
The Clarion. 1

The Clarion.cal neonrunlets or the political leaders
who are constantly striving for monop-
oly of power and wisdom, ever seeking a
political hobby on which they can ride
into the harbor of power pa the current

popularity, regardless of the interests
the people; believing, as I do, that

man i simply a man in proportion to

i.iijuantity and ouality f
of. his. brain,
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"Be It truth, think ec
"I think so nay, I am certain."
"There wen- - nawt between them?"'
"Nattght Annie would never have look-

ed at such a fellow. !rd forgive me for
sjieaking so of one that's dead ."'

He drew his hand across bis brow, where
the perspiration stoodJa beaded drop.

"I thiak you'm righa lad: I dawn t think
my Annie would lie. But it has allays been
on my mind, d'ye mi', that Johnson 'ticed
her fro' her home. (itl forgie uie if I ha'
been misu'cii ! More than once, lad. dream-
ing like. 1 ha' t.iiu i.si 1 ha' fancied that
overseer hissen confessed wi' his awn mouth
that he were to blame; ami only last night
abed, dreaming like again. 1 thought I had
my hngers at his throat and tried to take
'un's life! I might ha' done it, 1 might ha'
done it if what 1 thought were true! "

As he spMike, he rais his voice to a cry',
and a strange, mad J.t.;. si.. Ii as I had never
seen before, began to gather in his eyes.

Terrified at his wonts, 1 moved to the
kitchen dour, and closed it quickly.

"Hush! For Hod's sake, don't speak so
loud! Jsojih, one may hear you!"

He was quiet in a moment. Subdued and
gentle, he let me lwad him to a chair. Tlwu
our eyes met. ami though we exchanged no
word, he saw that 1 gm-sse- Ins svret. and.
groaning paint uilv, he balled his tace in his
two hands and caih-- on i.od to torgive him
tor his sins.

To be Continued.

FASTER OF THE MINES ! were to leave tngianu, jwrnaps working out
my passage to the colonies on some outward-boun- d

vessel.
While we were sitting together, a waiting-gir- l

beckoned me out; and following her in-
to another room, 1 found Madeline waitiugto speak to me. Directly our eyes met. the
held out both her hands, and i took them
eagerly in mine. Then, for the hrst time,
my emotion mastered me; and, fairly sob-bin- e,

I almost sank upon my knees before
her.

"I was right, yon see," she said, tenderly."I knew they would never condemn you."
I owe my life to you," I answered, in a

voice choked with tears.
She smiled sweetly, and shook her head.
"Even if it were so, it is only doing as 1

have been done by ; but no one ever doubted
your innocence from the first And now, tell
me, what are you going to do? Of course.

"Hugh, you won't ask me! Prom; me
that!"

I did not answer her. 1 could not trust my-
self to answer. 1 was thinking ot all tlie
evil that had already hapjiened, of ttie dead
man, of the hand whicli. in a moment of
madness, had laid bun low. 1 wa thinking,
too, of Madeline.

At last I turned to my cousin.
"You must leave it ail to me," 1 said.

"Now go and lie down : 1 will call you early
in the rooming."

it was a wretched night for both of us. 1
walked about Uie sitting-roo- hour after
hour, aud listened to Annie - st.ti.-- ! and
moans from the adjoining chamber. In the
morning J called her according to promise.
She looked deathly jiale, but tolerably com-
posed, and when John Kudd knocked we
were both ready to go. When we got to tlie
wagon, we found that there was a uicc bed
made up for Annie, and near to it was a
oasket full of things for her to eat

I shall never forget that journey ; to me It
seemed intermina'rie, but lamjm Aunie it
ended over-quickl- t fear. At surtiug. she
toik her place inside the wagon, BMm the
bed which John Kudd had made up for her,
and there she stayed until the cud. As we
drew nearer aud nearer to St. Ourlott's hei
agitation increased terribly J aud w hen at last
John pulled up within a hundred yards ot
the cottage-gat- e, she began to cry pitifully,
and beg to be taken away. 1 soothed her as
well as 1 could, and, having left her iu the
van, I walked onto the cottage to preimrethe way for her reception. 1 entered the
irate, w ent softiy up to the cottage, and look-
ed in at the kitchen w indow. it was quite
dark outside; but inside the kitchen lights
were burning, and a fire was blazing on the
hearth. Before the lire, seated iu his

my uncle. His face looked whiter
than ever, his hair was like snow ; on his
knees he held the big family Bible, which he
w as reading, tracing the lines w ith the tore-fing-

of his right hand. 1 looked around
the kitchen tor another figure that of my
aunt. She was not there. 1 hastened kick
to the wagon, lifted out Annie, more dead
than alive, pom child; and babT-ie-d, half-carrie- d

her to the kitchen door.
"tio in. Annie," 1 whispered, "your father

is there!'' Then 1 ojiened the door. and.
leaving her on the threshold, returned to my
jKist oi observation at the w indow to see
w hat took place.

For a moment Annie swerved and halt-turne-

as it about totly. tticii she laid her
hand nana the door and sobbe.i ! "

1 saw iny uncle start nervously aud drop
the book upon his knee : then he rose, and,
with a piercing cry ot joy, held torth his

What followed I don't know. 1 rushed to
tbe kitchen door, and wheul leached it I

saw jKHir Annie lying g ukiii her
father's breast.

CHAPTER XXV.
aaxanca awn casus,

it was a sight to bring tears to the eyes ot
a strong man. ine poor old t.tther white- -

haired, haggard, trembling like a leaf, and
everishly clasping Uie child who had been

the darling ot his days. He looked into her
ace he smoothed back her hair with his

wrinkled hand he murmured her name
while, sobbing and moaning, she clung to
ii in and entreated his forgiveness.

1 stood looking on, almost terrified. As 1

lid so, my aunt brushed past ihe, and, entei- -

ng the kitchen, uttered a cry ot surprise.
"Annie !"
I'he tone of her voice was har-.l- i ami cold.

and her face was -- tern indeed.
Releasing herself from her father's em

brace, my cousin turned to her mother with
outstretched anus.

"Yes, uiothei ! 1 have come back!"
But my aunt with the same stern expres

sion, repulsed her. and the loor girl tell back
with a pitiful moan.

Mother, mother, deal ! won't you speak
to tne?

"Bide a bit! Wha brought "ee? Hid you
cooiu back alone.

Unle turned b a eyes pitifully toward
me.

'We came bom together," I said, sh
ping forward.

Let me look at ' cried my aunt, sud- -

lenly approaching her daughter, who hid
her face and sobbed. "What, can't 'ee look
your mother in the face? Now'.' Then away
wi 'ee, for you m na daughter o' mine!"'

My uncle, who had sunk trembling into a
hair, looked up, amazed, as she continued:

"Lixik at your father! Ixiok at the shame
md trouble you'm brought upon him! A
year ago he were a happy man. and 1 were a

tiajipy woman ; but mm bait at us both
note' Hetter to be dead and batted than to
coum back yar, wi' thy shame immiii "ii-- .

bringing sorrow and disgrace on loik that
once held their heads up w i' the bet!"

1 was lost in amazement at my aunt's se
verity ; tor never for a moment had 1 antici-
pated such a reception. Hitherto, indeed,
my uncle had seemed to take the alfuir most
to heart, and it was dii attitude toward An
nie that 1 had most dreaded. Itut the parts

f the two seemed reversed my aunt was
the stern man; my uncle, the gentle and lor- -

iving woman.
'Come, come, aunt,"' 1 said. "You must

not talk to Annie so. '1 here has bean troub-
le, no doubt: but it is all over now. and
everything can ie explained."

Hut my aunt w as Inge I line
"Wh.tr has she been all this while, tell me

that? She left tf her awn live will, and she
comes back o' her awn free w ill: but till 1

knaw what she ha' done, I'll ne'er sit down
or break bread wi' her again."

"1 told you how it would be!" cried Annie,
addressing her words to me, but still hiding
her face. "Let me go! 1 wish Iliad never
COllie .

And she made a hurried movement toward
ttie door, as if to tly. Seeing this, my aunt
relented a little, though her manner WW tfl
harsh enough.

At this moment, my uncle rose.
"Annie," he said, "davvn't heed mother.

Shedawn't mean it, my lass she davvn't
mean it! Whate'er you'm done, this is your
bom.-- , and you are our child our little lass.''
rheii. turning to his w ife, he added, "Sieak
to her. wife! .sneak kindly to her! May be
she'll tell 'ee all her trouble."

His broken tones, so pleading and pitilui,
melted the mother's heart. W ith a wild cry
she sank Into a chair, the tears streaming
down her face.

"Oh! Annie, Annie! may the Hon! forgive
ee for what you ha' done!"

Suddenly mastering herself, my cousin un
covered her face and looked at her mother
Then, drying her tears, and speaking with
tremulous determination, she said:

"1 know 1 have been w icked. 1 know 1

should never have gone away. Hut it you
have suffered, so have I. 1 never meant to
bring shame and trouble upon you or father
1 loved you both too well for that. Hut if
you can't forgive me. if your heart is still bit
ter against me land iod knows 1 don't blame
you, for I deserve it an), I had better go
away. 1 don't want to la a trouble or a
burden. 1 have made my bed, 1 know, and
1 must lie upon it; and if 1 had not met my
cousin Hugh I shou.d never have come
home."

