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Flant With Fine Foliage.

Numbered with new and rare plants

recamineded to the Jovers of ferns by

Peter Henderson
is the Asparsgus
Tenunissimus,
the fine filmy foli-
age of which
equals in delicate
beanty the maid-
.8 en hair ferns.
One of the char-
Fe#  noteristics of this
plant is that the
retems or fronds
stand without
wilting for a long
time after being
eut, which rend-
ersit valuable to

= _mix with cut
9.; : *flowers. If sode-
" siredl it enn be
e grown, like smi-
lax or the ¢limb.
\ PLANY ing fern, on A
trell uwn in the [lnstration.
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LI ton and in the dalry Inter-
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"-" fords, Devous, Aber-
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The Herefords
w, though not presentin
The breed most lurgely
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r X the short horn.
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rious bresds, Berkshires,
15, Pasex, Duroes, Vietorias,
il Yorkshices and others.
of horses was a line oue,
raft horses—Normans, Per-
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mitry show the Plymouth
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1 PProision,

Hil Crosses
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Eun of 1 rold popularity, and were out

» fite array.  Ofthe newer breeds the
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(ristmas Troes and Greens

One of the great delights of & child's
Christiuas is the Christmas tree. This is
% easily provided as to be within the
Teach of all who desire to make the 25th
o December what it ought to be—a gala
9ay for the yonng fo
tres of wize suited to
houseiiold can be kept firmly in place by
inserting it n a hole bored in & heavy
8quare block of wood.

table or platform with green baize, or,
better still, with mosses and lichens.

A cistern may be mads both frost and
vermin proof as follows: Let the beams
that support the floor be bedded in the

rulsed eight or ten inches onn frame of
two by ten joists mude of cedar or other
Wood. Pack the carth closely against
this frame and let the top floor eXtend a
few inches beyond the frame all nronnd.

COMMON SENSE CISTERXS.
Another important point is to get rid of
the sediment which gathers at the bottom
“‘. every cistern. This is easily accom-
plished by carrying the overflowing pipe
to the bottom of the cistern on a line
with the fnlet pipe, and thereby forming

R current which disturbs the sediment
and carries it into the overflow. as is
shown in. the illustration.

The lustration also shows the Arrange-
ment of the draw pipe, which should
have a fine wire strainer on the end and
should rest upon a support near the
bottom of a fine strainer at least two [eat
high. A piece of one-quarter inch mesh
of gnl vanized wire gauze bent into a pipe
a foot in dlameter and covered with thick
flannel eloth doubled makes an excellent
filter for the water. A cistern thus con-
structed six years ago for use in a dalry
barn, says the correspondent who de-
acribed it in The American Agricalturist,
has never required cleaning, and the
water has always been good.

Sensible Advice About Swine.

At the National Swine Growers’ con-
vention Professor Morrow in an address
sald be thought that growers had gune
far enongh in developing the fat prodne-
ing capacity and in getting up fancy
points. He gave the following sensible
aldvice:

"“Breed from mature animals. Selsot
breeding stock with referenes to health,
uactivity and vigor, and not alone with
reference to early maturity, ease of fat-
tening or possession of the minor points
distingnishing breeds. Cense to magnify
petty points as essentials, thus limiting
our selections. Recognize the fact that
griass and clover are natural and admie-
able foosd for hogs, old and voune. Giy e px-
ercise to the young and all breeding hogs.
Hiive some varlety of food and not corn
nlone, In food, water and shelter give
that rensonable care to secure good sani-
tary conditions which common sense and
experience dictate, Trust litule o the ad-
vertised specific for diseases, ™

L Good Word for Geese.

The goose, as the holidays draw noar,
becomes a bird of importance, assuming
&t the Christmas feast moch the same
position the turkey claims at Thanksgiv-
tng dinners.

Just why more farmers do not raise
geese does not appear; they are hardier
than turkeys and much easicr to tear,
and when (4t always bring a good price in
the market.

For commercial purposes it is advised
to select either the Tonlonse or Embden
varieties, The former is commonly known
ns the gray goose becanse its plumage is
of that color, and the Embden is called
the white goose, its plumage being white
thronghout. As to quality of flesh thess
varieties are about equal. Henee a choiee
between the two is greatly a matter of
individual taste. To make goose keeping
A paying business, no matter what variety
is kept, it is necessary to have a good
pond with & plentiful supply of water.
They ought also to have a house all to
themselves, regularly supplied with
straw.

Faets Farmers Ought to Know.

The rate of yield for the hay crops this
yvear averages about one hnlf 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, conslders that there is
no evidence that sulphur used properly in
bleaching fruits endangers the health.

Owners of exposed cattle in and abont
Chicago have agreed with the live stock
commissioners to allow the eattle to
be appraised and killed, and trust to the
legizlature to appropriate an amount
suflicient to pay for those found not to be
actually infected with the discase.

.- — ==

SOME FACTS FOR VEGETARIANS.

Physieal Condition of Fiesh Eaters—Flesh

Eating Habits of the Clvillzed World.

