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p5t ciil Pi Fi•atclres to the IE ecord,

PRE IDIEN T GARFLEL,
tlH is Siiikihng.--.All is Gloomi.-

I nVd4ifln1i1s 1Wiihouit -lope.--
: veIltlive [iansigiaon, El e.

5ean w, EI ive Man n, Alu-

. i t, : mornin' bulletin, that the

- ,, i i z,-.=erte_ :d itself and that oth-
o n p - wter leO s ratisfactorv, raised

, t ;
" 

}, " tl' tiii •" dp•l ' i t this morning•

.. t ' npa , l '-P- V, itlh the preceding
, -, :i ti ..ly q1ii(r'. The Presi-

t: :,( , i ,I woket, hit unt sI o often• as
! :li.lt ,1 .?)t te iO a'- :-eatniilatioin

. i ' i *- tioi.i)le0o•ie. About
, I Pr& ~a•t s e for ko.iimiss,

.,, ;.! i -  ,S giv -en him annd

]t-- il ,l',t tl E miair ,O . The mllOl ini•

,! >.!t i -,4k, PidOl e a l rji _ il' l ttem pelirattire Iand
S.+li:+i.,; i rt d - i ith! pill:,e two be"atrs les-

i; i ii:er, -ii•. The wound was

nioi is be doi'ng wiil and the hillum•md
.a )!+, 0,i: st a.en e otdition a:s last

i a' :til . y is s otltu w lat ltisenetld by the

,,-io, eC of tihe mor-ning, but the

t of the aita tion is still a:pparent.
1 iEf P1 E IDI)ENT "'S MIND WANDERS.

S"•r'e' GlKo , .ulgtus 22.--` n i extra tele -
:, I:ahin.gtont special says: As soon

,- t,;, PI;sidt elnt a woke this morning a hot
oni,, t o hl]::x seed was applied to his

... Ti, is no great desire now to pre-

i ,,~~ salttionl of the paroted gland.

S c r t of I1 ahbess uiponi the bait is
, Ir, -ddt. althouhl d uring the night

: 1. 1, i) Fs m t'rll',i W
A
Shil awatke

a, , • I .rt la• tikeln, aboult 2 a. ll.,

: t, 1',II t, 12. P1 niticized beel' In v 'ery
,i ,ig at ,. w:: adni.i-nis rettl through

. ,t.t 37 it. sl. :;id wn-s retained.

Si-l''dit i • In when lio awoke at

sis:al li)+.. .,:i e twalr, bt(it hi1ts hm ntlaltl anll d
,h -icl U it s .:ts grlatr than at nliy

,t : 1' • i his lni struggl, f r lift,.

:. ,l
i 

, i t 4 I i i. . ill .O a I'E'pIe e.. nta-

t * o : : \ -aocit-.d Ptss, that the i'res-

hi,t, i l ha, - i-ll la l ! no wh o ' favoratle afti'r-
i'. UthTI- ti•-i'dy, :iaid was doillg fairly

nit ifo_ tiiniul 14 w-allowV ninurish-
ci-oIn it tlthe :..pe of mlilk p)orridge and

k,,ilia: w ilthott difilculty, anrd h•.s, in the

cin.is oft the inl'; 'On , had iifo't { ofttig. .

i>rtin i ta sus ttin -ilretngth. Ies ii-T-lY s In

fiirthe(" aofyan:ce from -lihe seoretion of
imtiiO1 i-n his throat aid is entirely free
fretii pain.

Th, Ps-hi'eiat iked Dr. Bliss this ifter-

t .ii- wh:it ,i, thought of his condition,

alite dtt, r rf ihd that if he could keep

t(wnii L`<uri -hnert-nt -. otih i0 would get

li, a,. iis ll rigiht, The Presidet li then iln-

qid ....w long it would be if he should

m'sak 3. 'ri rail plriO)t' .ss before the could

sla .~ trip oi a ta0i ' L O 1 to Mentor.

ihe i'" lm- i )sot give hiti a definite
1 l,, Nn. ,i t"L` Pd 'esi nt 's S mlptolss

i1 +  'tlt''. I-if is ondition iontisities cmit-
iF u, btt hi S attes( 'ants think there iP a lit-
tl* ilimitJ liac:slu- for elIcotLragemen. n

18 liiEI,-DILENT? REPORTED DEAD.

* ic~~+oo. Aug.st) - :, p. m.-A Anoth-
F it-l)I! rt I h'tt the President i_ dead was

i-it i.-itiohi-ly vcircahlated this ifternooni and
whiet declinid a full c-olt on the curbstone

Oi Sonyiuence tshelrof. t is believed that

tie mIlmi has spread over the Northwest
-til lsrobably hits reached San Francisco.

