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THE MINOR CHORD.

et

' When years gone by my life was glad,
The Little sorrows that I had
! 1 sang in g, sweel Boag;
But grief bas grown oo real to dare
To give it breath in aught suve prayer.
—8. W, Eldredge in O rerland Monthly.

" SUNSEF ROCK.

T had wandersdl ont from Chattanooga
in the direetion of the cloud shrouded  peak
“Point Lookont:” T eontinued my meander-
ing, following the sinuous conrse of the Ten-
possoe over rocky gullies snd through dells,
dense with the wild undergrowth, sl strewn
with mos eovercd bowldirs and decaying
glant trees, past vine eovored natural bowers,
protected by an impencirable phalanx of

blackborry vines, and dank for want ol sun- |

lighit to absorb the moisture, until 1 had ul
most gotien the colussal, cone shnpod mass of
earth and minerals betwoen we and  the
active, smoky little city.

Whant a sublimo sight greotod my eyest |
was standing at the foot of the far futned
Bunset Rock, whose porpendiculng side faced
westward more than o thousal [ecet  in
height. I looked up; L could only faiutly
descry the large flav rook that jutted from the
natural wall at its top, for elonds wereslowly
gathering around it. Ty my left the birond
river wound in and out like n monstor suake,
aml past it rose the sioke from the hundreds
of fuctorivs and furnnces of the vity.

I had only o limited time to spend, for the
sinking sun caused deep shadows to sprewd
over iy resting place,

Dirsotly the round shining ball sank from
view, I turued and looked once more at the
rocky plienomenon. The sunlight glenmed
still upon it and was gradunlly mounting
higherand higher, It was choering to see
tho bright rays reflscted there, whon all elso
was being robed in night's dismal mantle,

I was just about to rotrace my footsteps,
when my attention was errested by the ap-
pearance cf «n ol man bent with the bur-
den of time. He was a typical Tennossce
farmer, of that -class which hng searcoly
reached the averege in inte'loctun! nequire-
ments, nor is even moderately successful
financially,

Ha wors a pair of Lrown homs made jean
ponts stroppod to him by wiis, thick, leather
trimnmed suspenders, A bat with an cxten-

was iverlastin'ly a-smilin', a-laughin’, an’
a-aingin',

“She wis then jes' a-reachin’ 'einanhood; 1
uster feel powerful sad whon I'd think thet
she wus so likely, sprightly an purty, an'
hisd sich a pore chanee to eujoy  herself like
wost e young gals, an' wus obleeged L stay
with two ol folks thet wus mighty  perticu-
lar an' alwuys s-watchin’ uy hor

“Ele'd read oat'n books ter me oo’ Mandy,
an' it was more liko hearin' o' ther voloe o' &
angel thau s buman bwin's,

“Hhe wus a-gwine on ter 17, an’ 1 never
soad 8 smarter chapes for the mokin' o' n flne
roting than her's wus,  Every country chap
in the whole sottlement wus a-dyin' wr set
up ter ker, but she dido’t keer w snnp for eny
uf 'em,  She knowed e thousan’ times poren
thoy did 1L jost loukedd tor my ik shin wis
tow good for eny uy thenm.

“Whon she went ter meetin® with her pap
an’ wiain, et they sl so gentle like, always
i ther sains bonek in the amein cor we
all fult Kinder prosd uy i

RBho berun gvaliin’ me Unele Joo ot ther
fust,  A'tuost overy doy shie went 1o Chuttis
nisozy a-lfoot to 1ol I ther papors sn lettiors
for hor pap. [t was o right peart trip for
Ler, but she pnede 10 re; lar, wnd somml 1o
get fat at i, for sl ol purttier an purtvier,

8o 've already tol" ye, she could
tho sight ny eny o' ther nelghbor young fel-
| lers: but it wus with her flaally Hike 1L s |
with most nll desarvin' wimen; thar's gen-
er'lly some feller that tales thuir eye, an'
whuther he's as rich ws o banker, as full &'
bug juite as i bilwlowl, or as poro 6s &
starvin® rnzor-back shoto; they'll stick to 'em
| like a sick vat to n hot rock.

SOne evenin', when I wus asprontin’ over
thar'in thet ol' wheat fleld, what it looks like
ther sassy foek') take the lan' bodaciously, I
ool sormie one thet surprised mo moren 1
I know how to tell ye.

S hed jest gouged out’n the ground o root
purty nigh as big as my thigh, an' wns
a-puflin' like snicoke, o restin' for a breathin'
gpell o my grubbin' hoe handle, wha-n_ I
|hm.-rd gomebody a-talkin', an’ peepin’
|through the beach trec limbs, which wus
| a-hangin' betwixt me an’' the trail a-goin' to |

town, I coteh sight o Stells, as red in ther
| faco ns a rose, o-talkin' to a town chap
| dressed ae fino as a fAddle.  Frum whar 1 was
he looked like a powerful good lookin' feller.

