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Tae house passed the sensate reso-
lution appropriating $200,000 to sup-
press the yellow fever.

Laxps well drained make spring ear-
lier and autumn later, s0 far as oppor-
tunitles for tilling are concerned.

IN Germany two hundred thousand
marks have been subscribed for the
expenses of an expedition to search for
Emin Bey.

ANDREW LANG has written an Intro-
duction to the forthcoming English
edition of the poems of James Whit-
comb Riley.

Russia does not care to recelve a

visit from Gen. Boulanger. Russia has
all the disturbers that she wants within
her boundaries,

Hoo cholera is prevailing to a most
alarmicg extent in Cumberland coun-
ty, Peannsylvania. More than two
thousand dled in one week.

Four hundred Irish stevedores have
been discharged from the Glasgow
harbor service and their places will be
filled with protestants from Belfast,

Lorp WoLsSELEY refuses to pay the
slightest attention to Theodore Roose-
velt's attack on him mn Murray's Ma-
gazine. Wolseley never was much of
a fighter.

NewroN Lopak, of London, offers
for sale one of the silk stockings worn
by Queen Victoria the day she was
crowned. Does the Order of the Gar-
ter go with it?

Ricarp E. Burronw, son of the late
Rov. Dr. Burton, of Hartford, Conn.,
is to become editor of the Churchman.
Mr. Barton has won an enviable repu-
tation as a poot.

Taomas A. Episox is eogaged In
studying the problem of acrial naviga-
tion. When his baby begins to walk
the inveator will learn a thing or twe
about heir locomotion.

* Major Barreurort, leader of the
sxpedition In search of Henry M. Stan-
ley, was betrayed aud shot by his
African followers, and it is feared that
Stanley has met a like fate.

' WiLttax Repmoxp, moember of
parliament for the county of Fer-
managh, Ireland, has been couvicted
ander the crimos act and sentenced to
throe months' imprisonment,

Davip Curistie MukraY and Henry
Horman, author of *The Silver King,"
bave formed a library partnership and
will write novels and plays together.
They are now at Ostend working on a
story of coatemporary London life.

It Is now believed that Charles W.
Waldron, the defaultiug banker of
Hillsdale, Michigan, took $500,000 in
ourrency on his person when crossing
to Canada. He is now in England,
where a Chicago attorney will shortly
meet him and endeavor to effsot a set~
tlement.

Ir the market becomes overstocked
with poultry, as is somotimes the case
at this season of the year, the farmer
can use the surplus at homw at less
cost than to sell. Fresh moat can be
provided for the table the eatire yesr
by hatching chickens from early
spring until full

TrE animals on Houghton farm, in
Oswego county, New York, are valued
at more than $500,000. It was never
expecled that the farm would pay. It
Is designed to promote the pleasure of
ita owner and his friends and for the
purpose of trying experiments in
agriculture, horticulture, and stock-
ralsing.

Goop farmors are aware that thin.
per lands require larger amounts of
seed in sowing winter grain than do
alluvion or well-fertilized soils. Six
pecks and oven more in a hard winter
are not too much. It Is suggested by
the Purdue university that a dense
growth of thickly-sown wheat acts as
@ mulch, protecting from freezing and
thawiog alike.

Waex Bishop Doane, of Albany,
¥., was in England, not long ago, he
oalled upon the new Duchess of Marl-
borough. They were old friends in the
days when Lily Price was a member
of 8t. Paul's parish. Troy, N. Y., sad
one of the most active workers in the
Albany diocese. Ho reports the Duch-
ess as extremely happy in her new
position and very popular in society.

Two wrilers estimate the French
wheat crop at 10 per ocent and 25 per
cent worse than last year, when 87,-
000,000 ge. were grown. The crop of
1888 moy be taken at 83,800,000 gr.,
while s continuance of an untoward
soason for harvesting may reduce even
this quantity. France, In August
1888, was in & position of needing a
maximom of 8.000,000 qr. foreign
wheat, to-day she probably requires
from seven to eight millions

Mns. Aoxes B MamrsaaLr, of .on-
don, the Miss Parloa of England, was
a recent guest at a Chicago hotel. Her
sohool of cookery occupies two large
bulldings on Mortimer street, London,
and last yoar was attended by 10,000
persons, Mrs. Marshall is a brunette
of fine form and bearing, under the
middle age, with the ruddy complex-
fon that characterizes English women.
She is & fluent talker and speaks with
= marked English accent

Speaxing of the reigning family of
Austrin a roceat writer says: *“Em-
ppress Elizabeth, who was fifty last
Christmas, bas long been renowned as
a huatress, and, although at present in
{bad health, has not yet retired from
ithe field in which both her hunting and
wkilful equestrianism have been great-
ly sdmired. She has followed the
wchase on every chosen gronnd in Ire-
fland, Scotland, England, France, Ger-
imany, Italy and at home, and makes
|pets of the equine and canine races
wherever met. Fondness for this kind
«of sport has been her specialty during
‘the better part of her life, although st
jonrt she was considered beautifal

UNCLE HUGH'SSECRET

The way was long and tedious, the
day warm and oppressive, and |
wearled almost beyond endurance.
If Uncle Hugh had had his way,
every visitor to Mount Graham
would have come all the way by
carriage, but fortunately it was be
yond even his power to enforce that.
What he could do he had done, how-
ever. BSeveral years before, there
had been a prospect of having a
railway station within ten miles of
the place, The very idea made Uncle

fought it, and, alas, was successful.
The railway was turned aside, and
though the struggle had left him
straightened in circumstances, al-
most impoverished, I do not believe
that he had ever felt one regret.

Asthe carriage swayed and jolted
along, and the old coachman nodded
on his box, with full faith in the
time-tried fidelity of his fat horses, I
tried to beguile the tedium of the
way by recalling the incidents of the
one summer which I had spent with
Unele Hugh inmy childhood.

