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“Hev ﬁ never found the man
'i?‘ulid asked Aunt Margaret
- m!!

strange, some-
how,” said Uncle Dan, shaking his
head, inol'ing:ﬂ. “1 ean't understand
it !ll. but it will come out all right 1

Walter Brownfield;

THE MYSTERY OF PRESTON FLAT.
- BY JOHN R. MUSICK.

ACorTmigur, 180, wr TEx A N. Esuioco
Exwarsrsn COMPART.)
CAAPTER XIV.—Cowrintven,

“Wa'll, Dill. did ye bring him?
asked a voice which Walter recognized
as Jack Hawkins'. He could now un-
«erstand the strange affinity between
the farmer Hawkins and Bill Martin.

=1 disd,”” Bill answered.
+ *Is he all right?”

“¥es, be'll jine us; he ean'’t help ™

The team was hitehed, Bill got out
and Walter did the same. They then
repaind to the cabin.  Walter moved
and scted like one under some strange
spell, some irrisistible foree seemed
driving him on to ruin. Inside the
cabin they were all grouped together,
and a pian for the robbery of the Buash-
ville bank laid. Walter had his part
as=igned him. An hour passed in which
the plot was fully Iaid snd all arrange-
ments made,

“You understand it all now, young
man,”” said Jack Hawkins, in 8 voiee
wf thunder, as he laid his hand roughly
on Walter's shoulder.™

“Y —y—ves;” stammered Walter.

“You ean either jine in and help ns
er swing to the nearest tree.™

It was a choice between death and
dishonor—which should he accept ?

CHAFPTER XV,
TECLE DAN'S PREDICTION.

Carefully as Mr. Miles had kept his
opinion of Walter Brownfield locked
in his own heart, his very manper
arou=ed the suspieion of his family that
something was wrong.  The coolness
with which Walter was treated was per-
«weived by all, and both old heads and
xonung hegan to put many strange things
ofviher.

Pinkey Miles perhaps suffered more
on aceount of the youth than any other
member of the family.  Her natarally
svinpathetic heart went out to the un-
fortunate Walter when he came there
a few weeks before, a homeless wan-
derer. His face was so pale and =o
wad, e Tooked so weary and friendless,
she eould not help pitying him. Then
when stie discovwred in him the troe
eerm of manhood, 1 nohle heart, and

Py

Ll intelectual brain, then was ad-
mwiration mingled with her pity. He
was hor ideal of trne manliness, How

different when compared with the roogh
clownish fellows of Prestaon Fiat, who
to know nothing =ave to run
borses on Sunday snd attend ecorn

£ In form he was more slon-

dl-beed dir contrasted
. rhride vouths of
ad its ballies anid
ments were with

heroses whose ae
the fist. Walier wa uLn-y'-‘ hern, but
fur different.  He was a refined heroo
sCondd be so bad ¥ was the jues-
i arose in ber mind again and
ngain. Was it possible that he who
was ~0 mentle :;n-l kind would associate
him=elf with men whoss whole aim
was plunder and hloodshod?

Althongh Mr, Miles had not chargod
Walier, nor hintd at  his snspicions to
his family, yet Pinkev knew as well
thut he bad saspicions as if she had
beand then She had read of men

ing deceitinl, and plaving the part
Wl men when in renlity they were
ktaves at heart. bt

s uch part: his maoner was

‘gun to whisper from
ergh bbor that the pale
Youth knew more about the robbery of
the Ualifornian than he would dare to
tell. Al these rumors were kept from
the ears of Mr. Brown,  The wounded
nuan stili Kept his bed, thongh his arm
v healing amd bhe was otherwise do-
well. Walter seldom went into
kis room, for be felt that thers was a
vague suspicion in the family that he
was one of the wonld-be murderers.
If bis mental suffering  was rat
Pinkey's was equally so.  She seldom
£aw Walter and never more thanapoke
to him.  She dared not trust herself to
speak with him, in the old confidential
way. Bitteriy did her mind recall the
miany pleasant hours spent in_his com-
pany, and above all that delightfunl
ride through the forest road to church,
and return. Walter noticed her re-
srved manner and misinterpreted it

“She, too, mistrusts me,” he saideo
himself, a8 he sat upon his favorite
block behind the barn.

they all think me a murderer.  Pinkey
muistrusts me with the rest. Oh! what
Lave [ done to deserve #his?” he
graned

As he sat there he wondered if the

great and good Father, who watehes |

over all bad forsaken him. That
eainted mother, who now slept in her
grave, had tanght him when a child to
call on the Lord in his hoar of trouble
and He wonld not forsake him. Walter's

heart was full and he prayed to God to |

have mercy on bim and bring him out
pure through this fSery ordeal. All was
dark:ao star could be seen in the hori-
zon. Walter moved and acted like one
in a dream.