There was intense excitement for a time,
of aonli-se. The itrmor was wholly a base-

h, onie, as the report. from Washington

rii w-.

Ai.ougati no information can yet be ob-
i:iira! t irectly from the attending sur-

S•,t.i it is understood that the President's

'--: lhas ta:ken an unfavor'able turn this
,:Cningi and that the swollen parotid gland
in 1 •i)ul pus iS now forming in small

Sor i)oci:Cets, threatens immediately
::ro}a Ec}tseqtilellta and unless a fa-

vourale chaniige takes place within the next

tw• ntiy-'-Ouir liotris the worst is apprehend-

;' surNoros•. Augnust 25.--At a very

1:; hour to-night the Presidents condition
a very alarminhlg. Unless there is ai

i :nge for the better within 24 hours it is
a:,littcd that he will not survive. The

'rsidltnt is very weak indeed, has been
liut of his lmind most of the night, and his

I:wities have wandered wildly. The

troubirlhi now arisies from the swollen gland
an. e tU consetjqlenot serious complications

I' that gland. In (addition to not having

ciid•,0hued in its swelling, it now shows

u}tinuil.:ikai ly t li:t lthe pus l:iis accumulah-

ttiii in at lc;at half a dozen cells in aldi-

li,a to otue' o'pe1netd yesterday, and that by

Itf it rig Ilhei :as mlultlih matter could be

cl i-ha'rget ll r noh as Calnit. forlth yveSl'Lr-
;:'y S 1ir' tl;e itl' io l.

l: ao vide.n, that the aectumulation

Slon i- pressintg do~wnward in the other

ii. .t is feared it. will also go upward

:u:,i ach hle brain. These- signs indi-
,.:t a taoit :trki;ed degree of blood pois-
,oei g has hold o' the P em• brt. leod all

The members of the Cabinet are very ap-

Nobody here thinks there is moire than
:a rare chance for his reot er'Y

At this hour all is quiet about the gxec-
utive 3Maalioni. The nlemtnbers of the Cab-

inet who remained sometime after the

house had been closed, left at 11 o'clock.

Twvo policemin keep watch at the en-
trance to the gmounds and report every-
thtg quiet. It ia now thought the i'esi,

t ..... . ...-- . . . .

ldent will last until Saturday or Sunday,
but his recovery now seems to be out of
the question.

EXECUTIVE MANSION, 1:30 a. m.-The
physicians are now lying down, Miss Ed-
son alone remainihg by the President's
bedside. Hie has slept sometime since
midnilht, but is restless. About an hour
ago Mrs. Garfield entered the President's
room and kept Miss Edson comnpany for a
fer minute ::and then retired to her

WASIsINrTON, 1 o'clo.k.--I)r. Reyburn
reported that there had been no material
change in the patient's condition and there
was no indication in the 6:30 bulletin of
any iutmmediately alarming symptoms. Af-
ter 7 o'clock, however, rumors began to be
heard of an unfavorable change in the case
and later in the evening were confirmed
by Blaine's telegram to Lowell. No in-
formation could be obtained from the sur-
geolns who remained either in their own
connsultation rooms or In the President's
chamber, but it was ascertained indirectly
that the unfa vorable change had its origin
in the parotid gland which is beginning
to assert an active and alarming Influence
upon the patient's general condition.

At 1 o'clock Dr. Boynton said he was
satisfied the President was takllg nourish-
ment enough, but It did not and could not
do him much good while parotid inflami-
tion continued and while his blood re-
mained in its present condition. Upon
being asked if the effect of blood poisoning
would not soon disappear, he replied, yes,
but I fear not soon enough. I am afraid
the President will not have strength
enough to pull through.

I don't like to admit even to myself,
that he will not recover, but there has
been a change for the worse, and, while I
don't entirely give upI) hope, my hope is
mnuch weakened.

You don't anticipate an immediate
endi ?

No, I don't think he will die suddenly.
All the members of the Cabinet were at

the Executive Mansion to-night, many of
them with their wives. They went home,
however, before 11 o'clock and the man-
sion was closed for the night.

WYasrmINTON, August 26, 8:30 a. ni.-
President slept most of the night, awaken-
Siig at intervals of half an hour to an hour.
On ilrst awakening there was, as there has
been for several nights past, some mental
confusion which disappeared when he was
filly aroused, and occasionall lihe mut-
tered in his sleep. The symptoms have
abated this morning as on previous days.
At present his temperature is slightly above
normaml a3d:his pulse, i a ltt: iltle,, mo: fro.
queint than yesterday morning. Pulse,
108; temperature, 99.1; respiration, 17.

[Signed.) D. W. BLiss,
J. J. WOoDwARlD,
J. K. BARNES,
ROBT. REYBURN,
F. HAMILTON.

WASHINGTON, August N6, 4 a. m.-:No
noticeable change has occurred in the
P'residlent's condition during the last
hour.

