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CHAPTER XXIV—(Continued.)

He thought it bad taste in Clara not to
have maintained longer the high ideal his
innocence had created for her.

Nevertheless, when he approached her
house, and had the presentiment of her
approving presence, he was. troubled.
Doubt and snxiety assailed him.

When he saw through the trees the
window of berrocom his heart throbbed so
violently that he hud to sit down on the
root of a tree for a moment.

“I love ber like a madman!” he mur-
mured, Then, leaping up suddenly, he
exclaimed: “But she is only & woman
after all. I shall goon.”

For the first time Clara received him
in her own apartment. She was sitting
in an arm-chsair, and, contrary to her
custom, had no work in her hands.

She appeared calm, though two livid
eiroles surrounded her eyes. Bhe had
evidently suffered much, and wept much.

On seeing this dear face worn and hag-
gard with grief, Leland for the neat

hrases he had prepared for his entrance.
3 e forgot all except that he really adored
er.

He advanced hastily toward her, seized
in his two hands those of the young lady,
and without speaking interrogated her
eyes with tenderngss and profound pity.

“It is nothing,” she said, withdrawing
her hand and bending her pale face

tly; “I am better; I may even be
appy, if you wish it.” :
re was in the smile, the look and]
the accent of Clara Denton somethin
indetinable, which froze the blood o
Leland. .

He felt confusedly that she loved him,
and yet was lost to him; that he had be-
fore him a species of being he did not
understend, and that this woman, sad-
dened, broken, snd lost by love, yet loved
gomething else in this world better even
than that love.

She made him a slight sign which he
obeyed like a child, and he sat down be-
side her.

“Mr. Leland,” she eaid, in a voice trem-
ulous at first, but which grew stronger as
she proceeded, “I heard you last hight—

erhaps with a little too much patience.

shall pow, in return, ask from you the
same kindnees. You have told me that
you love me; and I avow frankly that I
entertain s warm affection for you. Buch
being the case, we must either separate
forever, or unite ourselves by the only tie
warthy of us both. To part would affect
me much, and I also believe it would oc-
vagion grief to you. To unite ourselves
~—for my own part I would be willing to
give you my life; but I cannot do it, I
cannot wed you without manifest folly.
You are younger than I am, I think.”
Then hurriedly:

“But there 13 anofher reason, I do not
belong to myself. I belong to my daugh-
ter, to my family, to my past. In givin
up my namse for yours I wonld wound—
would cruelly wound all the friends who
surround me, and, I believe, some who
exist no longer.

“Well, sir,” she continved, after a mo-
ment's hesitation, “I have discovered a
way by which we may avoid breaking off
an intimacy so pleasant and sweet to
both of us—in fact, to make it closer, if
anything. My proposal may surprise

ou, but have the kindness to think over
and do not say no at once.”

She glanced at him, and was_terrified
at the pallor which overspread his face.

She gently took his hand and said:

*Listen patiently.”

5 mgeak on,” he muttered, hoarsely.

“Mr. Leland,” she continued, with her
angelic smile, “you have geen and sd-
mired my heart's darling—my friend and
companion, Mildred Lester. Yon know
how much she is to me. Since she first
came to us I have learned to love her with
all my heart. She is more than a friend
—more than a8 sister to me. Having
watched over her so long and constantly,
I have all a mother’s feeling and affec-
tion for her. She is, she must ever be
the same tome a8 my own child. She is
beautiful —far more pesutiful than I am,
and since she has whous recovered her
p]_;‘inicnl health, her mind has developed
with marvelous rapidity; and although a
portion of her life is yet a blank, in edu-
cation and refinement she is the peer of
any lady in the land. Warren Leland, I
desire you to make Mildred Lester your
wife!”

Leland started abruptly to his feet and
seized the woman bv the wiist, casting a
gearching look into her eyes. * Then, as
be realized the full purportof her words,
be sank back as one thunderstruck.

CHAPTER XXV.
THE LINES DRAWING +EARER.

Clara Denton regarded her companion
snxionsly for a moment, and then said:

“I swear to you that I shall be very
bappy if gou only tell me you will con-
sent to what I have proposed.”

His answer, when 1t came, was an im-

atient exclamation of irony and anger.

hen he said:

“You will pardon me, madam, if so
sudden a change in my sentiments can-
not beas prompt as you wish,”

She blushed slightly.

*Yes," she said, with & faint smile, “I
can understand how you feel about it at
this moment; but try to familiarize your-
self with the ides, try to look upon me
as her elder sister—her mother, if you
will, and all may yet come right, and—
and we may be very happy soon.”