"Tell me the truth, Annie I'endragou.
said my aunt. "Wha took thee trom home?
Was it him as is ly ing. dead and murdered
in his grave?"

Annie oDened her eves in wonder. My
uncle started, and then, curious to say, avert
ed his face, but stood listening.

"What do you mean, mother?"
"What daw 1 mean?'' echoed my aunt

shandy. "What should I mean, Annie l'en- -

dragon? Folk say you did leave St. (iurlott's
wi' a man. Were that man him that is dead?

"I have already askist her that question,
1 said: "and she denies it"

I saw my uncle start again. He was r.il
eagerly listening.

"No, mother," said Annie, tiriniy.
"Naw? You were seen together i' Fal

mouth ; all the folk think the overseer took
'ee away fro' home."

"Then it i3 not true."
My uncie turned: his face, which had been

troubled before, now ghastly beyond meas
ure.

"Annie, Annie, my lass!" he cried.
"Hawn't deny it ! Sjieak the truth, and we'll
forgive 'ee! it were Measter Johnson wha
bmught thee to your trouble say it were.
Annie, say it were!"

ills voice was pleading and tull or en
treaty. I alone of all there, guessed why
But Annie shook her head sadly, as she re
plied :

"No, father. Him you speak of was noth
mg to me, and never harmed me by word or
deed.

"John Kudd saw ye together P Falmouth.
cried my aunt; "and after that the overseer
were away for days. Why will 'ee lie to her
that bore ee, Annie I'endragou?"

"I am not lying, mother. 1 am telling you
the (rosjiei truth. Father, she um t believe
me ! Hut jou will, won't you? God knows
I would not deceive you, after what has
passed r

Hat my uncle had turned aw ay, like a man
mortally wounded, and", leaning against the
lintel of the window, was looking wildly
out

"Dawn t speak to me !" he said, "'dawn t

my fass ! I can't bear it P
1 thought it time to interfere; so gently

taking Annie Dy the hand, 1 led her to mv
aunt, and made them shake hands and kiss
each other. Thus some sort of reconcile-
ment was established, and presently the two
women, mother and daughter, went up-stai- n

together. My hope was that, after that re-
criminations would cease, and some sort of
peace be established in the unhappy house.

Directly we were alone, my uncle turned
and faced me. I saw that be was still great-
ly agitated, and fancied that 1 guessed the
cause.

"Hugh, my lad," he said, "1 knaw I can
trust 'ee. Ever sin' you was a little fad,
you'm been a'most a son to uie."

With the tears standing in my eyes, I
wrung his hand. 1 pitied liim, with ray
whole heart and soul ; for indeed I loved him
like a son.

"Hearken then, Hugh, my lad. Did yon
hear what poor Annie said about hetaen audi
the overseer?"
i I nodded; and ha continued:
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Pryor M Grant
the

I i y.r M. (iranl w 111.111 of
tii.it lii-- . death deserves more

It pa notice. Hi- was born in
ll.UI nuDly, Kentucky, on Um 4 1 It of

and ilnil in iloluK'h county,
.1,111 tin: Gill year of his ajie, leav-- I

wa.s
I. mi a reputation an unsullied, an
hie mmI upright life could make

III ...I Ui Columbus, .Mi - in ti
Ill-- plendid persooal qualities,

.1,1,1 h i in .iiiri-uii.'lilH- , won a high ii

u I m ' ii" at lb bur of thatcity, which the
, in Ji tiuguished for Ita eminence and
,ilii. In bin very early manhooil lie

. i acted lo inn for tin- cilice of the
IxiwadcH. At tliat day, OB at

ibe county officers were nominut-,- ,

by their respective parties, anil thin ami
Ci I whOI th Democratic and the

in in tin- - hey-da- y of tlieir we
II.. Iiue wi re closely drawn,

i.j Mi Uraut alooe, of Inn Whig col
elected. He wan what wan i!..

ksown in thai 'lay an ' Clay Whig," and is,
with a leal which never Bagged,

tli fort tl ni i ned Harry of the
Vi '. It rt.ii- - while in the discbarge of
tblutivi .,1 thin otlice, that S. ,S. Premiss

licit! d liiui to be bin associate on
.i Oongri ioual ticket, Mississippi wan
entitled to ! Kcpre.sciitativcs, vv bom be

lected Irom lh State at large. Young The
Grant, wax not smbitious ol political boo
urn, and would have preferred the more lu-- .i

itivi ii ittun which be held, even if he
bad attained the age prescribed by the
Coo titution tor Beryice inOongre . SVbile

till Slur i H of l.owudes, lie con-
tributed

the
hugely to the election of Hon. n

John Henderson to the I oiled States Sen-il- e,

ml thai raUeman, in a spirit of n
kiadneas, sseated for him the

.tin. oi Unites States Marshal of the
Slate, which he declined. Mr. Grant Was
retiring and nodeal in bin intercourse with
bin fellow) BM U, ilin sensibilities were the or
um t refined, but ill bin gentle bosom, he
tad the courage of I Ncniean lion. He
...is mi upablc ot giving an insult; or of of
brooking an indignity, for Home cause, not and... iy to relate, he became about thin
period ol hi life, involved in a personal If
difficult)1 irith the late Samuel F. Butter

nli. Il risiilteil in a duel, in which hin
Mtagoniet :s wounded. It wan conduct-
ed u tin highest plane ol knightly
courage and propriety, but wan. neverthel-
ess the oc caaaon ol moat exaggerated com-mei- it but

by the New Kngland newnpaer ed-

it,

II

ra, who e gross iiuareureaeBlalloaa were
oubliclj corrected by the late Hon. A. Q.
brown, between whom and the deceased a
a u in p. rsonal friendship exiatedL to

I. eepl the offiee oi Sherill, Mr. (Irani
n ... filled a public position, and some
jeai alter retiring from it, he weut to fai-

lle ii bi plantation in Coahoma county,
ti which begave bin clone attention. While
limn eugagau the Judges of the High Court
.I Error and Appeals tendered him the
Clerkship ol the Court, but he declined it.

Tbe War wrecked him tinaiictallv, but
bi ivs puit did not succumb. He

readily undertook w hatever his band found
to do ; but hin life was too far spent to re-- .

mi the fortune be bad hint. Disease- - at
last bowed the manly form, and wanted the
italwart frame which encased bin generous
- ni. To know him was to resiieet and of
lore bin. No man ever had a higher sense as

I honor: or was mule acutely sensible ol
Liu n ii. ti. ol life; and nothing could
tempi liim from the pa'h of truth and rcc- -

titiitle. Mm ponterity should tie prouder
b a record than ii be bad been

sued with the highest honors which hi
mi. tnords, His deportment among

bu ieMow-mc- u wan gentle, and ereu hn
if a "low and sweetly toned" as i

w

womau's. When the hour of death came
il mil t i .Hue to all. bis bcroinm rone sii

l.. the tortures of the llesh, and bin
.ill lied to itJ account, pure and stainless.
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Tbe Local Optiou Law Reply to
"Democrat '

! i:a.ki.in County, Sept. s

blpiTon CuauoH: I noticed in your
ol Ati.'u-- t J itb, the following in

vitation:
" bir space is available lor the diacne

.I every question affecting the pub- -

lii welfare, and if communications are
reasonable length and to the point,

be will In promptly published."
In tin tame issue 1 noticed a lengthy

couiniunicatiou from Rosedale, Mis.--.-,

"Democrat," claiming the d

local option law to be unconstitut-
ional ami undemocratic, reflecting upon
the honorable body which passed it. I
'idiiti- - his language:

'liefore yon get this letter the elec-
tion under the so called local option law
will be ver iu Hinds, and I, for oue, as

in--
, reader of the Jackson papers,

"ill be glad of it. A more unwise,
"id i ttie and in my opinion uucou- -

Hitutional measure notwithstanding
theopinicu of Judge Terra!, affirming

litutioiialitv. which I sec in last
" i s - i kiox was never passed by a

legislature or approved ty
a I'enioeratic tiovernor.

