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lha eurse uf etrung drink le worth reproducing
at this time (]

(i feel what I have felt,
30 bear what I have borne—
Fink 'neath the blow o father dealt,
And the cold worlil's proud seorn ;
Then safler on from year to yonr
Thy sovle relinl the scornhing tear.

Gao kneel or T have knolt,
Tmplore, bessech and pray—
Strive the besotted henrt to melt,
The downwird course tu stay—
Be dashed with bitter curse nsitle,
Your prayers burlesqued, your tears defied

Gio weep ar [ have wept
O'r n loved futhor's foll,
Fos overy promised Llessing swopt —
Youth's swoctness turned 1o gall
Life's fuding lowers strewed all the way
That brought mo np to woman's day.

Go e what T hiave seen,
Pehald the strong mun how—
With gnwihing le&th—li}w bathed in bload— |
And cold and livid brow
fiv entch the~  hering glance and see
There mire Ain eoul's misery,

o to ar'd vide,

And 'ht# 4, ahed buroin eheer
Thine own deep nnguish hide,

Wipe feom hor cheek the bitter tear;
Mark her worn frame sl withoring brow ;
The gray that streaks hor dark hoir now
With fading feame and trembling Hinb—
And trace the rain back to him
Wihoee plighted fuith in early youth
Vinised sternal bive und trath

Put who, furesworn, had yielded up
THat nisetn the culng enp),
And led her down through love mnl light,
Aund all that mnde her prvmise bright—

And ehnined hier there "mid want and strife,
That lowly thing—a deankard's wife—
And stamped on childbood's brnw, so mild,
That withering blight—the drunknrd’s child,

Go hear, and fool, and see, nnd knaw,
that my soul has felt and knowy

Theo Lywk apen the wine-up's glow ;
’ Hea il it Denuty oafl atont—
"Thin Awvor you enn
fwn:xa“p:unm “tin deigk aad diel
Teit me 1 hate the bowl |—
Huto is u feablo word |
I loathe—abhor—my very soul

With deop disgust is stirred
Whene'er | #ee, ar hear, or tell
Of that dark Beverage of Hell!

MARY BASSETT,
THE ACTOR'S DAUGHTER.
wr ok B ERRA b xe

oAPTER M1 o
In the ynr 1879, ni the Mu:lponl Hall of

.z ni inn
s, und At
Heiion ul play-

‘mn. There were Ilmlprmlmm who had
been to London, and there were some of
these who had seen the great netors of the
present and the past. Al the Mudpool Ho-
tel these gentlemen discussed the style of
Mr. Pelbam Vane, and had various opin-
ions a8 to theschool 1o which that teagedian
lelonged. He remioded one or two of
Macready—it wus generally conceded that
his manner was mellower thun that of Me
l’hplpc—nnd In r:mindpd nlllm of the late

ahoulders und Ulula sl the seams, wnd hl
linen was commonly dingy enough to justif
ita owner's desire to shroud it in obscurity,
Hia lips looked bibuloos and his nose w
of a purplish red, while his cheeks nnd chis

ofa d mcolonwith many yeur
m:h He had a very deep bass |

voles and & pompous munner, and he talkod
o great deal ubout the botter days he h
seen, It wan ovident that he was & person
of some education; and when he had had
u little too much 1o drink, he would brag o

i

upon the London There were peo
ple in Mudpool, as there had been elewhere,
whao had faiih in these legends, and there
were poopla who had not.  Party

ran more than eommonly high on the Sat
urday night which saw Mr. Pelbam Vane's
lust porformance of “Macbelh' in the town
of Mudpool, Things had been so prosper-
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ous during the paat rnrtmgin that not m»rnly
did the theatrical ghost walk on that partic-
ulnr evening, but the manager (who was
bonest according to
paid up some poriien

Mr. Pelinm Vane
into the bar-parlor at
a'clock, buitoned 1o the
n hat of suspicions gloss,

“Goodevaning, gentlemen'' snid Mr,
Vane, The company murmured n respect-

ful answer, the faces of the amll wore n

were nol a rapid people, hud no other topie
rendy,

Itiper, the miller, had somewhat exeeeded
L in his potations, and in those circumatanees
was apt to play the hard-headed fellow, not
to be put down by clamor, and determined
to express his own convietions, His com-
peers had Leen content to let him talk
noisily to himsell in n corner until now, and
Riper, observing the lull, Lut being too far
gone to tuke cognizance of its eanse, ud-
dressed the conclave,

“ Now you'll listen to reason,”’ sid the
miller, with n corkscrew motion of the |
thumb, “Bashet? He's no more like
‘Gomery Basliet that 1 ym—no more like
than chalk's like clicese."