Mount Graham was & quaint; nld:
fashioned place, built long before the
Revolution, ahd the queer stories
which were told about it had been
the romance of my childhood. Of
course it was peopled by ghosts of
every shape and hie. There must
have beeii i regular colony ofghosts,
for there was one devoted to every
spot in the house from cellar to attic.
There was the spectral carriage, which
was heard, but hevet seen, to stop st
the front éoor in the middle of the
night, A Britlsh officer haunted one

room, and a White Lady anoth-
er. (It would be interesting to know
whether they ever met; dnd ipon
what terms theg Welé n private.)
Black Nen¢y held possession of the
u‘\\mt, where she still groaned and
clanked her chains as she had doné &
hundred years before when she was a
living maniae, Indians and neﬁi‘n@
had rlgyed a part in the ealy histo-
ry of the house. It was before the
Revolutioh, When the country was
wtill an unbroken forest, that old
Colonel Graham conceived the idea
of building & homestead here, He
went himself to select a sito, ahd left
a g{‘nng of black meh behind him,
with provisions enough to Inst
thro the summer and Autimi.
But, alas! the winter cams that year
with u suddenness and
sevority, shutting in the poor black
men to what seemed certaiit death.
Vainly were oritiz parties sent to
their relief. cruel cold baffled
all efforts, and the were,
perforce, left to their fate. In the
spring Col. Graham wenl to thescene
of the tragedy. He expected to hear
only the moan of the forest and the
dosh of the waterfall. He heard
these indeed, but mingled with them

clamor of cheerful voicss. Heexpect-
ed to find ten moldeﬁs‘ skele&e“ns,
&arhn with the mark of the cruel
mahawk upon them. He found in-
stead ten of the fattest and joliest
da.rhelI tb::dhifu e :is ev;:srl rested
upon. Ins o the Indians
t.g:y had hmi:% wil:g them, and
as 800N as the weather allowed red
and blackmen went cheerfully to
work upon B't;‘he ﬁaw hotige. Andthat
was w OBty negroes and In-
dians stalked am{cably through hall
and corridor.
The house was a plain one enough
—a long, low,rambling building, with
a pizza whose roof extended above
the second-story witdows, wonder-
fully shaded With grape-vines and
trumpet-creepers. Inside all that was
Queer and cmmgc‘.'d, according to our
modern idens. The rooms were tiny,
and opened oddly out of each other
by narrow folding-doors, The ceilings
were low, some plain, others crossed
by huge beams. There deep cushioned
window-seats in the small-paned win-
dows, which still bore upon their
faithful t rent breasts the
name of by-gone belles. “Miss Polly”
and “Miss Betty” had been dust for
many a year, but the names which
their admirers had secratched upon
the fragile glass were as fresh as the
day they were cut. And there was
not a decent closet in the house.
That, of course, was quite absurd,
but Uncle Hugh never could be made
to see it.
“It served my fathers, and will
serve me,” he said, and never could
be induced to make the slightest al-
teration.
The furniture suited the house.
There were great hair-cloth-covered
sofas with frames of solid mahogany,
some with brass trimmings, others
curiously carved into the form of
y dragons. There were bureaus
with claw feet and brass handles on
the drawers, and t clumsy four-
bedsteads, with heavﬂy carved
and shrouding curtains. The

drawers of the bureaus or step into
the beds unaided. Therefore step-
ladders were provided, small but
wassive mahogany affairs, neatly
carpeted, and made to serve a
double purpose, as the top lifted up
and showed a receptacle for night
clothes. There were stiff-backed
chairs and spindle-] tables, tall
slender candle-stands, and quaint
little work-stands, with fluted sides,
and faded satin bags suspended be-
neath, and all the rest of the odd old
furniture, which in these days would
set a collector mad with longing, but
at which we privately turned up
scornful noses.
There was not much fault to be
found with the Fwden, for allit
was prim and old-fashioned. Never
were box borders so tall and trim
and glossy. Never were limes and
catalpas so t as those which
overhung it. Never were there such
beds of lilies-of-the-valley and violets
and periwinkle as grew at their feet.
In June it was a true garden of de-
lights, when the catalpa showered its
delicate, tea-like nee from all
its violet-veined bells, and the limes
rained scent from their golden tassels,
and the roses made the place glow
with their splendor, as they rioted
everywhere. Later came larkspur
and sweet-pea, sweet-william and
aiﬂnonotu, hollyhocks, stately and
, dusky wall-flowers, le
phnsies, stock-gillies, and all the rest
of the dear old floral friends. No
modern plants were ever allowed in
Uncle Hugh’s domain.
There was one oa?mt which alwa
excited our curiosity. Itlay exactly
in the center of the garden, and
equalled in space four or five of the
flower beds. For years nospadehad
touched it, and it was a mere tangle
of weeds, in curious contrast with the
rest of the trimly-kept garden.

Hugh frantic. Tooth and hail he |l

were the ring of hammers and the | Wi

est man could not open the upper | q

tourse. A few were even boldenough
to ask questions, but met only a
stony stare or at best a politeevasion
trom Uncle Hugh.

My first special remenibiance of
this plot went back to the day when
Philip find I decided that our happi-
ness and well-being reqniret] that we
should have n girden of our own.
Philip Was Philip Graham, Uncle

ugh's gmnt—m-plw\\x who, with his
brother and sister, wa® nisbspending
the summer at Mount Graham. This
uncultivated spot struck me as en-
Nhely suitable for a garden, and we
went to work at it with a will

“How pleased Unele Hugh will be
when he sees it!” said Philip, as we
aused a moment to rest.

Just then Uuncle Hugh cameinsight

—a stately fizure in the dress of his
youth, to which he still clung. He
was walking with hishead bent down,
and his little queve stuck out curi-
ously above his high stock. As he
came near us he looked up, and at
sight of our occupation an express-
fon which we had never seen before
flashed over his face, It was a mix-
ture of edrprige, indignation, and in-
tredulity, curiously blended - with
what seemed dlmost like terrir,

“What ate You doing there, chil-
den?’” he cried, in a stern voice, such
as we had never heard from him be-
fore. “Comenwny tlisinstant. Nev-
er set 5ok in that spot again, Do
you hear?”

“But why, Uncle Hugh?” asked
Philip, standing his ground boldly,

“Never mind why,” maid the old
man, stamping hid foot. ‘“‘Come
Wiy this instant, and never go
there again—never.

