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KallroaxilDg 1 3Iexicv.
Tbe expenses of railroading in the hot cli-

mate of Sleiico are great. Wooden ties hare
but a short life, cracking in the dry season
and rottin; during the rainy mouths; bridge
timbers and piles also wear out rapidly.
Freight can must be painted frequently to
prevent drying and cracking, and even lb
substantial Pui'man cars shrivel under this
exposure. Fuel constitutes a large item of
outlay. Mesquite roots are burned on th
Central road; pine cut alonj it route is used
on tbe Interooeanic, anJ tha Vera Cruz com-
pany feeds its engines on coal blocks that are
brought from Wales as ballast. The y of
ties will in time necessitate a serious outlay
on the Central road, for wood,-- u tiit-pt-r- s cost
here f 1 eat-h-. It ii evident that iron ti-- s ar
a necessity in Mexico, an.l they are just Cum-

ing Into use. Tbe climate tends to preservethe rails and iron bri provided thr- - latter
escape the torrents of tbe rainy season.

Engineers command better lu ret j.--

they do in the l"iut?d Stat, fir oniv that
inducement brir.jrs thorn 1ht The jein ral
staffs of tho road are also well paid, but th
section hands, who are work for small
wages. The natural and projier tendency on
all the roads is to employ Mexk-ai- wbenttw"

blushes of his wife. "The scoundrel
carried off my wife's purse and my
daughter's heart at one fell swoop."

"It was not much, only twenty-feu- r

dollars," said the lady, struggling to
bear up against her husband's raillery.

"But I I told him he could have
fifty just as well," said Myra, joining in
her father's laugh: "who could suspect
him with his gentle manners "

'.And little Bible f interrupted Mr.
D.

"And gray hairs? Indeed, papa, it
was worth the money to be cheated so
gracefully. You have no idea with
what an air the man took his leave the
tears absolutely stood in his eyes."

"The fellow was a fool not to take
your fifty dollars, Myra, that is afl I
have to say about him so now on with
your list. What other interesting stran-
ger have you entertained in my ab-
sence?"

Myra hesitated, her eyes dropped for
an instant, and the damask of her cheek
deepened to crimson. For the first time
in her life she felt embarrassed in the
presence of her father. What if papa
should pronounce him an impostor also?
she thought; and her heart was in a
glow at the idea.

She felt that the eyes of her father
were fixed on her inquiringly, and this
deepened her confusion.

"We have received one other stranger
here," she said, at length, making an
effort to look up; "a very talented and
agreeable gentleman, whom I met by
accident when out on an excursion."

"Indeed; and who is he?" inquired
Mr. D., in a grave tone, and casting a

and heart-sic- k from a consciousness of
his own impotence.

"Oh, master, master! forgive tn for-

give me!" cried the gray-heade- d old ser-
vant, bending his wrinkled forehead to
the hands he had clasped upon the
death-couc- h "Forgive me that I stayed
to cry when I should have obeyed the
last order you can ever give "the old
man. I have seen, I have heard -- but
who will believe me, my master Am I
not a slave?"

"A slave? Yes; go hence, and for-
ever !" cried a stern voice in the room ;
"you who have no more discretion than
to talk with the dead."

The old man arose and stood up; his
keen eyes dwelt firmly upon Ross, and
with his right hand he drew the cover-
ing from tbe dead.

There was something noble in the
look and attitude of that old gray-heade- d

negro as he confronted the false
friend, the household traitor, who might
yet have almost the power of life and

re a danger to health because of the Im-
purities which obtain access to water andunfit it for nse. Everv oart arf.nni th.surface of a cistern ought to be madeclose.

A cistern may be made both tmsx r,
vermin proof as follows: I-- th
that support the floor be bedded In thewall or shoulder of the cistern and coveredwith lime or cement mortar, leaving .
smooth surface all around for the firstfloor. Cover this with a second floorraised eight or ten Inches on a frame oftwo by ten joists made of cedar or otherwood pack the earth closely" againstthis frame and let the top floor extend afew inches beyond the frame all around

COMMON SENSE CISTERNS.
Another 1m

the sediment which t7athpm nt tv- ,- y,w.w uv WUIMIUI
ci8tern- - This Is easily accom

plished by carrying the overflowing pipeto the bottom of the .it. - vr:
with the Inlet pipe, and therebv fnrmino- -

a current which rfiornrV.. ti ?
and carries it Into the overflow, as Isshown In. the illustration.

ihe illustration also shows the ftTTftl. era.
ment of the draw ripe, which shouldnave a tine wire strainer nn th
should rest nnon a annnort t.. v.

bottom of a fine strainer t lute
high. A piece of one-quart- inch meshof galvanized wire gauze bent Into a pipea tool in diameter and covered with thickflannel cloth doubled makes an excellentfilter for the water. A cistern thus con-
structed six years ago for use in a dairybarn, says the correspondent who de-
scribed it in The American Agriculturist,has never required cleaning, and thewater has always been good.

Senalble Advice About Swine.
At the National Swine Growers' rnn.

vention Professor Morrow i
said he thought that growers had gonent Biiuiigu m ueveioping the tat produc-
ing capuclty and in Kettinar un fanev
points. He gave the following sensible
advice:

"Breed from mature animals
breeding stock with reference to health,
activity and vigor, and not alone with
reference to early maturity, ease of fat-
tening or possession of the minor points
distinguiBhing breeds. Cease to magnify
petty points as essentials, thus limitingour selections. Recognize the fact that
grass and clover are natural and admir-
able food for hogs, old and young. Give ex-
ercise to the young and all breeding hogs.

.Give some variety of food and not corn
alone. In food, water and shelter givethat reasonable care to secure good sani-
tary conditions which common sense and
experience dictate. Trust little to the ad-
vertised specific for diseases."

A Good Word for Geese.
The goose, as the holidavs draw near.

becomes a bird of importance, assumingof V... V. . ,ou mo v,ui isv.iii.is ieai, inucn tne same
position the turkey claims at Thankseiv- -
ing dinners.

Just why more farmers do not raise
geese does not appear; they are hardier
than turkeys and much easier to rear,and when fat always bring a good price in
the market.

For commercial purposes it is advised
to select either the Toulouse or Embden
varieties. The former is commonly known
as the gray goose because its plumage is
of that color, and the Embden is called
the white goose, its plumage being white
throughout. As to quality of flesh these
varieties are about eqnal. Hence a choice
between the two is greatly a matter of
individual taste. To make goose keepinga paying business, no matter what varietyis kept, it is necessary to have a good
pond with a plentiful supply of water.
They ought also to have a house all to
themselves, regularly supplied with
st raw.

Facts Farmer Ought to Know.
The rate of yield for the hay crops this

year averages about one half ton per acre,
and the total product is placed at about
45,000,000 tons.

An estimate of the cane sugar crop of
the world this year reports an increase of
2,218,000 tons, and of the beet sugar crop
a decrease of 520,750 tons.

Professor W. J. Green, of the Ohio ex
periment station, considers that there is
no evidence that sulphur used properly in
bleaching fruits endangers the health.

Owners of exposed cattle In and about
Chicago have agreed with the live stock
commissioners to allow the cattle to
be appraised and killed, and trust to the
legislature to appropriate an amount
sufficient to pay for those found not to be
actually infected with the disease,

- - -

SOME FACTS FOR VEGETARIANS.

Physical Condition of Fleah Eaters Fleab
Eating-- Habits of the Civilized World.
A vegetable diet is 400 or 500 per cent cheap- -

lr than the same amount of food derived from
the flesh of animals.

The animals which for power of endurance
and rapidity of motion are valued for our
service derive the whole of their strength and
nutriment from the vegetable kingdom; such
are the horse, the camel, the elephant.

The Dhvsical condition of many ne6ti eaters
shows that the blood itaelf is loaded with im-

purities and in a state of decomposition, and
that persons whose blood is in this impure
state am liable, on very slight exposure, chill,
ate. to be attacked with dangerous lUness.

That this condition is caused by flesh eating is
shown from the fact that it is qui'-kl- changed
by the adoption of a vegetable diet

The flesh eating habits or ine civ
ilized world render necessary tne setting
apart of a whole class of men for the per
formance ot the degrading ana orutaunua;
office of slaughtering animals for food.

Were it not for the large quantities or veg
etables consumed by flesh eaters disease would
ensue In every case. V ege tables supply tne
salts of the blood.