One afternoon Pinkey Miles put on
ber calico san-bonnet, which made her
sweel face and dark eyes more beauti-
ful than ever, and went across the field
to the hut of ber Uncle Danie! Hodge,
who was in reality a i on >
Miles' bounty. sie } nd Uncle Dan-
jel and Aunt Margaret in the kitchen,
the gocd old man sitting in bis favorite
arm-chair with his stout cane in his
band. Amnt M.

hov, not pearly o musenlar.,

Walter eould be |

“They all cns- |
pect me: they all think me a thief: |

was paring ap- |
bu

“Are they still to find the
lm}?‘ asked A::l Th:

* they are. sheriff is
at mmhwmnmnlﬂng with father and
Mr. Brown every few days,” said
Pinkey. As she spoke her beautiful
dark eyes were bent upon the floor.

*Hev ye heard what the people have
been saying about yor hand?* asked
Aunt ret

“Who?" asked Pinkey, as her heart
fl_ﬂ 3 great Jeap. She unsuccessfally

eigned ignorance.
“Why. Walter Brownfield.”
“No,"' she answered, yet her con-

ecience smote her.  She almost felt as
if she had spoken falsely. She knew
not why., The rumor was in the air;
she knew it, yet it had failed to reach
her ear in any distinet form.

u."\\'hn about him? asked Uncle

n.

“Ther say as how he did it,"" an-
swerad Aunt Margaret.

“Did what?"  And Uncle Dan spoke
harshly. He was not cross to Aunt
Margaret But he just betrayed the
least anxiety to know what some one
had said, with the preconecived idea
of denying it

“Why, that he knocked the stranger,
Mr. Brown, down, with the intention
of robbing him.™

Uncle Dan sprang to his feet and
brought his cane down on the floor
with n whack, that threatened to either
break it or drive it through.

“Don’t repent that again, mother,™
he said.  “It's all false. I know it is
false, and it's almost same as Iyin' to
repeat what a lyin' tongne hassaid.
Walter Brownfield is a gentleman, and
the equal of anybody in the land. A
clond hangs over him now, T feel it, 1
know it. and so does he. but 1 prediet
that he will rise above this adversity,
and come out as gold that has |
through the fiery furnace.™

Pirkey looked at Uncle Daniel. O,
how she thanked him for those wonds!
How she wished she could proclaim his
prediction from the house-tops, to all
the world! It was what sbe herself
felt. but dared not utter.

Unele Daniel had unknowingly ex-
pressed  her very thoughts: ns she
wraed her large beautitul eyes apon
the old man, the uabidden tears
flowed down her cheoks.  Aunt
Margaret was alarmed, and  neked
what wns the matter, but this was a
jovone grief too sacred to be shared, by
{oven the best of friends: and, hiding
her face in her handkerchicf, the girl
left the room.

CHAFIEHR XYL
DESCTIARGED.

Walter, in the midst of thoss dark
dangerons men, felt that his life was
net worth 4 moment's purchsse.  The
Jonely cabin was in the deepest, gloom-
iest recesses of the forest, and the men
whose trade was blood were grouped
about him. He did not consider his
own safety for n moment; but the gues.
| tion was  which way could he serve
Mr. Smallweed, the banker, best. His
men sense at oncs told him that
ng the kand and then betraying
them would be the surest way to save
the banker’s life and propertv. He
would Jose his life any way, and he
had better loae it to some advantage.
Those dark, fieree men, of whom thers
were smven, wonld be sure to marder
bim if he refosed, and if he betrayed
them they wonld be donbly sure to do
s, Ho conented to aid them, and
apparently entered fnto their plan with
consderable zeal.

When the meeting broke up, and
Walter osree more took his place on the

searvely believe himself awske: could
it be that he had idemtified himself
with a hand of burglars and murder-
lers?  He had read of such people and
| such orgunizations, but supposed they
existed only in the imagination of some
author. Here he had met & real band
| of outlaws, more tecrible and  danger-
| ous than the blood-and-thunder novel-
| st conld paint them. He was silent,
and Hill spoke not a word during the
drive home.