We came away, too thoroughly
frightened at Uncle Hugh's most un-
wonted outburst tothink ofrebelling.
Two days later a stout fence sur-
rounded the place. Philip and I were
deeply hiirt, for it was the first time
that Uncle Hugh had ever, by word
or deed, shown the slightest distrust
of any one of us. We heard him
murmur fs he IDokéd at the fence:
“THé children could hardly have
found out yet. But they will grow
older, and— Yes, it was safer.”

The next scene in that visit which T
remembered well wag the miny duy
When we children ‘\uv] tO amuse our-

lves Within-doors. A  gume ~of
ﬂd_tfﬂml-w:.‘: was In progress, and

liilip was the seeker. Nanny and I
went off together, and the place in
which we elected to hide was under
Uncle Hugh's af, four-post bed-
stead. Nanny lifted thevuffied valance
varefilly, ind L erept in, whacking my

violently as I did so agains
some Jong black ebjéct thickly stud-
ded with Diass nails.

“A treasure-box,” said Nanny, who
was always romantic;,

Just then a flish of lightning lit up
the ¥6om. Through the chink in the
valance the light fell upon the hox;
and I scrambled out with u yell of
terror, Had it been ghost I should
have thought little of it, but a coffin
was a real tangible, blood-curdling
horror. We flew down-stairs, our
eyes starting from our heads, and
?Iunged inte the very arms of Philip.
Jut story burst at aneg from our
t're?bling lips; #nd PHilip listened
with £hié Overpowering gravity of his
twelve years.

“It’s queer enough,” he said when
we had finished;but I'll tell you what
it is, you'd better not talk about it.
People say now that Enele Hugh is a
little eriicked, and if they knew this
whew! how they would go on! He's a
bullyold unele té us, faiid we're
boutid to stand by him through
thick and thin. So mind,not & word
toanybody.”

Nanny and I promised faithfully,
and I believe we kept our word.
“Uncle Hugh,” said Philip; a few
days later, *“do you know there are
thicken thieves about?” 3
““Chicken thieves?” said Uncle Hugh
“And pray how do you know that,
Master Philip?”

“I reckon you'd know it too il
ou’d been out this morning,” said
hilip. ““Tliete are tracks all over
the place,and holes dug.”

“Chickens don’t grow underground
like potatoes,” put in Charley, con-
temptuously. “They're no chicken
thieves. But I'll tell you what it is,
Uncle Hugh. It's some good-for-
nothing loafer digging for treasure.
It’s all over the country that Capt.
Kidd’s treasures are buried here. Or
else that the old Grahams buried
their plate and jewels in the revolu-
tion and forgot to digthem up again
People don't seem quite sure which,
but they’ll take their oath it's one or
the other. And since you fenced in
that place in the garden, they're
just cock-sure it's there.”

“What!” cried Uncle Hugh, in a
voice which made us all jump in our
seats.

Charley knew nothing of Philip's
and my attempt at gardening. We
had beentoo much ashamed to speak
of it, and he had no idea tRhat there
was anything taboo in the subject.
Now he was too muchsecared tospeak,
but simply stared at Uncle Hugh,
who recovered himself slowly.

“So they say there are buried
treasures, do they?"” he said, with a
ueer, constrained sort of smile.
“Well! welll There is nolimit to what
people will say and believe, But Iam
glad you told me, Charley, boy—yes,
very glad, 1 must see about it,”

en days later the fence was taken
away. Andrew, the gardener, and
John, the coachman, had kept watch
with loaded guns since the first alarm.
A substantial summer house, which
had been made in the neighboring
village and brought over piecemeal,
was put up on the spot. Uncle Hugh,
Andrew, and John did the whole of
the work, and no oneelse was al-
lowed even to look on. It was set so
low that no one could possibly creep
under it, and Uncle Hugh rubbed his
hands when it was done.

“There!” he said’ “I think that will
puzzle them. Idety them to pullit
down and they can hardly burn it
without wakening some of us. Ithink
we are safe at last.”

Our arrival at the gate of Mount
Graham brought my memories

toan abrupt conclusion. Twilight
had already fallen when we drove up

the lo avenue. The door stood

hospitably open, and Uncle Hugh
awaited me upon the steps.

“Welcome to Mount Graham,
Elinor, my child,” he said, as he led
me into the parlor. “It was good of

you to come. The place has few
charms for a young thing like you,

but I felt strangely lonely, and longed

for the sight of a fair young face.

Ah! the old man is failing, my dear.”
Ilooked up, surprised at his tone.
As the light fell upon my face Uncle
Hugh started. Then he glanced at a

portrait which since my earliest re-

memberance had hung over the high
narrow mantel-piece.
“You have grown strangely like—"

hesaid and paused abruptly.

I know what he meant. The por-

trait was that of my own great-aunt

Elinor, whose sudden death, just. one

Every one wondered about it, of

enough to eolipse all other beautles.'

'

year after her marriage to Hugh

Graham, had left him a broken and
shattered man: 1had often been told
of the likeness, and it was with relief
that I now saw that its recoghition
;\'m.\ pleasure rather thana grief to
hint.

The next day I renewed my ac-’

gquaintance with thegarden, and with
Andrew, the old gardnér. Apparéit-
I¥ not i plant had been added and
not one removed since my former
visit. The box borders were as trim
and glossy as ever: Darkspurs, jas-
mine; marigolds, all grew just where
1 tothéthbered them. There was the
row of hollyhocks, trim and straight
against the garden wall; and _there
was “"f summeér-hpuse: 1 laughed
out as I saw it.

“Aundrew,” I said, “the summer-
house is standing yet, T see.”

“Lord love you, yes, miss. That’ll
gtand there until Master Hugh and
me both turn our toes up. It was a
queer thing to put it there; but Muas.
;w llmgh wantéd it, and that’senough
or 1.”

“It is curious that this spot should
never have been enltirated,” sniﬁ I
“Tt eemis as if it should have been
the prettiest spot in the garden.”