The iieasantry of all nations abstain from
animal food wholly or in part from neces-

sity. Their vigor is greater than that of any
other class in every country.

Meat is the most costly of all foods, ana
. . . a :r

among civilized races tne struggle ior mo
rages to so fearful an extent that human
beings shorten life by the eaort tney maro to
save it

The average age of man should be a cent
ury. Tho majority of human beings die before
they are half as old. The longest lived are
those who feed on cereals.

Vegetarian diet, by contributing to the
physical health of man, improves likewise his
moral condition, besides conducing in no
small degree to the healthy development of
the intellectual faculties; since it must nat-

ural! v follow that by rendering the instru--
" . .. . a ,, V.

ment clear and pure, u acts ot uie m w
materially elevated, also being identified with
that which is clear and pure. Laura C. Hol--

loway in "Buddhists' Diet Book."

Kdarwtloa of Jfwrwea.

Thar is quite a rage in England at present
for young ladies to go to hospitals to fcarn
.mnir- - hnt after three or six months they
generally tira of it and kT, lnatd of jolng
on and qaaniyuig unw' " ;"

pendant position and a well paid one. When
a medical man has daughters and little to

aham. aova an English Journal, how

much better it would be to eaneaia twiura
a - a a ' t 4nti thsAVflranurse instead u-- s " '

crowded ranks of goTei nemm Only lately
titer was an excellent offer, in a nown m u

h rf Rntrland. for a well educated lady to
in lunatic anylum, w uc-- hrtake a po a pnvfi

sole duty would be to sing and play to the

inmates, and to that the nurses did their
. nivrht: and tne

much more toan mew "
pan ions Chicago iTiPune.

Rmi 1 rrua Store,
a .... of 100 hoes tha were being driven

... i. iiwkniT became friEtiteoed ana
tamrded. About a dosen ran into a drng

.A rovered with mud. Two
HOT UIW-- ... - !H .
Ladies who were waiting ior V'"-- '.

creamed with fear. J
at nrf tM ewner - I'llurr IVU"" .

the soda fountain. Alter 1

- . it tn tbe store, the fattest of
mc-- w" 7 . . v--v.- i

the affrighted hogs .tn -
prescription counter .3 T. i. K,t br natural gas, when

it waTupset the pipe was broken a sheet
m a u n !mOC to WW -- m-a

J; onflatrration would have been the
i. u.. tr tho action of the pro

prietor, who turned off the gas. Two of the
wa a nan T Ua -

.wT. were eompelted to carry them ou-t-
Hew York Sun.

IL hUlman 1 t lawiy asswa

whether be did not think tbe railway car

riages so numerously oau "
rmblic by his workmen unneeessanly elegant

"1 consider such cars educative to
the matis,-w- as hi. reply. "To many a man

it i a look at comfort and luxury
that is their ideal. They dress themselves
rT . t,, travel, behave more courteoonly in
Vr rehicle than tasteless and cterp

Jris or avsacBiPTZoss
mi Ta. --41 2
4 , IMoVTIi. 7S

KjunttuDcos houid D mad by postoffice order,
To,tl cole, oia tn wine can b obtained, or
jLjgutffred ill". When eotruitod t the mailt

ord.aary way the pablUher will not b re--
,Mlti lor low.
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All iiertiing 1 due sfter first insertion, unless
owrwiapill7 airrwra. im an eoturacu ot II,

, a dicunt ol ten per cent, will be allowed
H paiii io MTSnre. ...L1 soUees win oe maenca at trie rate pre- -
Kniid by law: 1 'i e per word, nrt insertion; y.c.
Zn wrl each ad'litional insertion, and 75 eanta loi
L.nn Drool oi publication.

Adreriiners who wia cuta inaerted .for a longvr I

period than one mourn, must aena uitn i sulid

Kaling or perlal notlcea, to appear on local page I

rill lrbarK-- l ! cenu per line eaca lnaenion.
B0 Tneae are our only rates, and they will

jtff.tW HherH to.

FARM AND GARDEN.

CHRISTMAS ON THE FARM-STO- CK

SHOWS-WO- RN OUT LANDS. .

A Srn!Mr ilern Breed Swine for
Other rln than Fat An Important
Fowl New and nrautifal I'lnnt Win-

ter J'eertlnc of Sheep.

Feed r;ir ks might to be so constructed
that sheep can procure their food without
tearing the wool from their necks or fill-

ing their fleeces with dust, cliafl or hay
seed. Mi';e t tie floor of the loft close and
tight to prevent the droppingof dust from
above. A niek suitable for hay or straw
approved of ly lier.ry Stewart and used
by ninny eastern fanners is illustrated In
the ceoir,i?inyiii rut. This rack should
he nbout feet hi'h at the front. The
bars are plaeeil .'i inches apart and may be
ofonk, nsh or rliestnut, finished smooth,
ami 1 inch thick by 1 V inches wide.

Tin- - front of thp rack should slope back-w,n- rl

nt the top U or 4 inches to prevent
the hay or ( ver dust from falling out
upon tin: shecpn' heads. At the rear of
the rack sloping hoards are fitted, 60 that
as part i f the hay or straw in eaten the
rest falls do-.v- to the front where the
sheep ran reach it. The end of the rack
oncl't t i he with bars in the same
wuy 'he fri'iit. so ttiat lambs cannot
creep in and ci los'. This rack may be
made of any deired length.

i I i

s i i' r h ii t

Y VS.lt HACK Voli SHEEP.

The variety of foods suitable for the
winter feeding of sheep is extensive.
Hay. straw, pea and bean haulm, corn-Mdc- r,

and roots of various kinds, corn,
rye. Inirkwh"nt, cotton seed and

lin-e- oil cake, ineal and bran furnish a
wide held from which n proper choice of
fooii ran lie made.

The relative feeding values of these
furious substance food will determine
their relative money values, and ns these
differ ami fluctuate from time to time, it
is often neccv-ar- y, in order to secure the
most profit on the feeding, to select the
food that is most economical in its use,
althovnii it may be the hinhest in price.
Clover hay is one of the most valuable of

itiK'le foods for winter use, provided it
wa-- s rut when in blossom, cured so as to
preserve all its pood (nullities and kept
free from damp and mold. Well cured
ppa straw is preferred by many next to
clover liny and before timothy or any
other hay Oat straw is readily eaten by
sheep slid is a healthful food. Barley,
wheat and rye straw will help to keep life
In the stock, but are not sufficiently
nutritive to contribute much to the
growth of flesh or wool and ought there-- f
jre to be used only as adjuncts to roots

and grains or oil cake meal. Kye straw
that is affected by ergot is highly injuri-
ous to pregnant ewes and is also the occa
sion of inflammation of the Btomach and
intestines to sheep that feed on it. Such
tmw ought to lie used only for litter.

riant With Fine Foliage.
Numbered with new and rare plants

recomiiieded to the lovers of ferns by
Feter Henderson

,is the Asparagus
Tennissimns,the fine filmy foli-

age of which
equals in delicate
beanty the maid-
en hair ferns.

One of therhar- -
V acteristics of this

ff plant is that the

stand without
wilting for a long I

if time after uci ii k i

cut, which rend-
ers it valu aide tofi t i r.

3B mir with r. ti t
fS&kb flowers. Ifsode- -

an evi lb cnii irv
grown, like smi-la- x

or the climb- -
A skw it AST. ing fern, on a

trellis, as shown in the illustration.

The Stock Mioki at Chicago.
Nnmhered with important lessons

learned by wide awnke farmers at the
reient stock shows at Chicago, is the ad- -

T.mtgo of pure blood in the improvementof all stock and the excellence attained
through careful selection and breeding in
meat production and in the dairy inter
ests.

Ihe show of cattlo comprised short
horns. Jerseys, Herefords, Devons, Aber- -
aecn Anus, lloistein-Freision- , Sussex
and grades and crosses. The Herefords
made a fine show, though, not present in
gTeat numbers. The breed most largely
represented, both by pure bred animohi
nd grades, v as the short horn.

The swiue breeders were out iu, full
"we. and the show of fat hogs repre- -
cuieu the various breed, lierkslurcs,Poland Chinas, Essex, Durocs, Victorias,
aree un, small Yorkshires and others.

Ihe exhibit of horses was a lino one.
specially in draft horses Normans, Per-therr-

ami CTvdesdales. There was also
lair showing of Cleveland bays and

trench coich horses.
At the poultry show the Plymouth

Nocks and Brnhmas nppearto have lost
Jone of their old popularity, and were out
in fine array, of he newer breeds the
lngsliang and AVyandottes lead. These
two breeds seem to be running a very
"a race tor popularity.

