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An Ol Man's Darling. |

It was the close of market day, in the
early sutumn, st Chelderion Magos, &
thriving little town in the West of En-
gland,

Most of the farmers had already set out
for their homes, while those who still re-
mained behind were either looking to their
ssddle girths or seeing to the yoking of
their horses preparatory to their departure,
well satisfied with the day's business. For
in this year of which we are writing, crops
had been above the average, and the war
with Bussia had sent prices up to & figure
that in these days of foreign competition and
chenp food provoke a sigh in the breast of
the agrioulturslist, swho looks back upon the
period as & veritable Golden Age that has
vanished, leaving no prospect of retarn.

Notwithstanding the general exodus, the
snug little parlor of the Golden Lion wax
well £lled. It was the hour when the local
tradesmen were aconstomed to meet to dis-
cnus the news, which they taok good care to
have well favored with the odors of steam-
ing punch and fragrant tobaeco,

There was Meekin, the draper, Pringle,
the editor of the Chelderton Times, Ham-
lin, the jeweler, Higgs, the miller, Missel-
ton, the job master, and that well-known
disciple of Asculspius, Dr. Radeliffe, with
several others, all comfortably settled in

their pleces under the smiling presidency
of bonest old John Lovatt, who, as he was
wont to inform new comers, bad “lived in
Chelderton, man aod boy, for 70 years, and
had kept the Golden Lion more'n 40 years."
A bhale old mac, and an honest fellow to
boot, wae old John Lovatt,

Such gatherings ss the one going forward
in the little porlor of the famous hostelry
were of nightly occurrence. Bat it was on
the evening of market day that the inn par-
lor was 1o be seen in all its glory; for then the
cOWPRNY WAS ot only more numerous, but
the E;udiy feelings springing out of com-
mon interests that inspired the band of con-
vivialists would come uppermost ms the
day’s trunsactions fell under discussion and
questions were asked esch man of his neigh-
bor tovching the trade that had been done
that day.

Sometimes it would happen thst the
finuancial embarressments of scme among
their custowers would form the staple of
their conversation, and many a hard-

armer, who wondered s few days after one
these meetiogs how it came about that
*1 bis creditors began simultaneously to
3un* bim, might have found a clew 1o the
yatery that perplexed him in these in-
rosl gthm’ng& in. the inn parlorof the
slden Lion.

The tenor of the conversation on the even-
. £ in question, moce it bears on the story,
muy be gleaned by the reader himself if
will condescend to be a listener.

I was obliged to threaten him with pro-
ceedings if be didn’t pay up,” Mr. Meekin
was saving. “We upon that last
market day. Well, when he came in to-
day, I quite expected a new version of the
old tale: that ho was holding his whest snd
did mot care to sell till the top price was
resched, and then I should have it down in
s lump. But o, be eame in blustering hot,
snd withs great osth flung down his check
snd toid me he would see me — —, But
there, it is no good repeating all the bad
lasgoage he used. He is s terrible man o
gwenr, is Martin Bobson, when he iz put
at."

“Was it much?" asked Higgs doubtfully.
He was not one of Mr. Martin Robson's
creditors, but he was as much interested in
the discussion as though he were.

“It was o bundred and twenty odd
pounds,” replied Mr. Meekin, locking con-
templatively st the ceiling, and watching o
ring of imnie that he had just projected from
his mouth eddving upward till it broke,
and trying %o look as unconcerned as though
checks. for “s bhundred and twenty odd
pounds” were sn hourly occurrence at his
establishment

“"Have you presented it?" asked Mr.
FPringle, joinine in the conversstion for the
first time, with his curiosity as the loeal
pews purveyor suddenly roused.

“*Drust Meekin to do that,” said Dr. Rad-
cliffe, with o merry twinkle in his little fer-
rity eves.

‘T sent it round st once,” said Mr, Meek-
in loftily, accepting the doctor’s covert sar-
chsm as the highest praise that could be

on his business habits.

“And it was honored? asked Mr.
l’ﬁ%!:; still pursuing his interrogatories.

“They took it like s baby takes milk,”
snswered Mr. Meekin.