A vegetable diet fs 400 or 500 per cent. cheap-
sr than the same amonntof food derived from
the flesh of animals

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

The physical condition of many flesh eaters
shows that the blood itself is loaded with im-
wurities and in a state of decomposition, and
that persons whose blood is in this impure
state aro Habls, on very slight exposure, chiil,
s, to be attacked with dangerous iliness
That this condition is causect by Sesh eating is
shown from the fact that it is qui~kly changed
by the adoption of a vegetable diet. b

The flesh enting habits of the so-calied civ-
iliged world render necessary the selting
apart of s whols clas of men for the per-
formance of the degrading and brutalizing
office of slnughtering animals for food.

Wore it not for the large quantities of veg-
ataliles consamid by flesh eaters disease would
ensue In wvery case, Vegetables supply the
salts of the blood.

The peasantry of all nations abstain from
animal fooxd—wholly or in part—(rom neces-
Their vigor is greater than that of any
other class in every conutry.

Ment is the most costly of all foods, and
among civilised races the struggle for life
rages to so fearful an extent that human
beings shorten life by the effort they make to
save it

The avernge age of man should be a cent-
ury. Themajority of human beingsdie before
they are half as old. The longest lived are
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Grange Notes.

NisETY new Granges were organized

Connecticut reports 15; Pennsylvania,
14,

TuE Grange passed the period of re-
action seven or eight vears ago. It
passed its experimental sge and settled
down to solid work. Each succeeding
year shows an increasse 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 emancipstion
of the working people must be achieved
by the working people themselves.—
Wendell Phillips.

TeE general objects of the Patrons of
Husbandry ure found in these few words
from the *“Declaration of Purposes:”
“United by the strong and faithful tie
of agricultore, we mutually resolve to
labor for the good of our Order, our
country and mankind.”

THE very best class of farmers are
now uniting with the Grange. Those
who bave been willing to labor and give
the management, even of their own af-
fairs, into the hands of thouse 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 busineds
habits and with few social advantages
They are asking why we should not
assist each other, why may we not ro
operale and secure for our labor better
returns? Shall we not break up this
isolation and meet where our families
may have a season of enjoyment and
recreation ?

Tue Grange is now twenty years old
It has stood the test of time. It has
been “weighed in the balance and (not)
found wanting.” Il isone of the largest
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.

Iris 4 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,
000 people, and after it is so guthered,
(_'nn_-n_:-]u};lt ionsand monopoliesare formed
to control the pulil.u‘a‘ element, elec
tions, legislation, courts and govern-
ment to an alarmipg extent. This evil
should be corrected—it must be corree-
tad - or our American liberties will soon
depart forever, and the American far-
mers become the serfs of a moneyed
aristoracy., The only remedy is orgaui-
zation and education. The Grange is
the organization and its highest object
is education,

Excursiox rates were refused the Pa-
trons of Indiana for their State Grange
meeting last month by the “Central
Traffic Association,” composed of thirty
diffarent 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 swociety 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 platiorm
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 ecrowning
glory of our organization is to educate
and elevate the American [armer, and
bring good cheer to the family house-
bold.—W. H. Stinson, DMaster New
Hawmpshire State Grange.

Quesriox 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 wife and
home an honest share of what our har-
vests yield 7"

-—— g -
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
have to offer; and it is equally clear
that they are paying for it at the ratio
with which nothing else in the labor
market is comparable.  Are female serv-
ants scarce? Certainly not Look at
the crowded benches in our so-called
“intelligence [Heaven save the mark(]
offices;’" glance at the long line of steer-
age passengers, as they delile at Castle
Ganren from the crowded decks of our
emigrant ships. Hundreds of women
and girls 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
Inbor? No. Ignorant most of them
certainly are, and many seem Iincapa-
ble of learning. yet the Irish girl who,
if employed in Dublin, wounld consider
herself well paid for her labor by £10,
or at most £12, per annum, no sconer
presses her foot u;;on American soil
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 hare not the rubust frame nor the
sturdy : cength of the British matron or
the German Hausfraw. Uur climate is
exhausting, our lives are varied and ex-
citing, our frames are slight. and our
nerves weak. We can do much with our
heads,—much planning and thinking,
much arranging and directing. Tosup-
plement this we need the strong arms,
the tireless backs, of the peasant women
of the old world. 1f we were wise and

sensible enough to pay them moderate-
ly but fairly, to make them dress suita-
bly and live plainly, in every case where

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 n

receives sixteen dollars per month, and
ia fed “like one of the family,” were to
receive the same wages that an English

would pay, to eat what
given to eat instead

in 1885, and ninefy-one in 1886; of these

“Elements of Success in Life.”

ESSAY BY MI28 BEULAH 0OBB.
Regular Monday's exercise iu Lea Female College.

SBoccess 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-
ont a doubt, is sure to be successful, Of
all the lessons that frail humanity bas
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 sfter having
struggled and toiled day after day to
see no result, then to still be firm and
relax no effort, may truly be calied
greuatness. The grandest results cannot
be azcomplished in a day. For the
fruits that are best worth plucking uso-
ally ripen the most slowly. Therefore,
every one who would gain a solid suc-
cess, must learn to “labor and to wait”
Yes, lsbor, for idleness alone, is there
perpetual despair. History and biogra-
phy abound wish examples of signal
patience shown by great men under 1ry-
ing circumstances. If the old adage, “II
at first vou don’t succeed, try, try,
again,” was foliowed more, there would |
be quite & difference in the intelligence
of the people of to day. There are some |
in which patieuce is particularly requi-
site 1o success, It can well be said thut
there is no excellence or rare success

A REAL ROMANCE;

— OR,——

THE LOVE STORY

—— O ——

Myra Clark Gaines!

