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LONELY,

o fonr-yoars' boy abova his bloaks
telioa hile anstle ns It rooks,
1%h wumlarlmf vyon—lools only
r‘he too loud teking of tho clnok—
AEs nt nn unexpectad knoek,
Nl widn eyod, pale, his mothor greobs,
hom nt tin opon door ho meots,
He throws himselr Into her nrins,
Andd tolls her all his ¥iagns nlnems,
With “Oht 1 was so lonoely "

The dreary morning broaks ngnin,
And with It wakes n bitter phun,

THnt Hngoring sleop dallsd only ;
The wifo whonso lionrt lies with tho dead,
Helueinnt 1Mk hor hanvy head,
Booa tho new day look colidly In

hile she Ite j'unrnof muuk hoglng

1t pane ngaln thoe hopaloss round,
For muny & f‘anr nll Joylens found,

Hor lifa is lott #0 lonaly?

The old man Inans upon hin cane,

And seoa his life go hiy n%ﬂlﬂ.
Now trombling, snd and lonoly ;

Hia mtrength In spent, hila azn.s are dim,
nd not a sotil to earo for lilm

In loft of all his kith nnd kin,

Thare I no door will take him In.

Why did his bays nll leaye him so?

And hin old wifo bafora him go?
He loft ulong~he only,

The child, the wife, thn poor old man,
Muat find thelr comtort ns they can,
New hopo or memory only.

Can thuvse connole? Shall Destiny

A thing of worn-out garmaonts be,
Affections torn nuid spens, slie henrs
At Inat Insonsnto to (te sunaes,

And nll the unlvorse to ma

Mere omptiness and mookery
)} Idying hore so lonely!

You, this Is all, If 11fo must ha
it what wo tonoh nnd whnt we sea, |
And natward flowaring only.

1 aa’ntha of belng nndorlls

And love surround the myatery;

If help Divine moots human pain
. And translent loss Is ondloss grin,

In shinrpest atross it God draw neae

Antl In the dark now sang appante,
Al thun, who nooi bo lmle‘y?
=M, D, I, R, Gowdale,in N. Y. Independmb

A MAINE AMAZON.

A Girl Who Did Not Lilte Woms-
an's Work.

The worthy residonts of Hackmetack
Cove marvelad greatly when it became
known that Darius Kallahan, who, dar-
ing his lifotime, had been considered a
most eareful as well as gonerous *‘pro-
vider,” had not left enough money to
buy decont mourning for his widow and
dnughtor. Since the discovery, by a
quartotts of adventuresome fishermen,
and the eonsequont eelebrity of roman-
tic Haockmotack Cove, Darius Kulls-
ban's had beon the most suceessful buck-
board; his team had always been most
in demand by the “rustieators’ and the
“hauled menlers, ' torms familiar to the
ears of all the fortunate throng that for-
guther, during the sultry reign of Sirias,
along the ploturesque Rans coast
Therefore, when it was found that the
supposcd thrifty Darius had failed to lay
by, during the six prosperous summers
which the Cove hnt* enjoyed, something
substuntinl for the traditional rainy day,
heads wore wisely shaken, and puzzled
Hackmetuck Covers wondered what had
“swant with all the cash I'rius Kellyon
had made hanlin',"

Whatover it was that had caused the
evanishment, enough to know that the
money was ﬁunn. utterly, completely,
as Darius himself; and nothing re-
mained to tell that it hnd once been;
wherens the fresh mound in the little
gravo-yard under the hill betokened
plainly enough the formor existence
of the improvident husband and father.

“Pity D'rius hed to go an' die jest
when the season’s openin’,” sympa-
thetically observed a fellow-Jehu who
}t.u!tnwu grudged his neighbor's popu-

rity.

“"Yes, "tis,"" nssented Uncle Joshwa,
the village orncle, a blinking glunce
from his solitary eye sweeping ;‘ha shore
of the Cove. ‘‘He'd ought to 'a waited
a H{l‘.:!l tll ‘twas a lectle more conven-

“Wonder what Miry's goin' to do,"
muuinﬂly contmued the first speaker.
“She’ll not keep the team, I dessay."”

*‘Certing sha'll not; she'll hey to sell
the horses an' the buck-board; she
hain't even got enough money to buy
bunnits for horsolf an' Vesty. So my
woman told me,"

“Guess they'd manage to shift alon

thout bunnits; what the want's
srub.“ sontentiously remarked Uncle
oshwa.

“Guess some women-folks 'd ruther
dlo 'thout grub 'n a bunnit, an' Vesty
Kellyen's one of 'em, I jedge," said an-
other of the critical row perched on the
grave-yard fence.

“Thet's so! Vosty's a leatle mite too
oilt-sctbin‘. I guess she'll find 'tain't
allus pie, now that D'rius is gone an’
left nothing. She'll hev to work like
the rest of our women-folks. "'

*Fish, cut bait, or go ashore,”” face-
tiously supplemented Uncle Joshwa,
assiduonsly whittliug to a point o frag-
ment of wood he had broken from the
fence rail. I kind o' pity the gal, for
all; she'd be a proper nice gul ef she
w'an't so highty-tighty."

Yes, something would have to be
done, that was plain enongh to both
Vesta and her mother. But what? Al-
ready there were enough cottages on the

romuantic shore of the Cove to accom- | e¥

modate the summer boarders, and even
had there been a demand for more room,
it could not have been found in the Kal-
lahan domicile, whieh was barcly lar,
enough for the widow and her daugh-
tor, If only “Edward Everctt'' and
“Hunnibal Hamlin,' the pair of fleat-
footed horses, could have boen trans-
formed into good milch cows! During
the senson the demand for milk and but-
tor always exceedsd the supply. Of
vourse Mrs. Kallshan would be glad to
sell the bays, but in all the Cove region
there was not onough ready money to
buy the steeds; und as rendy monoy wis
wlint the widow most noaded, she might
a8 well keep tho horses us sell them “*on
time, '’ especially as Darius, just befora
his fatal illness, had laid in and happily
paid for a supply of fodder for the sca-
&on

*“Vesty mIth git a chance up to the
Surf House,"" suggested n Bildad in pet-
ticoats," who come to *‘set a spell'’
with the widowed Miry, and wus doing
her best to tear open the fresh wound in
the berepved hoart.