The conversation st this point became
more Etnurll. and it soon appesred that
something like & meeting of Mr. Eobson’s
creditors was assembled at the Golden Lion.
All had the same tale to tell. In sccord-
ance with the ent arrived st last
muarket dav, they bad written to Mr. Martin
Robson, of the Red House farm, demanding
payment, snd the debtor had called upon
them that day, one bl one, aud dise
every claim in foll, flinging out terrible
ouths withal at the headsof “'s set of beggar-
iy tradesmen,” as be described them, who
had shown themselves so “suspicious of the
honor of a gentlemsan.” A rough ealeulation
was made on the spot by Mr. Meekin, assist-
ed by the assembied tradesmen, which end-
&d in Mr. Meekin astonishing the company
with the information that Mr, Bobson, of
the Red House farm, had paid away that
day “nigh on s thousand pounds.” -~

“Where on airth can he have got it rom?"”
demanded ola John Lovait, eagerly, “Higgs
do you know suything about {12

ut the miller could throw go light on
the knotty blem. He bad made Mr.
Bobson su offer for his wheat at the begin-
ning of the week, but the offer had been de-
clined; Mr. Bobson declaring his intention
to “‘bold”’ until prices went up still higher,

“Not that his whest was worth £1,000,”
added Higgs in explanation.

““What hu;:itl is :ﬁh,:y said Mr.
Meekin; “be has us checks on

jefield’s bank.”

-' is true,” murmured Hamlin, “and
weall know he used to bank with Maithe.
son's."

“Perhaps be has come into s litile
fortin’ his
little

” waid laughing softly at
ALl Hiaidetion Yooy o8 his

that n Robson bad been going stead:l

time? And then, too, there was the irans-
fer of Mr. Robson’s account from Maithe
son's bsnk to Englefield's, That also re-
nired an explanation. Light was thrown on
the guestion st last, and it came from the
of Mr. Pringle, who, as editor
of the Chelderton Times, was supposed to
know everythine.
wn silent all at onee, Mr.
Pringle,” said old John Lovatt. “Ido be-
lieve that you conld clear up thingss bit

ps I could, if T tried, but
answered Mr, Pringle,

*Come, out with it," said old John Lov-
att, sdding, witha
“1 ecan see you know something."

“No no,” smd Mr. Pri
u are wrong, John.
now saything at least, not to call know -
ing—you understand,” glanciog around at
pany. "I just heard s whisper the
other day, and though I laughed at it at the

thing was so wvery absurd—I be-
to think now there must be something in
But it is only & whisper, mind."”
u don't tell us what the whisper
in," suid Mr, Meekin, who had sat open-
eved and open-mouthed, looking st Mz,
Pringle with growing astonishment as he
delivered himself of this exordium with
pompous slowness and deliberation.

“Cannot you speak out
, who knew Pr
s communication, and jndged that

really something to say.
alive, you are as slow as one of your own
leading srticles.”
general laugh at this shaft
which had the effect of putting Mr, Pringle

n will have it' he said, “I

ngleﬂdd is going to marry
e Roglefeld goi deli

“Mr, Eogle ng to marry Madeline
Robson!" niid JohgoLo
ing the astonishing comm
zled, distracted tone.

“I ridiculed the ramor when I heard it,
exclaimed Mr. Pringle, “but what I have
heard to-night lends some color to the state-

le deprecatingly,

really cannot ssy

—

lainly?” said
ngle’s way of

slowly repeat-

“Going to marry Madeline Bobson!" eried
Jobn Lovatt again, still unable to take in

At this moment the door of the parlor was
suddenly thrown open, and & young, show-
ily-dressed man entered, and
salutations with the company, took his seat
snd called for & long clay and “whisky cold,

nversstion that had centered round
the affairs of Martin Robson, of the Red
House farm, suddenly ceased with the ar-
rival of the newcomer, and the talk veered
round to the all-sorbing topic of the war.
The latest arrival in t
familiarly known in Chelderton
“Tom Levton, the vet.*
settled down in Chelderton wome two vears
before his introduction to the reader
h it was so up-hill fight with him at
first, he was reported to be doing well in his
that hail-fellow-
well-met air that seems in some mysterions | glass,
muoner to link itself on to men who affect
the stables, and was highly po
the Cheldertonians as as wi
farmers, among whom his
lay. He was tall, well-bn
ekin, snd features that would be best de-
scribed a8 more striking than handsome or
i The rumor ran that he was the
suitor of Madeline Robson, of the

count for the sudden silence

“What is this

Mr. Leyton bad

- were saying aboS
Miss Robson?’ suddegly asked Mr. Leyton,
addressing himself to
Lion, when he had lighted his pi
taken & preliminary sip of his whis
heard you saying something about her mar-
I eame in. Who is she going to

John Lovatt shifted uneasily in his seat
at this sudden challenge, but contentad him-
self with puffing more vigoro
ng churchwarden that he
hand, while beating sbout in his mind for
an answer to this unlooked-for demand.

