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THE ONE HE'S ENGAGED TO.
The Tribuns Association.

Mr. Scudder’s help, had placed Moore on the
Mrs. Gerry walked quickly out of

‘to be under the sky: to see the
with their gray rocks. Somehow
rocks always comforted her. They always
same, and they were hers, hers by the
years of love and acquaintance.

She went down behind the barn where no one
pould see her. But first she returned to the house
to put on her “ypubbers” and to wrap @ shawl
about her; for the wind was still blowing clearly
from the north.

The huge, blackened barn gheltered her from
pheervation from the house or road.

She walked over the short, web grass, holding
fip ber skirts carefully, and yet not knowtfig that
ghe did so. She was murmuring words of prayer
per eves fixed on the pasture rising toward the
north.

She was praying for Salome. After every fow
Wwords of intense petition she wonld feel that ehe
pught, perhaps, to reprove herself for almost |
peeming to dictate jn what way the Lord should
plesa her child.

“ But only if

{Boors.
She longed
|high pastupes
those
Jooked the

it seems best to Thee "
ts she stopped her walk and

After a few momen
Beanzd her arma on the fence. She was hegin-
ning to feel & deadly weariness. She fought it
wever.
‘.W'llll:i it Moore should die? What would be

to the questions of the situ-
this moment Mrs. Gerry conld n;'

thinking that for any young person to die
ga’dnrbu-'nln. It was to be taken from the
unsolvable perplexitios of the world, If Salome
ghould die her mother was sure that in time she
should feel more and more a thankfulness that at
Iaat the child was safe. God wonld judge lenient-
1y aa to the tendencies His own hand had placed

in Salome's soul. And here again Mrs. Gerry
the path of thought she was

the simplest answer

started away from
eatering. She had times of fearing that her very

tendernesa of judument toward her daughter
might be a sort of wrong toward others.  She
often recallnd the case of a young man who had
been condemned for murder, who even confessed
his erime. His mother had clung to him with @
pitecus strength.  She told every one that her
boy was different; she knew her boy better than
anybody else could Jphow him. She gupposed her
had done that’deed, “ginee he said he done
ft"; but it was Adifferent; it was not s0 hud ne
other murders. She went mad, explaining and
justifying, and believing in her boy’s real tender-
pess. She never stopped explaining until her
grazed brain ceased to think.

“&he did know him hetter,” was Mrs. Gerry's
thought now. *“And in just that way must Gol
know all of us hetter.”

Then she shrank bacl again from that thonght
twhich might lead to a’ lax judgment. People
must be judged according to their deeds. That
was all the way there was to judge them.

“] must be very tired,” at length, said Mrs.
Gerry, speaking aloud. «1f I could sleep twelve
hours things would look differently to me "

She lifted herself from her heavy leaning
sgainst that top rail of the fence. She gathered
wp her skirts again.

As she turned to go toward the honse Miss
Nunally came round the end of the harn. She
had no shawl wrapped ahout her, and no over-
ghoea on her feet. She looked so wretched and
go old that Mrs. Gerry, preoceupied as she whs,
potieed her appearance,  But the woman Wwas
afraid that she hated her just now. And yet the
gomething there was in Portia's personal presence
{nstantly asserted itsell.

Portia paused at the other side of the fence.

«1 beg vour pardon,” she said in an indifferent
voice. *T could mot bear it in the houss. Anil
now,” looking about her, “1 cannot bear it
here.”

“YWa have to bear things” eaid Mrs.
fn her most prim manuer.

“Do we?"

Portia’s eves, singularly faded in this morning
light, looked vacattly at her eompanion.

“Yea, we do. We all have dreadful things
to bear. 1 don’t suppose n man of woman ever
lived who did not have som® dreadfnl thing to
bear some time in his Mfe

“ Vefy likely,” was the response,
know that that is any comfort.”

Silence on Mrs. Gerry's pirt,
then she was about to {urn

“You need not go to the house on aceount of
Balome,” said Portis. *She is asleep.  She
§a as soundly asleep as if ghe were only ten
years old.”

Mirs. Gerry looked incredulous.

Gerry

“Put 1 don't

She hesitated, and
awiny.

Yortia went

“1 haven't yot suffered quite enoigh to sleep,
though that is one of the blessings T used to
pommand at wil. I think I am losing my
bMﬂ-"

Miss Nunally now turned away and sat down
bn a stone, which had tuwbled from the wall
that began at the bars.

“You ought to have put on rubbers,” said
Mra. Gerry

No reply.

“ And a shawl,”

Portia made an
shoulder.

1 think nature is insulting,” she said. “Look
at that sky! T suppose God is lnughinz at us
belind that sky: that is, if there is a God."

« Misa Nunally:"

“ \frn, Gerry 7

“ You are very wicked."

“1 am very miserable.”

After a slight hesitation Mis. Gerry let down
& rail of the bars and crawled through the

re. She touk off her shawl end pot it
over the girl ritting there.

“The wind is so cold,” she anid.

She was going up toward the house when
Portia’s volco made her pause,

1 know shout Sulome,” she said, ineisively.

“ About Salome 2"

“Yea: she told me what she had
gondemning her.”

Mrs. Gerry stood without motion awaiting what
alse should be said.

«] wanted to tell you that suffering  doesn't
And 1 am suffering. Oh, yes”
uncontroliable movement, “] nm
suffering. You need pot trouble yoursell to try

answer me. Only you will ‘make allowances'—

what you call it, isn't it ?—if I'm not par-
Gisularly good. I don't care o hit about heing
good. 1 pever did. 1 don't care u bit ahout any-
thing—only for thut wsn who is in the houss

adided Mrs. Gerry,
fmpatient movement with one

done. I'm not

ghere, and who cannot care for anybotly now. 1

Jpare for him."

As she talked a deflant animation had come to
fier sspect. Her eyes were no longer foded, Her
face changodl so much when she said “1 care for
pim® that Mrs. Gerry thought it must be im-
possible for Moore not to respond—and he wus en-
That wes enough for Mra, Gerry:
only sbe felt that she could never reckon on what
Balome would do under any eircumstances,

Miss Nunally rose. She wrapped the shawl
olosely sbout her and began walking  wimlessly
pyer the wet grass.