Scandal in Hiah Life.

IN w YoRK, August 25.-A somewhat

sensational episode is reported to have oc-

curred at Ranston's Hotel on West street

iast night. The story is that a young man

calling himself Captain Burslem, and rep-

resenting himself as an officer in the Brit-
ish army, arrived at the hotel three weeks

ago and registered as from Windsor Pal-

ace, England. He brought a letter of in-

troduction from Grace Greenwood to Pres-.

ident Garfield and made many friends in

New York among the Wall street brokers,
by whom he had been introduced at the

Union Club.
At the hotel he met a Miss Scofle of San

Francisco and daughter of a mine owner,
who was sojourning at West Point with

her mother. A few mornings since, it is

stated, Burslem, in conversation with Miss

Scofle, informed the young lady point

blank that she lied, and she at once laid

the case before the manager of the house,'

with the statement; that a person possess-

sing such characteristics should not be

tolerated by the guests.
Burslem, however, was too intimate

with the hotel proprietor, and too firmly

supported by the male guests to permit

his being turned away. Last evening

Miss Scofle went with her mother to a Ca-

det hop, and as they were ascending a step
leading to the veranda the young lady met

Buirsler, who was standing against a post

smoking. As she attempted to pass he

blew a cloud of smoke into her face and

quickly followed it up with another, at the

same time smiling at her discomfiture.

Miss Scofie appealed to the bystanders for

protection,; and none being offered she

struck the alleged Captain full in the face,

knocking the cigar from nis mouth. She

followed this with a second blow froni her

fist.
Bursiem raised his hand containing a

cane to ward off the blows, when she

caught the stick from his grtisp and boil-

ing over with rage struck him squarely in

the face several times- cutting him badly.
The Captain, who has a false leg, was

thrown to the piazza in the melee.
Later in the evening Mrs. and Miss Seo-

lie were, it is said requested to leave the

hotel which they did, con.ing to New

York. They are now stopping a:it the

New York Hfotel,
Burslem olaims to have been wiouneied in

the Zulu, war -iad t haves beenu vwith the

Prince Im perial when the l,~trer ivas killed.

Hie says he is a Oalatain i.in the British ar-

my, and is 23 years of aghi Th' e English

army register shows only ose olficerf of
that name,.who was commisijonfd Iin 1lS5
aind wiho is retired and now lving in In-
dia. Burslem, itis, said, has engaged him-.

self to a handsoijie and ri•lh girlat West
Point.

Boiler Explosion.

CrtAcno. August 20.-This morning the
tug A. B. B. Wood exploded her oiler, kill-
ing three of her crew of five persons. Capt.
F. L. Buller, Mike McDonald, fireman,
and Ole Oleson, engineer. The immense
boiler was fired like bullets into the boat
house (under the north end of the Clark
street bridge, near which point in the river
the explosicn took place. Two bodies not
yet recovered. The tug sank out of sight.

S Ntuliances to be Abated.

WaslirstoxN, August 20.-With a view
of affordi:ng relief to persons who receive
abusive and annoying postal c:ari through
the mails, the following general instruc-
tions to postatasters will 500oon b ismned
from the Postottice Departmenl t

'"When anyone is annoyed• or .expjects to
be annoyed by postal cards sent from any
particular place or from any kiown per-
son, he may direct the tainlnmarter at the
point named to destroy all posta:l e:4Lts ad-
dressed to him or cardls frolil anty person
named so addressed after as far as the dis-
charg'e of the duties ofthe otlice permits a
sufficient examination. The postmaster
should comply with the reqeuest; and the
same request be made of the receiving
postmaster. The direetion to thepoatmas-
ter should be in writing and should be
filed for p1resc rvat iion.

Just Consplaint.

In addition to the custom of prospectors
staking out a large number of claims, coy-
linermg in some instances some of the most

available territory, which they hold for a
year or more from those who would work
theni, and add greatly to the development
of the country, there is just complaint
that many who hold claims simply do the
assessment each year, \\ ithont making any
attempt to place their claims in a condition
to benefit the district in which they are
located. This, of course, is a matter not
so easily interfered with, so long; as the
locators comply. with the law. There
should be a limit to the number of claims
that one party may stake and liold without
doing any work, often passing on to other
fields and never returning to the claims
that others would gladly improve and add
to the general development of the district.
The importance of the mining industry
(lemands prompt and wise legislation,
founded upon justice and framed in the
light of the highest wisdom and best ex-
perience available.-3ifinig RecrElcw.