Mr, Peliam Vane turned and surveyed
the speaker with a startled look, and it was
plain to every body except the drunken
niiller that the actor recognized himself as
the sulijject of disconrse,

“"Gomery Bashet,” pursned Me. Niper,
rejoicing in the silence, and feeling that he
hind at Inst secured an audience, “was the
very finest actor ever lived. That's what
| Ae was, And as for this feller, why—""
| Me. Btory, the ironmonger, drove an neci-
dental elhow into the miller's ribs, and Me.
Riper, slio was quarrelsome in his eups,
changed his theme, nnd henped abuse upon
hig neighhor.  The onlookers brenthed more
freely,

“Seatch whiskey hot, Mr. Pevoy, if you
please,” said the tragedian, in tones that
filled the room, snd left & mellow tinkle
among the glusges on the shelves. There
wis silence again, and the magnificent,
shabby man turned wthe miller, **1 believe
I heard you make a very complimentary
velerenve just now 1o my old friend Mont-
gomery Bussett, gin,'" he suid. “May | ask
where you saw him play 7"

“I don't know what that's got ta do with
you," returned the miller,

*1 beg your pardon, sir,"” anid the player
"I wasunder the impression that 1 addressed

n gentleman,”

“That serves you right, Riper,
Lironmanger, and an afficming murmer went
vound the room

“Not as | mind answering the question,”
said the miller, feeling himselt in n morked
minority, "I seen him in Southampton the
| lunst time he played theee. And ] say ngnin
| —menning no offense tn anybody—hp was
the hest netor as ever lived, bar none, And
what 1 say, I stick to.”

Now there was in this an intentional and
obvious insult 1o the play er, und one of 1he
company teied an emoll’ent,

“Present cowpnny is always excepted.””

1 dimi’paxcapt nobody, past nor present,”
snid the miller, abstivately, " What I any is,
the Inte "Gomery Bashet was fiuest actor
avar wos in the workl."”

“I nm proud to hear you cay #o, sir," eried
the player, in his ponderons tones. " Russeit
wis my dearest friend.”" The miller looked
at him with seornful incredality, “I am
prond to hear you say o, &ir,"" said the
player again. “Another Scoteh hot, if you
please, Mr. Povey."

When one came to look at Me. Pelham
Vane, one found signs of wreckage by drink
upon him, When he lified his glass to his
lipe, his hand shook terribly, and his eyes
gloated on the glass, before he dreank it,
with & whiskey-and-watery gleam.

" 'Gomery Bashet,” said the disagreealile
miller, “was a gentleman.”

“He was, sir,” nusented the player, “One
of Nature's noblomen."

"He'd have scorned to have come anear
a place like this,” said the miller. “He
could ha' kept' his earriages and his horses
il he'd ha' minded t0,"

"He had a soul above uunlmnn, said
Me, Palham Vane.

"“He'd got n sonl above gon," said the
dronken miller. * Youa friend o' "Gomery
Bashet'sT Why, he wouldn't ha' looked at
yon,

¢ player made a step forward, with his
n.ﬁg hlh'} clawingat t“r lt‘ll:‘lj'hl tight-
buttoned, threadbure coat.

“Fhis ia the first ogeasion,” he said, in
his slow-rolling, noble tones, “on which |
have heard poverty and misfortune I-llllllllhl

mfvw ETAER

. o

wong
Jou't know Liow Lo bebave

o

said the

deaper, "f[iwl

blushed for Riper.  "And | hopo, sir,"" gaiil
Mr, Gall, niddvessing the player, “thai ¥
have ons with me, sir if it's nv“m !lhe
the taste out of m

41 shavk :u.ﬁr"nﬂ he - play
Boaul_hﬂ. Ilr. l'-;:‘

paa a lu-mukl i
all unkindness, lothrulmumnod.’
I cun assure you that no praise of my dear

and am, 50 poor s you see me, his bosom
friend,"”

“Look hore. 1 don't care,” cried the
-Mul ‘miller, rising mnd ng with
. Id‘h' murul p him

/ I'.pt » * i”l‘lil{hl
R ar &u noe and brag
A Trlend of

Bushet's ? I tell you to your face," he eried,
thaking his fist nt the player, ''he wonldn's
ha' looked nt yon, or spoke to you, or any
l.hml like you.  Don't tell me "

am Vane saw that the general
he nksemblage was with him
t ‘the miller, He felt that it
| but little 1o be conrngeous,

il become a friend of Mont-
ml! Bassatt's, gentlemen,” he said
therafore, “to wrangle in Lis pnme in the
puglorof a public hosteley,  Seoteh hot, Mr,
Povey, if you plonse.” A hand was laid
upon him from behind,  “Thanks, dear boy,
At this geatleman®s expense, Mr. Povey.”