_ ®1¥s & yoty fosllsh thing to leve when leva

i

e .. - . 1“—~ e o ;
lﬂi_hmmmm you
mththumonhlnm? But
I see you don't. You are one of the rigid kind.
l'nulkiuhnuwlhmnlhmwm
dhntunullmmdfwdomdmdnlﬁlnl.
lthnmtoulk.lmunollkutnbohurh One
likes to ery, ‘Oh, how much I can suffer!’ ll;ls.

who

Gerry,” suddenly advaneing upon the woman
had walked a few yards to the shelter of the
barn that the wind might not chill her, “ Mrs,
Gerry, what did the doctors say to you e

Mrs. Gerry tried to reply promptly.

“They spoke about Mr. Moore's youth, They
told how great a percentage recovered.” i

“A tage! The hrutes!” She walked
and then stapped in front of Mrs, Gerry,
some words—

“1 asked them, and they gave me
1 don't know what they were. Here,
ghawl. 1 am going on up inta the pasture,
I am not cold. I have a fire in my heart.
Salome is asleep.”

Portia laughed a little as ghe made this last
statement.

Mra. Gerry watched the girl as she went away
towand the upland fleld; springing forward as if
there wore superabounding, deflant life still in
her frame.

But in truth Portin ‘walked so m order that
she might earry out in her physjeal apprarance
the fierce resentment that was in her soul.

Mrs. Gerry went back to the house. She found
Mra. Sendder going abonut the kitehen in large
cloth shoes that she might make no noise. She
told Mrs, Gerry that both doctors were atill in
the hedroom. She said that the Boston man was
going to send ont two trained nurses; * nusses”
was the term she used. She also said that if
trained nussos was as particlar ahont their vietnals
as sho had heard they was, she ghould try to
bear it, but she a'posed it would come some hard.
And she had heen goin' to have company. And
did them nusses wear uniforms? She had been
told that they did. .

Mrs. Gerry did not know. Mrs. Sendder was
evidently very much excited, Heor mild, promi-
nent Blue eyes were so prominent now that it
was painful to look at them, She was pale, and
a slight tendeney towsul hanging down in the
1 lerlip was now much increased.

Noly was cooking some bacon in a frying-pan on
the stove. She often looked at her mother in &
way that showed that she felt acutely that that
underlip onght not to hane in that way. She
suil now that she had no doubt that trained
nurses were oxactly like other people, and she
hoped that they did wear & uniform; she hoped
it wns red. She hoped it was plaid; she hoped
they had short hair and that they knew all the
ways there wera to give people medicine. Kho
was glad for her part that there were at least two
coming: she wonld like it hotfer if there were
three. But she hated that long young man in
there,

** Nely!?
of disapproval, *he's dretful sick

“(h] 1 know that,” still more recklessly, lift-

ing up a piees of hacon on her fork and slapping
it down in the bubbling fat s0 that the cat, git-
ting close to her, received a drop of the sealding
stuff: * 1 know that well enough, but 1 hate him
all the same. T don't love a person just hecanss
he's sick or well. And that girl that's engazed
to him that's come here: where's she going to
stay, I should like to Jmow 5>—that girl with that
kind of an upper lip ready to curl at anything—
that girl who says eyether and myether—where's
ghe going to stay 2"
Nely, with her cleeks buraing, faced round
with a knife and fork held belligerently.
“1 told Nely she mustn't git excited,” apolo-
gotically remarked Mrs. Seudder, wha was trying
to sot the table for # meal that was neither break-
fast nor supper;

w1 told Rgr we'd got to ask
lady  to hrdgkiast, if "tis
'n' them doetors, ton. It

take your
and
And

said her mother in a hoarse whisper

"

that  young
breakfast,
jest happens that we ain’t  got  nothin’

in the house to speak of. 1 was goin' to ecook
up a lot to-duy for company 1' we was expectin’
to-morper. 've got to cit wonl to ‘em some way."”

Mrs, Scudder, notwithstanding her general u[x-
appearanee of mill eilmness, was one who cou a
hecoma very much flustered; and ghp knew :ex-
tremaely Tittle when she was flustered,  Her hus-
pand had been known to say thut he'd ruther
have an earthquake any time than to have mar
git flustered.  But then AMr. Seudder had had no
experience of earthquakes, Ha conld not tell
but that they might he even more diseomposing
than was his wile when she was disturbed.

Mrs, Gerrv went noiselessiy up the stairs.  In
the little south chamber che found Salome lyinz
on the bed, She was still sleeping. Flung upon
a ohair were Miss Nunally's wrap and hat. The
window was open, anl the branches of an old
cherry hrnshed aginst the sereen. Mrs, Gierry
stood @ moment to look at the girl, then she
went away ds silently as she had come. In yvouth
nature stands ready to assert itself like 2 henefi-
eent power.  The mother was sure that Salom~
had mnot slept soundly for many a day  and
night, but now the time had eome.

Mrs, Gerre went huek to the kitehen Nelv
bad pnt the fryving-pan on the bick of the
stove to keep warm while she tried to sef the
tahle.  Her mother Lovered over her meanwhile,
ler lip drnrr[pimr more and_more,

Mms. Seudder looked af Mrs Gerry as Al
said pointedly that ghe didn't know, she wae
cure, how many plates they needed, and  she
was nearly positive there wa'n't hread enonth
to oo ‘rourd. She had meant to muke Iis
euit,, hnt somehow she couldn't geem to zit at
it. She had took np the ereamy-tartr n'
had put it down somewhers, 'n' now alir eonildn't
find it. She pomped o pailful of water, and then
tnrned it into the sink.

“Mother.” said Nely, T wish yon'd o to
hed: T wish vou'd go snd sit in the parlor:
T wish yvou'd keep ont of this kitchen: and T
don't care @ eent it thers ain't hread  enoteh
to go ‘rounid. There are potatnes onongh. any-
wav. and eraekers, 1 dont want anvthing hnt
erarkers anid coffee: and 11 have a enn of coffen
strongz enonzh to take my head off"

Mra Seudder smilod in feeble adwiration.  She
glanced at Mps, Gerrv. who was rearranging the
plates on the table and hringing dishes from the
pantry.

w1l kmow what T should do “thont Nely,” she
exelaimed. “Bat T wish I conld make out how
many there is to breakfust. We ain’t got nothin’
fit. 1 7 could find the ereamy-tartur——"

“Mother, " eriedd Nely, pausing to look vonnd
after having brought the patter for the hieon,
“will you go out of this kitchen? Yon know
von're flustered.”