The soul of Leland was u perverted,
pot'a base one, and was anadenry touched
at this woman’s heroism. He rendered
it the greatest homage he could pay, for
his eyes suddenly filled with tears.

She observed it, for she watched with
an anxions eye the slightest impression
she produced upon him. So she oon-
tinued more cheerfully:

= And see, Mr. Leland, kow this will set-
tle everything. In this way we can con-

tinue to see engh other without dancer.
becauge your athinnced wile will De al-

ways between us, OQur sentiments will
poon be in harmony with our new
thoughts, Even your future prospects,
which, in a way, will also be mine, will
encounter fewer obstacles, becasuse
shall push them more openly, withoct re-
vealing to my f.ther what ought toremain
a secret between us two.

“He thinks the world of Mildred, and I
can let him suspect my bopes, and that
will enlist him in your service. Above
all, I repeat to you that this will insure
my happiness. ill you thus accept thd
pecali r affection I offer?”

Leland, by a powerful effort of will,
bad recovered his self-control.

“Pardo» me, Mrs. Denton,” he said,
with a faint smile, “but thiu is all so sud-
den and strange.” Then abruptly:

*Eut who is Mildred Lester? You have
pever told me, and once you promised to
do ro.”

“She is an orphan, of good parentage,
and has but one relative in the world, a
brother, who is now traveling. To all in-
tents and purpo<es, my father is her
gunrdian und protector.”

“She came to yon under peculiar eir-
cumstances. I believe?”

- Yes, she was traveling with her broth-
or, and was serionsly injured in the great
railway sccideot at Cos Cob. He bronght
her here, and hired the little cottuge be-
fon.iog o ue on the lower road, but soon
oonsented to her being taken into our
awn familv.”

“Her injuries affected her mind to a
vertain extent?”

“They affected her memory. For a long
lime after the fever left her, all her past
life was s blank; but by little and little
certain things have come back to her,
and again, other things have rushed upon
her memory like & great awakening. as,
for inptance. ber musica and other ac-
complishments. Siilf, she cannot recall
her parents, nor any dear friends, not
even her brother, and there is yet a wide
gep in her past life.”

“It is very singular,” mused Leland.

“And yet not without a parallel,” said
Clara. “I have been informing myself on
the subject, and have found many cases
quite similar.” .

“Generally speaking, her mind seems
ver% bright,” remarked the gentleman.

“Unusually so; she has a thirst for
knowledge, and seems to comprehend, as
by intuition, everything she hears and
reads.”

“And now you have told me all you
know about her?”

“Yes, except what you slready know,
that she is the dearest, the best girl in all
the world.”

“And, seriously, you wish me to marry
her?”

“Yes, it is the one great wish of my
art.”

“But pardon me, dear madam. What
is it you ssk of me? Do you yourself
fully comprehend? Have you reflected
well on this? Can either of us contract,
without imprudence, sn engagement of
such a delicate nature?”

“I demsnd no positive en, _gement of
sou at this time," she replied, “for I feel
that would be unreasonable. You must

be fully satisfied about Mildred first, of

conrge. But if you give me any encour-

ement at all, this is what I propose:

ou shall secure us respectable quarters
in New York, convenient to some at
physician—a_specialist, and we will re-
move thers with the least possible delay;
and whatever can be done to restore her
completely to her former self shall be

one.

*I believe—I elmost know she loves
you already, and if you marry her I am
convinced she will make you an excellent
wife. Th nk—do think, Mr, Leland; she
is 50 much to me, [ love her better than
a sister, I regard her—I love he: as though
she were my own ohild.” |

Still Leland did not speak.

*Well, take time to think over it,” she
went on, “and return to give me your de-
cision, should it be favorable. If not,
we must bid each other adieun."”

“Mrs, Denton,” said Leland, rising and
standing before her, “I will promise
never to address a word to you which &
dear brother might not utter to a sister,
or a son to his mother. Is it not this
which you demana?” .

Clara Denton fixed upon him for an in-,
stant her beautiful eyes, full of joy and

atitude, then suddenly covered hen

ace with her two hands,

“Thanks,” she murmured; “you are so
good! Iam very hnpiy?"

She extended her hand, wet with her
tears, which he took and pressed to his
lips, bowed low, and left the room.

 there ever was s moment in his fatal
cereer when she young man was worthy
of admiration, it was this,

His love for Clara Denton, however un-
worthy of her it might be, was, neverthe-
less, great. It was the only true passion
he ever folt.

At the moment when he saw this love,
the triumph of which he thought certain,
escape him forever, he was not only
wounded in his &rida but was crushed in
his heart. Yet he took the stroke like &
gen!leman.