A commercinl gentleman from London,
a young man of much experience of life,
and highly respected in Mudpool for his
business and hix social qualities, was seen
at this juneture to deaw forith 8 memoran-
dum-book and to seraw! a line upon a blank
puge.  This he tove out, and having folded
it threw it ncross to tlie dranken miller.

“Cun® make it out," suid the miller te
his neighbor.  “Wass he say 7'

The neighbor, with raised evelirows,
gneed at the brief seroll and whistled.
Then he whispered behind his hand 1o the
miller, and the miller laughed scornfully.

“1 sny, mister,” he eried, renching out a
tand towards the plaver, “perhaps you'll
sny you are Bashet in o minute. There's
n gove in the room to back you."

The actor glanced round awifily, and for
an moment his watery glance rested on the
young man from London, but he said noth-
ing.

“That Bashet?" cried the miller,
at him."

For once in his life Mr. Riper created o
sengation, and every man in the room
stared from the actor to him, and from him
to the netor, My 'elham Vane, adding »
little cold water 10 his grog to reduce its
temperature, took it at n gulp and poshed
the glass 1owards the landlord, Tt was
noticed afterwards how pale bhe grew and
how his hand shook st this juncture,

“That's Monigomery Bussett, is i1?
eried the miller, jeeringly, with his hend
eraned over the thle inthe direction of the
commercial man fron Loudon,

“Yes, sir,” thundered the player's voice,
“I am Montgomery Basserr,  Myself am
Noples.  Ruined by the devices of my only
child, enst forth so low that wrens make
prey where eagles dared not perch! |
thought my spirite were atronger than my
shumes, hut T am vanguished.”

And the great tragedian, turning, flung
hix arms upon the mantelpicee and deopped
his head wpon them, seattering a pot ortwo,
and making havoe with a dozen of long
pipes.  The compung sat and stared at all
this with a l2ok nt onee smwzed and guilty
The rnddler was the first 10 recover, and he
rising from his senr, put his baud in his
pocket, snd, withdrawing it, dropped some-
thing with o jingle in the landlovd's palm
Then he cnst his head with a shamefaeod,
sidewny nod in the divection of the fireplace
over which Mr. Montgomery Bassett lenned
with heaving shoulders, and, with anoiher
shamefuerd jerk directed to the compauy
nt large, he took himself out of the voom,
The iroumonger rose nlso, and from his
pocket deew n something which jingled
intn the |!’1'!'|.|'.\.".!.:I p.‘i!:.l.

“Look

Then m une Lhe
drunken miller nnd went theough the same
pantoniime, and in & minute or two the
room was clenr of every hody but Mr
Montgomery Basgett und the landlord. My
Baswett's shonlders wore still heaving con-
vilsively, and his head was still resting on
the mantelpieoe amid the debris of the
pipes, when the landlord touched him on
the arm, and the actor, slowly gathering
himself into an ercct posture, picked up
hix hat and, with one hand covering his
eyen, Legnn to grope his way from the room,

“Hefore you go, sit,” snid the landlonl,
feelingly, “it’s an inappropriate moment
sir, but it may be the only one, and the
gentlemen of the town, sir, who have seen
your performances, sir, desired o present
you with a litthe teatimuonial, sie.
are here as | received them, and perhaps
ifyou will buy fur yunrself, sir, some litt'e
remembrance of the place—a pin, or & ring,
wor any thing of that sort that nay pleaso
youw—you will fulfil the intentions of the
aubsoribers, siv,”

Mr. Montgomery Bassoit's outstretohed
hands nccepted the money the landlord
alipped into it, and a minute later he was
gone. Mudpool saw him no more; and if
his landlord found the little bundle of soiled
linen u poor payment for a fortuight’s lodg-
ing, why every body knew how distarhed
the greawtragoding had begen by his nnexs
peeted recognition, and nobody thoughs

.| wery il of his fotpllhlnou

CHAPTER XTIT.

"Go loight, yo thief," said Mr. Cassidy,
addgossing Mr. Hogan, “ur else yo'll wake
tho habby. The eampnigning ways stick
to yo still, and yo desthiroy the hurmony of
married loifo with no more compuntétion,
ln.ilugo. than ye'd feel on walking injo a
den of wild bachelors. What's the nows P’

"I'were’s nothing particnlar,” said My,
Hugan, seating himself, “barein’ that 1've
got 1he model for your ovenin' elass 1 ould
ns | yoof. He's the Riverend Stanley Vyvyan,
the Lord be good to us.  He had a reral
dennery in Yorkahire, he says. He'll bhe
here at eight this evening, and if yo don’t
ldul him lh identioal man ye wany, 1'm

u'.l“ “ll O“-m..
n-!u round to lo m how we are

with the olun.u"linult

L a'hal. ®

l

The sums |
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will be up to compure the hays, “ hen nre
yon guing to be married, Hogan **