An Indian Addross to Lord

At Wabigoon Lake the ilreet view of
painted Indians was obtained. These were
the red men of the Little Wabigoon. Theie
faces were painted in the most hideous
manner with thick stripes and blothes of
white, blue, green, yellow, and scarlet
paint. The chief presented the following
address, which was neatly written in Enig-
lish on birch bark:
M: LoD : I speak to you through this

writimg as the chief of the Wabigoon,
Ojibbway tribe. We have come here to-

day from differentt parts of the country,
with our wives and tamilies, to (do our-
selves the honor of meeting our great
mother's son-int-law; , and her ipeaker for

this country. We all sh:rke hands with
you through me as their chief. I wish to
represent to you that our reserves are no
benefit to us as they stand, and we crave
the right to ct and use the timber upon
them in any way we like for our general

good. We are glad to see the iron road
come through this country, as It will re-
lieve us from the oppression of traders.
We thank the Qteen for her honest treat-
ment ofus and all Canadian Indians, as
we have not been cheated by her agents as
the Indians have been in the United States.
[ wear the silver medal which you see upon
my breast, giveun/to me by the Queen, with
the greatest love and respect, and we hope
she thinks as much of us as we do of her.
-KCwuakaicaosh in Toronto Globe.

YtIIscellaneous Itemns.

Mr. John Young placed a tarantula on
his arm and pinched its tail. The insect
immediately bit him on the back of the
hand, and in a short time his hand and arm
began to swell. He suffered the greatest
pain, drank great quantities of whisky,
and his arm was constantly bathed with
aminonia. For an entire day he was de-
lirious; however, the swelling began to
disappear, and at last accounts he was out
of danger.

While in some parts of Europe intense
heat has been experienced this summer, in
others severe cold has occurred. In Switz-
erland, during June, vegetables froze in
the fields and grass in the meadows.' In
the north of Scotland potatoes and turnips

-ere badly damaged.

The Rev. Mr. McKechnie r sc to open a
business meeting with prayer, in the Ar-
gyle Free Church, Glasgow. He had got
no further than "Our Heavenly Fathher"
when hi was knocked down. A fight be-
tween two factions of the congregation en-
sued, and the house was~ at length cleared
by the police.

A neatly bound little octavo volume, en-
titled -''The Revised Edition of the New
'rTestament," has been received by the San
Francisco ACeW Letter, which says: "Al-
though the story. seem in some:places a
trifle disconnected, an:nd the ineidents at
timesa little improbable, still, on the whole,
it Fi a most roadable little cwork.'

Billy Emerson, the negro minsktrel -left
sonme debts b~hind hiim n quitting .Sant
Francisco, -several years ago. T'he credit-
oe attempted, wiheni he lately re•viited
the city, to seize hias .5,1 f diamond and
his salary of $2 a week, but they found
that he had sold the Jewel tohis manager
for $1 and drawn his wages for a month In
advance.

MOId. A SKEITC THN E TOES.
When ilrst I entered the room it seemed

to me that I was confronted by a thick veil
of darkness, but when imy pupils, con-
tracted by the fierce glare of the July sun
outside, had become accustomed to the
sudden change I p rceived thait a subdued
light, proceeding from three carefully cur-
tained windows, ~dimly illumin'ated the
apartment. I adv:wiceed cautiously, thread-
ing my way imonr the quaint and oddly
disposed furniture, until I slipped into the
little nook where her li dyship reclined on
a soft Ihxurious dwivan. She was almost
walled up be:tween a hugle black eiabinet,
and some curiously carved shelves filled
with ancer.1 of entiqiue china, each of
whli•E•l-stood with cne side against the wall
rso as to fot'm a little ;qusare chamber witih-
in the large drawtng-rooi. iThi corner
was j•ust hig rfnotug! h.to contain the divan,
a .small low aiotortn•nnd a tiny table, on
which lay a hitterccip with a long stalk,
by the side of a ml Hiner vase in which had
been placed a spray of white currants, the
ste.m and leaves strRiggling high in the air,
while three or four bunches of the tr'ns-
parenl truit hunng over the ed'le of the
glass.

Lady de Burgh was lying hlck amongig
deep red cushions,with listlesAs handis clasp-
ed round her knees, and contemplating the
vase of currants with the rapture of one
who has discovered a profound secret. She
was a woman whose age it was difficult to
guess, and whose height and iigure could
not be divined from the obscurity of the
room, the nature of her apparel and her
lounging attitude. She was very pale, alnd
her features, though hardly beautiful, were
refined. She wore noornaments, not even
on her long white fingers, save her wed-
dling ring, aid on her her h her sole adorn-
ment was her soft dark brown hair, which
seemed to cling simply about her in short
dainty w aves, without either plait or part-
ing. She was arrayed In a pale green dress
with a good deal of old and very yellow
lace about It; it~ntt loosely round her neck
and wrists, antd though her elbows and
knees were sharply defined, her waist re-
mained unmarked behind the straight and
single fold of her silken garb.