—BY MRS. ANN S. STEPHENS. —

[Written for The New York Waverly, snd pube
lished in THE CLarioN bY permission, )

CHAPTER IV.—CosTiNvED.

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
apen his whole beart before her, its his-
tory and its anguish. He told her of hia
wunderings, of the deep and harrowing
love which not even the belief in her
fuithlessness 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 irrevoecably!

Then came the time for parting. Zuo-
lima must go back to her home—where
eould he seek shelter from the grief of
that terrible moment?

They both arose, and fsce to face,
stood pazing on each other for the last
time; neither of them doubted that it
was for the last time, on this side of the

without patience 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 discourngements. They
could mnever have emtered upon the|
broad field of battle without the faithiul
practice of the three qualities which we
are now considering; namely, patience,
perseverance and courage.

Next we will take persevercnce,
first we may make little progres 1 the ’
course marked out in life. Fut by
steady perseverance we may at last reap |
great and abundant harvests. Every |'
flying moment should be improved.
Each and every oue of our powers exer-
cised to their fullest extent For facil
ity of every kind comes by Inbor. Noth- |
ing is casy that was not difficuls at first. |
l“‘h(’.‘l’!" there's a will there's a w Ay i%
atrue old sayivg., It i= wonderiul at |
times to see what murvels
plished by menacting under the
of a powerful will. Of course t
limits to human l':i|1.|‘-!11l'.i"-\
fairs. lo every sphere of activity we
way meet with obstacles which even the
utimost energy cannol overcome. Al
most everyone is more or less t
of circumstances, which often
so powerful that it is impossible to
crush one's way through. Neverthelpss
it is a rare occurrence. For in the
cabulary of great men there is no soch
word as fail. They trample upon impos
aibilities, 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-
connter them unflinchingly, to have
courage. It is not battle fields alone
that try the soul and demand courage.
Everyday life ralls loudly for its exer-
cise. Dwes it require no coursge for
that person long nursed in the lap of
indulgent kindness, who has jost 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 =ay that we “never
shrink a daty 7 Coursge is an indis-
pensable element of success in life.
T'hat is courage which shrinks not from
the coming danger which does not draw
back trom inevitable circumstances, bnt
bravely girds itsell for nssault and vie-
tory. Ifin the crown of a successful |
life there are found the three stars of
patience, perseverance and courage, then
the “well done"” pronounced i= deserved,
and worthy of appreciation.

e - —

Rich and Rare Reception Room and
Library.

At

are acoeam

E--..]u"l,_-;

Y-

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 righl of the ante
hall and in the sontheast corner of the
bouse. This room is an inspiration of
the glories of the Ganges. Everyihing
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 in unent [rise brocade |
cover the walls, and from ihe Cﬁlliliﬁl
are suspended four chandeliers, adorne
with opalescent and jeweled glass
Stalactite cornices, a fool deep, add to
the richness of the surroundings, while
a mantel of noble proporiious, elaborate
with Persian tiles, still further invest
the room with oriental charascter, The
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 of Escurial,
beautifully embroidered by hand.

The library tothe left of the ants hall
is a room of the same dimensions, but
how different in complexion. Here
everytiing is earnest and quict in eolor,
stately and impressive in form. The
style is the carly French Rennaissance,
the earving not profuse, but delicions in
its erispness, done in Cironssizn walnat,
which is found in the Crimes. High
book cases line the walls all around,
and a huge mantel of wverlantigue
marble, with Inrge columns carrying a
bood, rises up to, and connects with the
paneled ceiling. The windows, five in
number, are hung with curiains of dark
gray-blue silk velours of exquisite de-
sign, and so arranged by overtfead
transoms of open woold 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
antique dark bronze, specially modeled
for every hinge, handle, key Plaw. ete.,
in patterns as varied as original. The

dark-eolored India rug, the lar
massive table and the rtable
and arm-chairs, covered with hand-
pestries, all combine to give this
of repose, dignity snd’

—. C. Flovd's California Man-

sion, ibed in Good Housekeeping.
i gt

Cat’s Eyes and Moonstones.

[ little handa,

& victim | ;

times are |

| He said truly, that
| slight wrongs, only his were tho mighty

grave, A look of mournful desponden-
cy was on their features, their hands
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 Aat-
ter of her garments disappeared uoander
the orange boughs, then he turned away
and went forth, a broken-hearted man.

Mother and father both went away,
leaving the child alone. Terrified by
the seene of angnish passing before her,
the litt'e creature huad neither moved

nor spoken, and in  the agony of that

last parting, she was forgotten. She
had no heart to play then. The fish

turned np their golden sides in vain,
the humming birds flashed by her
quite unheeded ; she was gul.il!g atter
her father, nod her eyes were full of

| tears.