*Vesty—she—don't—don't admire to
walt on table or do chamber-work,'
hnlf Bobbed Mrs, Kallahan,

“Sha don't? Wal, 1 suffer! What
does she like, I wantto know!? Your
Vesty's n mighty our'us gal, anyhow; I
never see any one like Vesty, Now
Ireno Amaranth she's jest that powerfu
enger for the company to coma—allns,
and allus a-wishin' they'd hurry an' git
here, There haln't a lazy bone in
Ireno Amaranth's bodzium there haln'
an' I'm mighty thankful there haln't.
There hain't & t o' use tryin’ to
koop her to hum, onoe she knows she
kin P“ n ohanoe up to the hotel."

“1 know it Vul:{:—wllh n r:ﬁrot«r
ful sigh~—*don’t to no kind o
housework, Veaty don't."”

“Don't take to housework?
aho 8 cur'vs, an' no mistake.  What's
ghe eal'late to do, onee she marrios
Zemro Dowlin'? Knep help, 1 dessay™
~thin Inst with fine irony,

o d'know, I'm surs,' sobbed the
widow.

“You might ra'se %nrdh\ Bnss,'" was
again suggestad, as the visitor dublouss
ly survayed the little plot of ground be-
yond tho kitehon door.

“Vesty 'lowed sho’d like thet of onr

rding wns only sizable enough; but
tain't, Mis' Higgina*

“No, 'tain't, thot'scerting; an' "tain't
Inje rubbor nuther'' —Iaughing at her
Joke, and riging to go.  *“Iguess L must
bo goin', Ef Yesty's mada ap her mind
thet she won't try for n chanon to the
hotal, I'm surs I don't know what's
goin' to become of you. I don't guess
}horn'n nny uso fe talkin' to hor "bout
l‘-“

Well,

““No, gnoss not.  Good-tlay Mis' Hig-
gins, loma ng'in right soon: it'a
powerful lonesome now,"

**Yes, it by, poor soul! an' D'rius's
fuin‘ ain't your wust tronble nnther.

wonder how yon kin bear up under it
Good-day."

She quittod the house, and sauntered
leisuraly down the narrow garden path
to tho gate, where she mot the daughtor
of the house, a trim, black-oyed, red-
ehoaked girl of eighteon,

*Well, Miss Vesty Kollyen,'' sho be-
gan, in asharp arraigning tone, *'s0
you ain't a-goin' to try fur a chance up
to the Surf House?"

“No'm, I hnint. Who said I was?"
returnod Vesta, her black oyes snapping
detinntly.

**Nobody said as you was, Miss Vesty
Kellyen; but you hed ought (o, Efyou
wa'n't qunite so triflin', Miss Yosty Kell-
yen, there'd be no danger of your poor
ienrt broken ma starvin'."

I guess there won't nobody starve
round hero—lenstwnys not &'long ns
thero's n suller full o' potatoes an'
turnips, an’ plenty o' fish to be hed for
the ketehin out in the Cove."

“Humph! Guess you cal'late on
Zemro Dowlin's keopin’ you in fish,
You ain't a-goin' to ketch none, 1'll be
bound!"" was tho woman's sarcastie re-
joinder. Then, her curiosity getting
the better of her dignity, she con-
desconded to ask, “What be you goin’
to do, anyhow. Vesty?"

**Hain't made up iny mind yit; noth-
in' mebbe," luconically rcrliutl Vesta,
“Humph! You ocal'late boardin' u
to the hotel, I dessay, Miss Vesty KulE

jan !

4 *‘Mebbe I do, Mis' Higging," And
bofors thae irnto dama couffl’rmnn o ro-
tort, Vestn had sailed past her und en-
tered the kitchen.

*+'Sthet you, Vesty?" ealled her moth-
ar's quernlous voice from the adjoining
room,

“Yes 'm."’

“Whore yon been?"!

“*Down to the shore,"

“With Zemro Dowlin® agin, I'll be
bound. "

“Yes'm."

“Idon’t see no manner o' use your
keepin' company with Zonmro any more.
He ean't more'n keep his granny in
doctor's stufl.”

*Thet's so; granny nceds a powerful
sight,'' assented the girl, trying in yain
to stifle a sigh which rose from the low-
ermost depths of her full heart. *‘Gran-
nﬁ‘a had another spell; Zemro was up
all night.'

“Zemro hadn't oughtlo lot Samanthy
go out West—"'

“Ef Samanthy hadn't gone, Zemro'd
have another mouth to feed, an' I guess
Samanthy was glad enouzh to git away
from waitin' on poor old granny."

*Yes, gness go. Samanthy never was
the d-dispositioned person Zemro is.
Tired, be you?'' as her daughter entered
the room and flung herself full length
on the lounge, .

"ND'I‘“."

“Siok?"

l-NO!n““

There wns silence for several min-
utes, thon:

I wish I hed a thofisand dollars!’
exclnimed Vesia.

“Why don't yon wish you was Presi-
dent at oneet, an’ be done with it?"' jm-
patiently rejoined her mother. I
never see sich a girl to wish for on-
possible things as you be, Vesty Kell-
yen."

“Ef I hed n thonsand dellars,” pur-
sued Vesta, ignering hor mother’s re-
mark, “I'd buy the Fearnaught for

Zemro."

“(iroat jedgment!" ejnculated the
widow. ‘‘Hes Squire Gornish got the
face to ask a thousand dollars for that
sloop?"!

“No, of couse he halm't,”' interrupted
Vesta: “an’ ho don't ask half that much
for the beanty, nuther. But ef I hed a
thousand dollars, Zemro should hev the
the sloop, an' the rest of the money’d
keep you un’ granny an' me an' Zemro
till he'd git a atart. He says if he hed
the sloop he could make at least'' —wish
emphasis—*'thres thousand dollars a
year. But"—drawing a long sigh—
*with jest that old dory—an’ it not fit
to go outside the ledge any more—an’

anny allus aflin’, an' wantin' the
doctor, there ain't no use hopin' ever o
git & start.”