His sgony was well borne. His first
bitter words, checked at once, alone be-
trayed what he suffered.

He was a8 pitiless fcr his own sorrows
as he sought to be for those of others.
He indulged in none of the common in-
justice batitual to discarded lovers,

He recognized the decision of Mrs. Den-
ton as true and final, and was not tempt-
ed for a moment to mistake it for one of
those equivocal arrangements by which
women sometimes deceive themselves,
and of which men always take advan-

He saw that the sacred refuge he had
sought was inviolable.

He neither argued nor fmtaated against
her resolve. He submitied to it, and
nobly kissed the hand which smote him.

As to the miracle of courage, chastity,
and faith by which Clara Denton had
transformed and purified her love, he
cared not to dwell upon it,

This example, which opened to his view
8 divine soul naked, 50 to speak, destroy-
ed his theories.

One word which escaped him, whild
passing to his own bouse, proved the
{udgment which he passed upon it from

is own point of view.

“Very childist,” he muttered, “but sub-
lime!"

On returning home, Leland found a
lotter from hie father notifying him of
his sister’s marriage with Eugene Cleve-
land, which was to take place in a few
davs, and requesting him to come to New
York without delay.

The marriage was to be strictly private;
with only the family to assist at it.

Leiana did Dot regret this hasty sum.
mons, us it gave him the excuse for somd
diversion in his thoughts, of which h¢
felt the need. ;

He was greatly tempted to leave at once
to diminish his sutferings, but conquered
this weakness.

The next evening he passed at Nathan
Metcalf's, and, though his heart wal
bleeding, piqued himself on presenting
an unclouded brow and an inscrutably
gmile to Clara.

He snnounced his speedy departure,
and explained the reason. '

“You will present my best wishes td
your family,” said Mr. Metcalf, "and es-

cially to your sister; I hope she may

bsppy."” \
Thanks, sir; I shall bear your good
wishes with pleasure.”

As for Clara, to tell of all the delicate
attentions and exquisite delicacies that
the tender female spirit knows so well
how to apply to heal the wounds it has
inflicted, how mm(ull{ ghe glided into
her maternal and sisterly relations with
Leland—to tell all this would require a
pen wielded by her own soft hands.

At parting, and while for a moment
they were alone together in the hall, she
reminded him that he was to pecure
%unrtaru for herself and Mildred in New

ork.

He assured her that he would not for-
5?:, and then, with a gentle pressure of
hand, departed.

The next day he left Eoxbury for the
great city. '

One week later, Clara Dentonand Mil
dred Lester were established in comfort.’
able quarters on Madison avenue, -only
one block awasy from the palatial man-
sion which sheltered the guilty head of
Cora Elliston.

CHAPTER XXVL
THE REPTILE MOVES.

The Hon. Sherwood Elliston remained
in New York for some days. At the
formal request of his nephew, he called
upon his old friend Bidney Leland, and
demanded for Eugene bhis danghter's
hand, st the same time m:m:lrin%1 the
banker that ha charged himself with the
future of the young couple.

In secret, Floral Leland had long ad-
mired, and of late had lesrned to love,
Eugene Cleveland. Her happiness, then,
when she heard her father's announce-
ment atter dinner that day, M&y De 1m-
agined, but can hardly be described.

Indved, it would be painful to dwell on
the joy she felt, and her only regrét was
that Fugene had not come to ber in per-
ton to press hik suit.

But Eogene had not the heart to do so.

e remnined at his counting-room all
the morning. and only called at the Le-
lands’ when be had learned thst his over-
ture was accepted.

Once having resolved on this monetrous
actions, the woret part of whicn he did
pot himeelf know. he was determined *»

. ~say iv LOTOTUEN ID T06 MOBL COITECT MAN-
per, and by this time he was master of all
those arts.

After he had withdrawn, Flora flew to
her mother, who, believing in Cleveland,
shared her happiness, and they sat to-
gether a long time, hand clasped in hand,
looking out ugon the garden, dimly seen
by the soft light of the stars, the daughter
blessing her mother, her friends, every-
body, and the mother thanking God; both
mingling their hearts, their dreams, their
kissss, and their tears—happier, poor
women, than is permitted lony to human
beings under the heavens.

The marriage took place the ensuing
month. Senato: Elliston was present, an
when he returned to Washington this
time he was accompanied by his wife.

At the earnest request of his bride's
parents, Eugene took up his residence
with them, and Warren Leland still had
a suite of apartments in the same stately
and commodious manion.