“He was aldeanin' aglin a ouk saplin’
a-gnzin’ ot her, us I lowed, with genuine love
lstronmin’ out o' Dis eyes, an' actin' fer the

world, like he could eat her alive, I'd seed

| tronble.

give brim seetad on his hoad and was slightly | Lim befors, an' knowed him: he wus a rich,
turncd up in froat; his obeckered cotton | promisin' young lnwyer in Chattanoogy. Ha
ghirt was opea, expesing w minburned chest. | wusu't more'n tairty or 8o, but all ther peopls

Ho might have bheen 70, judging by uppesar-
wnees,

I was struck with the exceedingly agree-
able exprossion, strongly snggestive of crude
philanthiopy, in his hom iy fuee, over which
the gray hobs bucg fn sbaggy abundance,
His bear! wes shaven; but he iron gray
whinkers protruded sofficiently W give the
lower pert of his feco an mehy apesrance,
and renderod the yellow stairs of tobacco
juice more obsarvable.

o was ahbont to pass with a simple
SEHowily," und an Lewkwand, though antar-
nlly ih'ilh.‘ motior of his disengaged hand
townri his hat, when § stopped him with o
ue=tion

‘Do you Yive noar hora !

He trmsd swung his ox over his shoulder,
and restod 16 o the grass ad his Teot, rogaid
inge o with n surprived look ntorning lad
WILL cullosil v

SYes, alt, thor's my shanty beyant ther
brauchh atoong thy s, ye're o straoger
here, ot vel he aslkiod

I answered Lis fgqatey in the alllrmstive,
fallowing with iy syos his g ou

o intawd to i Tonr roommsl JoE ¢ (& ]
poarly hiddon by
escaped iy olservatio

SOl e contined, as 06 talking were n
gemaine ploesurs Lo him, “in that Lhie ghe
b 've futeh up two s likoly rons ns evor
drawed the breath o' THe; But they ain't bero
now: they aira lvin'in Teons"

He sighod, and for an justant o shadow
poonudd 1o come tnto the Jovind  vikige
Josare! ngninst the trupk of s wadhut troe,
and rubixd hls chin refloctively with his
rough hani

Tiis face interestd ma in an indeseribalile
manaer, and his odd sounding accont w kil
m pecahiar charn fo Lis quaing expressions,

“Clan you tell me” T asked, strongly does'r-
ous of ditainivg i for a few moments,
“haw this el happened Lo bo callsd Sonsct
Rock! | bave goestionsd seversd living in
the city, but a0 one €0 far bos beon ablo (o
give b e informmtion,”

Gl skink T orter, far Lam the pusson Shet
pamed 16" Le reapondsd, looking st o
closely as if Le thooght I would econtee et
his statenesnt, and then wenb on: “Yes, ”
narmed 1t Bunset Hock, an' 1 hed o reason {or
toin’ uv i’

I prosaed him cagerly for his roason.

4] Lon seasely think o' it oow withopd
eryin' Iike »n baby, It hain't & long tale,
stratyowe . wot down Lhar on the stump an' L'l
tell ye about L

1 was doligrutad with Ghe prospecs of lston-
ing to o true grory eancerniug the atlractive
gpot irora tho T aesh ald Hips, ld i the pro-
vineiel phraseoiogy of the covntry people of
that seotion; 5o ! assured his of the sxeead-
ingly great plogeare i would sfford me, ]
puve him 2 cignr ke the ono £ wia Lghting,
and conld haedly refrain freom o sille ne e
arumblod 15 vp and Gl a well worn old pipe
with the fengmenla

“Ower thar ™ ho begen, sighing honvily es
he sinfiod a cloud of tobuceo smoke from his
mouth, “on tather sile of womder riso, a0k
mor'n H0 yurds From my hoves, teonty 04
year back, stool a howse whar a fawily uv
thures wus s ivip

“The ole man cama froam sway book |

Virginy some'ss, an' £oteh bis wifo an’ derter
witn himo. The Uttle gal’s namo wee &
Me en' Mand y—thet's my ‘oman— v
any gait, ai' yo bale's no ides bow e L
on over her, for she Degun wr toink nomigoly
hezjp o us an'itayd nboat en el in enr
shanty wi abho Al in thur'o,

WToay wur pare falke, S0o, Lat ¥ wewed
they'd vax! better days; for they Salicad lile

