavy clouds had settled
downon the mountains, and the wind
howled farionsly among tho rocks.

Just beyond the curve on the coast, near-
ly opposite to where I sat, men, women,ani
children were running abont, and looking
out to sea. Evidently something had ex-
cited them. I strained my eyea in tha di-
raction they were looking, and. heheld a
boat battling with the waves. “God help
the occupants!” I cried, involuntarily,
well knowing how slim a chance there was
for anybody against sucha sea.’ With con-
siderable difficulty I made my way around
to the otherside, and then I conld dis-
tinguish two people in the little boat. Four
or five sturdy fishermen had gone down to
the very edge of an overhanging rock, with
heavy ropes, which two of them fastened
securely beneath their  arme, their com-
panions retaining a firm hold of the othar
end. Then, with coilsof ropain thair
hands, they bravely jumped into the water,
and waded out as far as they dared. Ths
anxiety increased with each moment, and
loud screams filled the air when a tremen-
dous wave broke right over the boat,
A moment of suspense, then a’ man, hold-
ing a woman lin his arms jcould be seen
swimming, or rather being dashed by the
waves, toward the shore, The ropa was
thrown outto him. He clutched it, and
the men en the rock pulled sturdily., But
it 'was of no use, for the next wave raisad
the twu. struggling human beines high
above the projecting rock, and dashed thaiz
lifeless forms close to the feat of their res-
Ccuars.

They were hastily removed beyond dan-
ger, while the workmen recognizing Nina
and Francesco, eagerly set tv work
toapply the restoratiwes that repeated ex-
perience made familiar to, them.

Half an hour passed before Nina showed
signs of life. As sha began fo breatha,
and the color slowly returned to her lips
she turned to look for her compamion.. A
group of men with bowed, uncoversd'
heads, surronnded all that remained of
Francesco. It was not necessary ta .ask
questions, for Nina was no stranger to sucl.
scenes. With ascream that pierced every
man and . woman.- present, ghe jbroka away
with superhuman strength from those who
sou&ht to restrain her, and fell anconscious
on the breast of her beloved. :

Two days later all tha villagers stood
around Froncesco’s grave. The solemn
words of the gruy-haired priest found an
echo in every heart, for aach pergon present
had lost a friend in the young man whom
they had known and loved from Infancy.

The last prayer was uttered, the coffin
was lowered into the earth, when a murma:
pasded through the assembled throng, and
the name of Nina wsent from mouth to
mouth, as the young girl slowly advanced
toward us, Every eye was fixed on her as
she made her way to tha priest's gide. She
was dressed in white, carried abougquet in
her hand, and a bridal veil was fastenad
with a wreath of flowers to her'head.  She
was ghastly pale, but a heavenly smils lit up
her features.

For one instant, as she sinod, the lightof

bowed her hend when the griﬂat, raising
both hands on high, attered the solemn
wur:atiu: Lok A

“The  Lord va; tha d has Z]
away. o Blasse:ﬁm the :;sme of the Lord.”

The morning dawn of the following day
bathed with 1ts rosy haze the gray heighta
of hoary ruins, and woke from their slum-
bers ths flowers wherein lay ochaliced dew.
A peasant plodding past the village churoh-
yard saw, stratched upon the new-made
mound, a slendsr form. The whiteness of
hér garments glistenad in the damaesk glim-
mer of the opening day. Her arms were
wreathed abont the mound, as if to claap in
their embrace all that lay beneath. From
under a twining bridal-veil crept half-im-
prisoned locks of shimmering gold. The
man reverently asproached the grave. He
could detect no sound or movement in the
figure. Drawing nearer, he gently raised the
prostrate girl.

1t was Nina, and she was dead.— Adap!-
ed for the Argonaut from the German.

Saphir and Angela,

Aisthetes do not wear artificial flowers.
No staich is used in lsundering any ot
their garments. Rogkin is. the modern
apostle of the xsthetic idea. All the minor

t{neir inspiration from him, but may have
improved upon his hints, and mauy have
dissented from some of his art dogmas.
His comsiant teaching is that only the ttue
and parmanent can be beantiful. Hs aska
that dwelling houses shall be built to last,
and be built to be: lovely. That whateyer
we buy shall be that which will bea joy
to the one who made it, and a salisfaction
and pleasure to the one who usea it, 0n ac-
‘count of its excellence and beanty. He
deprecates the haste in which we do things
in theda days, and 8 artists, architeols,
builders, workers of all kinds requiring the
exarcise of the axt of de , to study
natural forms, and particularly those pe-
culiar to their own m land. Itl:s o;ly
carrying out Mr, 's ple when
Mr. Oscar Wilde tells us m Ameri-
cans have mines of beauty for art and
architesture in onr great Western flor.
; Atlanta’s fretry shoemaker,

Says a t of the Savaannr
G o i m&- can boast o
geauine curiocity, a live female shoema’ia
young, pretty and indcstrions. aying
casion to send my little nephew with a p
of boots to be'mended, he surprised me
bis retarn by remarking that “she” said -
and so about the boots. I then learned fo:
the first time that we had in our neighbor-
‘hood a young ?rl under 20 years of age,
the daughter of a shoemaker, who daily
works at the \trade herself, not only mend-
ing, but, making in good

and 4

v Not a breath of airn?%t‘-.‘;i'
tirring.  Scarcely & ripple. distarbed the |

L th A deep gtilk 'y
veas, broken only by the incessant buzzing'
and humming of insects, prevailed. Over- |

waves had risen almost as highas the |

g

#start from a troubled dream, in whicha |
giant had seemed to' be' pressing me down |

peace broke on her countenanee, and sha

writers, peeots and artista have .received |
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