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I live hers by !\u25a0\u25bc toilbrldea
Content. w.thont a want

My brlCg«that joins those sight? atsMs,
New Btapck n sad Vermoat

The big Cnsedust im&v
Aamog its piers is whir.ad;

i'lo fc'qaaiaSed with It. rivtT
Itat a acquainted r.tk tas wotM.

Tut itrom wlslingcs and oa.
Through usn.dara. bills sad mad,

a ermkif aHrer watea e&aJa
Oa tbs Jacket of t&s iazA.

And. tbongh I livs !-?'« all alone,
*itcta tny cottase earled.

r*o eaaswtetsd with tt*r.*a»
That a acquainted with Um wsvM.

Tlroorh masls-aigar archarla
Aad tbroagh the fie d« ol haf,

Aifi down through the tobacco
It wisAs opon i*.» way.

And ft alse;« 5a aflsot sseailewa
*he?s th* tw-.itjh!aett sa 'lew®,

TT-eti wID-la ita cooi, son arse arsuad
las hot -row*of U* town.

The people on the other side,
It in their only ears

To erosa to thia; waile psopls hen
Ail wish to cross to taere.

And after loos I thlak
T-at. tht-nfh tie woeid la wl4a»

1 ara the oalr mac oa earth
K ho'a whoiiy aa'_at.el.

And why abouid I not be contest?
1 an Sere *Termor®,

wi.:« aii the world to humor aaa
<»o«« nd sg hy my door.

And when the steat w&««l at sight
Arrow taa tortoge ia whirled,

I'm s r <rnsliito«t with the nrer
That a acquainted w, vt tas world.

"Why doea ray rlrer tirrjaof
S aat eaa It*arran-2 he

Ai d it aaya, "1 tear the tearfc.
Hear '.he aotaeßi 9i the aea."

"titay asd ta k to sic ni e-.ti«s
*hera the »at.y thoo*ac '« be,"

Bat St aaya. "Iioe. the ttasie
Of tha auaic of ths aaa."

"Vsli,Iknow the ircth, ay rttw,
Thai thou Mint-;sto -T.e,

For I, 100. have !?» tB« s&agfe
Of la« as osic of the m

T: r.g.. I>,rt far is ta* KOUBtaiaa.
Sfcll tii« i-treaai of L,fe S« wfctrM

Tr.»«r>l th« n;i»:-ea*3Toa<3-e«i ->«eaa
TLai eaeircies ai. li.*w-»rkt"

?Snmattl Waiter Ail

A PRIVATE
PERFORMANCE.

Cp to his three-and-twentleth year
Jack Marsden *i< a faiure. At that age,
by a q jiet natural evolution, he became
a disgrace to bis {utiiy. His family said
so, and it ought to have known. It said
so w ;h emphasis, and &!so with unani-
mity for it consisted of one person only.
Jack's father. Marsden, sr., was a crabbed,
knotty-looking elderly gentleman, the
sort of a man who looks as if he
could never have been young, but as if
he mast have bees crabbed and knotty in
bis cradie. He was supposed to be worth
a prodigious lot of money, as he ought to

have teen, for he had passed his Lfe in
making: it. and had never been known to

pert with a penny when he could help it.
Itwas a speculation of supreme interest
and difficulty to himself and his acquaint-
ances how it could have happened that
such a fellow as Jack couid be born of such
a father.

Like all men with a genius for failure,
Jack began to show his bent early in life.
His mother, a tearful and despondent
lady, painfully aware of her unworthiness
to be tbe helpmate of such a social and

.financial paragon as Marsden, sr., never
4 had more than an apologetic fondness for
Iher offspring, humbly beileving that those
traits of character which resulted in mak-
ing him a failure were traceable to her,
and that if Jack had had another mother
he might have been worthier of his other
parent. His troubles durng the teething
peri'jd, the unheard of and unaccountable
developments of such oniversal in-
fant ailments as measles and whoop-
ing-cough, which seemed peculiar to them
among children, were dwelt on by her
with a dreary rehah. It is something to
be the mother of the most unfortunate
baby in the woi4d, and Mrs. Marsden made
the most of that sad eminence, and was
mournfully proud of occupying it. I'ei*-
hapsitwaain order that she might not
become sinfully haughty in the contem-
plation of the heights of failure to which
her son was destined to rise, that she
was removed from the sphere of mortality
while Jack was yet too young to give
definite assurance of his capacities in that
way.

From the point ofnew of his father and
ofhis masters Jack was a complete failure
at school. Perhaps, if anybody had
thought of canvassing his schoolmates,
another verdict might have been arrived
at. For Idoubt if a boy who is the recog-
nized bruiser of his form, and who can
awim, run, bat, bowl and jump with mon
of his seniors by two years, who
1* personally beloved even by the boys
whose beads he has punched, and by the

I A x AOT>S OJT TMK STASS.

tart woman to whom be owes seventeen
and sixpence, can quite fairly b« called aa
?11-ronnd failure. What his seniors means
was that by no earthly tneans it ever oc-
curred to them to try could the things they
taughtgot into J.t fc's curly head, that
at U' years of he didn't know the mul-
tiplication table, and could not have
construed three lines of VirgiL Nobody who
met the boy took hi:u lor a fo,>l. and th*
result of half an hour s talk with him was
only to increase one's wonder that a boy
of such capacity an i quickness should
to dull at ta»ks which boys jar !e«s clever
learned easily enough, however uawil-
lingly. He knew she names, habits,
flaunts snd breeding place- of every bird
and every quadruped discoverable t>r
miles about the town in which he went to
school; he knew ha.f Scott. Ihtmas aad
Ainswori i by heart, and could ut you

rards of Knulish verse, and ni«rhtiy rv)SV<e,i
he boys in his dormitory of tneir natural

slumber by the narration of »l >ries of hit
own composition. in which, though, as iu
nil such y. .nhiu. eSorts of jonglerie,
erlrne and bloodshed were the principal
ingredientthere was also a dash of
creative humor. But h;s great fa ulty
was mu icry. He caught and reproduced
tones an i gestures wifh surprising accu-
racy. and,like tne irreverent young vaga-