ClhrUtma Trvea and Greens.
One of the great delights of a child's

Uristmas is the Christmas tree. This is
easily provided as to be within the

of all who desire to make the 25th
M December what It ought to be a gala'or the young folk. An evergreen

of size suited to the number of the
Household can be kept firmly in place by
inserting it in a hole bored in a heavy
qnare block of wood. A small tree may

set upon a table; for a large one a rude
raw platform can be constructed. Cover
Joie or platform with green baize, or,
.tetter Kt.ill with ovvo. mr,A liohana.- -- , " ,IU UIUDOCO MUl.

tree may be lighted with taper or
inary small lanterns covered with

onght colored flannel. Festoons of BOD- -
oro. strong on a thread furnish a cheap
oo. at the same time effective decoration.

ine bright hVhra tha whit trimmings
tontrasting with the green, with paper
eoniacopias and bags of nuts and candies
"ill m&ka Iki . . nf Kooniw"

' Ae of chidren almost without tha
"ojtional surprises in the shape of gutstost ingenious hands have made and hung
Pon the tree. In order to heighten tha
ffect Dresenta not decorative in them

selves ehonld be wrapped in pretty colored
PPerg and tied with bright ribbons,
.For making wreaths and otherwise
trimming sitting mnm and oarlor ground
Pine renreunta 1vrriti material. A
Jlttle holly with its red berries combines
"Sndsomely with ground p'ne. Cedar,
?Prace and hemlock ui all be utilised for
house decoration. Some sprays of bright

outer sweet among the aarc grweu
Will give a nlAtumnt tnnrh of color.

These suggestions Tire given for the
benefit nf h v1,. tv, o far removed
J10" towns or cities and where the tnak-o-f

a merry Chistmas depends upon the
WKematy ot loving hands richer than tha
tPendiiMrnf mnnAW Tn th s hOU8- -

, holds it is quite possible to give at least a
holiday air to th home. If not in elaborate
Pwparations by arranging a few branches

'preys of Christmas greens nere u
there about doors and windows and

round pictures or In graceful fashion
tPon the wn T.ml rieoDle are quite

ntent with home made confections in
janclfni shapes and practical home made
671 anrl iMi.u. r.r a,incr arvnnrel when

these are presented in mysterious paclt- -
Dome on Christmas trees.

Emi the Cistern Clean.
large per cent of slc-r- je sls tI,,t
tainuritipa in a w r r 1 r

B8TABLISIIED
)February 18, 183V,

Grange Notes- -

NrSETY new Granges were organized
in 1885, and ninety one in 1886; of these
Connecticut reports 15; Pennsylvania,

The Grange passed the period of re-
action seven or eight years ago. It
passed its experimental age and settled
down to solid work. Each succeeding
year shows an increase of new Granges
and growth in membership when the
whole field is looked over.

No reform, moral or intellectual, ever
came from the upper classes of society.
Each and all came from the protest of
martyr and victim. The emancipation
of the working people must be achieved
by the working people themselves.
Wendell Phillips.

The general objects of the Patrons of
Husbandry are found in these few words
from the "Declaration of Purposes:"
'"United by the strong and faithful tie
of agriculture, we mutually resolve to
labor for the good of our Order, our
countrv and mankind."

The very best class of farmers are
now uniting with the Grange. Those
who have been willing to labor and give
the management, even of their own af-

fairs, into the hands of those who have
stood ready to take the results of their
labor, but are at last awakening from
their long sleep to find themselves liv-

ing lives of isolation, without business
habits and with few social advantages.
They are asking why we should not
assist each other, why may we not co-

operate and secure for our labor better
returns? bhall we not break up this
isolation and meet where our families
may have a season of enjoyment and
recreation ?

The GraDge is now twenty years old.
It has stood the test of time. It has
been "weighed in the balance and (not)
found wanting." II is one of the larget
organizations of any kind now in the
country. The 20th annual session re
cently held in Philadelphia, was one of
the largest and best ever held. Every
State but four was represented and good
work and progress was reported from
nearly all sections.

It is a fact too plain to be longer dis-

guised, that the wealth produced by the
masses is gathered in by a few men,
when compared with our nearly 60,000,-00- 0

people, and after it is so gathered,
consolidationsand monopolies are formed
to control the political element, elec-

tions, legislation, courts and govern-
ment to an alarming extent. This evil
should be corrected it must be correc-
ted -- or our American liberties will soon
depart forever, and the American far-
mers become the serfs of a moneyed
arintoracy. The only remedy is organi-
zation and education. The Grange is
the organization and its highest object
is education.

Excursion rates were refused the Pa-

trons of Indiana for their State Grange
meeting last month by the "Central
Traffic Association," composed of thirty
different railroads, because said Associa-
tion had agreed to issue them only to
the following classes of societies: Re-

ligious, benevolent, educational or medi-
cal, and "as your society does not come
under either of the above heads we can-
not under our rules grant you any re-

duction."

A plank in the Grange platform
reads: "We shall advance the cause of
education among ourselves and for our
children by all just means within our
power."

"Let us remember that the crowning
glory of our organization is to educate
and elevate the American farmer, and
bring good cheer to the family house-
hold. W. H. Stinson, Master New
Hampshire State Grange.

Question for discussion by Subordin
ate Granges: What proportion of the
profit paid by producers upon the cost
of farm products goes to the farmer,
and how can we save for wire ana
home an honest share of what our har
vests yield?"

Servants' Wages.
It must be admitted that all dealings

with female house servants are entrust
ed to women. They, then are responsi
ble for the prices paid for the work they

ave to oner: and it is equally clear
that they are paving for it at the ratio
with which nothing else in tne laoor
market is comparable. Are female serv
ants scarce? (Jertainly not .look at
the crowded benches in our

intelligence THeaven save the markM
offices; glance at the long line of steer-

age passengers, as they detile at Castle
Garden from the crowded decks of our
emigrant ships. Hundreds of women
and srirls are hastening to our shores
from every part of Europe, asking for
places in our kitchens. Is it that most
of these are ignorant, and valueless to
the housekeeper who must have skilled
labor? No. Ignorant most of them
certainly are, aud many seem incapa
ble ot learning, yet tne insn gin who,
if employed in Dublin, would consider
herself well paid for her labor by 10,
or at most 12, per annum, no sooner
presses her foot- - upon American sou
than she demands $200.

More than any class of women in the
world, if we except the indolent Asiatic,
do American women need servants.
We have not the rubnst frame nor the
sturdy a length of the British matron or
the German Hausfrau. Our climate is
exhausting, our lives are varied and ex-

citing, our frames are slight and our
nerves weak. V e can do much with our
heads, much planning and thinking,
much arranging and directing. Tosup-pleme- nt

this we need the strong arms,
the tireless backs, of the peasant women
of the old world. If we were wise and
sensible enough to pay them moderate-
ly but fairly, to make them dress suita- -
. . ... - , I

Diy and live piainiy, in every case wnere
we now can have but one pair of hands
to assist in the household work, while
we make shift to do the rest, we might
have two. Yes, there is no question
that if the maid-of-all-wor- k, who now
receives sixteen dollars per month, and
is fed "like one of the family," were to
receive the same wages that an English
housekeeper would pay, to eat what
English servants are given to eat instead
of our broils and roasts and dainty lux
uries in the way of desserts, the jaded
female head of our smaller American
households would find that she could
"keep two girls" without adding a dol
lar to her yearty expenses.

And why cannot this oe aonef is it
not a positive wrong that it should not
be doner lne poor ox Europe are
crowding our shores, demanding; work.
and there is none for them; begging for
food and shelter, and suffering misery
and lapsing into sin for want of decent
homes and honest labor. Are not oar
women blind to their duty in giving one
what is abundant for two, in keeping
up an unnatural and unreasonable scale
of prices for the benefit of a fewP We
have not waited for our employes to
impress the boycott upon us; we have
boycotted ourselves. - v unoui reason.
without outside pressure, in defiance of
common sense, and to their detriment
and ours, we insist upon a stain of af
fairs that is a sarcasm upon our judg
ment and a convincing proof that
whatever we may attain to in the fut
ure, men are very right yet in saying
that we lack business knowledge ana
capacity, and show ourselves singularly
unintelligent in regara to too conaucs
Of atlairs. JS ovemoer uauw.