“No, guess not,"' in a melancholy
tone, nssented the mother.

For a long while the girl lay there,
her hands Qﬁwpsd abo\raier hoad, her
res fixed on the ceiling, which was as
white as lime could muke it, Through
the open door and window came the
distant murmur of the pine forest,
blended with the harmanious ripple of
the wuves upon the pebbly beach. Now
ani then o clear bird note, the jubilant
cull of tho thrush or robin, cloft the
silence i theroom; or ngreatyellow bea
buwzzed industriously among the lilug
plumes nodding alongside the door-
step. More than once the widow

Tuneod questioningly toward the clook,
then at tho motionless figure on the
lounge; but that the girl's eyes were
wide open she might have been sound
asleep, 50 ntterly oblivious wus she to
overy thing around her.

Fully halt an bour passed thus, when
the mother, who had fallen intoa pence-
ful slumbor, was roused by o sudden
movemont on the part of hor daughter,

*Thet's jest what I'll do,"" emphut-
ionlly exclaimod Vesta, sitting upright.

“How? Where? What did you say,
VestaP' stammeored hor mother, sitting:
bolt-upright, and trying her best to lool:
as if sho LLm.l not n in the land ol
dreams for the last twonty minutes,

*I've made up my mind 'bout what
I'm goin’ to do, mother, and I want
you should lot me do it."

“Now, Vesty Kellyen! Ez of you
didn't allus do jest a5 you'd a mind to!
Et you'd do as I want you shonld, you'd

git n chance up to the hotel, and git
your reg'lar wnges, woek in an' weok
ont—thot's what you'd do,”

“Jest wait & bit, Mother Kellyen,"
returned Vesta, smiling  brightly.
‘You'llsee ef I don't know how
manage. How much did father make
haulin’ the company?'"

“More'n onoe he cleared nigh onto
four hundred dollars, sn' to think that
‘most every cent of it went down that

mis'able mine bhe used to I‘lo' Wis

oghuek-full o' silver, an' would make onr
fortin!"

“Poor father! Guess of mora silly
folks lod give all their money to them
m'nlnﬁlehnp. wa might travel right
thron lllnt.lmln to Chiny now! But,"
addad the girl,, sagely, “worrilin® ain't
goin’ to fotoh the money back.  Giinss
af poor father'd knowad the pesky hole
hed no bottom, he woulidn't 'a kep' on
throwin' all his  money into't. He
thought he was doin' It for tho bast,
that's corting."

“*Yex, 'tin, Now, whero yon goin'—
nn' it "most sapper-time?* o trifle im-
patlently qeered the mother a8 ler
dnughtor rods, took her sun-bonnet
from ite peg, and walked townrd the
door,

“Yon'vo often_wishod I'd been born
n boy, mother. 1'm goin' to show you
that a girl enn be of some use, tvo.’

“You've goin' up to the Surf House,
after alll" joyfully cried hor mother,
following her to the door.

Yos, I'm goin' up to the Snrf
House,'* with a poouline smile, rapontad
Vesta. *1 shan't be long: of you'll
wait till T come back, I'll git the sup-
wr.‘!

“‘You jest go right nlong, Vesty Kol-
Iyen. I puess I hain't forgot how 1o
bile o codfish!” anil before Vesta wna

ont of hewring, the gratified widow was |

clattering briskly smong the pots and
pans in the Ittlo kitchen.,  Perhaps it
wans an  hour Iater when Vesta, with
buoyant ateﬁ» and with a heart much
lighter than it had boen for many o duy,
rotraced her way to the cottage. Just
at the turn of tho rond she enconntered
a tall, sanburned, haudsome yonth, the
nets and fishing-tackle hanging over his
shoulder betray ng his hn.mﬁcru{s.

“'Heollo, Zeniro!™ shie salnted.

“Hello, Vesty!'' lie returned, curious-
ly eyeing her, ns if donbtful how to
nunderstand the gladness in ner face and
tone. “Where you boen?"’

*To the Surf Honse."'

“Goin' to work there?' he asked, his
face brightening.

*iuess not, Mr, Zomro Dowlin'.
Hain't I vowed I wouldn't work up to
the hotel?"?

“Yes, yon hev," slowly nnd with just
a touch of disappointmoent in his tone,

“How's granny?" questioned Vesta,
suddenly changing the subjeot.

“Some better. Goin' down to see her
this afternoon?'’

*Guess not; [want to soe Squire Cor-
nis nfter supper.’

“Yes? 1 heard that the squire was
lookin' for somo one to plow his
meadow; goln® to let him hev the
horses?!"

l'Nﬂ."

“Oh, T thonght mebbe you was.
You'll be sollin’ the team by-"n’-hy "'

“Guess not; lenstwanys not  till—t'll
you're eaptin o' the Fearnaught,™ she
added, smiling and blushing.

His face saddened.  “Thet'll never
be, I'm afraid, Vesty, he replied,
shifting the nets to the other shounlder.

“Never'san long time, Mr. Zemro
Dowlin', There's mother beckonin' to
mo. Good-bye. Wait a  minute,”
catehing the eorner of one of the nets
ns he was nmrtlnﬁ; forward. <I'll give
you somothing pleasant for bait. If
you ain't eapting of the Fearnaught be-
fore yon're ayear older, my name ain’t
Yesty Kellyon. "

His froe arm canght her before she
hwl time to escupe from h's side, and
bending hin face closa to her own, ho
whispered: “When I'm captin’ of the
Fearnaught, my darlin’, your name
won't be Vesty Kellyen, that's uver-

ting."

