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CHAPTER XIV. CO.TTMCKD.

"Wa'll, Hill, did ye bring him?"
asked a voice which Walter recognized
as Jack Hawkins'. He could now un-

derstand the strange affinity between
She farmer Hawkins and Bill Martin.

"I did," Bill answered.
"Is lie all right?"
"Yes he'll jine us; he can't help it."
The team was hitched, Bill got out

and Walter did the same. They then
repaired to the cabin. Walter moved
.and acted like one under some strange

some irrisistiblc force seemed
driving him on to ruin. Inside the

--cabin they were all grouped together,
.and a plan for the robbery of the Bush- -
Tille bank laid. Walter had his part
.assigned him. An hour passed in which
the plot was fully laid and all arraugc-nien- ts

made.
"You understand it all now, young

.man,"' said Jack Hawkins, in a" voice
of thunder, as he laid his hand roughly
on Walter's shoulder."

"Y y yes;"' stammered Walter.
"You can cither jine in and help us

or swing to the nearest tree."
It was a choice between death and

dishonor which should he accept ?

CHAPTER xv.
rCI-- DAX'S PHEDICTIO!.

Carefully as Mr. Miles had kept his
opinion of Walter Brownlicld locked
in his own heart, his very manner
aroused the suspicion of his family that
.something was rong. The coolness
with which Walter was treated was per-
ceived by all, and both old heads and
vou:r began to put many strange things
together.

Pinkey Miles perhaps suffered more
on account of the vonth than an v other
member of the familv. Her naturally

.sympathctic 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 so

.sad. he looked so weary ami friendless
sshe could not help pitying him. Then
when she discovered in him the true
germ of manhood, a noble heart, and
Iiiirhly intellectual brain, then was ad-

miration mingled with her pity. He
wa her ideal of true innnlineW How
different when compared with the rough
clowni-h fellows of Proton Flat, who

.seemed to know nothing save to run
hordes on Sunday and attend corn
huking. In form he was more slen-
der than they, not nearly so muscular,
out lii genteel, well-bre- d air contrasted
strangely with the rough rude vouths of
Proton Flat The Flat had its bullies and
heroes whose achievements were with
the fist Walter was Pinkey's hero, but
far different He was a relincd hero.

Could he be to bad?'" was the ques-
tion which arose in her mind again and
again. Was it possible that he who
was so gentle and kind would associate
himself with men mIiom; whole aim
wa plunder and bloodshed?

Although Mr. Miles had not charged
Walter, nor hinted at his suspicions to
Ids family, yet Pinkey knew as well
that he had suspicions as if she had
heard them. She had read of men
being deceitful, and playing the part
ot good men when in reality they were
knaves at heart, but Walter could be
playing no such part; his manner was
perfectly natural.

Scandal had begun to whisper from
neighbor to neighbor that the pale
a outh knew more about the robbery of
the Californian than he would dare to
tell. All these rumors were kept from
the ears of Mr. Brown. The wounded
man still kept his bed. though his arm
was healing and he was otherwise do-
ing well. Walter seldom went into
his room, for he felt that there was a
vague suspicion in the family that he
was one of the would-b- e murderers.
If his mental suffering was great
Pinkey's was equally so. She seldom
saw Walter and never more than spoke
to him. She dared not trust herself to
speak with him. in the old confidential
way. Bitterly did her mind recall the
.many pleasant hours spent in his com-
pany, and above all that delightful
ride through the forest road to church,
and return. Walter noticed her

manner and misinterpreted it
"She, too, mistrusts me," he said --to

himself, as he sat upon his favorite
block behind the barn. "They all sus-
pect me; they all think me a thief;
they all think me a murderer. Pinkey
mistrusts me with the rest Oh! what
Lave I done to deserve this?"' he

.gnoaned.
As he sat there he wondered if the

3reat and good Father, who watches
over all. had forsaken him. That

ainted mother, who now slept in her
grave, had taught him when a child to
call on the Lord in his hour of trouble
.and He would not forsake him. Walter's
heart was full and he prayed to God to
Jiave mercy on him and bring him oat
pure through this fiery ordeal. All was
dark:o star could be seen in the hori-
zon. Walter moved and acted like one
in a dream.

One afternoon Pinkey Miles put on
her calico which made her
.sweet face and dark eyes more beauti-
ful than ever, ami went across Ibe field
to the hut of her Uncle Daniel Hodge,
who was in reality a pensioner on Mr.
Miles' bounty. She found Uncle Dan-
iel and Aur.t" Margaret in the kitchen,
the good old man sitting in his favorite
arm-cha- ir with his stout cane in his
hand. Aunt Margaret was paring

her round pink face showing but
few wrinkles, and the neat

cap making the good old woman
look pretty.

"Good mornin', good mornin',
.Pinkey; bless your soul, come in and
iave aeat" said Uncle Dan as she
came to the door.