. A correspondent in Mexico explains
why the Mexican cans tne American a
"Griniro." She says that when the
American army Invaded Mexico a favor
ite song in the camps was Burns -- Txreen
Grow the Rushes, Q." The Mexicans
beard it repeated over nd over, and
finally began to call the Americans by
the first two words, which they pro
nounced enn co. Llence "Uringa"

lira. Nicholas John, of Tortt Tsv,
has become insane over n ad re
wit a blacksnake, which she killed ai- -

tr t:rrl2ftrr--!- a.
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A REAL ROMANCE;
OR,

THE LOVE STORY
-- OP-

Wyra Clark Gaines !

BY MRS. ANN S. STEPHENS.

Written for The New York Waverly, and pub-
lished ia Thi Cuuoi by permission.

CHAPTER IV. Coxtixcfd.
For the first time, Clark learned the

sufferings, the passionate love, that had
sent his young wife in search of him,
her struggles, her despair. Then his
own haughty reserve gave way; he laid
open his whole heart before her, its his-

tory and its anguish. He told her of his
wanderings, of the deep and harrowing
love which not even the belief in her
faithlessness could wring from his heart;
he told her all, and then these proud be-

ings sat again, side by side, looking in
each other's faces, and yet separated, oh,
how irrevocably!

Then came the time for parting. Zu-lim- a

must go back to her home where
could he seek shelter from the grief of
that terrible moment?

They both arose, and face to face,
stood gazing on each other for the last
time; neither of them doubted that it
was for the last time, on this side of the
grave, A look of mournful desponden-
cy was on their features, their bands
were clasped for an instant, and then
Zulima turned away, and tottering fee-

bly in her walk, passed from the garden.
He stood watching her till the last flut
ter cf her garments disappeared under
the orange boughs, then he turned away
and went forth, a broken-hearte- man.

Mother and lather both went away,
leaving the child alone. Terrified by
the scene of anguish passing before her,
thelitt'e creature had neither moved
nor spoken, and in the agony of that
last parting, she was forgotten, lhe
had no heart to play then, lne hsh
turned up their golden sides in vain,
the humming birds Hashed by her
quite unheeded; she was gazing after
her father, and her eyes were lull ot
tears.

All at once, she saw him coming back,
walking rapidly; tears were in his eyes
also, and taking her to his bosom, he
kissed her forehead, her hair, and .ier
little hands. Myra began to sob pite
ously. rhe could feel the swelling of
his heart against her lorm; the not le-
ver of his lips as they touched her fore
head, made her tremble, and cling closer
to him; it seemed as if the little crea-
ture knew that this was the last time
that noble heart would ever eat against
htrs as if she felt in her whole being
that he was her father. Thus, after a
brief struggle, the parent 'and child
parted, and forever.

That night Daniel Clark spent under
the roof or his friend, Hoes, the very
roof that had sheltered his bridal life
with Zulima and the birth of her child.
He met his false friend calmly, and
without an outbreak of the terrible
sense of wrong that ached at his heart.
He said truly, that reproaches are for
slight wrongs, only his were t"K mighty
for words. He never once hinted to the
traitor that he was aware of his treach
ery. 1'erhaps the lootsteps oi coming
death were pressing too heaviiy uion
him, even then, for he whispered to his
heart more than once that day, "Yen
geance is mine, saith the Lord, and I
will repay it."

There was ho vengeance in Daniel
Clark's thoughts: for death was there
already, and he felt that the little time
given him on earth would scarcely be
sufficient to right the wronged.

In the very chamber where .uiima
had sat, amid the storm, writing her
last soul-touchi- letter to her husband,
was that husband at midnight, writing
eagerly as she had been, His face was
deathly pale one minute, and the next
there spread over it a warm red nue,
that seemed burning hotly through the
nesh. He wrote on, sheet alter sheet,
linking the pages together as he com-

pleted them, with a black ribbon ; and,
notwithstanding the anguish that shook,
and the fever that burned him, the
writing, as it flowed from his pen, was
firm and even as print.

Toward daylight the document was
finished. Two black seals were placed
at the last page, then the whole was
folded up and carefully sealed. Weary
and haggard was Daniel Clark as he
arose from his task; the bed stood in a
corner of the chamber, cool and invit
ing, but he approached it not. Y ith a
heavy and wavering step, he reached
the open window, and folding his arms
upon the sill, turned his face to the soft
night-ai- r, with a faint groan, and thus
he remained till morning.

The next day, Daniel Clark rode into
the city, and was closeted with several
of his old and intimate friends. In the
house of one of these frieuds the others
met by appointment, and there Daniel
Clark read bis last will and testament,
making his child, Myra Clark, the heir-
ess to his vast possessions, aud there he
solemnly declared his marriage with Zu
lima, that child's mother. After this he
sat down in the presence of his friends
and chosen executors, and placed hissig-natur- e

to the will that his own hands
had Written.

When Mr. Clark had left them that
day, his friends observed that the hand
with which he clasped theirs was burn-
ing, and thst his eyes looked heavy and
swollen. They remarked, too, that he
bad never once smiled during the whole
interview ; but the occasion was a solemn
one, and so they merely gave these
things a passing thought, deeming them
but the result of . some undue excite
ment.

At nightfall Mr. Clark reached the
dwelling of Ross. It had been Zulima's
residence, and he yearned to lie down
in the room that she bad occupied, and
to press the same pillow that she had
wept upon. All the deep tenderness ot
bis early love for that wxoneed woman
came back to him with a knowledge of
her blamelessness.

Pride, the great sin of his nature, had
been prostrated with the inowledee that
he, with all his haughty self reliance,
all his splendor of intellect, bad been
influtneed by base and ungrateful men
to wrong tbe being dearest to him in
life.

All the manifestation of displeasure
that he displayed toward Ross was a de
sire to avoid nis presence, but even that
awoke the ever-vigila- suspicion of the
man.

He bad placed menial spies on the
steps of Zulima, but in hunting down
the sterner game lioss played the spy
himself. The plantation which Ross
occupied was the property of his patron,
and in tbe dwelling Mr. Clark had
always kept his own separate apart
ments.

On returning home that night he en-
tered a little library belonging to these
apartments, and opering an escritoire
had taken from tbence an ebony box,
in which were his most valuable papers.
After placing the will therein he had
carefully locked the escritoire and the
room before retiring to his chamber for
the night.

At two o'clock the next morning there
shown in this library a faint light. By
the escritoire stood Ross slowly trying a
key in tbe lock, and behind him upon a
table rested a dark lantern, so placed
that all its rays fell is one direction,
leaving most of the room in dark-
ness. -

Noislessly the key was turned, and
without a sound was the escrioire
opened, and the ebony box dragged
forth. - "

The will was the first paper that pre-
sented itself on opening the box. Ross
took it up, seated himself in Mr. Clark's
easy chair, and began to read; nervously
glancing over the pages, and starting
from time to time u the slightest sound
reached his ear.

"As I thought V be said, in a stern,
low voice, dashing his hand against the
paper till the sheets rustled loud enough
to make him start. "Thus has one day
undone tbe work of years. I knew that
somethiag had warped his heart against
me! .

.

Thoughtfully, and with a frown
ing brow, Ross folded up the will, laid
it in its depository, and secured it as be
fore.

At first he was tempted to take the
light from bis lantern, and consume it
at. once, bat the rash thought was aban-
doned after a moment's reflection, for
there was danger at any hour that Mr.
Clark might detect the fraud and place
another will beyond his reach.

With his duplicate key and ready ac-

cess to all the apartments, there was lit-
tle to dread while the will remained un-
der that roof.

The moment everything was safe,
Ross closed his lantern, and sat for more
than an hour musing in the darkness.
When he came forth, there was a deep
and gloomy cloud upon bis brow; the
pale moonbeams fell upon it, through
the windows, as he passed to his own
room, but the moou-beam- s failed to re-
veal the black thought that lay hidden
beneath that frown. There was more
than fraud in that hideous thought.

Mr. Clark slept in Zulima's chamber,
upon the couch her delicate limbs had
pres.-e- and upon the pillow where
her head had found its sweetest slum-
bers.

Perhaps the fever spirit grew riotous
and strong on the memory which these
objects aroused, or it might have been
that, without all these reminiscences, I
the illness that came upon him that
night would have proved more painful
still. The morning found the heart
stricken man faint and strengthless as a
child.