She laughed, broke from his elasping
arm, and ran swiftly toward the cot-
tage. With the advent of July came
the first boarders to Hackmetack Covo.
The day on which the staunch little
steamer Rockland made her first land-
ing of the season was a gala-day for tho
residents alongshore, as woll as for the
dwellers among the adjuacent hills,
Long enongh before the hour at which
the boat was expected, overy body that
could walk or hobble had repared to
the wharl to met the genial “capting”
und to criticiae the new arrirals,

“Manycomin’ to-day?"" asked n wood-
mnn, who had walked at least five miles
from his eamp in the forest, of the pro-

rietor of the Surf House, with whom

1@ was trudg ng toward the whart.

*Only six,’" waa the reply.

"l\flui.l'l. seoe no towm at the wharf™

“No.'

- “[edn't we better tell Mol Hammond?
Guess he'd muko "hout as good n show
with his team as any one round here,
now that D'rius Kellyen's gone."

“I've arrangod for u team,'’ returned
the landlord, with a peculiar smile
wreathing his good-natured mouth,

“So! Banker's, 1 dessay?"

..Neu“

There was sllonce for saveral mo-
ments: then, unable longer to curb his
mquisitiveness, the woodman asked
again: *Who is goin’ to haul ‘em?"

*“T'he Kellyen team. "

“The Kellyon team? I hedn't heard
as anybody'd hired it from Miry."

“Nobody hain't. Look ont!' as the
clattor of horse-hoofs bahind them eaused
both to step quickly out of the way of
an nppm:tchlug team, *“That's who's
goin' to haul "o, added the landlord,
nodding toward the buck-board which
was rolling toward the wharl, **Vesty
Kellyen oume to me a few duys after
D'rius was buried, an’ said she wanted
I should give her *n equal chance with
the rest o’ the teams; and as 1 couldn't
sce why she shouldn’t drive u buck-
bonrd if she was go minded, I said I was
willin®."

“Gireat King! Who d a' thought it?"*
The astonished woodman said no more,
but looked in silence after the receding
conveyance, which had been newly
pwnted, while the burnished harness
glllilterotl like gold in the bright sun-
shine.

“Edward Fverett'' and “Hannibal
Hamlin"' stepped s proudly as if aware
of their fair Jrivar‘s desire to mapke a
fuvorable Impression on the eritionl pub-
Yie; Vesla horsolf was tastefully dressed
in o plain Mack wool costume,

*Jerusalom  crickets!” ejnculated
Uncle Joshwa, as Vesta's team rattled
ovor the loose boards of the old wharf.

“Ef ther ain't Vesty Kellyen, an' the
old buck-board lookin' spick-span as
new! Hooray! give the gal a s'luts,
luds: she's a apunkg aritter, 'n' doserve
in' on in. Hoorny!

There was a moment's hesitution, not
from any unwillingness to join in the
ol d tar's salute, but from sheer astonish-
moeut.  This wus 0 sensation they had
not counted on. Then the crowd, lust-
ily enough, now that it had taken inthe
situation, took up Uncle Joshwa's
"hnoruﬁu" and the very hills rang with
the jubllant uproar. Vesta, with smil
ing face and eyes susploiously molst,
waited for the voices to cense, Then she
a[n'nng from her seat to tho old sailor's
side, nnd giving his outstretched paw s
hearty shake, und, in a tone that be-
trayed her emotlon: *“Thanky, thanky,
Uncle Joshwa; now 1'm sure of success,
Thanky, nll of you," looking brightl
around at the clrolo whioh had o
around her. “I knowed D'rins Kel.
lyen's friends and nelghbors wouldn's

dge good will to his daughter.”

*That thoy wouldn't, you betl' orled

a score of voloes,

So muoh of the hattle was won, and
mueh the harder half, for Vesta, in her
novel undertaking. had not countod up-
unt tho favor of her noighbors  “The re.
maindor of the sk would boe ensy
enongh. AL first  the “compnny’
thonght it very oild and rather nnsafo
to rida belind a girl deiver; but she
soon proved that s thoroughly nnder-
| stood her business, was nlways so will
g and choerful that the innevation
| aftor n few woeks osased 10 bo n mattor

to ba wonderod at, and was aoccepted
alonge with the rost of the “poeoculiari-
| ties' ol the region-—<doughnuts, elnm-
| bukes, ple for breaksast, aud o forth.

' Hardly o dny pasaed, clane or elondy,
(that the Kallahin team was not secn
(driving towarid or coming from thoe
| Surl Honse with m merry lowd of *ros-
| tiewtors'"; Indocid, so popilar bind Yoesta
fand  her buekbonrd become that she
wie rarely ont of the driver's seat,
And “Edward Evarett'' and “Hunnibal
{ Hamlin," to their oredit be it recordsl,
{nover onco failed In their endoavors to
do their utmost for the entorprising
| little Amazon who handled the reins so
dextaronsly.

September, the month of the hegirn
| for the guests at the Cove, found Vesta
| the proud and triumphant possessor of
nsnng sum of money, almost double
that which sho had hoped to earn. Now
' slie might safely reckon on Zemro's be-
| coming the captain of the Fenrnnught.

Thare was enough money to lay in a
supply of necessaries for the wiater,
| enough to buy all tho **doctor’'s stuff
Fr:lrmy would need for months, and —
| blissful thonght!-enough to buy the bean-
| tiful wedding gown which wonld adorn
| the happiest girl in all Maine before the
bluebirds and thrushes returned in the
carly spring! Rosy meditations of this
gort filled the girl's brain as she drova
toward the hotel to take hor last load to
the wharf. No wonder she drove up be-
foro the door with an extra flourish, and
with o happy chirrup that made her
horses prick up their oars, Her eyos
sparkled  with hope and delight, her
v‘wukn glowed redder than ever baneash
thair sereen of frockles, ns she tripped
lightly nr the stopa to the i:iar.m where
heaps of luggage awaited transporta-
tion to the wharf.

“‘Hello, Vesta,” ealled Irene Higgina
from the dining-room window. ‘1 was:
to tell you to come right into the par-
lor the minute you came.  (Guess you're
goin' to git your partin® giftlike Lfm rest
of us."