It must not be supposed that I took in all
these facts at A glance. I observed them
gradually as I sait by Lady de Burgh's side
on the divan, whither she motioned me.

"I am very glad to see you,"'she saiad,
in a low, umelancholy voice. "I believe I
have not seeti you since the day of my
marriage, aRty voyouvPere such a rough boy

"I hope I aml not a-roughl marn," rI:ajd,
trying to moderate my voice.. "I was only
fifteen then, and it is twenty years ago.
You went abroad, and before you came
back I hadlgone to India."

"Ahl You must, have found India very
trying," she remarked. "But life is a
dreary affair to a:l l--lwavy deir e and nev-
er fruition."

"But surely you have no cause to com-
plain," I ventured to remonstrate. `'Sir
John is rich and successful, and I under-
stand you have a charming di:aughter.''

She shivered slightly. '"My daughter is
a -- h es he , mee- ps ep-
herdess. I do ily best for her, but she is a
mere shepherdess. She is entirely her fath-
er's child, like him negatively and aflirm:a-
tively. Would you believe it?--she even
ridicules my currants ! I can hardly sup-
port the idea. Had I had a son he would
have understood me, sympathized with me,
intuitively deciphered me."

"But I hear that Miss de Burgh is in-
finitely lovely," I said.

"No doubt," said Lady de Burgh, "no
doubt the soulless beings you have met in
town think so. Numbers of soulleas men
and women come here and think her per-
feet. And so she is, in her way, but she is
a mere shepherdess, as I said before. She
cannot satisfy me. But I seek no joy from
those of my own hearth. I look for it but
in this calni seclusion, and occasionally in
the intercourse of a select few who can ap-

preciate."' And she took up the buttercup,
leaned back among hir pllows a ind fondled
the flower against her lip and cheek.

"I shall be curious to see your shepherd-
ess,'' said I. "She seems well known, not-
withstanding that she lives in this retired
place. But I have sought her in vain in
Londozi crowds--

"You have soughli her?'
"Yes, I wanted to know what my old

friend's little girl was like, and when I
found the President of the Royal Acad-
emy and the Prime Minister and .the Poet
Laureate speaking of her with enthiusiasmn
I thoulght I would seek her too. They, at
least, must be some judges of- beauty of
manners and of mind."

"I do not agree. There'is very little art
at the 4 cademy," said Lady de Burgh,
slowly. "The essence of true art is fail-
ure-f-tilure, because it dates to grope up-
on the hidden shores of the unknown and
the invisible. The imitative- art which
treats of life, and of what is visible and
tangible and provable, is mere copying,
and it-is this copying which you- find at the
Academy. What I have said 'applies equal-
ly to the Poet Laureate's verse, which is
indeed thoughtful at times, but does, not
pretend to fathom infinity, or to expllain
the secrets of nature."

I started. WI.as Lady de" Burgh mad ?
"'Butt the Prime- Minister?' : I gasped,

thinking that here .,.at least, v- as practical
ground.-

- The Prtemiei" sh i. rep , "is, I be-
liove, is ,an• honest man, but, like dll states-
men, he is utterly eommonnplaces and quitfe
oblivious of the gran d destinie8 ofithe- u-
man race. Like all politici as he sees bnly
with the niatked eye. He does~ his best, I
verily believe, b te stupid nd entire-
ly ignorantt of the alma of hamuit}y ad
the need` for which itis ye rnig."

She relapsed, with- her buttercup, iatoi
her red cushions, and I Fsat stupifled and
speechless. A f:dnt odor seemed to per-
vade the room, an"d no sound broke the
stillness. Was I in an enchanted palace?

"There is no sovereign," began Lady de
Burgh again, but in so weak a tone that it
seemed as ' she were speaking to herself;
"there is no sovereign but the inner con-
science; there is no parliament but the
inter-communion of eartnest friends; there
is no law but the law of art; there is no
art but the expression of the intense long-
ings of humanity."

I tried. to speak--i: tried to move--but I
was petrified, spell-bound.

Suddenly the door opened Ianl a flood of
light rushed in. In the warm radiance
stood. a girl of nineteen, whose symmetry
of form .:tal beauty of feature were, or
struck my excited imagination as being,
fietless. She was dres.sed in white, with
sormething blue aibou!t her slender waist
and a blue fillet in her hair. It was as if
Aphrodite had come to gladden the earth.

"Come hither, Molly," said Lady de
Burgh, ratn iri'ther voice a little. "'Come
and let me intrainece :n old friend of mine
to you.''

This, lihen, wvas the shepherdess, this
tall maiCden twithl the regal grace and the
wonderful loveliness ! She closed the door,
but her presence seemed to keep the sun-
shine in the room. I stood up, but did not
venture to meet her through the mazy of
chairs and tables, and china pots which
strewed the floor, but she was presently
with us., and our introduction efbected, she
seated herself on Ihe ottoman and looked
kindly at.; i me.