“AL the beginning of the Groek kalends,"
said Hogan,

“Wiih these shining examples of domes-
tie felivity before ye 7" demnnded Casaidy
"Who'll be thatat the door?" A pause and

then a tap. " "Come in."”
“Me. and Mes, Cameron, sir,"" sald the
maid,

"Welcome, me boy.
haven't fargotten Hogan,  June, ask Mes
Cassidy to come here.  And how are you,

“He'll do wall etioteh,” retarned Came- | But—I can still forgive.”

| rom, une meernedly, and walked ronnd the |

| room from ensel to easel glancing ot the
work,
“Well, now," said Hogan with n_Inugh,
"Vevvan's Vyvyan still, |~|1l lie?'
“T'm glad | wos wreeng” auswered “t]
liam,
A notable silence stole over the room,

| face of the reality.

If Mary Basserr had ever hoped for any
meeting, the vision she bad cherinhod hnd [
[ been far, far diferent from thie. In the
she conld but eling
‘I“hdl_\' to lievr hnahmnd s arm,

Y1 should v'en die with pity,” said Mr, J
"Msul!, nnturally digposed to find in the
waoes of King Lour the nearest pootic sem-

and the master of the life ¢'nas, torning | blance to his own, “10 see another thus, ||nl

position slightly.  The students were all
staring at him, but not a pencil was at work,

duck junior? IHow the boy grows, Mrs, | Cameron was divectly in front of the mod-

Unmaeron! Oh, ye're here, Matilda,
send up-staies for Horace Casidy, Bsquoive,
will ye ? Yo'l 1nke it neetive in the pewier,
won't ye, Jnck? Go on smokin', Hogan
Both the lndies are smoke-dried.”

Mrs. Cacsidy baving welegmed the guests,
ran upstuirs, wod roturned presently with
her eldest son, who wore a prodigious rolled
curl upon his forehead, and was absardly
like his father,

“Shake bhands with Jack, Horace me
boy," eried the proud parent. "1 hopo ye'll
be ne good friends ne your futhers were be-
fore ye.  But ye'll be gotting Joo biga swell
to know vs much much luu'er Cameror,
though maybe when you're in the Forfy
you'll put in & word for s daub of poor ould
Cassidy’s now and then, and get the com-
mittee to hang me where | éan be seen.”’

“Rely upon my influence,” said Cameron,
with u lordly air. At thil every body
Inughed, and the three men st down to
smoke, while the ladies talked millinery.

“We're going 1o have a swell model 1o-
night,"* said Cassidy, *Hogan found him,
and proclaims him the most picturesque old
blackguard in the world,"”

“He's n benrd this long,” said Hogan,
stretching his nrms abroad, “and a fine
ligh, bold forehead, and, barring that he's
a trifle red about the nose, he'd be a won-
derful John the Baptist.”

“Well,"” said Jack, “we'll comae and look
ut him."  There was the faintest memory
in the world of an old limp in his gait as he
wrose and erossed over to his wile.  “Come
nlong, little woman, or we shall be Inte for
dinner.  You won't forget to-morrow’s din-
ner, Mrs. Cassidy 7 That"sechiefly what we
called fur.  We know where your head fils
you, Bill. No memory.”

Cameron and his wife went awny,
their boy with them, and Mes,
tired to lonk after the dinner,

“They're o happy couple, Bill," said Ho-
gan when the two men sat alone agnin,

taking
Cps |'|r|,.r ro-

"They are, then,” returned Cassidy, “and
so they onght 1o be, to make up for all
There's ouly one thing on
the denr girl's mind at =ll, and that's her
bluskgunrd of a futher.  He™ boeen heard of
ance or \wice since their marringe, and 1
believe she'd forgive him now if she could
foind bim.  But I faney he's gone under
long ago, and I conld bear to think that
withonut wantin' to give n very large order
for blnck ¢lothes, L)) ther,"

“I'm not dyin' to see him,""
pulling placidly st his pipe,
I've heard ot him's true,

“Hullo! here't dinner goin' to be laid,”
suid Cossidy,  “OF coor-e ye'll stop and
eant a bite with I'll just step
round and give the orders to the hutler,”

their trouliles,

snid Hogan,

"if ouly half

Hogan

Mr. Cassidy presiding at his own family
table was n plessant spectacle, and the dip-
ner went merey ox 0 marriage bell. A pipe
ard a cup of eoffee prepared For the eve-
ning's Inhors, friends sut
chatting, the maid brought up a singularly
dirty looking pitce of rough cardbonid ou
which was written, " Rov. Stanley Vyvyan,"