His political campaign had now opened,
snd he was very busy, visiting Roxbury
or some other town in the Congressional
district every day; but in order to
near Mrs, Denton, and particularly Mil-
dred Lester, in whom—must we confess it?
—he was beginning to feel a rapidly grow-
1ngNintareut, he spent most of his nights
in New York.

Finding presently that he could not at-
tend to all his correspondence alone, he
began to look about him for a private sec-
petary, and soon one presented himself
and was promptly engaged.

It was—Ogcar Slyme!

The extraordinary session of Congpreas
that commanded the presence of Senator
Elliston in W?ahggtofu wag still drag-

ing its weary len along.

guéo“ endured it for ngme time, and
then, icforming her husband that it wag
necessary for her to visit New ¥ork,
promptly returned fo that city.

A few days later Oscar Blyme threw up
his situation and followed her.

The next day after hie arrival he was
installed as Warren Leland’s private sece
retary.

He lived in the same house with them.
He came early in the morning, after
breakfast, passed the day in Warren's

rivate room, and often dined with them,
1f he had work to finish in the evening.

Instinctively, Flora disliked him from
the first.

~His name is a bad one to begin with,"
she said. 3

“Yes," rejoined her mother; “but the
man himself is a good enough creature,
except that I somewhat dislike his cat-
like style uf looking at one.”

“1 don’t like him,"” reiterated Flora.
fHe has such a peculiar pride, or &erlmpu
[ shonld say insufferable vanity. but his

eat fault, in my eyes, is the scoffing
one he adopts when the subject is relig-
ion or morals.” 3

Eugene entered the room in time to
catch his wife's list remark. He said
nothing at the time; but that day, while
they were dining, Slyme allowed himself
to indulge in a rather violent tirade of
this description. It was doubtless con-
t nrilto all good taste.

My dear Slyme,” said Eugene, quietly
and {:t ironcally, “to me, and perhaps
Mr, Leland, these pleasantries of yotrs
are indifferent ; but pray remember that,
while you are a strong-minded man, mg
wife is o weak-minded woman; an
strength, you know, should respect weak-
ness.

Oscar Slyme first grew white, then red,
and finally green. He arose, bowed
awkarily, and immediately afterward left
the istle,

The moment he was gone, Flora said
to her brother.

*You may think me indiscreet, but
pray let me ask you a question. How can
you confide all your affairs and all vour
gecrets to & MAN WOO Proresses 10 Nave no
principles?”

Warren laughed.

“QOh, he talks thus out of bravado,” be
snswered. “He toitks to make himself
more interesting in your eyes by these
Mephistophelean sirs. At bottom he is a
good fellow.

“But,” objected Flora, “he has faith in
nothing.”

*Not in much, I believe. Yet he would
not deceive me. He is an honorable
man.”

Flora opened her eyes wide at this.

“Well,” said her brother, with an amused
look, “what is the matter, Flo?"

“What is this honor you speak off”

“Let me ask you, sis,” he replied.

“Great heavens!” she cried, blushing
deeply, “I know but little of it, but it
seems to me that honor separated from
morality is no great thing; and moralit
without religion is nothing. They all
constitute a chain, Honor hangs to the
last link, like a flower; but if the chain
be broken, honor falls with the rest.”

Her husband, who heretofore had re-
mained gilent, looked at her with strange
-~ag, a8 though he were not only con-
fonunded but disquieted by her philoso-

hy. Then he gave s deep sigh, anA ris-

ing, said: .

*Very neat, that definition—very neat.”

“Yes, binJ ove!” exclaimed her brother,
*I didn't know Flo had so much in her!"

That night, at the opera, Eugene was
very aitent ve to his wife. Cora accom-

ied them; and at parting, Flora begxed
or to call for her next day in passing to

Broadway and Twenty-third street, on a
shopping expedition, for this magnif-
cent womnan was her idol, and she loved
to be with ber.

On their return home Eugene remained
silent, contrary to his custom.

Suddenly he said, brusquely:

“Flora, are you going out shopping
with Mra, Elliston to-morrow?"

“Yes."”

“But youn see her often, it seems to me
-—morning and evenirg. You are always
with her.

“Heavens! Ido it tobe agreeableto you.
£s not Mrs. Elliston a good usocisteg"o

“Excellent; only in general I do not
admire female friendships, But I did
wrong to speak to you on this subject.
You have wit and discretion enough to
preserve the proper limite.”

For some time after her marriage
Flora was quite happy, but gradually :ﬁa
became less so; for the first enthusisem
and first illusions of marriage could not
for long deceive a spirit as quick and
acute as hers,

A young Eiﬂ who marries is easily de-
ceived by the show of an affection of
which she is the object. J

It is rare that she does‘not adore her
busband, and believe she is adored by
him, simply because he has married her.