“I've gotall T want,” murmured
Vesta, contentedly, thinking of the well-
stuffed  stocking carefully hidden at
home in the unused stovepipein the
sitting-room,

“Good morning Miss Vesta,'' saluted
the spokeswomnn of tho half-dozen ot
maore travelers waiting in the parlor.
“Wao nre so sorry that we heard only
Inst night of your expected marriage
next autumn. Had wo lewu it carlier,
we should have insisted on having the
wedding before we returned to our
homes.  We have concluded to give you
a present, and yon can send us an in-
vitation when the affair comes off.
Take this"—giving the blusing girl o
a small paper box"—and with it our
sincerest wishes for your happiness and
success, Youare n good girl, and de-
serve to prosper. Don’t open the box
until the stoamer has Jeft the wharf. "

Good-byes were now exchanged, and
a few minutes later the buck-board wne
rolling teward the wharf, the dainty
white packet tucked safely in the driv.
er‘u‘{nckut pocket.

“What d'y' s'pose "tis, Vesty?"' whis-
pered Zemro, ‘ﬂl,:o had come with the
rest of the Hackmetack Covers to *'soe
the company off."

“Jewelry, I deseny;
city folks mllus give for weddin® pres-
ents," she weplied in an undertesc.
“I've allus wanted ear-rings—guocss it's
that."

*“Wish it was a dozen pair, you dar-
Im'!"" wurmly responded her lover.

“Then I'd hev to wear ‘em on my
nose an' on my toes, you silly bhoy,”
she whisperod back, in & laughing tone,

A loud whistle proclnimed the ap-
pronch of the boat,

*Good-bye, Vesta: good-bye. good-
bye,” called the merry travelers from
the upper deck. 'The luggage was
yuickly cartod aboard, the wh stle blew,
the canle wua cost off, nard the Rockland
backed out into thestroam.

Vesta waved her handkerchief with
the rest of the erowd until the boat was
well under way; then she took the box
from her tket, ¢ muerly untied the
ribbon, :tllmtetl th 1id.

“Moner!"" gaspeld Zemro; und “How
much? how mueh?'’ elamored the euri-
ous throng, crowding around the pair.
Vesta took the green roll from the box,
smoaothed it out in her hand, and, slow-
Iy turning over the coruer of each note,
counted, the spectators engerly repeat-
Ing her words—**One, two, three, four,
fiva! Five twenty-dollar bills—a han-
drod dollars! Again the surrcunding
hills, as on the day whon Vesta made
hor first appearance in the character of
buckbourd driver, resounded with the
heurty cheers that rose from the erowd
on the wharl, and were echoed by the
1nughlnE group on the upper deck of
the Rockland.

The last glimpsa the generows *‘rusti-
entors’’ had of Vesta, she had mounved
the railing of the wharf, and, supported
by Zemro Dowling's sturdy arm, was
vigorously waving with hat and hana-
kerchivf her thanks and her adien. —8.
E. Boggs, in Harper's Bazar,

that'a what the
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WORN-OUT LANDS,

flow They May e Henovated at a Com-
paratively Smull Expense,

The teachings of scientific men are
well worth serious consweration from
farmers, especially in questions relating
to the use of fertilizers. Aun important
lesson taught is that worn-out lunds re-
quire not only nitrogen, phosphorie
acid nnd potnsh, that may be applied by
means of commereinl fertitizers, but
humus ns well, so as to securo the
proper physical condttion in the soll
necessary to keep the plant-food in
available form and to permit the plant
to get it in due proportions.

Selentists  advise, for the roasons

stated, the use of commereinl fortitizers,
no matter how well made, in association
with farm manuves on worn lands. A
fuvorite means of improvemoent of so'ls
is through a well-constitutod compost
heap, for here the required humus is
smpplied in the leaf mould. Yard
waste, muok and other orgunic matter
composted with the commercial for-
tilizers,
In many instances farmors can supply
bumus to their exhausted soils by greon
manuring. The cow-pea is an ad-
mirablo renovator, and of lato been
much used by Southern farmers for
bringing up their soils, The plan re-
sorted to 18 n short rotation of crops, in
which the cow-pen is of fraquent op-
eurrence, This orop Is plowed under
a8 o groen manure, and with the aid of
s liberal supply of commercial fortilizers
soon improves the land snd ropays the
farmor for his labor snd money in
profitable crops —N, W, World,

WILD ANIMALS,

Thelr Gradual Recsasion Nefore the Ad-
vities of Modern Ulvillzation.

The wild animals of England are now
fow in nnmbor. At Chillingworth
Park, In Northumborland, there are
pome wild oxen, Hud the fox not beon
proserved for the ehase ib wonld long
ngo have beon extinet, Doges have a
slrong repugnanca to the wolf, but do-
light in the chase of the fox. In cold
countries foxes are of various colors,
Rad foxes are so nbundant in the wood-
ed digteicts of the fur counntries that
many thonsand sking are annually ex-
ported from Ameriea to  Britain,  The
fur of the black fox Is highly valuoed.
While the writer was engnged upon this
article the following cirenmstance cams
under his notice,  On the Alveston Hill
eatate, near Stafford-on-Avon, a litter
of eleven foxes, apparontly about six
weoks old, all tame and dooile, have
taken posiession of a rabbit hole in a
hnnk at the foot of a clump of trees
The young cubs, notwithstanding the
presence of numerous people attraoted
to the spot by the novel sight, leave
thoir hole and drink oceasionally out of
a trough contalning milk which liad

boen !-lm.-u.l there for their
use. T  animals are a8 tame
a8 puppics, and the visitor

easily fnduces thom to come forth by
whistling softly and calling them. They
ure content to be picked up and caress-
ed, and they play about in the most
amusing manner, An artist has been
to the spot and photographed the whole

wp. It is thought that the dog fox
ﬁ:i been killed, and that the visen has
enrried her enbs to the place mentioned,
In corroboration of this it may be stated
that when first discovered only four or
five cubs were to be secn, and they have
gradually incrcased until the present
number lias been reachod,

