
...... jThe Clarion. ol product per acre, rith the margin of
profit widened and the general condition suddenly clasped her hand and stoodin e Clarion. Santa Barbara's Celebration.

The people of Santa Barbara, C'al, have
been celebrating the centennial of the mission
at that place. A feature of the festivity was
th procession, which surpassed in pictur-
esque grandeur anything of tbe kind ever
witnessed on the coast Four thousand peo-

ple Joined in the procession, while nearly 10,-0- 00

spectators witnessed it Tbe procession
was headed by a band of horsemen uniformed
and armed similar to tbe Spanish cavalry of
a century ago. Following were carts such as
were used in early times, loaded with rude
wooden plows and other implements used by
the natives, and drawn by oxen. There were
in tbe procession a number of 1 ml iana, some
of whom were SO years old, while many par-
ticipants were dnwed in the Spanish cos-
tumes prevalent in tbe olden times. Tne pro-
cession represented different stages of pro-
gress during tbe past century in dress and ia
the improvements of agricultural and roe
chanical implement, and presented an im-

pressive scene. Chicago Herald.

Jackson, Mississippi, January 12, 1887. (Vol. 49 No. 54.
A REAL ROMANCE; "And was this your only motive

sir?"
"It was my only motive."
"And have you not presumed to

place yourself on an equality with my
daughter? Have you not taken advan
tageof her youth and my absence to
ingratiate yourself in her favor? In
short, sir, have you not presumed upon
the hospitality awarded by my wife,
and offered address to my child, every
way distasteful to her family T'

"No, sir, no, I have not thus pre-
sumed."

Myra heard no more a sharp sense of
humiliation, a thousand confused
thoughts flashed through her brain, and
with a pang at her heart such ss she had
never dreamed of before, she darted uti
the stairs. White and gasping for
breath, she paused at the top, made a
grasp at the baluster for support, aud,
for the first time in her life, sue fainted
ipon the floor.

vj. larmers imprOTea.

Marketing Fowla.
Poultry designed for market present

ut-B- uypraxauce wnen Killed by cut-
ting through the roof of the mouth to the
Drain with a sharp pointed knife. Dry

ia retiiureu in many markets andas a rule dry picked fowls gain the high-est prices. Fowls an? pisit.but not always; this point must be de--
vucu oy me requirements of the specialmarket in which the birds are to be Bold.Tho successful marketing of fowls, says1 he Toultry World, requires Just three

L That the fowls should e in prime
2. That thev Hbonld K n,..,o a j

. I bat the special requirements of themarket in which they are to 1 sold"''"'" sirictiy complied with.If these three rinimr,(. , .i.
ow ls will bring the highest market priceswm aiwaya end that his

poultry will be in demand; if they are
neglected thev will hrin ...
and the seller will find difficulty.

in dispos- -
Tl'T a"iT s.. a.

.iMKtu. t?n at any price. What ion.n aomcr at nil k ur.rth itmv' ,JJ-- "en
tiiijr ipnes o niarKetinj? fowls.

Uow to Treat Crib TSitr.
AlHOriS the msnt nnnrirt'nrr 1.

indulge m Is that of crib biting and wind
mun. ""lie mis is at first bnt a

vicious habit its nltimnt .w.t.' u so iu m-u- re

j both strength and condition.breaking-- ca.i.1 ui me ironi leetn making theanimal old before his time and sometimes
ciiucnng ic aimcuit for him to graze.

niTCIflXG KOD FOB CRIB BITER.
Readers who

to possess animals with this troubletome
rB ivisea 10 try the hitching rod

represented in the engraving whenever itis desired to fasten tho y, .
It consists of a piece of hickory, white oakor other tough wood, about twenty-fou- rto thirtv inehps tritrV.e n n,
where it ought to be an inch in diameter.

wnn a ring is fastened to eitherend. In one rinirann ww,v o. i'1' 117 I ' 1 fit. IT1 1

while a short leather strap is passedthrough the other by which the stick isfastened to the post. A horse thus hitchedcannot possibly reach the top of the postwith his teeth, and, as every farmer
knows, a crib biter cannot draw in the airor "suck wind" unless he has some pro-
jecting object that he can lay hold of withthe teeth.

It need liardlv bo nd.V,! thnt i, Kit
ing horse when in a. tnii AM Oil V

Hitchea with two straps one at each side, .r,9 l,,i 4 1 1
vi mo man unu bo snort that lie cannotreach either side to takn lir.t.i ,r ha
or parUtion. Place a swinging feed boxoerore an animal so secured and he must
perforce suspend the vicious habit.

A Miniature Oak Tree..
If you want a tdeasi

object on your mantel Khelf in-- fr,,,.an oak tree in a bulb glass. .Suspend an
acorn by a thread within half an inch ofthe surface of some rain water contained
in a hyacinth class, ami nermit. ir. inw.
main undisturbed a few months, when it
will burst and throw down a root into the
water and snoot upward its straight, and

pei iiibiein wun oeautitul green leaves,hese miniature trees livp imt n tw
months, but during that time atTord con-
siderable interest.

.rowing Bulbs in Water.
The present is n. mvi t i m m-.- ,i

bulbs in hyacinth glasses for indoor deco
ration, i ne narK colored crl asses n re Vinet

nd (single hnvcinths and nnrrisuna th
avorite bulbs. Place one bulb in enrh

!1S3 so that it will VinrrU- - t.nirh ilm
ater and set in a dark plare. As soon
i the Toots hnvn Tnmln fnlr mrorlli

poso the glasses nnd their contents to the
light. Put into the water, aftertho bulbs

avo begun to grow a little, sulphate of
ammonia. Change the water ns it be-
comes impure nnd keep the glass suffi-
ciently.. full, so that the bulb will nlways4 1. 11. AuMiun ujtf waur,

Facta Farmers Ought to Know.
Salt w ill absorb odors. Wh prp i tfinra

kept?
Warmine the drinki ncr ivntpr fnr milrri

cows pays in winter.
Iieaves make n cheap and convenient
duing nincfi jikcii bv pigs.
It is not the largest hog that pays, but
ie one that makes the largest quantity

pork in the Shortest time nnd nn th
smallest quantity of food.

A cood WaV to lfppn rplbii-- e nml rrim a

free from mildew is t rlnw thrm ticrir.
and burn sulphur ia them, not openingthe doors and windows for an hour or two.

Manv cider makers nflirni tlmr. rider
made in December is better and keens in
good dutaking condition longer t han when
iiiade earlier in the season.

Ur. AVillinm Mitf-liol- l rf Ohm TiKofoi-- o

clay floors for his houses, after havingtried nil other kinds.
Pounded ovular filiplla r1nm rr

ground lone are among the best materials
for furnishing lime to fowls.

Experiments at the Maine Agricultural
Viuva HumATiolrnlwl tKnf nlvtuf ft

per cent, more of the organic matter of
giuiui.i coin in mgesieu man vi mo wnoio
grain.

tn trnilifnr. vllllirr linrana Trn.H Itma in
the heavy work of a farm may be saved
by the cultivation of a good walking gait.

HOW TO EAT WISELY.

What Food ia Beat Tha Three Great
Sourcea of Mischief Meala.

A a n nnirorsAl mla in health, and with
vorv vntsn pTmntinnn in d isefi.sT. that is best to
Ronton which the anrjetite craves or the
taste relishes. Persons rarely err in the
quality of rood eaten; nature s lnsimcis are
the wisest regulators in this respect The

great sources or ruiscmer irom eating are.
three quantity, frequency, rapidity, and
from these come the horrible dyspepsias which
make of human life a burden, a torture, a
living death. By eating fast, the stomach,
like a bottle being filled through a funnel, is
full and overflowing before we know it. But
the most important reasun is, the food is
swallowed before time has been allowed to
divide it in sufficiently small pieces with the

. . . m a t..
teeth; for, like lee tn a wiiidit oi water, iuw

smaller the bits are the sooner they are dis-

solved. It has been seen with the naked eye
that if solid, food is cut up in pieces sn
half a iwa. it digests almost as soon, without
linrr . h..nrivl nr nil ns if it had been well

masticated. The best plan, therefore, is for
all persons to thus comminute tueir ioou, iui

if ir i wpII rliwi tho comminution is

no injury, while it is of very great import
ance in case of hurry, Iorgeiiines or
teeth. ; .

Cheerful conversation prevents rapid eat
ing. It requires about five hours lor a com-

mon meal to dissolve tmd pass out of the
rfAiniu-l-i Murine- - which time this organ is in
cessantly at work, wleu it must have repose,
as any ot her muscle or set ot muscies, aiier
such a length of effort. Hence persons should
not eat within less than a five-hour- s' interval.
The heart itself is at rest more than one-thir- d

of its time. The brain perishes without re- -t

he stomach. All
are tired when night tonies. Every muscle

4.1- - A IKaiI a

of the body is weary ana jooks
.,r i w tin down to rest every other

part of the body, if we by a hearty meal give
the stomacn nve nours wuv, wuvl

.i, rf.t a. much longer time to

perform than at an earlier hour of the day,
it is like imposing upon a servant a full day's
labor just at the close of a hard day's work.

