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“I thonght I shoald find yon with the
girls, Mr. Godwin, You should have
boen with ue We've had such a
scramble over Homister Crag, and
brought back no end of flowers for
Gertude. But one thing I must say —
that fellow Losford @ a jolly mnfl,
though he deesa’t look it.  Just a fenk,
girls, and nothing else. Will you give
me some tea, Mra, CGrodwin *"

“What nonsense you talk, Bob!
eried his sinter, sonseions by soms fem-
imine instinet that her friend’s fuce was
hotter than & moment before, “Youn
are a perfect manvais enfant bursting
in like that. T wish Mr, Losford wonld
teach you manners, ™

“I'd like to sen him try. Tt womld
take u plockicr man than he is. Why,
he wonldn't eome within a yard of the
edge, Mrs, Godwin ?"

“He whowed his usual gond scuse,
" @ wely
tart reply. She had her reasons
for lonking  favorably npon Walter
Losford, of Losford Court, Mon-
wienthahive, by no mesns the least hon-
ol gueat at Mr. Godwin's lake villa.
Al they were a very cheory and pleas-
ant party —the pleasantest set, Ger-
troede thonght, that her mother had

ever got together, and Gertrude was a | tere t W)
| one's gratitude. Yet it was o dull party

young lndy of decided tastos and some-

what difienlt te please, Even Bob |

Marston, when he was not saying mala-
propos things, and appearing where he
was not wanted st inopportune mo-
ments, was as amusing az any other
Fton boy. Nevortheless, at this mo-

flushed to Losford “Can {ulgd it for
et by anh o
n

"Nn‘ﬂﬂl;-l* & rops,” he anawersd
n-ln'l'!; “we will bring one up to-mor-
row.
“To-morrow!" cried (lertrude, with
stidden heat, “I want it now. Beb
wonld get it for me in & moment if I
asked him, Mr. Loaford.”
“Bob's head is perhaps, steadier than
mine," answered the other, keeping at
a safe distance from the edge, gc LL
in no way discomposed until, as he fin-
inhed, eyes met the giel's, il of
contempt and anger. Stung by the
tvok, he took a hissty step toward the
edge of the cliff and bent down to make
the attempt. For a momenl e re-
1in that ition aa i tre 1

by gangs, Notwit
Mrs. Gioodwin's entreaties, the peor girl
most concerned wonld not leave; and
hoar after hour, whila seemingly count-
lews londs of earth were wheeled or car-
ried from the ing_entrance, she

if y
seanning the depih below, & shoer three
hunidred feet, and then a green hedge,
and then, far Leneath, pale-blne Crnm-
mock Water. With & quick shadder
he liia hands ncross his eyes and
recoiled, white to the lips.

“I ean't get it lnr{ou." e said hoarse-
1y, falling back, while the others looked
nt:ne another in astonishment.

i %
on't try any sueh foolhardiness, I heg,”
eried . Goodwin, londly, 3
but not so that he failed jo hear the
one word “Coward!"” or to distingui
the tone of contempt in which it fell
from her danghter's lips as she tnrned
away. The next instant he was his old
ealz self ngain, but he knew that he had
Lis disminsal.
As for the bit of blue gentian, Bob
brought it np in a twinkling, and chat-
tered on in such a way as to earn every
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that wended 1ts way down the hill, and
clear it was te more than one that a
Imdding romance had come to rn end
over the little blue flower which nestlid
%0 harmlessly in Gertrude's fair hair.
Yet mothers are sanguine, and Mrs.
Gondwin's face grew searlet with anger
when the snray appeared ngain at dinner

i Iy fastened in the bosom of

maont twoe peonle ot least were ardently
longung to wake bis ours tingle,

“And what is Lhe programmo for to-
morrow, Mr. Godwin," resumed the
young gentleman, not a whit dannted
by the unfavorvble reception of his Inst
remark. “Clan we picnic ati Ye Red
Pike? Tt would be jolly fun."