"Why. Pinkey," said the old lady,
"how glad I am to see ye; do come in

--.and have a seat You most be tired
-- crossin' the fields."

"O, no. Aunt Margaret, I am not,"
.Pinkey answered, a smile on her beau-
tiful face "A walk across the field,
"which can't be more than a mOe at
"most doesn't weary me."

"Well, well, set down anyhow, and
tell me all the news. What's the latest
irom Bushville?"

"There is nothing. Uncle Dan," said
JPinkey.

"How's Mr. Brown gettin'r'
"Better; we all think he'll be able to

go about soon," said Pinkey, her eyes
drooping sadly at the mention of the
Ywmm Calif oraisji's name.

"Her they never found the man
what did it?" asked Aunt Margaret

"No."
"That docs all seem strange, some-

how." said Uncle Dan, shaking his
head, knowingly. "1 can't understand
it all, but it will come out all right 1
reckon."

"Are they still trying to find the
men?" asked Aunt Margaret

"I presume they are. The sheriff is
at our house consulting 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 ycr hand?" asked
Aunt Margaret

"Who?" asked Pinkey, as her heart
gave a great leap. She "unsuccessfully
leigned ignorance.

"Why, Walter Brownfield."
"No, she answered, yet her con-

science 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 distinct form.

"What about him?" asked Uncle
Dan.

"Thevsay as how he did it" an
swered 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 preconceived idea
of denving 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 a whack, that threatened to either
break it or drive it through.

"Don't repeat that again, mother,"
he said. "It's all false. I know it is
false, and it's almost same as lyin' to
repeat what a lyin' tongue has said.
Walter Brownfield is a gentleman, and
the equal of anybody in the land. A
cloud hangs over him now, I feel it, I
kuow it and so docs he, but I predict
that he will rise above this adversity,
and come out as gold that has passed
through the lien- - furnace.'

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

Uncle Daniel had unknowingly ex-

pressed her very thoughts; as she
turned her large beautiful eyes upon
the old man, the unbidden tears
flowed down her cheeks. Aunt
Margaret was alarmed, and asked
what was the matter, but this was a
joyous grief too sacred to be shared, by
even the best of friends: and, hiding
her faee in her handkerchief, the girl
left the room.

CHAPTER XVL
I;CHARI5KD.

Walter, in the midst of those dark
dangerous men, felt that his life was
not worth a moment's purchase. The
lonely cabin was in the deepest, gloom- - L

l.'st recesses ot tnc lorcst, aim tlie men
whose trade was blood were grouped
about him. He did not consider his
own safety for a moment: but the ques-
tion was which way could he serve
Mr. Smallweed, the banker, best His
common sense at once told him that
joining the hand and then betraying
them would be the surest way to save
the banker's life and property. He
would lose his life any way. and he
had bettor lose it to some advantage.
Those dark, fierce men, of whom there ,
were seen, would be sure to murder
him if he refused, and if he betrayed
them they would be doubly sure to" do
so. He consented to aid" them, and
apparently entered into their plan with
considerable zeal.

When the meeting broke up, and
Walter once more took his place on the
wagon seat by Bill Martin, he could
scarcely believe himself awake: could
it be that he had identified himself
with a band of burglars and murder-
ers? He had read of such people and
such organizations, but supposed they
existed only in the imagination of some
author. Here he had met a real band
of outlaws, more terrible and danger-
ous than the novel-
ist could paint them. He was silent,
and Bill spoke not a word during the
drive home. -

The othermembers of the gang were
wofthless fellows who lived chiefly by
hunting and tramping, and spent all
their time and money in a saltan 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 ho
looked on that night when he held the
sharp point of his knife over Walter's
heart and sworo that if he ever proved
false to them he would drive it to the
hilt

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

"Won't vou git out an' stiv all
night?"

I had better go on to Mr. Miles to-

night they niight think it strange if I
did not come," said Walter.

"That's so, Walt" said Bill. 'Tm
glad to see ye've got an eye to the
safety o' the band. Remember now,
mum's tho word."

"I understand," said Walter.
The man who turns traitor must

die that's the oath."
"I understand it, BilL"
"Remember that Wednesday night

we meet to make a grand haul". Help
me an' ve kin buy ole Jdiles an his gal,
too; fail us an'" ye'll git a wooden
suit"

Walter assured him he was true, all
right, said even thing that would al-

lay Bill's fears, and hurried up the road
toward the farm-hous- e of Mr. Miles. It
was midnight and the air was frosty.
Those autumn nights were clear and
cold. 'J he stars shone brightly from
the heavens, and as Walter'saw them
he wondered whether he should gaze
npou them two weeks hence, or would
he fill a felon's grave?

"Why. O why. am I so persecuted?"'
he asked himself. "Never before did I
know the full force of a bad name.
Bill Martin heard that I had been
charged with larceny at Queenstown.
and supposed me a suitable-perso- for
this diabolical burglary a burglary in
which I am appointed to commit mur-
der." He shuddered, and we need not
wonder.