Ilanee the unwtedom ot eating heartily late
in the day or evening; and no wonder it has
cost many a man his life.

Always breakfast before work or exercise.

No laborers or aire persons should eat an
atom later than siradown, and then it should
not be over halt the midday meai.
r .ii.nr hnhitaor who are at all ailing

should take ablutely nooning for supper be

yond a single piece cf ool.l state uraw
butter, or a sip biscait with a single cup of
warm drink. Such a supper will always give
better sleep and prepare tor a neari.i
fast, with the advantage of having the exer--

r rhn! Av tn d it UP and ex- -

tract its nutriment Never cat without an
inciinnttoa. Hau a Journal oi ieaiiu.

Coffee Taverna In New Tork.
. . Anal of tailk laterr

' There ms - - --7nw York
about siting up

now common m London. ISone
on the Plan k..wmw that our Ger- -
Of tue wer. ,
man fellow ouw"-'- " -

yZI "have been familiar with certam c

qWrs over on the t dde, where at the
. ... - OT.v linomr

Z2Z5ttlZ. Thousand, of
""""" vr-- hoo while
mea wno nevw w - -

. . i ! ihM nlacea. Chess
eveuiDRs r .I dLinoe. heiP JJ?tainment out, aara i " . ,

busv-u- it or bread and cheese, if one
4 Kot-- suctions of

The ame son m p"undoubtedly gather a profit--

a.j-jS3nva- s
xSupointrnenta. The handicap to pUaan-icperime-

of this ordw with u, to

Sat we make them ugly fJfP. u thev are
Mea do noi u w w -

regarded a. too poor to have any eleganoe
vm mnst cive them as

wastea on mw--
Kniroom does if voa

cheery a weiounas
want to convert them to eoffeeAlfred
Trumble in Kew x ora wa

1 . 1 J . - 9.

giiiKtcjs may begoidf.n,
ik a !.." "u v -

A ATE S OB SUBSCRIPTION,
OSE Tea 11 2

r
S CI.CSSOFTWJOB MORE, Peg JfKAK, Ed 1 10
bmiltuni?ihoald b utile by poatofftce order,nr rMjSUii not, nn th s&uie ran r. i0.tin.l

oy rntiTed .tt-r- . W&ea Autroaia! to toe mail
in li." ormaary w j toe publuaer ui not be re- -
poniiDie ior nw.
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..'! 2 w w. 4 yf.'i w.'3 M.! H.II2

IjKta $1 ' SI 7" 5- -'
" f m J7 00 12 W W

. i . i 4 u'i s ti (n il no 20 w m
'i": 4 So wj 7 50; 12 Ifl Ul 00:10

4 (.' i 'P 10 o, 17 'KOij Ooi&'i 0d!.yj
H 0"' 8 ft Ht Willi 5'i V 00 15 OH 5

" I 1'IOH 12 00 15 (m 2i0d : oo.MiOn mi
7 I 7 wi 2 o 1 1 7 .V : ( 40 0"'fio n't !

Half' 'l U Vrl7 VI M IK :S1 ou Mll'ri.i OU'UbuO 140
I'oimnn 2n !. '6S 00 l 00 10l lS0 iSO

All ilrertiln U due aftr first insertion, unlem
t agreed. On all contract ol ti.ur ner, a di.vouiit of tfo per tent, will I allowed

tl I O. ,lunri.
1 !( I notices will lie inertel Ht the rate nre- -

. n:i (j iw : i 4 c r worn, nrtt lnwrtion ;

pr m ea n 'iauiini inneriion, and 75 centa f

A'ivriiuK-- r ku ili cuta ir.nertcl for a longer
( r. ! tuau one iui.mn, uiui aeoa tliem of aond

h. a.Moi f.r ial notice, to appear on local ptgtwill ' iixrxl l.'icriiu per line each iuaertloo.
I'liw our only rl, and thejr will be

, ( n'-- i I Ril rtrMi up.

AND GARDEN.

pp.ocr.Ess;vt agriculture-i- n the
DAIRY DRESSING POULTRY.

Mow Science Alda Farmer Pigeona and
Their Cote Circumventing a 'Wind
Surliir IIorit Curioaa 1'lant Iecor-tio- n

'uttlng I'p m ITog.

Thf c ar' itfis of a ho is first properly
livi'l-(- l by splitting down the backbone
Into two nflcr which the siden may
), (jriorniciilly cut ns follows:

M5U7- -

i 7 J

( AK AM .K A HOG.

The s'l'iuM. r. Si. 1 in the illnstr.'if lon.
cut im Mio'.vrx by ti. firi-- t dotted line.

'I'i.- - t: ( Ji is rut ill t lie direction of the
( hi c (tutted Iii.e. the bone is sawed
t .P.!! yli a Kli'.r. distnnce from the hip

The Mrmll r rump piece
(..I th or without the tail attached, is
kip! for a boiiitio; piece and baited, na is
the i.i t Join piece 7). The pieces indi-
cated I'V 1, 5, i r.mv be used for roastintr:
..r the iii:iy be ( or up fur chops and cut-- !

:.r ( ..tin fresh; ur the ribs may be
taki n n:i! and t he cm ire side, including
the he! !y puce (S; cured fir bacon. 'When
Ill:s - tu t desired t hese, pieces 4, 5, C can
he I for frying wet out of the pickle,
ja v. I.; h eoriditioii tiny nro extra nice anil
li re teriucd packer 'nicsq pork," or
u In u ey esiii-l- fat, " denr mess pork."
'I la li t !.. Ir. i v r.:( i e (S) tieinir composed
el thiti ;.nd al'eru.'it" layers of fat and"
Ie.:: 1,,'ik' CXCclhlit hncoi!, 1 lie port,
kaov.-i- s '',.i;i-- h baron."

Ihe In id :i.a In: split down the face
Mid Die chop- - sepaiated, Kaltr-- and
saioiad. The ( Hr.satui ri st of the head
nre n boiled with tbo triintiiincs of
l In-- in is and I lie fee t and made into bend

Her niul (.rapcH.
In Tateineiit of experiments made at

Aur 1:1s.. lorininrr a part of Professor
K:le y's rcporl. to the department of auri-ar- r
mi; is iIcm Tiin .1 u hee Tiroof liouhe in
IV hi three colonics of bees brought
reaily to the starvation point, were con-line- d

with twenty dilTerent varieties of
(..lapi s on plates. The test was continued
(ur thirty days. The bees showed no
mure disposition to attack thin ?kinnel
(.'rapes than the oil;, r. As Ionian the
skin remained whoh they (lid not harm
the s. When tiieskin was broken
by violence they partook of the exposed
June, 'this experiment coincides with
others made in the t,aine direction in its
results. Viz., bees do not attack unbroken
or whole frrappj.

pigeon for Ornumptit and !'.
l'iireii'is ure every year now being

valued more arid more, not only ns orna-
mental lords in the fancy breeds but as
ttiriiishinn n exceedingly delicate article
of food. When reared for profit pigeons
must be comfortably housed over the
stable or some outbuilding or in ft house
specially built for their occupancy, where
tiny will be secure from cats, rats and
weasels, and where the owner has access
at all times to their nests. The loft or
room U f.uMivided by lath work partit-
ions into ns many apartments as are
desirable. The main thing is to secure
lennlii's provide abnndant and varied

food and furnish suitable nests. In
and about largo cities the raising of
squabs for market is an important in-

dustry. Lnr-- o lofts are hired at a merely
nominal price and the pigeons permitted
to forago in the afreets at will. The
result is a largo number of squabs are pro-
duced fur sale at an exceedingly RtnaA
cost. Pigeons begin breeding at the age
of nine months and breed every month in
the yenr, except in the cold weather.

I.OG cahiv TIGEOS HOUSE.
It often occurs, however, that personsdo not rare to make ft business of raising

pigeons, but wish only to keep one or two
ornamental varieties, in which case it is

ell to make the cotes or houses contrib-
ute to the ornamentation of the grounds.Hie above engraving represents a pigeonhouse of simpte construction and attract-
ive uppearaiK e. It is made of round and
half round sticks of uniform fUze, which
flavin-i.t- .i, dried with the bark on, are
larked upon a box made for the purpose.The dovecotes ought to be frequentlyclemed. nnd it is a wise plan to paintthem white, that color being very attract-
ing to thel.irdsand contributing to retain
them when new cotes are made. slipof wood should be placed in front of each
oil for the pigeons to sit and coo on.