The young heart opens spontaneously |
and diffuses its delicate perfume of love
and ita eoft songs of tenderness; and
enveloped in this heavenly cloud all
around it is love.

But little by little it frees itself, and,
too often, recognizes that this delicious
barmony and intoxicating atmosphere
which charmed it came only from itself,

Thus was it here; as far as the pen can
render the shadows ef a female soul.
Such were the impie-sions which, day
after day, penetrated the very soul of
poor little ¥lo.

It was nothing more than this, but this
was everything to her.

The idea of beine betraved bv her hus-

band, and toat, too, wWith cruel premeai-
tation, had never risen to torture her soul.

But, beyond certain delicate attentions,
she felt herself disdained and slivhted.

Marringe had not changed Eugene's
habita; he dined at home, instead of at
restaurant or hotel, that was all.

BShe believed herself loved, howerser,
bnt with a lightness that was almost
offensive.

Yet, though she was sometimes sad and
nearly in tears, you coull see that she
did not despair. and that this valiant lit-
tle hear® attached itself with intrepid
confidence to all the happy chances the
future might Lave in store for it.

Eugene continued very indifferent, ae
one may readily comprehend, to the agi-
tation which tormented this young beart,
but which never occurred to him for 8
moment.

For himself, strange as it may appear,
be was hapov enoueh.

“I'his marriage osa veen & painful step
to take; but once confirmed in his sin, he
became reconciled to it.

But his conscience, seared as it was,
bhad some living fibers in it; and he
would not have failed in the duty be
thought he owed to his wife.

These sentiments were composed of &
gort of indifference blended with pity.

He was vaguely sorry for the poor girl,
whose existence was sbsorbed and de-
stroyed between those of two beings of
pature superior to her own, and the fate
to whioh she wae condemned. .

He resolved never to neglect anything
that might extenuate its rigor; but he be-
longed, nevertheless, more than ever gole-
ly to the passion which was the supreme
crime of his life, .

For his intrigue with Cora Elliston,
constantly excited by mystery and danger
and conducted with pm!o-nnd address by
a woman whose canning was equal to her
besuty, con'inued as strong, after months
of enjoyment, us at first.

The gracions courtesy of Eugene, on
which he piqued himself, as regarded his
wife, had its limits, as Flora perceived
whenever she attempted to abuse it.

Thus, on severnl occasions, she de-
clined receiving compsny, on the ground
of indisposition, hoping her husband
would not sbandon her to her solitude.

She was in error.

Eugens gave her, inreality, under these
circumstances, a tete-a-tete of a few mo-
ments nfter dinner; but later he would
leave her with perfect tranquillity.

Perhaps in an hour she would receive
& packet of bonbons, or a_pretty basket
of choice fruit, that would permit her to
pass the evening as best she might.

These little gifts she cometimes shared
with her mother, sometimes with Slyme,
her brother's secretary.

Slyme, for whom she had at first con-
ceived an aversion, was gradually getiing
into her good graces.

In the absenoe of Eugene, she always
found him at hand, and referred to him
for many little details, such as addresses,
invitations, the selection of books, snd
the purchaee of pictures. .

From this came & ceriain familiarity;
she began fo call him Blyme, or friend
Siyme, while he zealously performed all
her little commissions. .

He manifested for her s great deal of
respectful nitention, 8nd even rerrainea
from indulging in the skeptical sneers
which he knew displeated her.

Happy to witness this reform and to
testify her gratitude, she invited him to
remsain on two or three evenings when he
came {o her rooms to take his leave, and
talked with him of booka and the thea-
ters.

Being indisposed for seme little time,
Eugene passed the first two evenings with
ber until nine o'clock. But this effort
fatigned him, and the poor woman who
had already erected an edifice for the fu.
ture on this frail baeis had the mortifica-
tion of observing that on the third even-
ing he had resumed his bachelor habits,

E‘hn was a great blow to her, and her
sadness beoame greater than it had been
up to that time—so much eo, in fact, that
golitude was almost unbearable.

Unfortunately, her father and mother
were away, and in theintervals she adopt-
ed the habit of retaining Blyme, or even
sending for him. Eugene himself, three-
fourths of the time, would bring him in
before going out in the evening.

“I bring you Slymé, my desr,” he would
gay, “and a good suthor. You can read
him together.”

But Slyme, whenever he looked at her,
wore such a sympathetic air and seemed
8o mortified when she did not invite him
to stay, that, even when wearied of him,
she frequently did so.