All at onee, she saw him coming back,

| walking rupidly; tears were in his eyes

his bosom, he
hair, and .er
to sob pite

and taking her to
kKizsed her

forehead, her
Myra began
=he could feel the swelling of
his beart agninst her form; the hot fe-
ver of his lips a8 they touched her fore-

hend, mude ber tremble, and cling closer
o bim;: it seemed as if the little erea
ture knew that this was the inst time

that nobie heart would ever 1 eat agninst
hers—as if she felt in her whole being
that be was ber futber. Thus, after u
briel struggle, the pareni and child
parted, and forever.

That night Daaoiel
the roof o his friend,
roof that had sheltered

Clark spent under
Roes, the very
his  bridal life

with Zulima and the birth of her child.
He met hig false friend calmly, and
without an outbreak of the terrible

sense of wrong that ached at his heart.
reproaches are for

for words. He never once hinted to the
traitor that he was aware of his treach-
ery. Perbaps the lootsteps of coming
death were pressing too heaviiy upon
him, even then, tor he whispered to his
heart more than once that day, “Ven
geance is mine, saith the Lord, and I
will repay it."”

There was no vengeance in Daniel
Clark’s thought=: for death was there
already, und he felt that the little time
given him on earth wounld scarcely be
sufficient to right the wronged.

In the very chamber where Zulima
had sat, amid the storm, writing her
last soul-touching 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 & warm red hue,
that seemed burning hotly through the
flesh, He wrote on, sheet after 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 (rom his task; the bed stood ina
corner of the chamber, cool and invit-
ing, but he approached it not. With a
heavy and waveriug step, he reached
the open window, and folding his arms
apon the sill, turned his face to the soft
night-air, with a faint groan, and thus
he remained till morning.

The next day, Daniel Clark rode into
the eity, and was closeted with several
of hisold and intimate friends. In the
honse of one of these friends the others
met by sppointment, and there Daniel
Clark read his last will and testament,
making his child, Myra Clark, the heir-
ess Lo his vast possessions, and there he
solemuly declared his marrisge with Zu-
lima, that child's mother. After this he
sat down in the presenee of his friends
and chosen executors, and placed hissig-
patare to the will that his own bands
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 that his eyes looked heavy and
swollen. They remarked, too, that he
had never once smiled during the whale
interview ; but the occeasion was a solemn
one, and so they merely gave these
things & 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 rovm that she bad occupied, and
to press the same pillow that she had
wept upon.  All the deep tenderness of
his early love for that wyonged woman
ca.m;llnck to him with a knowledge of
ber binmelessness,

Pride, the great gin of his nature, had
bm'rmuul with the knowledge that
he, with all his self-reli

S

e,

All the manifestation of displessure
that he iayed toward Ross was a de-
sire to avoid his presence, but even that
awoke the ever-vigilant suspicion of the
man

At first he was tempted to take the
light from bis lantern, and consume it
at once, but the rash thought was aban-
doned after 8 moment’s reflection, for
there was danger at any hour that Mr,
Clark might detect the fraud and place
another will bevond his reach.

With his duplicate key and ready ae-
cess to all the apartments, there was lit-
tle to dread while the will remained un-
der that roof.

The moment evervthing was aafe,
Rogss 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 his brow; the
pale moonbeams fell upon it, through
the windows, as he passed to his own
room, but the moon-beams failed to re
veal the black thought that lay hidden
beneath that frown. There was more
than fraud in that bideous thonght.

Mr. Clark slept in Zuolima's chamber,
upon the couch her delicate limbs had
pressed, and upon the pillow where
ber heand had fonod 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, withont all these reminiscences, |
the illness that came upon him that
night would have proved more painful
still. The morning found the heart
stricken msa faint and strengthless as a
child.

A vague dreaminess hung about him,
which did not quite amount to delirium,
and yet it could not have been said *hat |
he was quite conscious of passing
events,

He talked in a low voice of his wife |
and child; there was something sad and |
brokeu-hearted in every word that he |
uttered, totally at variance with his
proud arf Tofty reserve. He seemed to |
take little interest in those about him, |
but murmured gently to himself, but al-
ways of them. If thie was delirium—
and it must have been, so totally was it |
at variance with his previous manner—
there was something exceedingly touch- |
ing and mouraful in it, for the death- |
bed of that noble and strong msan seem-
ed marked by a degree of solemn tender- |
pess that might have befitted the death-
pillow of & loving woman. ’

Ay first the disease seemed scarcely
wore than an attack of nervous fever,
such as often follow violent excitement
The spirits of Heaven who guarded tuat
death-bed alone can tell if neglect or ir
ritation, or deeper and darker causes
combined to terminate that slight illness
in death. )

Ross was his attendant; constant and
unceasing was the assiduity of his
wateh. No physician, no friend entered
the sick-room, aud for three days that
noble man lay struggling with death, in
the presence of his bitterestenemy, and
one faithful old body servant, who
could only watch and weep vver the
master who westo him almost more than
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 in the room, and
through the open windows came the
night air in soft, sweel gushes, making
the muslin draperies tremble in the flar-
ing lamplight.

Diniel Clark turned upon his pillow;
his eyes opened wide, and he moved his
hands in the air, a3 if seeking to grasp
at something. Ross bent over and spoke
to him, but the dying man closed his
eyes, and motioned the traitor away
with his hand.