The othermembers of the gang were
wagthless follows wha lived ehivtly by
bunting and tramping, and spent all

| their time and money in o sulbon at
Bushville. Jack Hawkins was the
leader and the brain power of the
|gang.  Never had Walter dreamed
that Jack could be so cruel, as he
looked on that night when he held the
sharp point of his knife over Walter's
heart, and swore that if he ever proved
L;:m to them be would drive it to the
e

It was late when Bill Martin drove
up to the farm of Jack Hawkins

“Won't you git out an’ stay all
night?”

1 had better ro on to Mr. Milas to-
night, they might think it strange if 1
did not come,’’ said Walter.

“That's so, Walt," said Bil. *I'm
glad to see ye've got an eye to the
safety o the band. Remewmber now,
mum's the word.™

“I understand,™ said Walter.
| *The man who turns (raitor must
die—that's the cath.™

*I understand it, BillL*"

“Remember that Wednesday night
we meet to make 2 nd haul. Hel
| me an’ ve kin buy u{:;ljhs an’ his
to; fail us an’ ye'll git a wooden
suir.™

Walter assured him he was true, all
right, said every thing that would al-
lay Bill's fears, and hurried up the road
toward the farm-hoase of Mr. Miles. It
was midnight and the air was frosty.
Those antumn nights were clear and
cold. 1he stars shone brightly from
the heavens, and as Walter saw them
be wondered whether be should gaze
upon them two weeks hence, or would
be fill a felon’s grave?

“Why. O why, am 1 so persecutad?™
he asked himeelf, “Never before did I

plea, her round pmk! hmmm|mw the full force of a bad nsme

few wrinkles, and the neat o

I Bill Martin beard that I bhad been

:::deapmnﬂngthgmﬂddmu’cqu with larceny at Queenstown.

2y,

“Good * mornin’, good mornin’,
Pinkey; bless your soul, come in and
have aseat™ said Uncle Dan as she
.em‘e"r}t:‘gnk ™ said the old

- . l‘]‘.“ ¥ L] e
“how ziad I am to see ye; domu:d?n
and have a seat You must be tired
-erossin’ the felds.™

*0), no, Aunt Iam not™
Pinkey answered, s smile on her beao-
tiful “A walk across the field,

which can't be more than a mile st
most, docen’t weary me.”

“Well, well, st down anyhow, and
tell me all the news. What's the lasest
from Boshville?"

“There is nothing, Uncle Dan,™ said

~How's Mr. Brown N
“Better; we all think he'll be ableto

about eoon,” said Pinkey, ber
h ﬂ i nthrnut{m dqﬂ.:
5 Lae.

E

wagon seat by Bill Martin, he could &

joyous whine, sprang forward to
T The was silent. Walter| “No,
found 8 d bolted, by which he

Walter slept the swep on pgns.a.’!___m?ls'l’lc&

exhaastion. &“mﬂz Iatereating Facts a1 FIZures About Dis
slumbers by Jobhn Miles shaking him ahled Was Folomne

BT e herer sl e belier gt up it ye| A statement i at the Pens'on
mtmyhﬂkﬁlﬂ.“ Offico by diruﬁ_olﬂ the chief of the
Walter started up, rubbing his eyes | certificate division, Mr. J. E. Seith,
g_-li’:.hm- arose and dressed | shows that there are only 433 peasioners
2 of this class on the roll who have lost
o g gone 8 breskiast |, 1o at the sboulder-jeint or 3 leg ab
alter went down to the well and|the bip-joint. The small number as

his eves fell as he remembefed 10 what

Eoing i tho village wib.
did wrong in to the i
out yourconsent.™ O How! he wished
be had mot gone at all

“It was all right," the farmer re-
plied. But try as he would, Waiter
could not meet the eyes of his em-
ployer.

Mr. Brown, the wounded man, eame
out to the breakfast table for the first
time since he wus Lrought to the house.
Pinkey did not come into the dining-
roon. Breakfast passed in  silence,
an‘d then Walter rose and retired to the
barn to prepare for the day's work.

“ [ say, Walter, [ want to see you,™
said Mr. Miles, coming from the house
toward him.

*You haven’t besn here quite s
month yet, have yon?"

**No, sir,” Walter answered, feeling
a choking sensation in the throat.

“Well bere is a full month’s wages,
I don’t want a hand any more.” Mr.
Miles handed him the moncy and
turned away.,

* [ hope, sir,"* said Walter, **that I
have not displeased you?"