The bost hwmmed nnd hay ed; he

rather an open-nir entertain-
ment at & accessible in an open
oarringe. But it you have a home

among the mountains, up them
must go. 'The climbing disease h’i‘:‘-l
fectiona, and is no evading it un-
til by = permsnent residence yom be-
come proof its ottacks. Mr.
Godwin would have to succumb sooner
or later.

“Yes, Bob," said Gertrude, suddenly

lnyingphc‘inwn the ruvith hpd&l:

was un!,“n | 1

“:lndll:im ho hm::t;t.hhis
who tl t

own langunge, he had rather “put his

foot in i, waa comforted knew

waa one thing which Gertrude admired
it was coursge; was she beginning,
almost more than | ming. to like &
man who eould be a coward even
by & boy? It made her ul};«h tingle

with shame and anger. Proud and
high- apiritsd  herself, sense of
the kid Mrs, Godwin meant was

not in high estoem with her. And, alas,
the insionation chimed in with other
things. Walter Losford was lardly

one bo a romantio at first g
sight. Cold, sensible ;.;:.i:-l.n‘ in | the house, thongh hidden from it by a
enthusinem even in his ambition, try- | steep shoulder of the hill. He

ing nearly everything by the arguments
of reason with impariial severity, he
won'ld have made a just snd not too
merciful judge. Living by rle of
plumb, no wonder that be looked older
than his thirty vears, or that ho 1-
chanes urintances, who led
him a prig. Generally reticent, he
would sometimes tell the trath with
ridealienptuness.  Altogether his friends
said, o little wanting in charity; too
praciienl, too matber-of-fact. And yet,
viertrade! when =le met him at

ner, the hanteny she assumed melt-
ad swav, and sh: bluslind and smiled st
hia glance ; for what is 20 fascinating ns
v oo oo lboge .
bemde? If Walter had spokon that

evening he wonld have asan guined
his ﬁm and Mrs. Goad been

her danghter's dress.
If it waa only an awkward hour at
dinner that Mes. Goslwin feared, Fate
was to save her Lospitality from, to do
her justice. an unwonted slar,
“Where is Robert!” she said, pet-
tishly, after helping the soup. “Do
you , Violet 2
Miss Marston did not.  Bob was not
wont to be punctual, and she was about
hmmﬂu\n the butler, who had been
called from the room entered hastil

ething inthe A

Tose ¥
“My dear, this is bul news. There
has boen a full at the lead-works.”
.n.' Bsandisn: n! I.m ) e
the men were not nt work. Or even

fair show of linen and and gleam-
ln.lli.l\rer, us if the hand which warned
Belshazzar had upon the wall.
Then Gertrnde gl to her Mo_mi'-

side, and put her arm round her,
tlemen hurried from the room, but
aa soon s they renchod the scane
the women appeared thera also. The
poor boy's sister could not be restrained,
and Mra, Gtodwin, whose woman's heart
waa sound within her, signed to Ger-
trude to let her go, Anything was bet-
ter than inaetion.
Mr. Godwin's wad-hole and worka
were hardly a guarter of a mile from

at ouece that the boy, anxious to exhibit
to the ladies the wonders of the wad
hole, had taken the private key, which
generally lay upon the study mantel-
piece, nnd had gone, it might Le, to
make some preparation, whereby s
durliug effects wonld be enhanced. A
servant seeking him when dinner was
ready, diseovered the aceident, and, af-
ter giving the alurm in the servunts'
hall. had gone on to the village,

“Is there any 1" said Grertrude,
Bad Ut sty s bors. “hoe By
il n heri. “Are they
digging "

The flaving light of the pine-knot
fire, just kindled in the little incl

AL o T

i.' lln. "
o only wants a glasa of sherry.

ans | broke in. Gerty. I thonght
must fall

lkedd to wnd fro, or lay with CGer-
trude’s hand ia hers on the wraps laid
in a corner formnd by two walls. How
each shining worker was gazed ot ns he
came from the darkness into the blaze
of the fire and his load!
Whoever worked by lls, the figure
Gertrude knew bost did not appear,
Bat, when the faint lingering hope was

dying l!u{. one of the other men stay-

Violet.