“Well, T know T be,” was the response. Mra,
Rendder did not leave the room, hut she sat down
and vaguely watched her danchter and Mrs, Gerry
s they finished the preparations for the meal.

It was the “Ilif_‘rl'l doetor who eame to foin
them, leaving Dr. Sands with the patient. Nely
quite hated him, heeanse, after chopping any
one up, as she said to lerself, he rmn]!-i partake
an_flc:‘uﬁ]]y of bacon and potatoes, and coffee and
milk.
. While they were all &till at the tabla Miss
Nunally appeared in the doorway, havieg just re-
turned from the pasture.  Nely had put a pliate
and n chair Tor this unweleome guest, but sha
woulil not be gracious enough to make any sign

now.

Dr. Jennings rose and stepped to the wvarcant
chair. taking it from the table und motioning
tn the =irl in the doorway. She willvaneml, ul-
though her countenanes showed no sign that she
liad scen his command.

» Dirinle mille,” he said. e tonk the piteher
of millk, poured her a zlass, and stood near until
ghe had raised it to her lips.

Perhaps he would, have been amtised if he had
soen the ferocions wlanes Nely cave him. It
he resumed his place and calmly went on with
his repast,

An honr later Dr. Jennings gtarted to the sta-
tion. e sand that he knew just the nurses to
gend out. e would come himself within twenty-
four honrs. He gave some murmured advies 1o
Dr. Sands #s the two stood on the hack plazea.
Nely, washing dishes as noiselessly ns ghe could
at the sink near the open doar, heard the Baston

dnator say that it wus a perfect cose of —— hemn
alie lost the word. * A good {lnstration of — ="
Nely dropped o plate with a loud splash into the
wuter.

Those two men gtpnding there with their hands
in their pockets wemed like brotes to her,  She

was glad when only Dr. Sands was left, and ler

futher was driving
Mrs, Sendder, 9 nttle

the other toward the station,
stoadied by eoflee g
a somewhat lountiful meal, was not quite so
pendulons ns to the under lip, but she lod
not yet oome ont of her fluster,  She had ponred
what there was left of the milk in the piteher
into & pan of honny-clabher, and was now stand-
ing in the middle of the room bewaibing this

il

Mr. Sendder's last remark to his danghter he-
fore he had driven away had been to ask her
if she counldn't somehow work it so's to git
her mother to se' down gomewheres  till she
eome out of her fluster. He sald he didn't want

wll the victuals in the honse mixed up = Thinzs

were mixed enobyh (O ' when them aumes

now U ]

koo, "There was one AL i T
L ]

Nely aid succeed in inducing her mother to
go into the dark, close parlor and lis down
on the narrow horse-lair sofa.

od now to the guid
Nely that if she u;:ﬁ
ghe could most always

Mrs. Sondder submitt
of the girl. She told
only keep on that solu
have a nap there,

It turned out this mornin
on it, though it certainly
ronld do so In five minufes
Nely and Mrs, Gerry, greatly
ahsenes, “did up the work

fectively.
that the mews, in more

Illv noon it a red
or less disto {ashion, had spread over the
ho deaggms hny

neighborhood.  Slow-going

carts, or open WARgOns, wherein were men in
loss faded blue overalls, atopped oc-
oasionally in the road in front of the honse,
The men slowly elimbed out of these vehiclea
and came around to the back door, looking
solemnly all over the house as they eould,

1t was Mre, Gerry who met them.  Each one
had heard & different version ; each one was agape
with eunriosity.

Mrs, Gerry replied alike to_them all.  She said
that Mr, Seudder had p]r\mi up A young man on
his way to the village. The young man wis un-
consefous, They didn't know how badly he was
hurt. Dr. Sands was there now. They wera
going to have two trained nurses.  No, they
didiet know how he was hu They didn't
know whether he'd get well orn

“ But they say you was aoqminted with him 27

“Yes; we knew him in Florida.”
all had to go away with this informa-

that she could keep
d not look as if she
she was aaleap, anid
relioved by her
rapidly and efl-

They
tion, which was, in thelr eyes, no Information at
all.  Some of them eaught glimpses of Miss
Nunally.

172* “She was en-

“Who was that atrange
She had been sent for

gaged to the young man.
immediately.”

wOh. Kinder tough for her, ain't 1t? Was
ahie all ready to be married ™

Mra Gerry thought that it was trie that that
Miss Nunally was all ready to be married.

One man went s0 far as to ask particularly if
Miss Nunally had got her wedding dress.

Mrs. Gerry did not know, e then informed
her that his wife, having been tald by a neichhor
who had alrendy ealled at the Seudders for in-
formation, that a strange gal was there, had made
hitn promise to find out if the wedding gown had
been made,

Nely overheard these worda,  She pansed be-
hind Mra, Gerry and looked over that woman's
choulder at the man who was asking for this
information. There was & malicions spark in her
eye na slie said: “Thepe's the girl now, Mp
Lineoln, You ask her. She can tell you, Then
there'll he no mistake ahout it."

The hiz, heavily moving farmer turned slowly
abont. His eves almost heeame set in his head as
they fixed themselves upon Portia Nunally -
vancing from the harn, where ahe had been in her
restless movements about the place.

(To be continued.)

SAM WALTER FOSS.

HE TELLS OF AN HONEST
: RASCAL.

MAN AND A

ALED OF A PHILOBOPHER, WHO PHILOSOPHIZES
WHILE HIS FAMILY HUSTLES—OLD HIRAM.
ETIQUETTE AND THFE. BOOK AGINT.