Vppreciatina vour invitation, and
and with a knowledge of the fact that
all ga-- c expand nearly .like for equal
increments of heat, and that mter-cbang- e

of elements can only take place
placement of equivalent qiian-Itte- r

on either side, I proceed
much brevity and point as pos- -

iiupare views with Mr. "Demo
crat on this subiect

l lie Constitution of the United
cures ;o the people ot every

thereof, the express right to make
aw which docs notcontbet with the

clause which says "Congress shall be the
uprt ie law ol the land

Proof: The ueoide of the several
a ling in their highest soveriegu'
v as free and mdetendeut people

adopted the Federal Constitution and
iliihed a form of government in the

nature ot a Confederate Kepubiie, and
for the nurnose of carrvine into ellect
the object tor which it was formed, dele
gated to it certain rights enumerated in
said Coti-titutio- but reterrtd to the

r to the ytoyle thereof, all the
residuary power not delegated to the

tiovernment by the Constitut-
ion nor nroh .;,.,! t., it bv the people

the several States. This "being a cor- -

t lehuition of the Constitution ot
the United States, embracing, as we see.
that independence and religious liberty
towards tbe people of the several states
which w as tirst kindled by the eloquence

f Patrick Heury, supported by the
lassie pen of Jay and Jefferson, puri-iie- i

by the philosophy of Franklin, and
matured and reduced to practice by tbe
windom of the immortal Washington, l
do not see wherein the uncoustitution- -

Jitv of the law exists.
"It is undemocratic."
A majority of the members of both

branches of the Legislature of this State
are Democratic ; thev were elected by 8
majority of the Democratic voters of
their several districts. The Governor
was also elected bv a maioritv of the
Democratic voters of the State, and if
tbe law passed both houses by a major
ity of each, and was signed by tbe Uov
eruur, the presumption is highly in
iavor ot its being Democratic

"It is unwise."
Wisdom and knowledge are not al

ways one and the same. They often
have no connection. Knowledge often
dwells in minds replete with thoughts of
other men. W isdom in minds attenti ?e
to their own. I think yon are hasty in
coming to this conclusion from tbe fact,
that as yet the result oi the practical
workjag of yhU law either the politi- -

auu mat nc oecomes ciemeci in proportion to his posOMjioa of the attributes
the Deity, and as a rational and in

telligent being, iaust exist in societyhence a knowledge of law and of the
science of rights and wrongs aren eces-sar- y

for his well-bein- Is there any
provision in this law which has a de-
leterious or evil influence upon society?

in particular, ttie society ot ladies and
gentlemen of cultivated taste and re-
fined intellects.' The histories of all
nations teach us that virtue and intelli-
gence are the corner-stone- s of greatness

all people. Is not temperance a vir-
tue and an attribute Of the Ileity '.' of

I gaoti further: "I remember when I ter
at college in a Northern State in of

1846 and 1 s 17, the Abolitionists, as a
distinct class, for they were not a party,were few comparatively. There were but

nnrtie, the Whig and lemocrat.
'andidatesfor office, whether Whigs or

liemocrats, sometimes avowed them--elve- s

Abolitionists to get their votes, in

They claimed then, as prohibitionists do
now, that it was purely a moral questionthat politics had nothing to do with

See the result. I!ut a few years
the Republican party whs Iwrn."

Within these lines is a confession which
.cry few honest members of the Demo-
cratic

be

party are willing to make. I
very well remember when 1 was at col- -

in a Northern State, that I be Ely,
Almlitionists were as numerous as the
mosquitoes in tbe .Misslsslnm swamns or

blue coats in (irant's army at the
battle of the Wilderness, although air
probably at that time, as a party, in the
minority ; and lor a Democratic candi is

date, particularly a slaveholder, to avow
hinwajf in lavorof the Abolition party,

M

very seldom indeed in the slave- -

holding Stales. The fact is, that partywhich had for its object the concentra- - is
m in one mass of all the auti-slaver-

elements of the North, in opposition to
extension of slavery into the terri to

tories, ami to the admission of sla' e
State into the Union, be it known bv

name of A botitioiiists, Radical or
Republican, baa long since succeeded in
accomplishing the object it had in view,

is at present powerless throughout
solid Democratic South. Therefore, as
have no fear to apprehend from its

with the prohibition!-'.-- .
In conclusion, I would say that w hat we.

mod eople of the State mostly desire,
first, a friendly and honest dealing by

with, and from the people of every State.
Secondly, less law, whiskey and politics.
Thirdly, more of the protoplastic ele- -

ments of life Kespectfullv yours.
C if toah, m. i

Local Uption Law "Democrat"
endorsed a

EpiTOB U'l.Ai.loN : Am TOU have in
vited coroeepoodoBOBQC the local optiou
law, please allow BM to say that I, in

main, endorse what 'Democrat" says
a recent issue, the 1 .legislature, or

power of the State, is vested
the Senate and House of Representa tor

tives with certain requisites, am! 1 dun t
suppose mere is a sound jurist in ttie
world who will say the Legislature can
legitimately transter that power to one

more persons. 1 admit mat certain
othcers and incoiporatioiis are properly
invested with discretionary powers, all

which is totally different in spirit
letter from this law. If the people

take no action the law is a dead letter.
they do act, a wrangling strife and

sometimes bloodshed results, and in the
end, a law may or may not, be enacted
with penalties annexed by a means not
only unautliorieil ty me consiiiuiion,

never contemplated by its fr.imers.
the legislature has not the moral

courage to prohibit the sale of intoxi-
cants in the State, or in the counties we

upon a petition for it, then let it be left
the moral suasion like many other

evils that curse me land.
I know it is rather late to be writing

about this law, but do so with a hope ofthat the peace and quiet ot my own
county as well as nineis. may ie pre
served by a word from one of the
humblest citizens.

I never hide behind a fictitious name.
M. Lyi.k.

Hon She Flattened Him.

It was the noon-da- y car up Michigan
avenue. It was hot. It was boiling,
ioastinr hot. The driver had rivulets

perspiration running down his face
the sun nit nun ptumn-ceiuc- r, auci

tbe conductor naapped and growled and
lingered the nickels with wet lingers in
the shade of the rear platform. Oppo-
site each other, on the last seats back,
were a middle-age- d woman who sat up
as still' as a poker and looked as cool as
ice, and a corpulent, red-face- d man,

ho unbuttoned coat and vest, and col-

lar,
so

and pulled away like a porpoise.
"Ever see the like'.'" be queried as be

looked across at the woinai d tanned
himself with his hat.

fine regarded him with ook of

data.
Never saw anything: lik ;vcu-i- n

the tropics!" he gasped.
Her glance this time was tive i

below zero.
"Awful fatal positively awful: Au

other such day a- - this will use up a
thousand people. You must be sutler
nir. too.

She srave him a look hung all aroiiud
with icicles, and then beckoned to the
conductor.

"Sir," she said, as that otbeial enter
ed, "wheu did thev remove the stove
from this car?

Several weeks ago, madam.
How reckless! Please close the win--

w behind me. end do for mercy's sake
keep that door shut. 1 in just shivering
with the cold and have no shawl with
me."

Then she looked a whole big; iceberg
it the man opposite, shivered her shoul

ders two or three times, and cuddled
down in the corner to keep warm. He
looked at her for a minute in a dubious
wav, and then buttoned up coat and
vest, jammed on his hat, and softly
sneaked out and boosted himself upon
the railing to finish his ride in the deep
est silence. Detroit Free t'rcus.

The Itoiinc nrioa of Nature's
clone

In a lecture on "The Life of Minerals,"
which was published about a year ago.
1 tried to briuir out n few principles
which seem to assert themselves as each

day's work contributes new facts and
surests new thoughts in science, and
which seem to srive a general direction
to the labors of in estimators. Ihese
Wincinles were, in brief, that all the
laws relating to the mineral kingdom
are also applicable to me vegetaDie
kinlom. which is. besides, governed
I iv other laws special to it; all the laws
of i ho vegetable kingdom are valid in
the animal kingdom, and it has, besides.
its own other special laws. One ol the
results of the progress ol science nas

make less distinct thehn oraduallv to . .r " -

lines that separate tbe three kingdoms
from one another, so that we are led to
the conclusion that the mineral king
dom is connected by successive degrees
with the vegetable and animal king-
doms, and consequently the matter is
one.

Hence the study of mineralogy, giv- -

inc the word its real signification of a
science applying to all unorganized
bodies, ought to precede tne study oi
botany and zoology, because it is the ra
tional introduction to knowledge re
specting the phenomena of Mature.
M. J. inuuici, in rroamr science
Monthly.

The Rev. Mr. K of Oregon has
two little bovs, Matthew and Johnny,
who have been duly instructed as to the
exeeedinsr wickedness of swearing. But

Km w.the seed seems to have taiien on stony
ground, for. as their father was getting
an armful of wood, he overheard on the
other side of the woodpile the following
conversation: "O. Johnny, said Mat
thew in a coaxing but somewhat awe
struck tone, "less swear." "Less!"
cried little Johnny, courageously. Then
was a pause, during which Matthew ap
iMiami to be considering how to do it
Then he called out in furious aeeents.

1 swear. "Tho do 1, piped Johnny.
Detroit Free tress.

The best medical authorities acknowl
edge the value of Ayer's Cathartic fills.
and lrequenuy presenile uic-i-r use wiui
the utmost coilfideuce, as the moat effect
ual remedy for diseases caused bv de
rangements of the stomach, liver, and bow
els.

"Who is that lady Doo flicker U walk- -

.ithf "His wife." "Think so."
know it. "Don't you see he is smok- -

Jiiigr'-iien-go en
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Health in the Home.

The subject of public health and the
best means of preventing disease have
attracted much attention of late years,
and columns upon columns have been
given to the public through the medium

the press on thi.- - topic. This is a mat
ol cogratulation, tor no question is
more vital importance to the world at

large, and none deserve more earnest
tudy. Rut it is also true that the great

masses of the people take no precautions
against disease.