8 o

rich peopie ~ith larnin', &4 they rhowad 05 | %% nee il ber

every insh of ‘s "he ole mo wus eon. 20 hlog, medlor'a a dreve of hornets
tins 1y & cornacin’ an' avrrivin’; T estes vl ; !ooot, s 1 went on down the
wigety pore sion o hith o | e Uit ey ox hendle, actrembling
tice @' how thet pusley wee @ L’ ool ] P omon vl aseald ewioe around
was sololEn S 1 et Al Litle ! +-,', o eefor i so Quick fv would
tatar mousd o Sla s-orgla e o ", od coald a-stomped

cnb o ¢ raan
e out; Lvt vien s

in prays e-ubecct) S e ol Vg rnsde ) pop e but U wcaddared a spell,
ness, fa our Lty inostin o, ril o L et sbe "oved Bim, 1 knowed
stan’ over ther on ther viul; ] ! 227 kP v g ke vy ol coneloded
bhim e-pour ok welap o ! VI ted W et r0d 50 Salk co At ths bark
Yore (har tbirone, kel made » 1 hlver 1 Jhi beoing ! oty

ous oy trins'e dowr tay back, Loy .l of Sar 2ot en' ikon arter
thing agin "uizm, =0’ vorld ake muy ! ket, y alevard Jucied ber purty yeller
drap in Minder al lixa, ax’ TR R poad e, and Sosesd e 'ike o
s-hoin' withoud'o exin' s terd for [N i !

“They got » kol oL imeney wics it % while Loapd 2 aharp cal oud Jrom that time on.
frum sopoe'cs, Tor Akoy war uarw otthoat's 3 53 ! oot Yome with e all et
oulstanchal viet #ls: nne Lowe L poooy wid Ber g oY cliassa began pinchin'
Fwritin’ foteh it in, ur Lay ied Sah i t sad s e i G migady Ui,
Virglny., Ther war aa Mot a0 et | w vy aesad ot relds dogicg oad
dong; *whaa the 'l send Stelle ‘oo W | Baeming, a0 was Dar ey “he il that
Joan o' 4 ociot of jea), ur e oup o Loifee o | sy e klie a0 0 ngeldile & pever
gich ke, hey'd sand (% Lot ndat i pia'|omd g

s-ramnin’ ever,

uRSoat svory auy Stelia’d svmi o ec | e
wines for ;. churz o Iy,
thing o' sepstiney arptos. Lo a8 o

M o plotar, an’ pearas's e eTickeh ¢, aowed, 4 el 1
wsarnally a-spilia’ fer a romp o' soma sort; 1
in the wouth; sha

cever sl Ler dowm

the folinge thint it bad |

W DAl T2

in the country thought a power ov him, an’
wus n-talkin' mightly about puttin® him up
ter run fer songr <8, 50 1 heord st ther court
lowse, ona day, whar ho made as fine a speech
on the wlevery question as hod ever been
| heerd thar,
I “‘He hes! black bnir an’ eyes, wos a-woarin’
gol' rings an' & chein, an’ difpunts wus
I waparklin’ bite an® yaller in the sun, on his
white whirt,

“When I soed *era out thar, kinder dove-
liko nsparkin, it made me think powerful
strong o'y yonng days, when mean' Mandy
fust bemun to take on, Mandy was good
ougeh Wooldn’ fer me in them times, ot then |
purtty ns Hralle

whiiy witsn't nlgh ns

CWhon ! fust coteh ther
L, T rolt mehty curt's abiout’n thor heart
ter find ber a- ik’ o bim: Lbut I izied to rmec
loneile mysolf, erefloctia’ thot ho's jest the
|i-|.-' ¢ e matoh bor, an' s, ‘cordin'ly, 1
snovkod nway without a Lt o disturbance |
Teoptin o fow sticks neorae kin® undder my foot
thot they nover heerd, so busy was thoy
wtalkin', an' thou went on home through the
prastiart, Beross thor apcing bravch by ther ol
ik ool 1o s as Gob er pre em

“1 know'd thet sho'd be on directly, so 1
:.I“'Ill In't bnrdly walt Qe hoer, Ter I never
eecamed bt thet sie'd tell e the fust shiog, |
[for she'd alays tol' e ever'thing nbout '

hrself,

i “Purtty soen 1 hoen]
laakippin’ along the gravel trail,
[wgrowin® durk; Dut she obearvidd me as 1 was
[ pilin’ n pasile’ o' greon curn stalks over ther
"ot fenee o ther cows, 1 made out 1 was
[ynlghty (ntent ue’ consrned ihout ther cows
antin' pn' pover 8o much o8 looked up es sone
cogne igh me; d wanted her totell it all l
hierself,

sShe commaenesd a<ngquirin’ about Mandy,
an’ how § wos aenaliin' uv it but uerry o
whisper re gurdin' uy ther strango feller; an’ |
they fust thooge T knowed she wus olf, a-put-
tin' out for home o fest us her feet would l
tako Lor, en' I vas lefh costandin' a-lookin'
nt my sl brindlsy welbnwin' the folder of’n
ther stelks, o’ wefeelin' for the world s ef
1 gwatlord g vocket o olbot, Then wus
about the fost taeo thuat 1 berun ter think
wirmindn wus evrser than men,

“Ididn’. sy o tling tor Anody vy what
'] psed, bt 1 rodlad an® tumblad thet biessed
nighe long whbout a wink o' sleep, 1 have
‘ol alnea thet o wus o good spe-
wmy oo elockin' erter thet

two tozether |

her asingin' an'
It was |

[l nys haslin

Wit woergie!
pors gnl.
it v artertoards, an' I ssed 'am
powellan' o' oetalkin' with one another
nigh every evenin’ as shie'd bo a-com:
in' back fromuwiwn
nadday Dinmde a pirt ter pass 'em RKinder
Ao dontnl ke, whille thov's a-lsanin' agin
wa, whiae he giuer'ly left her, an'
purnsl bact, She Jooked up kinder surprised
Ve sed wobttle flurried, but smiled as vsual |

nh o

' anddd;
Howdy, Mol Jool!