; said, recovering
his tongue at last; “‘it won't draw.”

“Have u fresh one, and then
question,’” said Mr. Leyton, y.

Buot John Lovatt was not in the mood to
be hurried into & repetition of the remark
that the young veteringry had overheard.
*“He's & desl too0 peppery a fellow for me to
put my head into that noose witho
mgd‘om it first,” Lovatt remarked after-

e host of the Golden

““As Mr, Lovatt does not seem inclined to
be communicative,” said Mr,
the awkward psuse continu
some other gentieman will ki
embracing several members
with a swift eager glance as he spoke.

*“I do not know why there should
psanet
““We were n ng tresson,
happened to overhear s remark
not meant for you. To cut the matter short,
xm b::ku bave hesrd that Mr.

e er, is going to marry Martin Rob-
son's diugkhr,‘umd Mr. Lovatt was express-
ing his astonishment as you entered.

of the company

that was all” exelsimed John
Lovatt, in & burst of admiration at Mr.
Pringle's dexterity in ressuing him from
what he felt was an awkward dilemma.

“Who has set th'i: &bonl?" m Mr,
peaking greater the
oecasion seemed to warrant, There wasa hen
cloud of anger on his brow, which boded
for the author of the rumor in the event of
its being traced hom.

T e b

“Did bank with Imhm:,m::;in,‘:

said Mr. Pringle. “But be has
gl::llhpza&ny&:hhohuhu

&S & thousand pounds to-day to
gentlemen present in this room. Hn'l{uh

bie has paid no one knows,”

more

“Am I toun Mr. " said
Mr, Peyton, “that Mr, bl:.l:t:'hul
indebted to you?™

“Huilhsrmmnwnﬁg}ucha in Chel-

derton that I am aware

“Then he has paid a'!rrﬂlhﬁ' said Mr.
I.uyt:n, unsble to suppress astonish-
men
“'l“!‘l:.iﬁ is 50, snd with checks on Engle

L 5

Mr. was fairly nom Heo
was m{m-ut of Mr. m%m
rassments, seeing that on several oocasions
he had lent him money to meet his vuklny
wage bill, which sums were still owing. He
knew of mo way by which Mr. Robson
conld have sutisfied the olaims of his gred-
itors, and the more he pondered upon the
problem the more p he became. The
transfer of Mr, Robson's seccount from

|, Mattheson's bank to Englefield’s added to

the mystery. What oould it all mean?
People will talk, ss Mr. Pringle had ob-
served, and the young veteri was much
too shrewd notto perosive that Martin
Robson's apparent socession to somethi

like fortune had sup the gossips

Chelderton with s cholce morsel. Once the
news got abroad that Mr. Robson bad liqui-

dated all with checks on
Elxleﬁdd'mﬁmhmybﬂ. would
not be elow to _jump to the conclusion that

the banker had become enamored of Miss
Robson’s besuty snd was about fo

marry her. And rack his brains as he’

ed, with & touch of schoolboy maaner in | For Madeline Robson was more than

eri A |
the cordiality of his ?-un;. “I am | beauly; she was & hsndeome woman of &
T on h’ll:{h

swfully glad to see have come fo {3 Her features, thongh not
mhn’gudhqth’:.d oourse.” Muﬂy%uh%m?m
A gy gt g D R ST R
" w
A P T DD
ve mea o ®
There was & tioge of sadness {n Osborne’s oﬂw‘:' Bhe the commanding
tone a8 he spoke, and Mr, n, scaanin JEimase of a tragedy queen, which her
his friend’s face closely, could see that h y :
mouth tr':l. n}nuluu thl} '-i:““ d;:lIm;l: of & queenly head on magnificent
to t olearly 8y
moﬁgufd.:%u;n hﬂo:: :h'"l’mﬁ‘ ﬁgdr;; of dead silk,
farm to-night. ected intervi :P y trimm with &
must stand l‘mtm a nmw convenient op- harmoniged

h saddled, and made tafor | farm she gave bim cheek to kiss, be-
t::‘eomfoﬂﬁhbm T which the warm color glowed like the
There was no man for whom Mr. Leyton | sun-ripened blush that burns in the yelveiy