Andrew seratched Hishead thonght:
fully: *So it d¥ seem, miss, and so
il was once,” he said, “The beauti-
fulest hed of iillies, all white and gold.
That war many a long year ¥
though, before ever you was born;
fore Miss Elinor, Master Hugh's wife
died. Beg pardon miss! but 1 knowed
her fivat as Miss Blinor and Miss Bli-
nor,she always was to mie, bless het
sweet heart! It was her lilly-bed.
Mornin’and evnin’ she used to come
out and watch the lillies a-blowin’
and a-swingin’ on their green stalks,
Said it minded her of Heaven, it did,
with the white robes a-gleamin’ and
the golden harp 4 #ingin,’ and the
praises goin’ up like fragrance forever
and forever. Oh,she was a lovely
roung lady!, After she died ster
IigH sednied Lo g6 just wild liKé—
clean distraught. Said he’d no call
to live now, and might as well get
ready for death. Soout he goes and
buys his coffin, *‘Andrew,’ sags he; ‘I
want, to lie right liere, among the lil-
lies she loved,’ says he, ‘and t9 make
surg, in going to make my bed
now.' So then ﬁe began, and he duE
and he dug and he dug, right smac
in the middle of the lily bed. Oh,
but they are beautiful lilies! He dug
and hm}u;i,nml at last; after a while,
(

he secmed to forget what he was
diggin’ for, and just kept pi: HE
got 80 deep that= They dd say,

milss, some does, that the—the fire,
you know, is down there, and I was
mortal afraid he’d pome td if: Day
in and day dutie dug and he dug.
So at last he made bold to send
word to his brother, Master Philip;
young Master Philip’s father He was:
Bo hd ¢ivme, and brought a friend
with him. Inever had no opinion
of that young fellow from the time I
saw him moonin’ round the edge of
the hole, a-pokin’ and a pryin’.’
And when he goes down into 1t, and
comes up with a bread grin en his
facé; why; 1 muaked {ip mz( fiind
about lim then snd there. S0 then
he goes into the house post haste,
and presently out comes Master
Hugh in a towerin’ rage, and Master
Philip with him, tryin’ to quiet him
like, but Master Hugh wouldn’t be
quieted, not he. ‘Fill up that hole,
Andrew,’ says he. ‘Or herel I'll do
it myself.” And with that he whops
town intd the hold and digs away at
Lhe sides till he buries himself nigh
up to the waist. So then he hauls
him out, and I fills up the rest my-
self, and glad enough to do it, so
long as he wasn't at the bottom of
it. ‘Mind, Andrew,” he says, when
it’s done; ‘a spade is never to be put
inito that place while I'm above
ground.” So thenthey goes into the
house, and after a while Master
Philip and his friend they drives
away. So that’sall I know, miss;
and if you can make anything of it,
why, I'm free to confess I can’t. But,
ah! they was beautiful lilies.”
Andrew’s story, instead of clearing
nr, had only deepened the mystery
of the spot, and a weird and uncanny
feeling crept over me as I turned

away.

In my childhood I had never fully
realized the uliarities which had

iven Uncle mgh his reputation of

ing a little cracked. oking at
him now with eyes purged from their
childish filns, I could readily under-
stand how he might be so regarded.
His horror of anything like innova-
tion was certainly wonderful. All
the water used in the house was
brought from a well aneighth ofa
mile away, not even a pump in the
kitchen being tolerated. The rooms
were lighted solely by wax candles in
an old-fashioned candelabra or heavy
silver candlesticks, as was reckoned
genteel in his youth. Of course it
was useless to suggzest such horrors
as gas or kerosene; but at one time a
bold effort was made to effect a com-
romise. A visitor with some regard
or his eyesight brought with him-as
a present to Uncle Hugh an old-fash-
ioned astral lamp, in which sperm
oil burned with a villanous odor. In
spite of its antiquity, however, Uncle
Hugh was made very uneasy about
it. Politeness caused him to tolerate
it during his guest’s stay, but not an
instant longer. Hardly had the car-
ringe borne him from the door than
Uncle Hugh turned with a beaming
face, erying: “Thank the Lord the
villain has gone! Now for a return
to the good old ways!” Andstraight-
way the lamp was banished to the
lumber-room, the windows flung
wide to purify the room,and the wax
candles, with their glow-worm light,
again reigned supreme.

The winter came soon and cold
that year. It is hardly necessary to
say that not a lnmp of conl was ever
burned in Uncle Hugh's domains. It
was a sight to see the great kitchen
with its huge open fireplaces, where
the monster logs were consumed, the
cranes, spits, and bake-pans, and the
queer oven on the side of the chimey-
Klrwe. All over the house open wood

res cracked and snapped and roared;
but however agreeable as accessories,
I found them wretched substitutes
for the furnace heat of modern days.
Colder and colder grew the weather,
and vain:{ I strove to fancy myself
thoroughly warmed by the ruddy
glare,

“Uncle Hugh,” 1 said at length,
rendered desperate by despair, “why
do you not burn coal?”

I knew that I ran the risk of offend-
ing Uncle Hugh, but I was by no
mears prepared for the scorn and in-
dignation in his face as he dropped
the Rambler and turned upon me.

“And why should 1 burn coal
young lady?” he asked in a cool, in-
cisive tone which was worse than an
outburst of rage. Is not the mel
that my fathers used good enough
for me? If the Lord hng meant coal
to be used by man, would he have
shut it up in the bowels of the earth?
He has put our enemy under our feet,
and there letit stay. There let it
stay!” he cried again, staming his
foot as if he were trampling upon the