bond he was, eh se as especia; l utts for
his talent the most awe-inspiring seniors
of his acquaintance?his masters, and the
reverend gentleman uader whose elo-
quence he and his schoolmates yawned
and writhed every <undav m rnmgand
evening. Among au the hidings he re-
ceived in his school days, mem rat'le as

ittanv of their, were, n> i < -truck off so tiery
ma the visitation which h i ~;i.n him f<r
that masterpiece of mimetic humor in
which he iiiis to his ie. e<i \u25a0< v, ,i;rs a

rendering of an imaginary d a re.:n->i-
ing him held between hi* tail r a;i<i l>r.
Utarkie, the head master lie \ i no:
keen prepared so lind tlie .**l n;i aid
dignitary among his auditors, J ! w lien,
from t~« ca-kueas oi sit* toinaox, uie

gratia* tones he bad just mimicked issued.
ealiing him to cm his bed and proceed to
the study, his fiver was as water withia
hira. His audience took it for a crowning
triumph of bis art and applauded it
loudly, with the result ofgetting SO© .ines
a piece aii round and of d-'tid? the doc-
tor's arm to an nr. usual strenrth during
his interview with Jack in the study.

Aft*'leav.n? school Jacs distinguished
himse.f as a fa; sre in one or two walk* of
iife. He (v taken into his father's office
with toe promise of a vartnership to
awake his dormant enthus.ss*n in business
par-nits, and afterwards articled to a
a icitor. It is said that, after standing
him for six months, the so.-citor offered
him £IOO down to break his indentures
and go to Australia: it is certain that at

the end of tnat t roe Jack quitted the
study of law. As a final attempt to start
hm m life be was sent to sea He liked
that better; but after a few soy ares tne

rr. "-notony of a sailor's life dismsted him.
He announced his intention ofabandoning
it???chucking it was his actua* expres-
sion.

'And how. if you please." demanded
his lather, "do you propose to 3ise

"I'm going on th* stare." said Jack,
If he Eai ce ared his intention of tak-

ine to pockevnieiine or ars«->n for a liveli-
hood, is could hardly haTe hai a pro-

fonnieror more awrul effect ca Mars-
den. sr.

"Ererybody aays I should make a
splendid actor." said Jack, and I'm sure
i should like the life. I shall never mass
a business man. sir. Figures won't stick
in my head, and I hate the confinement.
Bes.des. what do I want to maae money

for* You've got plenty. and I'm your
onlv child." Mr. Marsden gasped.

*

"It
really isn't a hard line of life, sir. Actors
are just as weU thourhtot as any other sort
oi people, and if they succeed they make
heap# of money. Loos at Irving! There's
Bob Coltsfoot. Sir Robert Coltsfoot's son.
I was at school with him. He's on the
siage. making £l6 a week, he told me: and
he goes into just the same set he knew be-
fore he went into the profession."

"Profession' growled his father. "Good
Lord! Raddles his fa-~e and makes a pub-
lic spectacle of him-ied in a booth and calls
that a profession."

?'And. besides," continued Jack, with a
shrewd idea of the kind of argument most

like y to touch h.s father, "it requires no
capital. That's a great point. Why, it
cos: you a thoo.-ani to get me articled.
Ciean wast*>, monev gone, and no return.
It cost something, 1 suppose, to fit me out
for sea. That's gone too. But I can wa x
bang on the stage as I am."

By thit time the old man had recovered
from the shoes. He said things regarding
tne stage. and those who trod ;t?more ts-
pecia ly the fairer half of them?and of
people who wasted their time and money
in encouraging sucia vagaoouds, which it
might not be safe to repeat in these days,
waen the profession is recognized as a
k.nd of Fifth Estate, and expressed his an-
a terable extermination to cut Jack otf
with a shilling if he dared so to outrage
his family.

"Oh no you won't." said Jack. "You'll

?et use-d to it. In fact, the thing's done.
m off next week w.th Moore's comedy

company, signed t:ie en?agement today,
second ,u*en*.ie lead; £4 a week to start
with. Not so bad for a beginner."

The old man swiftly sounded his mind
to s*-e if he had the moral courage to turn
the young reprobate into the street the-e
and then. He had not. Jack was his
oniy son. and he wag old; he dared not
far-e the prospect of loneliness for the rest
of his life. But he made a nnal effort to
assert himself.

?'Understand, sir," he told Jack, "that
the very moment you disgrace yourself by
crossing a public' stage I've done with
you. I renounce yo-i; I cast you oflf. You
shan't nave a penny of my money or sea
my faoe again."

"Takes it harder than I expected, **

thought Jack; "hut he'll come round. I
must do something for a living, and
there's nothing else I'm ht for or should
line half to well."

so Jack went on the tour. As he had an-
ticipated. he found the life very much to
his taste, and, as the repertoire of the
company was extensive and constantly
changing and he wa« a born comedian, he
made rapid strides in his chosen art. He
wrote home to his father once a week, un-
deterred by the old man's silence, and
pent him cutt.ngs from the iocas papers of
the towns he played in, in which his ap-
pearance and talents were praised.