A vaeue dreaminess hung about him,
which did not quite amount to delirium,
and yet it could not have been said hat
he was quite conscious or. passing
events.

He talked in a low voice of his wife
and child; there was something sad and
broken-hearte- d in every word that he
uttered, totally at variance with his
proud arrtTTcfty reserve. He seemed to
take little interest in those about him,
but murmured gently to himself, but al-

ways of them. If this was delinum
and it must have been, so totally was it
at variance with his previous manner
there was something exceedingly touch-

ing and mournful in it, for the death-
bed of that noble and strong man seem
ed marked by a degree of solemn tender
ness that might have befitted the death-pillo-

of a loving woman.
At first the disease seemed scarcely

more than an attack of nervous fever,
such as often follow violent excitement.
The snirits of Heaven who guarded tuat
death-be- d alone can tell if neglect or ir
ritaiion.or deeper and darker causes
combined to terminate that slight illness
in death.

Ross was his attendant; constant ami
. . a? 1

unceasing was tne assiauuy oi nis
watch. No physician, no friend entered
the sick-roo- and for three days that
nobleman lay struggling with death, iu
the presence of his bitteresuenemy, ana., II 1 I

oue laitniui Oio oouy servant, uo
could only watch and weep over the
master who was to himaimost more man
mortal.

Then came the third night, and still
the failing man was alone with that one
old negro, who would not be sent away ;

and over him bent the household vi
per, whose sting had been worse than
death.

A dim lamp was m the room, and
through the open windows came the
night air in soft, sweet gushes, making
the muslin draperies tremble in the flar-

ing lamplight.
Daniel Clark turned upon his pillow;

his eyes opened wide, and he moved his
hands in the sir. as if seeking to grasp
at something. Ross bent over and spoke
to him, but the dying man closed nis
eyes, and motionea tne naiior away
with his hand.

The old nesrro came up. choking back
the tears, and bent his gray head gently
over his master. Again Clark opened
his eyes:, a sudden light came into
them, and a smile stole over the whole
face.

'Bend down," he whispered; bend
close to me, my old servant, for 1 am
dyipg"

The old man bent his neaa stui lower,
holding his breath, and checking the
tears that swelled his faithful heart.
"Dear master, I listen."

Clark lifted his hand, and grasped
that of the old man with a feeble
hold.

"My wife my child! See that no
wrong ia done them."

Ihe old man loosed down upon mat
ashen face with surprise. "This must
be delirium," he thought, "for my poor
master had neither wife nor child."

The eyes of the dying man were
misty, but he saw the doubt in nis ser-

vant's face. A look of distress passed
over his own, and he made a vain effort
to collect the power of speech. But he
could only say", "the will that must
tell you it is below, take it into your
own hands the moment I am dead; and
take it to to

"To master Rossf ' said the old man,
observing that his master s voice was
sinking.

No! No!" These words broke from
the dying man with bis last breath; he
feel hack upon the pillow; nis nanus
wandered upward for an instant, and
then fell heavily upon the bed. Still
his eyes were open still they were fixed
with mournfnl intensity upon the old
man's face.

"He is gDne!" murmured Ross, bend-

ing his ashen face over theashen face of
the dead.

"He is gone I" cried the poor old ser-

vant, wringing his hands and sobbing
aloud ; "he is gone and without taking
the old man with him!''

Then the faithful old creature cast
himself upon his knees, and taking the
pale hand of tbe dead between bis ebony
palms, lifted up his voice, and wept.
While the voice of his grief filled the
room, while his faithful heart seemed
pouring itself out in tears, Ross turned
softly and stole irom tne room.

A few brief minutes the old negro
gave to his sorrow. Then amid his
tears ' he remembered the last words of
the dead. He did not pause to close,
with reverent hands, the eyes that still
seemed regarding him with earnest com-

mand. He did but compose the lifeless
limbs, and draw the sheet over those
loved features, before he went down to
obey the last behest of the-dea-

The poor old man went forth from
the death-chambe- r, guided by the gray
dawn. H s tread was slow and mourn
ful. You could scarcely hear him as he
passed along, for it seemed to him that
the faintest sound might disturb his
master.

He reached the library ; his hand was
upon the latch; he turned it with
curious regard to sound, not with pre
meditation, but because tbe death scene
he had witnessed made the least noise
appear to him like sacrilege.

iiut the door remained firm, it was
evidently lacked within, for through the
keyhole streamed a taint light, and with
tbe light came tbe indistinct sound of
rustling papers, and the cautions tread
of a footstep. The old man bent his eye
to the keyhole, and looked in.

Directly within the range of his vision
stood Mr. Clark s escritoire wide open
and by it was Ross searching among the
papers in an ebony box, which the old
man knew as the repository of his mas
ter's mast valuable documents. Ross
took from this box a voluminous parcel
thrust it in his bosom, and carefully
locking the escritoire, held up the light
and looked timidly around as if fearful
of tbe very silence. Then with a quick
noiseless tread he passed ' across the
room. ... .

His face was deathly pale, and tbe
old neero saw that the lamp shook and
swaled in his hand. There was a fire
place in the room, but-th- e door com
manded no view of it, and the old man
strained his sight. in vain to secure fur
ther knowledge of what was passing
within the library.

But if his eye was bamed his ear
remained keen, and that was directly
startled by the sharp rustle of papers
apparently torn apart in haste; then the
whole room was filled with a glare of
light. There was a sudden and faint
crackle, as of some hastily kindled
flame passing up the chimney. Then
all was dark and hushed once more.
The lamp seemed extinguished; a little
smoke, a faint smell of burnt paper, and
that was all the poor old negro saw of
his master's well.

The old man went back to the cham
ber, knowing too well that his mission.
was at an end. tie Knelt down Dy that
death-cou- ch trembling like a culprit,

"Elements 6f Success ia Life"

EESAY BY MI3S BECXAH COBB.

Regular Monday's exert Ise io Lea Female College.

Success in life is like fame a pinna-
cle to which we must climb, step by
step. Each one that is taken leads us to
form higher, nobler resolutions, accom-

panied with a determination, that, with-
out a doubt, is sore to be successful. Of
all tbe lessons that frail humanity has
to learn in this school of life, the most
difficult is to wait. Not to wait with
folded bands to claim life's prize with-
out previous effort, but after having
struggled and toiled day after day to
see no result, then to still be firm and
relax no effort, may truly be called
greatness. The grandest results cannot
be ascomplisbed in a day. For the
fruits that are best worth plucking usu-

ally ripen the most slowly. Therefore,
every one who would gain a solid suc-

cess, must learn to "labor and to wait."
Yes, labor, for idleness alone, is there
perpetual despair. History and biogra-
phy abound wkh examples of signal
patience shown by great men under try-
ing circumstances. If the old adage, "If
at first you don't succeed, try, fy,
again," was foliowed more, there would
be quite a difference in the intelligence
of the people of to day. There are some
in which patieuce is particularly requi-- j
site to success. It can well be said that
there is no excellence or rare success
without patieuce or great labor. Nearly
all of the world's great scholars, authors,
and philosophers, have proceeded there
on their way to distinction, against
many trials and discouragements. They
could never have eatered upon the
broad field of battle without the faithful
practice of the three qualities which we
are now considering; namely, patience,
perseverance and courage.

Next we will take perseverance. At
first we may make little progress in the
course marked out in life. But by
steady perseverance we may at last reap
great and abundant harvests. Every
flying moment should be improved.
Each aud every one of our powers exer-
cised to their fullest extent. For facil-

ity of every kind comes by labor. Noth-

ing is easy that was not difficult at first.
'Where there's a will there's a way," is
a true old saying. It is wonderful at
times to see what marvels are accom-

plished by men acting under the impulse
of a powerful will. Of course there are
limits to human capabilities in all af-

fairs. In every sohere of activity we

may meet with obstacles which even the
utmost energy cannot overcome. Al-

most everyone is more or less the victim
of circumstances, which often times are
so powerful that it is impossible to
crush one's way through. Nevertheless
it is a rare occurrence. For in the vo-

cabulary of great men there is no such
word as fail. They trample Hpon impos-
sibilities, but by steady and faithful
perseverance, walk undefied the straight
road to a successful life.