entertained so warm a régard as for George | skin of the peach, But ‘s jealous
Os d the i ding d of | fears stirred ted the
Bis fyiend Tor the East whilcit sdded anew | Iuzarions: prosieality with which the Bob.
cordiality to the weloome he extended 1o | sons had mude their preparations for the
him, :ﬂled his mind mmmm n_l:l; wﬂ'llill_'l enw:dm::.h ta‘olmd :uti him-
1 n confi on
::aﬁa th: nm’r;'uw to take a gloomy mﬁ mm ni:d him whem he beard of
outlook upon the futore, Leyton knew that | the rumor connecting Madeline’s nhre with
it was among the contingencies of “‘glorious | that of the wealthy banker. To whdt sonree
war” ms might never look on the face ;:.n Hm:?ﬂab;:n's nddl:n wn;:ﬂﬁt!' th‘:
of his sguin. ane e more he
“After supper was d and the two | question the more funrl.hlyw;ﬂom he
e e L o i | PR thour at g, L
snugly enscon 0 upity came &
ize, Osborne broached the errand which | close of o?::‘f ;I::’dmeu Madeline put her
brought him down to Chelderton. arm in his and an adjournment to
“You know, Leyton, he sald, “that the rden. Leyton went in sesrch of a

only ties I bave to are my old father, I]IIU'T which Madeline lightly threw over
my little Emily, who is now asw her shoulders, thnlt“qurumd like old ivory
bonnie little thing of &, I may return pol

llianoy, and then they
went [orth into the balmy air of a warm
aatumn night,

“Let us sit hers,” said Madeline, when
reached the summer house, ina

tant of thé niudan.
“My own!” said Leyton, fondly, as he
seated himeelf by her ‘side and leaned for-
ward to kiss her cheek. But with a quick
movement Madeline's lips met his, and she
nestled closer to him uniil she lsy with her
head upon his breast, while the rich mellow
ligg o ::hi:h ft effulgenceof hrlamllrf:
and neck in so us

The air was still, save ferflu lolmd{ of
revelry within the old farm which

music—so still that they could hear the
beating of their own hearta.

**Oh! Tom, if this could only"lg:l"m
eline cried, after they had ned for
some time in & silence more eloquent than
:mpeach. And & heavy, weary sigh broke

m her. -
"Why;honld it not last?”’ Leyton aaked

ngly.

“Why are you so poor, Tom? And why
must the heart ne way and the hand be

iven where the rt loves not?”’ And

eline burst into a stormy passion of

might, Mr. Leyton could not prevent the
lufple on rlaiu?:n his mind that for once
the gossips might be right. Martin Rob-
son's windfall perplexed him sorely, and
eagerly though he beat sbout for an ex-
planation, he could find none more probable
than that Mr, Robson had bartered Mude-
line's hand away in consideration of re-
lense from his financial diffioulties.

This thonght maddened him, as he sai
ruminating u‘rol the strange news in the
inn-parlor, snd he resolved that he would
have his doubts laid to rest by riding over
to the Red House farm and seeking sn in-
terview with Madeline herself at once. Hav-
ing armed himself with this resolution he
hastily gulped down the contenis of his
and made for the door without the

formality of waiting to wish his naighbors

good might,

*“(Going?” asked Mr. Pringle, observing
the hasty movement.

But the lond slamming of the door behind
the retreating fignre was all the answer that
Mr, Leyton vouchsafed to give.

“A hot-headed youth, tlnt,':o exclaimed
John Lovatt, as the sound of footsteps died

away on the street. S
“It is easy to see that he believes if,
added Mr. Pringle, laughing at his own
discernment; sad. then added, jocosely,
“Mliss Robson is not the first who bas
thought it ‘better to be an old man’s darling

than a young man’s slsve.' ”

I
Mr. Englefield, the bare smspicion of
whose rivalry in the affections of Madeline
Robson had exercised so disturbing sn effect
on Mr, Leyton, was an ‘elderly widower of

60 odd years.

The late Mrs. Engleficld, who had died
zoon after Mr. Leyton settled in Chelderton,

had been an ailing woman since the birth of

her first child, which had only survived its
birth s few hours. Other children had fol-
lowed; but the poor mother had the un.

speakable sorrow of bearing her maternal

anguish in vain. Whea the last hope of

presenting her husband with living off-
soring died away, & deep and seitled mel-
ancholy brooded over her gentle spirit, and
weakened her slready frail constitution.
She blamed herself for their childless stats,
and she passed away st last, dying less from
the encroachment of diseass than from a

heart that was broken by the shattering of

its main ambition.

These faots—at least in their broad ont-
lines—were known to Mr, Leyton; and when
once the possibility of & marriage between
the elderly banker and Madeline Robson
tound & lodgment in his mind it took root
rapidiy. There wasa feasibility about the
idea that filled bim with alarm.