“Now tell me” said Hogan, “what yon
think of me as & model hunter,”

nud while the

The two went down together pnd encoun-
tered in the ball & Lent and tottering old
man with o great beard,

"This way," said Cassidy, and the man
fillowed, stepping slowly and with dificulty,
“Have ¥' ever been a model bofore 7'

“That degradation is reseeved for me,
snid the now model, in deep and husky
tones,

WTKIghty odd yeare of sorraw have T seen,
And ench hour’s joy wreok'd with n wook of teen,”

but it hag never yet fullen to my lut Lo earn
my living by any menial servies,'’

"Hus he boen drink'ng? ' asked Ca sidy,
nside

"No, I think pot,” responded Hogan.
“That's his regular form, me boy., He
never speaks except with & verse out of
Seripture.”

The students began to turn In by ones
aud twos, and the model being arranged,
work began, enlivened, after the manner of
student labor, by the singing of popalar
airs and the whistling of operatic selections.

“He's picturesque enough, isn't he?”
said Hogan, in o whisper.

Cassidy had bogun to rogard the model
with pew interest, and he suswered Hogan

o

only sfter drawing him away into n distant |

corner of the room,

“1 beliove yo've mude & find with & ven-
goance,” #aid he, then, “He's amazingly
wlered, with the hair about his face anod
tho baldooss that's st in.  But 1 ongbt to
know that node and those eyes, and [ be
ligve it's no loss than Montgomery Bas
sott 1"

“Rubbish " said Hogan,

“I'm not so sure of that, me boy,” an-
swored Casdddy. “Give him » black wig

| and rhave him, and be might be'ns loiko as

two poas.”

“That's not Bassetr,"' said Hogan, con-
tomptuously.  “Ho snid he was qighly and
odd just now, and he looks evety lagh of
i

"Well," sid Cassidy, ml(md!y “he's
here now, whoever he is. You'll see if
Cameron spots 'm."

Cameron ot that minute apponring, Cns-
sidy welcomed him with & mauner some-
what forced and nnnatural.

“What d'ye think of the mode!, Jack "

Just I el's throne, and the Reverend Stanley Vyv.

- townrds him with

“The pinter looked

\n|| wis moving slow!y
[ liend and hands only.
up and caught the model's eyes.  He fell
baek with outstretched hands, and then
doshed forward Just in time to seize the

;lmr of a halberd the madel snatehed up
as the blade swept round at him, and the

steiker towered nt full height on the throne,

“Be Moses," roared Cagsidy, “it's Bassett,
after all ™

There was no struggle to speak of. Cam-
aron had the halberd out of the man's hand
in the twinkling of an eye; and Cassidy,
geizing the model from hehind, dragged
him back to the seat, and pinned Lim there
with o grasp ngainst which it was vain for
him to wrestle

OFf all men else, I have avoided thee,”
cried the model; “but get thee back, You
prosper, do you ? and I am even the natur-
al fool of fortune, Unhand me, sic! I'll
join with black despair against my soul,
and to myse!f hecome an enemy I

“Juck,” said Cassidy, holding on hehind,
“he's as mad ns a hateer."

“Mad?' cried Montgomery Bassett. “Put
me to the test, and 1 the matter aptly will
rewnrd, madness would gambol from. You
live yet,”" he enid. his deep tones mare
Lonsky and shaky than of old. "Bt where
is my daughter? Give me buck my duogh-
ter!”

“Iun for a doctor, one of you fellows,”
shouted Cagsidy.  “Oh, 1 beg your pardon,
Hogan; | forgot ye. Come and look st this
demented ould rasenl, and see i he's mud
or not."”

Years of whisky, and Lrooding, and re-
morses had done no service to Muntgomery
Bassett's mind; and, if he was not abso-
lutely mad, one delusion was fixed within
him, permunent and unshakable, He had
persunded linmgell that the man whom he
had injured had injured him—a foent per-

i formed every day in the year by the ablest
| ne well ns the least able of men,

“We're most of us mad, more or less,'*
said Hogan, cheerlully; “bmt 'm inelined
Lo think, be the oye of 'm, he's only mad
nor-nor'-west, Ould man, if ye're noisy
it's n strait-waistcont that's weetin' for ye,
Liet him go, Cassady.”

Mr. Bassett was as mild ng new milk.

“Youee," snid Hogan, “he's permealile
to renson,  Hould still, T tell ye, or I'll
have ye in a siraitwaisteont in u jifly,
They're in plenty on the preinises.  Look
al ‘'m. He's loike u choild, for the moild-
ness of his demaynor’

"Me. Cameron,”™ said DBassen, “hut for
you | shauld tiuve lived u prosperous life,
and my old age would have e surronnded
with honne, love, obedicnees, troopa of
friends.  But that which should sccompany
old age— lchphod!"" ecried the model,
wilidly, “lchabod! the glory is depurted!”