After all, the true way in which we
should meet the trials of life is to en-

counter them unflinchingly, to have
courage. It is not battle fields alone
that try the soul and demand courage.
Everyday life rails loudly for its exer-
cise. Does it require no courage for
that person long nursed in the lap of
indulgent kindness, who has just return-
ed from his father's grave, with the
knowledge that he is now to meet life's
trials alone? Does it require no courags
in school life to say that we "never
shrink a duty f Courage is an indis-

pensable element of success in life.
That is courage which shrinks not from
the coming danger which does not draw
back from inevitable circumstances, but
bravely girds itself for assault and vic-

tory. If in the crown of a successful
life there are found the three stars of
patience, perseverance and courage, then
the "well done" pronounced is deserved,
and worthy of appreciation.

Rich and Rare Reception Room and
Library.

Portieres of the richest Indian em-
broideries conceal the entrance to the
reception room, which is a stately apart-
ment 26 x 38 feet to the right of the ante
hall and in the southeast corner of the
house. This room is an inspiration of
the glories of the Ganges. Everything
is Indian. The ceiling is decorated
with large beams and panels of orna-
mental design, the interstices looking
like solid castings of silver. Pale red
silk velours iu uncut fiise brocade,
cover the walls, and. from the ceiling
are suspended four chandeliers, adorned
with opalescent and jeweled glass.
Stalactite cornices, a foot deep, add to
the richness of the surroundings, while
a mantel of noble proportions, elaborate
with Persian tiies, still turtner invest
the room with oriental character. Tho
floor is of hard wood parquet, and
covered with an immense Indian rug
specially made, and indescribable in
its quiet richness. The teak wood carv-

ings were made to order in India; the
curtains of doors and windows, and
the coverings of the luxurious, divans
and chairs, were gathered from every
part of the.

world. The lace. curtains- . -

are an elaborate pattern oi Jscuriai,
beautifully embroidered by hand.

The library to the lctt oi tne ante naa
is a room oi the same dimensions, dm
how different in complexion. Here
everything is earnest aud quiet in color,
stately and impressive in form. Ihe
stylo is the early rreuch tiennaissance,
the carving not profuse, but delicious in
IIS enspuess, uuuo iu Circassian nmiiui,
which is found in the Crimea. High
book cases line the walls all around.
and a huge mantel of vert-antiqu- e

marble, with Jarse columns carrying a
hood, rises up to, and connects with the
paneled ceiling. The windows, live in
number, are hung with curtains of dark
gray-blu-e silk velours of exquisite,de-sign- ,

and so arranged by overlfead
transoms of open wood work as to ad-

mit the light above. Embroidered
linen shades and long lace curtains un
der the heavy silk ones complete the
window finish. The metal work is of
antiqiredark bronze, specially modeled
for every hinge, handle, key plate, eta,
in patterns as varied as original, ine
rich, dark-color- ed India rug, the large
massive table and the comfortable solas
and arm-chair- s, covered with hand-
made tapestries, all combine to give this
room an air of repose, dignity and
warmth which is the very essence of a
library. J. C. FlvcdCs California Man
tion, described in Good Uousekeeping.

Cat's Eves and Moonstones.

'Here is something for the lover of
fine jewels," said Mr. Ed Smith, him
self a connoisaseur in gems, ana ne
opened a small velvet box about the
6ir.e of a thimble, and displayed some-

thing that shone like moonlight
lhat s what it is, condensed moon-

light," said Mr. Smith. "There is the
opaline glory without tbe color and
the shifting light. It is the cold, pale
brilliancy of moonshine, and has never
before been worked. It is the Ceylon
moonstone, or moonlight quarts."
- The stone was set in a lady's brooch,
of small oval size. The faces of two
children were carved, in the moonstone,
which was surrounded by a circle of
diamonds.
- "We prize it very highly, as it is the
coming gem." continued Mr. Smith.
"It cannot be imitated any more than
the moonlight can. The water has
petrified with the rare brilliancy of a
tropical moon held in its depths. It
took centuries to solidify it, but only a
moment to imprison that glory of
whiteness. It gives the arbitrary belle
of the present a new las ti ion. it is
much more pellucid than opal, which is
water petrihed with multitudes ot in
finitesimal fish in it, which was devel
oped by microscopicical power. There
are no fish in the moonstone. The
shifting colors of the opal are caused
by tbe expansion of tbe fish under
heat. ..

"And not by any adverse fate?"
"Certainly not. The superstition sot

forth by Sir Water Scott m 'Annie of
ueiernstein is very charming but does
not coincide with facts. Tbe moonstone
and the cat's-ey- e will be the leading
styles in gems for gentlemen's wear this
season. And tbe ladies will wear the
moonstone as a substitute for their
favorite pearls, which it surpasses in
teauty." Detroit Are cress.

rifcui. men ran i oithuhm. lrus ri!i-- y

helps to protect tho property of outbid
doing Iiim,,

Kepublk-an-.

How IVath May Cnmt-- .

As the great pby si- - 1, v-i-
t F.i.-hu- t observed

many years ago, death may come at la--t hi
anyone of three different ways; liy failure
of the heart, the lungs or t'ie t.rafa. Th.
first named is, in fact, the one that ohau
shows that life is extinct. to Ion? a lh
heart keeps going, the circulation i Lent un.
and all parts arc nourished. When brvathinc

pea no more oxypon can reach tho
and the latter no longer nourishes. ;iv it.Hr
as it should; the brain no longer send- - i;s in
fluence to the heart, ami it has no further in
centive to keep oil working. If injury to the
brain should happen, or some ixison interfere
with the outflow of fir---e- , thou tho
lungs no longer ta .e iu fiv!i nir, and th
heart erases ita work. So. finally, all modes
of death result in the cessation of the heart
beats, and the life of the body stops ithin

oor three minutes after complete- failure of
this great force-pum-p to continue) its action.

St. Ixmux (.dobe-Democra- t.

The Fofcs of New York.
The American metropolis has never de

veloped the pea soup" U of London, and
all good citizens devoutly hope it never may.
A visitor to New Yorfe mny see hansom and
tailor mado gowns aud other English inno-
vations, but be will nut see a London fog.
Neither will he believe hi ita density uutd he
does soe it. Nevertheless New Yoi k gets up
some very fair fogs, if the expression may be
useo. 1 nose who imtronire the many ferriea
rapidly learn the discomfort of a fog.

The fogs of New ork are of several kinds.
In tbe w inter, when the floating ice on the
water ia melting, there is npt to arise a dense,
white fog, which usually anwars before
dawn and remains all day. Then there is the
intermittent fog, which will suddenly come
on In the morning ami lifts lnfore noon. A
fog will occasionally conic on without warn
ing late in the aftemooii. The rivers and
bay are crowded with craft of all iiu.ls,
which are canght quite unexpectedly in a dis
agreeable predicament. No more trustworthy
close of men exists than the Lard worked
pilots of New York, and accidents are re-

markably rare. New York Hail and Ex
press.

lu(r. ni Own Grave.
Avery cleverly arranged contrivance has

been dincovered in the woods near St, George,
N. R , by means of which an old and eccen
tric resident namd Tucker intended ending
his existence. It lad lioen noticed for several
weeks that the old man spent the greater part
of his time in the woods, and a psrty followed
him. He soon stopped beside an ojK-- grave,
which was found to have been constructed
for some special purpose. Investigation
showed that a lox had lieen placed in it and
springs arranged so that a man could he
down in the box and pull down a lionrd, when
the grave would fill with earth, and brush
wood arranged for the purpose would cover
the mound. The discovery was only made
just in time to save the man's life, for every
detail had been completed. Chicago Herald.

Eastern Shor Girls as Gnnnem.
Quite a novel and striking sight was wit

nessed-b- y a ridor on the Blackwater rand on
Thursday last in the form of a gunning party
composed of both ladies and gent leinen. The
ladies looked perfectly at homo with their
guns on their shoulders, and seemed to handle
them with as much skill as did the gallant
young men at their sides. Each fac learned
with delight as they held aloft the string of
partridges so lately brought low. The gen
tlemen were laden with bunch of brilliant
autumn leaves and bright red berries gath-
ered from the woods near by, and as they
gayly trampxl along, followed by the beauti-
ful bird dogs, Reppo and Ico, belonging to
Dr. l.arrou, it looked quite picturesque and
outrivaled the gypsies who have so lately
been among us. Cambridge News.