“Miss Marston, do not be too san-
%‘h& There is yet, however.

he fall is only partial, and he may be
in the main workings, Some of the
men faney that they have heard him
knvoking. "

Violet made no reply.  Bhe was sob-
bing on Giertrnde's shoulder.

“Is anyone hurt?" asked the latter,
eagerly.
“No, hardly at all. A few cuta from
tones.”

Another hour passed, while the
erowid thickened and listened all breath-
lessly to the dull, maMed sound of the
tools and the ereaking of the barrows,
A fresh gang was at work, and they
came ont more quickly. The wis
growing v, and men's fnces looked
#0, too, a8 the fire burned with a paler
Tight ;:nl the hilltops came out in eold
ma

=

Buddenly the tools soased; n barrow
on its way ont stopped inside the en-
trance. The erowd outside drew closer
ard breathed more quickly, and women
bid their faces as the sonnd of low
murmuring voices came from the pas-
sage. Then o lttle erowd of men
essedd out, and in their midst Walter
ord, stained snd ragged, with the
boy's form in his arms. He luid him
the wraps by the women.
was trickling slowly from
the cub in his own forchead and his
face, where it was not lead-grimed, was
pallid with fatigne.
“He has only fainted,” he said, as the
hent over the bor,
“Juet so!" smid the latter cheerily.

o sy ooy by
@ rer, eyes ppinesas,
Bat hie had turned away.
*The worst time was just befors

o i et

Thiladelphis Newn.

“Can you belisve it, my dear Bessie?
At Barstoga this summer I actually
danced with a hotel clerk. He was ac
handsome a fellow!™

Wilhelmina Wilmerding was reclining
on a lounge in parior of & honse @1
Fifth aveune, put a smelling bot-
tle to her nose as she spoke.

“How romantie ! said hor friend.

have been in such an agony of doubl
abont him ™

“No,no, not g0 bad as that. Bug
whether or not, 1 should adl his offer
to my list.”

“Fyory man eounts,” said Hessie,
with a look of julicial gravity. “Whom
else did you captivate, my dear consin

“There was a young man sleador and
so sweet,  He was over head and ears
in love with me. What nights we had
The moon! Bessie, folks may langh &
the moon, but they ean’t langh it down
We used to walk together, and his tali
was just heavenly,  And he daneed like
» cherub.”

““Was there no one else "

“There was a man who mmat, I think,
have come from the west. He was a
thumper; he was No, 3. He was just
wild over my mngng. Both of them
are coming to visit me.”

*Po you mean to say they didn't pop?
What slow coaches,”

“T had to come away in a harry for
my aunt’s faneral.  There is the bell,
0Oh, Bessie, it's Vincent's carnd; ita my
second; it's No. 2. You mmst leave ue
alone; only 1 wish vou could hear him
talk; it's just music.”

Bessie, however, left as the slender
youth enteved the room.

“Miss Wilmerding," said the young
man, “I am so fortunate to find youm
alome, I have myself been alone since
you left us. I never thought into what
a wocking desert the absence of one
charmer can turn a smiling world.”
‘"(io on, Mr. Vincent. It is too love
Iy for anything to hear yon talk.”

“Wilhelmina, I love you! T haw
come to offer you my hand, my heart
and my future.”

