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LONELY.
Wio foiir-roa- boy nboyo till blooks
WntnliM III on'tla as It rock,

With wfinilerlnit uyon fooli only
Tho too loud tlckliiit of tlio illicit
Stmts nt mi unoxpoctod knock.jnd wldo.eyod, palp, Ills mothur (treats,
Whom nt tlio npon door lio moots.
Ifo throws hlmii'ir Into hor iirms,jnil tolls licr nil his vtitun nlitrms,

With "Oh I 1 wns so lonely I"

Tlio dreary tnornlntr bronks nunln,
And with It wakes n bitter (mm,

Thnt llnnorlnu Hlrop dnlli'd only;
Tlio wlfo wlmmi lionrt lies with tlio dead,
Kclticlnnt MftH her houvy licnd,
Poos tlio now diy look coldly In
Whllo nlin Its Innrnnv tntmt lintrln
Must pnss nKntn tlio hopnlois round,
1'or many a your nil JoyleRS found.

Hor llfo Is loft so lonolv?
Tlio old mnn loans upon his cano,
And soon his llfo ro by ngnln,

Now trembling, snd nnd lonolv;
Ills strength Is spout, liU eyes nro dim,
And not a soul to euro for film
Is loft ot nil Ills kith nnd kin.
Thorn U no door will tnko him In.
Why did his boys nil lenvo him so?
Ana his old who bofoio him t$o?

He loft nlono ho only.

Tho child, tho wlfo, thn poor old mnn,
Must find their comfort ns they can,

Now hopo or momory only.
Can these consolo? 9 hull Destiny
A thing of worn-ou- t Rnrmonts b",
Affections torn nnd spent, tho heart
At Inst Insousnto to Its smart,
And nil tho uulvorso to mfc
Slero otnptlncss and mooicory;

I dying horo so lonolyt
Yes, this Is nil, If llfo must be
Hut whnt wo touch nnd whnt wo aea,

And outward iIowoiIiir only.
If dopths of bolng undorlle
And lovn surround tho mystorv;
If help Dlvlno meets human pnln

, And transient loss Is endless gain,
In shnrpoat stress If God draw near
And In tho (link now suns ixppcmr,

Ah, then, who nooil bo lnnoly?
Mrt.D. 11. It. aootlntc.in If. Y. Independtnl

A MAINE AMAZON.

A Girl Who Did Not Liko Wom-
an's Work.

Tho worthy ros!dont3 of Hackmotack
Covo mnrvolod greatly when it became
known that Darius Kallahan, who, dur-
ing his lifetime, had boon considered a
most carotin as well as genorous "pro-vidor- ,"

had not left enough money to
buy decent mourning for his widow and
daughter. Sinco tlio discovery, by a
quartette of ndventurcsomo fishermen,
nnd tho consequent eclobrity of roman-
tic Hackmotack Covo, Darius Ktdla-lian- 's

liad beon tho most successful buck-boar- d;

his team had always boon most
in demand by Iho "rusticators" and tlio
"hauled mentors," terms familiar to tho
cars of all tho fortunate throng that for-
gather, during tho sultry reign of Slrius,
along tho picturesque Maine coast.
Thoreforo, when it was found that tho
supposed thrifty Darius had failed to lay
by, during tho six prosperous summers
which tho Covo had enjoyed, something
substantial for tho traditional rainy day,
heads were wisely shaken, and puzzled
Hackmotack Covers wondered what had

wont with all tho cash D'rius Kellyon
liad mado haulln'."

Whatovor it was that had caused tho
cvanishnicnt enough to know that tho
monoy was1 gone, utterly, completely,
as Darius himself; nnu nothing re-
mained to tell that it had onco been;
whereas tho fresh mound in tho little
grnvo-yar-d under the hill bctokoncd
plainly enough tho former existence
of tho improvident husband and father.

"Pity D'rius hed to go an' die jest
when tho season's openln'," sympa-
thetically observed a fellow-Jeh-u who
had novor grudged his neighbor's popu-
larity.

"Yes, 'tis," assented Unclo Joshwa,
the village oraclo, a blinking glanco
from hi8 solitary oyo sweeping tho shoro
of tho Covo. "He'd ought to 'a waited
a spell till 'twas a lectio moro conven-
ient."

"Wonder what Miry's goin' to do,"
musingly continued the first speaker.
"Sho'lf not keep tho team, I dessay."

"Corting she'll not; she'll hov to soil
tho horses an' tho buck-boar- d; she
hain't even got enough money to buy
bunnits for Herself an' Vestv. So mv
woman told mo."

"Guess they'd manage to shift nlong
"thout bunnits; what they want's
grub," sontentiously remarked Unolo
Joshwa.

"Guess some women-folk- s 'd ruther
do 'thout grub 'n a bunnlt, an' Vesty
Kollyen's ono of 'cm, I jedge," said an-
other of tho critical row perched on tho
gravo-yar- d fence.

"Thot's so! Vosty's a lootlo mite too
I guess she'll find Hain't

alius pie, now that D'rius Is gone an'
loft nothing. She'll hov to work liko
tho rest of our women-folks.- "

"Fish, cut bait, or go nshoro," face-
tiously supplemented Unolo Joshwa,
assiduously whittling to a point a frag-mo- nt

of wood ho had broken from tho
fenco rail. "I kind o' pity tho gal, for
nil; sho'd bo a propor nico gal of sho
w'an't so highty-tiglity- ."

Yes, somothing would havo to bo
dono, that was plain enough to both
Vosta nnd hor mother. Hut what? Al-

ready thoro woro enough cottages on tho
romantic shoro of tho Cove to accom-
modate tho summer boarders, and oven
'bad thoro been a demand for moro room,
it could not havo been found in tho Kal-lah- an

domicile, whioh was barely largo
enough for tho widow and her daugli-to- r.

If only "Edward Evorctt" and
"Hannibal Hamlin," tho pair of 11

horses, could have bocn trans-
formed into good milch cows! During
tho season the domand for milk and but-
ter always exceeded the supply. Of
courso Mrs. Kallahan would bo glad to
soil tho bays, but in all tho Covo region
thoro was not onough ready money to
buy tho steeds; and as ready monoy was
what tho widow most nocded, sho might
as well keep tho horses as soil thorn "on
timo," especially as Darius, just boforo
his fatal illness, had laid In and happily
paid for a supply of fodder for tho sea-eo-n.