LeTel-IIeatle- d and Able.
Helen Totter is a smart woman. Slio went

on the stage a few years ago as a trick elocu
tionist, and made money. Then she organ-
ized a troupe, calling it "Helen Potter's
Pleiades." !Sh did not do well with that;
but she had saved up some money, and in-

vested it in a Montana cattle ranch. Tbe
other day tbe good Kiner, of Tha (leneseo
News, discovered her ruling in a caboose
among the railroad lioys, with half a dozen
cars of stock she was taking to Chicago. The
cattkrnen treated her with tho utmost, defer-
ence, and she rode like a queen. Helen is a
great woman, a littlo cracked on tho fcubjex-- t

of tho rights of her sex, but level headed and
able

Vfhy the Vanderhilt C.allery is Closed.
It is a well known fact that Mr. Vanderbilt

had to close his gallery to the public on ac-

count of the way the privilege of visiting it
nas abused. Although he only admitted the
puhlic by card, and the lieople who visited bis
galleries wefo suppose. 1 to belong to the bet-
ter class, tiiey were so rude and so reckless in
tbe treatment ot his property that he was
obliged to eloso his doors against tln-m- . They
even went so far as to try to push their way
into the private apartments of his house.
And on several occasions it took actual force
to keep some apparently decent people from
bursting uninvited into his dining room.
New York (.'or. Philadelphia Iiecord.

The Giant Tramp.
William Dunn, the gigantic tramp who

was locked in the "dead man's room" hi the
City hospital liecauso he refused to crack
stone, for three hours, was relea.sl this morn-

ing. William not only refused to crack stone,
but also to eat or sleep. He would not eat
because he had not earned the food, ho said,
and be would not sleep because be feared the
bed was not clean. He is believed to be a
specimen of a new genus of tramps. Tbe
official figures show that William is 6 feet 7
inches In height. Elmira Gazette.

In the matter of lighthouse illumination
experiments appear to show that, while the
electric arc light Is more absorbed in propor-
tion than gas or oil light, as It passes through
fog, still iu greater Intensity enables it to
penetrate much further than those. The
Berlin core carbons, manufactured by Sie-
mens, have been found to operate best, the
core being of graphite. On the whole, in-

vestigation thus far renders it apparent that,
for ordinary purposes of lighthouse illumina-
tion, mineral oil possesses superior advan-
tages, and that for salient or prominently
projecting headlands and very powerful
light electricity is superior. New York
Kan.

Fedestrlanlsm In Prison.
L. A. White, the man who was arrested

more than a year ago on a charge of manu-
facturing counterfeit Brazilian money, is de-

veloping power as a pedestrian scarcely less
wonderful than he showed when bis energies
were directed to turning out neat counterfeit
notes. Ha is in jail at 8i Charles awaiting
trial, and a few days ago he measured the
"walk" into which the ceils open, and began
walking back and forth and counting tbe dis-

tance he covered. The first day be walked
sixteen miles. Each succeeding day he has
increased the distance, and he is now walking
more than thirty miles a day. St, Louis Re-

publican.

A Carious Gun.
I. C. Nichols, general baggago agent of the

Missouri Pacific Railway comijany, has in
bis possession an old gun made of copper, and,
from its looks, evidently made by some old
backswoods blacksmith, presented to hun by
"Uncle Bob" Gardner, of Chetopy, L T. It
is a perfect curiosity, and Mr. Nichols claims
that it is tbe first gun ever made on the er

order. It has six chambers, the revo-
lution ot which is made by a huge lever ex
tendu the entire length of the barrel, and
is shot by cap and ball. The offensivo weapon
weighs forty pounds. St. Louis Republican.

A Wall Street Theory.
It is a Wall street theory that the present

era of vast individual fortunes is the result of
extraordinary conditions that are bound to
pa. away. They exist only in this country,
and it Is believed that, law or no law, fifty
years bene there will be few or no fifty
millionaires in the United States. New Or-

leans Times-Democr- at

Diphtheria from a Goat.
A doctor who attended a Brooklyn family

in which two children died of diphtheria last
week says he has traced the infection to a
goat that had come from a family where
children were Just recovering from the same
disease. ;

Kemarkabla Sense of Touch.
Blind Bill, a colored inmate of a Georgia

poor house, has a most remarkable sense of
touch. He can tell any one whom he has met
by feeling of his band. A man whom be had
not met for ten years shook hands with him
tbe other day and Bill at onco called bim by
name, though not a word had before been
spokaa. New York Bun.

glance at his wife that had a shade of
displeasure in it.

"He seems a most estimable vounrr
man, full of talent and generous feeling,"
said Mrs. I)., anxious to save her child
from the embarrassment of an answer.

"He sem who is he?" demanded the
usband; his voice was stern and his

looks suspicious. "Myra, who is tbe
msn?"

His name is Whitney," replied the
young girl, resuming something of her
natural courage. 1 have made no fur-
ther inquiries; but he is no impostor,
papa, I am very sure of that."

Ts bs Centinvtd.

PAKIS CATS.
They Are Quite as Well Worth Sta.lylof;

as Tnrkirtti loa--- A Curious Feline
Colony.

A good many articles and books.
fays the Paris Figaro, have been writ
ten about the dogs of Constantinople,
whicli are distributed over the town in
regular quarters, live on their own re-

source, and m;naro all their little af-

fairs themselves. Vhy should we not
say a few words about the cats of I'aris?
The feline colonies of Paris are quite as
well worth studying as the luikisli
dorrs.

Parisians have a hahit which is no
less stupid than cruel. When a cat has
kittens everyone goes into rhapsodies
over their prettiness. The kittens are
spoiled. They have their milk brought
them, they are fondled and made much
of. But no sooner do they crow up
than their owners suddenly come to the
conclusion tiiat thev are troublesome
and useless animals, if indeed not posi
tively dangerous to the children. What
do you suppose happens then? The
owner takes ioor pussv out one fine
dav and loses it.

Of course he would never dream of
killing a cat. Xo, indeed. He could
never bring himself to kill such a sweet,
pretty creature. He prefers to lose it;
that is to sav, to make it suffer a thous
and tortures. After being brought up
in cotton wool pussy will have to go

in the cold and rain, with
all the dogs at its heels and all the boys
in the neighborhood giving chase with
sticks aud stones. After having lived
daintily on bread and milk, it will not
even have the garbage in the streets to
feed on. now that the police regulation
has forbidden rubbish heaps to be made
in the gutters. In a very few days the
poor beast will be dead of misery. But
its master will have the satisfaction of
saying: "I was loo tender-hearte- d to
kill it. I only lost it."

There are whole colonies of cats in
the Paris markets, and every dav these
colonies are swollen by the arrival of
new recruits. Irom time to time thev
get so numerous that thev are really
dangerous. At tho Hallcs Centrales the
commissaire Ue police has often had
to authorize regular, battues of the skin
ny, starving cats who roam about there
like wild beasts, to the public peril.

In many Parisian houses, especially
those boasting largo gardens, there are
feline colonies. A round dozen of cats,
at least, have been brought stealthily to
my house in the uead of the night in
half-ope- n basket?, flow do they live.
poor creatures? row and then a cnar--
ltable soul has compassion on ttiom.
But this is the exception, and it is not
prudent to be pitiful. Once you feed
them the grateiui animals will come
back to be fed again, and you can not
get rid of tliein. I have adopted as
many as live, one lifter another, and
kept them alive until 1 hud succeeded
in getting homes for them.

In the line Condorcet tbe house of
Prof. Duprez was turned into an asylum
lor a whole army ol abandoned cats. .
1 might also mention the cat colonies in
the cellars of the Figaro office, where
they defend the paper and printing
implements from the assault of rats and
mice which infest the place. But I will
go on at once to the most curious of the
cat colonics in Paris the one at the
prefecture de policc.

JNo matter at w hat hour of the day or
night you mav chance to bo passing by
the big buildings which stretch irom
the court of assizes to the tribunal cor--

rectionnel, you will see an army of cats,
of all sizes, breeds, and colors, seated,
lying down, or prowling about the
place.

Io whom do they belong? lo nobody,
They are all lost cats. Who feeds them?
".La mere aux chats.

Every day, wet weather or fine, at 9
in the morning and at 9 at night,
cood old lady arrives, bending beneath
the weight ol a heavy basket blie settles
down in the courtyard known as the
Cour du Depot, takes a number of sau
cers out of her basket and puts a piece
of meat on each. The cats know their
feeding hours and cluster around. Then
the distribution begins. All is done
fairly. There is no squabbling. Each
little boarder waits in turn, knowing it
will not be forgotten. As she serves
them the good old "mother of the cats"
has a kind word and caress for each.
and each cat answers with a grateful
purr.