"I have heard of you," she said. "It is
good of you to come and see us, for you
are a great Indian statesman now, are you
not ?" she smiled sweetly and spoke
brightly.

'l"Dear Molly," murinured her mother,
"you have no slower. How often have I
told you always to carry a flower in your
hand. And you have forgotten your crook.
My darling, you are so thoughtless.'"

"I :rm so sorry, mamma,'' said Molly,
with a cheerfully penitent air. '"I did car-
ry three daisies about all the morning, but
they were quite dead at luncheon time, so
I threw them away, and my crook I have
mislaid somewhere, but shall find it again.
Do you know," she added, turning to me,
"I am as bad as little Bo-peep, forshe only
lost her sheep, whereas I, who have no
sheep to lose, am always losing my crook."

"Such spirits! Such gaiety I" whispered
Lady dce Burgh. "Such a color! Such
health and strenghli So painful to ai moth-

The color, which a-delicate peach blos-
som, heightened slightly at Lady de
Buyrgh's words, But Molly was serenely
good humored.

"When I am twenty-five," she said, de-
murely, "I mean to enter a nunnery. Not
the usual kind, but nsmamma's cloistered,
cool retreat here. I dare say by that time
I shall be tired of riding and walking."

"You won't be able to sit here always,
Molly," said her mother, plaintively. "I
shall be very glad to have you in the after-

noons, but some one must order the diu-
te r. _ndl write_ notaln lh mortigl "

"Of course, I shall do all that justas usu-
al. I like it," said the housekeeper. "Shall
we have some tea now, mammallnls dear?
and then we might out."

She- pulled a thick gold cord as slhe
spoke, and it must have rung a bell a long

way off; for though I heard nothing: the
result ahuost immediately appeared In the
shape of a liliptitian boy in silk stockings
anC a satin suit, carrying a small ebony
tray, containing three diminutive cups of
very strong tea, a silver cream jug and
sigar basin of exquisite workmanship.
and two little platters, on one of which lay
some thin slices of bread and honey, and
on the other a: few buntchesof red, white
and black currants. A large yellow goose-
berry, a piece of groundsel and a spray of
jessamine seemed to have fallen accident-
ally upon the plate, after the fruit was ar-

raigned.
"Ah•, my sweet nymph!" cried Lady de

Burgh, clasping her hands in an octasy of
delight, and then she took the "little plate
of fruit on h•r knee and gazed -at it ab-
str:etedly for soIme seconds before offer-
ing it to me, with a sigh. But I helped
myself tuthlessly. I felt that Molly had
picked the currants, and maneouvred their
artistic simplicity, and the fruit tasted de-
licious because she had lingered it.

"I think you must go out now, Molly,"
said Lady de Burgh, in a more subdued
tone than ever. "This excitement has
quite overpowered me, and my brain
throbs.''

"Would not a little "fresh Air do "you
good ?" I suggested, marvelling Vhat the
excitement had been.

Lady-de Burgh smiledClaintly.
"No," she replied, '-solitude is my best

physician-solitude and my own gr;and
thoughts."

"Dear manlmmn !" ejaculated Molly, kiss-
ing her mother's pale brow very, very
gently. "I am ntafraid that talking so
much has tired you. You must rest a
little, and I will bring you some flowers,
and you must come out by and by, when
the sun is low."-

-."When the dcew has risen," inurnmlred
Lady de Burgh. 'iTmank:yon, my flower
bud." -.

W rept away la silence. at -the door
I turned anuidldoked agatin into Lady de
Burgh's corn er. " hei was absorbed. She
n as cc rsissing the sp ij of grouiindsel
against lar cheek. -

Out of doors In thes s shine with M6lly,
I felt a differelt being. Thi weird dfeeltig
wMhih had oppressede me i -the .drbibig
rooI fell away audid `I ias ayoung tman
again. I talked and Mlly tallied. I was
verry happy, and I hope she atoo. She

kept picking curious leaves as we went
along, though without interrupting the
conversation, until at last, as we stopped
beside an iron fence, which separated the
garden from a meadow, she stopped, put
her hand through the bars, and gathered
two dandelions.

"You must put one .f these in your
coat," she- said, "it will !cease mamma
when you go to say good-by tr her."

I put it in my buttonhole irnmediately.
I have put a radish there or a cucumber to
please Molly. She held the other in her

own hand and i surveyed it rather comi-
caIel v.

'"Mamma is so fond of these sort of

things," she said. "I am afraid I ami not
a good daughter, but it so difficult for ume

to care for what mamma calls real art."
"And what do you call real art'?" iin-

quired." -

"I don't know," she replied, "but I like
papa's art best. If you ever come to see
us. again I will show you the picture
room, where papa has sonime beautiful Van-
dycks and Reynold, and a Titian, and a
Rembrandt; and the library, wher e he has
some editions of Shakespeare and other
hooks. Do Coat know !papa?"