* No, Walter" was the farmer's re-
ply, in a tone full of sadness I have
no canse to mmrl:dn of vour work."

* Hus my t been unb 1
a farm-laborer, Mr. Miles?"

The farmer was puzzled for an an-
swer. He paused a moment while his
head was bowed with painful thought.

** No: you have always behaved very
well about herw, but—that—is—well
hang it! Idon’t want a hand,™

*That is all right, Mr. Miles, yon
have n perfoct right to discharge me
whenever yon see fit; but I hope we
may be frienda.  You bave been very
gind to me,"

Mr. Miles tried to speak, but elter-
ance failed him; at length, after a spell
uof trying to cough up, or swallow
down, something im his throat, thel
farmer said: ** Yes, I'll always be the
best friend yo've got” and turning
wilked away towand the honse.

Walter entered  the honse and gath-
ered ap bis small bundle of neat eloan
clothes and left. A sigh eseaped his|
lips as bhe passed through the front
gate. Looking back he saw a pale,
sorrowful face st the front window,
He knew that face enly too well, and
the look of pity depicted 1I:|a-r-v:1|
moved his heart Poor Walter woas |
once more & wanderer. The wery|
thing he most dreaded bad  befallea |
him. He was amain bomeloss. Whape
should he go? His plan was formed, |
and that plan was also in harmooy |
with the plan of the outlaws. Hewonld
go direct to Buskville, and stop at the |
village tavern ontil he conld get an |
opportunity to inform Mr. Smallwecd |
of his dangur. }

CHAPTER XVIL
THE IFTHRVIEW,

Walter went to the housoe of Jack|
Hawking, and informed bim that he
had been discharged by Farmer Miles,

“He bounced ye, did he, ch?”" asked |
Jack. with a grin on his face.

“Yes," said Walter, I was dis-|
charged and 1 ecrtainly did not merit)

“Well, ole Miles mmnst hev got o
kinder susnicion, ye know,”" said Jack. |
“But it'll all come ont fair in the end;
e goto Bashvilie an’ look about ye |
sharp thers,  Dress up in yer best an’ |
eall on Mr. Smallweed; may be yo kin
zit a place in the bank as clerk: of ve|
can’'t ve kin git near enough to see|
how the doors ar’ hung, an’ the best!
way to get in. The other boys "ud
jist give the thing away ef they "ud try
that part.  You ar’ the only one in the |
band who could do ie."

This was the conrse that Walter had

laid out for himself: yet with a far dJdif-| P*

feren: design from that intended by
Jack Hawkine. He bade Juck good-
bye and trudged on to the village. The
heart of Walter Brownfield was much
heavier than it was a month ago, when
he came along this very road seeking
cmplo\'mc-m. as n farm hand. Troe,

e was penniless snd  actusily
muifering with hunger; but now an un-
known, imdelinable dread had seized
his heart. He passed several neigh-
bors, who knew him, and such expres
sions as —

“Un the tramp again, eh?

“Givin' the m‘;dza‘ll;k. ehf

“What. runnin’ away?"”

* Good-bye, Walter,” and a hun-
dred others ted his ear<. His face
fushed, untii it almost seemed on fire,
yet he restrained his temper.  To 'some
of the more sympathetic of his friends
he answoered politely, informing them
that, for the preseut, he would sojourn
at the village.

The quaint litthe country town was
reached at last, and, weary sod heart-
sare, Walter proceeded at onee to the
small tavern, where he secured board
for a week at two dollars and fifty
cents. He saw Jaek Hawkins an!
Bill Martin, who had evidently stepped
in to see if the new recruit was gettine
in bhis work well They did not con-
verse with him, bat he feit that thelr |
eves were constantly upon him. He
shuddercd as he noticed the two vil-
lsins watching his every movement.

Walter went to the bank of Mr.
Smallweed and stood about the door
for some time. The ruffians supposed
Ihmh;]ru king an e ination ot
the vault, with a view to aiding them
in the burglary.

*Jack,” said Bill

?I':IL & hat?"

's guing to work like & trump.™

*Makes a ’ﬂ"nod start.™ .