-is false, for ¢

g e b By

_”{tmy_!_nthim mutely fof & mo-
mﬂ~tob mdch ished w!mk.
the memory of the gott -
cling warmth of coal fires in my
own home came over me once more,

fin e on: 2
‘mm ways aré ot barber-
ous,” I persisted. “When the Lord
\¥as ready for men to use coal he
wrought it to light. If you would
but _t%it once you would never go
batk 0 wdod; "1t is thetiper; 14"
“1f it wete chieap as dirt it shoul
never be burmned in my House!” eried
Dticle Hogh, hotly: Then, mastef-
Ing his emotion with an evident effoft,
he added, witli li{# old-time courtesy:
“I crave your dr:lﬁ;;gﬂinor. ;I‘Hm
subjects [ wou iy avoid; but
this I will say: Your last argument
aper it is not. The
wood lies at mgedno , but how far
iiitist the codl be fetchad?”’
had forgotten that point; dad
vexation at mg ﬂli]{,; jbined to the
efffictd df thé niiserable €old, hédrl¥
got the bic-ttel;r of m{i temper. 1 ,t{ied
o turd it off with & joke. .“Yo
biiv Bulg &4 big Mg JoRF birid
treasures' '—but I stopped. short in
dismay. For Uncle Hugh had start-
ed to his feet, his face white, his eyes
glaring, his hair fairly bristling in
spite of his tightly tied queue.
“What! what!” he stammered,
scarcely able to speak. “Who has
been telling you! Who has been put-
tinlf notions into, Jpur head? What
da vou fhean, girl?"” .. .
“Dear Uncle Hugh!”’ I ¢ried, forriﬂ;
ed at his emotion. “Sit down! Do
calm _voume'}f. It was only nhmm
able joke. The coun p
to sa‘.‘ that Captain gxydcﬁo treasure
was buried here, you know, and it
ush hapgcnaéi to come into my mind.
t was stupid 0f ffi¢ tg epeak of its
but d6; da fotgive ine:

Unelp it dow, weak' wn:
nerved, gﬁmg 1H kvery liih:
Gradually the color rettjrne?f to hig

face, and he regained the self-control

ﬁli":htae lind.gq str ly lost. That
st tiyblf Hi ﬁbﬁdéﬁﬂgﬁ”mﬁpm
need hardly be said. 1i vuifi § &ttove
to plerce the mystery, to piece to-
gether my childish recollections and
old Andrew’s sto?. They were like
two halves of different puzzles. Do
what I would I could not fit them to
sach other, It one aidedme toa
platisible solution, the other eatneup
ind uiidid all iy work, until at last

did What it wolild have beeti wiser
to do at first, 'i':fl’ gave the whele
thing up and tried to turt my atten-

tign to bther matters. _
; Thiad eiigugh 46 think of _&ugﬁ at
this time. 1f] have not spokéil be:
fore of the part which Philip played
in my lifé 1t was becatise it secmed
hat™ Evefy oné nust know of it: 1t
seems impossible for any one to think
of me apart from Philip or of Philip
apart from me, 8o completely one
have we been since our earliest child-
hood. When I went home; early in
the spring, it was to make prepara-
tions _for my marriage, which took

The 6ld proverb in regard to the
course of true love had not been veri-
fied in our courtship. Therefore, per-
haps, it was but just that our mar-
ries' lifeshould not move onaltogeth-
ersmoothly, as tar as outward events
were concerned. If there was an un-
lucky investment possibleour money
was in ity if a bank failed or a com-
puiily Wetit to smash there were we in
the midst 6f 1t: Wheti W& were re-
duced to living in a low-priced flat,
and Philip was a bookkeeper for
Grogram & Co., we thought the
worst had come upon us. Then Gro-
gram & Co. failed, and we sat down
and looked at each other, notex-
actly in despair, for we still bad each
other, but certainly in dire perplexity.

“] wonder whether Uncle Hugh
would let me dig up some of his
buried treasures ifI went on my knees
to him?”’ Iasked ruemll‘z.

Just then we heard the postman’s
signal, and Philip went to see what
he had brought.

“Many a true word is spoken in
jest,” said Philiip, as he came back
reading a letter.

“What is it, Philip?”’ I asked, and
looked up a little pale and shaken.

“Uncle Hugh is dead,” he said,
quietly.

It was not a shock. for we had long
been expecting the news. The poor
old gentleman had been failing fast,
and for some time had been confined
entirely to his bed. He had passed
away quietly in his sleep, withouta
sound or sigh. When we had talked
of it for a little while I remembered
Philip’s observations, as he came in,
and asked him whatit meant.

Phili? smiled, “You know, of
course,” he said “that we—Nanny,
Cbarle)' and I—are Uncle Hugh’s sole
heirs.

“Well,” I said dubiously, “it will
not be much divided among three.
You know he spentmost of hismoney
fighting the rallroad company.”

“You forget the buried treasures,”
gaid Philip, with a curious twinkle in

hise{le.
*F ilipl" I cried, indignantly, “I
shouldn’t think you’d go making
stupid jokes now.” £
Philip became grave instantly.
“It is not a joke, 1 assure you, my
dear. The simple fact is that Mount
Graham stands over a coal
bed. M dfather had always
sus| the fact, and he once
took up a mineralogist to make sure,
but the effect on Uncle Hugh was so
dreadful that he never dared to al-
lude to it again. He told my father
of it, however, making him promise
to keep it secret as long as Uncle
Hugh should live. My father, in his
turn, told me, under the same re-
strictions. Uncle Hugh, as we all well
know, was half insane, and any at-

tempt to uee the knowledge would in-
falli l¥ have pushed him over the
brink.”

“But how can we use it now,
Philliil asked, ‘“‘when—""I paused,
but Phillip knew what I meant.

“It is very st " he said. “Bub
a few montia ago received a letter
from Uncle Hugh, written apparently
in anticipation g{‘:‘x: ; ;ltet::h. It ;:3
a strange, ram ) 8
he said, by thespirit ofhis loltnE'Ignor.
He said that she had convinced him
that the Lord had buried His treas-
ures in the earth, to be disclosed in
his own good timefor theuse of man.
Therefore I was to consider myself at
full liberty to doasl pleased with
the old place.”

“How p ; remember-
ing my last talk with Uncle Hugh. It
is as if the words had been h'&:t into
my mouth. Whoknows Wi they
were or not?

I have never seen Mount Graham
gince. Phillip and I talked of gﬁ
up before operations were begun,

I decided that I would rather remem-
ber it as it was when I knew it first.
And now there is no Mount Graham
to see.

—H. H. Hu:n.nm.

Harper's Bazar.

Affeeted Pictv:
Thé Congregationalist.