The road was cold, dark and silent;
when he came to the great farm-hous- e,

the dog barked furiously until he
recognized Walter, and then with a
joyous whine, sprang forward togreet
him. The house was silent Walter
found a door unbolted, by which he
entered, and going to his room retired
to bed. He slept none that night
His mind was harassed by doubts and
fears. At one time he almost came to
the conclusion of taking Farmer Miles
into his confidence, but then, knowing
that he lacked discretion and ex-

perience,
I

he abandoned the idea. He
finally concluded to take only the one
man into his confidence who was the
most interested that s the banker
Smallweed. ' it was dawn before

'Walter slept the sVep bronght on by
exhaustion. He wa& aroused from hi
slumbers by John Miles shaking him
by the shoulder, saying:

"See here, sir; ye better git up if ye
want any breakfast"

Walter started up, rubbing his eyes
and without a word arose and dressed
himself.

"Feedin's all done tn breakfast
ready." said John.

Walter went down to the well and
drew a bucket of cold water from it,
and, though the morning air was sting-
ing cold, proceeded to wash his face
and arrange his toilet in the rear yard.

"Were vou at the village yesterday?"
asked Mr. Miles, coming up to Walter.

"Yes, sir," Walter answered, and
his eyes fell as he remembered in what
business he was engaged. "I perhaps
did wrong In going to the village with-
out yourconsent. O How! he wished
he had not gone at alL

"It was all right" the fanner re-

plied. But try as he would, Walter
could not meet the eyes of his em-

ployer.
Mr. Brown, the wounded man, came

out to the breakfast table for the first
time since he wav brought to the house.
Pinkey did not come into the dining-roo-

Breakfast passed in silence,
and then Walter rose and retired to the
barn to prepare for the day's work.

"I say, Walter, I want "to see you,"
said Mr. Miles, coming from the house
toward him.

"You haven't been here quite a
month yet. have you?"

"No," sir," Walter answered, feeling
a choking sensation in the throat

ell here is a lull montu s wages,
I don't want a hand any more." Mr.
Miles handed him the money and
turned away.

"I 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 cause to complain of your work."

" Has my conduct been unbecoming
a r, 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 verv
well about here, but that is well
hang it! I don't want a hand."

"That is all right Mr. Miles, yon
have a perfect right to discharge me
whenever you see fit; but I hop we
may be friends. You have been very
Kind to me."

Mr. Miles tried to speak, but utter-
ance failed him; at length, after a siml!
of trying to cough up, or swallow
down, something in his throat the
farmer said: "tcs, I'll always be the
best friend ye've got" and turning
walked awiy toward the house.

Walter entered the house and gath-
ered up his small bundle of neat clean
clothes and left A sigh escaped his
lips as he passed through the front
gate. Looking back he saw a palt
sorrowful face at the front window.
He knew that face only too well, am!
the look of pity depicted thereon
moved his heart Poor Walter w:m
once more a wanderer, lhe very
thing he most dreaded had tefalluii
him. He was again homeless. Where
should he go? His plan was formed,
anil that plan was also in harmony
with the plan of the outlaws. He would
go direct to Bushville, and stop at the
village tivcrn until lie could get nn
opportunity to inform Mr. Smallweed
of hb danger.

CHAPTER XWL
TUB ISTEKVIEW.

Walter went to the house of Jack
Hawkins, and informed him that he
had been discharged by Fanner Miles.

"He bounced ye, didhe, eh?" asked
Jack, with a grin on his face.

"Yes." said Walter, "I was dis-

charged and I certainlv did not meril
it"'

"Well, ole Miles must hev got a
kinder suspicion, ye know," said Jack.
"But it'll all come ont fair in the end;
ye go to Bushville an' look about ye
sharp there. Dress up in ycr best an'
call on Mr. Smallweed: may be ye kin
git a place in the bank as clerk; ef ye
can't ye kin git neur 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 it"

This was the course that Walter had
laid out for himself: yet with a far dif-
ferent design from that intended by
Jack Hawkins. He bade Jack good
bye and trudged on to the village. The
heart of Walter Brownfield wa much
heavier than it was a month ago, when
he came along this very road seeking
employment as a farm hand. Trtu
then he was penniless and actually
suffering with hunger; but now an un-
known, indefinable dread had seized
his heart He passed several neigh-
bors, who knew him, and such expres-
sions as

"On the tramp again, eh?"
"Givin' the road a lick, eh?"
"What runnin' away?"
" Good-by- e, Walter," and a hun-

dred others greeted his cars. His face
flushed, until it almost seemed on fire,
yet he restrained his temper. To'some
of the more sympathetic of his fnentis
he answered politely, informing them
that for the present he would sojourn
at the village.