it so happened that, in a town in the
north of Eng and. at which the company
appeared. Jack had some cousins living,
whose acqua.ntante he had never made,
the cnilureti of his father's haif-brother.
who had been dead for s>m« years past.
As in duty bound, he called to pay his
respects to the family, a little doubtful of
how c >nntry cousins were likely to accept
.. y ui.g !. -.t of t.ls pro: n, and found
hiiaet-.f, t ' :..s agree*:.ie surpr se. received
with de !«rhl by the younger members of
tr.e fanu.v and *:tu c»vis»ty i-y his aunt,
an e lerly lady of a tart "flavor, with a
manner suggesting a mixture of oil and
v.L-gar. the v.>ung»»r members of ths
faiuiiy had seen him in his nrss perform-
ance at the local theater, and. I.ke the
s.iiii <e country so a* they were, were
greatly smitten with the giory of owning
an artistic relative. Jack's light, easv
manner did the res - , and beiore he lets the
town the whole family was in iove with
ham, M.ss Alicia Mat ie, a veiy charming
young lady of 1!>, not »east. Ja*
sighed bitterly when the week came
to an end and he had to go on
with the company, nor was he solitary in
fcis s. rrow: and nobody who had wit-
nessed his pa't.ne with Miss Alicia wou.d
have wondered that, when the tour was
over and the company disbanded. J art,
instead of going straight back to London
to seek an ther en.: igement, should have
betaken himsei: aeain to ihe town beauti-
Led bv tier presence. It was a rap.d
courtship, and the two were plighted to
each other before even Mrs. Maple's keen
eves hud detected any very seri<-.s symp-
toms of pass: on on either side. With the

tr ;« ir age. thsy made their en-
£.l .aniens known to her, which, as Jack
rtn.arked -s> : uentiv. was just wncre
t e kti i f began. At rirst Mrs. Mapie
w »- mors than g: . . Mr. Marsden was
wen,thy, and J* k his only son.

"Y *u have, oi course,' sue said, "com-
uur.L in tenth i to your lather?"

"Why. no," said Jack. "I*thought my
hrst duty was to matte you a*are of the
circumstances."

' .Q"1 1e risht," said Mr*. Maple. "Quiterlgi.t aad proper, but my answer must
depend upon your lather's."

Jack bit h.s linger#, and hem'dand ha d,
Ht *AS over uce. ;>e am-wr h.-i o*n m.nd,
but stiu. it she thought so. it should r>e
done. He wa, aed h ::ie. revolving in his
mind the tern s «>t a iei to his father.
He was genuinely aud honestly in love,
and knew bis fo-ioii ;o it? reiurned, and
those are circumstance* which will make
verv commonplace p* t .« fa;riv eloquent
with tongue or n-n. He was more than
doubtful as to now his father would act,
remembering the strained terms on which
they had parte i an i t it don t lent his
passion a new glow, aad he wrote w.th
fervency. He painted Alicia as the most
l*ertect of created womei*. as. indeed, he
Ihjugiht her, and dwelt cncere.v on hs
unworibi r»- of a a. T, e letter

tie »j«ut a sleepless nigas
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bristling with anger. A parti with ten
thousand a year was worth enduring
something for rut to z* to. i to >a?e bar
own drawing-room in thai fashion!

"So tell me." continued the old gentle-
man in a milder tone * rer. they were left
alone, "y(*»m';y .lore the scamp, eh?
Don't "r* afraid of me. my >2ear. You're a
p.uckr girL I pluck. You're pretty,
too. VerypreSty. And you're reaiiy foad
of him en ?"

At to is Alicia's pride, which had been,
sus*ained by contumely, r-eran to »av--.
and the tears came to* h*r eves. -Yes '

si.r sa i. -n a scarce:y auiihie tone, broken
by % s->b, 'I lore him. T "

?Lore h:m!' said Mr. Marsden: "but
that s a word don't always snow the
meaning of. Yes. yes. I know." he con-
tinued. checking her as she was a*» -at to

h m. "Bat how much do yon love
him? "suppose I nim oS ?won't
jr.vp him a penny?"

"It w ul-: not a ter me," said Alicia.
"Iwould die for fc.rn."'

??Die.'" answered the old m.m. "You
ta.k ess:. j of d-m». you youn* people.
Maybe, you wouldn't be so foai of the
prospect ifyou were a few years nearer to
it. Would ?va :ire for him, taat'a the
question ? Would you marry nim if he
were on.y a poor actor, and* not a rich
man's son.

"

"Yes/ sai l AM«a. "Oh. sir, I lose him
?o." Xature spoxe in the cry; her voice,
eyes, hands were e oquent. My dar.mg. *

cried the old man in \u25a0juite as-: tner voice,
and she found herseii .a h.s arms.

"Jack"' she haif shrieced, but he cor-
ere-i her mouth with his hand.

"'For heaven's sake! no hysterics. I
wanted you. that's a..*, and I've
succeeded. I; you mean *ha: you say be
at tne ea« of tne lane at s o'clock tonight.
Pu.! voursc-.f together; your a-oiner wLi
b» - ack direct tv."

Waer. Mrs. ilip'.f re-entered the room
she f and them la the:r former ?^osxuens.

""Weil, ma'am,' sa.d the old man rising,
"I must have time to think this over. I'll
write or call; and so. good day to TOO.
Go>>i day, my dear.* 1

"Extraordinary old man." sari Mr*.
Mat is. "Weli. my dear, will he consent?"

"I?l think so. mamma." stammered
Alicia, and she ran to her room.

I must confess that I should hare my
doubts as to the morality of this story,
bat for two circumstance? w.r.i'h te.p me
to take the same new of :t taken fey Jack
and Alicia. The trst of these cir um-
stances jthat, for the hrst three rears of
their married life. Jack and Alld'a jnats-
nea their iaith ;n eacn outer's afJeetions
by heating the rattle of life toceiher an-
afded. except by a very small al.y who
joined their forces towards the end of the
firstyear. The second is, that Mirsden
sr., has consented to reins rate Jack as his
heir, spends hail" h:s nights at the theater
ofwh:> h Jack is the principal star, and
vows that Alicia is the best wits and
daughter-.n-law ia England.

Hs>st Mrssa*.

(Next day the Po#r-l!rr*uj.-;K«csa will
print a new ,:ory fey R udyard K.pung, "A Mat-
ter ot Fact. *]

If! ITA LIK>"S.

{The bmi aotel poem o' the '.ate "0»w Vr>
dith"?Lord Lyttoa.]

\At Paris it wa». at the opera there;
An i she looked hie a queen in a box that

night.
With the wreath of pearl ia her raven b*Jr,

And the brooch on her ireest so bright.

Of all the operas that V*rdl wrote.
The best, to my aaata. u the "Trjvalof%"

And Mario can sooth with a Sewer acta
The souls la purgatory.