S0 el ve b outh, s kinder lookin! for-
asd v e’ uv Y, fer I's sartin thet
ot ae Stolle theupht gich a power o moe
peeased ter seo me; bat thar's
whar ! drapped iy cendy, as ther sayin is;
putand 2 thet, b tummed his face away an'
toake! Ao they =ear without so muech as o
nod of theae cond,  Thar's shar I larned what
" be vens aede ont'ng for I cotcha

p '
that o'l by

 oge ob: fase, an' of {6 bed o been ol
Mot wislf, ts couldn™s a-been imore like a
i ibin Huan's b il wus,

TG soms avar e ina taineit; 1 seed it
el ar uny In Vi3 fno s ! then, ke n
[ Toaa, oy W' been g0 alltized trech'rous

bovi ot gwiva on 1l thar way ter ther

by e 0at 02 Nle sncalkting Ano Yace as frealy

sem o0 orsalog 8t the bers; I
e ppet wak of Juap of shles otrouls aint
flape o Tront of bar; 00 TAS BCTYIN 22 1
b Ty woul mls, 10 wan o0 late: by

g e aried at fust o tum
b of, »oehe oo ida't smile, though she tried
o} %0 sho cems iquare up an' laid her head

on my breast, and the tears run like a shower
of rain, while she was soobing like s child
that bad hurt himself,

“] knowed without askin’ that it was the
follor at the bottowm of it; so I jest smoothed
bor shining  wller hair and tried o pacify
her, a-telling ber he wusa't worth it, and the
lke,

SiDon't say a word agin him, Unclo Joe,!
she suid, leavin' off eryin' fer o minute; *1
Jove hitu yot, and can stand unything except
that,’

said them, but my heart was a bustin' with
fear and misery, sud what was said went
a-shootin’ up that stone side right to the great
high throne,

*I bogun to hope, and’ sot in ter prayin’
harder and harder, fer she'd give up lookin
over the edge, and was a-dragin' of her feet
onsartin like away as if she'd changed her
mind, I never felt sich a feeling of confl-
dence in prayer in my life, and begun
thankin' of the Lord

YA at onee she stopped still sgin, and

Wlhim she began telling mo abont it as
widl as she could for eryin',  He'd boegan ter |
jine her when she was a-coming back of
evenings, ol always hod something to toll |
her about ook amd sich like,  He was the
fimt wan that she ever sse that she lged, aid |
Lper Jookoed b Bor soc ko wndd so st Then i
b began making lots over her good Jisaks |
an' hor wddicntion, an' so fortn, an sworn
that be Jovid her more'n hedid his life,  So
she thoueht of him as if there wasn't another

ety o5 top of the reen eaetiy, aod loved him
moretn shedid Dier Own folks, Buat imene-
dintely aftor I soen him that day be quit
comite s fay b beenuse o was atoarsd . of
pae, arter cafehing iny eyes, or something or
nother, an' she'd heord in town, from eome

maesdd i wornan, that he was gojng to marry
o rich young lady, the dgughiter of o yich
storeseper i Chatianoogy.

s nele Joe,! she said, a looking ot me ont
of nopair of oyes a8 endor Hke and innocent
ab & tew born babe's, *1 don'v wantter hive in
this troublesome world a nuther iinute arter
L muarries; they say it's next Thursday |
ovening ut 6 delock; Go'clock s jest the
time that the sun goes down bebind the hill
yander—behind the bill; if be marries 1]
won't be a Hving arter it; mark my words! |

“f trembled all over from head to foot as
she said it, fur in all my born days [ never
seod beforo nor sense sich a onhappy, miser-
able look on o human face; she looked liko
hor last hope was gone,

w1 loved her like she was my own flesh and
Blood: an' when I seed what the black
heartad sconndrel had done to muko hor life
a liell to her, T was as mad as blazes, and my
heart felt like it was being dragged through
a brjer patch, a bleedin’ fur her in her

“1 had no idea, however, of how desporate
she was, really, and how far things had gone,
unti) afterward, an' so I kept a hoping that
when the first pain o' the disappointment
was over she'd be all right agin; but there is
where 1 was fooled in ber.