"Tuke it ensy now,” suggested Hogan,

“I ask nothing better," said Mre, Mont-
gomery Bassett, “than to lénve a presence
distwstelui to every instinet of my better
nuture,'”

“Ia this how you doit, Bill?" cried a new
vorce at the door.  “Ts it amateur theathri-
cnls, or puinting from the lite, or what is
i

“Come in, Horace," said Cassidy, with &
sigh. “1'd hoped ye'd wee the school re-
spectable, But, begorro, here's Bassett
back again; und I believe it's him instead
of Beaconafiell that's demornlized the
British Islands ™

“Oh," snid Leverot, ndvancing, “this ia
Bassett in it?7  What's the martor ?"

“Hogan brought him for n medel,” said

Willinm

“Take him upstuirs,” suggested Lovereatt,
Cquietly, “There's n family quarrel in it,
Iill; mad dicry linen is always beiter washed
in private"’

*Gentlemen/* said Cassidy, "I'm very
sorry to deproive ye of the night's instruc
tion, but 'm alenid, ander the cirgum-
stances—""

“Come along, boys," sang out one of the
stadedts, and the crowd trooped noisily
awny, with many backward glances.

“What'll we do with "m 7' asked Cansidy.

“Henven knows" said Jack, in nnswer.

“I'm expecting Mary every minute, and it
wonld be terrible for ber 1o Bud him here
im this condition,

Mr. Rassott had cast awny the elonk, and
his gurments, in the broad gas-light, woere
sean 1o be foul and tattered,

“Bassett,” gald Cagsldy, "ye've Leen the
blackest villain ] ever heard of.  But there's
nobody here wants to hit n man that's down,
wnd 1 think yo'd better go.”

“Sir," snid Bassett, “1 am not wont o be
ordored from any man's honge, 1 will go."
Ho took up his battered hatfrom the throne,
and marched majestically towards thedoor;
but, just as he was about talay & hand upon
it, it apennd as it of s own volition, and
there stood his davghter, She knew him in
nsecond, Her awsireiched hands, aud the
look with which she regarded bim, told as
much, 100 plaluly 1o be doubted. His own
| look, nnd ihe staurt he gave, may have
helped her,
| Jack ran to his wife's side, and pot an
arm around her.

“My child is still my child," smid Mr.
Bassett, with mournful diguity. “I have
fallen low in the world's oateem sinoe last

1 saw you, Mary, anod | have sulered wnch,

Mra, Cameron, ye | round, saw that the model had shifted lis | ot Inugh at me, for, as | wim ooman, Jthink

this Indy 10 be my ehild.”
“Bassett,”’ said Cameron,
rteenly, 1 won't endure this,
“dauok,"” besought hin wife,
him ont like this, Oh; papu!"
Nobody saw how it eanme about, but she
was clinging to lis neck, foal and 1attered
na be was, nud villnin ss he ind  been, wnd
they were both upon their knees tagether,

guietly but

Go."!
"don't turn

“Paor, poor, dear!” she cried, with n
broken voice and fag-falling s, “To
huve been so wicked and so eruel!  And

1o have sulfered 50! She conld spenk no
further, but her elinging arms and raining
tears spoke more than any words, She |
took the bald, unvenerable hend to her true
brenst and aursed it thero, nud rocked it 1o
and fro,

No man spoke n word or laid w hand
upon  either of them, nnd on a pudd ]rn!
Montgomery DNassett began 1o sob nud erf
terribly with an emotion not of the stage
or stagey, and for once in his life the acror
forgot to play even to himself, and sacred
natire had full swing within his shallow |
heart.

There is no revenge diviner than for- !
giveness, and this vengesnce his daughier
took upon him.

The men slipped past the two koeeling
figures, and leit the futher and the child
together

Mr. Montgomery Basseett, provided with
a yearly income of ane hundred pounds (by [
a son-in-law who is ut Inst convinced of his
own unworthinass), and clad in blnck |
broadeloth, and cleanshaven, is not so |
unlike hig former sell that old friends refuse
to recognize him.  He is vot now so pop- |
ulur a8 he once was when he had more
money, but he has his hittle cirele of old |
admirers still, and he himselt is huppy in
baving forgiven Juck Cameron, who mnin- |
thins Juck prospers so that Mr
Bassett is likely enough to have a grievance
ngninst him shortly on the score of his al-
lowanee, which seems to him  curiously in-

him,

commensurate with hig sondn-daw’s income
The old man avtends his davghter dutic
fully, wnd takes luncheon with Ler daily,
Jack is so prodigionsly busy that a sand-
wich and o glass of claret served in the
stndio are all he can afford 10 1ake from
hreak fast-time to the dinnerhour; but it is
noticenble that this incressw in his neces- |
Ay Iahor ling ullh‘ enme whont sinee it |
plensed fute to resture his fatherin luw, |
Lrur kxn] [