Pigeons me fond of the grains, but
'iea and t racked corn are perhaps most

largely employed iii feeding them, with
occasional rations of crushed oyster shells

nd po.i'.ahd mortar. Pigeons may be
train,. 1 to return to their bouses after
'"y have indulged in an hour or two's
mgtit by a shrill loud and prolonged
whistle; after they have attended to the
rail some favorite food be giventhem.

Various Colors in Milk.
The characteristic white color of milk

tma been attributed to different causes.
e National Live iStock Journal claims

'"at it is due to the casine in the milk.
ut nuik is not generally of a pure white

color, li varies in respect to shades as itaoes m richness by breed and feed, the
tatter sometimes giving different and very
oeciued hues. As affected bv breed the
wsernseys give it the deepest yellow."ir milk, like their butter, is sometimes

deeply tinged as to approximate an
"3 red. The Jerseys, the Brittanys,

Ift?v,rrys' nd th8 Devons all give milk
"lgh color, while the Dutch Ayrshiresana Shorthorns turn out a paler productnn all re living tipon similar food.

cause of this difference is not easy to
"Plain in a positive way.u te a matter of common observation
taong dairymen that the yellow color in

Bowers of yellow daisy and of dande- -'

? I hen Sn fU blossom is carried direct-T.1- 1
the milk ad gives intensity to its
sl"de and to the butter made from

! 1 arrets are well known to act in thea ay and are often employed to Rive
oeeper color to milk and butter. TheJces of other plant which have a de--

Jjlded color of any shade are liable to, and
Jto. occasionaly carry their peculiar tints

milk and into other animal prodncta.dus tho coloring matter in madder,
tumeric, annnttn tVa. orrotr.lo snh--

nces containing strongly colored Juices
meir impression upon muft ana

otier secretions.

Sclentifle Famine Pars.
f.K"? are gradually awaking to the

that scientific farming tinder prae- -
"cw control pays, and that in the near
l,c"f ensive farming will be the onlynd that will stand the money test The
"Cliegt Soil a nnrlcov,). ,lhin onil IWlf
Management fail to produce as profitablerns M do worn out soils cultivated by
""Prove! ni0.n,l. T rt

w statement is the fact that the average
ti mt flvo harvest In the west was
wenty-uixa- e and a fracUon bushels o

ua per acre, whUe the New England"at, With rrrwl na lihoT-n-l nnnli--VlUWUte (MU -- trW

jattons of fertilizers, yielded thirty and a
pactum bushels per acre. The work ol
in. essive men lik Farish Furman, who

creased the yield on sixty-fou- r acres of
wuo land from eight to one hundred

waies Of Cfjttnn Y rr ( Tf onfl mil.
manuring, is doing the whole coun-i- n

Tascrvlce- - But he does not stand alone
'aitleCOod . . T.. 11 ),Vro rt th
pr... , v n j, ti tiix ek.xuuwb " - -

ln 1 ProRfessive farmers are increas-"- ?

aiou8 with exneriment and

"Then whose child am I?"
mt. u. sat aown ; the angry Cre was

fast goiog out of his heart, and it could
ius tain him no longer, liegtet, keen
and self accusing, took possession of him
then. Love, pity, every tender feeling
mat naa so long enunked that voune
girl to his heart, all came back like birds
to a ravaged nes.

He would have given worlds for the
power to annihilate those ten minutes of
nis life, when one fierce gleam of anger
had unlocked the hoarded secret of
years. He turned his eyes almost im-

ploringly on the trembling girl. His
proud lip quivered, his hand shook as
he rested it on his knee.

Myra crept toward him, heart broken
and wretched, beyond all her previous
ideas of wretchedness. She laid her
hand upon his shoulder, and bent her
face to his as she had done many a time
in her childhood, when some small
trouble oppressed her. But oh! how
unlike her sweet childhood were those
agonized features!

"Father father '"she said, aud her
voice bespoke in its low and thrilling
tones all the anguish he had inflicted
"Father, tell me, whose child am I?"

"To morrow, said Mr. D. ;

'I can go through to more to day."
"Hut is it true that I am not your

child f said Myra, still hoping against
hope.

"It is true!" he answered; and rising
from his seat with an unsteady step, he
entered his study.

A moment after, Mrs. 1. cet Myra
on the stairs. One glance in her face
was enough "Myra, daughter!" she ex
claimed: "what is this? You are as
w hite as death you tremble."

"Mother mother!" burst from the
lips of the young girl, almost with a
shriek ; "thev tell me that I am not your
child!"

Mrs. D. was struck motionless. Mar
ble coald not have been more coldly
white than her face and hands.

"And who who has told yo i this?"
she faltered.

"He told me himself papa he has
the proofs. Mother, mother, say in mer-c- v

that he is only angry that it is not
so!"

With a wild gesture, and a burst of
passionate tears, the unhappy girl cast
herself into her mother's arms. The
poor lady trembled beneath the weight
of that fragile forji. She wove her
arms around it; she pressed kiss after
kiss upon that forehead with her cold
and quivering lips.

She strove, by the warmth and pas-
sion of her maternal love, to charm
away the pain and the truth from her
daughter's heart, but she said not in
words, "Myra, you are my child," aud
the young girl arose from her bosom
utterly desolate.

The morrow came, and Myra stood by
her father in his study, for he was still
a father to her. The escritoitere was
open before them, and a large pocket
book, with the seal wrenched apart lay
upon the lid.

Mr. 1). sat with his head bent and
shading his troubled forehead with one
hand.

Myra held a letter in her shaking
grasp a letter addressed to the man
whom she bad alvays deemed her pa-
rent, and signed by Daniel Clark. She
could not read; the words swam before
her eyes, but she laid her finger on the
signature and said in a low and husky
voice: "lhis name Daniel Clark he
was godfather."

"He was your fatherl" replied Mr.
D. "Read, read for yourself.

Myra forced her nerves to be still.
With desperate resolution she kept her
eyes upon the writing. c.very word of
that tetter contained proof that went
to her heart. She was the daughter of
Daniel Clark.

2 6 Continued.)

The Uproar of Retreat.

Somebody's guns thundered away for
a few short minutes and then came
the fitful rattle of musketry, and before
I could get into the saddle there arose
the ceaseless roar of the terrible storm,
says O. O. Howard ia the Ccnturv, de-

scribing Stonewall Jackson's flank at-

tack on Cbancellorsville.
1 sent out my chief staff. Col. Asmus-se- n,

who was tho first officer to mount
"The firing is in front of Devens; go

and see if all is in order on the extreme
right" He instantly turned and gallop-
ed away. 1 mounted and set off
for a prominent place in the rear of
Schurz a line, so as to change front to
tho northwest of every brisade southeast
of the point of attack, if the attack ex-
tended beyond Devon's right flank; for
it was divined at onco that tho enemy
was now west of him. I could see
numbers of our men not the few strag-
glers that always fly like the chaff at
the first breeze, but scores of them
rushing into the opening, some with
arms and some without running or
failing before they got behind the cover
of Devens' reserves, and before Gen.
Schurz's waiting masses could deploy
or charge. The noise and the smoke fill-

ed the air with excitement, and to add
to it Diockuiann's guns and caissons,
with battery men scattered, rolled and
tumbled like runaway wagons and carts
in a thronged city. The guns and
masses of the right brigade struck the
second line of Devens before McLean's
front had given way, and, quicker than
it could be told, with all the fury of the
wildest hail-stor- everything, every
sort of organization that lay in the path
cf the mad current of panic-stricke-n

men, had to give way and be broken
into fragments.

My own horse seemed to catch the
fury; he sprang, he rose high on his
hind legs and fell over, throwing me to
the ground. My p, Dessauer,
was struck by a shot and kilted, and for
a few moments I was as hopeless as any
of the men who were speeding without
arms to the rear. But faithful orderlies
helped me to remount

I rode quickly to the reserve batteries.
A staff otiioer of (ien. Hooker. Lieut-Co- l.

Dickinson, joined me there; my
own staff gathered around me. I was
eager to till the trenches which Barlow
would have hel.K Btischbeck's second
line was ordered to change front there.
His men kept their ranks, but at first
they appeared slow. "Will they neTer
get there t

Dickinson said: "Oh. general, see
those men coming from that hill way off
to the right, and there's the enemy after
them. lire, oh tire at them: lou may
stop the flight!"

"No, colonel," I said, "I will never
fire on my own men!"