Copyright, 1883, by Sam Walter Foss,

AN HONEBT MAN.
1 hed one cow w'en 1 set out to bull’
One hoe, one shovel an' one spade,

brindle pup.
But my stout heart an' my soun' hed an' these

two han's, you see,
An' my unekalled honesty
be.

my fortune up.
an' one good

hez brung me where I

This Is the lesson I Impress on av'ry noble youth,

Integrerty, moralerty, an’ honesty an' trooth.

Integrerty, moralerty, an' honesty, you see,

With my good heart an’ hed an' han’ hez brung me
where 1 be,

Married the dauxhter of the man where I wuz hired
man.
An' w'en he
to Nan.
1 hired good town PRURETS ta do my work for me,
For thes'll eat feed that common men won't look

at, don't ver see?

died we got his farm—he willed It all

8o 1 saved money this way—1 saved, but never

spent—

An' 1 loaned it to my nelghbors, an® they glve me
ten per eent.

I loved my neighbors like mysalf,
great an' small

An' put a mortgidee on their farms to 'commodate

'em all.

rich, poor, an'

An' Widow Barclay, reckiesa soul, spent all her

hushan® left,
Jest bringin’ up her chlldern—Wy, it seems almost

ke theft;
"Wy, slch extravagance 88 that,” sez T, "will never

Ao
An' 1 foreclosed her morgldge,
to.

for it was my duty

An’ nelghtior Bunker's wite wuz sick; he spent his
cash fer pllls

Jest squandered all his earnin's on them worthless
doectors’ bills;

1 couldn' anprove his recklers way, an’' aAs A reper-

mand,

1 jest foreclose his morgldge an' appropriate his
land.

An', o' man Raheon. dawn the crick, wuz glttin®

tame and blind,

His farm wuz growin® up
wuz behind;

gez 1, *"Tis time this good o]’ man wuz lald upon
the shelf,"—

80 1 foreclosed his morgidge an' I took his farm
mysell,

‘ith weeds, his hayin’

8o I've heen a morrll power, an' through all the
nelghborhood,

I've gone about, like men of ol', engaged in doin’
good;

An' 1 hev foun' that goodnesa pays, an' vircher Is
divine,

For sl my reckless nelghbors’ farms hev all been
fined to mine,

This ia the lesson | impress on ev'ry noble youth,

Integrerty, moralerty an’ honesty an’ trooth.

Integrerty, moralerty an' honesty, you see,

With my good heart an’ hed an’ han' hez brung
me where 1 be,

THE RASCAL.

Yes, The Rascal hed 'nother name, but it didn’t
fit him,
ton. But this wuz altogether too hig for him. So
fitted him as clus as a dood’s pants fits a dond.

The Rascal wuz fat.
touseled hed to the hottom of his brown, bare feel
he wuz stuffed as full er mizchief as o piller is
stuffed with feathers, Mischief, somehow, sorter
oozed an' trickled outer him lke sap out of a
manple tree in the sorineg, He wuz ke n witer pall
filled un even full "ith mischief an' he conldn® stir
‘thout jogglin’ the pall an’ sloppin’ It all nroun’.

1t wuz harder work to manage him than to run
the United Sintes government: an' if my feller eit-
erzens ever call me to the White House [ shall
feel ekul to the ‘sponsibilerties of the place, Any

trouble in runnin’ the 'nited States of Ameriky.

wen we foun' the eow one mornin® in the par-
lor. with one corner of 8ue's planner cloth all et
oft. we knew how she come there—The Rascal
Wren, one Fourth er July, we foun' ol Towser
palnted red.’ w'ite an® blue, an' tearin® through the
front flower garding with a bunch er snappin’ fire
crackers tied to his tall. we all yelled out together
—The Rascal!

Wen we foun' the flour berrll empte, an’ a trall
er four stretehin® way from the house down ercrose
the medder lot, an’ way over Into the corner of the
corn patch, we knowed that was The Rascal's woy
of bulldin® & raliroad track between Grussyile an'
Chicago; an' purty seon we seed The Hasca) him-
splf tootin® aver the track on his way to the World's

cried, “The Rascal! The Rascall” Dut [—wal, I
lafred %0 much 1 couldn’ keteh him, an' so 'IIF
'geaped gittin® a whippin' Jest the way L most
allus done.

in' an' foun' the sleeves Wrong side out an' tied
together 1 allus sald—The Rascall Weenaver I

foun' my boots at the bottom of the well, or my

His right name wuz Alexander Murray Plankin- |
we {est called him *The Ruascal,’” an' this name |

An' from the top of his |

man who could munage The Rascal would have no |

Falr, His mother fest broke down an’ soBbed an’ |

=
=
=
)
l
=

W'enever 1 went Lo pul My Coat on in the morn-

coat wavin' from the ridgepole, T allus said, “The
Rascal!”

wWeenever his mother foun' sand mized with the
bread she hed set to raise she would jest heave &
big slgh AN ¥, “The Rascal!” W'en she foun' the
molasses jug filled 'ith kerosene an’ the kerosens
can filled with molasses, ail the poor soul sald wus
jest them two words, “The Rascal!"

1t wus The Rascal who turned the hose on the
minister w'en he come down to ‘ficiate at Sue's
weddin’. 1t wuz The Rascal who kerried & ltve
mud turkle into Sunday-school jest to see “how
rtwould look crawlin' up the alsle.”

wWal, he acted mo, all the nelghbors hegun to try
to sell their farms, that they might move out of
the reach of The Rascal. His mother an' I uster
talk together after he hed gone to sleep—he give
ug no chance to talk together afore—'bout what
we should do with him. SBometimes she sejested
tyin’ him, but I knowed The Rascal could climb
out of any fjen that wuz any lower than the sky.
For no man could bull' any box, or dig any hole
that would hol' him. An' g0 we allus finally con-
cluded to let The Rascal run wild; an' so’ he kep'
on with his reg’lar business of turnin' the worl®
upside down ev'ry day an’ sometimes of'ener.

One day his mother come runnin’ out into the fiel’
where I wuz to work an’ tol' me The Rascal wuz
slck. “Been entin' green apples, I s'pose,” said I,
wan' a lttle eolle won't hurt him, an'll kinder keep
him outer mischlef for an hour or two wile it
lasts,—guess ye better not hurry ‘bout sendin® for
the doctor.'