The quaint little country town was
reached at last and, weary "and heart-sor- e,

Walter proceeded at" once to the
small tavern, where he secured board
for a week at two dollars and fifty
cents. He saw Jack Hawkins and
Bill Martin, who had evidently stepped
in to see if the new reeruit was getting
in his work well. They did not con-
verse with him, but he" felt that their
eyes were constantly upon him. He
shuddered as he noticed the two vil-
lains watching his every movement

Walter went to the bank of Mr.
Smallweed and stood about the door
for some time. The ruffians supposed
that he was making an examination of
the vault with a view to aiding them
in the burglarv.

" Jack,,T said BilL
"Well. rhat?"
"He's going to work like a trump."
"Makes a good start"
"You bet'7
"Hist!"
"What?" asked Bill.
"The constable is not far behind us."
"Blast him." said Bill, "I would like

to give him one whack with my sling
shot"

"He keeps round like he has suspi
cion o us."

"No, he ain't; let's go up here and
watch Walt"

Walter had entered the bank build-
ing, and they could not see him. He
intended to make taem believe that he
was doing their bidding, and yet to
avoid meeting them personally.

I have evidently satisfied them that
am working in their interest" said

Walter, as he returned to tho small.
miserable tavern, determined to ses
Mr. Smallweed and convince him mi
his danger.
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PENSION STATISTICS.
Interesting Faeti ilk1 UK About Ms.

ahled War Veteran.

A statement prepnKa" at the Pension
Office by direction of the chief of the
certificate division, Mr. J. E. Smith,
3hows that there are only 433 pensioners
of this class on the roll who have lost
an arm at the shoulder-joi- or a leg at
the hip-joi- The small number as
compared with the numberof pensioners
in the other classes indicate how few
survive the amputation of an entire
limb. There is greater danger atten
dant upon the entire amputation of a
leg than of an arm, for there arc on tho
rolls only 10 pensioners who have lost
a leg at the hip-joi- while those who
nave lost an arm at the snouldcr-ioi-
number 443. They receive 45 per
month. There are 3,105 pensioners who
have lo3t an arm above the elbow, and
2.G41 who have lost a leg above the
knee. Such pensioners are to' receive a
pension of $36 per month, an increase
of $G. There are alo 839 pensioners
who have lost an arm below the elbow,
and 1,185 pensioners who have losta leg
below the knee. These pensioners aro
to receive $30 a month, an increase of
SG. The bill further provides " that
nothing contained in this act shall be
construed to repeal section 46'J'J of tho
revised statutes of the United States,
or to change the rate of 518 per month
therein mentioned to be proportionately
divided for anv degree of disability es
tablished, for which section 4G95 makes
no provision." The list of pensions
now paid shows that in the hieher
grades the number of pensioners
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
highest pension is paid, namely 672 per
month. Tho 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,
190. There are only two persons who
receive a higher pension than $72 per
month, one of whom receives $75 per
month and the other 8100, the latter
lcing General Black, Commissioner of
Pensions, who received this pension by
a special act of Congress. Of tho 250,-00- 0

and more pensioners now on the
rolls, the largest number, 00,203, re-
ceive S4 per month; the next highest
number, 44,775, receive S3 per month.
Then there are 34,G3'J pensioners who
receive ?G per month; 2G.133 who re-

ceive 62 per month: 15.480 who receive
612 per month; 15,020 who receive 624
per month: i),5J97 who receive 610 per
month; 7,927 who receive 630 per month ;
4.48S who receive S1G per month, and
3,413 who receive 614 per month. The
grades of pensioners run from 61 per
month to 6100. and the above are the
classes which contain the greatest num-
ber of pensioners. In addition there
are 834 who receive 650 per month,
and there is one at 648. one at 647,
seven at 645, and one at 610.25, one at
542, 14 at 640. one at 538.50, one at
638.25, G4 at 537.50, and SG at 63G.
Washington Star.

AN AFRICAN KING.

Description or the Royal S(irronnilIns nl
an Olit Savage in a Jungle.

Wading up to our ankles in mud
through tho rank, dense vegetation,
and passing a primitive forge, where
four swart negroes were making nail
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 he were playing
on a pair of kettledrums such a bel-

lows and forge, in fact, as you may see
any day on tlie PIgyptian hieroglyphic:

we caught sight of King Ja-J- a coining
to meet us. A brilliant-colore- d um
brella was held over his head by an at-
tendant, and, as usual with "African
chiefs, he was followed by quite a crowd
of g rapscallions of all ages
and in all states of undress, carrying a
perfect museum of arms, the
staff of statu (like a beadle's mace) and
other paraphernalia. Ja-J- a is a

savage, as black as polished eb-

ony, with hair like silver, and was in full
dress to receive us a red flannel shirt,
worn as usual with the tails loose, em-
broidered mast elaborately with the im-
perial French arms, and plentifully be-

sprinkled with Ns and Pis, the Napo-
leonic bees, and other emblems of a
bygone dynasty in France. This was
the King's only garment, except tho
usual bandana "loin-clot- h of two uncut
haudkerchiefs.