Tbe Niagara Whirlpool.
Ihe whirlpool, well called "the an

griest bit of water in the world," is three
?i i . , .

mues Deiow tne great r aits or x iagara.At this point the river, bending toward
the Canada Bide, is contracted to
width of about 220 feet The water
rush violently into a deep depression in
the steep clin that rises on tbe Canada
side, then they emerge, turning back al-

most at a right angie to the American
side. 1 his spot seems to be a portion
of the bed of an ancient channeu Here
the angry waters boil and churn with a
fierceness almost incredible. The waves
are never at rest They toss and whirl
and toy with the heaviest timber. It
makes one dizzy to look at the fierce to--

malt of the waves.
I be great maelstrom covers a space

of about a quarter of a mile square. Its
depths are enormous and unknown
Oue thousand feet of cord was found
too short to reach the bottom. The
whirlpool is in tbe form of a large circle.
The average force of the volume of wa-

ter moving through tbe canon above is
185,000 feet square. This compact mass
of water moves wtth incredible swift
ness, entering the whirlpool on one
side, spinning around like a top, and
then passing madly on. Philadelphia
A ortt American.

The Chances of Matrimony.
A man who has studied the various

phases of the matrimonial market has
come to tne conclusion that every wo-
man has some chance to marry; it may
be one to mty, or it mar be ten to one
she wilL Representing a woman's en
tire chance at 100, he has made out the
following table to show the chance at
certain points of time:

Per ocnt.
Between the aa-e- a of 15 and 20 years, 14 8

Between the atrt--a of 33 and 25 years. 63
Between the ares of and 80 rears. IS
Between the atrra of M and rears, 15
Between tne aea of 35 and 4o years, 3 3--t

tbe atn-- s of 40 an 45 years. S 3

Between the ages of 45 aad SO years, 5--8 of 1

Between th a- - ot SO aud 56 years, 4 of 1
. After 60 it is one-ten- th of 1 per cent,
or one chance in 1,000. A'ete lork Ilaii
and Express.

The word "seismic," just now o prom-
inent in the description of earthqaake
phenomena, is from a Greek word mean-i- n

"to ahake." Without stretching thing!',
aa attack of malarial fever might be called
be seismic. Springfield (Mas,) Union.
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Editoe Cla Kioy : There is one de
partment in the Industrial training of
the 1. 1, and C-- . which needs to be seen
in operation, to be fully appreciated
This is modeling, free hand drawing and
designing, as taught by Miss sallie Mc- -

Laurin and Miss Hutchinson. The pu-

pils began last session with straight
lines. At the end of a session and a
half we find them so far advanced that
the progress seems to have been wrought
by magic, instead of persistent persever
ance under best teaching. .However,
there is magic in both.

I visited the rooms of Misses McLau
rin and Hutchinson a few days ago, and
although 1 expected great things, I was
uot prepared to see what was shown me.
The original designs in oil-th'- th patterns,
carpets ana wail papeung were Peauti
ful. The exhibit in conventional work
was extensive and sulendidly executed.
The pupils had woven the flowers oi
their choice into conventional designs
On the same papers were to be seeu the
Bowers, leaves, stems, seed, all done in
uatural colors. These showed the most
artistic conception aud the most graie- -
iul and careful finish. Jhach piece
shown me would serve as a lovely pat
tern for any suitable cloth or lace, or
would have been beautiful in any style
of decoration. I doubt if anywhere in
the South such admirable work can be
een of this character. I taw also a fine

collection of free-han- d drawings and
paintings. There were clusters of n

leaves, whose coloring was espe
cially admirable. One piece represent
ing a bamboo vine attracted special
praise. Another piece representing
clusters of pepper with the green and
red pods, the leaves and tiny white bios
sotns, was exceedingly natural. There
were to be seen in this line nearly every
flower familiar to (Southern gardens and
many other things, all finely copied from
nature.

A very interesting display was the
clay modeling. Barrels aud tubs of
clay showed where the apt fingers of the
girls had been mixing aud working the

lay into proper shape for modeling.
There were arranged on shelves manj
finished specimens of the girls' work
In the vegetable line were to be seen
cabbages, turnips, beats, sweet potatoes
and every other sort you can imagine;
here were also all the fruits. Besides

this there were leaves, flowers, branches
f oak, sprays of ivy, etc. 1 hese clay

specimens were completed during tue
lessons ol the last tew weeks. It the
?tate could see them the I. I. and C
would have enthusiastic praise, and it
would be even more firmly set in the
esteem of the people.

The close oi this session will show
great progress in the arts of modeling
and designing. The patrons of the Gol- -

ege who have daughters studying tbese
industries have cause for congratula
ion that the teachers, Misses McLaurin

and Hutchinson, are so nt in
their professions.

jMOILIE JlCVrEE oNELL.

For Thk
A BOY'S DIARY.

BY IDA TYNF.S HARVEY.

I am going to keep a diary. I heard
!quire Meeks tell pa only two days ago
that all smart men kept diaries; aud ht
started one when a young man. Now ii
ne had started one when a boy like me,
he might have teen Bob Taylor, ol
l'ennesee, or Henry Grady, of Atlanta.
Anyway, if keeping diaries make men
sinait, it vail make boys smart, too, so
bv the time 1 am as big as pa 1 will buy
a ship and sail away like Mr. C. Uoium- -

bus and discover a new America where
ooys are treated respectably. Here the
uave no peace of their lives. You have
u give an account ot deeds done in the
body just the same as if it was judgment
day. 1 don't like this close questioning.
It makes a boy unreliable, aome ioito
think bovs have no business with eyes
and ears, and when you tell a boy what
to say, and he says it, they are mad.
Just like ma was yesterday, when Mr.
Pun box called to see tois. Ma told me
to go down and tell him Sis. was not at
home. 1 went as straight as 1 could,
and said, "Mr. 1'uflbox, Ma says &is

iays she is not at home. Ma was a.
the head of the stairs and Heard exactly
what I said. I knew that was not tell
mg things to go heaven on, but ma said
teil it and so did I. When the front
door closed, ma says, "Ja-key.- " Now
that is my name, aud 1 don t miua
being called by it, but when ma kinder
divides it and takes it in her mouth like
it wasn't fit for a decent boy t have, i
kinder feel bullous, for 1 know lrom ex-

perience what such accentiug means. 1

walked up stairs and followed ma into
her room and she shut the door.

The next day the school teacher asked
me why 1 took such a strange position
why I did not sit like tne otner Doys. i
told him it was for the want of some-

thing to sit on As I said just now, a
boy that keeps out of trouble has no use
for eyes and ears.

The day ma had the Toppots to dine
with her. I was down in the kitchen and
saw the cook skim three flies out of the
pudding; one got stirred under before
he could shove

.
him on. v nen tne

.a 1 i 1

company was at tne taoie ana ma was
pouring the coffee into the new tea cups
she gave such a big price for, and pa got
all-firin- g mad about, but ma they
were style and she must nave mem ii
pa plowed up the place. Everybody
was enjoying the nice things ma had
been all the week cooking, when Mrs.
Toppots paited me on the head and
said, I was an "uncommonly bright
boy," and asked me how I was "enjoy
ing the pudding. 1 told her it was
much better tnan l tnougnt it wonia De
when 1 saw cook "stir in the fly." She
kinder coughed and put her napkin up
to her mouth like be bad something in
it that was hot, and pushed her plate to
one side. Fa seemed to te looking for
something on the floor, bis looked
white and scared, and ma turned red in
the face. I could not imagine what was
the matter. I thought we were all
poisoned: but 1 knew we were not at a
Sunday School picnic, so I felt relieved,
and savs. "Mrs. Toppota, have some
more pudding." "Ja-ke- y, says ma.

go right op to my room and remain
until 1 can ior tuee. it was noi tue
number of words used they were few
but they spoke volumes. The puddm
in my mouin reiusea to gouuwu i
stole from my chair, and my shadow in
that room was a thing ot the past, ihe
Venitian mirror in ma's room, with, its
velvet and lace hangings, reflected the
form of a poor, uneasy boy. You would
have called yourself a cheated man if
you had swapped a raw-bone- d, sore-bac- k

Texas mustang for a Kentucky racer if
I had been thrown to as boot, you would
have gone home weak and tired witb
your bargain. The next half hour to
me was one of anxiety; but it settled
down to a sad certainty when ma came
in. She closed the door, t or the next
fifteen minutes you might have thought
some one was tallying score for a base-
ball game, or that a Charleston earth-

quake held possession of that one room
of our house; but each was not the
case; there was not a soul in that room
but ma and me just us two. jj.a seemea
to pt sorry ana held np, and gays,
"Ja-ke- y, do you think you can control
your tongue nowr ies, mam, says
I, "He that keepeth his month and
tongue, keepeth his soul from trouble."
'Ja-key- ," says ma, "Yes, mam," says I.
Ma looked tired and I did not feel like
arguing. . . .

Not onij my soul seeuieu. iruuuitu,
but the rest of me felt considerably
troubled too. --Ma, says l, -- l amgo-n-g

West ,' "Ja-key.- " says tot, "if you say
go West' to me again you will find voor
remnants so scattered over that back

yard, there will not be enough of you
left to go West or East either." I don't
know what ma meant by "remnants,"
Knt I frneaa I won t fro West.