“1 triedd mighty hard to git her tostop
cryin’ when we was walking back home, but
she kept on and said it wasn't no use, she
dido't want ter live arter he'd deceived her,

“alinele Joo,' she said, a shaking from
head to foot and a weepin', ‘yer don't know
it all; 1 can't tell you the worst,

“] left her nigh her pap's house, a bogging
of her not to take on s0, and to drive it from
ber mind.  She never made no promise; she
went on up the little gravel track betwixt
the two rows of grapevines, a staggering like
a drucken pusson, or some one a losin' of
their mind. Her pretty flgure in her gray
dress looked kinder bent and droopin’, nothin'
on enrih like what she had been.

ST mever seed her to talk to her again; 1
thought she's o stayin® in ter drive it off from
thor mind. I never onee thougbt of Thurs-
day being the dav sot for his waddin, not
withstanding sho'd sabd it was; but Thurs:
day, about this time of day, 1 was a-possing
ths identiend spot, for the sun had Jest gouo
ot of sight over thore where 1t so blood |
redd intho sky. Now observe first, before 1|

| o iy further, the shine on the side of the |

rock.” !

1o paused wod pointed to the monstrous
clifl.  Directly across its rugged surface,
Lizh above our hends near the summit, was
dietinetly deliveated the shadow of the eartl’s |
wirface; us the sun, already below tho |
horlzon, sank lower the shadow line monntd
higher, and the gnd song of the whippoorwill |
and tho deep melodious croak of the frogin
the viver marshes indicated that the queen of
night would soon wrap the great monntain,
the lowly wullov amud the silently rolling
river in her dusky robe.  On past the river,
whose urfnee mirroweld the red sky, shono
the bright red glare of a great Wast furnace,
perbaps two miles away in the suburbs of the
city. .

On tho river a little steamboat, with its
gingle light in the engine room, sped on-
ward, snd the deep, long whistle from the
fuctories in the city notad the death of day.

Had 1 fornseen the end of the old eountry-
man's narrative the very mmoisture in vapor
waves that hung cmong the trees, along the
shidow covered part of the eliff and down to
the waler's edge would have suggested na-
ture's humid winding sheet; the water worn
noolis and tssares in the smooth green rock
nt its base would have seemed drear, vine
draped sepulehers, and the weeping willows
the bereavad friends of a departed one,
stunding in clusters with drooping branches,
a8 if unity wors consolution,

“Yon can #o¢ e plint of the rock now,"
Unele Joo continued, plainer than ye could
before it begun to git dusky down here,
‘entise the shine's all np there in onespot. It's
a-climbing higher overy second, and it won’t
Lo three minutes before it's gone clear off the
fuce of the earth,

“As 1 maid before, T was coming along
here, nnd n-happening to east my eves up-
ward, T seed & woman a-standing on the flat
rock that sticks out over the odge, It was
Stella: 1 knowed her by her white frock and
the big black straw hat. 1 would net have
recopnizsdd any other pusson ‘copt her.  She
was ns still o8 a post, and the wind was
aflapping hor frock powerful, with the sun
a-pleamin' through the soft yaller bair,
“Mereiful Maker! It all eame into my
mind as guick as o flash of lightning, 1 re-
memberad what she'd sald about Thursday
ovening nud his getting nurried. 1 knowed,
someliow, that she wass't there fer rothin';
somuthing told me that she was intending to
take her own life.

1 seed hor a-gueing at Chattanoogy, that
yo kin seo from there like a pictur.  Bhe was
n-wipin' of her eyes like she was eryin',

“1t looks like it might be a mile from here
up there, but the little sun spot, like a stream
of light a-bustin’ through a erack in the floor
of hoaven, was around ber, and I could see
the sad, purty face, sometimes mighty nigh
kivered with the yaller hair the wind was
a-playin’ with, almost as distinet as if 1 was
within ten foot of her.

“The devil's abadder was e<rawlin’ up
ontirely faster than I wanted it to, fer I
firmly believed that it was in her mind ter
wail till tho sun was sot, an'as long as she
could mee it it was up.

“1 yolled and hollered ns 'oud as X could,
but it didu't seem to go balf of the way, wnd
it looked ke the wind blow it off to one
shde; sbo didn't turn her head, so I knowed
it wasn't no uso iryin’ for she couldn't hear
me nor s e way down here i the dark.

“The apot was getting smaller fast. 1

fropped on Wi my knees, a keepin' my
syes o ber, and g ‘nter prayin' to the good
Lord (o seve ber,
“Pve got o prayer 1 pray regular on
Bendays when 'm azod to, including mighty
nigh everyibing in ginersl; but it wesn'd
tham words that came from my oold, Srac-
blng lips uhen.

~1 seed ber hiw & Dondiog over the <dgs of
uhe Toh, o B-hol2 i Ler hands firr agie B
one s, e che wes draaling of competking
whe Eed to Co

“The words of my prayer wasn't a-comin
out of my mouth like a parson would have

begun n-gazing pint blank at Chattanoogy—
whe was a- etoning ot somothing with her
band held elose o her var, 1 beerad it too;
sound comes mignhty oasy a long way an the
river when it's still; |l

no sooner'n Pd heard it

SOt wihs the ding-dong ding-domg, of a bell | L
. o | band foundsd on this system, and later is-

in the Liggest chureh in town, a-ringin

fust and glad like they do arter a body's |

tnarried,

“My hoart stopped its heatin's every lick
soomed ter me wos o pushin® her nigher and
wlgher the edge, The bell told ber thut he
Waa mnreisd.