DBut his mother sald he wuz real sick, an' she
wuz worrled about him, an' so the doctor wuz sent
for.

Put he kep' a growin' wuss and wuss. An' soon
we forgot all about the milllon tricks an' pranks
the Mttle foller hed played on us, an' the million
serapes he hed led us Into, For purty soon we
maw that The Rascal wuz travellin' on a long jour-
nev, way out, alone, Into the dark. Out of many
a scrape hed I taken The Rascal by the arm an'
led him home; but now he wuz travellin' on a roa
where his father's arm warn't strong enough t
take him by the han' an' lead him back.

An' w'en we knowed that we couldn’ fetch him
back no more his mother an' me foun' out, all to
winee, how much we loved The Rascal, We hed
jedd back them brown bare feet from many crooked

paths, where they hed strayed away. But they
wuz travellin® now down a black path that leads
out Into the night, an’ we knowed, this time, we
couldn' take him by the hand an' lead him home,
His mother gazhered him up In her arms an' eried.
An' I tol' her I blleeved the great God loved The
Mascal jest as well a2 we did an' would gather
hWim up in His arms jest as she did in hern, an’
make n w'ite saint of him. An' I bleeve he did,

There I8 a little mound out In the graveyard
wherse the grass halnt growed yit, An' ev'ry Sun-
day night, w'en the sun hez gone down, his mother
goes out there an' cries above The Rascal's grave.

A PHILOSOPHER AND HIS FAMILY.

His mind was in perpetual spasm

About the enuge of protoplasm.

And w'en ‘twas eaused he longed to know
Jest what it was that made It grow.

He longed to know just what It wasy

The cause behind the final cause.

1L
Just what was Chaos made of and
T'pon what ground did Chaos stand?
He wished to know what ¥t could be
When In the shape of nebulae;
And what was Nature's under-pinning
Fore it began “In the beginning”?

nl.
He longed to know bow it bega
The much-deba ted Fall of .\lu: ?“'
What language Fden's old snake talked?
And If upon its tull It walked?
And if we'd landed high an' dry
Had Eve's old apple hung too high?
He tried to find some one to tell
Of the “lost tribes of Israel.'
And 'twas the problem of his life
'l\'n ;‘irllr‘l :nuhl who was old Cain's wife,
And fnst how much the world would galn
Had Abel lved, Instead of Caln, =

I¥:
But his cnarse neighbors wished to kn
Just how hix poor old wife could r:w Gl
Enough to buy him clothes and food
And feed seven chilidren—hungry brood,
'I_'h-\y were dull-minded ereatures, so
This simple thing they longed to Know.

OLD HIRAM AND THE BOOK AGENT,

Wall, 8o ve want to sell me that ar book on
etiguette, do we? Tells ye how to behave, hey?
Tells ye how to walk Into a parlor ‘thout fallln'
over yer own feet an' gettin' mixed up with yer-
self? Tells ye all ‘bout them things? But will 1t
tell ye how to lead a caff 'thout compernizin' yer
dignity, w'en ye try to drive the caff east-by-north
an' the caff wants to go south-by-west? Will it
tell ve how to drive a flock er turkeys w'en ev'ry
one on 'em wants to go ‘tother way from the rest
of *em? WIIL It tell ye how to drive ‘em an' still
be perfec'ly perlite all the time?

Oh, it don't tell ye how to ack In the barn, but
an'y In soctety, O-h-h-h! So a man wants to ack
dift'rent in soclety from what he does in a barn,
does he? Wall, now 1 thought a man who had a
good barn edercation, If he was edereated In the
right kind of a barn, among the right kind er
eritters, had a good ‘nough edercation for soclety,
| 1 nllus keep the ten comman'ments In my bharn,
‘Bpose ye have new and Improved comman’ments
In soclety? Got some better regerlations than the
Golden Ttule, 1 ‘spose? Kinder ol' fashioned, alnt
it Cot suthin’ new an' more perlite, I ‘spose?

Elh, it tells ye how to walk gracefully, does [t?
Wall, T learned to walk fifty-elght odd years ago,
an' T never have no trouble in makin' my feet
reach down to the groun', an' I don't b’leeve
vour etlauette book’ll make "em reach any further,
(puess 1 don't need no book to tell me to put one
Inlg afore the other; an' If I ever git so I ean't
wilk 111 hitch up the ol' mare an’ ride,

What's that, hey? Learns ye good manners, does
1t? Wal. I'll bait ye ten dollars it don't do no slch
thing. Ye ean’'t teach o man good manners, young
ft-:.l'l»-r, more'n vou can teach a fislk to climb a tree,
W, you can dress up a man in & white dicke 3
}r.lllbhlm'ul’f with a stovepipe, an' tell -]\‘Im hz.wml‘n
]-n\\.l-‘in sashay, an’ tie his necktle, an' twiddle
s cane, an' fuddle with his evegiass, an' say
l purty things to*she women folks, an’ one thing an’
| another. Ye can do all them things, an' it don't
help & man's MAnners, "tull. You've gotter take
;!II his _h'-:lrF an' scour it with the soup er human

1ru1n-_-u_~. an' souk It In the suds er love. Does that
If”-ll.ll‘h‘.‘mk er yourn tell ve how to do that, young
k‘ er? Ilm_ an old codger an' not supposed to

now mothin’, but I tell ye manners that don't
spring right outer the heart are a humbug, an’ a
:]u:n who has ‘em may be a blg sucoess as a hypo-
;r.t'.;' but he aint no gentleman, Your book may
f' .u‘l it man to eat with his fork, an' some other