Bathing on the Cnlifernin Const,
Cupdon City [ Nev,) Appeal. [

“Rine' Barnes tells nrney story of his ex-
perience al Santa Monics, the new summer |
rexort of Southern Californin. [ was down
in that section a few mouths ago," said
"Sine," “und pretty nescly busted when
I fell in with Jooes, the senator, and told
him my condition. He fell right up sbreast |
of the situation and told wme he could give
me & job. ‘I want a lot of men to keep in
the water all duy to show visitors how de-
lightful sur®imthing is. You see these people
from the ¢nst have ancquired o sort of prej-
udice agninst the Pacific ocean, and | want
to counieract the feeling. | want you to boss
vight men and keep 'em tumblivg sround
in the billows, tho sport of the laughing sea,
in atriped costumes—men who ean run
out on the beach wvery ten minutes and
tell how warm the water i’

“Well, I enughtthe idea,and agreed 1o fur-

nish the crowd for $20 & day, and we closed
the bargain. I hired cight men at $1 a
head 10 bathe there all the afternoon, and
I pocketed the inlance, [ got a green and
blue sriped suit, with the tiag of the Union
across the stomach, and roshed shout keep-
ing the gaug slive. The second day they
struck for §2 because the water was so cold,
I tried to explain about the trade winds !
and harvest moon tide, but they wanted the |
money all the same. Then some of them
quit, but Jones didu't miss ‘em and [ kept
even finnncinlly, Then two froge to death
right on the beach, and | had to get, & Cor
oner'sjury to find o verdiet from overheating
inthe water, The bulnnce of the gung lefr,
and 1 had 1o go it wlone. 1 got so inured
1o the cold that | gould rush out of the wa
ter, ikip up to the English tourists and tell
Yo it wan just lovely and keep my teeth
still all the while. 1 got my $20 every
night and spent it for warm drinks, Then |
quit, a8 my constitutinn was giving away.
When 1 left I had cight leishmen off the
railrond doing the buthing for the hatel,
and they bl u fire golog all the while back
of some rocks, where the men coulil warm
up belween swims.  That is & great climate
down lhen

low [ lt-p mmu..

If & man is wounded s that the hlood
flows, that low is either regular or by jots
or spurte. 11t Hows regularly a vein has
been wounded, and n string should be bound
tightly around below the wounded par,
that is, beyoud it from the heart. I the
blood comes out by leapw or jeta, an artery
han beou pevered und the pordon may bleed
to death in & fow minutes; 1o prevent which
apply the cord above the wound that is,
between the woand and the hoart.  In ense
n siving or cord is mot ut hawd, tie the two
opposite corners of w hmodkerchiel aroand
the limb, put s stick betwoen and toen 0t
round woiil the handkerchiaf s twisied
mufficiently tight to stop the bleading, and
koep it 8o until o physician com be had. —
[ Houssebald,
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| In response to Mang, il requedt o small
[apace in your paper for & destription of
CCanute and ite vieinity, Our 1own is b
ented in the Neosho Vallay, famed for its
Imtnhly and riehness of roil=(he Uwopin of
tho farmer—nt the Ertrasing of the Kansns

O, Lawrence and Southern Kansus and
the Missouri Pacific (furmerly known on
the M. K & T.) raileands, and is about 14
milles from the river on the enst, 122 miles

| trom Kansus City, Mo., 94 miles almo -t di-

rectly sonth of Lawrence, Kanans, and 43

miley from enst und sooth lines of our

stnte

itade 94 west fro m Washington City, Longs

Wo are situnied in latitude 37 long- *

itude, of iwelf, hus fio effect upon health;

but lnillude is ond of the important factors

| elfecting our health in changing our resk

denen. .
Catrite wan located in 1880, na so6n as it
wan nneertnined where the erossing of the
railronds above mentioned would be. Hened
|t was originnlly w railrond twwn. The
lnwn 1s growing with the prosperous devel-
opment of the immense territory whose
trade in producing it.  The buildings Leing
erected are substantial and of increased
propuctions, all giving evidence of theift
wod permanency.  Our town has a popu'a-
tion of 1400, composed mostly of Ameti
eans, bt has quite s number of Germans,
ns well ns Irish and Sweedes. Two lurge

| grist-mills, two elevators (one of stone,]

owned hy Me. W. W. Royster, formerly of
Henderson, Ky., tne Methodist, one Pres-

| hytering and one Catholie chureh, one ele-

gunt achool-house,built at n cost of 811,000,
two weekly newspapers (both republiean)
—the “Times,” A, L. Rivers, publishet,and
the “Chronicle,” J. R Detwiler, pabliher
and proprietor.