“=be turned aronnd weimein' this way; she
wits -holdin' of her bands to hercarsas i to

fhut out the sound of the bell, and come on |

bk slow to the eldge,

My oeves folt Hke they was a hnstin® ont
of my head with fear of what 1 knowsd 1
eouldn't stop, @ tried to holler, but 1 might
ns well have tried to reach the moon. The

[ &hine Bad left the rock with o jump, anld waos

a pointin' n white eloud in the blue sky red
and gold away up higher on its way to tho
promised land, where God awd the angels
have light day an' night.

ST tried ter close my cyves—sha was a-got-
tin' ready fer ter jump,  Directly I seed ther
pore little frail thing hop off'n the rock like
n Liird,

1 fell om my all fours, my face agin ther
cool proun’; I tried tor stan’, but 1 eouldn't
I heord her full with a dull thud on the
groun' in ther bushes nigh mo. 1 crawled,
feelin' like I was  dead, through ther briers
an' undergrowth ter her side.  She wasdead,
I sot thar a-holdin® up her pore yaller head
in may hands, not a-knowin' what I was
ahout,

“Soon ther folks up thar on ther hillside
thet hied heard me a-shoutin', came an' tuck
us both home,

“Thet night T wus a-ravin' clean ‘stracted |
out'n my senses,  All ther time 1 was in a
trance like; it seemed thet I's a-floatin aroun’,
fust up ther side of ther eliff in a deep fog
atryin' my best ter reach a bright spot
above me, Then I lloated over ther moun-
tain, across the river, above Chattanoogy,
an' then went down right through ther top
ov ther big stone church,
the big orgun a-playin’ like a lively war

chune, an' I seed ther house packed an' |
jummed with the fine dressed folks up town, |

Then 1 seed o man an’ a 'oman a-standin’
fore ther parson a-bein' married; all's as
still as o grave. Then ther chune struck up
louder an’ gladder *n ever, and they walked
out ov ther church. [ coteh a-sight o' his
face; it wus ther young feller with ther ol
Nick's face I'd seed safore with pore little
Stelln.  Then ther big puinted winders with
ther Saviour a-walkin' hare foot on 'em went
out of my dreamn, an’ the ppople, the benches
an’ all, i

“1 ain't got much more ter tell yeitwo

[ days arter her death, she was burisd, It

wusn't a gran’ funeral, but it wus the sad-

| dest one I aver seeid,

“A o' man an' 'oman eot beside one
anuther on ther fost row: ther man's hoead
wns whiter 'n spow, an® his face was wrink led
with sorvar; ther 'oman was bont over an’
kivered from lead tor foot with a black |

L veil,  She wus a-<obibin' like her heart would

break., Betwixt them an' ther parson's stan'
wus a coflin o restin® on two chairs, an' ther
peopls wus a-singin' '!".r:-l--vp in Jesus' as
solt an' low as ther wind a-moanin’ in ther
trees on ther mountain,”

I left the good old countryman wiping his
eyes, and turned o wend my way back to
the city, passing the spot, now overgrown
with wild shrubbery and loxuriant mountain
weeds and flowers, where poor Stella foll.

The trees and huge bowlders seemed to
shudder in the decpening shadows, and the
grass bemeath my foot shed tears of newly
Lorn dew, as if weeping for the tragedy of
nearly twenty years before.—<W. N, Harben
in Waverley Magazine.

Dinmonds from Pawnbrokers,

Many diamonds are purchased from pawn-
birokers by parties who tind » certain fascin
ation in buying things that may have been
acquired in a guestionable manner. They
feel that they are surely getting a bargain,
Itis needless to sny that most pawnbrokers
aro very well informed as to the value of
articles in their possession, especially dia-
monds, and profiting by the purchaser's air
of wisdom they rarely hesitato to nsk an ex-
orbitant price. The same quality of stone
might in almost every case have been pur-
chased for lees money and with much more
satisfaction to the purchaser. The popular
belief that one can buy cheaper from pawn-
brokers and at anctions is so well understood
in Mexico, where the pawnhrokers are under
goverument patronage, dealers froquently
place diamonds and other geras with them, to
besold at nuction on ecommisgion, and get
Iwtter prices than they could in sheir own
ghops, Not all dealers that pretend to be
pawnbrokers are really such. Many of them
sell what they bave purchased from other
brokers at annual sales, and only do a little
pawnbroking for show to assist them {n dis-
posing of their stock. -

Before a diamond is offered for sale hy a
pawnbroker it has generally been shown to
from one to & dozen dealers and brokers, who
have all had an opportunity to purchase it if
they choose, or eartainly to assure the owner
of its trus value, If isisanything exceptional
it will surely find a purchaser, If itis im-
perfect, off<colored, very ruch spread and
will make it & big show for little money, it
will in due time find a place In the pawn-
broker's window,—George F. Kunz in New
York Mail and Expres.