T_t moon on ihs tower tlept soft as snow.
And who has s:! thrived ia tha strasrett

way,
A# we hsard hint sing while the ras barsed low,

"Xoa ti tcordar di nse?"

Tha emperor there, .a his box cf state,
Looicu g-are, as if he hs 3 just thea seas

Tne red Sag ware fro® the city rate.
-ere his eag.ei la broase hai teen.

The empress, too, had a tear in her eye
You d &ar« uld that her fancj had g\*w back

again
For one moment, aader tha old blae sky,

To the old glad Uie ia =pala.

Well, there in oar front row box v« m
Toeetuer, xay bride betrothed and I;

MT g*z* was nxed oa my opera hat,
As J cars oa the stage hard by.

Aal both were silent, aud both were «al.
Like a qceea she leaned oa barf nil whits arm,

With ths- resal. indolent air iha had,
So confident of her charm.

I hare not a doubt siie wu thinking then
Of her former lori. good soul tint he waa,

Who died the richest acd roucies: of mea.
Tie Jlarquia of Caratiaa

Ihop# that, to get to tie kiagdotn of beavea.Through a needle* eye he had a -1* to MM,
I wish h:a: well for the jointure given

To asy lady Carab&a

Meanwhile I was thinking of my first low,
a* 1 had not beer, thinking of aught for year*,

Tillc.Tsr my eyes there brgia to aav»
tcn«tbia|tut felt like star*.

Ithought of tia dre.s that ii« wore last time
we stood, a eat a tie ftprtsi tree, io>

get her,
la tho< lo»t lard, la that soft olitne.In the ei.Bii a evening weather.

Of that muslin drew ;f«r the ev» was hot}
Arsd her warm white neck in its goldea "bain.

And her mil, aoft hair, ; ist tied ia a knot.And iaUing !?>'*« &gaic,

And the ;asia»aa flowtrr Sa her fair yoang bnufa(Oh. Mi taint, sweet tmdll of that
flower 1}

Aad the one biri singing alone In his neat,
And tie on# stir orer the tower.

Itho-.ght of our little quarrels aad strife,
And tis letter A*: br©ht ns hack tny ring;

Aad :s a*. wtetasi then in the waate efhii.
Such a very little thing'

For I thought of her er*ve below the hill,
r! i t:,e ssatiae. cyprta* tree stands OTWIAnd Ithought ? * ? -were sh» only livin*

stSIL
How I could forgive her and love her."

And 1 «wear, aa I thought of her thas, In thaihour,
And of h:>w. aiter ad, old things were beat,

1 1 4TB? *! '-*? s ~ei. of thai jiaia.aa ftowei
" hich she used to wear in her breast.

X t ssn e. t so faint, and it smelt so sweet.
It made meervvp aad it made tua coldt

' ?- * wnt that siea.s frvia Ui crutabllug

Wtere a tnajaajy ifhalf unrolled.

Ar.d I turned aad looked. She was sifting tharet-f ai® tw x over tb« Mii J re* llE
.

th !t.?^*Ua \u25a0***"? wuh thit ftiU. ?»« hair,

Iwa here and she wa» there.
\a i the flittering h rseafcoe eurved be twee a;Fr >3l :ry ar:4e-t<:r.ith«j, w :n he-raTeu hairand her sumptuous, scornful meia.

To rsv ear.y .-ve. wth her eye* downcast.And otox tor priinraee :'a<u'tfce ehede
' r t- 'roni :h- ?--? rack to the past ,

Tier® Wikjf 2>ut & ilep to b«a made.

To my early lore from est future bride
\u25a0 One tn-meat I looked. Then I stole to the
I t.-*T;r»-j passage. aa d down at her aidex *ai*nt. -?g « mosaeat more.

M'- tl. ak'.'.f of tfcr. r>r the taasio'a »traia,
<"r (K-saethin* which never w be express.H*l t-rva«..t fc.i U.i m the crave aga.a
» .:a jasm.ae la her breast.

ste :s ft i»rd. asd the i» act wed;
Hut »re loves tee a-.w, and the loved me then'
n H TJ :; ">l wor dj t-.at her sweet lipe saidMy heart grew youthful again.

The xaarchioaees ti- ere, of Carubaa ?

a! ' "?" 22 T
v

T ar '
a&a but for her ? ? ? ws -i. J#; lhjltpass-

she taay marry whomever she wi.i.
B -t Iwill marry ay own first love.

ah her primrose face, for old things ire

S>"»wer ia her Iprise tt aboveIu.e brooch in say .ajy» breast

The world is filled with fo..y aad sia.Alia i-: re must cliog waert it cah. I
if u«tfv enough to win,&\±to:.e its tic-Ted day.

And I taiak, ia the lives of most women andmen.
Tl"r*.U££n®n: Wh*a H> smooth
if on.y the deed would fiad oat whenTo CvE*.. back. ii,J forgiven.

But oh, the ?r-sel: o. the ism.ae fiower'
Aad oh. th*t a: u». \u25a0' *a J oa, ;he way

¥uicG rap<? ui iroH2 th«d ajott lower
"Von ii?-C T>iar di m«!Nq tt Mso?\i&r 4i !"

Will pesitivsiy e'ire s. -a hea-iache sad pre-
Teat it*retura. t , u*le Uver Pi.va ffc s
ie aot lai, !>w truth. Oi.e p-il a dose. l
\u25bcer;i*ea»eak. Musli email dc®- *

'

h* bays AU.dk worn harry hi*."'

wonderine over his father's probable re-
ception of it, in<3 kill*'! tie istefenißf
day as best be oouid, being «»4« a

promise to Mrs. Mat*;* no* to attempt to

see Alicia until t* hitd received his
father's san-t.oa. When the ansaet ar-
rived he lore open the en re.ope with
shasiae f.r<ze rs. and for a minute or so his
ey»s were so drm that tne r urred char-
acters swam meaning.ees before th~;n.
When tneir maaning became cieur to him
he dropt>ed into Lis chair with a groan.
H:S father wrote curtly and harshly, say-
in? that he ir*ght marry any one he
wott!d, but te-ling him to expect no
furtoer support _>r countenance from r,:m.