"1 have never seen him since his wed-
ding day, when every one was saying how
delightful it was to witness the union of
two artistic souls."

"Did they say that?" said Molly. "I
did not know mamma ever tho'ught papa
artistic. She says he cannot rise above
Sqtakespeare and she says Shakespeare is
false art. But perhaps papa and l shall
grow to her ideal some day. She says it
might burst up on,. us quite suddenly.
What do you think?"

"HIeaven forefend !" I could not refrain
from saying, fervently. "Why, in that
case Sir John would burn his fine hooks
and pictures."

"Then you don't think I shall ever the
like mamma ?" said Molly, rather deject-
cdiy.

I shook my head.
"Well! I an a little glad," said she,

more brightly, "for I feel as if I should
never really care to sit in a dark room and
contemplate. And yet I can't help being
just a little bit sorry, for marmma says mine
is not the highest life."

"I longed to tell her she was perfect, but
I forebore.

"But you lead a very useful life," I
said, guaridedly. "You are your father's
complanion and help."''

"Oh.! but that is pleasure," she cried.
"I like, riding with papa, and doing things
for him, and trying to make him happy.
Manmmna says there i-ts m el in t-lite.
whmch does not yearn" over humanity.
Now, I dont yearn-".

"No," I interrupted, half amused.
"Yot do much better. You make every
item of humanity happy which comes near
you."

"That is nothing," she replied. "Peo-
ple are so kind in seeming to talk to me.
But, do you know, I think I am beginning
to improve, for I never entertained one of
mamma's guests before, and you are one
of her guests.. But..you are not like herl
other friends at all, for they always say
'Hash P when- I -~peak, andrth they- recite
such queer poems, and talk so strangely,
or sit silent for hours, and then they call
me a shepherdess."
"I wish you would come and mind my

sheep!" I exclaimed.
"Have you sheep ?" she asked, simply.
"Only fgluratively," I replied. "I will

tell you what I mean another (lay. Now I
must go and say good-by to your mother."

We went back to the house, and Molly
plucked a half dead rose on our way and
placed it in the centre of her bunch of
withered leaves. But att the'drawing room
door she transferred this strange kioqret
srom her hand to-mine.
"Mamina could not bear two voices

again," .he said. "Please give these to
her."' .

A chill came over me as I re-enteaed the
gloomy apartment, but this time I made
my way moree easily to Lady de Burgh's
side. She still held the groundsel in her
hand, and laid it tenderly on her knee as
she received 3Molly's little boquet, and
turned it round.

"Dear pretty rustic," she said saidly.
"She has no originality, no innate appreci-
ation, no iimmc•ne ptu'i.wses, bult -ihe is
obedient. She has no agonizing pa sioas,
hut she is fond."..

"Sheis a goddrm,, I said warmly.
-Lady de Burghilooked at aue in mmi,,rn-

ful surprise,
"Goddesses," she observedl, "were

merely terrestial crealture deitied hb vulgar
admiration for strength or beauty. They
had no soul, I do not speak of the com-
mon soul which animates us all, but of
that vast spring :of ai)preeiation. that pure
grasp of tlheintangiblie, that iti; id tiFe per-
ception .of prcfundity, the coestatic soul
which is so possessed by the very few."

Then she noticed the dandelion In my
button--hole, -and, emerging Irom her cush-
ions, shlie touched it witi the 'tips of her
tingers. - -

"You are very artistic," she said. "I
can see It at a glance. We must be great
friends. But I must not keep you longer
now, for I have -much to-occupy my mind
before I sleep to-night."-

"So, I left her, with her dead rose, and
her groimdsel and - her:,grand thoughts.
But Mol:l-y was tinthe hall, with her happy

genial manner, and when I said good-by to
her i-ild deiafrted' my last impression ofi
that houtaew•as one of" o• and serenity.

The railway statlon .and the hotly eush-
ioined tmaiiiw setnied ̀ ery prosaic after myi
iftinet v it BeTtlf3ol y 'ft usilWai whlbi-
ed bat' itLonidoi, the beuiti ultruth en-
terecl, witM tou viction, hito my mind that
the practi!at conveniences of life were the
vehicles of roemane. flow often naliht

not this commonplace train carry me
again and again to the side of her whom I
already regarded as my divinity! And,
though, when it all came about, the moth-
er called me a clown, and the father a thief,
for daring to woo their daughter, what
cared I when I had won that peerless maid
to be the shepherdess of my figurative
sheep in good earnest?

Steering Ships by Electricity.