"Vesty might git a ohonco up to tho
Surf House, " suggostod a Bildnd In pet-
ticoats," who hail como to "sot a spell''
with tho widowed Mlrv, and was doing
hor best to tear opon tho fresh wound in
tho beroaved lionrt.

"Vesty sho don't don't admire to
watt on table or do chamber-work,-"

half sobbed Mrs, Kullahau.
"Sho don't? Wul, I suffer! What

doossho like, I want to know? Your
Vosty's a mighty our'us pal, anyhow; I
novpr seo any ono liko Vesty. Now my
Irono Amaranth sho's jest that powerful
eager for tho company to come alius,
nnd alius they'd hurry an' git
lioro. Thoro hain't a lazy bono in my
Irene Amaranth's body, so tliero hain't,
rin' I'm mighty thankful thoro hain't

, Thoro hain't a might o' use tryin' to
keop hor to hum, onco sho knows sho
kin git a ohan oo up to tho hotel,"

"Fknow It. Vosty" with a regret-
ful sigh "don't tako to no kind o'
housework, Vosty don't" ,

"Don't tako to housework? Well,
she is ctir'us, an' no mistake What's
alio cal'lnto to do, onco sho marr!e
Zomro Dowlin' P Keop help, 1 d assay"

this last with lino Irony.
"I d'know, I'm sure," sobbed tha

widow.
"You might rn'so gnrdlng sass," was

again suggested, as tltii visitor dubious-
ly surveyed tho llttlo plot of ground bo-yn-

tho kitchen door.
"Vosty Mowed she'd llkothetcf our

carding was only slzablo onough; but
Hain't, Mis' Hlgglits."

"No.'taln't. thot's ccrting; an' Hain't
Ino rubber nulhor" laughing nt her
joke, and rising to go. "Iguess I uiurI
bo gola'. Ef Vosty's mado up hor m'.nil
thot sho won't try for a chnnon to tho
hotel, I'm suro 1 don't know what's
coin' to hceomo of yoli. I don't guess
thcro's any uso too talkln' to hor 'bout
it."

"No, cuoss not Good-da- v Mis' Hljr- -
glns. Como ag'ln right soon; it's
powerful loncsomo now,"

"Yes, it be, poor soul! an' D'rius's
ain't your wust troublo nuttier,

wonder how you kin bear up under it
Good day."

Sho quitted tho house, and sauntered
lclsuroly down tho narrow garden path
to tho gate, whoro sho mot tlio daughter
of tho houso, a trim,

girl of oightcon.
"Woll, Miss Vesty Kollycn," sho be-

gan, In a sharp arraigning tono, "so
you ain't to try fur a chance up
to tho Surf House?"

"No'm, I halnt. Who said I was?"
returned Vesta, hor black oyos snapping
deliantly.

"Nobody said as you was, Miss Vesty
Kollyen; but you lied ought to. Ef you
wa'n't quite s'o trlllin', Miss Vesty Kell-yo- n,

thoro'd bono danger of your poor
hoart broken ma starvm'."

"I guess thoro won't nobody starvo
round hero leastways not s'long as
there's a suller full o' potatoes an'
turnips, nn plenty o" fish to bo hed for
tho kotchin out in tho Covo."

"Humphl Guess you cal'lato on
Zomro Dowlln's kcopin' you in fish.
You ain't to ketch nono, I'll bo
bound!" was tho woman's sarcastic re-

joinder. Then, hor curiosity getting
tho batter of hor ilignity, sho con-
descended to ask. "What be you goin'
to do, anyhow. Vesty?"

"Hain't made up my mind yit; noth- -
in' mobbe," laconically ropliod Vesta.

"Humph! You cal'lato boardin' up
to tho hotel, I dessay, Miss Vesty Koll-
ycn?"

"Mebbo I do, Mis' Higgins." And
boforo tho irate dame could frame a ro-to-

Vesta had salloil post hor nnd en-

tered the kitchen.
"'Sthctyou, Vesty?" callod hor moth-

er's querulous voice from tho adjoining
room.

"Yes 'm."
"Whoro you bocn?"
"Down to tho bhorc."
"With Zomro Dowlin' agin, I'll bo

bound."
"Yes'm."
"I don't seo no manner o' uso your

kcopin' company with Zomro anymore.
Ho can't inoro'n keep his grauny in
doctor's stuff."

"Thot's so; granny needs a poworful
sight" assented tho girl, trying in vain
to stitlo a sigh which roso from tho low-
ermost depths of her full heart. "Gran-
ny's had another spoil; Zemro was up
all night'1

"Zomro hadn't ought to letSamanthy
go out West"

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

"Yes, gness so. Samanthy novor was
tho person Zomro is.
Tired, bo you?" as hor daughter entered
tlio room and flung hersolf fall length
on tho louugo.

"No'm.''
"Sick?"
"No'm."
There was silenco for several min- -

utes, then:
"I wish I ked a thousand dollars!"

exclaimed Vesta.
"Why don't yon wish you was Presi-

dent at oncet, an' be dono with it?" im-

patiently rejoined her mother. "I
never seo sich a girl to wish for

things as you bo, Vesty Kell-yon- ."

".t l lieu a thousand dollars," pur-
sued Vesta, ignoring hor mother's ro-- m

ark, "I'd buy tho Fearnaught for
Zomro."

"Groat jodginent!" ejaculated tho
widow. "lies Squire Ooruish got the
face to ask a thousand dollars for that
sloop?"

"No, of couso ho hain't," interrupted
Vesta; "an' ho don't ask half that much
for the beautv, nuther. But ef I hed a
thousand dollars, Zemro should hov the
tho sloop, an' tho rest of the monoy'd
keop you an' granny an' mo an' Zemro
till lio'd git a start. Ho says if ho hed
tho sloop ho could make at least" with
emphasis "three thousand dollars a
year. Hut" drawing a long sigh
"with jest that old dory an' it not fit
to go outside tho lodge any moro an'
granny alius ailin', an' wantin' tho
doctor, thero ain't no use hopin' ovor to
git a start."