Madelive Robson was dowered with grest
beauty, of thesort that might tempt sn even

graver man than Mr. Eoglefield into the

indiscretion of marriage with & woman who
was socially his inferior and nearly 40 years
his junior. She was well-educated and pos-
sessed of ladylike manners, qualifying her
to grace a higher position than would tall to
her lot as the wife of an insignificant veter-
i surgeon. DBut that which would
p;l:ably constitute her chief charm in
Mr. Englefield’s eyes was her rude

heslth, and the probability that she
would become the mother of

ealthy children to 'whom would the
%ng{xﬂd wealth. Tom Iqm’:& no

reason to doubt Madeline’s tluﬁonf for | Chelderton

EEXFEEE

tears at the prospect she had thus conjured

up.
ton s Then it was truel The gossips of the
right—please God I shall: . But there is no | ooiqe) Tior were right afterallt Mr.

koowing."

“T hope so, most ferven Aid oried. Engleﬂ_eld had -lu‘h' adeline Robson for
windoul thace 3 mo Ovels of T et his bride, snd she had becn promised to
TRert B g oking atte dank ot | i b il ehsred i son
things. But why have you sold your pras- ing what she would find to sy when £

tiee? You were doing w t?
e-ffu‘ { was dniugn:all:l.]; ;::'T:. {;: pi::a- time came to make the disclosure, and how

tice was concerned. T have sold it for s good | She Would gather co to say it, and how
long sum. But since I Tost my wife 12 Tom wo takeit. Bui when the time
months ago, the house, the work, the whole | ¢8We 8ll her prearranged plans broke down.
thing, has grown hatelul to me. Everything | The overmastering seuse of Jove, sk Vs
de me of er, I munst go somewhere— | PAEE 8t her heart as she reflected that these

do something—not o forget, for that is im- | Were the last moments she wonld ever pass
possible—but to ease the continual pain of | With ber lover, the last moment of pesee
remembrance.”” And his eyes grew misty as [ 8¢ would ever kwwmwd her to
he spoke, and for some moments silence | SPenK a4 she did. The st the woman's
in the room, while Osborne stroye | heart taught her to make the disclosure in

niﬁ;md
with the feelings which nearly mastered the only way that could soften the blow to
him. Presently he spoke again, ber lover and win some measure of his sym-

“T have made my will and appointad thy
sole executor. Will you .ﬁ“np po o rn.rl he mast despise her for her pusillan-
“Of course I will, if the nsed should ever | Imity.
gl et e Syl ey B e i o v e o
¢ was long con
:::itt."c sor up, you will come back her sufficiently to learn the story from her

‘T have & premonition otherwise,” said | U Sne told him at length amid many
Osborne, earnestly. “Doun't attempt to | 5 and tears, while her bosom recked
nrgue sbout it. I 'have s presentiment that | Dothing of the ‘“f‘“ air that played upon

il wil fit; I d it: it, and heaved wi
::or::m: but :.he:; igui:,!}?o‘ s B her emotions. It was the old story, more

“Then why go?"’ asked Levion. often enacted in real life than many readers
“Because Smt. Say no more, old fel- | Will perhaps be disposed to think—a mar-
low. Idon’texpect you to understand me, | Ti8ge of convenience; redemption from all

I scarcely understan mraieu; only I cannot | the sordid eares of poverty at the saerifice
V.

live on s I have been living the 12 | of a daughter’s happiness.
months. Something impelc‘n:e to ]ll‘l: the | _ Not at first had Madeline consanted. Mr.

war. There I shall find—if not forgetful- Robson had reasoned persnasively, com-

ness and pesce—at lesst distraction, and I mended, threatened and wept bg- turns: but

may do some good. At the same time I | 7Ot lll!til the old 'man went on his knees be-
cainot rid myself of an uncomrortable feel- | fore bis own ohild, bad Madeline faltered
ing %.I; ”“{9‘" terrible hf,i“ to hap- in the firm negative that she had ‘given to
o go. et I must go.
1we free t. the old man, with his long snowy locks
allabont it - 6 O | waving o dnd fro o the agitatlan with
Leyton looked what he felt—astonished | Which he ught her, while the tears
snd perplexed; but he knew his friend well | Fained down his cheeks, to step in between
and how vain it would be to attempt to turn | Pim and despair and eurn his g grati-
him aside from his purpose. tude and his dying blessing, had she suc-
“Only tall me in what way I can serye | cutbed and given her word at last. Even
you and send you awsy with an easy mind, | then her tonsent was made conditional: that
aud it shall bedone,” he said, filling up a | Mr- Englefield should be told that she was
pause in the conversstion, as Osborne sat | #lready plighted to Tom Leyton, and that
with his gaze fixed on the glowing embers | #heshould be allowed to tell him herself,
{:1 the md“d his mind gbutnehd from 5 "Anld you did tell him?" ssked Leyton,
is surroundings, wra in mood onrsely,
tious. P NTHPI N iy e 1,1 did,indeed, Tom. 1 told him that 1
"1 t to tell Jh oved yom and that not and counld not
nkln:r‘:m of hhﬂ;m“a, ":&'}ddgﬁi love him, for I should love yon always.”
placed little Emily and my father ina | . And whatdid be say?" said Tom,