It seemed the death blow to his hopes.
Mrs. Map e voiid never suffer her
daaghter to marry a penniless stroi'er.
rally he betook to her house.
Tae iady. seated in the drawing-room
window." marked tne broken and de-
jected air with watch he approached, and
she was alone when Jack was shown in
to her. She read Marsden sr. s, letter, and
was meiiisuous'y reeretfu; at the
shattering of loves young dream.
"The young man must see." ah e
said. "that her duty to her
daughter " Yes, Jack saw that. It
was a. 1 over, he knew; but mightn't he
see Alicia jest for one final rooa.eat? He
wouid be qui-t and keep his se.f-controi;
there should be ao scene, but he must »ee
her. just to say good-bye. Mrs. Maple,
perh'ats w.seJy. declined to hare her tar-
ing's feelings harrowed by a quite useless
interview, and somehow, though Ja~i had
qui:e meant to say fareweU to Alicia be-
(J:e leaving the house, be foand hlrase.f
on tne doorstep. ex,.ed witnoat that ana.

glimpse ot paraaise. After the first chill
1.1 of dejection had passed, he took train to
London, and rushed in on his father,
pleading love's cause with an eloquence
which left his letter far behind. The old
man wy deaf to entreaty, and entrenched
himse.f from his son's impassioned assault
behsnd a barrier of cynical humor, from
which Jack's rhetorical cannon shots fek
dead.

"This is tyranny, sir." said Jack. "Yob
overstep the bounds of your authority,
and I warn you that, if Alicia will taie
me, I shad try to win her. As for vior
money, leave it where you like. Iwouldn't
give her up lor ail the money in the
world."

"What play is that from asked the old
man sourly.

"

Jack left the house bolting,
and went back north, where he wasted
time and temper in trying to persuade
Mrs. Maple that, after ail, a young te.low
with a profession in his fingers is not so
bad a husband, as times go. and in trvir.g
to get a gitmpse of Alicia, in both of which
he failed completely. Jack Marsden, with
bis father's fortune in prospect, and Jack
Marsden. the disinherited mummer, were
two widely different people, and the vine-
gar in Mrs. Maple's manner greatly pre-
dominated over the oiL Sae bad her duty
as a mother to think of. Setting aside the
doubtfulness of his position and resources,
what kind of husband was a voung man
lisely to make who had started life by
quarrelling with his father? Ahcia. like a
sensible girl, shared her mother's view of
the situation.

"Let her tell me so." said Jack. "Let
her write it to me, if she fears to see me
and tell me so by word of mouth."

Mrs. Maple promised that Alicia should
write. Jack went home and waited three
days for the letter. Then he called agaia
to receive the answer. "Not at home."'

On the following day. to quote a favorite
phase of s popu.ar author, a remarkable
thing happened. Mrs Maple received a
card bearing the inscription, "Mr. Richard
Marsden," with a penciled line a«King for
a moment's interview. Entering the
drawing-room she found there a white-
headed, crabbed-faced old man, engaged
in examining the books on her d.-awing-
room table.

"Mr. Marsden?" she asked.
"The same, ma'am," answered the old

gentleman. "We ve not met for so long I
can excuse you for not recognising ma.
You're not looking any younger." Mrs.
Maple was conscious of the fact, but
thought its statement unnecessary. "I've
a letter here irom that scainp of a boy of
mine." He took the document from his
pocket and scanned it through his r asses,
muttering phrases from it. " Eierna. a?e<w
tion' "unchangeable," "my darling A.icla.'
the usual sort of thin?; I needn't troub.e
you with the youn? idiot's ravinss. You
saw my answer to nis hrst letter?" Mrs.
Maple intimated an affirmative by a bend
of Use bead. "I've been thinking since I
wrote it." he went on, scowling at the
lady thoughtfully from under oent brows,
-a good wife would he a srodsend to him-1
the rnakiaj of the d >g. fie savs here that
the young lady? Alicia, isn't her name??
confound her. where is it? Yes, Alicia?-
he says Alicia would marry him if you
duln't -'.mi in the war. I« that so?

Mrs. Maple hesitated. Tne o;d gent.e-
man's mind had obviously changed since
he had answered Jack's Tetter. If that
were so, the penniless actor *»s not so bad
a match atter all.

"Girls are fooi:sh creatures." ihe said,
simperingly. T have had trouble with
her. Of course she w >uld do her dutv if
Icalled up m her to do it. but "

"But sae'd h.-tve no objection to m&rrv-ing ten thousand a year, n.>r you either,
eh?"' sail Mr. Marsden with* his usual
cynical chuckle. "Let me see the girl,
ma'am; I U sound her metai I warrant
you."

Mrs. Maple rose, saying she would send
Alicia to him.

"No you won't, ma'am, if voa pleas*
Ring the bell for her. I don't want her
prompted. I want to know her real
nunvL"

M-s Maple obeyed, subjugated by this
rude old man.

".-vud Miss Alicia to me. ifyou please."
she said so the servant who answered the
call.

Alicia api>e*rM. She started slightly ai
sig-.i of t:;e o J -. an. struck by the stroca
family reaeruo.an-e to Jack triueat-.e in'
his teatar*s. She had*:;tt'.e nee i
of her mother s introduction to be sure of
him. Mr Marsden stucs out an ungrac-
ious han i to her, bat she curtseyed and
ignored iu

"Got piuck!'' muttered the old eentie-
man. '1 like thai. Good sign when a
giri has piock. So yoa re in lore wish
that of a son oi" mine, eh?" he con-
tinued a.ou 1. A.:na shot a glance at him
which ah .i.d hare dam founded him, atdidn't. "In love' ' he pursued. "Why,
how old are you? lo?*'

"Iwas Id fas: birthday." replied Alicia.
cot'.Ting a str.ne lisposition io tears with
a demeanor of c id dignity. at which the
«1J sentietaan ch ickied *fr*»a.