The startling statement was made all
some time ago that half of the deaths

our large cities are due to preventable no
diseases. Admitting this to be true, the
way to prevent these deaths is for every
man and woman to take the best pos
sible care of his or her human machin-
ery, without which precaution all the
city Boards of Health in our laud will

unavailing.
It should be pretty well understood bv is

this time that the body must have pure
pure water, wholesome food, suitable as

clothing, sunshine, protection from
pecial contagious diseases, and last, but

not least, rest and recreation. Impure
is at the bottom of much more -- ick-

ness than people generally believe, and it
the oue desideratum of health that is

the least controllable. The atmotphere
always contaminated with dust con

taining minute germs which cause putre
faction and fni limitation ; and these, it be

now asserted, cause nearly all the mala
rial and contagious diseases. I ersous liv-

ing
or

iu the country have little impure air
coiitcmi against, except in marshy pla

ces, but in the city foul streets and reek-
ing

for

gutters are very hot-bed- s for the de
velopment of thee germs, roul asnaca,
which make themselves known bv their
odors, work their worst results by caus
ing people to close their windows, and

a conseouciice, to breathe bad air,
which is a thousand times more destruc-
tive than is the most nauseating odor.
The human machine requires a vast
amount of air, and the poisons cast oil

the human system are deadly, and if
breathed over and over again, will very
shortly impair the most robust constitu
tion. Ihe most insidious ol noxious
g.sse- - is that which arises from sewers,
and is almost impossible of detection be
cause it is practically odorless. Many a toserious case of fever or debilitated and
broken down organism may be traced to

stationary wasbstaud in a sleeping-room- ,

or to a defective trap in a waste
pipe. Care should be taken that all is

waste pipes be properly disinfected at fre
quent mtervalSjWtiicii may go tar toward
pie-ervi- the health of the family aud
save.not only disease and death, but doc

s bills as well.
Again, people are careless about the

cellars where they store food aud veg- -

vetables in winter, from which f ungi de-

velop and spre.'id.through the house. In
niiiety-nin- e houses out of a hundred the
cellar will be found damp and musty,
and even in other well regulated house to
holds, in a shocking state of uncleauli-ness- .

It should have an asphalt lloor;
the mdll should be whitewashed with
lime, into which copperas had been in-

troduced, at least twice a year, and it
should be well ventilated.

The use of improper food, in hot
weather especially, is a fruitful cause of I
disease. Too much meat and too few-fruit-

and farinaceous foods are eaten;
and, too, there is small doubt but that

eat too much, whatever the nat ure of
the food. Meat three times a day is not
only unnecessary, but absolutely harm-
ful, especially iu hoi weather. That it is
not essential to the production of
strength is proved by the herculean work

the Roman soldiers who built such
wonderful roads, meanwhile carrying a
weight of armor that would crush the
average farm hand, and who lived on in
coarse bread and sour wine. Rut they
were teuierate in both eating and
drinking, and regular aud coustant in
exercise. The Smyrna porter cats only
fruit, bread and olives. Meat rarely or
never enters into his bill of tare; yet
he walks oil with his load of oU0 pounds.
The coolie, fed on rice, is more active
than the negro fed on fat meat. The
heavy work of the world is not done by
the biggest eaters, and the fastest and
longest winded horse is not the sleekest
Moderation m diet aud regular hours,
and persistent exercise are the prerequi
sites for sound mental and physical
health. This is a matter that is easily
regulated by the housemother, at least

far as herself and her children are
concerned , and the subject of diet and
exercise is one she cannot atlord to
ignore, as it is the primary factor in the
establishment and maintenance of vig
orous health.

Tbe question of a supply ot pure
water is not. so easily settled. Well-to- -

do people, many ot them, have spring a
water brought to their houses by the
barrel, which is used for all culinary
purposes; others drink only melted ice
others still put their trust in the filter,
little imagining that the purest water
may become defiled bv parsing through
an imperfectly cleansed filter. Far safer
than the most approved patent tilter is
the plan of boiling the water before
using it. This means is within reach of
the humblest dweller, and will rob
contaminated water of its terrors.

A powerful agent in the preservation
of health is sunlight. Cet the carpets
md upholstery fade, but don t shut the
nnligbt out of the home. It wilt not

help the family to keep well in body, but
it will make them happy, and thus less
liable to contract contagious diseases.
The power of the mind over matter is a
conceded fact.

There is little doubt that overheating
iu summer aud exposures to sudden
changes iu temperature lay the seeds of
disease frem which springs the misery of
two-third- s of the women ot to-da- y,

especially those of tbe working class.
Standim over a red-ho- t stove cooking or
rouiug, or elbow deep in seething soap

suds with the thermometer at t'O degrees
in the shade, is a sore tnai to the con-

stitution of the most robust woman, aud
when it is undertaken by the wife and
mother of a family it is little short of
suicide. Her principal business during
the hot season should be 3iinply to exist
with as much physical comfort as possi-
ble. Let her put the washing and iron
ing out; let her and her family take
their dinners out; let her give her laimiy
light breakfast, and bread aud milk and
fruit suppers. They will be just as
happy and far healthier if their diet be
a little circumscribed; and when the
frosts come the tired housekeeper will
feel as though she had had a vacation
She will have had time for resting and
reading, for catching up with the
neglected sewing, and, Pest oi all, lor
taking delightful little excursions into
the parks or country with the children.
it will pay.

Neat But Not Gaudy.

The following is a pretty model for a
youug ia.lv- - autumn aress: it is ot
plain uidigo-blu- e cashmere, ana the
same material orocaaea an over wun
very small bright yellow crescents. The
bodice, which is quite close-fittin- g, of
the plain cashmere, lorms three smail
flat plaits on each side, while the centre
part is of brocaded material, simulating
a plastron or plain vest, buttoned with
small round buttons of dark-blu- e pass-
ementerie and finished into a point. At
the back the bodice is continued into a
small purled out postilion basque, which
rests upon the draped tournure ot the
skirt. This skirt is of the dark blue
cashmere draped diagonally in front
with tabs or panels oi tne brocaded
material on each side, and a narrow
fluting of the same showing just beyond
the edge. Ihe sleeves oi tne piam casn
mere have, according to the new fashion
no facing or reyers of any Kind in the
lower part, but a peaked trimming of
the brocaded tissue from the shoulder
down nearly to the elbows.

When a man builds a cottage at
watering place, and fails to rent it for
the summer at a few hundred dollars
more than tbe lot and structure cost
him, he thinks he has made a bad in
vestment. Norristown tieraid.

In a garden in Calidonia, N. Y., a bed
of flowers has been laid out twenty-tw- o

fMt lanr. to resreuent a huge trout. I he
nils, fins and eye are represented by
hbhk coioreo sowers.

Helps and Hindrances of a Town

HELPS.

it is a well established principle that
the people make the place, not its facili-
ties for busines.-- . It is true that an en-

ergetic and prosperous people may be
kept Lack by a lack of natural advan-

tages, but this is not always the case. A
thousand towns are kept iu check by the
greed and lack of public spirit of the
jieople, where one is kept down by the
location. Rush aud energy overcome

obstacles; gretd and waut of energy
will kill the most prosperous locality.

a town is to be just what its citizens
make it. If its land owners hold the
lots so high thu the manufactures are
kept out, this will act as a weight to
keep it down. If the citizens prefer to
patronize merchants and mechanics of
other places, that helps to keep the town
down. What is wauted for the people

to be united as far as public;gpod is
concerned. Patronize each other as far

possible, any new enterprise espe-
cially manufactures give a warm greet-
ing to a new settler, so far as may be in
every thing that shall tend to the public
good. If this policy is pursued a vil-

lage will rapidly grow and become a
thrifty town. If, on the contrary, the
people refuse to aid every enterprise,
unless they are to get a slice of the profit,
look upon every arrival as a pigeon to

plucked, and patronize tlieir neigh
bors only when they cannot do as well

better somewhere else, then a place
will grow slowly if at all; its uaturul
advantages will .go to waste, au-- J count

nothing in the question of prosper-ity- .

HHTOaAHCnfl.

Oppose improvements. Run the town
down to strangers. .Sneer at its news-

papers. Lengthen your face when a
stranger talks of locating iu it. If a
man wants to buy your property charge
him two prices. If he wants to buy
anybody else's interfere and discourage
him. lie particular to discredit the
motives of public spirited men. Do not
support the newspapers. Tell the ed-

itor how much better some other papers
are. it you want to read the local jour
nal borrow it of a neighbor, and after
you have finished ask him what he wants

take such a measly sheet for. Kan
down other parts of the town than your
own, and speak disparagingly ot all the
surrounding country, except such tracts

you are personally interested in. If
you can't "hog" everything judge every
body else by yourself, aud accuse
them of doing it. Refuse to see the
least merit in any scheme that does not
directly benefit you. Should you hap- -

eu to patronize a home journal, let the
editor know you simply do it to help
him along; never for a moment ac
knowledge to yourself nor to auybody
else that a prosperous town was never
built up, and ueyer will be, without the
aid of a local newspaper. Do your best

divide the town in factions, and keep
oue faction fighting another, fly care-

fully following these rules a good,
healthy "kicker," growler and obstruc
tionist can do wouders toward keeping
lesirable people out of town, aud dis
gusting public spirited ones in it so they
will want to get away. J'ulaski ( lenii.)
'euiocrat.