pretty little cottage ‘at Bomning. Poor old | ~He snid that he llmu;ht more highly of

gentleman! his mind is nearly gone. He | M® tor the confession, and that he was quite
scarcely knows me now! They will be two | AWare of the saerifice T wns making, but
children together. I want yon, n, i¢ | that he {I‘ldu;idouht tiuﬁ ntmod“ a daugh-
you will, to keep an eve on them both while | ter would make an excellent wife,”
Iamaway. Will ; “Anything else?"’ asked Tom bitterly.
mmuinuy?" it s thuoght: i‘om, Etdon't d:uru your anger,
“Certainly I will,"” rep] heart- | thou must seem in _your eyes ve
ily. “Ooml,:;md me l:l'rni:fhf:g{f’?' - wicked., Believe me that I bave stood o:yl
“'God bless you, old lellow,” sa1d Osborne, | ®E8InEL it as long ns could, but there is no

ing his friend’ + | help .for it—none, Ohb, why was I ever
ﬂn;h:ina hl:u,u_ ¥ baud, while the tears borg‘?" And Madeline's tears broke forth

“Will you go to Souning with me on | Bfreth while she covered the hand of her

Monday?" he asked again. “I wonl lover with passionate kisses.

bni:u;dmeﬁ’mu ﬁjm nIp. :,:EE Leyton rose at last and made 28 though
She will take to you in that wav.” | he would go, Madeline flaw to his arms
Then he ndded, huskily, “If anything should with & bitter ery, and as the light shawl

ha she truss that she was wearing fell from her, Tom
. .l JOU AKahe wonld | Cetherad her fo his besnst aind isved har—

“ kissed her on brow and cheeks and li
Make no mum“ it, T will go kissed her shoulders and neek—::d w":’m

tore himsell away. With one poweriul

‘When
Monday eame he accompan and wrench he bad re himselt from her
- dllittlah:mm in B::‘i.:lwmﬁ:: embrace and flung her aside and was gone.

and bade him larewell, and, after seeing the

flest =al mﬂé An hour afterward search was made for
L A R
For the s er, too ned to or to realize w
tho u""‘ w froe * | had ba conscious ouly of s dull,
houghts were no to return to

line Robson. And yet with the mental | 98d pain at her heart.
piotures he was wea of the beantiful si-
nnnrdho had won his eart another face
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dainty little note
line. He opened the
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sounded faint like the strains of far-off

even while she felt that in bkis arity.
Itis in vain that scholars have fed |

dly with the violence of

don’t feel gy | her father's proposal. Then at the siglht of
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[ To bs Concludsd Nezt Saturday.]
PULLING BNAKES' TEETH

virus are separate from thefsngs. They are
pratically little poison bags situated in the
gum and connected with the fangs by short
tubes, The are chaonelled so as to be
half hollow, hen not in use they are
folded back, and close the tubes by their
position. When the employs them,

opened and the glands excited to the utmost.
It was found that when the hg’lux-
tracted, it |l>nnlh away with ‘it the tu

th d hole or in The
Lo Nl i
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o osality reacis sk un She rone i e
ean An u R (]
lnf the iuln’ menk, 'ﬁnfu come out
without much diffienlty, and with them are
always the poison tubes, and almost al
large pieces of the poison glands,
wounds thus ocessioned heal 1n about four
days, leaving & small, smooth scar. The
glands seem sfter this to become absorbed by
the reptile’ssystem. The cobra is the ensiest

snake to opersts upon, being heavy, slow
aad stupid: the fer du_Iancs of the West

Indies is ‘the most difficult,
quick ug very fierce. The m:

wonderful how similar all these snakes are
80 far as their death-dealing a tas is
conoarned. They all seem to have been
turned from the same ganeral model.”

THE AMERICAN A,

A Club Formed for the Promotion of Its

Proper Pronuncintion.