"No, guess not," in a rnolancholy
tone, assented the mother.

For a long white tho girl lay thoro,
hor hands clasped above her head, her
eyos lixod on tho coiling, which was as
white as lime could make it. Through
tho open door and window camo tho
distant murmur of tho pino forest,
blcndod with tho harmonious ripplo of
tho waves upon tho pebbly beach. Now
and then a clear bird note, the jubilant
call of tho thrush or robin, cleft tho
silenco in tho room; or agreatyollow boo
buzzed industriously among tho lilac
plumes nodding nlongsidu the door-
stop. Moro than onco tho widow
glanced quostloningly toward tlio clock,
then at tho motionless figure on tho
louugo; but that tho ghrs oyos were
wldo opon sho might iittvo bcou sound
asleep, so utterly oblivious was sho to
every thing around hor.

Fully halt an hour passed thus, when
tho mothor, who had fiillon into u peace-
ful slumbor, was roused by a sudden
movement on tho part of hor daughter.

"Thct'sjcst what I'll do," emphat-
ically oxolalmod Vesta, sitting upright

"flow? Whoro? What did you say,
Vosta?" stammered hor mother, slttluc;
bolt-uprig- and trying hor bjst to lool;
as if alii) had not been in tho land of
dreams for tho hist twenty minutes,

"I'vo made up my mind 'bout what
I'm goin' to do, mothor, ami I want
you should lot mo do It."

"Now, Voity Kollyon! Ez of you
didn't alius do tost as you'd n minu to!
Ef you'd do as I want you should, you'd
git n chance up to tho hotel, and git
your rog'lar wagos, wook in an' week
out thot's what you'd do."

"Jest watt a bit, Mothor Kollyon,"
returned Vesta, smiling brightly.
"You'll soo of I don't know how to
man ago. How much did father mako
hiuilln' tho company?"

"Moro'n once ho cloarod nigh onto
four hundred dollars, an' to think that
'most ovory cent of it wont down that
nils'ublo minu uo used to 'low was

(iliuck-fu- ll o' sllvor, an' would make our
fortlnl"

"Poor father! Guess of moro silly
folks hod glvo all thoir money to thotn
mining chaps, wo might Iravel right
through that holo to Clilny now! Hut,"
nddodthu girl,, s:sgoly, "worrilln' ain't
coin' to fetch tho money b.ick. Guess
of poor fnlhor'd knowed tlio pesky holo
Led no bottom, ho wouldn't 'a kep' on
throwln nil his money luto't He
thought ho was doln' it for the bast
null's carting."

"Yos, 'tis. Now, whoro you goin'
an' It 'most supper-lline?- " it trillo Im-

patiently nuor ed tlio mother ns hor
dauirhter lose, took her sun-bonn-

from Its pug, and walked toward tho
door.

"Yon'vo often wished I'd bocn born
a boy, mother. I'm goin' to show you
that a girl can bo of sonio use, loo."

"You've goin' up to tho Surf House,
nftor all!" joyfully cried hor mother,
following her to the door.

"Yes, I'm goin' up to tho Surf
Houso," with a peculiar smllo, rupontod
Vesta. "I shan't bo long; ef you'll
wait till I como buck, I'll git tho sup-
per."

"You jest go right nlong, Vesty Kol-

lyon. I guess I hain't forgot how to
bilo a codfish!" and beforo Vesta was
out of hearing, the gratified widow was
clnttorinrr briskly among thu note and
pans in tlio llttlo kitchen. Perhaps it
was an hour later when Vesta, with
buoyant stop and with a heart much
lighter than it had been for many a day,
retraced hor way to tho cottago. Just
at tlio turn of tlio road sho encountered
a tell, sunburned, haudsomc youth, tho
nets and fishlng-tackl- o hanging over his
shoulder betraying his handicraft.

"Hollo, ZeniroP' sho saluted.
"Hollo, Vesty!" ho returned, curious-

ly eyeing her, ns if doubtful how to
understand tho gladncs in hor faco and
tone. "Whoro you boon?"

"To tho Surf House."
"Goin' to work thoro?" ho asked, his

faco brightening.
"Guess not, Mr. Zomro Dowlin'.

Hain't I vowed 1 wouldn't work up to
the hotel?"

"Yes, you hov," slowly nnd with just
a touch of disappointment in his tono.

"How s granny t questioned vesta,
suddenly changing tho subject.

"Sonio bettor. Goin' down to seo her
this afternoon?"

"Guess not; I want to sooSquiro Cor-n- ls

nftor supper."
"Yes? I heard that tlio squire wns

lookin' for sonio ono to plow his
meadow; coin' to let him hov tho
horn's?"

"No."
"Oh, I thought mebbo you was.

You'll be sellin tlio team ?"

"Guess not; leastways not till till
you're enptin o' the Fearnaught," sho
added, smiling and blushing.

His face saddened. "Tfict'll never
be, I'm afraid, Vesty," ho replied,
shifting tho nets to the" other shoulder.

"Nover's a long time, Mr. Zemro
Dowlin'. There's mother bockonln' to
mo. Good-by- e. Wait a minute,"
catching tho corner of ono of tho nets
as ho won starting forward. "I'll give
you something pleasant for bait. Ef
you ain't captlng of tlio Fearnaught be-

fore you're a year older, my name ain't,
Vesty Kellyon."

His froo arm caught her beforo ho
had time to escape from h." s sidd, nnd
bonding his face close to hor own, ho
whispered: "When I'm enptin' of tho

oarnnuglit, my damn , your name
won't bo Vesty Kollyen. that's cor-
ting."

Sho laughed, broko from his clasping
arm, and ran swiftly toward the cot-
tage With tho advent of July came
the first boarders to Haekmetack Covo.
Tho day on which the staunch little
steamer Rockland mado her first land-
ing of tho season was a gala-da- y for tho
residents alongshore, ns woll as for tho
dwellers among tlio adjacent hills.
Long enough beforo the hour at which
tho ltoat was expected, ovory body that
oould walk or bobbin had repa red to
tho wharf to mo it the gonial "captlng"
ami to criticiso tlio now arrivals.

"Many coinin' aikod a wood-
man, wlio had walked at loast live miles
from his camp in thu forest, of tho pro- -

lrietor of tho Surf House, with whom
10 was tnidg'ng toward the wharf.