(] !rl- ks, but it can’t teach true manners more'n
}nllli: it teach o mod turtle to fy. ;
" Hh Tells ye how to git Into good soclety, hey?
1_rn“‘_ I dunno, 1 dunno’s [ know. But I don't
M leeve I've got any business In soclety 'f 1 don't
?.I-M into 1." Yes, oh yes, yon can bhlow a cinder
’;ﬂ-l A man's eye, hut it don't feel comfer'ble w'en

xi(_:: there., By miin force, if the boy'll hol' still
you cun sthek w sliver into his toe; but it h-_-Pm:
;hmklllll .nil the time after ye put It there, “This aint
..-1:.)”‘.-1“}‘ 'I’-Jl' me, \;5-:15_ ye can push & man Into
'r ¥ where he don't Wlong, hut he feels us un-
1\- mter as A clnder In . man's eye ull the time
v, .ml_lla an’t change himself, llke a tree toad 1o
the color of every tree he clings to, an’ look w'lte
on u‘hlr_f-h an' green on oa pine an’ gray on i
maple. 1'm the same ol' freckle-face, wl’l"lj;!'r I'm
up i hackmatack or & hickory. ©Oh, I feel as orkerd
| as an 'l'l"'l'llhllllt.lh er chiny store w'en 1 git into
st fety that don't it me—a sorter roomatlz in my
features that makes me want to go out in the barn
UIll'}IIT"l“‘??I"mr n-i-im.-rr. an' rest my face, 4
| T leeve want ver etlguette boo
! geller: don't blieeve T do. But you mmhl"n’{ﬂ'“ﬁ

Inta !htj house an' show It to my gals. They are
kinder sentimental, an' lke to read ﬁ)w- poetry, an’
all about weipin' willers, an' gruvevards, an' sich
nn' one on ‘em's got n beau, Shouldn't wonder a
bit L you eould work off a hook on her u

SAM WALTER FOSS,

AGED STATESMEN,

From The London Lancet.

Mr. Gladstone s, speaking medically,
oxveptlon. There 15, we belleve, -\r{-: n!ull?::::n?:
Fren history of a leading statesman, Cardinal
Fleury, who served hix King up to the “age of
ninety, And, if our memory does not decelve i
| Lord” Lyndhurst, while verging on  his nIm-Itm;:;
year, made 4 stirring speech in the House of | .‘;[1
on o subject which wax agitating the public 0{ H
at the time it was delivered; but there (s no h‘: i
[ lapity in the elreumstances, Mr. Gludstone s -T{m"
i " i
what perhaps no other man In the history of St
has done, and he is misleading men of ordinar e
pacity Into thinking that they can do the sar Y’I.:‘l't:
Mir of the house—whatever the scisntific yalus of
the ventilation—is not “the open alr of hwn\‘::llu": o

THE GERMAN COURT EITCREN
From The Bt James's Hudget, o

Thete 18 an Interssting accoun HU
wr-dur Guten Htunde' I.;[”“:.-I“q;:.rlr;; rr[""“. =
ftehen. Om stite oecaslons the menu ||.|u T ot
a weelt In advanes and submitted to the Ir:p.m‘
the detalle belng ordinarily arranged by i} i
“,H:i";[ :-";.,;;:mklf:‘ th done upon iron i.m.-lf'n l'.ttlz'?»
Fons -1 containing huge ’
construction let into llu-“wull: u;-'!n:':u t:-f t nrn':u‘lni
worked ‘h: machinery. The depa runml‘nr tuh« fr
try che l[' considersd of great importanee e
wstry and Bweety hnve all sorts of elabornte d':f

| slgns round the wdges of the dishes, made of dough

giided or silversd over, anid not »

en, All |~'|‘ mdl. of "'rmumr:;tn;lnnln““l‘:'lrl':o':b‘; “gi'
, hunting scenes and casties are th be

on the dishes. most of them belng rnrulvllm.lnu}

dough or (at knd colored and giided. ‘The Emperor

pl. # B0 much a cover for every dinner, so that

s R S e
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CENTRATION-WAR ON CLEMENCEAU.

Paris, August 22.

The first and chief ballot of the French
election of Deputies is over. The partial
of the Senate mext ycar and the election of 8
new President—by the Parliament—after two years
are of minor importance.  There are still 164
Deputies whose election has to be determined by
the supplementary ballaage of Sunday, September
4. Not all the results are yet known for the pixteen
sents belonging to the colonies—Senegal, the French
Indies, and the rest. But 411 of the new Deputies
aro already known, out of 581; and it is not
diffienlt to discern the character of the government
which the country has given itselt for the next
four years.

In general, ‘the new Chamber  will  dif-
ter so little from the old that nothing can he
prognosticated as to chunges in administration.
So far a8 universal sufruge goes, the Panam®
scandals have damaged only the politicians who
made use of them. The Monarchists of the Right
lose heavily —thirty-seven seats—leaving them only
torty-seven. The Boulangists are all but wiped
out, having only five seats, one of them held
by Ernest Roche, who is properly a Socialist.
I'he intervention of the Pope in favor of the
Hepublic has apparently bad little influence, as
the “rallied” lose thirteen seats, while they gain
only two, making their number in the now Cham-
ber only fifteen, Nearly all these losses have
turned to the advantage of the Opportunist Radi-
eals, and the movement toward the formation of
a Conservative Republican porty thus perishes
utterly.

Of the 355 Deputies, already elected as Republi-
cans simply, not a dozen belong to the new-fangled
Liberal Left, which it was thought might unite
with the Republican Right. The remainder is,
for the most part, made up of former Deputies
who have been re-elected.  Thus the so-called
Republican party—that of the Government and
Republican Coneentration—gains sixty-three scats.
Of these thirty-five will be occupied by those
who frankly accept the nume of Radieal or Radi-
cnl-Socialist.  The others have repeatedly com-
bined their votes in the past with the Radicals of
the Extreme Left. To all these ghould be added
soven Socialista pure and simple, Here cer-
tainly is every element of that Republican con-
centratfon which has ruled the country for the
last fifteen yours. The pesults of the second
ballot can hardly change the state of affairs es-
gentially. It is more likely even to strengthen
the position of the Radicals, which, whatever may
be said to the contrary, has been pushed a de-
cided step forward,

In sum, Franea—barring revolutions, which
are improbable, except in the event of war—is
1o eontinue under the sway of Opportuno-Radi-
calism, with the Radical tendency toward Social-
ism marked more and more strongly. This is a
gorry outcome of the cafe-concert excitement and
hysterieal campaigning of the last year. The re-
frain of the eclections has been, from every side,
the demand for a strong Government—for a Min-
istry that can stand for more than balf a year
without vacillating at every moment for fear
Olemenceau may kick from under it the unstable
majority on which it rests. In a “ Parlinmentary
Republie,” where the working Executive is at the
merey of a majority vota of & gingle house of the
Legislature, it is hard to see how uny strong Gov-
ernment can he constituted, As things are, the
strength of the present and every succasding
Ministry scems to consist in holding up the dry
hones of Giambetta and allowing them to he woked
energetically by tha skilful hand of Clemencenn,