The wild ecat finds ils  rotrent
among tho mountains of Seotland and
the northern counties of England and
of Walas and Ireland, the larger wooils
being its place of concealment, It has
been called the **British Tiger " Omno
was killed in Camberland which mens-
urad five feet from the nose to the end
of the tail.  When Christopher Colum-
bus dizcovered Amerien a  hunter
brought h'm one which he found in the
wooeds, The hedgehog has been said to
be proof against poison. A German
physiciam who wished to dissect one
gawve it prussie acid. but it took no of-
feot: neither did wrsenie, opium nor
corrosive sublimate. It has leen fount
to ent a handred eantharides without
injury. Plutarch mentions the case of
of o man who discoverod that o hedge-
hog generally hns  its burrow
open at various points and warned
by the instinet of atmospherie change,
stopped up the opening next the quarter
whence the wind would blow, and thus
predicted to o certainty to  which
quarter the wind  would shift
Moles show changes of weather.
The temperature or dryness of
the air governs that underground
worker in ﬁiﬂ motions ns to the depth at
which it lives or works: though this
unquestionably is partly due, no doubt,
to its want of food or inability to bear
cold or thirstt The weasel has been
known to become domestieated. The
method adopted to obtain this end is to
stroke them gently over the back, and
to threaten or beat them when they at-
tempt to bita. It has been found that
when their teoth have been rubbed with
garlic all inclination to bite has beon
romoved. Thoir bita is generally fatal;
a hare or rabbit once sevengly bitten
never recovers, Buffon gives the case
of a weasel being found with three
young ones in the carcass of a wolf
that was grown putrid, and that had
been hung up by the hiad legs as » ter-
ror to others. In this strange nnd hor-
rid retreat the weasel had retived to
bring forth her young: she had fur-
nished the cavity with hay, grass and
eaves; and the young ones were just
brought forth when they were discov-
ered by n peasant passing that way.—
Chambers' Journal.

THE COOL EGOTIST.

A Bpeclea of Maacnlintty Confined toe New
York City.

Men of a certain class are eonfined to
New York. They won't grow any-
where else. and there they only flourvish
in the first circles. They are exotic
plants, which only come to perfoction
in the hot-house. I know one of them
—possibly ns good =& spocimen of the
species as one could find. He is, per-
haps, twenty-four or five—n kind ob-
seryer would say eighteen. He doesn't
care about cultivating o mustache, it is
commonplace —fast bocoming vulgar.
There is an air of gentle lassitude about
him—might one say weakness in his
legs? He is wslwanys u little over-
drossed —a peeulisrity which hoe out-
grows in three or four years—and al-
ways wonrs  some rvings—dinmonds,
gypsy sotting--on his “‘engagement fin-
ger.” Whaether this is to demonstrate
that he is **bespoke'—n proclamation
for all spinsters who run to rem-—or
merely a form of exterior decoration,
I have never summonaed the cournge to
inquire, When o girl—a green girl—
goes out to dinner, and finds him  sit-
ting at her right hand-—us in nine cases
out of ten she will find him—she is at
first incemsed. Sho sits  brooding
sulkily, considering herself snubbed in
having been invited to moeet o callow
boy. Presently the boy beging to talk,
not eagerly, but riather as if it was ex-
pected of him, Like Annie Laurie, his
voica is low and sweot; at times so low
that she is foreed to lean toward him to
entch his remarks. Then the fun be-
gins.

At firgt sho is piqued by his apparent
indifferonce. She opens lire, guivering
vengefully at the thought of erushing
him. Gradually. in some woird, mys-
terious way, she feels hor hold on the
conversation gradually nlipl:ing away;
he turns it, with s firm hand, into
the channel he wishes it to
be in. She beging  to feol
helpless und uncomtortuble; sho is con-
solous that ho is making game of her;
she sits unensily under kls lanee, and
wishes dinner was over. ''he glance,
by the way, Is 8 snperfine article. It is
a very peculiar gllnum, wido-oyed and
nnsmiling; and, though hestares o great
deal, it is never msdmiring —speculative
is the best word to deseribe iv. It is
coldly speculstive, und any thing more
disconcerting wans never put into the
eyes of o man. When the girl makes
final struggle for self-assertion it freezes
her; it fastens on her fuce and ml:LIlz
speculntes on every feature. She fe
tlmt. while he is gently complimentary
in his romurks, ho I8 saying 10 himself,
in tho words of Anron, the Moor, +Oh,

what o thing it s to bo an nss!" But |

with » congeninl companion, vne who
knows and makes sllowances for his
eacentrioities, he is qaite chayming. In
nine cuses out of ton he is vlever—not i
hoayy, saporiliy clevernass, but s light,

attractive style. He ean disonss all
kinds of topics with 4 delicate, evanos-
eent originality: he can bo gonuinely
witty at the oxpenso of n now star or a
cotloction of piotures; he lHghtons hia
talk with an oecasional story, not too
long, and alwaye slightly  high: he
listens extromely well —a rare necom-
lishment—only digeoneerting with his
nsistent gare when he is out of sorts,
or his companion is not keen enough fo
| take his points, His owes his social
success ontirely to his cool impudenco
and unrivaled conenit. And ean one
blame him? He knows ho s invulner-
able at n dinner; he knowa germana
| would die without him: he knows the
| girls yawn themselves to death whoen ho
E not there,  And what man, knowing
this, could halp being great and good in
his own eyes?—N, Y. Tribune.

Gratitylng Reaults of Excavations Carrled
On on the Kite of Anclent Suan.