"Only six," w,-- tho reply.
"I don't see no toam at tho wharf."
"No."

" "Hcdn't wo better tell Mel Hammond?
Guess he'd make 'bout as good a show
with his team as any one round here,
now that D'rius Kollyen's gone."

"I've arraugod for a team," returned
tho landlord, with a peculiar smllo
wreathing his good-nature- d mouth.

"So! Banker's, I dessay?"
"No."
There was silonco for several mo-

ments: then, unnb'.o longer to curb his
mquisitivencss, the woodman nskud
again: "Who is goin' to haul 'em?"

"The Kellyen team."
"Tho Kellyon team? I hcdn't heard

as anybody' it hired it from Miry."
"Nobody hain't. Look out!" as tho

clatter of horsa-hoof- s behind them caused
both to step quickly out of tho way of
an approaching team, "Thot's who's
goin' to haul 'out," added tho landlord,
nodding toward tho buck-boar- which
was rolling toward tho wharf. "Vosty
Kollyon camo to mo a fow days after
D'rius wns buried, an' said she wanted
I .should give hor 'n oqual chanco with
the rost o' tho teams; and ns I couldn't
see why sho shouldn't drlvo a buck-boar- d

if sho was bo minded, I said I was
willin'."

"Great King! Who'd a' thought it?"
Tlio astonished woodman said no moro,
but looked in silenco after tho receding
conveyance, which had beon newly
pa'nte'd, while the burnished harness
glittorod like gold in tho bright sun-
shine.

"Edward Everett" and "Hnnnibal
Hamlin" stoppod as proudly as if aware
of their fair drivor's desire to make a
favorablo impression on the critioal pub-
lic; Vesta hersolf was tastofully dressed
in n plain black wool costume.

"Jerusalem orlakctsl" ejaculated
Unclo Joshwa, us Vesta's team rattled
over tho looso boards of tho old wharf.

"Ef thor ain't Vosty Kollyen, an' tho
old buck-boar- d lookin' spick-spa- n ns
now! Hooray! givo tho gal a s'lutsi,
lads; sho's a spunky orlttor, 'n' dosorv-i- n'

on In. Hooray!"
Thero wus nmomont's liosltution, not

from any unwillingness to join in tho
old tar's salute, but from sheer astonish-incu- t.

This was a sensation thoy had
not counted on. Then tho crowd, lust-
ily enough, now that it had taken in tho
situation, took up Unclo Joshwa's
"hooray," and tho vory hills rang with
tho jubilant uproar, Vosta, with smil-
ing faco and oyes suspiciously moist,
wnited for thovoicos to cooso. Thonsho
sprang from hor seat to tho old sailor's
muo, nun giving ins ouisiroiouoii paw a
hearty shako, and, in n tono that be-

trayed hor amotions "Thunky, thanky,
Unolo Joshwa; now I'm suro of success,
Thanky, nil of you," looking brightly
around at tho olrolo which had closed
around hor. "I knowed D'rius Kob
lyon's frlonds and nolghbors wouldn't
bogrmlgo good will to his daughter."

"Thnt thov wouldn't von bnll't crlod
a sooro of voices.

So much of tho haltla wns won, and
much tho harder half, for Vesta, In hor
novel undertaking, had not counted up-

on tho favor of lirt neighbor. Tho re-

mainder of tlio task would bo easy
onough. At lint the "company"
thought It vory odd nnd rather unsnfo
to ride behind a girl driver: but she
soon proved that sue thoroughly titular
stood her business, was nlwuys so wlll-iu- g

and cheerful that tlio Innovation
after a fow wooks osacd to bo a matter
to bo wonderod nt, and was accented
along with tho rent of tho "peculiari-
ties" of tho region doughnuts, clam-
bakes, plo for brcaksast, mid so forth.

TTurilK n ilnv rviuAPil. nltnr tu pJntiilv.
tmt Iho Kallahan team was not soon
driving toward or coming from the
Surf House with it merry load of "rus-tlcators- ";

indued, so popular bail Vosta
and hor buck-boar- d become that sho
was raroly out of the drivor's seat.
And "Edward Evrctt" and "Hannibal
Hamlin," to thoir credit be It recorded,
novvr onco failed In tliolr endeavors to
do their utmost for tlio enterprising
llttlo Amazon who handled tho reins so
doKtarously.

September, tho month of tho hegtra
for tlio guests at tho Cove, found Vosta
tho proud and triumphant possessor of
a snug sum of monoy, almost double
that which sho had hoped to cam. Now
she might safoly rcokon on Zomro' b be-

coming tho captain of the Fearnaught.
Thoro was enough money to lay in a
supply of nocc-sarlo- s for tho winter,
enough to buy all Uio "doctor's stuff"
granny would need for months, and
nlls-fi- il thouchtt-cnouz- lt to huv tho beau
tiful wedding gown which would adorn
tho happiest girl in all Maine beforo the
bluebirds ami thrushes returned in the
early spring! Rosy meditations of this
sort filled tho girl s brain as alio drovo
toward the hotel to tako her last load to
the wharf. No wonder Mio drove up be-

foro tho door with an extra flourish, and
with a happy ohirrup that mado hor
horses prick up thoir oars. Hor oyos
Fparkleu with hopo and delight, her
checks glowed reddor than over Beneath
thoir screen of freckles, as she tripped
lightly up tho steps to the piazza where
heaps of luggago awaited transporta-
tion to the wharf.

"Hello, Vosta," called Ircno Higgins
from tho dining-roo- window. "I was
to toll you to como right into tlio par-
lor tho minute you came. Guess you're
goin' to git your partln' gift like tho rest
of us."

"I'vo got all I want" murmured
Vesta, contentedly, thinking of tho woll-stuffe- d

stocking carefully hidden at
homo in the unused stovepipe In the
sitting-roo-

"Good morning Miss Vesta," saluted
tho spokeswoman of tho half-doze- n ot
moro travelers waiting in tlio parlor.
"Wo are so sorry that wo heard only
la.t night of your expected marriage
noxt autumn. "Had wo known it earlier,
we should havo insisted on having the
wedding beforo wo returned to our
homes. We havo concluded to givo you
a present, and you can send us an in-

vitation when tho affair comes off.
Tako this" giving tho Musing girl a
a small paper box" and with it out
sincercst wishes for your happiness and
success, x ou nro a good girl, and

to prospor. Don't open the box
until tho steamer has left tho wharf."