All this comes of a boy having eyes,
and the same eves Janey Stokes said
am an beautiful the morning I scared
the milk cow out of the road and helped
her off the fence and walked by her to
school". She said anybody to look in
m ovraconld tell I was brave boy.
I would hate to be blind and deaf, but
Til te blast if it would not be a ttllU,

Myra read these letters with a feeling
or proud triumph. Her trust in him
was sustained; she had never distrusted
his worth, and in her haud she held the
proud power of crushing every doubt
that her father might have had. Merit
to which the highest aud purest in the
iana nore sucn testimony could never
again become the subject of dispute.

She returned to Mr. Whitney. The
generous enthusiasm that wholly possess-
ed her beamed in every lineament of a
face lovely in itself, but most remark-
able for a quick and brilliant expression
seldom equaled in the human counte
nance.

"Mr. Whitney, may I retain these
only a short time? My father he will
be pleaded to see them."

Myra was petite aud slight in her
person, almost as a fairy. As she stiKni
clasping the letters between her hands,
and with her eyes uplifted toward him,
those eyes, so brilliant with every feel-

ing of the heart, a prettier contrast with
his tall and stately form could not well
be imagined.

"Certainly; do with them as you
pleae," he said; "but yon must not
allow vour father to suppose that i
exhibit them for ostentation."

"On, he will not think that!" cried
Myra, extending her hand, for her guest
was abiiut to take his leave. "He will
never think anything tbat is not noble
aud good of you, I am sure."

"To morrow, then I will
call for the letters."

"Yes, replied Myra; and
while a servant opened the door for her
guest, she entered her father s study.

Mr. D. was seated by his escritoire,
reading some papers, lie looked up as
Myra entered, and smiled kindly upon
her.

"What visitor have you had?" he in
quired, folding up the paper iu his
band. "Did 1 not hear some one go
out a moment since?"

"Yes, sir; it was Mr. Whitney."
Mr. i. tossed the paper he held upon

the escritoire, and his brow contracted.
"Mr. Whitney again! Have I not

told you, Myra, that no man of whose
character 1 am not well informed shall
visit my house? How can you thus
receive a person of whom you know
nothing?"

"But, papa, I do know all about him,
uow, and so may you ; only read these
letters, and you will find thit his family
is as g iod as ours; his character irre-
proachable; his position every thing that
can warrant the acquaintance he has
sought.

Mr. D. took the letters very coldly,
and without another word proceeded to
read them. Myra watched his counte-
nance with a palpitating heart. The
frown remained immovable on his fore-
head, and his mouth relaxed nothing of
its stern expression. Coldly and delib-

erately he read the letters through ; laid
them down one by one, and then placing
his hand upon the parcel, turned to his
daughter.

"What proof have we that these are
not forgeries?" he said.

Myra's heart swelled indignantly. She
could hardly force herselt to answer
It seemed as if her father had deter-
mined to receive no evidence in favor of
the man, against whom he had taken
a prejudice that, to her warm nature,
seemed most unjust and causeless.

"The handwriting, the autographs, are
they not genuine? are they not suff-
icient?"

Mr. D. took up one of the letters and
examined it closely.

"The letters may be genuine; but
what proof have we that this young
man came by them honorably in short,
that his name is Whitney, or that he is
at all the person for whom he represents
himself?"

"Oh, papa, this is too much! Only
see this youug gentleman yourself, and
theu judge if he can be suspected of ob
taiuiug those letters by dishonorable
means."

Myra waited for some answer to her
appeal, but he coldly took up the paper
he had been reading as she came iu,
and seemed to cast tue sut jeit of con-
versation from his iniud. Myra went
to her chamber v.'Uh a heavy heart; she
feit chilled and hurt by her father's
coldness; perhaps, too, there was in her
tieart a lee.ing of disappointment re
garding Whitney also.

Iu the slight mystery tuat had, up to
that day, enveloped him, her ardent
taucy had found something for the im- -

nation to dwell upon. Iu the generosity
of her youth she had rather hoped that
he might prove one of those rare
geniuses that struggle from an obscure
origin and through poverty, to the in
teileetual aud moral eminence which
aloue she prized, and which s ie wa
certain he had attained.

Perhaps some vague fancy of reliev-c- g

his poverty by the wealth which, as
her father's heiress, she must one day
possess, had fertned part of the day-
dreams which of late had haunted her.

Certain t is tbat a sensation of regret
mingled with the sadness tbat her
father's settled disapprobation had cast
upon her spirits. She felt alhiost grieved
by the proof that, even as a friend for
she had not allowed her thoughts to
range beyond that gentle crfaracter

v hitney, lrom his worldly position.
would never require a sacrifice from
her.

The next day Whitney called agai- n-
called to take leave. He was about re
turning to his native State, and had
outy a moment in which to utter thanks
and farewell to the friends whose kind
ness he should never cease to remember
with gratitude. ,

iu a few months it might be weeks
he would again visit Philadelphia,- and
to renew the acquaintauce he had made
would be oue ot his sweetest hopes till
then.

Myra beard all this with that quiet
and gentle dignity which no surprise
couia wholly conquer.

She saw that her guest was agitated,
tnat ne was not taking leave of her with
the indifference of a common acquaint-
ance; and with that deep trust which
true affection gives to the heart, her
thoughts turned to the future. A few
broken sentences passed between them.
and then Myra went to her father for
the letters that he had locked in hia
escritoire the day before.

l win oring tne letters myself," was
the cold reply which was given to her
request, aud ilyra returned to the draw
ing room pale and agitated, for there
was something in her father's manner
that filled her with vague apprehen
sion. .

A few moments elapsed, and then
measured footsteps in the ball made the
young girl s heart beat quick as she lis
tened.

They approached the drawing-roo- m

door; it was opened, and with a cold
and s.ately pohteoess, Mr. D. entered,
holding the letters in his band. He
approached Mr. Whitney, who had risen
to receive him, and now resumed his
seat. .

"Sir," he said, gravely drawing a chair
and seating himself opposite to the young
man, "there are the letters with which
you have honored me ; they are perfectly
satisfactory.

There was something so chill and
cutting in the measured tones and un
bending courtesy with which this was
said, that it had all the effect of an iosuit
without yielding aa excuse for resent-
ment

Whitney took the letters, and the
color mounted -- to his temples.
trust," be said, "that there is nothing
in the letters, or in the manner of
presenting them, that could give of
fense?" ;

Before answering, Mr. D. turned his
eves upon Myra, who sat pale and dis
mayed in a corner of the sofa, and made
a motion of the bead tnat sne should
leave the room.

The young girl arose trembling in
every limb, and left the room; but while
she stood upon the threshold Strug
gline for strength to move on, her father
spoke. "May I ask you, sir, why those
letters were presented to my daugh'ter?"

Whitney's voice was low bat firm, as
he answered :

"I have received much kindness from
your family, sir, within tue last two
months, and CDuld not leave the city, as
1 am about to do, without giving Mrs.
D. and your daughter all the proof in
my power tbat their hospitality had not
been unworthily bestowed.

for with ma on one side and pa on the
other, I am wearing away like a con-

sumptive. Pa is an awful popular man.
He says it is proved by the important
offices he holds. He is deacon of the
church, leader in praver-meetin- g, door-

keeper in the Knights of Honor, an
alderman and street commissioner. The
business of these last three offices has to
be attended to at ntght Pa says it
jirks his heart-strin- gs to leave his dear
family seven nights in a week, but big
position demands it and he is a martyr
for the sake of the public good. Ma
says thi is all "stuff," and pa looks
uneasy when ma questions him about
what goes on at the meetings, and tells
him his breath smells like a mixture of
parched coffee and-re- pepper.

When the Knights of Honor had their
big charity ball down at iNvlick, pa said
he wanted to go. Ma said he would go
down there and spend more money than
he had any business. Pa told her to say
no more, and he wouid take a little book
along and set down everything he spent,
and give her all he brought back. This
seemed to please ma, for pa had twenty-fiv-

dollars, and said it would not take
no more than half that for his expenses
When pa was gone ma told sis, if pa
brought as much as ten dollars back she
bet she wore a bonnet next Sunday a
sight finer than Mrs. Highflyer's
new one. Pa staid two days over his
time, and came home without a cent.
He was so sick and broke up, with the
duties his popularity brought on him
he said tbat ma did nut have the heart
to upbraid him. Pa did not go out for
nearly a week, but lay on the lounge in
ma's room and talked of the comfarts
and blessings of home until ma would
wipe her eyes with her apron. Pa
showed ma the little book with every
thing set down. He had to pay big
prie-- s for meals, and extra for coffee, he
had to pay a dollar for one pocket hand-
kerchief and two and a half to get his
boot mended. Ma said she thought his
boots were new, but he said they ripped
anyway. Jia said sne aia not see wny
the Knights ot Honor selected a place
for their bail where everything was so
dear. Pa said they would not get his
money next time: he would stay away
and they would miss him, too, for he
was so popular.