A vnst quantity of rellcs, the reault of
the excavations carried on for a long
time on the site of the ancient Susa by
M. Dioulnfoy and his companions, have
arrived at the musenm of the Louvre,
They were brought to Toulon in a trans-
port from Bassorah, and filled 215 chesta
that weighed over 40,000 kilogrammaos
(nearly forty-nine tons), The chied
contents are: (1) Two fragments of a
frieze of enameled earthenwars adorned
with lions in bas.relief, from the prinel-

ml entrance to the paluce of Artnxerxes
Mnemon —both fragments are over thir-
teen feet high by nearly thirty feot long;
(2) o similar fragment of a frieze from
the pulace of King Duarius Hystaspes,
adorned with twelve figures of the loyul
bodyguard, the famous *Immaortals” —
this piece is cleven and onc-half feot
high by nearly forty feot long: (3) twa
fracments of a stair-case in same mie
terial; (4) two fragments of terra cottn
friozes, showing fantastic animals —they
are together over twenty feet long by
nearly six highs (6) the eapital of u pil-
Inr from the palaee of Artaxerses, rop-
resenting a two-headed monster—it s
sixtern feet high by thirteen feet in
width;  (6) a  eollection of cut

goms, numbering about  38),
which stems o date from

the carliest period of the Sassanide
dynasty; (7) o large number of arrow-
headed inseriptions on stone or glazed
earth, mostly from Susa; (%) a con-
siderable collection of hronze coins from
Susa and the neighboring districts from
the time of the Parthians and the Sassan-
ides: (9) a gquantity of bronze orna-
ments and mountings of the onter doors
of the paluce of Artaxerxes; (10) nnum-
ber of statuettes of bronze, ivory, terra
cottn and marble, & quantity of vases
and toilet ware; (11) n mass of objects
of compnratively small value, ennmelod
Sassunide vases, Parthinn urns for the
dead, iron and bronze weapons, instru-
ments and skeletons. Besides  these
things the expedition took pluster casts
on :ﬂ:trgn ut-:lLf of portions of tho palace
of Artaxerxes, also photographs of the
neighborhood of Susa, the sites of the
uﬂhurnllmm of various old mounments
and ruing in other party of Persia. It is
believed that five or six months will be
required to get all the things in order.
Disful, the modern village on the site of
Susn, 8 about 400 kilometres from Bas-
sornh. At firat the expedition en-
counterad much opposition from the
natives, owing to a report that tho
Frenchmen wanted to carry away the
body of the prophet Danicl, whiech is
supposed to be buried 1n n eave in the
neighborhood, a pgrent object of
pilgrimages.——London Standard.

- ———-

STUDY OF POST-OFFICES.

Roepetitions Which Caose Much Annoy-
unee to Mall Agents.

Tha repetition of the use of the same
prefix or suffix eanses n great deal of
confusion in handling the United States
malls, and thereby much of it is mis-
sent.

As a suflix or appendix we find: Ville,
village, crossroads, run, ford, ton. town,
spring, lane, don, corners, ridge, sta-
tion, creek, basin, ford, borough, cen-
ter, grove, mills, hill, junection, point,
hall, college, valley, line, mouant, dale,
landing, brook, bend, branch, son, city,
bay, factory, fresh, store, hollow, lake,
union, wells, bank, cave, burg, fug,
fork, court-house, rock, island, camp,
fort, arbor, springs, gate, river,
free, lodgo, tine,  heights, smith,
park, flat, lamd, sie, water, wood,
iead, harbor, gap, summit, field,
engle, church, pln)l;. forge, lains,
ground, port, view, bluff, pond, haven,
falls, blossom, dam, poplar, wallow,
lick, mouth, tree, mire, log, Hower,
fountain, isle, meade, place, one, fuir,
mont, ferry, vale, heights, bend, bar,
bottom, beaver, barren, buflalo, cane,
Indian, laurel, pine, oak, shanty, stone,
timber, basin, school, nost, street, head,
borry, earth, jack, huwk, man, mar,
bluff, well, pru.llric. rose, snow, ball, bell,
rrass, axe, cove,was, shoals, skin, vista,
wrt, meadows, butte, store, stone, park,
rock, camp, canal, ridge, top, fat,
depot—are all used hundreds of times.

The word new is used as a prefix 749
times; west, 716 times; north, 569; east,
527; south, 486; oak, 220; old, 50; cedur,
125; conter, 127; back, 81; blaek, 116;
brook, 101; brown, 90; hlue, 70: bridge,
aY; camp, 67; Mount, 392; red, 151; yel-
low, 26; white, 259; green, 278; and s0
we might prolong the list indefinitely.
—Detroit Freo Press.

S —
A Curious Old Law

There are n number of curious old
laws atill in existence in Missouri. In
the carly purt of the Mexican war Ab-
salom Hughes, of Callaway County,
was wounded by a eannon ball at the
battle of Smeramento. Ho was struek
below the knees and had both legs
broken. The General Assembly which
convened in 1849 passed a specinl law
eranting him the privilege of keeping
n dram-shop at Cedar City, Callaway
County, during his life, withont being
subject to any license. This was passed
ns a recognition of his service. Mr.
Hughes st once opened asaloon and
has nover yot closed it.  Ho is now an
old man, but is not as badly miprlu-l ny
one might expect, considering the tor-
rible wound he reecived. The Down-
ing lnw does not interfore with his
special privilege.  Altaough he hos
been running a saloon in Cedar City for
over Lhirty-seven years, fow people out-
side of his neighborhood know that he
is exompt from paying license,—Cor,
8. Lowus Republican.
i sl Shiinae T

—Lot u# rest contény with our present
vast toreitory. Despite the nssor-
tions of the West and South our soun-
try 1s not erowded. There are hundreds
of distriots still sparvely populated, and
there will not be for many yoears uny
neesssity for an artificial outlot.  Many

| wiso thinkers are of the opinion that the
Unlon is nlrendy too large, nnd will in
the process of thme be split up into four
or moro dependent divisions --Fhila.
| deiphia Calb

PITH AND POINT,

~This jumping from Brooklyn bridge
in getting to ba n chestont.  If some
fallow will jump from the river up on
the bridge we will o and take a look st
hlm.-—ﬁuwr!l Cflizen.

~< A snovesaful operator' has kindly
written a book telling us how to win im
Wall strest.  Of course the writer
knows the way, nod wrote the book for
amusemoent only, —N. ¥, Graphe.

—A writar suys that tho overtaxing of
chilidton is one of the evils of thoe age.
S8ome of the property-holdors of Bur-
lington think that the overtaxing of
parents is abont as  bad.— LDurlington
Free Prew.