About the end of the month Slyme was
alone with Flora about ten o'clock in the
evening. They were reading “Faust,”
which she hsd never before hea:d. This
reading seemed to interest the lady more
than usual, and with her eyes fixed on the
reading, she listened with rapt attention.

She was not alone fascinated by the
work, but, a8 is frequently the case, she
traced her own history across the grand
fietion of the poet.

We all know -with what straage clair-
voyance a thind possessed with a fixed

* idea discovers resemblances and allusions

in accidental description. Flora per-
ceived without doubt some remote con-
nection between her husband and Faust
—between herself and Marguerite—for
she could not help showing that she was
strongly agitated,

When Marguerite in prison cries out in
her agony and madness, a blending of

confused sentiments, of powerful sym-’

pathies, of vague apprehension, suddenly
seized on her breagt. Omne can scarcely
imagine their force—to the verge of dis-
tracting her.

She turned on the lounge and closed
her beautifal eyes, as if to keep back the
tears which rolled under the fringe of
her besutiful lashes.

At this moment Blyme cased to read,
dropped his book, sighed profoundly, and
stared for a moment,

Then he threw himeself at Flora's feet,
took her hrnd, and said with a tragic

Poor angell”
{T0 BE CONTINUED.]

Snmmer in Mexico.

The Indian summers of the Mexican
tablelands closely resembles those of the
gouthern Alleghenies, but in the land of
our next neigbhors that outing weather
lasts from September to the middle of
April. New York is celebrated in the
greenwood shade,

On the day before Christmas night the
gtreets are enlivened by a gay proces-
sion of masked characters, figures repre-
senting the pastores, or shephards of
Bethlehem, receiving the glad tidings
of the angelic messengers. Next comes
the Tres Reyes, or “‘three kings," with
their.cargo of ~miscellaneous presents;
and a company of jugglers brings up the
rear with an assortment of trained
animals, including a trick donkey, that
insists on kicking the image nf Herod,
carried at the end of a long pole.  The
youngsters revel in outdoor sports for a
week, during which the weather often
remains absolutely cloudless.—Cincin-
nati Commercial Gazette.

Spotted the Stingy .Ones.

A great schewe of the porters of the
Bwiss hotels has just come to light. It
seems that it has been a long custom
among them to mark with a sigz known
to the brotherhozd the luggage of the
travelers, who, in their judgment, were
not properly liberal with their tips.
Three several signs have been discovered,
one of which was current through the
whole of Swilzerland, the other two
being meant only for particular districts.
Travelers have long wondered why some
of them were welcomed everywhere
with most lavisk attention by servants,
while others could hardly obtain the
least recognition from these gentry. The
mystery 13 now explained. The hotel-
keepers are trying to break up the cus-
tom, and severul porters caught marking
luggage bave been dismissed.—Pica-
yune,

An Appropriate Name.

Tha founders of Phawnix, Arizons,
tthuilded Detter than they knew” in
paming their infant town. In some re-
cent ex cavations there the ashes of pre-
historic residents were found inclosed in
urns. By the way, this evidence of the
practice of urn burial by our predeces-
sors, if mot by our ancestors, taken in
connection witn our recent discoveries,
should silence the compluint that this
country has no pust.-—San Francisco
Chronicle.

PROGRESS IN MUSIC.

A NOTABELE OOLLECTION OF
MUSICAL INSTRUMENIS,

Some of Them Are Tunefnl and
Others Decidedly Barbaric—
They May be Exhibited at
the World's Fair.

S interesting a collection
of musical instruments
as can be found any-
where, says the Detroit
Free Press, is that
gathered by Frederick
Stearns during his ex-
tensive travels and

room in the family
Miresidence on Lafayette

avenue. Although Mr.
N+ Stearns, with the great

- generosity of a public-
minded citizen, has given a most vsluable
collection of articles to the art museum
his home is a veritable museum of rare
and costly treasures, motable among
which is the large assortment of musical
instruments which hg has gathered with
discernment. Mr. Wilson, Becretary of
the Bureau of Music, of the World's
Columbian Exposition, who was shown
the collection on the occasion.of his re-
cent visit here, was charmed with the
instruments which fairly represent the
progress of music, showing the barbaric
conception of sweet sounds as well as the
later manifestations on the part of half-

BAST INDIAN,

civilized people to produce effects of
moving melody; The instruments are
hung around the walls and are properly
'labeled. Frederick K. Stearns, who is
an excellent musician, being President
of the Detroit Musical Society, naturally
takes a great interest in these instru-
ments, and it is even hinted by some of
his intimate friends that he has become
proficient upon & seore or so of them,
such as the kermangeh, the gumbry, the
derbonka and other well-known instru-
ments. The sweet sounds that are pro-
duced from some of these instruments
are not always of a ravishing character,
50 that when the affable President of the
Detroit Musical Society is asked to play
a solo on some extremely curious looking
contrivance he generally is so considerate
as to give only a short selection, which
fully impresses his visitor with the re-
markable qualities of the instrument.