“Your future! Mr. Vinceat.” saic
Wilbelmins, “are you & speculator im |

1::. or Pl
w““ reaching me,” confided
to her when she visited him next
day in his room. The whole matter
was to Master Bob one of pare congrat-
ulation, and he spent hin time fa ve-
Liearsing o graphic acconnt of the ad-
veuture for the benefit of his dame's
honse. “But that fellow Losford is ne
end of & trump. He's been up to say
gof\d-hva. and T told him what an asa
'd made myself about kim. That's a
cgmfort, T heard his voice first of all,
do yon kunow, and Mrs. Godwin says
that lhc{ wonldn't have got me out but
for him.
The likelihood of this alternative ap-
pearad to give him unmized satisfac-

“[ don’t think they would,” mur-
mured Gertrude, eagerly presenting
him with a I buneh of grapes from
;:E.?tlblu..'ﬁ‘ll get ¥on some more,

“Yom et your boots they wouldn's,
It's & pity he cantelimb, Funcy afel-
low like that with what the doctor calla
‘constitutional vertigo!” I can’t make
it out.™

And Bob fell into a brown study,
which into & doze, and thus re-
freshed he was enabled to chatter wath-
out censing all dinner time.

running down stairs, found him in the
hall. Hehad mislaid a favorite stick,
“Mr. Losford,” she began hurriedly
standing before him, in she knew not
:ilr‘;t attitude of prelty humility, “I

at the mouth of the hole, fell upon a
score or two of strange-looking figures,
chiefly women. Some were moving to
and fro before the blaze, bot most of
them stood still snd impassive. The
shining elothes of the men proclaimed
their trade, as they ‘lﬂllhls. sll dis-
tineti 1 gainst the gay

di y r
Inctant to abaudon the view of sea and
land from Forth to Windermere that
held them entranced, Tea was over
and the servants had started downward
with the baggage, yet the party, which
all day had wandered scparstely or in
pairs ot their several wilis, still aat to-
gether on the top. Bob was on the
move, skirmishing hither and thither
untiringly,

“1 say, Gertrude, Lere's o specimen
for you? Here's a blue gentian grow-
ing ovn this eliff, and a rare good elimb
it will be to it."

The party hastened to the edge of the
cliff; m & cranny of the rock about
twelve fect down, grew the flower Ger-
trude had been long secking to obtain,
A slight opening in the wall of the eliff
made it just feasible, if somewhat dan-
gerous, to reach it,

“Robert, don't go too rear!™ eried
Mra. Godwin,

dresnes of the honse party.
“No,"” replied her father, with a groan.
“The propa at this end are gone, and
the men say the whole hill is i

g ¥ ¥, the memory
e ::rm :,5.1':" bt will
can ive 3 t
say youdo? Bob has made mm
What a foolish girl said
can not have hurt you?" she
23 he made noanswer.

he replied gravely; “yet it did ernelly,
win., Bat for the chance o:
enrence of last night you would be
Ilzﬁting #o still. It was ungenerous us
well ns thoughtless.”

down. We must wait for help from

Keswick.”

Gertrnde was tarning to the group

M'?:muy. but one was hefora her.
“Now, men, I can handle a pick,

though I am a Londoner. Ton

to every man who joins me! Don't let

them say that the Cumberland men left

their master’s guest to perish beeaunse

they were cowanrds,”

The cold impassive face was aglow

with energy and excitement. Was it

Gertrnde’s fancy, or was it that word

in his voico really strock her like

whip,

“The Lill is on the move, master, and

he be dead, too,” said the foremost

man, but shame-facedly.

“Hush, his sister be there!™ put in &

woman softly.

Giertrade turned with her face alittle

Gertrade winced under each nlmost
contemptuons word. Bhe bad not bar-
gained for this. Too much hort for
tears, sho murmured as she tnrned
awWay:

“1 am worry.”

“A moment, please. From any other
womnn I shonld have accepted the
apology without a word. T have scold-
ed yon that von might know what it
was like before Ionsked you to give me
the night to do it, Grertrade, will yon
be my wife?"

And Gertrnde sail, “Yes,"

When she had fully satisfied him upon
this point she asked

“Aud you have quite forgiven me,
Walter "

“1 shall have when o have done

There was an ipatant’s hesitation

the l:bnmim I order.” ihere was o
twinkle of fan in his eves a stranger

? Paps will nover ecnsent to my |
union with & grain speculator.”
“What do nn“]n‘. “'El.hal.minl? 1
am not & grain specnlator.