Ja-J- a received his great patron, the
Consul, with much finger-snappi- and
other signs of friendship, and led the
way to his house. The outer wall ol
his compound, which incloses some
three acres of ground, is formed by the
huts of his slaves and people, the whole
place reeking with tilth beyond all Eu-

ropean imagination. In the center of
the compound stands a fetich india-rubb-

tree, with a ju-j- u hut under it and
near is built the house inhabited by
some of Ja-Ja- 's favorite wives, the pal-
ace itself being at the end of the com-
pound and overlooking all. It is a
gaudily-painte- d wooden Duilding. raised
on piles some eight feet high, and sur
rounded by a veranda. Xhe house, a
new one, is the pride of old Ja-Ja- 's

heart, and wss constructed by negro
workmen from the British settlement of
Accra. It is furnished with a desperate
attempt at European style; but the
whole effect is absurdly incongruous
with the nude or semi-nud- e male and
female servitors, and the evident un-

easiness of Ja-J-a himself among his
civilized surroundings. In the corner
of the principal parlor, which leads
straight from the veranda, is a most
rorgeous throne, with a
liberal allowance of crowns, scepters,
orbs, and "King Ja-Ja- " scattered on
every coign of vantage; and on its top-
most pinnacle is stuck jauntily an ab-

surd conical hat like a fool's cap, with
enormous feather-lik- e cars on each side
of it, with which head-dres- s the King
volunteered the statement that he had
been "making ." whatever that
might mean. Chambers' Journal.

New York City every year appro-
priates 320,000 for the relief of the
blind poor. A list of the blind residents
is kept and a card sent to them when
an appropriation is made, when they
go to the office of the superintendent
of out-do- poor and receive their
monev. If any of these pensioners be-

have badly after remonstrance they are
cut off from the benefit of the appro-
priation for the year. N. Y. Tribune

m

In Philadelphia, women make a
good living as professional "lampers."
l'hey contract to call each day, and
keep in perfect order the lamps of the
household. The metal, the chimneys,
the shades, and the wicks are kept im-

maculate, and the oil fresh, and the
relief to the average house-keep-

more than compensates for the slight
fee required. Pliiladelphia Pram.
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QUEEN VICTORIA.

How Sh Appear Drw d Aet TOtoa
On OSIelat Drat, "nide.

As we looked down O'9 wonderful
gallery from our point of vaCS there
came slowly along toward nl a little
group consisting of tea or twelve gen-
tlemen and two ladies walking ia tfcw
wise: in the center was a d.

stoat, d old lady, apparently
sixty-od-d years of age. This was Queen
Victoria. She wore a black silk dn-s- s

made short enough to escape the floor.
The skirt was full the front being cov-
ered with six or eight vandyked ftounces.
The back of the skirt hung full and
plain. Over this was worn a simple
little black cloth dolman wrap. Aclese,
large, black bonnet from which hong a
short, black, round net or grenadine
veil, was on her head. Her face was
rosy to the point of redness, her hair
very gray and brushed simply behind
her ears; the cheeks were not red all
over, but a sort of mottled red and
white. Once she smiled as some gentle-
man of the party was presented to her,
inclined her head towards him in a gra-
cious but aristocratic sort of way, and
exposed all her teeth as she smiled;
they were very white, and so even and
perfect as to look suspiciously false.

The Queen carried a gold-head-

ebony walking-stic- and made good
use of it, leaning on it as she stopped to
look in the cases, or to talk, with her
elbow akimbo, in a comfortable fashion
that did my heart good. She walked
rapidly along, moving in a booming,

sort of fashion, an
idea borne out by her ample skirts and
fat, dumpy body"

Sir Philip Cunliff Owen, Secretary of
the exhibition, walked on one side of
her and a Lord Somebody or t'other on
the other. They did not walk up along-
side of her in an equal sort of way, but
off about four feet from her, prahcin?
sideways toward her with their bodies,
their hats in their hands, and their
backs constantly curving as they courte-sie- d

and bowed in a fashion that re-

called one's ideas of the days of Queen
Elizabeth.

Behind the Queen came the Princess
Beatrice and her husband, Prince
Henry. He is a tall, rather

man. with brown hair and mustache,
and dressed in a dark frock coat and
trousers. The Princess had on a blue
foulard that probably cost fifty cents a
yard. It was covered with wh:tc polka
dots, and the long draped overdress
was edged with that white lace known
as "val antique." Her bonnet was a
little P'rcnchy affair of white lace and
dark-blu- e velvet and the waist of the
dress had a Y shaped arrangement of
white lace let into it, front and back.
She did not walk up alongside of her
mother in a daughterly sort of a way,
but came on behind her Majesty and
politely waited until the Queen had ex-
amined each case before she ventured
to look herself. The Princess is plump,
very unlike a princess in her manner,
and not handsome. She has not the
extreme, almost ol
demeanor to the public that characteri-
zes her sister-in-la- the Princess of
Wales.