A Closet bhelf.

If there is anything that adds to one's
comfort in an emergency, it is a closet
shelf prepared for emergencies. That is
clear. Accidents, nervousness, sudden
pain, mid-nig- calls for help, parcels
that want doing up, broken crockery or
ornaments, all find a ready answer to
their calls on this carefully prejiared
shelf. It is so easy to prepare and keej

order, can be small or large, as oue
decides to confine its contents to a few
things or enlarge too many. I intend to
give a list for the smallest oue that I

think it advisable for any oue to keep,
be she keeping house or boarding.
First of all come the things that are to
be ready for illness, sudden or otherwise:
Camphor, for faintuess, headache or a
sadden attack of diarrhiea, although, for
the latter, there is nothing equal to a
tablespoonful of raw flour iu a glass of
cold water, to be taken in two doses,
half an hour apart. A closely covered
little box of raw llour is easily kept on
the shelf, to be often renewed, lest it get
musty. A small tin can ef Hour and
mustard, mixed iu equal parts, ready to
make into paste for a mustard plaster, is
to me a pleasauter arrangement for a
hastily required mustard plaster than
the "mustard leaves" ready at the drug
stores. Iu a little box beside this can
should be old linen and cotton rags for
the other half of the plaster, as well as
for cuts or bruises; also a strip of tlanuel

"finger" broad and three-quarter- s of a
yard long, to ut upon the outside of a
cotton cloth, several times folded aud
wet in cold water, for a compress for a
sore throat. Keep your case of court-plaste- r

iu this box of rags, aud a spool
of white linen thread, both conve-

niently near the necessary pair of small
scissors.

Camphorated oil, which is best when
made at home by dissolving camphor
gum in warm olive oil until no more
will dissolve, is iuvaluable for sore
throats and chests or a cold ou the lungs.
Rub in well, aud there will be no cold
taken afterwards, as there is after the

"goose grease." Vaseline
is good for this purpose also, as well as
for many others that every one knows
about. There is nothing for chapped
hands equal to glycerine and tincture of
hydrastis, tifteen drops of the latter to
an ounce of glycerine. Wash the hands
in warm water thoroughly, and, before
wiping, rub in a little or good deal ot
the mixture, according to the ueed.

lauuin, a dry greenish powder, is a
great comfort where a sudden severe
uosebleed occurs ir: the tamiiy. Unce
snuffing it up well into the nostrils
generally ends the trouble. Tannin
forms, with water, a good gargle
for a sore throat, as it is a heal-iu- g

astringent. It is the best thing
I know of for severe charing, especially
for infants. The ellect is almost magi-
cal. Ou principle, my emergency shelf
always holds olive oil, alcohol and am
monia, not summer days and head-
aches find me grateful for my bay rum
bottle.

Jmlg. Davis and the Itailroad Law
yers.

Phocion Howard tells us a story il
lustrative of the late Judge David
Davis's manner of dealing with the

technically" lawful. A railroad had
been surveyed through Vermillion coun-

ty some time before and had taken a
deed for an innocent old chap's farm,
giving him in payment for it a lot of
stock which was represented to be of
par value. 1 he afterward lounu
that the stock was almost if not quite
valueless and brought suit in the federal
court to have the deed set aside and his
farm returned to him. The case came
before Judge Davis. The railroad com--
Danv had two or three of the shrewdest
attorneys to be had. while the plaintiff
was represented by a green couutrv
lawver. It was evident from the start
that the defendant's lawyers would out
general the countryman at every turn.
and so they did until the evidence was
all in and ihe case snbmitted for de
cision.

"Gentlemen,'' said Judge Davis, T
am familiar with the laws governing
this case and with all the statutes
touching such cases, but I know of no
law to prevent a railroad company
from stealing a man a farm.

The agent of the defendant a man
named Griggs whispered to one of his
attorneys that it was all right. The
attorneys looked at each other with
confident winks and settled back to
hear the decision in their favor.

T know of no law to prevent a rail-
road company from stealing a man's
farm,' repeated Judge Davis, "but so
long as I sit on this bench I will not
permit them to keep it. Decision for
plaintiff."

A man died recently at ihe age of
ninety rears, la an Indiana county asy
lum. whose son held a three thousand
policy oa his f uhei's life, and had in
structed tne asyium people to teie
rash him whenever the old man died

i that he might at once get the necessary
j proofs of hat death. Chicago Tribune.

tooK ner m u mis and men to eomiort
her.

"Annie," I said, "my poor Annie, tell me
what has happened to you. tluit 1 find vou
like this?"

But she could not answ er me for cring.
Then she fell back, half fainting in a chair.

We son discovered the cause of her weak-
ness it was hunger. The poor thing had
spent her last shilling, and had not eaten a
crust since tne morning; and, had we not
found her, she would have spent that night
starving in the streets. It was the work ol a
few moments tor John Kudd to run out and
return with some bread and wine. We dip-e-d

the bread in the w ine, and forced her to
eat: and after a tew nicmthtuK she revived
a bit The color came into her w an cheeks,
and her eyes grew a bit brighter. I now had
leisure to observe her more closely, and I
was horrified to see that the clothing she
wore was of the : indeed, she was al
most in rags, every available article having
tsen pawned, as 1 soon learned, to keep her
from absolute starvation.

When she came w holly to herself again,
she looked at me fearfully dreading lest 1

should question her again: audi thought M

better to let my questions rest.
"Annie," I said,"doyou feel strong enough

to go now?"
"To go, Hugh?"' she repeated.
"les: 1 must take you with me to my

looms. 1 can't leave y ou here !"'

She was too ill to offer much resistance;
so. alter 1 had paid the few shillings that
she was owing, we left that miserable den
together Annie still laint and very weak,
leaning heavily upon inc. After he had
brought in the bread and wine, John Kudd
had quietly kept iu the background, think-
ing that his presence might serve to further
upset Annie. He now as uuobtrtisiwly took
his departure, after having w hisjicred in my
ear that he w ould call for us in the morning.
1 took his hint, and determined to act upon
it

The night was very cold, and as we left
the houses and named dow n the street, fac-

ing tlie chilly w iud. I felt Annie tremble
violently , so I hurried her along and we soon
reached the house where I had tikeii my
rooms. Had 1 not crept into such good odor
through my acquaintarrhe with honest John
Kudd, 1 should have been almost at raid to
take poor Annie into the bonne; a- - it w as, 1

xiectcd a cold greeting; but to my amaze-
ment we were received with open anus. I
afterward discovered that John Kudd had
leen before us. and had empaled the way
for our coining. So when the door was open-
ed the landlady, w ho was a good kind soul,
came forward and almost took poor Annie
in her arms, and led her. up to
the little sitting-room- .

I gave her my bedroom that night, and,
rolling myself in a rug, lay down on the sola
in my little sitting-roo- and tried to slceji;
but it was impossible, and after a w bile I got
up and began to walk about the room. An-
nie's room adjoined mine; so 1 could hear
that she, too, was awake and crying bitterly.
Once 1 thought of going in to her; then 1 re-

trained. It was U tter to let her ease her
heart so; iu the morning she would be more
herself, and 1 could talk to her.

In the moniing. however, matters were
considerably worse ; poor Annie was deliri-
ous. Her pale face was Hushed, her eyes va-

cant, and she cried pitifully on some one to
come to her.

At ten o'clock, John Kudd's wagon sto-le- d

at the door; a lew moments later honest
John himself was before me. I took him to
the bedside and showed him my jwHir cousin,
and his eyes filled with tears as he looked at
her. Then we both went back to the other
room.

"Measter Hugh," said John, "what doo
'ee mean to daw, sir."

"1 shall wait here till Annie gets better,"
1 said; "then 1 shall persuade her to come
hme. You w ill be back again on Thursday,
won't you?"

"Jfes; and mayhap she'll be well enough
by then to come. We'll make her a bed i'
the awld wagon and take her careful, Meas-
ter Hugh r

Never in my life had I thought so much of
the honest-hearte- d carrier as now, when 1

saw him shedding tears lor my poor cousin.
I took his hand and grasped it warmly.

"God bless you !" I said.
He turned his head away, and drew the

back ot his hand across his eyes; then he
turned again to me.

"Measter Hugh," he said, "I dawnt mind
tellin' you, 'cause you aint like some as 'ud
laugh at me. I'm a big rough fallow, and a
bit stupid p' raiis, but I've gaw t a heart like
the rest on us; and that dear las.--- tound hei
way to it and made me love her, as I can
never love anybody in my life again. She
don't knaw this any more than you did afore
this minute. She never thought anything tf
me, and I didn't blame her for it ; for twarn't
no fault o' hem; but I went oil lovin' her all
the same. I thought. Messier Hugh, she
might ha' anted you; and it she had, and
had ha' been happy why. 1 should ha' been
contented. But when she went away it
panel brawke my heart."