It goes without saying that most ex-
traordipsry variations of sound may be
produced on these instruments which
were devised by the Chinese, Indians,
Mongolians, Africans, Japanese and
many other people who have not pro-
duced instruments that are in use in the
best regulated orchestras. Even Wag-
per who was notable for having all kinds
of instruments and plenty of them in
his orchestras would pause appalled be-
fore a band ot musicians armed with the
instruments seen iu the Btearns collec-
tion, and it is doubtful if even he could
8o orchestrate as to provide for such an
emergency.

A careful study of the inetruments
seen here would constitute a liberal
education in a certain phase of musical
matters. While the Chinamen makes of
his music'a matter of science, and an
agency for moral improvement, With the
Hindoo it is pre-eminently a thing of the
emotinns, It has been asserted that
Hindoo music has nothing which corre-
sponds exactly to what we cell musical
messure, but thut instead it is charac-
terized by a certain rhythm incapable of |
being brought under the laws of musi- |
cal time. 'There are two systews
of music in vogue in India at the pres-
ent day, the Karnatik, or southern sys- ’
tem; and the Hindustani, or northern.
The latter is chiefly in the hands of the
Mohammedan professors, who appear to
have borrowed from the Arabian and |
Persian systems, The Karnatik is more
melodious and possesses fewer traces of
foreign innovation. Even in the differ-
ent provinces, the style of music varies
widely; and the character of a melody,
no less clearly than the dialect in which
it is sung, will serve to indicate to
which part of India it belongs. Many
of the Hindoo songs are heautiful, buth
as to poetry and melody, The drum of
India hes the body of wood, the heads
of skin and is tightly braced with cords.
The soorsringa or string instrument has
the body of dark wood and is pear-
shaped. The handle is inlaid with ivory
and it has eight wire strings with a
bridge of ivory. It is played with a
small plectrum. The tamboura is made

CHINESE.

of reddish wood and hss four wire
strings, three of sleel and one of brase.

which adorns the music |'

ing. The flute and flageolets of bam-
boo have seven finger-holes -each and
some of them are furnished with a brass
tip. ¢

JAPANESE AND COREAN.

The Chinese as & Nation delight in
what appeals to the senses—vivid color,
original form and etriking sound.
Their music, therefore, is characterized
by little of the spiritusl. To them sen-
suous delight in tone is a great atirac-
tion. They base all sciences on music,
and at one time the purity of its pre-
vailing type was considered to be the
test of the virtues of the reigning mon-
arch. Even to-day the Imperial Board
at Pekin still keeps a close watch over
new compositions, in order, as far as pos-
gible, to preserve the style ot the ancient
music. The music 6f the Chinese, like
their language, is written in verticle
rows ot characters from right to left.
The modern Chinese have & special sign
for nearly every mote in their melodic
system. There is said to be a curious
resemblance between some Scotcaand
Chinege airs. Among the instruments
of this Nation in the Btearos collection
are t¢ yue-kin, the sonaand the ur-heen.
The yue-kin, or the moon-guitar, has
four strings which are tuned in pairs at
the interval of a fifth. The sona is a
favorite instrument among the common
people, especially at marriage entertain—
ments and funerals, It has’an excep-
tional shrill and. piercing sound,  The
ur-heen, or two stringed violin, has a
bead covered with snake skin. The
bow is of hamboo and horsehair, while
the strings are tuned at an interval of 8
fifth. ;

The average European who has had
the opportunity of listening to a Japan-
ese orchestra may smile at the idea of
their music baving any real value. In
Japanese civilizition, as in Chinese, mu-
sic has for centuries been one of the
chief factors. It takes a prominent
place in all ceremonies, religious and
secular, and plays a no less important

numerousas in China and the use of

whether the sounds to which he listens
are produced by wocd, skin or clay. It
is enough for him if they are pleasing 1o
the ear, He divides his instruments in-
to classes, perfect and imperfect. Per-
fect instruments are used for sacred
music; all other are imperfect. Among
the string instruments in the Stearns
collection are the koto, The name 18
applied to a large family of instruments,
varying greatly in size, construetion and
the number of strings, from the summs-
koto, with the single string, to the sono-
koto, which bhas thirteen. The kokin
is & violin, This instrument has four |
strings of yut and is played with a lon

horesehair bow. The instrument is hel

perpendicular 1n the left hand, the neck
uppermost and the body resting on the

DUTCH, AUSTRIAN, ITALIAN.