“What 1 your business, Mr. Vin
cent?”

“I am n rm{."

“That's Just & lovely businesa! T dote
on poets. Why did you never tell mo?
“I never had the courage. T wm
ﬂnligll could not satisly your leas of
wor grandeur,”

"Wh!lt nonsense! I have no ideas of
grandenr. A homse, a earringe—why,
altogether. I couldn't spend if I tned,
more than $20,000 a year.”

“Ia that all "
“That is all. 1 am sure you ean easily

spin that out of your poetry.”

“T ean in time," said Mr. Vincent

with a touch of melancholy in his voice,

"Hiar lfﬂ'll, Alhnhliti:; Miid Mins Wil

merding, in a trem| whisper,

“In f.w!) years,”

“A thousand what "

“Years, Wilhelmina. Good-by."

“Bessia! Bessie! Bring me my salts)

Tan't it too hod ? lli-mli was 50 love-

lien-dreaming like. ‘The bell is ringing

sgain. I feel too weak to speak ™
“Who was that shaking bag of hbones

that I et at the door,” ukn:{ & strong,

sturdy-looking man, enlering the par.
Gertrude stole out of the room, and | lor s i

“Mr, Longworth, ia it von? said
Wilkelmina. *‘1 thought yon knew Mr
Vincent, the poet.”

“Never sat oves on him before, miss.
I reckon he don’t move much in our
circle. He must be o plebeian. Dul
business is business,. You'rea prize al
uy‘gnir. I love you aund I must have

“Mr. Longworth, you npset me en-
tirely! You take my breath away.
Mr. \"hn:nt bus just told me that he

“Rather, should not have hurt me,” | loves

me.
“What! that bag of Lones® Why, I
have more need of him than you. Hi
make you an offer! T'll pay more fo
him_than nny one else will. A poet
Stulf!" S

“Who are you ?" said Miss Wildmer.
awed by his proud mauner,

pulverizer in Chieago, " said Longworth
“What!" eriel Wilbelming, with 1
look of wonder.

“Every "day I boil down 10,000 hogs

“Oh!" eried Wilhelmina, placing the
smelling-hottle 1o her nose,

“My income is &30, a vear, and I'm
a power in society and politics, [ am?!
“Fifty thomsard dollars!™ said Wil-
helmina, “I eall. 1 mean show vom
hand to the Governor, and its al
right, I'll be your partner for the res
of the game, A thowsand years, in
deed. Mr. Longworth, T'll give yon s
tp.  Don't offer Mr. Vineent too muet

for hix bones. Ta, ta, love! An re
voir ™"

not hava believed could hae- |
“It is that you wear the '
gentian ab dinner this eve-

—_— |
A Tiny Wovelette that Oun be Baslly Read |
Byfers Breakiest

di“i'
“I am the biggest vender and bone |

Things in General.
| serving on juries in Imlin, the Jodge,
in so deciding, following the precedent
laid dawn by another Judge in Natal.
| He went so far as to say that all repor-
| tors ahonld be excused from serving on
| & jury becanse, throngh their presenes
{at preliminary examination: and im-
niries, for the purpose of pubilishing
same a8 news, they might be in pos-
nension of facts which might come out
in evidence, and probably they would
have prejadged the case.

‘The theatrical business, so all the pa-
pers declare, has been very disastrous.
'This year comyanies have gone Lo peices
on all sides, and wetors are walking
back to New York from every direetion.
The theatres of the metropolis are do-
ing badly enough, but outsile of the

| eity the bnainess is oven worse,

“Da you really think so, Bessio? 1| A desf family in New Hampshire has

been traced back to the Fourteenth cen-
tury in England, and in all that time

. Iy shown a suecession of
deaf mutes.  In Maive there is a family
in whicl there are ninety-five deaf mutes
all of which are connected by blood or
marringe,