When the Queen got to the end of the
galleries nearest us she came a few feet
forward in the open space beyond the
exhibits so that the hundreds collected
might have a good view of her, and
then, without looking at them or with-
out any demonstration on their part, she
slowly turned, and, like the King of
Franco, went back again. I observed
the crowds of her subjects gathered
about, and there was not an atom of
enthusiasm, only the most searching,
and grave and sombre curiosity, and
when she had gone a quiet turning
away, as if that were all. I talked the
other day with an intelligent middle-cla- ss

gentleman on this question of the
royal family. He said: "When the
Queen dies we will have the Prince of
Wales for Kinjr; but after him there will
be no more Kings nor Queens for old
England. We are on the eve of a great
revolution that will come quietly and in
order, and surprise no one." Loudon
Cor. X. O. 1'icayune.

MOLE CRICKETS.

Remarkable InnerU Itecentlr Discovered
by a Georgia Planter.

Commissioner Henderson received
from Mr. M. R. Hall, of Warrenton,
two curious little insects which look
like they might be a cross between tho
ordinary ground mole and the merry
little cricket whose cheerful chirping is
heard about the hearthstone during tho
long winter evenings. Prof.

the bugologist of the depart-
ment at once pronounced them mole,
crickets.

They are so called from their great
resemblance to the mole, the forejegs
being palmate, short stout much flat-- ,
tcned and armed with solid, tooth-lik- e

projections, like the fingers of a band,
and remarkably well adapted for dig-
ging in the earth. They arc about an
inch and a half in length, of a light
brown or fawn color, and covered with
a short velvet-lik- e down. Tho wings
of these specimens arc longer than of
those shown in the books.

From a report of the entomologist at
Washington we learn that "they gen
erally live in moist places, near water,
and "form passages or galleries in the
soiL The European species are said to
lay from two hundred to four hundred
eggs in a nest or kind of chamber under
the earth. They feed on vesrctablo and
animal substances and will cat raw
meat, when pressed for food will even
kill and devour each other. A correr
spondent of the National Department of
Asrriculture sent some specimens from
Virginia several years ago, where hs
said they were very numerous and had
destroyed nearly his whole crop of pota-
toes, "which were planted in moltt
ground. They also injure grass and
vegetables, and sometimes green sod by
burrowing into it and cutting off the
roots. They are said to do much dam-
age to young sugar cane in the West
Indies "by destroying the shoots and
boring into the cane. They are not
very numerous ic this conntry and lit'.le
damage to crops from them is reporUd.
yet in some parts of Europe they hto
plentiful and said to do much damage
to field andgarden;crops. Atlanta

At The Right Shop.

"I I think I have stumbled into the
wrong office." explained a stranger who
opened the door of a Cincinnati lawyer's
den.

"Well, that depends. If yon are In
business and desire to fail and pay ten
cents tpn the dollar, this is the right
office."

"O, bat I'm one of the creditors of
iast such a man, and I wanted "

"Certainly, come in. I'll either get
vour claim in full or have the scoundrel
indicted for fraud." Wall Street 2$cxs.

About twenty-fiv- e thousand patents
are usued each year in this country.

RELIGIOUS ND EDUCATIONAL,

The etiquette trasses are an im-

portant part of the inst?ction " girl's
schools in Japan.

Active preparations are beiau!a.
at xueu io ceie orate the nme UBadree
auuiversaryoi me introduction oi inn
tianity into Russia.

The State of California is printine
the new State school text books, which
will cost fifty per cent less than the
books nemv in nse.

The entire expenses of over one
hundred students at Amherst College
the past year averaged less than four
hundred dollars, vacation expenses in-

cluded.
C. P. Huntingten, the millionaire!,

it having built at the jiome of his child-
hood, Litchfield, Conn., a Gothic
chapel for the Unitarians of that place.

A Warkworth (Ont) minister
prayed one Sanday moraasg as follows:
"r.nnl tilpa nnr vrvnnt virla wlin aro
detained from joining in the worship of
j. nee oy the sieepmg ol tacir masters
and mistresses."

The Waldensians, at the general
eonferance at Florence. Italy, have de-

creed that hereafter female members
who have reached the age of twenty-on- e

shall be allowed to vote, bat not te
speak, at church meetings.

The Woman's Christian Temper-
ance Union of Montreal, Can., has es-

tablished a handsomely appointed read-
ing room for youngwomen who can
spend the noon hour, read, eat their
lunch and rest therein. Women are al-
ways in attendance to give the girls
welcome.

At a session of the teachers' asso-
ciation recently held at Saratoga, a re-

port was read showing a large percent-
age of defect in sight among scholars,
which would seem very naturally to
arise from the disorder of the pupils.
Troy Times.