A patent hir: recently been taken out for
a means of steeringa ship by electricity.
The apparatus is the invention of Mr. iW.
F. King, an Edinburgh electrician, and:
was recently tried on board a steamer sail-
ing between Glasgow and London. Its oh-
ject is to tdispense with a helmsman, and
make the compass itself steer the ship.
For this purpose the compass card is fitted
with an index which is set to. the true
course, and one degree on either side or
the true course two metal contact pins are
adjusted ; each pin is connected to a single
Daniel cell, and when the ship deviates as
much as a degree friom her course to onez
side or the other the index comes into con-
tact with one or the other metal pins. Thi
result is that a positive or negative current
flows and actuates a hydraulic apparatus
which 'works the helm.-Engiineering.

The Dean of W'estminster.

There is a very general feeling In Eng-
land that it will be very difficult to supply
the place of Dean Stanley as the custodian
of Westminster Abbey. The difficulty and
delicacy of the position are due to the fact.
that the Abbey is the national Walhalia,
the temple dedicated to monuments of
great men, and that the Dean de:ides who
shall be admitted. Of course, if Parlia-
ment decrees a statue in the Abbey to any
famous Ernglishman, as recently to Lord
Beaconsfield, the Dean can not interfere.
IBut otherwise he is the judge, and it was
his decision which would have given the
young Bonaparte a monument in the Ab-
bey, except for the national proteht. The
proper discharge of the Dean's duty re-
quires a combination of perception, tact,
discretion, intelligence, force, and courtesy
which it is not easy to find, and which the
Times seems to consider almost undiscov-
erable among living Englishmen.

The last literary work of Dean Stanley
was a paper upon the Revised New Testa-
ment. HIe was one of the comni any of re-
visers and he thought that it was too soon
to expiress a positive opinion of the proba-
bility of its generaladpt!ion. But he was
evidently inclined to think that it would be
very acceptable, as giving a more exact
appreciation of the New Testament, and
that, it seems to us, would cause its gener-
al adoption.

The Spirit of the Age in Colleges.

In his annual report, President Barnard,
of Columbia College, shows that, so far as
he is concerned, the college is full of the
most inquiring and progressive spirit, and
that the tendency to an extreme conserva-
tism, which has been sometiimes depre-
_cated in the manageinemrot dihP int-hinat-o
will be probably less observable.

The president forcibly ladvocates, w',
the authorities of other universities if h•,
highekt character, scilf-government by the
students. He advises the irevival of the
oldt grammar or prparatory school;. or, as
an alternative, a ytcrnem of .- hool visita-
tio n, with general direction of studics by
the.ficulty. lI poinFts out ai iength the
desirabilty of.: school of p'ic.:,:ggies, or
the teaching of .it h ori._'.iee of edurcation.
Thie.higher cde:ttion o' \'.:ia hlie treats
-as he ha bhfore :re, te tl -with great
good sense aind kIv- ,irL. , an :od he recom-
mends the aidmissie.n of women to Colum-
bia College, saying tihat it is unanimously
ftvored by the faculty, who are ready to
teach th~remr either separately or jointly
with tile yoting men. The argument has
never been more temperately or cogently
stated tlhan by Presi'dent Ilrnardti.

The schooi 01 .piolitical science, which
has been opedi for a year only, has been so
successful that i rvard anrid the MIichig.n
University hiave iistituted siinillir schools.
The results of such sc!hool must be excel-
lent, for the difiusion of knowledge of the
laws that regulate- politics and trade canl
not be less useful to the wholoe community
than thle diffus.aion of all other sound knowl-
edge. The effect will be secured whether
or not the student enters public life or
journalism. Directly or indirectly, the
public will be the gainer. Such sctlools,
with schools of mines and of agriculture
and of every scienceshow that the college
is rapidly accommodating itself to the con-
ditions of modern life.

RAILROAD NEWVS.

The Northern Pacific road and the Ore-
gon Navigation Company have Jointly
sent ojut a scientific expedition to exploro
the territory between Lake Superior and
the Pacific coast. The leader is Professor
Raphael Pumpelly, of the Census Office.

Mr. Villard is believed to be follow'ng
up his purchase of the Manitoba South-
western Colonization Railway: charter In
the interest of the northern Pacifitc by at-
tempting- to.. secure the charter of the
American and.Northwestern, the Portage,
Westbourne -and; Northwestern and the
Winnipeg and Hudson Bay charter, in
order to better carry on his war against the
St; Paul, Minneapolis and- Manitoba, and
whose, owners control the Canadian: Pa
citle. -The two first-named - routes have
been surveyed, and one is under construc-
tion, -while the Winnipeg and Hudson
Bay's' road is now being" surveyed from
Winniipeg to Hudsis fBitayjr along the
east side of Lake Winnipeg a'td Nelson
Biver.