*The constable is not far behind oa.™
“Blast him,” said Bill, 1 wou'd like
to give him one whack with my sling

*He keeps round like be has
eion o' \u.?'. b:-::
he ain't; let's
Walt™ e

to bed. He none
His mind was harassed by doabts and
fears. At one time he almost came o
the lasion of taking F Miles
into his contidence, but then, knowing
that he lacked discretion and ex-
peri be abandoned the idea. He
concluded to take only the one
man {nto his confidence who the

‘Walter had entered the bank baild-
ing, and they could not ses b He
hmdrdhn-kglbmbeil::l be
was w0

doing their bidding. and yet

avoid m
*4 have evidently sstisfied them thay
interest,” said

survive the smputation of an entire

| and passing a primitive forge, where

|of the principal

%F—__“__ —

compared with the number of pensioners
in the other classes indieate how few

limh. There is greater danger atten-
dant upon the eatire amputation of a
than of an arm, for there are on the
rolla only 10 losk
s leg at the hip-joint, while those who
have lost an arm at the shoulder-joint
number 443. ‘I‘he{ receive $45 per
month. There are 3,105 ers who
have lost an arm abore the elbow, and
2,641 who bhave lost aleg above the
Enee. Such oners are to receive s

msion of per month, an increass
of 8. Thore are also 819 pensioners
who have lost an arm below the elbow,
and 1,1%5 pensioners whe have losta leg
below the knee.  These pensioners are
to recoive £30 o month, ar increase of
#6. The bill further provides * that
nothing contained in this act shall be
vonstried to ropeal section 4604 of the
revissd statutes of the United States,
or to change the rate of $1% per month
therein mentioned to be proportionately
divided for any degree of disability e=
tablished, for which section 4635 makes
no provision.” The list of pensions
now paid shows that in the higher
crades the ber  of ioners
is  comparatively small. For
instance, for what is termed  total dis
ability, such as the loss of both arms,
both legs, both hands, both feet, the
sight of both eves and insanity, the
linghest pension is paid, namely $72 per
month. The number of pensioners in
these classes is as follows: Lost both
arms,21; both legs, 22; both hands, 7;
both feet, 32; both eyes, 551; insanity,
1) There are only two persons who
receive a higher pension than €72 per
month, one of whom receives 875 per
month and the other $100, the latter
being General Black, Commissioner ol
Pensions, who reeeived this pension by
a special act of Congress. Of the 230,
000 and more pensioners now on the
roils, the largest number, 60,264, re.
ceive 84 per month: the next highest
number, 44775, receive 3 per month.
Then there are 54,650 pensioners who
receive 86 per month; 26,133 who re
ceive 2 per month: 15,480 who receive
#12 per month; 15,020 who recelve 824
per month: 9,297 who receive 10 per
month: 7,957 who reccive S50 per month;
1,458 who reccive $16 per month, and
4,413 who receive 214 per month.  The
grades of pensioners run from 1 per
month to #1040, and the above are the
classes which contain the greatest num-
ber of pensioners.  In addition thers
are 84 who recoive 830 per month,
and there is one at $48 one at 47,
seven at 45, and one at $40.25, one at
242 11 at 240, gne at [E8.50, one  at
SARIS, 64t SIT.60, and 56 at §36.—
Washington Star.

-

AN AFRICAN KING,

Description of the Royal Barroanding ol
an (Hd Savage in & Jungle,

Wading up to our ankles in mnd
through the rank, dense vemetation,

four swart negroes were making nails
on a stone anvil with a stone hammer, |
their forge bellows being two sheep |
skins worked alternately by a man with |
two short sticks, as if be were pinying !
on a pair of kettledrume—such a bels |
lows and forge, in fict, a< you may sce |
any day on the Egyvptian Kierosly phics |
—we caught sight of RingJa-Ja coming
to meet us. A brillisut-colorsd  um-
brella was held over bis head by an at-
tendant, amd, a< wsusl with Afcican
ehiels, he was followed by quite a crowd
of evil-looking rapscallions of all ages
and in all states of undress, earrving a
perfect muscum of ob:olete arms, the !
stafl of state (like a beadle’s maev) and
other parsphernalio. Ja-Jaisa fine-look-
ingoll =avage, as black as polished eb-
ony, with baur like silver, snd wasin full
ilress to receive us—a red flannel shirt,
worn as usiual with the tails loose, em-
broidered most elaborately with the im-
rial French arms, and plentifully e
sprinkled with Ns and Es, the Napo-
leonie bees, and otber emblems a
bygone dynasty in France. This was
the King's only garment. except the
usanl bandana loin-cloth of twu uncut
handkerchiefs.