I'he old negro came up, choking back
the tears, and bent hisgray head gently
over his master. Again Olark 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 I am
dying.”

The old man beut his head still lower,
holding his brezth, and checking the
tears that swelled hia 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!
wrong is done them.”

The old man looked down upon that
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 his ser-
vant's face. A look of distress passed
over his own, and he made a vaio effort
to collect the power of speech. But he
could only sa¥, *‘the will—that must
tell you—it is below, take it into your
own haods the moment I am dead; and
take it to—to—"

“To master Ross?’ said the old man,
observing that his master’s voice was
!inl:ih%.

“No! No!” These words broke from
the dying man with his last breath; he
feel hack upon the pillow; his hands
wandered upward for an instant, and
then fell heavily upon the bed, BSull
his eyes were open—still they were fixed
with mourninl intensity upon the old
maun's face.

“He is gone!” murmured Ross, bend-
ing his ashen face over the ashen face of
the dead.

“He is gone!” eried 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 apon his koees, and taking the
pale hand of the dead between his ebony

lms, lifted wp his voice, and wept.
while the voice of his grief filled the
room, while his faithful beart seemed
pouring itself out in tears, Ross turned
softly and stole from the 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 pauose to close,
with reverent hands, the eyes that still
seemed rding him with earnest com-
mand. He did but com the lifeless
limbs, and draw the sheet over those
loved features, before he went down to
obey the last behest of the-dead.

The poor old man went forth from
the death-chamber, guided by the gray
dawn. Hs tread was slow and mourn
ful. You could scarcely hear him as he

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 a
curious regard to soand, not with pre-
meditation, but because the death scene
he had witnessed made the least noise

to him like sacrilege.

See that no

yet have almost the power of life and
death over him.

| I rocked him in his eradle, I will lay

self by the death-couch, crying out,

and heart-sick from s consciousness of
his own impotence,

“Oh, master, master! forgive me—for-
give me!” cried the gray-headed old ser-
vant, bending his wrinkled forehead to
the hands he bad clssped upon the
“Forgive me that I stayed
to cry when I should have obeyed the
last order you can ever give the oid
man. I have seen, I have beard - but
who will believe me, my master? Am 1
oot a slave ™"

“A slave? Yes; go hence, and for-
ever!” eried 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 the dead.

There was something noble in the
look and attitude of that old gray-
headed negro as he confronted the false
friend, the household traitor, who might

“He is my master; [ will not leave
him," said the old man, firmly. “You
may whip me, you wmay kill me, but I
will never leave him till he is buried.

him in his grave. Then sell me if you
like; no maiter what becomes of the old
man wien his master is in the grave.”
And turping away with a look of un-
ntterable woe, the old servant cast him-

“My master! oh my master!”

A [ew weeks after the old man was
sold, and sent away to a far-off 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, Boss was the executor of the
estate, and had a right to sel! the poor
old man.

CHAPTER V.
A belug of beuuty she fell v har dreaming

Thought fitied in gleamings of light throagh her

brain
In the depths of herere it was constantly gleaming,

Still Hghting her soul with soft vislons again,

The will of Daniel Clark vas never
found, and the wvast inheritance that
should have been his child’s became the
spoil of those who bad crept like vipers
along his life-path, poisoning every pure
blissom that sprang up to bless him on
his way 10 the grave.

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

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

While lifting the wealth of her brown
hair between both her small hands 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 fall over her sl ght person again,
where, in their wonderful and opright
abundance, they fell almost to her feet,
she had siolen thoughtfully to a couch
in her boudoir, and cast herself upon
the erimson cushions,

There, with some loose drapery gath-
ered around her, one fair cheek resting
in the palm of her hand, and the white
arm half veiled by these loosened tresses,
pressed deep in the silken cushions, the
youpg girl fell into a reverie. Perhaps
the dresmm from which she had just
been aroused still haunted her miud,
but it would have been difficult for
Myra to have said what were the strange
and sweet fancics that floated through
ber mind at that moment; for her own
thoughts were a mystery, her feelings as
vague as they were pure. These sort of
day-dreams, when they come to our first
youth, have much of Heaven in them;
if they could only endure through life
always bright, always enveloped in the
sime rosy mist.

Man might forget to dream of Heaven,

And yel have the aweet sin Jorgiven
Myra was aroused from her day dream,
not rudely as =ome of our fancies are
broken, but by a light fooifall, and a
soft voice that called her name from the
inger room. The young girl started up:

“Mother, mother, 13 it you? Am 1
very late this morning 7"

“Oh, you are here, daughter,” said a
middle-aged and gentle lady, as she en-
tered the boudoir. “No, not very late,
but do you know that your father has
just arrived, and is inquiring for you?’
“Aly father here, and I not half ready
to go down!"” cried Myra, eagerly gather
ing up her hair, while, with the wonder-
ful mobility natural to ber features, the
whole tone of her face changed. The
dreamy, almost languid expression van-
ished in an instant. The warm glow of
her affectionate nature broke through
every feature like flame hidden in the
heart of a pearl.

Her cheek, her mouth, her white
forehead, were full of animation; her
Lrown eyes spark led with delight.