Fapleslys Powers of Naphtha.

The explosive power of naphtha and simi-
lar illumisations is being examined into by
Coronor Ashbridge, of Philadelphia, with re-
sults which he considers remarkable, He *vas
in New York the other day, and told a re
porter something about the experimenis.
“'here waa an explsion of naphtba,” he
gaid, *'by which a number of workinen wers
killed and barnsd. With a view to collect-
ing information for ihe corofier, we have
been making a series of iests. These show
that naphtha 8 a most highly dangerous
thing to bandle, I have been astonished by
its explosive power, and so have the scientific
men who have assisted me in the tests. We
found that four drops was as much os we
conld explade with safoty in my oflice in
Philadelphin.  1f wo had used more at a time
the windows and walls would have ruifered,
1 shall never wse naphtha in my house again,
and 1 Lelisve & good many other people would
give up its use 1f they knew woal s danger-
ous eaplosive it is "—Now York Press

Set Vory Well Pousted.

“Five My s pasticulars about the fauna
wid dorw of rour reglon,” said a Buston lady
%3 o Florida botel keeper.  And the poor man
foyzmal and hawed, and Eoally said: “Wae
get all cur meets direct from New York, and
set the best table ever seen in the place."—
Hotel Gazetie

knowed what 16 was |

Directly 1 heord |

A MEDAL FOR PITMAN.

New York Phonographers Honorlag the
Inventor of Shorthand.

The shorthand writers of the eity of New
York have recently had a flne gold medal
made to bo presentad to Mr. Isaac Pitman,
the inventor of phonograpby. This in
commemoration of the publication of his
fhixt book on that subject in 1857,

The father of shorthand is of Bath, Eng-
land, He s about 75 years ola. He re
celved a common sehool education, and was,
when s youngster, a clerk in his father's
eloth mill. When 17 years oll he mastered
one of the ol systems of stenography (Tay-
lor's), with which be reported slow speakers,
Subsequently he prepared a mannal of short-

| sued a book, called “Stenographic Sound
Hand; or, RBign Writing by Soumd." It is
the anuiversary of the publication of this
book, which is to be soon commemorated,
thut time Mre, Pitman has  issusd
numerons books on phonography,  which
have had o Jarge sale, one of them “The
| Teacher” Having beon sold to the number of
more than a million coples,

A revent digoovary has shown, however,
that Mpr, DPitman was proceded in the
application of the phonetic principle by
the  RBev., Phineas Bailey. A book on
shorthand hus been  found in Vermont,
written by Mr. Bailey, in  which cor-
tain rules for writing by sound are cloarly
laid down, He publisbied a book on the sub-
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THE PITMAN MEDAL,

Jeet in 1519, This book passed through many
| editions. 1t is not claimed that Pitman took
[the idea from Bailey, Both men seem to
have worked on the same lines, and, though
Bailey's system is ingenious, Pitman’s is bet-

ter adapted to practical use.
Professional shortband work is very fairly
paid, both in England and American, though

(owing to the crowding of the profession of

Iate, this is true only of the very best writ-
ers, The salaries of official court stenog-
raphers in New York run from £2,000 to
§3,000, Inother states they will carn about
1,500, The reporters of the congressional
committeos receive #4200 apiece yearly,
Twenty years ago newspapers were in the
habit of reporting speeches and lectures in
full, and there was a great demand for stenog-
raphers for this work.  But the great vol-
| ume of news now crowds out these detailed
reports, It s rare now that a long speech is
 reported.  When one is to be taken down a
person  especially devoted to this work is
given the job, receiving therefor from 6 to
£i0 a column.

ROGER Q. MILLS.

Democrat Congressman amnd Chalrman of
the Ways and Means Committee,

Roger . Mills, of Texas, is ebairman of
the committee on wavs and means,  This
chafrmanship is regnrded the most important
position in the gift of the speaker, and is
especinlly g0 just now, when the tariff ques
tion is attracting so much oattention, for this
committee will have c¢harge of whatever
tarl? logislation is accomplished.