"it was a blow to allot OS. Bed grant
better things are iu stoic. "

Measter Hugh, 1 aiut told yoVthia y

for the sake o' talking. 1 want you to un
derstand that if 1 can help her naw. w hen
she wants help, 'tis all I ask lor.'

So saying, he opened his purse, took out a
few sovereigns, and offered theui to uie; but
1 shook my head.

I don't want it,-- ' I said. "1 have still got
some of my own left when that is done, it
will be time enough for me to come Ut you.
l'oor Annie shall be well looked after, be
ure of that: and i hope that by Thursday 1

hall have her well enough to take her
home."

Hooking rather crestfallen, he put the
nionev back into his pocket, and turned to

cry well, Measter Hugh." said he; "I'll
come again on Thursday ."

He had given me a warm hand shake, and
had got half-wa- y down the stairs, when 1

called him back.
"if you are calling at the cottage.'" 1 said.

"don't tell them anything of this. Hon't let
them know that Annie is here, or that you
have seen her. It w ill be better to keep the
secret yet."

If he could not induce me to take money ,

John Rudd determined to render assistance
in some other way. About half an hour aft
er he had left, a doctor arrived to sec Annie;
then came several bottles of wine, and some
fruit; and 1 had strong reason to suspect that
the landlady had not been quite so averse to

accepting his money as I had been. At any
rate, she was untiring in her attention to
Annie, who rapidly recover.-.!- .

When John Rudd came on the Thursday,
he found her sitting up in bed, able to recog
nize him and talk to him. but still too weak
to walk into the adjoining room. Nothing
was said about going aw ay that day ; but I
Judged that she would be able to make the
attempt on the following Monday, the day
of the carrier's return.

On the Sunday moniing, therefore, when
she had left her bedroom, ami -- at in the ann- -

chair by the sitting-roo- fire, 1 took her poor
thin hand in mine, and said:

"Annie, my dear, do you feel strong enough
to take a journey?"

For a moment she turned her frightened
eyes on mine.

"A Journey. Hugh?" she asKed, faintly .

I saw her cheeks grow very white, but I
knew that what 1 had to say must be said
so 1 went bravely on.

"John Kudd will be here I
said, "and 1 want to take you home."

It was pitiful to see her face. "Oh, Hugh
I can't go !" she cried. "1 can't face father,
it would kill me. ou go, and leave me
try to forget you have seen me; and they
will never know."

I saw it was a hard task 1 had before me
but I tackled it as bravely as i could.

""Annie," 1 said, "the time has come when
you must tell me the whole truth. W hen we
met in London, you said you were a married
woman. WTas that true or falser'
- She shivered, and turned away her face

"Don't ask me, Hugh ! don't !"
But 1 persisted, and at last she replied :

When I told you, I thouohx it was true,
He said I was his w ife. We went before a
sort of lawyer together in Plymouth, and
though 1 prayed sore to be wed in church,
be aid it was the same thing. Atterward
w hen we quarreiea, ne iota me tnai me man
was in his pay, and that it was no marriage
at all. That was why 1 left him, aud w ent
into the streets to starve."

"Now, answer me," I cried, "who is the
man who deceived you? If he is livfng, be
sliafl make amends !"

"Too late, too late!" she cried.
"What!" I exclaimed, startled by her tone,

and thinking of the murdered mau. "Is ne

No, Hugh; he is living!"
His name? Tell me his name I"

j "Hugh, dear, I cannot at least not yet
But I trusted him, and he deceived me. He

J made me swear to kee p his secret for a time,
'

saying that if folk knew of our marriage it
w ould be his ruin. At last when I could
bear suspense no longer, he told me the
truth, with the aid of him that's dead, he
had deceived me ! our marriage was all a
pretense! Oh, God help me! What shall I
do? WhaUmall I do?"

My head whirled; I had a sore struggle to
collect my furious thoughts. At last 1 mas-
tered myself, and cried:

"You must eome home with roe. You must
tell the truth to those that lore you. If
not "

She clung to me, looking up into my angry
tare.

BY KOCKRT BCCHAXAX.

KKnM OCR LAST ISflVk

l I1AITER XXIII.
T11F TKIAL.

It is not my intention to trouble the reader
with chapters lull of appeals ati mtserieor-ti'kim- ,

or to pile up the agony in the manner
ot the expert manufacturer of sensational
fiction ; though, if I chose to do so. there is

plenty of material ready to my liand. I have
my doubts, perhaps, whether I am personal-
ly Interesting enough to sway the sympathy
of the tender-hearte- in the character of a
man unjustly accused of the most horrible ol
human crimes. Hut the mere fact that I sur-
vive to write these lines is proof positive of
one thing that 1 was not hanged! So, on
that score at least, the reader may be per-
fectly easy in his mind.

The assizes came on some six weeks aftei
the date of the inquest, and in the interim 1

tound that my darling did not fail to keep
her word. A linn of solicitors, instructed by
her, undertook my defense; and though 1 at
tirst, out of motives of pride, declined theii
good ottices, 1 was tinally rrsuaded to t

Ram Through their managing clerk.
I more than once received kindly messages
tmui Madeline; but not once did she appeal
iqion the scene ersonally until the day ol
the trial came, w hen, on entering the dock, 1

saw her sitting by tJeorge Kedruth's side in
the crowded court.

Aly aunt and uncle were there, too the
latter so mm and changed that 1 .should
scarcely have iccognized him; so was honest
John Kmlil, together with other old friend;
and acquaintances. Hut before the trial be-j;a-

all those who were called as witnesses
withdrew, George Kedruth among the num-
ber. My darling remained in her place, close
to my counsel and solicitors, iu the well be-

neath the judge's seat; and more than once,
la the course of the proceedings, 1 saw her
whisper words of instruction and suggestion
to my defenders.

Th'nking it all over again now. In the quiet
ot these after-year- 1 am sure still, as I was
sure then, that her face helped to save me.
Its pathetic lieauty and sympathy, 1 believe,
touched the heart of the jury, and wrought
wonders in my behalf. Even the judge, who
bad what is know n as a "hanging'' reputa-
tion, looked down unon her with eyes of fa-

vor.
Early in the course of the proceedings, 1

Ueanl whispers asaoog the crowd surround-
ing me. They were looking at Madeline,
and some one w as asking who she might be.
A voice replied (how well 1 remember it,
and how my pale lace went red with proud
surprise) that she was '"the prisoner's sweet-
heart." Far away as 1 knew that idea to be
from the simple truth. 1 looked at my dar-

ling with new feelings of love and gratitude,
and almost forgot tor a moment the great
and impassable barrier betw een us.

After the speech for the prosecution, in
Which 1 was painted in vivid colors as a
young man of violent habits, having a homi-
cidal hatred to the murdered man, the tirst
witnesses deposed to the finding of the body
and to the marks of violence upon it. Then
(ieorge Kedruth described my last quarrel
w ith Johnson, and my dismissal from the
oNerseerslnp of the mine. On this occasion,
1 tear, Kedruth rather exaggerated than

the extent of my hostility;
and when asked if he personally thought
that the deceased had any reason to fear my
v iolence, hesitated and answered that "he
was afraid he had." I saw Madeline start
and look appealingly at the witness, while a
low murmur ran through the court. On the
whole, Bedruth's evidence, though given
with a certain reluctance, was very hostile.
1 could not help feeling that it was none the
less so because Madeline was seated there
w ith my defenders, and working so zealous-
ly on my behalf.

My aunt next described my doings on the
night of my departure from St (Jurlott's.and
airain admitted, as at the inquest, that I had
Deem at a late hour in the neighborhood of
the mine. Then my uncle entered the box.
Qhastly and clad in his Sabbath
clothes of black, he stood like a man dazed;
not once turning his eyes in my direction.
His evidence only corroborated that of my
aunt: but unimportant as it was, he gave it
with extreme reluctance.

Alter the prosecuting cotin-ie- l was done
w ith him, he was questioned by my own
counsel, as follows:

"On the night of the limnler you were at
home with the prisoner".'" '

"Iss, sir."'
"Hid you see him go out'.'"
"1 disreiueinber. 1 took naw note o't ; and

ma memory's failing me."
"Ah; you have been ill lor some time?"
"Nawt just myself like, sir."
flad you any reason to imagine that the

prisoner bore any animosity to deceased?
Hid he ever in your hearing utter any threats
against him?"

"Never, sir; nawt one ward."
"So far as you know, he had no cause to

dislike deceased, beyond the fact that he had
taken his jilace as overseer?"

I saw my uncle trembling violently; but
his answer came clear and firm :

"Nawt as Iknawson, sir; and I knaw
this, he ne'er meant to harm 'tin."

"Ou the night in question did the prisoner
show any agitation".'"'

"Naw, sir; tho' he were a bit put out at
gawiug Kara fro' home."

"Hid he show orrnus person any signs of
violence, as of a stniggle'.'"