With her whole being she loved the
man whom she believad to be ber father,
and for the gentle woman who stood
garing 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
Searcely a minute elapsed before the
youug girl was ready to go down.

Aunother minute and she was in the
arms of a fine and noble looking man,
who stood by the breakfust-room door
eagerly watching for ber. During many
weeks he had been absent from his
bome, and he eould not feel thoroughly
welcomed back again while Myra was
not by to greet him.

It was a joyous family party that
gathered around the breakfast-table that
merning.

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

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

_“Apd whom have you bad to visit you
since I went away, Myra? What new
conquest have you made? Tell me all
about it child,” said Mr. D., smiling, as
he received the coffee-cap of Seyres
china from the hands of his wife,

Myra laoghed—a clesr, ringinig laugh,
that had more of hearty glee in it than
anything you ever heard.

“0Oh, we have had crowds of visitors,
gallants without number. Ladies like a
swarm of bumming-birds, and—and—
oh, yes; we had one very singular and
romantic person, a namesake and inti-
mate friend of yours, papa. I wrote
maboul. him, but you never mentioned

im at all in your reply.”

“Oh, yes; I remember,” said Mr. D.;
“a grave, gentlemanly old man, with
just gray hairs enough to make him in-
teresting, and the most wi

He carried a little Bible with & gold
¢lasp in his bosom—I remember the
du“uri on well

‘my purse
heart at one fell swoop ™
“It was not much, only twenty-feur
dollars,” said the lady, struggl 10
bear up against ber husband’s miilery.
ﬁf"ﬂp: I—l“eﬁld hli;:nhe could have
ty just as , . el yra, joining in
her father’s laugh: “who could suspect
bim with his gentle manners—"
“‘And little Bible? interrupted Mr.

“And gray bairs? 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 all |
ave Lo 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 erimson. 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 ber 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 otber stranger
here,” she said, at length, making an
effort to look up; “a& very talented and
agreeable gentleman, whom [ met by
accident when out on an excursion.”
“Indeed; and who is he? inquired
Mr. D., in a grave tone, and casting a
glance at his wife that had & shade of
displeasure in it.

“He seems a most estimable young
man, full of walent and generous feeling,”
said Mrs. D)., anxious to save her child
from the embarrassment of an answer.
“He s¢rms—who is he?"” demanded the
aushand; his voice was stern and his
looks saspicious. “Myra, who is the
man <"’

“His name is Whitney,” replied the
young girl, resuming something of her
natural courage. 1 have mede no fur
ther inquiries; but he is no impostor,
papa, | sm very sure of that.”

[To de Continued)

PARIS CATS.

They Are Quite n;;‘--ll Worth Studring
as Turkish Dogs—A Curlous Feline

Colony.
A g::u-] many articles and books,
savs the Paris Figaro, have been writ-

ten abont the dogs of Constantinople,

which are distributed over the town in
regular gquarters, live on their own re-
sources, and manace all their little af-

fairs themselves. Why should we not
gav a few words about the eats of Paris?
The feline eolonies of Paris are guite as
well worth studyving as the Tarkish
dogs.

Parisinns have a
less stupid than ernel,
kittens evervone gows
over their prettiness. The Kittens are
spoiled.  Thev have their milk brought
them, they ave fondled and wade much
af. But sooner do they grow up
than their owners suddenly como to the
conclusion thnt they are troublesome
and useless animals, if indesd not posi-
tively dangerous to the children. What

habit which is no
When a eat has
into rhapsodies

no

do vou suppose happens then? The
owner takes poor pussy oul one fine
dav and—loses it

Uf course he would never dream of

killineg a cat. No, indeed., He could
never bring himself to kill such a sweet,
pretty creature. He prefers to lose it
that is to say, to make it suffer a thous-
and tortures.  After being brought up
in cotton wool pussy will have to go a-
wandering in the cold and rain, with
all the dogs at its heels and all the boys
in the neighborhood giving chase with
sticks :r.mrr-wm-:-. After having lived
daintily on bread and milk, it will not
even have the gurbage in the streets to
feed on, now that the police regulation
has fortndden rabbish heaps to tu made
in the gutters.  In a very few days the
poor beast will be dead of misory. But
its master will have the satisfaction of
saying: *“I was loo tender-hearted to
kill it lu'l'l]_\' lost it.”

There are whale colonies of eats in
the Paris markets, and every day these
colonies are swollen by the arrival of
new recruits. From time to time they
et 50 numéerous that theyv are veally

angerous. At tho Halles Centrales the
commissaire de police has often had
to authorize regular battues of the skin-
ny. starving cats who ronm about there
li{ﬂ wild beasts, to the public peril.

In many Parisian houses, especially
those boasting large gardens, there are
feline colonies. A round dozen of cats,
at least, have beon brought stealthily to
my house in the dead ofthe night in
half-open baskets. How do they live,

r creatures? Now and then a char-
itable soul has compussion on thom.
But this is the exception, and it is not
prudent to be pitiful.  Onee you feed
them the grateful animals will come
back to be fed again, and you can not
get rid of them. I have adopted ns
many as five, one after another, and
kept them aiive until I had sueceeded
in getting homes for them.