Mr. Mills was born in Todd county, Ky.,
and is 45 yenrs of age, At 17 Le \{'-m -tu

Palestine, Tex., where he studied law, finish.
.

ing his studies throee years later: but beine
only 20, and the laws of the state of Texas
. requiring a practi-

tioner to be at least
21, Mr. Mills wonld
have been obliged
to wait one vear,
but a spocial law
wus passad by the
legislature, and he
was admitted to
practice without
the additional year
being added to his
age. He settled ut
Corsicana and
; AT opened a law office.
ROGER Q. MILLS, His practice soon
becamoe lucrative, bat when the war came on

i

| e loft it for the Confiderate sorvice, which

ho entered with the rank of Heutenant
colonel, retiring at the finish & full colonel,
with hoporable soars, huving been thrice
wounded,

Going back te Corsieana, he resumed the
practice of his profession and was regarded
as an able counsellor.  In 1572 he was clected
member of congroess o lurge, and in W74 was
chosen to represant the Fourth district of his
state, nnd sgain represented the Niath dis-
trict, He wasens of Mr. Carlisle’s most
active supporiers when be (Carlisle) was first
o candidate for speaker of the bowse. This
naturally resulted in a warm personal friend-
ship between the two men.  Mr. Mills is also
a warm friend of she president. Mr. Mills
has already assumed the loadership left va-
cant by Mr, William IL. Morrison.

In personal appearance Mr, Mills is tall,
muscular end commanding.  He stands
nearly six feet high and is broad shonkiered.
He is open, frank and aggressive.  He wears
his hnir, which is gray, close eut, and his
foce is adornel with a frosted mustacho
and goatss, He is said to be truthful, and
cansay “yes” or “no” without keeping one
who wishes to engage his interest inany mat-
ter dancing attendance when he has no in-
tention or ubility to serve the person seeking
his influence, All this bas rendered him
popular in his state.

MHow Actreases Laber.

People say some men and womenare “born
actors” Lut those who imagine that they
have not cultivated with an indefatigable
assiduity the talants he or she possesses from
pnature have a very mnperfect knowledge of
the source of that merit which so astonishes
them. Who that knows or reads of Rachel
ralizs how slw worked and struggled to
gain the goal—hour after hovr, day after
day, intonation, pauses, declamation—all she
studied stop by step with ber master aud her
friond Bamson.  All cried, “*She is a genins,”
vet of how many hours of deep retlection and
earnest stuly were her rare exhibitions of
skill the fruit¢

“I heve studial my sobs,” she wrots, “and
shall watch to sec if you are satisfied, for 1
am now sure it will come.” This she said of
perhaps her greatest plece of acting, the
soene in “Phadre” where sho uttars **Miser-
able ot je vie™ Not one effect that delighted
and electrificd her audience during two years
of this great rols but was studisl and tried
and studied again.  Rache]l was never lost in
a churucter; it was lost in ber,

In referving to my humble efforts in the
past, I can only say that my best results have
been through my greatest study and work.
Many & night have I cried myself to sleep
unable to reach an #ffect or make a ce~taln
point. There have oeen times when certain
roles have boen as a closed book to me, and
even after repoated rebearsals remsined o
blank and I became wholly despondent, when
all at once the veil fell from before my eyes
and 1 reemed to realize the character and its
possibilitice. —Fanny Davenport.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varles, A marvel of party,
sirrngth and whidesomoness, More econovmicnl shas
the urdineey Kinds, and eiunot be sold iy competition
with the HHI!IHlIuh‘ --!s low test, short welght alom or
plicephate powders,  Sold onldy in cans, Rova
ING !'..w pRECo. 106 Wall hl.y.'i. Y. L Bax

DR. J. B. WALKER,
Oculist and Aurist,

Who bhas practiosd io this ity m ) t&
1569, mIny e consulted

AT THE CLIFTON HOTEL, OTTAWA,
On the first Suturday of each montd,
s follows:

Batrday ooovenrevonpertrrinannes Decembes 3
Saturday.. ... wodanuary ¥
SAtURARY oveaivinsriensinin voanFebruary 4

Baturdoy ... March 8
Baturday.... vass sessenandhPril ¥
L= TR T ———— L S
At wll ather times (as this s the only place he visks
professlonally ) he muy be found in Chieage.
OFFICK AND DISPENBARY:

Bfluhin_mﬂ_tu_nt. N. W. Oorner of Dearbem.

Farm Lands for Sale.

I tinve for sule aome of the beat Improved
Farms in La Salle county :

Lands ln Dayton,
Lauils in Allen,
Lands in Brookfeld,
Lands in Grand Rnrldu,
Lawds lu Farm Lildge,
Lands in Deer Park,
Laude 1y Sputh Ottaws,
Landws in Wallace,
Lauds in Fall River
Imi:;:i.h;lm:jn.,
1ls o Adnea,
Landa la Besl,
1 con and will give bargaius o purchasers
B, F. LINCOLN,
Junif-tf Ottaws M.
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ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.

(reatest and Cheapest Family Joursal

IN THE UNITED STATES.

—x

An impartial Epitome every week of

Each State’s Political
Movements. :

—

The Foreign Department *
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COMMERCIAL CABLES. ,
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Fullest Telegraphie Reports of |
all Current Eveuts. {

SPECIAL FEATURES. ¢

Practical Farming.
‘The Advance of Science. A
Woman's Work. §
Notable flermons. |
The World of Literaturc and .Art. t?
Short Stories. / W

Information on All ﬁrubjoch.
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