Good-bye- s were now exchanged, and
a few minutes later tho buck-boar- d wns
rolling toward tho wharf, tlio dainty
white packet tucked safely in the driv-
er's jacket pockot

"What d'y' s'pose 'tis, Vesty?" whis-pere- d

Zemro, wsio had como with tho
rest of tho Haekmetack Covers to "sec
the company off."

"Jewelry, I dessay; that's what tha
city folks alius give for weddin' pres-
ents," sho veplied in an undortMc.
"I've alius wanted ear-ring- s guess It's
that"

"Wish it was a dozen pair, you dar-lrn'!- "

warmly responded her lover.
"Then I'd hov to wear 'eni on mv

noso an' on my toes, you silly boy,'
sho whispered uactc, m a laughing tone.

A loud whtstlo proclaimod tho ap-
proach of the boat.

"Good-bv- e, Vosta; good-bv- o. good-
bye," callod tho morry travelers from
tho uppor deck. Tlie luggage was
(illicitly carted aboard, tha wh Btlo blew,
the caule was cast off, and the Rockland
backed out into the stream.

Vesta waved hor handkerchief with
tho rest of tho crowd until tha bo.it was
well UHdor way; then she took the box
from hor pockot, g ngorly untied the
ribbon, and lifted tho lid.

"Monoy!" gasped Zomro; and "How
much? how niuoli?" clamored tho curi-
ous throng, crowding around tho pair.
Vesta took the green roll from tho box,
smoothed It out in her hand, and, slow-h- y

turning over the cornor of each note,
counted, the spectators eagerly repeat-
ing hor words "One, two, three, four,
five! Five twenty-doll- ar bills a hun-
dred dollars! Again tho surrounding
hills, as on tho day whon Vesta made
her first nppcaranco in tho character of
buckbonrd drivor, resounded with thu
hearty chcors that roso from the crowd
on tho wharf, and were echoed by the
laughing group on tho upper deck of
the Rockland.

Tho last glimpso tho generous "rnstl-cator- s"

had of Vosta, sho had mourned
the railing of tho wharf, and, supported
by Zomro Dowliug's sturdy arm, was
vigorously waving with hat and hand-
kerchief her thanks and her adiou. &
7i Hoggs, in Harper's Bazar.

WORN-OU- T LANDS.

How Tliny jlfny lto Itniiovateil nt a
Small i:xpouso.

Tho teachings of scientific men nrc
woll worth sorlous consideration from
farmers, especially in questions relating
to tho uso of fertilizers. An Important
lesson taught is that worn-ou- t lands re-

quire not only nitrogen, phosphors
acid nnd potash, that may bo applied by

means of commercial fertilizers, but
humus as woll, so as to secure the
proper physical condition in tho soil
necessary to keep tho plant-foo- d in
available form and to penult tho plant
to get it in duo proportions.

Scientists advise, for tho reason;
stated, tho uso of commercial fertilizers,
no matter how woll mado, in association
with farm manures on worn lands. A
favorite means of improvement of so'ls
is through a compost
heap, for hero tha required humus is
fiippllod In tho loaf mould. Yard
waste, muok and other organic matter
composted with tho commercial fer
tilizers.

In many instancos farmors can supply
humus to thoir oxhausted soils by green
manuring. Tho cow-pe- a Is nn ad-

mirable renovator, and has of late beon
much used by Southern farmors for
bringing up their soils. Tho plan re-

sorted to Is a bhort rotation of crops, In
which tho oow-pe- a Is of ftequont

This crop Is plowed under
us u green manuro, and with tho aid of
u liberal supply of commercial fertilizers
soon Improves tho land and ropaytt the
farmer for his Inbor and money in

lpcolUa.blocron3.i-- tf, W, World,

mmjuujea

WILD ANIMALS.

Tliclr flradtiil llocrnnlon llcforo (he Ail-va-

ofMoilorn Clvlllcntlnn,
Tho wild nulntals of England nro now

fow in n umber. At Chltllngworth
Park, In Northumberland, thero nro
flomo wild oxen. Hud tho fox not beon
prcsorvnd for tho chau It would long
ngo havo lwnn extinct. Dogs havo n
strong ropugnonco to tho wolf, but do-lig-

in tho ohaso of tho fox. In cold
countries foxos nro of various colors.
Rod foxos aro so abundant In tho wood-

ed districts of tho fur countries that
many lhouaud skins aro imnunlly

from America to Urltaln. Tho
fur of tho black fox Is highly valued.
Whllo tho writer wns engaged upon this
nrttclo tho following clrcuiiiKtanco camo
under his notice. On tho Alveston Hill
estate, near Stafford-on-Avo- a litter
of eleven foxes, apparently about sis
weoks old, all tamo nnd docile, havo
takon possession of a rabbit hole in a
bnnk nt tho foot of a clump of trees.
Tho young cubs, notwithstanding thu
presence of numerous people nttrnctcd
to the spot by tho novel sight, leave
thoir holo and drink occasionally out of
a trough containing milk which has
been placed tliero for tliclr
uso. Tito animals aro as tamo
as puppies, and tho visitor
easily induces thorn to como forth by
whistling softly and calling thoin. Thoy
aro content to Ixj picked up and enross-e- d.

and thoy play about In tlio most
nniuslng manner. An artist has been
to tlio spot nnd photographed tho wholo
group. It Is thought that tho dog fox
has been killed, nnd thnt tho vixen has
carried her cubs to the place mentioned.
In corroboration of this It may bo stated
that when first discovered only four or
five cubs wcro to be toon, and thoy havo
gradually increased until tho present
number lias been reached.