"Lord. L rd . he said, "as Yenerahle as
taat! hat a teaiaie patriarch voa mustfeel! So you're ,u lore with Ja, t, eh? Inore wiih ayoang a** who oSend* an af-
tectionaie lather and throws tea thoasania year r.to tne gutter to join a pack of
?trouing mountebanks ?"

>.!akt"»i»eAre was an actor," answered
Aac v "An ? so was Moliere?-if yoa'Te
ever hearrf of him."

U*-? A .-**
"

CTltd Mrs* Maple, "My dear
chili! '

"I'-.tii t yoa interfere ma'am," said Mr.
Marsden. turning on her w.;h a sudden
snap. I woo t :-.a*e her prompted I teilvoo. and if roa w aid kin iiy S t>*re us
> our lor ten ramateis, I chink

be % uiider*;An<iiji£."
Mr*, j!fvs« ua mi tt( nxiffl,

THE RUSSIAN HUNGER

fnm Pvpt 1)
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Th* Csatea s»<t the Remedy.

ET t_ aOLOESSXJtS.
Eit total Juaeneaa E-.-Uoa >f "Free ScMia."

Tie fastine now Tsm.g-.ns :s Rossi* ex-
ten is to e.znteea provinces, the are* of
wh en is equal to tnat of iiance. Be.g--2.ni
an<i Switzerland toother, vi ihe popula-

tion of which .s about forty million*. Ia
*ii provinces the famine ia partial, :n the
ether twel»e complete. piper,
the J-j *

- ..a. of JituMft, has taaoaaoed
thai i: w;.i take 75.?»>"' '»» bushels to *eep

the population aii*e on ill the next crop.
It seems that *ll the facta concern-
ir.z the unpenoinf famine were ico»n to

the fovernment in Jtne or Joly, for the
KCtTas, or general as*embLiea. na<i made
complete reports at that time of the fa..-

At a asusr tTATioy.

are of the crop, and in the light of the
latest events it is seen tnat their scares
were correct, their deta-s accurate. Their
requests for immediate aid were Lost in a
tangle of red tape, aal ia consequent
half of the provinces were left without
seed and in the other half the starving
peasantry was compelled to ut...ue tne
teed grain for food.

Itis my opinion that if Russia had a
popular form of gcveramens the great sur-
plus ia Caucasia and ia other parts of
the Russian empire would have been suf-
ficient to meet all demands. As it is now,
grain ia absolutely rotting on the fields of
Caucasia. An autocrat like the caar womd
rather see millions starve than abandon a
tittle of his beastly prerogative.

Taxes are the prime cause of the terrific
disaster that has come over Russia. Ifin
America a farmer can hardly make a liv-
ing by paying 10 or 12 per cent- a vear,
what will you say to a tax of 45 to 7; per
cent, on production paid under the lashes
of the knout to the Russian government.

The erects are working in two ways.
The intelligent class wishes to help its
separate people by organizing phuaa-
thropic societies all over the country.
Professor SoioviefT proposed to the
government a list of subscribers whose
donation would amount to 14,000.000
rubles, on condition that the government
allow the societies control of the distribu-
tion. The rich widow, Sava MorosofF. pro-
p sed to give rubles to the sutfer-
ers on condition th3t sue be permitted to
organize a re.ief soeisiy, and in both cases
the government declined. My Russian
correspondents nave given me several sim-
ilar instances.

Bat the concession ame when the dying
and dead were nlling the village homes,
when church and state. with its burdens
of officials. found itself unabie to cope
with 4CyX>9,oft) starring peasants. Indi-
Tidaals were permitted to receive contri-
butions and attribute then in their own
districts. It was this concession that
brought Count Tolstoi to the front, and he
and h s family are now doing a herculean
work in the striken districts!

At the outset the reactionary papers of
Russia cried out that Count Tolstoi's ac-
tion would produce a revolution. Two
weeks after this denunciation these same
papers denounced the government organ-
ization in the famine districts as failures,
and bo.i.y asserted that the government

the ai« extorted from the peasant.s by
the These taxes may be

divided into three kiads: Ooissi, provin-
eiai and imperial, whicb correspond to the

county. state and nationa. taxes of the

United States. The locs. or ootest are per

capita taxes that go to keep up the po.ioe.
roads. sc&ools. granaries.

_

pries:s and
churches. Besides these theioeai o:£ ta.s,

appointed from St. Petersburg. have to e
bnoed by the peasants. The provincial
taxes pay the salaries of the provincial
officials, keer apthe police courts and trie

provincial seaoou and eoUesres. To
th.s class of :jia' mrut

_ e added
the cost of the revenue stamps that
are attached to every petition addressed
either to eoort or executive oth .a: and to

psaeporta. Then the centra g wernment
collects a per cap .a tax ?r .m each pe tsar.t

of 3 rur.es a year, or the equivalent of
$1.50. These various kiads of taxes, in-
c. -iia? aribery. extortion and usury. ag-
gregate from 30 so \u2666> rubies a year so she
individual, or SiUX

Now .et us ?et atthe va.ue of a ruble to a
Russian peasant. In the central provinces
a peasant w.th s norse can earn 1 m >.e a
dav. or ocl cents, but ae must ttnd for him-
self and anima.. But the averse? peasant
does not earn more than S3O a year, so the
importance of a SUO tax to him caa be ap-
preciated at a glance.

Mkhailolf, a writer for a Russian maza-
rine. has recsctly written of someatart.mf
examp.es of this'taxinir of the peasantry.
He has coi.ected stai.aiica from e.evea vil-
lages m a small area .n the province of
Smolensk, that show that toe unc< i.c ;e i.
but overdue, taxes for that territory are
ten times tae actual valuation of the prop-
erty. V.nce no money could be found
among the peasants the otScials resorted
to dogging in an effort to squeexe t out of
them. Each inhabitant was subjected to

2>JO lashes a year for three years. That, at
least, was the average number of lashes,
and ifone man missed ais allotment his
neighbor was required to take s doable
d use. As Narva, in the province of St. Pe-
tersburg. this same author estimates the
totai income of tae peasants to be «SO. XO
rubies a year in the time of aa average

harvest, but the taxes dunn* tae same pe-
riod amount to 4o»l. «*> rubies.