It is becoming a custom in Michi-
gan to present "sweet girl graduates,"
just after they finish reading their grad-
uating exercises, with presents in as
great variety as those given a bride. The
Chicago Advance thinks that while this
custom may seem very pretty and pleas-
ant in the beginning, there is great
danger of its degenerating into an oc-

casion for ostentation and display.
The New Hampshire Bible Society

during the past year canvassed one
hundred and one towns, visited 33,657
families, and found 244 Protestant fam-
ilies without the Bible. In all, 6,848
copies have been placed in circulation

1,280 boing given away and 5,568
copies sold. The receipts for the year
have been 67,21 L8L, and the expendi-
tures less than this by 61,248.80.

In speaking of the progress of the
church in India, Church Bells says, "A
striking though some fancy it a small

token of religious improvement is the
establishment at Bombay of Mrs. Kad-hab- ai

as a bookseller and stationer.
This is the first time that a respectable
Hindu widow has ventured to carry on
business in her own name since the
laws of Manu were written, three thou-
sand vears ago."

WIT AND WISDOM.

Women like to be looked up to.
That's why they wear such high hats.

Who desires sympathy in adversity,
shonld exercise charity in prosperity.
St. Louis Chronicle

As the soil, howevcrrich it may be,
can not be productive without culture,
so the mind without cultivation can
never produce good fruit Scnect.

The brave deserve the fair. They
are something alike. One faces powder
in war, the other powders her face in
peace. Moron Telegraph.

"Shaving Done Here" was the
sign the barber put up, and when he
was succeeded by a broker the sign was
not changed. Dansville Breeze.

At a revival meetinjr in a country
town, not long ago, a young convert,
who was by business a milkman, arose
to speak. Just at the moment one of
the brethren started in with the hvmn,
"Shall We Gather at the Kivcf?"
Puck.

"Mamma, what does it mean when
it says: 'The shades of night arc fall-

ing fast?'" "You should try and fig-

ure out those things for yourself, John-
ny." "I know now. I"t means when
sister Jane pulls down the parlor
blinds, then Gus Smith comes in to
spend the evenings, eh?" Boston Globe.

'Suits pressed with neatness and
dispatch," is what the advertisement
read, and a distracted young lover there
and then determined to give them a
job, for, ho said, "I have pressed my
suit night and day for three long years,
and Susan is no nearer accepting me
now than when I began." X. Y. Led-
ger.

Two things are necessary to great
action in man the seemingly contradic
tory elements of passion and patience:
passion the stream which contains the
elements of power; patience the dam
which checks the descending flood, lifts
it to its fullest bead, and directs its
force to the proper point United Pro-byttria-

The joking at the expense of slow
traveling is now a stock article, and will
soon belong to the order of wormeatcn
"chestnuts. ' Here is one of the latest:
"Why, I paid you when I got into the
tram!" "Where did vou get on the
tram?" "At Pair Haven." "That
won" t do," said the conductor. "When
I left Fair Haven there was only a little
boy in the lorner." "Yes," answered
the old man, "I know it I was that
little boy." A. Y. Herald.

m

The Historical Spring Chicken.

Few people have any idea of the lon-
gevity of that noble, although

domestic fowl, the common hen
of commerce. By a late agricultural
paper we see that a hen, residing with
a farmer near Macon, Mo., seized a rat
by the back, carried him to a tab of
water, dropped him into it "with a re-
vengeful clack." and thus saved her
brood from further depredations. Now,
when in boyhood's happy days we read
the "Bovs' Own Book of Natural His-
tory,"' this venerable ben, at that time
resfdingbn an English farm, was spend-
ing most of her time dropping that same,
predatory rat into the tub of water with
the same old "revengeful cluck." And
now she is at it again, away out in far
away Missouri, where they "call U3 to de-
liver their land from error's chain.
Fifty years is a good ripe age for a brood
ben, but we do not look to see her pass
away in this generation. No. So long
as there is a rat alive in this world of
suffering and wrong, so long will that
noble old hen continue to pick him np
and drop him into a tub of water "with
a revengeful cluck." Hena, unreal
nockery, hens! We begin to hear that

the hen of oar boyhood was perhaps
only a feeble imitation of the real bea
of Burdette, in Brooklyn Eagle.

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

Camphor-gtH- H placed on shelves or
m drawers will effectually drive away
mice. Cleveland Leader.

Phjase say to baby's papa that our
best physicians protest against smokin-- ?

whre there are infants. Boston Post.
Thff e fashion of p'nked

flonzces of India silk upon thin cotton
dresses is revived this season. Chicago
Eerald.

A "root market" is a feature of
many English market towns. Roots-ar- e

brought in and sold in loafi just
as hay is brought into oar own mar-
kets.