Charles Dudley Warner in Harper's.i
In an intellectually-inclined city (nmot in
the Northeast) a club of ladies has been
formed for the cultivation of the broad A in
speech. 8poradic efforts have hitherto bean
made for the proper {reatment of this letter
of the alphabet with individual success,
especially with those who bave been in En-
gland, o; “I:ue known E:!:iish men and
‘women 0! ] M-‘.II . Discern-
ing travelers have mdn‘t'l’u .A.;?ﬂm pro-
nuneiation of the lstter A a reéproach to the
republic, that is to say, & meana of distin-
ing & native of thie country. The true

aspires to be tan, and-

does ::t n::d“ :o be “'tpy“l:d"— that word
may —in pocie any pecaliari
of speech, that is by any ime{im wnﬂ

out that in the use of this letter the
main difference between the English and the
Ameriean speech; either Americans gener-
ally do not care if this is the fact, or fashion
o:n unl;l Iﬂr}t a reform in s limited number
of people. seems necessary
that there should be an organized effort to
deal with this pronuneiation, and clubs will
no doubt be formed all over the country, in
imitation of the one mentioned, unti
broad A will become as common as flies in
summer, When this result is attained it
will be time to attack the sound of U with
clubs, and make universal the French
sound.

In time the American pronunciation will
become as superior to all others as are the
American sewing machines and reapérs, In
Alie Broad A Clud every member who mis-
behaves—that is, mispronounces—is fined a
nickel for each offense. Of course in the
beginning there is & good deal of revedue
from this source, but the revenue dimin-
ishes as the club i:rmvu, 0 that we have
the anomaly of its fallure to be seli-support-
ing in proportion toits excellence. Just
now, if these clubs could suddenly become
universal, and the penalty be enforced, we
could haye the means of paying off the
nationsl debt in s year.

HE WOULDN'T SAY DEAREST.

Little Lerd Fauntleroy EBpanked by His
Mother for n Queer Reason.
Boston Letter to Chleago Tribune.]

The envious, whuss howls are always
elicted by other pevple’s success, assert that
Mrs, Frances Hodgson Burnett is affected.
It is quite true that she has her oddities.

A lady here in Boston tells of an occasion
when she chanced to occupy rooms at a
hotel—it was several years ago—immediate-
lyadjoining others fenanted by Mrs. Burneté
and ber family. She had scarcely taken
possession of her apartment when she heard
s scampering of small feet through the
partition wall, and then came s child’s ery
of "Mamma—Mammal"

Wherenpon ensued a series of audible
alaps and squeals, and finally & woman's
L s Al

ave n me
not Mammas
The homor of this lles in the fuct that,
according to Mrs. Burnett's account so
often repeated {o ber Iricnds, the boys fell
of their own accord intos prutz‘:l.y of
ealling their mother their father's
name jor her. It will be remembered that
Little Lord Fauntleroy—himself n%pidd,
so Mrs, Burnétt says, after ber son Vivan
g T 1he T A L

g if the you nobleman romance
n“: 'lih'{:n lxnhd into calling his mam-

The Right Man in the Right Place.
Washimgton Post.] k

The sppointment of Mr. Dennis T. Flyan

to hapo;uuu at Guthrie, Oklahoma, has
y increased onr respeot for the politi-

:Iu ' of the present administration.
Ly e AT T
fon o . n

3"“ than &cmwpdnm, of a man

whose nume is Dennls,

Ralled Into the Moss.
Kanms Clty Globe.]

G. W. Miller, an Arkansus Oity gentle-
man, fell from the first Banta Ye train as it
pulled into Guthrie. He rolled over onee

twioe and of the

iit

War—Adventures in

{WRITTEN FOR THE DISFATCH.]
If you are not built that way you do well
not to aspire to siiustions where you are
to play the hero,
that cause nations

!

i
5
{
'
:

General Albert Sidoey Johnson,
he went to Utah to suppress Brigham
, Amelin & Co. Harveysubsequently
served in various capsacities, semi-military
snd civil, and was stone time in eharge of

‘When quite & young girl, Mrs, McCaffrey
enlisted for three years, or “during the war,”
to serve an espprenticeship to the srtof
typesetting, and she speaks feelingly and
animatedly of her associates, many of whom
have laid down the eomposing stick here
and may now be serambling for fat takes
upstairs, “where the wicked cease from
troubling,” and where, it is sapposed, none
are ever under the necessity of “oarrying
the banner.”

Some Here, Others Over Tounder.