Tho wild cat finds its retreat
among tho mountains of Scotland and
tho northern counties of England and
of Wales and Ireland, tho larger woods
being its place of concealment It has
been called tho "British Tiger." Ono
was killed in Cumberland which meas-
ured ttvo feet from the noso to tho end
of tlio tail. When Christopher Colum-
bus discovered America a hunter
brought h'm ono which ho found In tho
woods. The hedgehog has boon said to
bo proof against poison. A Gorman
physician who wished to dissect ono
gave it prussio acid, but it took no ef-

fect; noithor did arsenic, opium nor
corrosivo sublimate. It has bceu found
to eat a hundred cantharides without
injury. Plutarch mentions the case of
of a man who discovered that a hedge-
hog generally has its burrow
opon at various points and warned
by the instinct of atmospheric change,
stopped up tho opening noxt tho quarter
whence tho wind would blow, and thus
predicted to a certainty to which
quarter tho wind would shift.
Moles show changes of weather.
Tho tempcraturo or dryness of
tho nlr govorns that underground
worker in his motions as to tlio depth at
which it lives or works; though this
unquestionably is partly duo, no doubt,
to its want ot food or 'inability to bear
cold or thirst Tho weasel has been
known to becomo domesticated. Tho
method adopted to obtain this end is to
stroke ttiem gently over the back, and
to threaten or beat them whon thoy at-

tempt to bite. It has been found that
whon thoir teotli havo been rubbed with
garlic all inclination to bite has been
removed. Their bite is generally fatal;
a hare or rabbit onco severely bitten
novor recover. Buffon gives" tlio case
of a weasel being found with thrco
young ones hi tho carcass of a wolf
that was grown putrid, nnd thnt had
been hung up by tho hind legs as a ter-
ror to others. In this strange and hor-
rid retreat tho weasel had retired to
bring forth her young: she had fur-
nished tho cavity with hay, grass and
leaves; and tho young ones wero just
brought forth when thoy wero discov-
ered by a peasant pass'ng that way.
Chambers' Journal.

THE COOL EGOTIST.

A Species of Masculinity Confined to Now
York City.

Men of a certain class aro confined to
Now York. They won't grow any-

where else, and thoro thoy only flourish
in tho first circles. Tliey aro exotic
plants, which only como to perfection
in tho hot-hous- I know ono of thorn

possibly "as good a spocimen of the
species as one could find. He is, per-
haps, twonty-fou- r or fivo a kind ob-

server would say eighteen. Ho doesn't
care about cultivating a mustache, it is
commonplace fast becoming vulgar.
Thoro is an air of gentle lassitude about
him might ono say weakness in his
logs? Ho is always a little over-

dressed a peculiarity which ho out-

grows in thrco or four yoars and al-

ways woars sonio lings diamonds,
gypsy sotting on his "engagement lin-

ger." Wboiher this is to demonstrate
that ho is "buspoko" a proclamation
for all spinsters who run to read or
merely a form of exterior decoration,
I havo never summoned tho courago to
inquire Whon a girl a green girl
goes out to dinner, and finds him sit-

ting nther right hand us in nluo cases
out of ton sho will find him sho is at
first incensed. Sho sits brooding
sulkily, considering herself snubbed in
having beon invited to moot a callow
boy. Presently tho boy begins to talk,
not eagerly, but rather ns if it was ex-

pected of him. Liko Annio Laurie, his
voice is low and swoot; tit times so low
that sho is forced to lean toward him to
catch his remarks. Then the fun be-

gins.
At first sho is piqued by his apparent

Indifference. Sho opens lire, quivering
vongofully at tho thought of crushing
him. Gradually, in homo weird, mys-
terious way, sho feels her hold on tho
conversation gradually slipping away;
ho turns it, with a firm hand, Into
tho channel ho wishes It to
bo in. Sho begins to fcol
helpless and uncomfortable; sho Is con-
scious thnt ho Is making game of hor;
sho sits uneasily under Ids clanco, and
wishes dinner was ovor. 'Iho glanco,
by tlio way, Is n superfine article. It is
a vory peculiar glanco, wldo-oye- d nnd
unsmiling: and. though ho stares n great
deal, it is novor admiring speculative
Is tho best word to describe it. It is
coldly speculative, and any thing mora
disconcerting wns novor put into tho
oyos of a man. Whon tho girl makes a
liimi htruggio lor uireozos
hor; It fastens on hor faoo and coldly
speculates on ovory feature, Shu fools
that, whllo ho Is gantly complimentary
In his ronuirks, ho la baying to himself,
In tho words of Aaron, thu Moor, "Ob,
what n thing it is to bo nn ass!" But
with a congonlal companion, ono who
knows nnd makes allowances for his
eccentricities, ho is quite olinvnihig. In
nino eases out of ton ho is vloyor not a
uMYy sQporlUo. Qiewrtifiss, but u light,

m

nttrncllvo stylo. Ho can discuss nil
I.!...! M.i n..tAfl ...111. .1tl..AA n..n..nrt.
cent orlirl, nlltv: ho can bo Mnuinelv .

iih) nt it, ,,,,, nt ,!. ,,,- - .. I

,i'i! f'.'ii i. it..i..... i.i- -
talk with nn occasional story, not too
long, ami always siigntiy uigii: no
listens extremely well a rnro nccom
pll.ihment only disconcerting with his
Insistent gnzo 'when ho Is out of sorts,
or his companion Is not keen enough to
tnKo ins points, ins owes ms social
success entirely to his cool Impudcnco
nnd unrivaled conceit And can ono
Mama him? Ho knows hn Is Invulner-
able at n dinner: ho knows gormans
would dlo without him; ho knows tho
girls yawn themselves to death when ho
is not thoro. And what man, knowing
this, could help being great and good In
his own oyos? AT, y. Tribune.

PERSIArT'RELICS.

Gratifying Itrnultn or Kxcnvitttnim CnrrUcl
On on thn Hltn nf Ancient Milan.