"Naw, sir; nawt he."
"That will do. You may stand down.'"
Still carefully averting his eyes from mine,

my uncle left the box.
All that could be said w as said in my de-

fense. My witnesses to character included
John Kudd and other local worthies; but all
this testimony would have been of tittle
avail without that which followed. To my
intense surprise. Madeline herself entered
the box as a witness on my side; and though
what she had to say, was practically irrele-
vant, though it concerned chiefly rny saving
of her life from shipwreck, it worked won-
ders for me. Never shall I forget the thrill
of joy that went through me a she said, in
answer to a question:

"No one who knows the prisoner believes
him cajiable of this or any crime. He is the
bravest and truest man I have ever met."

It w as at tins point that the prosecuting
counsel rose, and said, very suavely:

Excuse me, Miss Graham but you have
a great interest m the prisoner".'''

"A very great interest," replied Madeline,
looking him calmly in the face.

"A tender interi'st, jierhaps". Am 1 wrong
in believing that there has !een an engage-
ment between you?"

I could have knocked the fellow down- -
Madeline went crimson, but recovering her-

self in a moment, ste-idil- replied:
That is not true. My engagement with

Mr. Trelaw ney is one of gratitude to the
man who saved my life at the risk of his
own. .

The counsel lost something by this passage
of anns, and I gained much. Madeline s re
ply w as greeted with the approval of the en-

tire court. For myself, I felt all my being
flooded with a great joy, which carried me

along in a fearless mood till the end of the
proceedings. After my darling's tender proc
lamation of her belief in my innocence, i
eared not what other man or woman in the
world might believe me guilty; or, indeed,
what became of my life. I was justified in
her sight, that was enough.

After a trial which tested only the greater
part of one day, the judge summed up
sternly enough, I thought and the jury re-

tired to consider their verdict Now, for the
first time during the proceedings, I realized
mv position. My life hung in the balance.
and a few minutes would decide whether I
was to live or die.

The jury returned into the box, and the
judge also reappeared in his place. The fore-
man stood up, and replied, in answer to the
clerk of the court s question whether 1 was
guilty or not guilty ;

We are agreed that there is not sufficient
evidence to convict the prisoner."

"That is no verdict at all," cried the judge,
sharply. "You must decide one way or an
otherguilty or not guilty."

For a moment the foreman seemed dubi-

ous, and, stooping to his companions, spoke
to them in a m haper. Then he said :

"Not guilty, my lord."
I was acquitted, but the manner of the ac-

quittal was cruel enough, leaving it clear
that the moral presumption was against me,
though tbe evidence was inadequate. 1 did
not quite realize this at the tune, but I had
bitter cause to remember it afterward.

A little later, I was standing, a free man,
in the parlor of a small Inn. whither I had
been led by John Rudd. and where I found
my aunt and uncle waiting for me. 1 cannot
say that it was altogether a Joyful meeting.
The shadow of death seemed still upon us
all. John Rudd alone was jubilant, and in-

sisted on drinking healths ail round. My
uncle, usually an abstemious man, drank
eager! v, but the drink, instead of cheering
him, seemed to make him gloomier than
ever.

It had been arranged that my aunt and
uncle were to return in the waaxw that even-

ing with John Rudd, who had postponed the
bwir of his departure m order to await tee
result of tbe trial, and they urged me
lr to aecompany them. I was In ao

a far an I wa yet auesoeM
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Man I Admirer.
Just as the public was beginaiaa to

wonder Whether Mrs. Sarah Ann Kel-fe-

the bard of Shanty Hill, had jer
man, ni U retired tr..iu public- - life to
punish t'cinj're-suiai- i .l.o s, ranton torthc
alleged oBenBC of writing her an auouj
Bona letter asking her baud in inar-ria-

she resinned her old role ot ap-
plicant for tin vacant position of na
tloiial bard. Me had hoped that the
painful loss which the country Millerm!
by not having iiiuiigiirated her as

in time for the president's wed-

ding would inspire congress to prompter
action than has been ft t licniiiing. but
someone told her that cungiess was
only waiting foe the wedding Income
off before enacting her anpaintaeeal
and (tension, iu order that she might be
spared the extraoidinai v task of writ-
ing a poem to oldei a task which

floor true genuis iike that of 1'cn-nvso-

;.ud Mi - KelUy Ihe flattery ol
this suggestion pleaaod lira Ifnlhij very
lunch, and soon after the wedding; she
renewed UvV poetic pursuits with dctel
initiation to com ince congress that she
was worthy f the honor.

The bard's latest production is en
titled "Wedded to Mv ProBafsion," and
describes the men who nave sought her
hand in uiariiairc !'he liist stan.a is
as follows
As I um roHiuuiK IbmuU Uie i Uli rnesn. the

Wilderness ot lite.
I Mi iritvc liu all uloiic. tin .iuli am oiitbl

me lot ti vv ill .

A fiundsomc doctor and a Inwyer, and u irt'U
ami cry antes,

Dtl seek lo woo ml win uie; tlie unswer.
"No!" 1 irave.

Them is aa much truth as there is
poetry in these lines; there not be
more- Those' who knew the parties con
earned corroborate the itatetneot that
the general was very brave. She seems
o describe linn still luitlie;- in these
inc.--

A uuiii who tun! l ii 'uuirht fur tfovernoi 'hd
aspireri win the hard ol .sh.iutv lint no pin-- ! eel
stisnl luitliel ;

And last, not least, tny littnd wus sought by
Ihe ltieinl ot i, en I, Hint.

Vet, w ith all thi se hrillinut otters, me hard
ntis disenchant.

After this no one can doubt the hard's
njrie-licarle- d devotion to the cause ol
terature. Should they do to, their

loubts would be dissipated bv the fol
lowing; Inspiring outburst:

t uie wiiie the nation', hallads Will
ou eaiih 1 roam,

silitf to drown the irriMins t all iuy dm
consulate lovers' moan

I'lle hard doth not run ill tin race for
ill!!.

For I wu sought to ndc m hardship, with
salary and In e carriage

There are indeed few women who
would consent thus to smrr to drown
the groans oi disappointed love. Hut
Mis. Kellev is not nard-hearta- d. One
of her suitors seem- - to have been a man
named Hvnu-i'- , who was the friend ot
ien. Id"ant, spoken of in the second

stanza. She tenders him the following
touching; tribute of lytnp&tby I

Kind Mr. My m-- r, if'xsl hy ; I'll sini? vuui
praises when y..u ill.'.

JJccaiise y.ni are a lii lo mi. I the trieud of
lirnnt is why;ao iloiit.t you re an honest man; 1 like to
II. ..- Well M 1 can

you. liecause my tutlii inlcrlyloved I rant.
fba oondading rhyme of this aama

savors ot a glorious indUereooe to the
trammels of ordinary ver ibeation. such
at only the gneateet bards can safely in- -

lulge in. Ihe readiness with which
.Mrs. Kelley inclines to celebrate the
memory of departed heroes furnishes
renewed proof of her titneaa for the ex
alted position she seeks After tellin"
how her
father sloo! (fiiard lot (iritut the mgbl bu- -

torc--

l.i a MM: "I'll light ..ii neveriuoi .

I'alher BOI t sleeps, lu his iflory, foievi
Bote

he concludes with the following evi
dence of her devotion to the memory of
those who best deserve embalming; iu
the realms ot literature:
I um hoping, I am prayiuir. ,t m my lot
la sin each departed h i.. MM hath rd

w it Ii. ittt Plot ;

Yen, wedded to my profession, to tho
ujuse, my lot.

l'here can be no doubt after this as
to the destiny of Mrs. Kelley's appliea
ton. Uotitntate, Pa., t'or M Phifadtl- -
lhia Jim-..- .

A Girl, n Dog. hiiiI an Alligator.
One sultry summer attcrnoon a young

daughter of an aristocratic Southerner.
in the lower part of Alabama, took a
towel and nap and went to a cool aud
shady pool, formed by a creek which
emptied into the Alabama river. After
he had sported m the waters for halt

an nour or mote, tne ball POQau tierselt
aud crawled into a hammock, swing-
ing partly over the water, and with
oue loot hutn'iiiir daintily aliove tbo
water a fea inches, she fell asleep.
Presently a large Newfoundland doij
stepped out from the bushes, siiiolled at
his mistress, wagged his tail iu pleas-
ure, and laid down at the foot of tho
tree. In half an hour a splashing was
heard in the creek farther oil', aud pres
ently huge waves broke the cove, and
the water-- , disturbed and rolling, made
a noise that caught tin dog's attention.
A second or two later and the ugly nose
of an alligator appeared above the
water a few feet tm from the foot of the
sleeping girl. The hungry beast saw
tbe tempting and dainty morsel, and
his greedy ev es sparkled in anticipation
of this snowy feast lit for a god. He
made toward it with mouth ojien, teeth,
gleaming, and eves afire hi anticipation.
fhe faithful dog aaw the peril of his
mistress, and with one wild bark that
awakened the qnlet eot(Ma of the woods
haded himself full at tbe open mouth
of tbe alligator. The dog's warning
caused the girl to jerk Bp her foot, but
the dog and alligator met in a deadly
struggle. They reared as they met, anil
the girl was thrown from the' ha in mock
to the bank, but the gallant dog went
for that 'gator, and having a good hold
on him be didn't care U turn loose.
They were first iu the water, then ou
the bank, and the struggle went ou,
while the girl's screams soon brought
her assistance. The gator was linallv
killed, and measured seven and a half
feet in length. The girl says she loves
to swim, but never goes into a larger
pool now than can get in a tub, and
that the water is strained before it goes
there. Americus (On.) liecord.