Thiugs were mighty pleasant, and
might have remained so if it had not
been for me. Pa got well and went
down town. Ma sent me to tue drug
store for half a pound of black pepper.
Pa was standing with his back to me,
talking with a stranger and laughing fit
to kill. I kinder walked slow, when I
heard pa say he knew Slylick was the
cheapest place he ever struck; if it
badn t been, he wouid have been "strap-
ped" two days before he was. How,
with the "buggy rides," '"French teas"
and "operas," he carried the girls to,
he just did have money enough to ge
home. When I got back with the pep-
per ma was abusing the people of Sly- -

lck with a sharpness ot three day-ol- d

cider. She said they were just next to
robbers, to take the money from a poor,
hard-workin- g man that was needed for
the support of his family. She had that
same old bonnet to wear, although she
had been down to the milliner's and
picked out the very one she wanted.
Now, if there is anything I hate, it is to
hear people abused behind their backs.
I felt iudignant and spoke up and says,

Ma, you are mistaken, lor l just heard
pa say they were the best and kindest
people he ever met. He says he had
'five buggy rides, carried three dulerent
girls to the opera, drank more wine,
smoked the best cigars and had a bigger
time than any man there." When he
settled up he was four dollars and sixty-thre- e

cents behind, and the proprietor
gave him a receipt in full. Now that is
what 1 call doing the Handsome thing Dy
a mau, it ne is a stranger. ii a Domo
from a Chicago Anarchist had fell aud
busted right in the room, ma wouldn't
have looked any worse, "is that so,
Ja-ke- y !" says ma. "Yes, mam," says I.
"1 hope you think better of the Slylick
people now, ma. Hetier ot the peo-

ple, but worse of your pa, Jakey," says
ma. Then she began sitting the chains
ba k against the wall, pushed the center
table into the corner of the room, and
seemed busy preparing for something

did not know what i suddenly
thought it time to go to school.

V hen 1 came home at dinner the hrst
thing I saw was pa coming round the
cornet of the house in a big hurry. He
did not have on any hat; one suspendet
was gone, and he looked tired and weak.
He. seemed tresh Irom the held ot ac
tion. I here appeared to oe no agree
ment of commauders, and he was in full
retreat, but the flag of truce about a
quarter of a yard behind him fluttered
to the breeze, wnen nis eye leu on me
he seemed to realize the situation.
With one hand he staid the waning
strength of his last and fast weakening
suspender, while with the other he deft
ly furled the nag and tucked it out ot... , .i ..ii.j ... ri
sight, ana gently cauea my name. 10
me the tone seemed more ominous than
the rumbling sounds ef Mount Vesuvius.
I followed as he turned bis steps toward
the wood-she- d, for I saw the sudden
light of the firm determination playing
over his countenance and knew my com
pany was a necessity. Here we will let
the curtain fall, my beloved diary.
Your sweet presence has done much to
soothe and alleviate the sufferings of a
broken heart. But I find the stinging
effects of a well wielded shingle ever
present with me. for the present I will
say, good-by- e. Jakey.

CURIOUS ELECTRICAL PHENOMENON.

Strange Meteorological Occurrence in
Venezuela An Official's Account.

The following brief account of a recent
strange meteorological occurrence may be of
interest to j'ouf readers as an addition to the
list of electrical eccentricities:

During the night of the 24th of October
last, which was rainy and tempestuous, a
family of nine persons, sleeping in a hut a
few leagues from Maracaibo, were awakened
by a loud humming noise and a vivid daz-

zling light, which brilliantly illuminated th
interior of the house.

The occupants, completely terror stricken,
and believing, as they relate, that the end of
the world had come, threw themselves on
their knees and commenced to pray, but their
devotions were almost immediately inter-
rupted by violent vomitings, and extensive
swellings commenced to appear in the upper
part of their bodies, this being particularly
noticeable about the face and lips.

It is to be noted that the brilliant light was
not accompanied by a sensation of heat, al
though there was a smoky appearance and a
peculiar smell

The next morning the swellings had sub-

sided, Waving upon the face and body large
black blotches. No special pain was felt until
the ninth day, when the skin peeled off, and
these blotches were transformed into virulent
raw seres.

The hair of the head fell off upon the side
which happened to be underneath when the
phenomenon occurred, the same sida of the
body being, in all nine cases, the more seri-

ously injured.
The remarkable port of the occurrence is

that the house was uninjured, all doors and
windows being closed at tho time.

No trace of lightning could afterward be
observed in any part of the building, and all
the sufferers unite in saying that there was
no detonation, but only the load humming
already mentioned. I i

Another curious attendant circumstance is
that the trees around the bouse showed no
signs of injury until the ninth day, when
they suddenly withered, almost simultan-
eously with the development of the sores
upon the bodies of the occupants of the

This is perhaps a mere coincidence, but it
is remarkable that the same susceptibility
th electrical effects, with the same lapse of
time, should be observed ia both animal and
vegetable organisms.

1 have visited the sufferers, who are now
in one of the hospitals of thisvity; and al
though then-- appearaqpe is truly horrible,
yet it is hoped that in no case will the in-

juries prove fatal. VTaBSxa CowciLl.
U. 8. Consulate, Maracaibo, Venezuela.

Scientific American. ,

Thk consumption of lead-penci- ls in the
United States is placed at 250,000 a day.
If every woman who nses a lead-penc- il

were to sharpen her own the consumption,
it is rati mated, would amount to about
250,000,000 a day. N. Y. Mail.

Thk Boston Transcript tells of a spin
ster in that town who says that she wants
to" get married because the Jamie says
"U.ere is none good, not won; .

OK,

LOVE STORY
--OF-

Myra Clark Gaines!
BY MRS. ANN S. STEPHENS.

Written for The New Yrk WaTertr, and pub- -
lUtaol in Tub Cla&ios 0; permission. j

CHAPTER ixced.

Mr. D. arose from the table, evidently
much annoyed. Myra's heart beat quick.
Why should she tremb.e, why should
every uerve iu her slight frame thrill so,
if the stranger were no more to her
,han a hundred others had been? Why
was it that the laugh died on her lip.
and all her courage fled, when she saw
the displeasure so strongly marked in
her father's file.

W'na the young girl awaking from her
dream? did she begin to feel how truly,
how ardently ahe loved? or was the rosy
veil but hall fitted tnrm her heart"

She cast a supplicating gl.'.nce at her
mother, and her look was answered by
one of sweet and undisturbed affection.
That feminine and lovely woman could
sympathize far better with the sweet,
wild feelings that broke so eloquently,
that moment, through the troubled eyes
of her child, than with tue stern dis-

pleasure of her husband.
She arose from the breakfast-tabl- e and

glided from the room, making a sign for
her daughter to follow.

"Stay," said the master of the house,
addressing Myra, as she was turning
toward Uer own room. "I would ask a
single question, and then let us have
done with the impostor, for, doubtless,
he is such."

"No, father, no; I would pledge my
life for his honor; he is no impostor,"
exclaimed Myra, as her father led the
way to a little study that opened from
the breakfast-room- .

"As you would have done for the
gentlemanly old man witb the Bible, I
dare say," was the s, half-lrotiic- al

rejoinder. "But answermy ques-
tion, Myra: has this young man ever
presumed to lift his eyes to you as an
equal? has he ever uttered a word
that might lead you to suppose that he
thinks of you save as a stranger.?"

"Indeed, papa, lie never has far, far
from it. When other young men have
overwhelmed me with flatteries; when,
as your heiress, homage of everv kind
has been lavished upon me, he aloue
was sileni. Always respectful, always
kind, he has never, for one moment,
taken the attitude often assumed by
other young mea who could not boast a
tithe of his merit. He has seldom
spoken to me of himself never has the
word love passed between us.

"You are eloquent, Myra, alike iu the
praise and in the defense of this
stranger."

1 speak but the truth, papa."
"Well, I am glad of it. The whole

affair can be more readily dismissed
than I supposed. Now go to your cham-
ber, and think no more about it."

Think no more about it; truly it
was a request easily made, but how im-

possible to obey. Why, the very thought
of that stranger youth had henceforth
the power of an angel spirit which might
steal down and trouble the still waters
of her heart forever. Myra knew not
even yet that this spirit took the form
of Live.