Bottie peoplé cani hot;, or at any
rate do not, talk abotit religious sub
jects except with the use of a special
phrasetiogy and a peculiar tone of
voice; neither of which they ever
adopt under other -circumstances.
Wé know some who never walk up
the aisle to their pews In church ex-
cept with body bent, head drooped
between the shoulders and slightly

4 | botred; and a tetering, tip-toeing sort

of gait; as if & tHatufal, upright ecar-
rifige  Weré am unhnllqwed thing,
These peclﬂltlnt‘ed usudlly, if not al-
ways, are due fo a reverciit spirit.
butare the fllwstration of a mistake
as to what is essential tG the exhibi-
tion of guch a spirit. In most in-
stances they do harm to others, and
sometitiies they react mischievously
upon those in whom they appear.
Nothing is mors important as an ele-
ment of influential pérsonal piety
thari finturalness. When one who
has beeOmié & pirtifedsor of religion is
perceived by his acquaintances to be
stiff and formal in speech, they dis-
trust him a little. Words or phrases
in regard to religious subjects which
are not natural to him; and which
evidently do not express afiy real
feeling or actualexperience ofhisown,
inevitably have a parrot-like, sing-
?tong effect; which repels because

Sufigests at doubt of their aincerity.
Whatever causes o¥ t6' ssem artificial
robs us ot power Over {thers. Even
if it rep?e:sent an actual and proper
frame of iifird; and is effected only in
appearance, it does ud »eod; indeed,
it does positive harm. Naturaiiioes,
therefore, straightforward simpiiciiy,
gmdt be preserved as much as possi-

le. The dan

hyrﬁi F in the t”{bc'l?mnmgg thh("l g
in e i

ém 3’ iris-
pected to

1 suppose that they are ex-
speak afid et Iike those
who aré much older, and their elders
often treat thern s if this were desir-
able. But itis not. Boye and girls,
youug men and women, on entering
the service of Jestiig Fhrist, are to re-
main young people, and shouvld not
be encouraged to put on the manners
of greater age. The chief thing for
them to aim at is to be consecrated
{ouung people, to think and talk and
lave with the same unaffected nat-
tiralness e ever, but with a holy
purpose atid .Eiﬂt which may sweeten
anid ennoble their whole conduct and
ififluenice: They should not even
think much about belng natural, for
studied naturalness is almost itnpos
sible. We &ll bught to think littl-
about ourselves, #nd much aboue
the Lord Jesus Christ. When ourat-
teution is fixed on him we are the
simple, naturdl; and useful disciples
that we ought to be.

Is It for Jay Gould?

There is a certain rich man of New
York; ctirrently reported to be out
of health, who is spefiditig his stmmer
in cheerful mortuary pursunits. The
architects who design his houses and
yachtd for him are just now hard at
work on the drawings for a tomb
that is to beat once the biggest,
most ornate, and most thoroughly
burglar-proof last resting-place in
this eountry, It will reach some hun-
dred or more feét ifi the air, cover
nearly halfan acreof ground, re-
quire something like three years to
complete the r&:h and beautiful sculp-
tures with which it will be adorned,
and the vault to contain the ashes
of the dead plutocrat Is a marvel of
mechanical ingenuity.

In the first place, the ponderous
slabs of granite forming the four
sides of the receptacle for the coffin
are nearly #iree feet in thickness.
The upper one moves on springs as
smothly asa door, but only when
certain intricate combinations have
been carried out upon the lock, and
an{ fumbling with the fastenings by
a hand that does not know the
proper springs to be pressed and
pulled awakens certain engines of de-
struction which will makeit decidedly
uncomfortable for the fumbler. But
the hardy body-snatcher would have
first to penetrate through many ob-
stacles and difficulties befors he
reached the place where he could sat-
isfactori g blow himself into smith-
ereens.—Brooklyn Eagle.

The Widow of & Celebrated Man.
From the Buffalo Courier.

A Buffalonian writes from Orr’s Is-
land on the coast of Main of a pleas-
ant morning spent with Mrs. Mac-
Gahan, the widow ofthe famouscorre-
%pondent whose accounts of the

an atrocities had alargeshare
in the work of changing the map of
Southeastern Europe, . Mac-
Gall::n isa Russin.n,l é\nd atk the lt:ime
of her marriage could speak no Eng-
lish. As her husband could speak no
Russian, they used to converse in

French al her. She nowtalks to
her little boy of thirteen one week in
Russian and thenext in French. She

is the Amerlcan correspondent of two
St. Petersburg newspapers, and is en-

upon a novel ot Russian life
she is writing in English. At Orr's
Island she has been with the family
of Nathan Dole, of Boston, the ac-
comq.linhed translator of Tolstoi's
novels. It will be remembered that
Buffalonians were somewhat taken
aback last winter when Charles Will-
iams the English correspondent,
spoke of MacGahan as a fellow-
countryman. He ed the fact
of the latter's birthin Ohio as a
matter of no consequence.

She Refused $150,000,

The tenacity with which peoplelove
to hold to their homesteads is illus-
trated in a piece of land which is at
Bar Harbor, the fashionable water-
ing-place, and which has “a view”
and would bea splendid site for a
cottage. Itisowned by an old Irish
washerwoman who has a hut and
dries her clothes there. All persusa-
jons to sell it have failed to move
her, and it is said that $150,000 was
offered for the property this summer.
The simple-minded Bar Harborites
have always resented the inroads of
“the swells” and the way they have

n'pxpropristpd the place, and many of

have similarly refused to
sell their birthplaces.—Philadelphia
Times.