In the Bue Condorecet the house of
Prof. Duprez was tarned into an asylum
for a whole army of abandoned eats. . . .
1 might also mention the eat colonies in
the cellars of the Figaro office, where
they defend the paper and printing
implements from the nssauit of rats and
mice which infest the place, But 1 will
go on at once to the most curious of the
cat colonies in Paris—tho one at the
prefecture de police.

No matter at what hour of the day or
night you may chance to be passing by
the big buiidings which stretch from
the court of assiges to the tnbunal cor-
rectionnel, you will see an army of cats,
of all sizes, breeds, and colors. seated,
l.\-‘iug down, or prowiing about the
lllai‘ﬂ.

To whom do they belong? To nobody.
They are all lost eats. Who feeds them?
“*La mere aux chats. "'

Every day. wet weather or fine, at 9
in the morning and at9 at night, a
good old Jady arrives, bending beneath
the weight of o heavy basket. She settles
down in the courtyard known as the
Cour du Depot, takes a number of sau-
cers ont of her basket and puls a piece
of meat on each. The eats know their
feeding hours and eluster around. Then

the distribution begins. All is done
fairly. There is no squabbling. Each

little boarder waits in turn, knowing it
will mot be forgotten. As she serves
them the good old **mother of the cats™
has a kind word and caress for esch,
and each cat answers with a grateful
urr.

When all bave been fed, the *‘merse
des chats”’ bids her children good-by,
rathers up her saucers and departs. 1
ave taken some pains to find out the
ood woman's name. She is a Mme.

'——, and lives with her son, an
usher at the Cour de Cassation. She is
63 vears old, and has fed the eats of the
prefecture for the pnst five years. At
first her son tried to prevent ber. But
she would not be dissuaded, appealed
to the administration and had the per-
mission she needed formally granted

her. She has only one tronble—the
thought that shke is growing old.
“If were to fall ilL,” she exclaims,

*swho would feed the poor things?"

There are many other eat colonies in
Paris, but it would take too long to
describe them.

—_— e, s -—  ——
Once Bitten Twice Shy.

Some years ago Kaiser Wilhelm held

a tion st Bonn. One of the officers
who E.ud the honor of being presented
had been hitherto unknown to the em-
, and the adjutant, who had made
nquiries, whispered to his majesty:
"lg.u just been promoted ecapiain.”
The emperor spoks kindly te the young
man, and complimen him on his
promotion. Quite startied at the happy
the officer, whose turn had not
- be raised to a captaincy,

be matter to the
time in seeking an
the adjutant, when it
the latter had mistaken

Esg

Fuel constitutes a Jarge ftom of
Me=quite roots are burned on the
Central rond; pine cut along its route i used
on the Interoceanic, and the Vera Crus com
pany feeds its engines on coal biscks that are
brought from Wales as ballast.  The decay of
tes will in time necessitate a sorious cutlay
on the Central road, far womde
bere $1 each. 1t §s evident thnt
& Decessily in Mexicn, an
ing Into use. The climayte
the rails and tron bridges, provided the
escape the torrents of the rainy season
Eh;_:'n-\--n. T il beiter »
they do in the Tnd
midgrement Lrings
stafls of the romd are alss well
svtion bamds, who are
WAl T."e- nntural and o
all the roads is to »my -
right can be obdained Th
belps to protect the property of outskde cor-
porations  doing Duslness ljore —Soringfield
Republican
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How Denth May Come
As the great pliva 1t Fichat obmes ved
many Years ago, deat ! i
any one of three difTor %73\
of the heart, the
first named s, iz
shows that
beart kevps goi
amnd all parts T 1 th
ClRSeS DO NS OXVEON (I e the 1:kewd
and the latter no Jonger nourishes any pars
as it should nin ne
flusnce to the heart, and 1t has o fur
cetitive to Kevp on w if
brain should happen
with th i
Tungs 1w 1 f
heart conses ith work S 8
of death result i the o

Ll memdes
{ the heart

The Fogs of New York

The American moly is Bas never de
velaped the “pea soup” (ogy of London, and
all good citizens dovoutly hope it nover may
A visitor to New York may seo | s and
tailor mede gowns apd other English inneo

vations, bat be will not we a Lomdon fog.
Neither will he belisve in (ta dencity until he
does soe ft.  Novertholes New York gets up

some very fair fogs, if the n may ba
usel. Those who patronume the many ferries
rapidly learn the discomfort of a fog

The fogs of New York are of several kinds

In the winter, when the Bonfing
water is melting, therw is apt o arise a denso,
white fog, which

dawn and remains a
Intermittent

e o the

it u¥ appears belore
Then there is tho

Il muddenly oo

og,
on in the morning n A
fog will ocensionally come on wit bout warn-

ing late in the afternoan  The rivers and
bay are crowded with craft of all zinds,
which are canght quite unexpectadly in a dis-

agreeable prechicament. No more tnstworthy
cinss of men existn tha Lard worked
pilots of New York, and accidents are re-

thn

markably rare —New York Mall and Ex-
press.
Dug Mis Own Grave.
A very clsvierly arcanged vanee hing
been discoversd (n the woesls near St Goorgs,

N. I, by mieans of
tre resident naooesd
his existence, It

weeks that the old 1

e

wker intended ending
 teen noticel for saveral
wior part
of his timoe in the woids, snd s party followed
him, He soin stopped beside an open grave,
which was found to bave beon constriacted
for some purpose Investigntion
showed thnt & box had been placed o it and
springs arranged so that a man could le
down in the box and pull down & boand, when
the grave would flll with earth, and brush-
wik] arranoe<d for the purpose would cover
the moul.  The disrovery

whieh s old and

wan spent ths gt

special

mmly made
just in fime to save the man's life, for every
detail had been complotod. —Chicago Hlerald,

wWHSs

Eastern Shore Glrls as Guaners.