da-Ja received his great patron, the
Consul, with much finger-snapping and
other signs of friendship, and led the
way to his house. The outer wall of
his compound, which incloses some
three acres of ground, is formad by the
huts of his slaves and people, the whole
place reeking with filth besond all Eu-
ropean imagination. In the center of
the compound stands a fotich indis-rub-
ber tree, with a ju-ju hut under i, and
near is built the bouse inhabited by
some of Ja~Ja's favorite wives, the
ace itself being at the end of the com-
pound and overlooking all. It is a
gandily-painted wooden onilding, raised
on piles some eight feet bigh, and sur-

rounded by a veranda. The house, 2
new one, the pride of old Ja-Ja's
heart wss constructed by negro

workmen from the British settlement of
Acera. It is furnished with a desperate
attempt af European style; but the
whole effect is absurdly incongruons
with the nude or semi-nude male and
female servitors, and the evident un-
easiness of Ja-Ja himsell g his

pal-| 8 short velvet-like down. The wings

QUEEN VICTORIA

Victoria. Bhe wore s black ailk dress
mmwumum —The emlire expsnses of over one
ered with six or eight randyked flounces. ﬂlﬁymm;ulla-u—b:
The back of the skirt hung full and Oollars, vacation expesces
KI;JI:. Over this was worn a simple sluded

black cloth dolman Adese,| —C.P. Huntingten, the millionaire,
Inrge, black bonmet, from which hong a | i baving built at the home of his child-
short, black, round met, or grensdine | bood, Conn.. s Gothie
veil, was on ber bead. Her face was [ chapel for the Unitariams of that place.
rosy to the point of redness, her bair| —A Waskworth (Ont) minister
very gray and brushed simply behind | prayed one Sanday as

vyl s ey el e g
neling r tor im in & gra- =

cious but aristocratic sort of way, and Mm st M::e. f Gb:-h“ de-
exposed all her teeth as she smiled; | oread that meresfter members

they were very white, and 5o even and | i, have reached the age of twenty-one

shall be allowed to vole, but not to

that did my beart good. She walked
r;pidl_;d along, moving in Imb:nming, .
ship-under-full-sale sort of ion. an - 3 :
idea borne out by her ample skirts and “i: in attendance to give the girls
fat, dumpy body. - %

Sir Philip Cunliff (hwen, Secretary of | _ —At 8 session of the teachers’ aso-
the exhibition, walked on one sidae of | ciation recently held at Saratoga, a re-
her and a Lord Somebody or t'other on | port was read showing s large percent-
the other. They did not walk up along- | 8ge of defect in sight among scholars,
side of her in an equal sort of way, but | Which wonld seem very M“ni to
off ahout four fvet from her, prancing | arise from the disorder of the =
sideways toward her with their bodies, | Troy Times.

::ell:" hats inﬂtheir i:;mth“d their | —It is becoming s eusfom in Michi-
cks constantly eurving as they courte- | gan to present “sweet girl graduates,”
sicd and bowed in a fashion that re- | just after they finish ng.idhngtheir
called one's ideas of the days of Queen | uating  exercises, with presents in as
Elizabeth. great variety as those given a bride. The

Behind the Queen came the Princess | Chicago Advance thinks that while this
Beatrice and  her husband, Prince | costom may seem very pretty and pleas-
Henry. He is s tall, rather nice-look- | ant in the beginning, there is great
ing man,with brown hair and mustache, | danger of its degenerating into an oo~
and dressed in a dark frock coat and | casion for ostentation display.
tronsers. The Princess had on abive | _7h. New Hampshire Bible Society
foulard that probably cost fifty centsa doring the past year canvassed one
yand. It was covered with white polka | pyndred and one towns, visited 33,657
dots, and the long draped overdress | riliea. and found 244 Protestant fam-
was edged with that white lace known | jlies without the Bible. In all, 6,848

as “val antique.” Her bonnet was a i ;
little Frenchy afiair of white lsce and ‘_"i’_‘;’m"‘b'.'i..’?"‘f::“ :Im:‘; ;—:;nl;ﬂﬁ
dark-blue velvet, and the waist of the copies sold. rceipts for the year

dress had & ¥V shaped arrangement of
white lace let into it, front and back.
She did not walk wp alongside of her

have been §7,211L.8%, and the ex
tures lesa than this by $1,248 80.