For the present the chief interest must centra
in persons. Clemeneean is not yet overthrown
in spita of the utmost oxertion of his enemircs.
It is true that he did not guccesdl in obtaining
the majority necessary to his re-clection on the
{irst ballot, ot he led the palls by nearly 2,000
votes, in the face of a league of six opposing can-
didates; all running on i Republican platform and
five of them as Radienls lika himself, Now thut
this splitting of the votes has proved insufficient
against him, it is thought that M. Vineent, his
Socialist opponent, will quietly turn over to him
the votes necessary to eloct him on the second
bullot.  As there is absolutely no question of
principle, hut simply of personal opposition to
the great Ministry-destroyer, wa miy look to ee0
M. Clemenecan hack in the Chamber. The only
artifice of his enemies which has #o far touched
him was the teaching to the rustie voters of his
Qstriet the present anti-Enzlish ery—" Aoh, ves,"
These childish electars have tuken such pleasure
in it that it quite eupecedsd n bresking up luis
pelitical meetings toward the end,  The Mavquis
(e Mores, who has sworn war to the hilt against
the great Radieal leader, came down to the neizh-
horhood with the intention of following him up
with taunt and insult. Bt the anti-Clemenesan
League) wisely considering tlat downright comdy
is better in a French election than a melodramatio
tragedy, persuaded the fery Marguis to go fishing
instead,

M. Clemencean, from his
of Deputies, has for mors thar twenty years
pushed tie French Republic imperiously and un-
rolentingly in the direction of a Radicalism for
whieh, this year, he has openly accepted the name
of Socialist,  Even should le mow disappear
from his place, his strong influence would still
he felt. His trusted lieutenants, Floguet and
(johlet, hoth ex-Prime Ministers, are also sub-
jected to a gecond baliot in Poris, This is the
rosult of @ eampaign which las been earried on
sertously only aguinst the Rudieals of the Ex-
treme Left, or, rather, their leaders personally.
It is no paradox to say that French polities (prop-
orly s0 ealled), for many years past and to
come turns round the one vital question—how
to do away with Clemencean. Personally, M.
Clemencent is @ man searccly post the prime of
middle nge, a bieyelist, and devoted to his little
sirls, with whom he plays in all simplivity in
the publis gardens.  He 15 a crack pistol shot,
and las had his share of duels. Politically, he
is imperious beyond meusure, and a cold, hard
spenker, with tremendous power of inveective,

In the aristecratic districts around the Fare
Moneeau, in Paris, one of the choicest polit-

soat in the Chamber

e (L0ESTE LARGEST
JapaN Criva Inma TURKEYs PERSIA

To introduce Our Immense New
Shipments of

rental Carpets and Rugs

We will offer the following Great
Reductions

THIS WEEK.
500 Hand-Woven Japa- 5“@,

nese Rugs, 1.6x3 ft., at
l'l 26
&

Value $1.00.
1000 Hand-Woven Japa-

nese Rugs, 3x6 ft.,, -
Value $9.70.

1ooo Ladik Rugs, made
of fine Turkish Wool,
Value $3.00,

8" 50
T
750 Daghestan and Per-

sian Rugs, - - -

8A 76
Value $8.00. 4'

500 Shervan Rugs, - - 87 60
‘

Yalue $11.00.

500 Antique Rugs, Ex- ﬂ'lo 00
tra large sizes, com- ]
prising  Shervan, to

Kazak, Shiraz and 81 3 50
i Ea.

Carabagh, - - -
Value $15.00 1o $90.00.

100 FINE

Turkish & Persian Carpets

Greatly Reduced In Price

From 25 10 100,

value 40.00 to 150,00,
—

foreign workingmen in France, has also to wald
for @ second ballot. Ho may yet regret giving
up his distriet of Nuncy, which sent him to the
last Chamber when Boulanzism was at its height,
for this refractory suburh of Paris. The attack
of Anarchist hill-posters on two of his friends has
heon of no great help, and his own duel with
voung Francis de Presscnse, who is running against
him, was an unwise act of that “cult of the Ego®
which Barres proclaims in his ohscurely philo=
sophical romances. Probably the workingmen do
pot watit & representative who entitles &
book on modsrn life *The Garden of Berenice.”
De Pressease, who belongs to

family of the distinguished Protestant divine,
and who writes cleverly—and uselessly—against
thn progress of Sociulism, came in Dear the end

of the list, with only 421 votes,

All the members of the Ministry now in power
have been re-elected, nnd all with majorities
fur superior to those they had in 1889 when, of
ecourse, they wera candidates  simply and not
Ministers as well. The fact is poted by all the
newspupers of every shade—without eomment,

Those who have had the most to a0 with or-
ganizing and trumpeting the Panams campaign
and later scundals seein to have heen thrown
aside pitilessly by the electors. Delahaye, of
the “List of 104" Drumont, the anti-Jew of
the * Libre Parole,” and Andricux, the ex-Prefect
of Police and general povealer, have failed.
Robert Mitchell also disappears at last, drawm
down with the wreek of Boulangism. On the
contrury, men whom it was supposed Panama had
smirched come up smiling and elean.  Jules Rozle,
Rouvier and Burdean, all ex-Ministors] are among
these: and the two Ministers of Justice, Ricard,
whose blunders allowed the hatehing of the scandaly
and Bourgeols, who Wlundered in the prosecutions,
are aiso re=elected,  Each one may interpret the
judgment of the French electors in these cases &8
be chooses: he will e not far from right what-
ovep he thinks, =ome find g rommentirs o a
| this in the restoration to political life of M. il-
son, who donbtiully iNuminated the last days of
the Presidency of Lis futher-in-law, Lrevy. p