Quite a novel and striking sight was wit-
nessedd by a rider on the Blackwater road on
Thursday lnst in thoe forn: of u gunning party

compossy] of both ladies and gontlenen. The
lndies looked perfectly at home with thelr
guns on their shoulders, and swomed 1o handle

them with as much skill as did the gallant
young men at their siides. Each faee heamed
with delight aw they beld aloft the string of
partridges so Iately broaght low T'he gon-
tlemen were laden with buanely of brilliant
antuamn leaves and bright red berries gath-
ered from the woods noar by, aud ax they
gEnyly trampel along, followed Ly the beaati-

fal bird A w, belinging to
Dr. Carroll, it sl guite plctaresgne and
ontrivaled the gypsie s lately
been amongz us

Level-TTeaded nnd Allde.
Helen Potter fs a smart woman wenb
ou the stage a few years ago asa trick elor-

ta it

tionist, and nade money | ben she organ-
lznd a troupe, calling it Helen Potter's
Pleindes.™ Ehe did not i that:
Lut she hal saved up some o nd In-
vistes] I0 iu & Montar calt anch. The
aother day the gowl Kiner, 6f The Uenesso
News, discoverad bher ridiug in a coboose
among the radlrond boys balfl o dosen
ciurs of stock v was takin L] I'he
cattgmen tr | I lefer-
ence, amnd shwe e Holetris &
great woman, o ] secd an the subiject
of the rights of her sex, but Jovel-headad and
able

Why the Vanderhilt Gallery is Closed,

It s 8 well known et that Me, Vanderbils

had tioole Lis patlory % abidie on ac-
count of i of visitng 1t
was abtises). Althoug only adodtied tha

pul

RO

to the betl

ter class, they wore =) < Rimss In
tha treatment of | that he wos
obligmd to close his doors nst them, They
peon woent &0 far os to try to posh their way
inte the prival { his howss,
And on several oors k nctunl foree

ently doeent

Lo ks sotn jeope [rom
barsting uninvited nto

New Youk Cor. Philndelphin Re ord

ne dirm rann., -

The Glant Tramp.
William Dunn, the gigantio

was Jockss] in the “de

tramp who
™ in the
s pefusedd to orack
us relonsed this morn
refused o ernek stone,

wl man's o

o he
Willinm no

Ing ;
but also to eat or siescp He would not eat
becanse hio had not enrned the food, he said,

and s would not sleep becanse be fearsd the
bed was not clean. He b believed to be a
specimen of & new penns of tramips  The

s show ti = 0 =t 7

t Willizun
Pis

vilicial Sgur

liuches in |

ehit.—Elmira Gazset

In the matter of lighthounse illomination
experimenis appear bo show that, while the
eloctrie arc light Is more abecrbesd in propor-
tion than gas or ofl Heht, as it passes through
f--;:, still its greater Intensity smnbles it to
pepotrata much further than The
Berlin manufactured by Sie-
mens, have been found to operate best, the
core being of graphite. Un the whole, in-
vestigation thus far renders it apparent that,
for ordinary purpases of lizhthouso illunina-
ton, mineral oil puesesses superior wdvan-
tages, and that for salient or prominently
projecting bheadlamnds and very powerful
lights eloctricity s superior.—New York
Sun
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core carbons,

Pedestrianism o Prison.

L. A. Whits, the man who was arrested
more than a year ago onia charge of manu-
facturing counterfeit Bragiiian money, is de-
veloping power as a pedestrian scarculy Jess
wonderful than he showed when his energios
wers directed 0 turning out peat connterfeit
notes. Heis in jail at SL Charles swaiting
trial, and a few days a0 he meassured the
“walk"” into which the cells open, and began
walking back and forth and counting the dis
tance be coverel. The first day he walked
gixteen miles. Each succeeding day he has
increased the distance, and he = now walking
more than thirty miles a day —St. Lowis Re-
publican.

A Curious Gun.

1. C. Nichols, general baggnge agent of the
Missouri Pacific Railway company, has in
bis possession an old gun made of copper, and,
from its looks, evident!y made by some old
backswoods blacksmith, presentad to him by
“Uncle Bob” Gardner, of Chetopy, L T. It
is a perfect curiosity, muud Mr, Nichols claims
that it is the first zun ever made on the six-
shooter order. It hax six chambers, therevo-
Jution of which is made by a huge lover ex-
teudiag the entire length of the barrel, and
is shot by cap and ball. Thw offonsive weapon
welghs forty pounds. —St. Louis Fapublican,

A Wall Street Theory.

It 1s a Wall street theory that the present
era of vast individoal fortunes is the result of
extraordinary conditions that are bound to
pass away. They exist only in this country,
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