2 —In ing of the of the
mother in a daughie sort of s way, ng e
but came on behind her Majesty and :‘3:::1:“"“" Uh‘m"m“ i?:"mallal‘

politely waited unlil the Queen had ex- 5 .
glm'mﬁl ench ease  before she ventured _"“kl‘.'”h”t mlipmﬁu impmtleu;‘cm '&:’c
to look herself. The Princess is plump, catablishment at by of -Mrs.

very unlke a princess in her manner, habai s a_bookseller sad ;rntinn::'.

—Floase may 10 baby's papa that our
best inst smoking
whare are Bostow Post.

—The fashion of pnked
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may shew in one place substantial gain,
in amother positive loss.—Bostos

—_ to the Amri=an Nalural-
2, we are ¥ have » new kind of
lhnl -:lL-t ul.'hll B w

southerment purts of South America.

—A family in Monecton, N. B., could
mam'ﬁyﬂuhtu fell off

you have s of any size, with plush
that has duty on a dress
or hat. utlu; dllndpl’aullmcrn-

—In making compost the principal ob-
jeeteshould be to have the materials in
tine condition. As compost is usually »
mixture of «uite & number of materials
and best when perfectly decom-
posed, it serves better fur young plants

and not handsome. She has not the | Lhis is the first time that a respect

extreme, almost ultra-sracionsness of E:‘i‘:";-'?:'h::' u‘x'“uﬁcw:uz’ﬁ

demoanor to the public that characteri-

7es her sister-in-law, the Princess of | 138 of Manu were written, three thou-
; sand years ago.

{8

When the Queen got to the end of the
galleries nearest us she came a fow foct
forwand in the open space beyond the
exhibits so that the handreds collected
might have & good view of her, and
then, without looking at them or with-
out any demonstration on their mrt. she
slowly turned, and, like the King of | 7 Louts C
France, went back again. 1 observed | S& Louis Chn 3
the crowids of her subjecis gathered | —As the soil. howeverrich it may be,
about, and there was not an atom of | ¢an not bﬁ.P"“’““'“"-‘ without _"-'“I"“‘-
enthusiasm, only the most searching, |30 the mind without cultivation cam
and grave and ‘sombre curiosity, and | never produce good fruit.—Seneen.
when she had gone a quiet turning | —The brave deserve the fair. They
away, as if that were all. I talked the | are something alike. Ome faces powder
other day with an intelligent middle- | in war, the other powiders ber face in
class gentleman on this question of the | peace. —Macon Telegraph.
royal family. He said: “When the | _ .Shaving Done Hers™ was the
Quecn dies we will have the Prince of | g0y the barber put up, and when he
Wales for King: but after him there will | (20 0o ded br a broker the sign was
be no more Kings nor Queens for old | 4 changed.—llansville Drecze.
England. We are on the ¢ve of a great _At a rovival meetingina try

WIT AND WISDOM.
—Women like to be looked up to.
That's why they wear such high hate
—Who de-ﬂi:a r;l_vmpnthy in adversity,
shonld exerc arity in prosperity.—
. ¥ In prosperity

that are tender, and is much superior
to stable manure for use in flower gar-
dens,—RBural New Yorker.

Batter and Fruit Pudding: Chop up
one pound of lppl;:;nd}m ina
greased puddin in sheerries,
plums or any aEher fruit will do), and
sprinkle sugar over them; now make =
batter of owe egg, six ounces four and
one breakfast cupful of milk: one half &
teaspoonful of baking powder must be
added to the flour: when the batter is
smooth press it over the fruit sod steam
ﬁu for one hour: caze must be taken
t water remains boiling and does
not evaporate too minch.—Geston Gilahe,

—Potted Fish: Cut a fGsh twelve
inches in len into four equal parts;
ne - t on the end of each piece

ace L i in an earthen =
add p:h:!e ma cider vmn,,mpt:!u
cover the fish when the pot is nearly
empty. Tie on a paper cover, and over
thiz put an earthen cover to keep in all
the steam. Bake in a moderate oven
for three hours. Fish evoked in this

ittt vill ome s 3L | o, ok Jong . Soung comes

Cor. N. 0. Picayune who was business a milkman, arcse

LI to speak. Just at the moment one of

=5 the brethren started in with the hymn,

MOLE CRICKETS. «shall We Gather at the River?'"'—
Remarkable Insects Hocently Discovered | £uck