The busy season of farm labors ex-
tends over all the year for the farmer
who employs all means to improve op-
portunities and who uses all resources- -

Troy Ttmes.
In all the growing season there is

never a time whea weed destruction is
out of order, and every opportunity
missed is a loss that must be made up
later by more work.

The true test of any system in farm-
ing can be had only in practice on tho
land where it seems to offer advanta-
ges, for differences in soil or conditions'
may show in one place substantial gain,
and ha another poitive loss. Boston-Budget-

AceoT-liB-- - to the American Kalural-is- tf

we are tohave a new kind of potato
that will not rot It is to be a hybrid
formed between the common Irish pota-
to and a similar tuber found in the
southermost parts of South America.

A family hi Moncton, N. B., could
not understand why the leaves fell off
the plants until they saw a'small mouse
on the top of a finc'fusebsia cutting tho
leaves off. After being watched for
some time it descended to the flower
pot, and, scratching up the ground in
the pot it began eating the roots.

A charming .way to frame toilet
mirrors is with plush twisted or folded
gracefully and spravs of grasses fastened
on prettily. A mirror which has been
broken can be easily fixed in this wav if
you have a piece of any size, with plush.
mat has already done duty on a dress
or hat as the folds and grasses will en-
tirely conceal all seams. Indianapolis
SentineL

When the tree is planted the?
branches should be cut back to form a
regular shaped head, and if they are
pinched back so as to keep the" tree
symmetrical, and only such branches
are allowed to grow as are needed, there
will be no necessity of murdering tho
trees in after years with the saw.
frame farmer.

In making compost tho principal ob- -
jectjshould be to have the materials in
fine condition. As compost is usually a
mixture of quite a number of materials
3nd also best when perfectly decom
posed, it serves better for young plants
tnat are tender, and is much superior
to stable manure for use in flower gar-
dens. Bural Sew Yorker.

Batter and Fruit Pudding: Chop up
one pound of apples and put them in a
greased pudding basin (gooseberries,
plums or anv other fruit will do), and
sprinkle sugar over them; now make a
batter ot one egg, six ounces Hour and
one breakfast cupful of milk; one-hal- f a
teaspoonful of baking powder must bo
added to the flour; when the batter is
smooth press it over the fruit and steam
gently for one hour; care must be taken
that the water remains boiling and does
not evaporate too much. JJoUon Globe.

Potted Fish: Cut a fish twelve
inches in length into four equal parts;
rub a little salt on the end of each piece
and place the pieces in an earthen pot;
add whole spices and cider vinegar to
cover the fish when the pot is nearly
empty. Tie on a paper cover, and over
this put an earthen cover to keep in all
the steam. Bake in a moderate oven
for three hours. Pish cooked in this
way is delicious and will keep two
weeks in a cool place and longer in a
refrigerator. Exchange.

LIGHT FOR STOCK.
Aa Important Point to Be Considered la

the Construction of Barn.
In planning or building barns or

sheds for stock, it will pay largely in
(he investment to take special pains to
see that the stock 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
require plenty of light. They will be
healthier, 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
can creep through the cracks. In win-
ter, when it is desirable to keep stock as
warm as possible, the doors are all
closed tight all the cracks that will ad-

mit the cold arc stopped up, and all is
dark where the stock Is to stand. It
can not be otherwise. Light is very
essential for stock of all kinds, and es-

pecially so during the winter, when
they are closed up in the stable the
greater portion of the time.

I am strongly in favor of providing
good, warm shelter for every kind ot
stock on the farm. P'rom experience I
have learned that it is not onlyeconsm-ic- al

as pertains to feed, but also for
health and comfort. If you are able to
build a good, warm stable or barn, yon
are able to stand the very small
additional expense necessary to
furnish plenty of sunlight "Glass
is very nearly as cheap a3
lumber; and if we consider the bene-
fits to be derived by providing plenty of
light the glass is much cheaper." If
you are not able to build a good barn
or stable, and only build sheds, leave
enough open spaces on the south side
to admit plenty of light even if they
admit at the same time considerable
cold, it will be better to have the light
with the cold than more warmth and
no light It is not necessary to have an
extra amount of light bat a quantity
sufficient to enable you to see plainly in.
all parts of the stable; and if pains'aro
taken to select good positions for the
windows, it will not take near as many
as at first would seem necessary, ff
the barn is built correctly, the windows
should be as nearly as possible on the
south, east and west parts. Very few
should be put in on the north side.
They should be fitted close so as to ad-

mit of as little cold air as possible, and
should be made so that they can be
either raised or opened easilywhen nec-
essary, and arranged so that the light
will not shine directly into the eyes of
the stock, as this is injurious; but if
coming in from behind, or the sides,
will prove of great benefit Generally,
there is less danger of patting too
small a number of lights than of hav-
ing too many if care is taken in se-

lecting the proper places for thesa.
Cor. Farmer ani Fruit-Growe- r.