The greatest dopth so far discovered
in the ocean is 29,550 feet, five miles,
or about 2,200 feet loss then the Leight
of the world's loftiest mountain peak,
Mount Everest, one of the Himaluya
chain, which i found to be not less,
and spparently a little move, than 29,
000 feet above the sca level,

Rosewood trees are fonnd in Sonth
Ameriea and in the Fast  fudies and
veighboring ixlands.  There are half o
dozen kinds,  The name is not  taken
from the color of the wooil as is general.
1y supposed, It by reason of a roselike
frugrance which it possesses when first
ent,  Some of the trees grow so largo
that planks four foet broa and ten feob
in length can be ent from them. The
browd planks wre priveipdly nsed to
make topa for pianofortes,  The rose
wood tree is remarkable for its  beauty.
Bueh is itz valune i manufactures us an
ornamental wood that some of the
forests whers it onee grew alundantly
have now searcely a single specimem,
New plantations have bern st out, so
that the sapply will not be exhausted.

In France, by a reflnement of judicial
cruelty, tho date of excention is not
known until the previons eveuing, No-
tiees are then sent to the Governor of
she juil, executioner, sod ehaplain.
From the honr of his sentence the erimi-
ual is dead tothe world, Environed by

8, be i= taken to the cell with two

w. one of wiich is veenpied by »
monton (prison spy). MHeis put intoa
suit of rough cunvas whirt, woolen
trousers, and folt shoea, A short waist-
cost «* ganvas, opening behind and se-

cured By leather straps, is fixed over
| his suit, and the long « ure attuch-
ed tos cord which round the

thighs, so that he cannot Lift his hauds

ond & certain height, and is almost
helpless to perform the most ordinary
movement. His food is taken with o
wooden spoon. A warder and gendarme
keep perpetual wateh, He may sleep
or smoke or eat, but no visitors are -
mitted nor any tidings from the onter
world.

Birthdays in Germany are never neg-
leeted. From the first one, when the
infant receives the presents from the

-parents, instead of at the time of
the baptism, the thing goes on from year
to year, and peopli of all ages and ranks
eonzider themselves slighted if even an
acquaintanee does not duly appear with
the usual eongratnlatory oillering of
flowers, ete.  The enstom is really a tax
1o many, for all members of a  house-
hold comsider themselves entitled to
valuable gifts on their hivthdays. Even
servants expect to ba substantially re-
membered, and, as on their eotranee
into the establishuent they are Jegally
obliged to remder u fnll aceonnt ol the
time and place of their birth, there is

| no El:'ndin‘ ignorance as an excuse for
neglecting to notice the day.

A resident of Ronkonkoma L. L., pos-
seases o gold watch which formerly be-
longed to the ill-fated Muric Antoin-
ette. Itisabout the size of a trade dol-
lar in cirenmference, and is open-faced.
On the back 1t bears the doviee of the
French Queen, a cupid on a clowl, work-
ed in gold and silver, The features of
the boy god are nearly effueed by lon
wenr. A wresth of Guines gold and

| one of RBoman gold snrround the disk.
The hours on the dinl are marked in
| odd-looking Arabic numbers, The por-
celain shows the ravages of Lime in mi-
| mute cracks at the edges,and the silver
| hands nearly bLlack with age, ars thickly
studded with dismands. The legend the
or gives is that the wateh was the
ift of the (Jneen to the architect of the
uvileries, who shot himsell through the
head on the day following her vxeeution
by the revolutionists. Its present own-
er was & near relitive of a well-known
American poet, now dead. The watch
came into his possession throngl mar-
. ringe, a8 & gift fromn Lis wife’s father,
who 15 8 direct descendant of the origi-
nal recipient,
e W ——

Keop your buildings well painted,
It is 1w the list of true cconomy, besules
a villinge Ml of unpainted bnildings
looks dilapidated  and  improvident.
Farms look hundreds of dollars better

i With nicely painted Imildings.

m

Journalists have been exensed from

1