A vast qunntlty of relics, tho result of
tho excavations carried on for a long
time on tho site of tho ancient Susa by
M. Dloulafoy and his companions, have
arrived at the museum of tho Louvre.
Thoy woro brought to Toulon in a trans-
port from Rassorah, and filled 215 chests
that weighed over 40,000 kllogrammos
(nearly forty-nln- o tons). Tho chief
contents aro: (1) Two fragments of a
frlo70 of enameled enrthenwaro adorned
with lions in bas-relie- from tlio princi
pal cntranco to tlio palace of Artaxerxes
Mnomon both fragments arc over thir-
teen foot high by nearly thirty foot long;
(2) a similar fragment of a friozo from
the palaco of King Darius Hystaspes,
adorned with twelve figures of tho loyal
bodyguard, tho famous "Immortals"
this piece is cloven and one-ha- lf feet
h'gh by nearly forty foot long; (II) two
fragments of a stair-ens- o In panio ma-
terial; (4) two fragments of terra cotta
friezes, showing fantastic animals they
aro together over twenty feet long by
nearly six high; (o) the capital of it pil-

lar from tho palace of Artaxerxes, rep-
resenting a d monster It is
sixteen iect high by thirteen feet In
width; (G) a collection of cut
gems, numbering about 3(K),

which scorns to date from
the earliest period of the Sassanido
dynasty; (7) a largo number of arrow-heade- d

inscriptions on stono or glazed
earth, mostly from Susa; (8) a con-
siderable collection of bronze coins from
Susa and the neighboring districts from
tho time of the Partitions and the Sassan-ide- s;

(9) a quantity of bronze orna-
ments and mountings of tho outer doors
of tho palace of Artacrxcs; (10) a num-
ber of statuettes of bronze, ivory, terra
cotta and marble, a quantity of vaos
and toilet ware; (11) a mass of objects
of comparatively small value, enameled
Sassanido vases." Parthian urns for the
dead, iron and bronze weapons, instru-
ments and skeletons. Besides tlieso
things tlio expedition took plaster casts
on alargosealoof portions of tho palaco
of Artaxerxes, also photographs of tho
neighborhood of Susa, the sites of tho
explorations of various old monuments
and ruins in other parts of Persia. It is
boliovod that five or six months will bo
required to get all the things in ordor.
Disful, tho modern village on tho site of
Susa, is about 400 kilometres from Bas-sora- h.

At first tho expedition en-

countered much opposition from tho
natives, owing to a report that tho
Frenchmon wanted to carry away tho
body of the prophet Daniel, which is
supposod to bo buried in n cave in tlio
neighborhood, a great object of
pilgrimages. London Standard.

STUDY OF POST-OFFICE- S.

Repetition Which Cnuao Much Annoy-hiic- o

to Mull ARontn.
Tho repetition of tho uso of tho same

prolix or suffix causes a great deal of
confusion in handling tho United States
mails, and thereby much of it is mis-se- nt

As a suffix or appendix wo find: Villo,
village, crossroads, run, ford, ton. town,
spring, lane, don, corners, ridgo, sta-

tion, creek, basin, ford, borough, con-to- r,

grovo, mills, hill, junction, point,
hall, college, valloy, lino, mount, dale,
landing, brook, bend, branch, son, city,
bay, factory, fresh, store, hollow, lake,
union, wells, bank, cave, burg, Hag,
fork, court-hous- o, rock, island, camp,
fort, arbor, springs, gate, rivor.
free. lodgo, tine, heights, smith,
park, fiat, land, sic, water, wood
head, harbor, gap, summit, fiold,
eaglo, church, play, forgo, plains,
ground, port, view, bluff, pond, haven,
tails, blossom, dam, poplar, wallow,
lick, mouth, tree, mire, log, flower,
fountain, islo, nicade, place, one, fair,
mont, forry, vale, hoights, bond, bar,
bottom, beaver, barren, buffalo, cane,
Indian, laurel, pino, oak, shanty, stono,
timber, basin, school, nest street, head,
berry, earth, jack, hawk, man, mar,
bluft, well, prairio, roso, snow, ball, boll,
grass, axo, cove, was, shoals, skin, vista,
hart, meadows, butto, store, stoue. park,
rock, camp, canal, ridge, top, flat,
depot nro all used hundreds of times.

Tho word now is used ns n prefix 73!)
times; west, 710 times; north, 569; cast,
527; south, 480; oak, 229; old, 50; cedar,
125; center. 127; back, 81; black, 110;
brook, 101; brown, 90; Muo, 70; bridgo,
59; camp, 57; Mount, 392; rod, 151; yel-
low, 26; white, 259; green, 278; and so
wo might prolong tho list indefinitely.

Dclro'it Free Press.

A Curious Old Law.

Thero aro n number of curious old
laws still in oxistenco in Missouri. In
tho early part of tho Mexican war Ab
salom Hughes, of Callaway County,
was wounded by a cannon ball at tho
bnttlo of Sacramento. Ho was struck
bolow tho knoes and had both legs
brokou. Tho General Assembly which
convened In 1849 passed a special law
granting him tho privilogo of keeping
a dram-sho- p at Cedar City, Callaway
County, during his llfo, without being
subject to any license. This was passed
as a recognition of his servicoi Mr.
Hughes at onco opened a saloon and
has uovcr yet closed it. Ho is now an
old man, but Is not as badly taipplod as
ono might expect, considering-- tlio ter-
rible wound no received. Tho Down-
ing law docs not interfere- - with his
special prlvilogc. Although he 1ms
beon running a saloon in Cedar City for
ovcrthlrty-suvo- n years, font poople out-sld- o

of Ids neighborhood know that ho
is oxompt from paying llconso. Cor.
fcf. J.UfflJ llt'MUHl'i.M.

Lot us rost content with our presont
vast territory. Despite tho asser-
tions of tlio West and South our coun-
try Is not crowded. There aro hundreds
of dlbtrlo'.s still hpnrruly populated, and
thoro will not bo for many years any
ui'orsslty for un artificial outlot. Mau
wisn thlnkerw aro of tho opinion that tire
union is airciiy too largo, aim will in
the process nf tlmo bo split up Into font

I or moro Independent lUvUlons. fAtfa-
wphm t'aff.

PITH AND POINT.

--This jumping from Brooklyn lirldgn
getting to bo a chestnut If soma

follow will lump from thn river up on
ho bridge wo wl go and tnko a look nt

hint. Lowell Citizen.
"A successful operator" has kindly

written a book lolling us how to win In
Wall street Of courso tlio writer
knows tho way, and wrote tlio book for
amusement only. tf. 3'. Graphic.

A writer says that tho ovcrtaxtngof
children is ono of tho evils of tha ngc.
Soma of tho propcrty-holdor- s of Bur-
lington think that thn overtaxing of
parents Is about' as bad. Uurlinqlon
Free 1're-t.t- .