—Don’t be idle,.—

Don't att and loaf,

Don't bolld yoale ensties in the nir;

For while you're wasting thias nwny
some other tellow's “ygetting thers ™
— Marchant Trovaler,

—The superstitious believe that while
at the wushtub if the suds splash and
wot the clothes yon are wesring yon
will have bad luek, This must ncconnt
for the preference yonng ladics of to-
day show for the piano.— Yonkers States-
man.

—Foge has said the meanest thing
any man ever was capable of saying.
When Mrs, F. left him alone in the
honse the other ovening, she romarked:
“You won't ba lonely, doar?'’ *Ne."
he replied; *1 shan't miss you at all
The }mrrnt. yon know, is here.' —Hos-
ton Transeripl.

— ] will ndil,"" eoncluded the yonung
man who was applying for a situntion,
“that I am a i‘l'.\lTB,'..",ﬂ graduate.'' 40,
that won't make any difference,'’ was
the reassuring voply, “If yon stick te
your work, and, besides, we want some-
body about the place who Is strong
enough to carry in coal."'— N, ¥, Sun.

—Mr., Jones — No dinner to-lay?
That's a nlee state of affairs, Where's
Mrs. Jonos? Servant—Writing, sir.
Mr. Jones—Writing what, pray?
Servant-—I don't know exactly, sir, but
I think she said it was a new article for
tho Housekeeper nbout “*How It's Botter
to Keep House Than to Board,"' sir, or
something of that sort.—HKunsas Uity
Times,

—A three-yenr-old  was discoverad in
the flower garden the other day, and
aronnd him lay innumerable swoot pea
blossems which he had clipped off with
a pair of shears *just for fun.”' His
mother sald nothing to him, but looked
rather surprised.  Presently he turned
to her and remarked in the most mat-
tor-of-fact way: **Can yvou tell mo what
has been going on out here?'' —5f. At
bans Messenger.

—Yes," said the editor, “T made the
mistnke of my lifo when 1 pitehed into
tho playing of our loeal brass band.™
*Why?"' nsked a friend. **Do they play
any better than yon saal they did?*
“Any better!” exelnimed the editor,
“(iood Lord! I didn't tell half the
misory they eanse.  No, the musieal end
of my eriticism was ail right, but it was
impolitie—impolitie, sir.  They got a
eruel revenge on me.'’  “Revengef
How s0? What did they do?"  *:Do?"
repeated the editor wth an agonized,
hunted look in his eyes. “Do? They
serenaded me. " —Somerville Journal,

—— . —— —

WON THE GIRL.

How Little BIll Saocesded In Beeoming
Unele Book's kon=inLnw,

A party of men waera sitting in front
of a country storo, whittling and rotail-
ing neighborhood seandal. After =
time, one man, adidressing an old fellow,
said:

*Uncle Buck, I hear that your daugh-
ter Sally is going to marry little Bill
Peggins. ™

“Yes, that's so.'

“We all 'lowed, Uncle Buck, that she
was goin’ to marry Big Bob Smith."

“fhat was the eal'elation. "

*AVhy did she chaoge her mind?*!

“W'y, Little Bill won us all ny a sud-
dent.”’

*Tell us, fur we'd all like to know
how that weyzon thing could gain a
p'int over Bob.™

“Wull, last Sunday we had a right
smart sprinklin® uv  folks, includin®
Bill, fur dinner.  Bill, you all know, is
the bashfulest an' awk'ardest fellor in
the country, an' he's so bashful that it
hurts a person to look at him. Well,
when we sot down to the table, Bill
stumbled and knocked over a pitcher uv
water. He looked like he wounld burn
up but I asshored him that was all right.
]'E! mashed up a big Irish potato an”
when he 'gun to poepper it, the top of
the pepper-box come ofl an' spilt aboug
half the pepper on his plate. Wife
she nsked him to let her give him an-
other plate, but he deelured that he liked

epper.  He commenced to shovel it
into his mouth, and I'll be dinged if X
didn’t think his eyes would pop out of
his head.  Wife she handed him a cup
of hot coffee, an’ when he went to tuke
it he drapped it on his knee, He
{.,"ﬂl'l'lll..‘!l. fur the coffee mighty nigh
urnt him up, but he didn’t say nothin',
‘copt that he hoped he wa'nt n-puttin’
nobody to no trouble.  Then he tried
to cut a piece uv meat, threw abont o
hafer pint nv gravy on the Wildder Bar-
ker an’ then turned over his plate. T
tell you he was the awk'ardest man 1
ever seed,  He got settled down  airter
while, but jest as he retcheil airter n
biseuit he turned over a big pitcher uv
buttermilk. Then he jumped up, struck
the table with his fist an' yelled:

* 1 ken whup any darned man in this
house!’ He walked out, an' I followed
him.  *Bill,' said 1.

““Whut in thunder do you wang?'

“ *You snid you could—

waThat's what I snid! sald e, an’,
gontlemen, if he didn't give me the wust
whuppin® I ever had, 1 wush [ nany die
dead, 1 couldn't bold out against such
a nppeal as that, so 1 B:lf‘:i: ‘Bill,” says I,
‘you shall have my gul in spite o' my
wife an' old Niek—an' they're putty
mich the samo—an’ the person  that
tries to interfore with that weddin® will
have mo to climb—drkansaw Trav-
eler.

"o wian to-day.®

No True Granite in America.

*There is ne trne granite in Amerien,
nd geologists mnderstand it," was the
rather surprising remark of Expert De
Loss to o little gathering en "Change the
other day.

He was asked to explain himself fur-
thor, und be went on thus:

HWall, My, Danug, the celebrated ge-
ologlst, swys; ‘True grnite is composou
of quoetz, feldspar snd mica’ he-
lieve ure his exnot words. Now,
this Is » fuet: then 1 repent theore has
niver boen u block of tine granite d s
envered on the Amerioan gontinent, nor
anywhere else in the world thas I have
ever seen,  All acoopted grapito has n
portion of hornblende in it This s
atlmittodd by the modern German lithol-
ogists us a natural component part of
the gront paving-steie. Thoe more
hornblende that sppears the harder s
tho granite. In fack, oll havd Ameriosw

runite s called horablondo granitg,' '
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