For the pass twenty rears there has been
a gradual Impoverishment of the Russia
p***uaatry. daring which time they have
bee a compe.ed to sets their hordes and
cattle. ana their stnal. farm improvements
have aeen going to rain and -it- ay. Tuere
nas been starvation during the best yeara.
Whatever breadstuff was sent to tae sran-
artes was sto.en by the officials. It is the
emptying of the graaaries that has broognt
on the famine of L£C

Tne discontent among the Russian
peasantry began to szrow s.jon after their
liberation from seridc m in Ly>2. ceca-ise-

they were i>eing denrived of suit .»nt

land to maintain their existen e and be-
cause they were compel.ed to pay ICO
times the value of such as was given
them. The discontent *i3 tne cause of
the nihuistic movement. The e-..<vera-
ment. in consequence, resorted to reaction-
ary and oppressive- measures, so that
before the death of A-exander 11. not a
shad >w of the reforms that made that
ruler famous remained. The reaction
continues until today all honest, intelli-
gent and educated men nave been driven
from the government positions. Only the
vilest and most immoral elements remain
in power, men whom the caar has to pay
well for their loyalty. In return for this
these hire.ings are allowed to devastate
Russia. Tne czar is upheld by them and
the soldiery alone. The suppressor of a
local discontent is eiven carte blanche to
roo. burn or ravish the discontented terri-
tory. I Snow ofhundreds of suoh cases.

Is it possible to trust such officials with

has not given one-third the amount sub-
scribed at the beginning of the famine.

As a resuU toe people of Russia are los-
ing faith in the government, and secret
societies are being organised in Kiew. in
Moscow an*! .a St. Petersburg. to show the
Russian g vernment that despotism must
not stand in the way of the relief at such a
time.

The government has answered with ar-
rests, and instead of food has sent genera s
and guards to keep the stricken under con-
trol.

Iapplaud the decision of the American
congress. It shows that a republic can
never have faith or believe in a despotic
government The American people' a'rerendy to send large donations to help the
starving, but they are optosed to transmittheir assistance to tae tax gathere-s of adespot. I congratulate them on their ac-
tions. and know that this will not dimin-
ish their donations, waich. In mv humble
?pinion. «houid all be seat to "CountessToistoi, Moscow.'' L» GOLPEMSSSO.

Famine Stricken for Twenty Years.
BT LSO HiKIiSI,THB FAHOCS NIHILIST.

Of tae ioca.itie3 afflicted by famine in
Russia I am personally acquainted only
with Saratof and Samara, the hrst of
which was settled by German colonist*!
who own plenty of land and are among
the wealthiest peasantry. The t »tai nam"
ber of peasants in Russia is 90.000.000,
000,000 of whom are now suffering in.
tensely from the shortage of food supplies.

The immediate cause of this great famine
is not to he found in the bad harvest of
last year. It is a well-known fact, recog-
nised by the conservative and liberal pa-
pers and magazines of Russia, that this
same famine has been in existence for
20 consecutive years, during which time
these same people, now poignantly affectedhave beea living in a state of chronic
starvation, now forced to a crisis only by

\u25a0 Age emptiness of granaries.
* sau*e of this starvation Las b««a

A RXLIE? MW OOITIKS TYRO «A*LU

money from America for the famine-
stricken? Is the idea a«t rer>agnant to
liberty-loving Americans sending money
to support and s:ren?then and he.p to
continue in power this despotism. It
would he like siring monev to the Italian
padroni to succor the Italian laborers
whose blood they sacked, or Like ?en*::ns
money to a thief to aid his victim. Has
Dot civilization advanced too tar to render
it profitable to support this monarchy of
physical force in which the people have
no voice ?

American money should be sent to
American consuls or the English pasto-s
or other in Russia, but not to
Russian officials. Count Tolstoi is a man
ofprinciple, who can well be trusted w.ta
the distribution of relief funds, but I must

say that I doabt if the Russian eovern-
n;ent will lone permit him or any othernones: Russ.aa to receive and distribute
funds.

Assuming that the c*ar is honest, I be-
t' tT -

T
'-at He retain? h;s crown so entirely

by the suffrance of the bought officials
ani hirelings by whom he has surrounded
himself thr t he is at their mercy. <in i they
would not brook his making use of h nest
men. even in the diatr.button of chantyfunds. Lso HAXTKASS.

Tbe Calamity a Politic*! Lesson.
BY KD*r*D NOBLK.

Secretary of the society of Anerkaa Fr.esda oI
Russian Freedom.

I saould be untrue to everything I have
tried to .earn about Russia if Idid not «ST
that the pitiable plisht in which the peo-
ple ot that country dad themselves today
is a spectacle to mate gods an d men ween,
and if 1 did not add to this the
iurther statement that the condition
of affairs which now prevails under
the nongovernment of the czar is one
which ought to excite the burning indig-
nation of every humane man and woman
now on the planet. That on a soil, rich,
genera ly speaking, as is that of
nearly 2D.000.C00 of people, after indescrib-
able privations and sufferings, should
stili need the help of foreigners, is a fact
that teLstbe political lessen ofthe Russian
calamity to the whole wor.d.

The one bright spot m tbe dark pictureis the eagerness with which the nations
are coding to tne aid of their suffering
sister. !so far as the facts have been made
tnown to her, America has responded
nobiy to the cry of "ku,Sia n humanitv in
distress. But the story of the *r*-at
famine has not yet been halt told,
and the work of rt.ief already done is buta small part of that which the occasion de-mands. Facts published from time to
time in the Rnssian par-ers, as wed as m-
loraiation received in private letters, ,e*d

rne to conclude that, heart-rending as t*i

the accounts thus far received. tas *ui?-'-
lag is very much greater than we have y-t
an y idea of.

The Russians are s patient people, a- 1
do not complain overran :c. nor are the r
hardships zealously a- sed about sy t s
press. I know some of the rr.ci>n d*.
tr.cts, and have often trav«;ed .a the \

days at a rime wur. >u: steeing % ? z~. ?

human habitation. Russian vil,a?-»* * e
'ike tiny islands which winter cuts otf *?