lap. The bow is grasped with the right
hand, in such a maoner that the hairs
may be tightened or loosened at pleas~
ure, between the fourth and fifth fingers.
In spite of this awkward method of
bowing, it issaid to produce remarkably
sonorous tones. This instrument has re-
ceived the hearty praise of European
writers. Its superiority over the Chinese
violin must be admitted. In the musical
academy at Japan the musical commis-
gion has recommended that with the
piano and organ, the koto and kokin
should bave & place in the curriculum of
the institutc and in ordinary school in-
struction. FExperiments for 1mproving
its construction have already been made,
and by substituting a soundingboard of
kiri wood for the customary catskin, a
much finer quality of tone is produced.

The music of Corea is undoubtedly
founded on that of China. It seems to
have varied little in character since the
early days.  Of harmony the Corean
knows nothing.  His favorite instra-
ment is the clarionet, which is said to
have a shrill sud piercing sound. It is
the coastant cumpanion of the Coreans,
indoors and out, aod nothing is more
common than to sce one of them start-
ing out fer a stroll with his instrument
under his arm. He will gather around
him a crowd of eager listeners in a short
space of time. This instrument is always
played fot solo purposes, for the excel-
lent reason that if used in concerted
music its tones would topelessly drown
those of all the rest of the band. Music
is popular with all classes of the Cor-
eans.

The Arabs bave always been of & po-
etical temperament, but their music de-
veloped slowly. In the eighth and ninth

[ champion belt. Mr, Darby clesrs six

part in privase life. Strect bands areas |

musical instruments,among the people in |:
general, is much more universal The |
Japanese writes his music in the same |
manner as the Chicese. He cares little |-

centre of the world, however, and there
the Persian singers flocked in crowds to
the court of the caliphs. Poets and -
musicians were well-rewarded. Binging
is at present popular with all classes.
Although respectable Moslems rarely per-
form instrumental music, they are fond
of listening to it.  Orchestrs perform-
ances are common, both in pub G
private, ‘The instruments principally
used are the Nay, the Kemangeh, the
Tamboara, the Oud, the Eanconand the
Santir. Sometimes the Darabukkeh s
added, For the music which is per-
formed in the public cafes, the Nay
usually suffices. - The place of lonor is
given to string instruments. This bears

ARABIAN AND EGEPTIAN.

witness to an advanced stage of musical
development; such, indeed, as is only to
be expected among & people with whom
poetry and song are as highly esteemed
as among the followers of Mohammord.
— Detroit Free Press. } :

King of All the llmpetiff-.; :
The management of s thestre in
London has secured s new attractionin -

jumper of the world and holder ofthe

chairs at s bound, his only spring-off

& similar way hé jumps from & brick
over & chair on to & second brlnt. and

THE BORSE JUMP.

lesps include a chair placed on a table; *
a series of eight chairs, making aa ob-
stacle nineteen feet long, and"a horse

clears with his aukles tied. The more
gensational feats mentloned by -the Pall
Mall Budget consists of a jump over
three chairs backward; a fSmp over a:
chair on' to the face of a man at

the man, snd a flying leap over water, in’

ting more than the scles of his shoes.
Darby concludes with a splend:
over & six-foot gate studded at the top !
with vicious-lnoking spikes.
e

Why We Need Two Ears.
Sound-travels by waves, madiating

as waves rudiate when a stone is thrown
into still water.  So far 2s the hearing’
of each individual is coocerned these
waves move in a direct line frem the
canse of the disturbance to the ear.
This being the case, the impact is great-
er in the ear nearest the sound. Now,

of one ear cannot locate the direction of
a noise to save his life, even when the
center of disturbance is quite near.
Blind persons learn to estimate distances
in a surprisingly brief period after los-
ing their sight, but experts on disesses
of the tar say that persons who are
wholly deaf in one ear can nmever learn
the direction from which a sound comes.
—Brandon Baoner.

“Won By a Neek.”

l It is used to accompany the voice ging-

centuries Bagdad wasthe great musical

being from a brick standing end'ap. In. 5 =

clears a bar five Teet high. His ﬂplg %
standing seventeen hands, which he - .-

its foot, and off again, without infury to |

the course of which the champiom just =
skims the top of the water without ®et- -

id bound

from a central point of disturbance, just. b

a person who has totalty lost the hearing -

L |- N