Don't bo Idle.
Don't Mt nnd lout. "Do wlio

Don't build valu cnstlo In tlio nlr;
For while you'rn wmtln tlini; nwny

Homo other lollow'a "Kettlim tliero." v

Merchant Traveler. '

Tho superstitious bollovo that whllo
nt tho wiishtub if tho suds splash and
wot the clothes you nro wearing you
will have bad luck. This must account
for tlio preference young Indies of to-

day show for tho piano. Yonkcrs States
man.

Fogg has snld tho meanest thing
nny man over was capable of saying.
When Mrs. F. left him nlono In the
house tho other ovcnlng, she remarked:
"You won't bo lonely, dear?" "No."
he replied; "I shan't miss you at nil.
Tho parrot you know, is here." Bos-

ton Transcript.
"I will odd," concluded the young

man who was applying for a situation,
"that I am n college graduate." "O,
that won't make any difference," was
the reassuring reply, "if you stick to
your work, ami, besidos, wo want some-
body about tho place who is strong
enough to carry in coal. " Ar. Y. Sun.

Mr. Jones No dinner
That's a nico state of affairs. Whcro's
Mrs. Jones? Servant Writing, sir.
Mr. Jones Writing what, pray?
Servant I don't know exactly, sir, but
I think she said it was a now article for
tho Housekeeper about "How It's Bettor
to Keep House Than to Board," sir, or
something of that sort Kansas City
Times.

A three-year-ol- d was discovered in
the flower garden tho othor day, and
around him lay innumerable sweet ijon
blossoms which ho had clipped off with
n pair of shears "just for fun." His
mother said nothing to him, but looked
rather surprised. Presently ho turned!
to her and remarked in tho most tnat- -

way: "Can you tell mo what
has been going on out" here?" St. Al-

bans Mcsscnqcr.
"Yes," said tho editor, "I mado tho

mitako of my lifo whon I pitched into
the playing of our local brass band."
"Why?" asked a friend. "Do they plav
any better than you sa'd thoy did?1'
"Any better!" exclaimed tho editor.
"Good Lord! 1 didn't toll half the
misery thoy cause. No, tho musical end
of my criticism was all right, but it was
impolitic impolitic, sir. Thoy got a
cruol revenge on mo." "Hovcngo?
How so? What did they do?" "Do?"
repeated the editor w'tli an agonized,
hunted look in his eyes. "Do? Thoy
serenaded mo." Somervillc Journal.

WON THE GIRL.

How I.lttlo Illll Nnccocriod III llccnmlng
Undo llnrk'n

A party of men woro sitting In front
of a country store, whittling and retail-
ing neighborhood scandal. After a
time, one man, addressing an old follow,
said:

"Unclo Buck, I hoar that your daugh-
ter Sally is going to marry llttlo Bill
Peggins."

"Yes, that's bo."
"Wo all 'lowed. Unclo Buck, that she

was goin' to marry Big Bob Smith."
"That was the cal'clatioii."
Why did hho chaugc her mind?"

"W'y, Llttlo Bill won us all uv a sud-
den t"

"Tell us, fur we'd nil liko to know
how that wcyzen thing could gain n
p'int over Bob."

"Wall, last Sunday wo bad a right
smart sprinklin' uv folks, includin'
Bill, fur dinner. Bill, you nil know, is
the bashfulest nn' awk'ardost fellor in
tho country, an' he's so bashful thnt it
hurts a person to look at him. Well,
when wo sot down to tho table, Bill
stumbled nnd knocked over a pitcher uv
water. Ho looked liko ho would burn
up but I asshored him that was all right.
He mashed up a big Irish potato an'
when ho 'gun to pepper it, tho top of
tlio peppcr-bo- x como off an' spilt about
half tho pepper on his plate. Wife
she asked him to let her givo him an-
other plate, but ho declared that he liked

He commenced to shovol it
nto liis mouth, and I'll bo dinged If I

didn't think his oyes would pop out of
his head. Wife "she handed him a cup
of hot coffee, an' whon he wont to tako
it ho drapped it on his knee. Ho
grinned, fur tho coffee mighty nigh
burnt him up, but ho didn't say nothin',
'copt that ho hoped ho wa'nt
nobody to no trouble. Then ho tried
to cut n pieco uv meat, throw about a
hafer pint uv grnvy on the Widdor Bar-
ker an' then turned over his plate. I
tell you he was tho awk'ardest man 1

evor seed. He got settled down airter
while, but jest as ho rotchod airter :i
biscuit he turned over a big pitchor uv
buttermilk. Then ho jumped up, struck
tho table with his fist an' yolled:

"J ken whup any darned man in this
houso!' He walked out, an' 1 followed
him. 'Bill,' said I.

" 'Whut in thunder do you want?'
" 'You said vou could '

" 'That's wfiat I said!' said Inc. an.
gontloHicn, if ho didn't givo mo the wust
whuppin' I over had. I wush I may dio
dead. I couldn't hold out against such
a appeal as that, sol says: 'Bill,' says I,
'you shall have my gal In spite or my
wlfo an' old Nick an' they're putty
much tho sanin an' tho person that
tries to interfere with that weddin' will
havo mo to cliraU." Arkansaw Trav-
eler.

No True Granite in America.

"Thoro is n truo granite in America,
ns geologists understand it," was tho
rather surprising remark of Export Do
Loss to alittlo gathoringm 'Change tho
othor day.

Ho was asked to oxpfoln himself fur-

ther, ami ho went on tiius:
"WolL Mr. Dana, tko celebrated ge-

ologist, says: 'Truo granite is composed
of iiumtz. feldspar and mica.' I bo
llovo those are his oxtiot words. Now,
tills Is. it fact; thou I repoat thoro has
iiQVr been a Mock of lino granite d

on thu Amorlcan continent, nor
any whoro olso in tho world that I havo
over seen. All accepted granite has a
portion of horublcnda in it, This is
admitted by tho modern Gunnau llthol-ols- ts

as a natural component part ot
tho groat puvliig-sUmi- o, Tho moro
hornblende that appears tho hardor Is
tho granite. In ftu;t, nil hmd AniorIeu,,
granite !s culled KocuWomlo granite,"
tAilVHItf(( tiwk