When all bare been fed, the "mere
des chats" bids her children good-b- y.

gathers up her saucers and departs.
have taken some pains to find out the
good woman's name. She is a Mme.

, and lives with her son, an
usher at the Cour de Cassation. She is
63 years old, and has fed the cats of the
prefecture for the past five years. At
first her son tried to prevent her. But
she would not be dissuaded, appealed
to tbe administration and had the per
mission she needed formally trranted
her. She has only one trouble the
thought that she is growing old.
"If I were to fall ill," she exclaims,
"who would feed the poor thinss?"

1 here are many other cat colonies in
Pans, but it would take too lonar to
describe them.

Once Bitten Twice Shy.
Some years ago Kaiser Wilhelm held

a reception at lionn. One of the officers
who had the honor of being presented
had been hitherto unknown to the em
peror, and the adjutant, who had made
inquiries, wnisperea to his majesty
"lias tost oeen promoted captain.
The emperor spoke kindly to tbe young
man, and complimented him on his
promotion. Quite startled at the happy
news the officer, whose turn had not
yet come to be raised to a captaincy.
hastened to report the matter to the
colonel, who lost no time in seeking an
interview with tbe adjutant, when it
turned out that the latter had mistaken
the young - lieutenant for his elder
brother, who had been recently ad
vanced to the rank of captain. The ad
jutant penitently confessed his mistake
to the emperor. But bis majesty only
smueu, saving: "it l nave compliment
ed Herr AL on bis promotion it mnst
remain so." Not long since there was
a levee at court. .Herr von B.. who had
recently been promoted to the rank of
major, appeared, still wearing a cap-
tain's uniform, and was presented lo
the emperor. Again the adjutant
whispered: "lias just been promoted
major." The emperor turned round
with a knowing smile and said, in gen
nine Beninese: "JNay, my good friend.
not to be caught this time!" bonner
Zeuung. v

"By the way," exclaimed Smithers,
"have you two fives for a ten?" "1
have." responded Jobson. "Then lend
me one of them." PitUburg Dispatch,

death over him.
"He is my master; I will not leave

him," said the old man, firmly. "You
may whip me, you may kill me, but I
will never leave him till he is buried.

rocked him in his cradle, I will lay
him in his grave. Then sell me if you
like; no matter what becomes of the old
man when his master is in the grave."
And turning away with a look of un-
utterable woe, the old servant cast him-
self by the death-couc- crying out,
"My master! oh my master!"

A few weeks after the old man was
sold, and sent away to a far-of- f planta-
tion, for he was a part of the property
which Daniel Clark had left, and accord-
ing to the old will, the only one ever
found, lioss was the executor of the
estate, and had a right to sell the poor
old man.

CHAPTER V.
A beinz of beauty she fell to her dreaminc;

Thuuiiht ttitied in gleam nigs of light through her
brain.

In the depths of hereve it was ron.at.mtljr gleaming,
Hill lighting her aoul with suit visions again.
The will of Daniel Clark v?as never

found, and the vast inheritance that
should have been his child's became the
spoil of those who had crept like vipers
along his life-pat-h, poisoning every pure
blossom that sprang up to bless him on
his way to the grave.

His wife was bereft of everything but
her sorrowful memories. His child had
not even these. To her, father, mother.
all was a dream an idea that had
floated through her infant memory, and
was gone.

tears went by many years and
then in one of the most splendid man
sions of Philadelphia, lay a fair young
girl halt arrayed in her morning cos
tume, aud but partially aroused from
one ot those sweet dreams that of late
had made her sleep a vision of love.

Y hue lining the wealth of her brown
hair between both her small bands in
dressing before her mirror that morning,
she had been taken with one of those
rich gleams of thought that are the poe
try of youth, and allowing the tresses
to tail over her si gbt person again
where, in their wonderful and bright
abundance, thev fell almost to her feet,
she had stolen thoughtfully to a couch

her boudoir, and cast herself upon
the crimson cushions.

There, with some loose drapery trath- -

red around her, one fair cheek resting
in tbe palm ot her hand, and the white
arm half veiled by these loosened tresses,
pressed deep in the silken cushions, the
young girl fell into a reverie. Perhaps
the dream from which she had just
been aroused still haunted her mind,
but it would have been difficult for
Myra to have said what were the strange
and sweet fancies that floated through
her mind at that moment; for her own
thoughts were a mystery, her feelings as
vague as they were pure, lhese sort of
day-dream- when they come to our first
youth, have much of Heaven in them;
f they could only endure through life

always bright, always enveloped in the
same rosy mist.

Man might forget to dream of Heaven,
And vet have the sweet sin forgiven.

Myra was aroused from her day dream,
no. rudely as some of our fancies are
broken, but by a light footfall, and a
soft voice that called her name from the
inner room. The young girl started up

Mother, mother, U it you? Am I
very late this morning?"

un, you are here, daughter, said a
middle-age- d and gentle lady, as she en
tered ihe boudoir. "No, not very late,
but do you know that your father has
just arrived, and is inquiring for your'

Aly lather here, and 1 not half ready
to go down! cried Myra, eagerly gather
ing up her hair, while, with the wonder
ful mobility natural to her features, the
whole tone of her face chaoged. The
dreamy, almost languid expression van
ished in an instant, ihe warm glow of
her affectionate nature broke through
every feature like flame hidden in the
heart of a pearl.

tier cheek, her mouth, her white
forehead, were full of animation; her

rown eyes sparkled with delight.
With her whole being she loved the

man whom she believed to be her father,
and for the gentle woman who stood
gazing upon her with so much affection
as her . toilet was completed, Myra's
devotion was almost more than the
natural love of a child for its mother.
Scarcely a minute elapsed before the
young girl was ready to go down.

Another minute and she was in the
arms of a fine and noble looking man.
who stood by the breakfast-roo- m door
eagerly watching for her. During many
weeks he had been absent from his
home, and he could not feel tboroughlt
welcomed back again while Myra was
not by to greet him.

It was a loyous family party that
gathered around the breakfast-tabl- e that
mrniDg.

ihe eyes of that gentle wife wandered
with a look of grateful affection, from
the noble face of her husband to meet
the sparkling glance of her child; for
Myra was more than a child to her.

Rejoiced to be once more in the bosom
of his family, Mr. D. was more than
usually animated and agreeable. There
was not a hidden thought or a disunited
feeling in the little family group.

And whom have you bad to visit yon
since 1 went away, Myra? V hat new
conquest have you made? Tell me all
about it child, said Mr. D., smiling, as
he received the coffee-cu- p of Sevres
cniua irom the bands oi bis wife.

Myra laughed a clear, ringinig laugh
that had more of hearty glee in it than
anything you ever beard.

Oh, we have had crowds of visitors.
gallants without number. Ladies like a
swarm of humming-birds- , and and
oh, yes; we had one very singular and
romantic person, a namesake and inti
mate friend of yours, papa. 1 wrote
you about him, but you never mentioned
him at all in your rt ply. '

"Uh, yes; 1 remember," said Mr. V.
a grave, gentlemanly old man, with

just gray hairs enough to make him in
teresting, and the most winning manners.
He carried a little Bible with a gold
clasp in his bosom I remember the
description well.

hat of him, Myra? You lost your
heart, ot that tbe letter told me; but
who was this mysterious person ? Pray,
eniignten me.

Myra and her mother exchanged
glances. A. taint crimson broke over
the elder lady's face, and tbe young girl
looted a little pnzzled.

"Why, papa, how strangely you talk.
this gentleman knows you well: he is
member of the Legislature, and his seat
is close by yours in the house," said
Myra. , .

nonsense, cmia; there is but one
man of my name in tbe house, and he
nas not oeen aoeent irom tiarrisburg a
day during the sessien; besides, he naa
not a white hair in his head, and never
carries small Bibles with gold clasps to

v - - - . . , - . .
exuiuii uj Toung lauies. xou nave bad
some impostor here. What did the in
teresting gentleman want?

"He had lost a portmanteau that eon
tamed his money and clothes." faltered
Myra.

"All but the little Bible," cried her
father, with a laugh.

"And so," continued the young girl
blushing, as he was a namesake of
yours and out of money, he only desired
mamma to advance mm a small sum

"And she did it 1 11 be sworn she
did it!" cried Mr. D., enjoying the
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