Lawyer (to prisoner)—“You lovk
as if at one time you might have
been a respectable member of the

community.” Prisoner—‘Yes, gir;
but ap] are often deceptive,
I law until whisky knocked

me out,”"—Epoch,

sheep need very | Ltio waler, some go-

shioep will never become used to such

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

Water In Feeding sheep.
It Is a very common npotion that

ing efen so far as to assert that they
do best if entirely deprived of it when
at pasture, and given bul a scanty sup-
ply when kept on dry feed. Nothing
could be more erroneous. Of every
100 pounds live weight, no less than 75
are simply water, and every article of
the solid part is taken up by the *ab-
sorbents’ only as dissolved in water,
and the procése ef digestion can be
carried on only when the forage and
ain are float:ng in water. The fact
E few animals drink more in pfe-
pottion to their weight, and none
drink so often as sheep when the wa-
ter if accessible. Even when fed two
full rations of roots per day, they will
be found, thongh driuking but little at
a time, drinking many times a day.
The water must be olean that is give
en for drnk te any kind of stock \o
have them do their best. But while
cattle, or even horses, cau be so ac-
customed to dirty water, or that quite
foul with the soakage of the manure
los, that they wiil temporarily drink
rtnlmou ln preferenco to pure water,

water, and will absolutely suffer from
thirst before they will drink even a
fimited quantity. ‘Tloy are guite as
pariiotlar about the cleanliness of
their drinking dishes: Lot a sheep put
merely its foot into oue of these, or
let the shepherd wash only his hands
in one, or let the least particie of mra«
nufe fall into it, aud no sheep will do
more than *sonfl”’ the water until the
vessel is cleansed aud filed afresh. It
ts, therefore, essential that the drink-
ing vessels should be so placed that no
droppings can fall into them and that
the sheep cannot put their feet Into
them, and at least twiee each day every
one shonld be looked at, and if any
way fouled it should be empticd, scrub-
bed out and refilled with clean water,
Itis & common practice to compel
sheep to take what meistuze they must
have by eating snow, or by drinkin

water from ponds or troughs out of+
doors, and often containing fce, of
frozen over. ‘This is not only ecruel,
but fooiish as well. Nothing taken in-
1o the system as food or drink can be
appropriated or even digested until it
ts warmed to the tomperature of the
stomach, which is full blood-heat or a
little more. And as all the animal
heat comes froui the ¢onsumption of
{ood, nnd at a great disadvanmtage to
its generation, it seems absolutely fool-
ish to pump water from wells (from
which source most stock water is sup-
plied) usually at a temperature as high
as 60°, and allow it to cool down to
82© before it is drunk by the lambs.

The rule, then, in watering (oedlng
lambs is to give them plenty, to furnis
it elean and in clean drinking vessels,
and either to pump it direoll{ into the
troughs from the wells or to keep it in
tanks in the barns, where it will re-
main at least as warm as it came from
the well, and, better, if it could be arti-
ficlally warmed to about 70° or 75°
before it is given to the Jambs. —Fracti-
cal Farmer. -

1 sil Work on the Farm.
Spring is nGt the real busy season.
It is o time when work ttiuss be hurri-
ed, in order to take advantuge of the
early rains, and allow the plants as
long n period as possible for growth,
but the fall is the season when the
work of winter titst be done before
severe weathor approsched. Fall work
is often done too hurriedly, tlie comse
quences being that many things are
neglécted that should receive careful
attention. Ceftuln kinds of work are
postponed until winter; but work that
can B: done now must never be put off
until Jater, as it may never be reached.
When a farmer is so busy that he can
not do all that should be done he needs
more hélp and should procure it. To
attempt to do in thie fature that which
lhoulg be done now will entall greater
lubor and expense than are demandoed.

The mending of the fences and re-
pairing of the ditches and drains are
usuully laid aside, along with cutting
the supply of wood. for winter employ-
ment, but, though this bhus been the
custom in the past, yet .t is doubtful if
such work can be economically doane in
winter. Digging post-holes when the
groung is frozen, and hauling wood
over rough roads, or being caught
with a load in & snow-slorm, are more
laborious than doing the work in tho
fall, when the wmaterials for building
can be more ensil’y procured and the
work done in a shorter time. All the
outdoor work should be done before
the winter comes on. ‘I'he winter will
give ample employment with inside
work. Manure making and stock feed-
lug are jobs for winter, and much of
the graiu can be threshed and cleaned
later on. If any of the work to be done
is to be postponed let it be such as ean
be done under shelter.

All land intended for spring seedin
should be plowed in the fall, not only
for the Enrpouo of avoiding the hurry
of work in the spring, but also to
pssist in getting the land in better con-
dition. There is no suver remedy for
destroying cutworms in the soil than
fall plowing, which opeus the soil to
the frost, thereby not only destroying
the worms and other insects, but also
assisting to pulverize the soil by alter-
pate freezing and thawing, the expan-
sion and contraction causing all lum
and clods to fall to pieces. here the
soll is well drained no plowing will be
necessary in the spring, if the ground
be well broken late in the fall, but on
some lJocations a one-lorse plow may
be used crosswise on furrows that were
made In the fall. 1f the outside work
can be done before winter the spring
will open with the heavest portion of
the work done, leaving only such as
can not be done at any other season
exceps In the spring —Piilade/phia
Record.

How Mueh stoex (an I Winter!

This is a very imporitant guestion to
be scttled upon every farm aund it
should be settled now. Why at this
time? Simply because each farmer for
himself should make an accarate in-
voice of the food in sight upon the
farm, and, if he does not intend to
buy more, he should thia the live stock
down so that the number to be kept
may tally proKerly with the food pro-
vided for the approaching winter
months. Stock sold in the fall, when
in condition, just off grass, will
gneully bring fair prices, and it will

found to be materially better to err
in one's estimate in the direction of
surplas of feed than in having a sur-
plus of cattle attbe close of the win-
ter. The feed will be salable, while
the cattle bardly will be except at the
buyer's own low figures. Feed if not
sold, if prudently taken care of, will
keep, while the loss of one beast or a
material shrinkage on all should settle
the question with every farmer as lo
repeating this ruinious sort of live
stock husbandry. When men cast
about toward spring for the purpose of
buving their cattle, they know very
well that the intending buyer occupios
in this ease the pusition of the intend-
ing scller who has good ecattle well
fed. In other words, within certain
limits he can dictate terms.

Depression in live stock inlerests has
an opposite effoct to what it should
have. I refer to the almost invariable
pegleet of nnimals on the furm when

ces range low. Under these ecir-
eumstances it s only the best that ave
readily salable. When » merchant has
a line of gools that el at sight—are
jn active demaod—he is indifferent as

gy

connter or on top displayed at thelr
best, while such as are not in demandi
require to be brushed up and put in an,
atiractive forni. Hence, farm animals.
of every sort can receive their proper:
deserts by being carcfulls assorted,
divided Into olasses according to the-
feeding capacities of each, and stabled
with care, or in u measure indifferent-
ly, as they show more or less sensi-
t{.- an d to shrink on
exposure. A shed open tothe south
is more to some beasts than a warm
stable is to others, and if the ave
farmer would discriminate between his
beasts as he does betwaon his potatoes
and certain sorts of fruit, as to their
capacity to stand cold, he will have
taken a step In advance —Rural New
Xorker.