Taxes are lighter than most other towns
with equel railrond facilities,there being ng
tndebtedness to annunlly devour our sub-
stance, either upon the county, city, town-
ship or school district, except a balance of
$6.000 issued for the building of the iron
liridge over the Neosha river enst of tawn,

| We have #1l these numerous facilities and

wlvantages of railroads, schools, bridges,
churches and mills nlrendy paid for execpt
the small balance abore mentiomed.

This, doubtless, is the best county in the
sinte except Wilson, whieh is a border
county on our west, which has ndvantages

| over uain grain but not our equal in fraifs.

This year is und has been a rich harvest
for farmers, wheat avernging from 28 to 15
bushels per wers, #astor beans 15 lushels,
carn 50 10 75 broom corn n ton to every 2
neres, and selling here nt £110 per ton.

The two principal questions here whick
ure agituting the public wiud are prohinis
tion und woman saffruge.  The sgitstorsof

| the former are holding high carival over

their success in the district ofid s Sperior

| eourt, in being nble, by the strong arm of

the law, to severely punish the would-be
violators of the shove mentioned righteous

law. HResuli—have not seen s saloon of

Udrednken person since crossing the Missourd

state line, on the Kunsas bordef, In this
and Wilsun counties we have fusion be-
tween the democrats and  greenbuckers,
bt the probabilities are the repulilican
ticket will L elected, exoept nn oceasional
| nnti-proliibitionist, which meany defont.

) W. A Hery
BIG SPRING.

The lust fore of sommer has agnin cons-
ed to bloam, and soft ax tlte foanfiulls of an-
gels are the noiseless stepy of life s pussing
Illnlfﬁ

The dark-winged angel has azain de-
scended, and, after o fow days of sickners,
Mr. Swatz, of this place, died of conges
tion of the brain.  His bereave! wife and
soveral little ones have the henrt-felt sym-
pathy of their many (riends,

Miss Blanche Johnson, who has been on
& three weeks visit to relatives and 1 iemds
in Lowirville, retorned home 'nst week,
Dent, (0, whar art thou?

Every body, his ewesthoart—iy fi01, lit-
tle, big, old and young—are sxpecting to
take in the coentenninl eedebenifon ar Hard-
insburg on Nov, 2.

Miss Eula 1), Herr left last week for a
two months’ visit to relmtives st Owerpsbo-
ro. We sincerely regeef the fong absence
of this well necomplished young lady. Our
best wighies go with her for a pleasant visit
and o safle retoen home,

Mr. Alex Scott will leave on Toesday
next for a delightful visit to rolutives at
Elizabethtown and White Mills,

Mr Henry Cox has Intely retoened from
Louisyille with & handsome assoriment of
fall and winter gouds. So, none weed go
awny dissatisfied if they have the"sea'skin'
and a desire 1o spend i,

Aunt Aunie has returned after a pleasam
vigit 10 relntives st Glendale,

One of the young ladies has asked me to
write for the News ench week, bur, O my,
wouldw't thst be teo meeh of & good thing?
Thank you, Myuriy May,

Destrnciive Fire at Reosime,

Iosine wns vislied by & verg desituctive
conflngention on Friday night last,in which
almurt the enthi€ Lbosiness portion of the
town was destroyed. Mre, K One's store-
house, stock of goods and b dwelling
house and furnitare ix n tofl Tovs on which
there i no insurance.  Mre. Raley's sock
wad insured for aboot $2.708, but he will
lose hoavily. It was in his store that the
fire originated. M. & Rogland loses »
portion of his stock estlwured loss abouf
£1000, He succeeded bw snving rnom $2 -
000 worth of stock, Mr. Rulnw's lores
henvilyy bosides severnl others who can HE
afford 1o loss what they have —([(ivay sow
Advocate.

Rear Deaton Bnmon. Kenton county,
Wi, Hino, s facwer, beevme envyed at
Tt M. Crinr, w yovmg earpenter, beeause the
larter koptcompany with the former’s daugh-
ter, and, menting them on the way home
from church, shot Crist three timer.  None
of the wounds are dangerous. Even with
the wounds Crist grabbed Glinn snd gave
bim u fearful chustisoment, letiing op onlky
whei the dwughter entcented hiny 10 do wo.
Gilinn was

If Tndiaun wivnts the nmxt_ President, Jot

her show that she desapves him. Wo do
wot allude w Mr. Huodrioks ~{Ailnotw

To-morrow ia the Céntennial,

Constitution,

-