As s compositor, Mrs, McCaffrey’s asso-
clates were the Hon. Russell Brrett,
James M. MoEweh, William Anderson,
“Judge” William Ramsey, D. B. Fergo-
son, B, B. Hunnecutt, Bartley Campbell,
Captain Smith, Dsvid L. Fleming and
others well known 25 years ago, but gener-
ally out of harness now. Mrs. McCaffrey
says the happiest period of her life was the
time shespent as a compositor working
among 33 to 85 men, who always trealed
here with the deference due s woman, She
was the only woman In the office, and says

takes, but took the lean with the fat, and
sst manuscript or reprint as the case might
be. Oncs when asked to help beeak a ]
she agmdbmo.rk if pal tluM ind"
manded Typogrs n

w llrb, ce bnﬂ s

in the union, and as no

her he refused to disch her, md:?vlhr::
of try finally won the day in her be

half. Asan compositor Mrs, Me-
the | Caffrey Mmm as much money

as the's wmpodhr.ﬁhm'nmk,h q

and m“li.“ took htlc.rpﬂm of -
earnings t & average nter, as she
awns i real and her name

g estate

would go a considerable distance on paper
where she is known. Mrs. MeCuffrey sa
huupeﬁmupmmthnmm?t
same compensation as men for work, but to
gfoll.they ml:et“dt: tl;.j;a:uﬁl:u do, sad

they neg cultiva necessary
hiysique, they will fail. Many times, she
?’ qub'uvu’ls hours out of 24 on her
feet and at times were so swollen that

she stopped with ,on the Bixth
street bridge, and her shoes. off
walked over barefoot. uently when

some male compositor felt “tuckersd out,”
ghe took his cases and subbed for him, and
when Josiah Copely finally asked her to set
type for 35 cents a thousand, because other
women would” do it for that money, when
ﬁma:urid to men, she walked out of
the office and finally fell in with Mr. Mo-
Ewen, at Haven's, aod there formed s
r:lmd:d:lp with him that is likely to subsist
until mortality puts on immortality. She
got $158 5 week and remained two years
with Haven's, when she was enabled to
fix hersell s0 s to be able to work for her-
self and bas been her own vmployer sinse.
Married Into tho Profession.

When 18 years of age Miss Lottie
married John T. Bengough, an old-time city
editor, and this union was the oceasion of
ber forming the scquaintance, not only of
many notable people in this Btate, among
others SBimon Cameron, with noted officers in
the Union army, but also with the chiefs of

a0t ot Bt o
the fence, and Indu o %
i { National’ B

4
and by Ben 's mili ardor the
hﬂub,of hins,':nd he anliludm,h the I15
Virginia Regiment, snd wos stationed o

Winchester, gough took charge of
the paper, putiing & man named Boyd, irom
Wuclm;, next in  line. ~ Abont
this time her tribalation The
women of Fnirmont ruled that it wasn’t the
ﬁiﬁuamwwumbﬂm and
she lost casta. Soon after that the loreman,
Joseph Powell, maid: “Mrs. Bengough,
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Field and Prison Pen.
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d her $10 he had borrowed
her s revolver, so that &
press unfriendly curiosity,
his uniform, and
never saw him agai
Fairmont waa

and

with the soldiers by baking
They would save their fas
she rendered them into lard.
soldiers had made quite {ree wi
in her absence, but she
socisble when she found it fo
with their feet sticki
After receiviog from
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b made hersalf
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lesson in eti-
they deaisted and the entente com
was restored. She only remembers
the names of two—Johnston and
h’'s loyalty was
snd that was when she
for a man who was captured as & bushe
whacker, but she finally prevailed

men not to harm him, and filtag
the chin with blackberry

:;‘:y, exborting him to

g8
11

& the Union
She never knew what
effect her exhortation had, but she
was too miserable to afford any

On a gloom in March, 1883, amid &
dﬂm‘m!df;’n Mrs, Bengough lef§
sod eame to Pittaburg, and soms
months later learned that her husband had
been killed on the Rommey rosd,
the three days’ fight at Winchester,
a Lieutenant “wader-Gangral

harpshooter,
command, lain down to slee
killed as he lay.
Her Romnnce Begins.

Accompanied by a sistar of her b
Miss Celia Bengough, principal of
Behoal in Toledo, Mrs, Beogough went to
Winchester to recover her husband’s body
and bury it, so that it could be subme-
idenfified, and from thenceforward
d ion met with
tudes that only “the love that
lips of death ean support.
the headquarters of General
New Creek, Va., the Ilndies
in & big building, w
y discovered was

racks iy the soldiers, and
l:lg annhlnt to ﬂn.?
th men,

by the sitoation, but
previons contact with the
itor, came to her aid
in ealming her
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