Among the new men in the coming Chamber,
the Vievmte e Vozue is one of the most nofe=
worthy. By his family he belongs to the Right,
but lie rallisd to the R:'Dllflhl' TR Tl P 1w
fighting well in the Franco-Prussian War, nn(E
doing time in u Lernman wison, L pussed seversd
voprs as soeretary ol the French  Embassy
Russit.,  There lie won his Russian wife and that
experionee of the great litee of the world which
makes Lim so attractive a personality to the young
men of Franee, He introdiuesl Tolstoi and the
other Russian romancers to the Fieneh publie, and
wis e member of the Freneh Acidemy at an
unusnally esrly age,  He is the real founder of
the neo-Christian movement, believes  in  Wor
and patriotism and earnestoess, anil writes 80
well thut his worst enemics ean only say of him
that le has found Chategubriand's  ink-hottle,
With Professor Lavisse he has o leading intluence
over the coming generation, and is ponsequent
muech  disliked by the leaders of- the actua
geopticism and intolerance, The leoture of M.
Aulard, whieh catised trouble at the Sorbonne In
the spring, and Zola's address to the university
students on the all-sufliciency of svienee, were
aimed openly at De Vogue.

As the other pole of thought, and perhaps of nse-
fulness, is M. Jules Guesde, who has long heen
ut the head of the Revolutionary wing of Marist
h‘_m'mlms, He is a thorough-going Communist orf
Collectivist, as they now say, and desires guam
instanter the nationalization of the land and the
extinetion of eapitalism by any menns at all,
He talks well and fast, but none too elearly,
and s evidently not a man of real thought of
lonrning. In this he is very different from_Dr,
Brousse, who fs at the fead of the mildee
Possibilist Socinlists. But Gunesde's emotional
harungues have always mude him # prominent
Hetre in the workingmen's party and in the
counecils of the Intemationalists. It is this
which has boosted him into Parliament, which

s dnubtless for the best all round.
M. Hiumbert, who is already president of the

joal manoeuvres of the eleetions was played.
In America it would have seemed like redueing
the whole play of politics to u faree, M. Le
Senne, @ former Boulangist, lind u loud-lettored
programme posted up on all the dead walls of
the nelghborhood, It wus signed, of course,
with his name in the largest letters of all. While
Le slept, it is supposed, his adversary, M. Bom-
pard, Radical, eulmly had a label with s own
pame pasted over the Le Seune siznature on
cach of the placards.  This was a stealing of
politieal thunder with a vengeanoe—and of pro-
erommes.  The ballotage which results  does
not eonsola the feclings of M. Le Senne. e is
to heing the matter before the conrts,

In the distriet of the Opers, M. Georges Derry,
one of the few Conservatives in the Paris _\{uni.:l-
pal Couneil and a great authority on Parisian
begenry and arime, ran 88 a * rallied” against the

outgoing Deputy, Fmile Ferry, and M. Klotz, of |

the ** Voltaire® newspapor.  After a4 heatid
wrangle ut a politiesl meeting! the latter prosecuted
the venersble plulunthropist before the correc-
tional police, and ammounced the fact on  tri-
colored placards pasted everywhere slong the faee
of the Opera Mo se wteps, aoross the basements
of buildices, on the pedestals of gus-posts. All
the first part of Sunday, the election day, M
Rerry had an army of bill-posters out pasting un
top of tham counter-placards.

At Glignancourt, u pricst, the Abbe' Garnier,
a well-known Christizn Soeinlist lecturer to the
workingmen, made a vigorous campaign as can-
didate ogninst M. Rouanet, Socialist pure and
gimple A ballotage is the result: but plucards
have teen evirywhere posted up  adjuring the
elortors * not to nllow the quartier of Clignancourt
to be dishonored by a priest s gown”

At Courhevole, Muurice Barves, literary * dundy,”
independent disciple of Henan, former Boulan- |
sisy snd prescnt leader ot the paitation utllnl

Paris Municipsl Council, will be 2 more &y
thetie Deputy, in spite of his having served 1
| years in New-Caledonis for the part he playes
| in the Commune, He is eultivated man, with
| many aristocratie fastes for so fundamental &
democrat. He used often to be seen at the Chas
| Noir when it was the resort of poots and artists
Tl tourists desirons of hearing  the unmen.
tionable spoken. Paschal Grouset, the Editor
of *Germinal,” and some time Minister of Foreign
AfTairs of the Commune, has not yet been a0
| fortunate as his wssociute. Althengh leading the
polls in one of the Paris districts, where he runs
an n Radical Sovialist, he hns to walt for the

| socond ballot. .

0Of the late Deputics who have lost thelr re-
Wlaction every one will raret the chivadric Comte
de Mun. He wus the leader of the Catholy
in their movement toward the Republe, and h
heen the most eloquent speaker of the Chambee
winee the days of Gubetta, who was his only
rival in this line Ho will now, however, have
more time to devote to the workingmen, with
whom he is universally Pn&:lgr even with thoss
Whom e not “ Christian* Socindists,

A SCMOOLMATE OF STEPHENSON,

rom The Neweastle Chronicle,

An Interesting link with the ear] rt o
resent century is to be found In ‘trhep.pcugn%
§1 . George Budd
the first decade af the present century, and who
has lived for nearly fifty years In the house’' where
the late Dr, Bruce tfather of Mr, Justice Nruce)
first saw the light. Mr. Buddle has, we understan
glven hls consent for a marble tablet to be
on the house, to Identify the birthplace of the histo-
rlan of the Roman Wall, The ols gentleman, who

{8 now In his elghty-etghth year, ters
esting reminiscences o hiu,wl;!whi‘-go?.a ‘:l at
Hruce's famous Academy, where he' was a Illbvr-

scholar with Hobert Stephenson, who shared
desk with him, and, when on a short absence fr",‘::
schoal, left the keys of his drawer for young Buddle
to use his mathematical instruments when neaded.
After Mr, Buddle left achool and was put to bu
ness his taste for music became very pronoun
Mr, Buddle speaks with enthusiasm of the h.!

musical cult N

e of e presnat centory: U Hde ks

:L'I?d ;nO}nur:: © t&m of Rlehns G 5
miMlern and

to wssist Gralnger In ﬁ% ora |
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