Farm Notes.

Spinach aud salsity are very asrdy.
and are really winter plants, as tkey
require but littld protectien in winter
other than a lighf coveriug Spinash,
seed may be planted now, bu spring’
is the period for planting salsify. )
The at preponderence of testi-
mony shows that soft food is better for
eattle than is dry feed, and that in the
dairy there is ne trouble, with plenty,
of ensilage, to keep up a summer flow
of milk all the year.

September should be late emough for’
the sows to farrow the fall pigs. It is
of but little if any advan to have:
pige come in the fall, but, if such be
the case,they should bave time to makes
considerable growth before cold weath.-
er sots in.

Parsnips and carrots are not injwred
if sto! outside in mounds, and ia
sections where the winters are not se-
vere they may be lefs in the rows, with”
only a slight covering. The Kropor
way to store them, however, in &
ocellar, in bins, 80 as to easily handlo
them when they are wanted for food~
ing.

Ladies shouid make preparations for
taking in the flower piants for the win-
ter window garden. Frost may put i
an appearance at any time at this soa-
son, and the location for the plants
should be made and the supply of pots
Lrocnrod. Slips can be made now with
tier advantage than later on.

1f the ground is damp a one-homa
plow shotfld be run through the spances:
between the strawberry rows in order-
to allow the surplus water to flow off’
in winter. Strawberries are partial to.
somewhat dlmr location, but in the:
winter and early spring, when heavy
rains cause the water to stand sa tho
plants, it is injurious. The frow willl
also heave up the plants if the gromad
is too wet

The most of the small fruits aro less:
unfavorably influenced by a somewhat.
shady location than are vegetables.
Protectipn from too much sun seems:
to be s decided advantage. This is os-
pecially the case with gooseberries,
currants and blackberries. The largess
and most luscious of blackberries are
goneull{ to be found hidden nnder the
densest foliage.

In develo| Ingo cows for butter ihe
feeder should be sure that ho does uot
overreed, but as he finds they eat withs
a good appetite he may add a [itle
more to each feed, and so continue
aduslly to increase the feed as thoy
will bear it. This power of digestion
will fnerease, and he may gradually in-
crepse the milking capacity of his cows:
and theip production of butter. Tho
skill of thd feoder has much to do with
the result.

Reports from broeders who have
given the mutton broeds a trig) show
that it is not unusual to produce
wothers that will weigh 200 pounds
when 1 year old, and lambs can be
ocasily made to weigh 60 pounds whem
8 months old. There is ulso a fair cropr
of wool secured, but it is more profit-
able to produce mutton. The multon
of & well-bred sheep not only gives a
profit by reason of the exira weight
attained, but a highor price is nlso ro-
ceived owing to better quality as com-
pared with the ordinary common
sheep.

Economy with the corn ecrop mesns
that the fodder should be stored under
cover and not left standing in the fields
as is often practiced. Good fodder is
valuable and highly relished by sl
classes of stock, but it can be injured
by exposure as easily as hay. No mat-
ter how much care is taken the shocks
will plow over in winter, by which
meaus s largo share of fodder is ruined
by belng on the ground. If cattle are
turned in on il they will trample &
portion of it slso. The barn is tha
proper place for it.

—_—
The Household.

A Dreax CAKE —Make & rich ba

ter and bake in three layers. The
layers should be frosted with confec-
tioner's sugar and the white of eggs.
The frosting for the first Jayer shouid
be flavored with lemon, for the next
layer with vanilla, nnd the to layer
should be flavored with a few drops of
rosewater and thickly covered with co-

£ | coanut.
SvccorAsi. — Two-thirds of en
corn cut from the cob, one-thi the

quantity of Lima beans. Pat all into
boiling water to cover them and stew
gently until very tender, stirring oc-
casionally. Pour off nearly all the
water and add a large cupful of milks
continue stewing unti! quite rich,
nearly an hour. Then stir in a large
lump of butter, rolled in fluur, a table-
spoonful of butter, a tablespoonful of
pream; pepper and salt to taste.

GrAPE PrESERVES.—Take the grapes
from the stems wash them; put them
on to cook with fresh water enough to
provent burning; cook very slowly; as
sooa 8s the skins burst the seeds will
begin to escape from the pulp and rise
to the surface; skim them out as they
rise until none remain; stir tho grapos
frequently from the bottom of the
kettle to prevent burning, and also to
be sure that the seeds are all removed.
Add pound for pound of sugar and
boil ten minutes.

Roast Duck, Strurrep wita CeLe
ExY.—Clean and wipe the ducks caree
fully mside and out with a wet cloth.
to the usual dressing add one-half the
quantity of stowed celery (or fresh, as

ou choose), and & minced onion.
toif and sew up as usual, reserving
the giblets for the gravy. If tender
the ducks will require an hour or less
to roast. They should ba well basted
Skim the gravy before putting in qib-
lets and thickening. Stew the giblets
first in & little water, then chop them
fine and add water and all togravy in
dripping pan with a spoonful of
browned flour. Serve with grape or
plom jelly.

Murrox Brota.—Take of the loin
of mutton 1 pound, without any bone,
and three pints of water. You ean

ut the bone in, too, if well oracked,

ut there must be the full amount of
meat. Simmer gently until reduced
to throwing in when nearly
done a little salt and onion to tasie.
Pour the broth in n bowl to got cold,
so that all the fat can be (aken off,
Boil either barley or rice separately
until soft and add to Lroth as you
hent it for use.

Uninflammable Wood.

Experiments mude at the instance of
the Belgian minister of public works
indicate that wood can not be rendered
incombustible. It may, bowever, be
protected from fire to a considerable
extent, either by the injection of cer-
tain saline solutions or the application
of a paint or coating. The latter plan
is the more practical, and the sub«
stances most to be recommended are”

to whether he keeps them under the

ide of potassium—a dangorous
;{;:-—ndubum»h& £
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