»

the world by wastes at impas-abie a no*.
From isolated communities I** ; ess
i; is a week's journey or more, even i
simmer, to a vgtown or administrati s
center, and when the peop e die «-.f
;.aa?er in one vi..age months mar
elapse before news of it n»«,-aes toe next.
Not a few of the addicted settlements ar®
in this way winter buried, and ft.r

-..

if imagination counts : * anyth ne P. ; .* *

mnst soon becrme a vast churchyar
To reacn these r aces an d supo.r ade»

quate relief demands an amount or»he-*-
jr-viir.e worst, and resources \u25a0: r.r,- *

food and money, to whi<-h the Ru*»- xa
eovernment is entirely unequal. N :?, r
do the surferers Isck food :..-iay; tae *

ration will riecumn ative for some t»«e .»

come, since they cannot ra.se gram \u25a0?
themse.ves till "the next harvest. "Vleg
mav happen in January, rearuary md
Sfarcb?the thr*e most terribie mon-.h« f
the Russian winter?nobody "an forte

But it is safe tosayt.iatun.es* re-.i-f
reaches Russia front abroad 1 - promptly
and in abundance, the resu-tant Las? (
life wul make tms famine not >n.T
greatest calamity of the Russian sv >nailife, bu: also an even: whoilj and terr.tif
unique in modern history.

At sue:, a juncture as th.s I ran only,
ss one cnowine "-me . *:.e / Rus-
san conditions, jo,a my voice .0
tr. at of others :n the irnea. for

< aa any of us uear this cry ut
of the Russian darkness w.tnoct a neart
pane, or turn awav w :hout Srat
done everything in .»r r« wer z.y a..ev..»:a
suffering and «ave hves v Let those wha
will stretch out a heir njj aar.-i, scd -t
the movement so eener jusi.7 .ecun ~ r s
Western stages anu \ ~ \ ?» ?r ftnfft
of Massachusetts, spread an til .t embraces
the entire country 5 Ttt

NOT A CURE-ALL.
,y i. B :s3*r.a;nr®-a^.3er

1 *° v:T*r"

Su*
in aa iisea*«is at -_i«

. .cod. 4c 1 iz. i_i lis*
eases that 2iav» tielr in as .spurs or
pc-scnec coniLticn of tne z.mX.

It Stands Unrivaled.
The record of this wonderful medi-
cine is unparalleled in the historv of
medical remedies, and is made up of
the grateful testimonials ofthese who
hare tested it. Physicians, preach-
ers, and some of the best known peo-
ple in the country gratefully testify
to its virtues.

M«a B!m< ail Mwim Trm.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC Ca, AtJairtm. Sa

Sore Throat >

Lameness
Sore Ey Q

Oa.Cat^ttC

Piles
Female
Complaints

*

Rheumatism
AND ALL

Inflammation
Said oaiv Ui our sot bottles AI <jr«Mrrsta

PONIES EXTRACT CQ.,7S5fn AwJUfc

PXEUMOMA
LURKS IN EVERY COLD.

One* n ta« Snag* in sae dtagnis* of » eo'M -,a*
terrible m>i-»wr nam?iff aa i claims «verTfih. .a
You c*a ke«-p :: or y-Mca i ilr.ve it on:. \u25a0 5
do either »<m aius* *«rr prompt aai fatt&fu* iA
yen; use of

DR. SCHENCKS
PULMONIC SYRUP
the "V..*al tpiap-l'aa of the sga.ns; a.: v-
jfemtuat. as aa.l congestion*. *n-l tfc» sxughir p~&>

if their S'.wuet and secretlc-na
? R.-.5 yoor coht? Pi#*.-rr» your PMumosi*-:

ilea : -s; ?ea- my of nii*r>k.in You iiave A
nii.L .a she ? VLXOMIC>\u25a0* HI*. whogo pfMMW TS*J
*~-zay of the laa«* cma wt.hsuud. As an j»Mt*

< pen alt ;;n» ?lecr'K. >us. VR* ia<i tv.atca
liver and #o»<j hy jf

DIT. SCHENCKS
31 AND RAKE PLLLS
au'3 se'. your ?ac re t.> hea thy *'»ra Kvea
tteawMW: PN*ci»i.»siA. ih s fai> <-f trs
grip. an-J as a thief in tho ni*M The Prt-
MOMcSurp, he MANDKAK.B U~M
OQ guard, aij J ail is weii

BCHI>'CK'B Booh on (ouanp-
**J- M CumpUljit and i>ii^

i«at Free.
DR. J. H. SCHLN'CR Jl "»ON. Philadelphia.

Scrofula is, in the main, a
disease of early life. Home
knowledge is all astray about
it. You cannot tell whether
your child has itor not; your
doctor willknow.

We do not prescribe. We
are chemists. We make the
remedy, Scott's Emul>ion of
cod-liver oiL Your doctor
must tell you when to use it.

A book on CAREFUL LIVING

tells what scrofula is. Shall
we send it ? Free.

SCOTT <S Bowse. Chemists. Sou:a y.h AvsMat
Nevr York.

Your cnatjist ketti Scott's EiauUioo of cod-!i*er
o»i?a.i druggists evMrywacre ao, Ji.

*

I CURS FITS!
I»7 cere I do bos zae&a awreiy %o stop tfeosator a t.ae aoj tfcea i i.-ra rv:am l a

rmdicsi ears. I Ju. era.v .» Cj s viKITS, fc Pfc
Of "J *r \u25a0*y I

vanact ta» to ccra tha »jrrt B> »we
ot!>*ra tii»"«* ti~. **i ii aj s> ijfzj a & < re*-**... \u25a0 e
cere. st ot.ee Ut ? tre. :.*> »aj a free B ?u<
mj tnfaliww wswjj. G» K., :cg> mini i\«( Ofi> a.
U. ti. HOOT, M. C., tS3 e*mrl e*.. N.