She entered her boudoir again, and
flung herself upon her couch, but how
changed were her feelings the sweet
dream, so tranquil, so full of rosy con-

tent, was swept away like a cloud. Her
heart was in a tumult, her chpek burned,
her eyes filled with tears. She felt in
dignant that her father should, for one
moment, hold a doubt of the being in
whom she put such perfect trust.

thus musing with herself, the young
girl spent an hour of disquiet, when her
reverie was disturbed by a servant, who
informed her that Mr. Whitney was in
the drawing-room- . Her first sensation
was a thrill of toy, such as had Ions.
unconsciously, followed his approach,
Ihe next was a feeling of reserve, a shy.

ul sensation, such as had
never possessed her warm, frank nature
before.

She went down, not, as had been her
want, with the step of a gazelle, and
with a glad smile sparkling in her eves
and on her lip, but with a lingerinc
tread and eyes veiled by their snowy
lids and dark lashes. She entered the
drawing-roo- so gently that its occu
pant did not at hrst observe her.

He stood by a marble table, near the
window, turning over some books that
lay upon it. The light which lell over
him was subdued by many a glowing
fold of damask that swept over the
windows, thus giving the dim look ol
marble to features so perfectly classical
in their outline, that but the thick wav
ing hair, and the glow of life that per-
vaded them, the head might have beeu
taken for that of some aitique statue.
To these manly attractions was added a
figure, tall beyond the ordinary stan
dard, sinewy, athletic, and yet full of
subtle grace.

While he thought himself alone a
look of tranquil repose lay upon young
Whitney's features, but the moment he
lifted his head and saw the fair girl who
stood hesitating by the door, the whole
character of his face changed; a glow of
animation lighted up his lace, and he
came forward with all the eager cordi-
ality that her previous frank bearing
had always warranted.

Myra hesitated before she reached
forth her hand, and when she did place
it in his, it quivered like au aspen. The
young man looked earnestly in her
changing iace, ana then lea her to a
seat, himself a prey to all the quicn
apprehension that her unusual restraint
was calculated to inspire. A few com-
monplace words were spoken, then both
became silent and preoccupied.

At length Myra observed that her
father had returned home that morning,
but she blushed while saying it, as if
the young man could have guessed at
the conversction that had given so much
pain to herself.

A vague idea of the truth did evident
ly flash across the young man's mind,
tor he turned another long and earnest
look upon her face, which was now
glowing crimson to her temples, and
wnen ne turned his eves a wav. the
faintest possible smile stole over his

PS- - . ... . . . .
'

it is, ne saia, with a faint sign "it
is now more than two months since
arrived in Philadelphia. All tbat time
your mamma has received me as a truest.
Perhaps I snouia not nave accepted this
hospitality without first convincing her
that I was not nn worth v of it: but I
found it so sweet to be taken on trust.
so flattering to be valued for myself
alone, that 1 had almost forgotten the
reasonable demands or society. I ought
long since to have convinced her that it
was no impostor to whom her kindness
had been extended.

"impostor!" exclaimed Myra, with
smile that told how lmni possible she
thought it that even suspicion thould
be attache to mm.

"What if I were to be suspected as
such?" added Whitney, with an answer-
ing smile.

X would not Deueve it 1 would
believe no wrong of you, though yonr
own lips asserted it I" was the generous
reply.:

;: -

The color swept over young Whitney's
face, and there was something in his
eves that aeepenea me crimson on
Myra's cheek; but he only answered, in
a low and earnest voice:

"I thank you ; with my whole heart I
thank yon for this confidence."

Then, after a moment's hesitation, he
took from his pocket several letters
which, with a hand tbat trembled some-
what, he presented to the young girf.
She took them to the windew, and, half
shaded by the curtains, began to read,
rejoicing in the obscurity, for she felt a
terror that the quick beating of her
heart might become visible.

The letters were from several of the
first men in America and whose auto-
graphs had become familiar to Myra
upon the public records of the land.
Nothing could have been more ample
than the testimonials that these men
gave cf the high worth, talent, and po-
sition sustained by young Whitney.

A Story Without Fad.
We are half a mind to begin to write a

story that may never end, founded on facts
that are ever obvious. Kippodromus, taking
his morning walk in the streets of Iicignano,
comes upon Theodectes, a laborer, and says
to him: "Why are you always at workf
TheodecUw answers: "I am always at work
to get money to buy food to give me strength
to do more work that I may get more money
to buy more food to get more strength to do
more work to get more money to boy more
food to get more strength to do more work
to get more money to buy" This is the be-

ginning of the story without end, and the
facts on which it is founded, they are with-
out end also. Winded (Conn.) lreK.

A Mechanic's Sucre.
Some years ago a mechanic near New

Haven w;is ri.ling in a railway train and was
jolted and jurred as ia tho eariy days of
travel passengers were apt to be. He didnt
fret and fume as the other passengers did.
but began to study and experiment with a
view to making a spring that would reduce
the jolting to a minimum. ll at last suc--
celod, and his spring was adopted bv every
railroad in the country. Ho is no longer a
poor young mechanic. His n.ime is Carloa
French, and he has just lieen elected to con
gress from the New Haven district.

Chinese Fheananta a 1'cM.
There is talk of introducing a bill at the

next session of the Oregon legislnture to re-

peal the law protecting the Chines pheasants
shipped to this country-- by Judge O. N.
Denny. xioth hunters and farmers have
grievances against the foreign birils, which,
they claim, are liecomuig a est. The former
claim that tlie Chinese pheasants have driven
all tbe native grouse and pheasants away.
and but few can be found where a few years
ago they were as thick as crows in a cornfield.
The farmers say they infest grain lieids and
make short work of growing croiw. Cleve-
land Ijeader.

KaUmaxoo'i Celery rtuftinrwa.
It is reported that the ci lery raising busi

ness, for which Xnjamno lias liecome
famous, is lieing largely overdone there
Every inch of available marsh land has been
converted into celery beds, and the search
for more land continues. It is not alone the
quantity raised that hurts the. business, but
the quality, which deteriorating on account
of the anxiety of the growers to get as many
stalks on the market as issilile. There is
talk of organizing an association of growers
to limit tho quantity and keep up the quality.

New York tSun.

There hns been an unusual eruption of lit
tle., shivering pet dops on our m reefs lately.
They are queer, nondescript figures, with big
eyes and sharp snouts, and look as mnch like
rat aa anything else. Thev come from old
and New iSexico, and, though there are
several variety's of them, hairy and hairless,
there is no particular variation in their fra-
gility and utter uselessness. The fanciers
assure me that they never live long in our
climate. This addition to the list of interna-
tional pete is proliably duo to the owning of
railroad communication with Mexico. Tour
ists buy the little brutes as curiosities, and
residents ship them to friends in the states as
souvenirs. Alfred Trumble in New York
News.

Keady for a Crash.
Everybody in England is raising money. In

fact, with a view to an armed crash in the
spring, t nut-chi- is going to ask for a big
supplementary vote of credit soon after par-
liament meets to increase tho navy and forti-
fications of Aden, Cyprus and Port Hamil-
ton, and give the government a fnll hand for
hiring cruisers if the necessity arises. There
will also tie a proposal to augment tho Indian
army. It Is not likely that there will be
much opposition to these projects, since it is
recognized by all parti.- - that a stormy time
is nhead. Chicago Tribune.

llanqtietini; Gen. Sherman.
Now thnt (in. Slierm.oi has come to New

York to live he will prolmblvlio seen at most
of the jrublic banquets, for he is nn nrdont
lover of that sort of thing. Ho is a good
eater, a moderate drinker and a fluent
speaker. He has no end of anecdotes at his
tongue's end. The general is brimful of good
fellowship, nnd he loves to eat and drink and
smoke and fight his battles over again in tbe
comiiany of good friends. New York Times.

A Very Funny Appeal.
Anecdotes of tho irrepressible Cel. Fair--

man, who came to tho cold northwest to
kindle the spirit of art among an unculti
vated people, still atiomid. While in Pai-i- s

the colonel once displayed a iinting on one
of the prominent boulevards with the follow
ing inscription under it: "Rejected by th
jury at the academy. Now let the people
judge." Paris laugh.fi itself sad over the
very funny appeal. Pioner Press "Listener."

Clairvoyance Explained.
Many wise people have indulged in wise

sjieculations as to how d hypnotic per
sons are apimrently able to through
opaque objects. Scientist Burgson, who in-

vestigate' 1 some boys who could read the
number of a page when a book was held
open, but with the back toward them, came
to the conclusion that the subject Raw the
numbers reflected in his owu eyes. New
York Commercial Advertwer.

Want to Know the Time.
One of the features of a Thanksgiving

service in a Minneapolis church was a strik-
ingly beautiful cornet solo. After the service
a reporter asked the organist the name of the
piece. "It is beautiful, as you say," said the
musician, cautiously, ' but it is so particularly
secular that tbe good Presbyterians here
would be shocked if they knew what it was."
This answer was printed, and now all Minne
apolis is trying to find out just what that
cornet player played.