by & ticorgis Planter. —**Mamma, what does it mean when

Commissioner Henderson reesived | it sars: “The ahades of night are fall-

ing fast? " *“You should try and fig-
fiom. Me. M. K- Heh, ot Warrenton, m‘§ out those things for yourself, Jobn-
two curious listle insects which look uy." “I know now. It means when
like they might be » cross between the | sister Jane pulls down the parior
ius Smith comes m to

long winter evenin
Cutcheon, the bugologist of
pronvunced

the read, and a distracied young lover thero
ment, at once

and then determined to give them a

way is delici and will keep two
weeks in a cool place and longer ina
refrigerator. — Ezchange.
— - —
LIGHT FOR STOCK.
An Impurtast Point to Be Considered In
the Conatruction of Barms.
In planning or building barns or
sheds for stock. it will pay largely in

she in to take special pains to
see that the stoek are liberally supplied
with light.

Too many real good farmers make a
serious mistake in this respect—more
from thoughtlessness than from a false
notion of economy. Stock of all kinds

i lenty of light. They will be

dopsrt-
them mole
crickets,
They are so called from their

job, for, he said, <1 have p d my
suit niﬁ‘hl and day for three years,
resemblance to the wole, the and § is no nearcr g me
being palmate, short, stout, much flag- [ Dow than when I bogan."—XN. F. Led-
m-mi and a;‘s;:ed mwoiu‘;n;'oliiﬂtnmt-‘lx ger- .

rojections, like rsof & —Twothings are necessary 1o great
=m| remarkably well adapted for dig- | sction inmns—'l.hemminglrmﬁie—
ging in the earth. They are about an | tory elements of passion and patience;
inchi and s half in length, of a light ion the stream which contains the
brown or fawn eolor, and d with

of these specimens are longer than of | it to its fullest bead, and directs jts

those shown in the books. force to the proper point. —Uniled Pres-
From a report of the entomologist at | byfervan.

Washington we learn that “they gen-

—The joking at the expense of slow
erally live in moint places, near water, joking

traveling is now astock article, and will
and form Emlglt! or galleries in the | soon be to the order of wormeaten
¢oil  The European are said 60 | wohustnuts.”  Here is one of the latest:
Iny from two hundred to four hundred | ««Why, I paid you when I got into the
cggs in a nest or kind of chamber under | (ram™  ~Where did vou get on the
the earth. They feed on vegetable and | gy At Fair ven.”
animal subetances and will cal raw | woi't do,™ said the conductor. ““When
meat. when pressed for food will even | | Juft Fair Haven there was only a Little
kill and devour each other. A corre- | boy in the comer.”  *Yes" snswered

civilized surroundings. In the corner
ipal parlor, which leads
straight from the veranda, is & most
Fm'gwm red-and-gold throne, with a
iberal allowance of crowns, scepters,
orbs, and “Kirg Ja-Jas™" scattered on
every coign of vantage: and on its to

most pinnacle is stuck janntily an a

surd conical hat like a fool's cap, with
enormous feather-like ears on each side
of it, with which bead-dress the King

—Now York City every year
riates §20,000 l;rr the relief g the
ind poor. A list of the blind residents

n t of the N | Department of | the old man, I knowit I was that
Agmn‘ lture sent some specimens from . N. Y. Herald.

Virginia several years ago. where ba e
numerous and had

Few people have any idea of the lone
v sod ity of that noble, although his-
minm it and eum‘m;nal'lhtz mlaridy. domestie fowl, the common hen
roots. %e;muid!odnmndshn— of commeree. By a late i

wymmgarmia the West
ﬁ;‘m by ying the shootsa and
boring into the cane. They sre not
very ous ir this i
damage to crops from them is

in some
il!:nﬁlnlmtodnmnd- damsge
to field and gardencrops. —dtlania Con-
wjlulion.

At The Right Shop.
*I-1think I bave stumbled into the -
wrong offce.” explained » stranger who | oo SHRE L TrEREL o
opened the door of a Cincinoati Inwyer’s
den.

AWAY
am h‘ H
“Well, that If you are in | Fifty
busineas and desire to fail nd‘gylu
cects o the dollar, this is
office.”™

by the back, carried him to a tub of
him into it “with a re-
™ and thus saved ber
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indicted for frsnd. " — Wall Street Ness.

— i .
—About twenty-five thousand patents
are issucd cach year in this country.
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bealthier, and will keep in better con-
dition, with less feed, than when kept
in darkness. Many good stables or
barns are built with no provision made
whatever for light, excepting that which
the eracks. In win-
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too —if care s taken in se-
h‘m-‘fr’ Places for them.—