lli'peuting.
A New York torrcsjiondent of the

Boston BymU writes: I hear that the
somewhat celebrated love match be-
tween Victoria Schelling and her stable
husband is not qnJta as rosy as it was.
Indeed, they do say that the wedded life
of the coachman and his bride is rather
more spirited thau affectionate. Mrs.
Schelling looks thin and anxious. She
was plump and rather light-heart-

when her runaway marriage occurred.
Now the girls at the Casino are telling
that she cries in her dressiug-roon- i be-
tween the scenes on the stage, aud there
are rumors that she is badly treated at
home. Her father, I understand, would
take her back to his home if she would
get away from her husband; but she is
not quite ready to do that. She is, how-
ever, beginning to think that she made
a great mistake in life and to feel her
humiliation very keenly. But she is
too full of pluck to acknowledge her
error publicly, so she grows pale and
thin and goes away by nerself to weep.
She now gets fCO a week at the Casino,
and tbe people in the company like her
and have sympathy for her apparent
distress. She will never be very much
of an actress, but she sings well enough
and looks well enough to be sure of
earning a good living oa the stage aa
long as she may choose to stay there.

A news stand iu the National Capital
advertises "Dickens1 and Hawthorne's
latest productions."

you are returning to St. (xiirlott
1 cannot telh God help me, I can hardly j

realize it all vet: It will never be the same
place to me again."

"Suppose," she said, looking al me thought-
fully, "suppose 1 could persuade my cousin
to reinstate you as overseer of the mine."

"He would never do that," I replied; "and
even were he willing, it would be impossi-
ble, it is like you, it is like your heavenly
gooilness to think of it; but it is out of Uie

question. 1 think there is but one course for
me to adojit, and that is to leave England."

"You must not I she criect, quickly. "For
all our sakes '. for miner'

"'For jour sake?" I returned.
"les, surely"."
""You you would w ish me to stay?"
She looked embarrassed, but almost

replied:
"Yes. I should not like to think that yott

had been driven away. St. Ourlott's is your
home why should you quit il? '

1 could not answer her. I could not 6peak
to her again of my poverty, my w ant of foot-
hold in the world. I couid not remind her
that all I cared for in England was her
friendship and sweet companionship, which
1 knew, alas '. could not long be mine. Hut
as I looked into her face, and thought of the
hopeless distance between us. there ran
through my brain the words of the beautiful
old song :

Altho' thou ninun never be mine,
Alt bo' even hope is denied.

Tis sweeU-- r for thee- llfnail Ina
Thau auibt in the world beside 1"

After a little space she -- jnike again:
"Whether you return theiv or not. at least

yon will let me help you."
"Help me? Have you not don so ah,

far more than 1 deserve'.'
""But I am rich, while ou are poor."
"Not so poor as ftfff." 1 answered, eagerly,

"not so poor tliat 1 w otild take money even
from your hand. Ah do not askine! To
deny you anything gives me pain, but let me
keep my iudeiendenee all that my

has left me in the world."
"Promise me at least one thing."
"Yes."
"Not to depart from England without let-

ting me know without seeing me again."
"I'll promise that freely. Theu yon you

will permit me to see you once more?"
She smiled her answer. After a few more

words, she held out her hand and said
"Hood-bye.- " 1 walked with her to the inn
door.

"My cousin is waiting for uie in the market-pla-

ce," she said. "He is going to drive
ine back to Beilruth House."

As she sMike. Owage Keilnith himself ap-

peared, tuniing the corner ot the street in
a high dog-ca- rt driven by himself, and drawn
by a pair of line bays. He came up at a
walk, and directly his eyes fell iqion us, his
face grew black as thunder.

He pulliil up, while the groom sprang
down and went to the horses' heads.

"1 couldn't think where you'd got to!" he
cried. "1 bate bean w aiting for the last hall
hour."

"I came to sjieak to Mr. Trelawney," re-

plied Madeline, quietly, "and to congratulate
him on his acquittal."

"So it seems. Well, we've a long drive be-

fore us, and it's time we were otf."
He did not even look at me until just as 1

had assisted Madeline to her place by his
side, when our eyes met, and I saw in his
face an expression of merciless jealousy and
hate. 1 knew then that he was mad at my
eseaix --that, in his cold dislike and distrust
of me, he would gladly have witnessed my
condemnation to a miserable death.

"Good-by- e, Mr. Trelawney!" cried Made-
line, grasping my hand again. "Hood-by-

and do not forget your promise."'
A sharp cut of the whiji started off the

horses, and I had to draw back hastily to
avoid the carriage-wheel- As they drove
away, I saw her turn to her couiianioii and
address him 1 fancied reproachfully, f
stood dazed, watching them until they dis-

appeared.
An hour or so later, my uncle and my aunt

went away in the wagon, under the escort of
John Kudd. 1 promised to follow them
home in a day or two, and the meantime to
look about for some kind of employment. So
I remained in Falmouth for several days.

What was I to do? The future was dark
before me, and 1 was altogether at a loss
how to act. My only practical knowledge,
as a man of business, was connected w ith
copjier-inining- ; beyond that 1 knew nothing.
However, I was fairly educated, and quite
ready to turn my hand to anything. 1 search-
ed the newspapers. Finding a clerkship va-

cant in a mine somewhere in South Wales, 1

wrote in for it only to find that ny misfort-
une had preceded me, and tliat the owners
refused to employ a man who had just been
accused of murder. The same fate dogged
me in ev ery quarter. To my horror, 1 at last
realized the fact that although 1 was tree, I
had been acquitted under such circumstances
as left undestroytil the black presumption ot
my guilt.

1 saw no how BOW, save in speedy dejiart-ur- e

from Kngland. 1 would cross the seas
under au assumed name, and begin a new
life in a new woriu. A new life? Alas!
every fine tiber ot my nature was bound to
the old life and the old land. In quitting
England, 1 must quit Madeline, 1 eUBSt part
forever w ith the only being who had made
my wretched lot endurable, and w hoin 1 still
dared, to love with all the passion ol my souh

I was mooning one day on the seashore,
close to the quay, when a hand was placed
on my shoulder, and, looking up. 1 saw the
kindly face of my old friend the carrier.

"Back again, John?" 1 said, taking his
great hand in mine.

"Iss, Measter Hugh : 1 eosaed is late last

night"
"How are all at home?

Middling, middling. The aw Id man be
queer still, and folk say the trouble about
Miss Annie ha' turned his head. But that's
what I want to speak on. 1 ha' seen her
he be here, in Falmouth, Measter Hugh."

"Shef Do you mean my cousin Annie?"
"Sartinly. I saw her last night wi' my

awn two eyes, and I misdoubt she's in troub-
le."

Then the good fellow , w ith tars standing
in his eyes, told me that late on the previous
evening he had caught sur of my cousin m
the poorest part of the town, close to the
stables where he nut up his horse. She was

wretchedly attired and looked worn and ill
as if she had just risen from a bed ot sick
ness. His first impulse was to speak to her;
but finding that he was unseen and unrecog-
nized, he chose rather to follow her; which
he did, and tracked her to a poor lodging in
a neighborhood of very doubtful reputation.

Kemembenng my last meeting with An
nie, and how I had found her surrounded by
all the indications of comfort and even lux-

ury, 1 was stuiieried. What had happened
and why had she come to Falmouth? Ou
these points John Rudd could give me no
information. All he could say w as that he
had seen her, and was quite certain of her
identity.

My mind was, of course, made up at once.
I w ould see my poor cousin, and, if possible
persuade her to return home in my comjiauy.
So f told John Rudd to lead the way. and w e
walked rapidly up the town till we found the
neighborhood of which he had spoken. It
was miserable indeed a place of dark and
fishy dens clustenng close to the wharves;
tbe streets narrow and liberally ornamented
with drying clothes, suspended on lines
stretched from house to house : the inhabi-
tants unclean and ragged waterside char-
acters of predatory habits.

It was one of a small row of houses in a
bine facing the beach. John Rudd pointed
it out, and 1 had hoped to approach unob-

served ; but as I neared tbe door, which stood
wide open, I saw a white face-gazin- g at me
from the lower window, and I recognized
my cousin.

The moment she saw me she started back
and disappeared; but, with her name upon
my bps, I ran into the house and entered the
room where she was standing, pale and ter-

rified, as if eager to escape.
"Annie!" 1 cried.
She uttered a low cry, and, pressing her

hand upon her heart, tottered as if about to
fall; but striding forward, I caught her in
may arms.
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fes; it was Annie, though for a time I
could scarcely believe the evidence of my
own eyes. She was so white and thin, so

poorly elad, and living iu such a den. Truly
her sun had set and, as I predicted, she was
wending her way home. She cried out at
sight of me, and instead of giving meawet- -

aae bM her lace ana moanea. i mm

toward her now; whatever she
I