Gold Landc In Africa.
The St Louis Globe-Democra- t, referring to

a contract recently made between a London

mining company and an American manu-

facturing firm, says it is one of the moat re-

markable on record. The company proposes
to work extensive gold lands hi Africa, and
needing a large lot of machinery, inquired in
all the large cities of Europe and America,
and finally placed its order with an American
firm. There are to be six stamp mills, com-

plete.
Doctor and Lawyer.

Bt Louis has a physician who guarantees
to cure almost any disease for a good round
sum, which mnst always be paid in advanc.
Of course he often fails, and then the patient
wants his money back. The doctor employs
a lawyer for Just such emergencies, and pays
him (5,000 a year salary. The lawyer is so
skillful in pacifying angry patients and com-

promising with implacable ones that tbe
doctor is able to make about $9,000 a year
above all expense. New York Sun.

Care for Snake Bit.
Ida Newman, of Quihl, Tex., was bitten

by a snake and died, and Maj. Henry Brown
writes thus to Tbe Pearsall News: "I read in
your last issue of the death from snake bite of
little Ida Newman, of Quihl, and my heart
almost bled for ber parents, under the belief
that if they had immediately applied a warm,
wet poultice of tobacco the little innocent
would have survived. Two just such bites
were overcome in just that way near me at
Belton in 1858."

An Odd Silver Dollar.
Milkwi.ii, David Whitney is tbe poeaesor of

a silver dollar on which the head of tbe god-
dess of liberty stands at right angles with the
"buzzard" on the other side, as if the old lady
had bean knocked down and the bird was
about to commence a banquet upon her flesh.
At the Birmingham bank the specimen was
pronounced genuine, but entirely unique and
unexplainable. Ansonia (Conn.) Sentinel.

Deatitutlon in the Mountains.
There is said to be much destitution among

the whites in the mountain region of Giles
county, Va. Many people live in open
cabins, which afford less shelter in winter for
their occupants than do the barns and other
buildings in the north used for the shelter of
live stock. In winter the women and chil-

dren are without shoes and stockings, and
have scarcely sufficient clothing to cover
them. Chicago Times.

Superatitioua
years ago a young girl near Aiken,

8. C, was in tbe act of placing a pitcher on a
fence post when she was struck dead by light-

ning. Since then tbe pitcher baa remained on

the post, safe by superstition from the touch
of negroes, who believe that the arm which

touches it will be paralysed. Storms and cy-

clones and earthquake have not displaced it,
although the post which balds it is fast crum-

bling' with decay.

Boyal Newspaper Writera.
The Princem Louise has made several draw-

ings for Tho Youth s Companion to iilustrata
an article on "Salmon Fishing on the Casca-pediae- ,"

by the Marquis of Lome. They use

the money which they receive for their work

in helping poor English and Scotch families

to migrata to Canada, Brooklyn Eagle.

Humiliating and bitter, indeed, were
the thoughts that flowed through the
yout.g girl s mind, when she awoke from
her swoon and found the sweet face of
her mother bending over her; proud
and keenly sensitive, she felt as if the
dignity of her self respect had been ir
retrievably outraged. Never iu this
life had young Whitney spoken to her

f love, and in all her thoughts of him,
the idea of passion had never once min-
gled.

But now she felt in her innermost
heart that something stronger and more
powerful than mere friendship had
driven the blood from her heart when
she heard him so cruellv arraigned for
feelings and hopes that he had never
breathed, perhaps had never felt.

This knowedge of her own heart,
thrust so rudely on the young girl, was
but another pang added to her outraged
pride, and for days not even the sweet
and soothing care of her mother had
power to console her.

In this state of feeling. Mr. 1). left his
child and retured to his legislative du-
ties. The very day atfer his departure
from home, there came a letter for My-
ra a letter from the man who now oc-

cupied her everv thought. She broke
the seal in the presence of her mother.
and read such words as made her
heart thrill and her pale cheek glow
again.

Nothing but the harsh words of vour
father would have given me confidence
to address you so," the letter said; "but
there was something in those words.
cruel and cold as they were, that gave
me tne hrst gleam of hope I have dared
to entertain hope that the great love I
feel for you might be returned. Say
only that this hope it is faint and
humble will not be thought presump
tion, and surely some means can be
tound by which the preiudice wnich
your father exhibits agaiust me will be
removed."

She loved, she was beloved. The
weight that had bowed down her pride
was swept away bv that letter, like mist
before a glowing sun. A hopeful and
joyous creature was Myra, and her light
neart snoot on the trouble that had op
pressed it as a wild blossom casts the
dew from its petals. She answered the
letter. Modestly and with sensitive re
serve, she veiled the affection that thrill
ed at her heart as she wrote to him for
the first time, but still Myra answered
her lovers hrst letter, and in all this her
confidant was that loving and gentle
mother.

"Let us hope for the best, my child."
the fond woman would say. "When
your father knows his worth, as we do.
and is satisfied that vou love him
truly, then he will relent. We have but
to wait.

They did wait, and in the meantime
letter after letter came and went, thus
linking those two young hearts more
and more firmly together.

Mr. D. came home at length, and now
the ti ue reason of his dislike to Whitney
became manifest. Myra was intended
tor another. Wealth aud station, every
thing that could win the sanction of a
proud man, was in favor of her father's
hoice, and on tue very day of his re

turn he explained his intentions and his
wishes to the young girl.

ion hall have a noole fortune.
my child," he said. "Few ladies in
America shall give so due a property to
a husband."

"Father!" answered Myra, and it was
wonderful how mild and firm the young
i;irl remained, knowing, as she did, how
powerful were the interests she opposed,
wiin ner iragne strength "rather. 1

can not marry this man.' I do not love
him, and will never commit the sin of
wedding without affection."

The young girl was very pale, but
there was a mild firmness iu her eye that
revealed all the pure strength that sus-
tained her. She paused, drew a deep
breath, and while her father stood gaz
ing upon her, dauib with astonishment.
she added:

"I will never marrv any man but Mr.
Whitney, for while he lives I ;an never
love another."

And now that it was over, Mvra betran
to tremble: for there was something ter
rible in the fierce and pallid rage that
held her father for a time mute and mo-
tionless before her. At length his lips
parted, and his eyes flashed.

" hituey I the mgrate, the impostor.
you love you would marry him against
my consent"

"No, I will never marry any man
against your consent, papa," replied My
ra, DursuDg inx3 tears; ior net strengthhad been taxed to the utmost, and she
was not one to brave a parent's wrath
unmoved. "I can remain single, and
will, if you desire it; but with the feel
ings that I have for Mr. Whitney.it
would be a sin should Igive one thought
to another."

Mr. D. gazed on the pale, earnest face
of his child as she spoke, but there was
no relenting in his face. Anger, scorn,
a thousand wrathful passions broke
through its pallor, and he answered in a
voice of cutting scorn :

"And this man, yoi told me. had
never breathed a word of love to you in
nis nie.

Myra was about to acknowledge the
letters tnat naa passed between Whitnev
and herself, for there was a seeming ius- -

i i , , . . ..
lice in tne proua man s taunt that cut
her to the heart; but she thought of her
mother, of the mother
who had so generously naked the dis
pleasure ot ner husband in sanctioning
trie tetters ner cnna naa received, and
she only answered, "I can never love
another, papa."

Mr. D. turned away, and began to
pace the room, his lips were pressed
forcibly together, and uncontrollable

seemed burning in every vein
of his bodv.

.'Thank God."' he muttered, turning
furiously upon tne terrified eirllbank
God, no drop o my blood runs in your
veins." ' '

" Papa! O papal this is terrible.
Why, in yonr anger against me, say
tniugs tnat are as cruet as they are with
out toundation. cried Myra, start-
ing to her feet, and approaching her
father.

" Without toundatiool It is true,
girl, I sav

" it is true, xou are not my
child!"

She did not believe him. How could
she, poor girl; with the household links
of many a happy year clinging about
ber heart? One word could not tear
them away so readily, but the very
thought made ner pale as a corpse, and
every nerve ot her delicate frame trem
bled. A reproachful smile quivered
over her lips, and she laid her hand
upon the stem man s arm.

"O, father! T know that you are only
angry; but this is too much. It would
kill me to hear yon say that again."

Mr. D. turned. Anger was fierca
within him still, and he took no pity on
that paie ana torturea gin.as mere is a neaven above, von
are not my child! I can prove it have
papers' in the house that you shall
see,"-- .., -

A faint cry burst from Myra's lioa.
She staggered back and fell upon a chair,
ner eyes : aistenaeu, ana nxed widelyanon the stern man, aa if she searched
iu those angry features for a contradic
tion of the words he had spoken. She
saw nothing there to relieve the doubt
that aehed at her heart. .

"Not my father ? marama not my moth-
erf she murmured, and th tears began
to rain over her white cheeks. She

nute. I i. J -and the result is acrili li -


