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Margaret.
Hi nuty she. hml not, neither plsee nor statflt

Nut hers Iho gracious iflrts I hat women
lirlzn.

In learning nf I lie schools sho wki not wile!
Him mil not anything tho norlil culls great.

Yet, In Iho quaint oM Botithom city whero
SUo veil and wroUKtit, In polished marble

ret,
- Comrmlo of Jackson, Clny, ami Lafayctto,
Iter ituliio rises clean and wlillo and fair.

V h Yon (lie, thus to win such comradeship
WL J was (lie. I hill to lm Immortalised
With the beloved, honored, lilollzedr

Gieat miincn forever upon History's Up.

A woman who mado brend, who at her stall
Or liv her liako shop door sat day by day,
HcIIIiik her wines In simple, honest way,

A very liutnblo woman Hint was all.

lint everywhere, tho orphan children say,
"She. was our mother," and tho city's poor
Cry out, "'Twos sho who blessed our nap

less uoor;
While, from tho past tho soldiers bluo and

irray

Do speak her praise, and every noblo cause
Declares sho wns our helerj every need
W hlppcrs, sho knew not any class nor creed,

Hut listened nlwajsto lovo'a hinder laws.

A lid so sho died, and so tho peoplo set
Amid their heroes with proud consent-Ti- lls

slmpln woman-crowne- monument,
And carred thereon tho one word Margaret.

O irrnclous cltyl ho who runneth reads
Your prldo In patriotic fire. In martial fame;
Hut in tho place ou givo this humblo

naino
You prom your faith In lovo's diviner deeds.

Carlotta I'erry In Youth's Companion.

FOIt VAIiEKlE'8 SAKE.
It seems as if my love for lior bad

existed for ages, and would ernluro
throughout cternitv. It seeing, mnrn--
ovor, as if it woro kilo to attompt por-
trayal of this lovo a passion without
stint or limit, an passion,
beautiful, yet torriblo in its intensity.

As I close my eyes upon tho glare of
tho lamp I see strango shadows. First,
her fair unearthly faco arises, cold and
pallid as tho crosccnt in tho wintry
sky. Haunting and reproachful is her
glanco, and hers aro lips that niovo to
framo appeal. Tliero is a mass of
dead-blac- k hair, tbat ripples to her
waist.

Other pictures riso beforo me. A
night scene! I know a villa shrined in
odorous leafage. Long lawns, and
winding walks, nnd pathways fit for
lovers loitering footsteps. In tho dis-
tance tho murmur of tho sea. Ah, it is
summer, and thoro is starshino over
all.

Thoro aro other lights twinkling
from tho windows of tho villa, twink-
ling until thoy draw mo nearer and
nearer. It is her homo my queen! As
I proceed alonp; tho gravelled walks, I
know tho look of tho deep drawing,
room, in which sho waits for me.

The dark wood lloors aro strown
witli rugs of velvet; luxurious scats are
there, and costly pictures graco tho
walls. Long mirrors reilcct tho tints
of light shining through colored glass.
Whito flower.) gleam in fragile vases,
her lilies and her hyacinths. And she,
herself, my love, my darling, waits for
iue.

As I draw nearer to tho threshold, I,
licar strains of music, delicate, pathet-
ic; sho is playing her favorite minor
waltzes, sad and wistful whisperings.
The tears stand in her eyes.

Ab, husht All is over; I only
dreamed. I am back again in tho glaro
of tho lamp of my r; I am
stretched upon my dying bod, and you
aro waiting to hear my last confession.

The only child of a fond widowed
mother, tho raro and beautiful blossom
of that luxurious homo, Valorio was
my .promised wife. I had been for
threo years her friend, and also her
mothor's. Tho latter had given mo
many proofs of friendship ami esteem,
even that most glorious and content-
ing, her favor in my suit for Valerie's
love.

Valeno seemed to lovo mo well; 1

adored her. Tho marriage would tako
placo some months later; my darling
was still (juito young.

I was not poor as to worldly posses-
sion; yet it seemed to mo I could not
gain too great a wealth to lavish upon
my wife. I was over thirty, and still
ambitious. 'J his was tho cause of my
leaving homo tho city, from which
Valerio's house was but a half-hour- 's

journey by rail to go hundreds of
miles away, and so remain, perhaps
ono month, perhaps two, perhaps lon-
ger.

Tho thought of separation grieved
mo sorely; yet wo should writo daily,
and my lovo was safely sheltered with
tho tendcrest of mothers.

"Good-by- e, good-b- life of my life!"
I strained her to my besom. "Good-by,-"

I said, "I leave my heart with
you, my darling."

"Good-by,- " sho answered. Her eyes
were smiling through their tears.
"Good-by- , dear Paul!"

Heavens! How plainly I can soo her
puro sweet face! And with that sight I
feel a strong conviction of her dear and
faithful purpose.

Wo wero parted! Miles and miles
away, amid Stranro scenes, I toiled for
her by day, and dreamed of her by
night Sometimes, in fancy, I was at
her side, her hand in mine, her fra-
grant hair upon my shoulder.

Each day I wroto to her, finding al-

ways thoughts wherewith to crowd my
pages. And her sweet letters camo to
comfort mo. And so a month passed.

I was not yet ready to return; still it
seemed as if I must Was it tho altered
tono of Valerio's lottors? Wore her
words less warm less frequent? What
horrible fear was this? Nothing, noth-
ing! Absurdity, that was all!

And yet her letters camo less frequent-
ly nnd grow perceptibly shorter.
Heavens! was sho ill? What could it
mean?

Another month dragged by.
Valorio's letters ceased.
1 waited a week. Then I was frantic.

I tolographod to her mother. Tho lat-
ter replied in a few hours hours that
seemed ctornal. Vulerio was well and
would writo.

Was well! Would writo! I repeated
tho words over and over in a stupefied
way. I had a heavy fooling, as of
Something torriblo approaching.

I mado preparations to return home
at once. My business must conclude
itself. What was business or fortune,
save for Valerie?

"

It was night, and I walked swiftly
up from the station swiftly up tho
quiet road and tho sloping hillaldo, and
.on Into tho odorous leafy shade about
tho villa. My heart beat hard and fast
to soo tho lights twinkling, as so many
times beforo. My breath won quick and
painful as I crossed tho threshold of
tho drawing-roo-

Valerie sat at tho piano; by her side
stood a tall and fair-hair- man. Ho
was beginning a song. Their backs
wero towards me.

i mado a desperate effort to speak.
Valerie sprang round with a strartled
cry.

"Paul! Is It you?"
,,JJer companion turned also. I saw

nfiw how handsomo he was, and how
much younger than I. Singularly
iinougb, Hooked at him, not at Valerie.
He returned my steadfast gaze.

Vo stood thus for a moment I, with
the fixed and horrid glare of jealousy
upon mr (umi k With the shadow of

a mooKttig einilo.'J suUduiil; ho lunied
ami uraiiir. mil in sliiii iiiiiin, '

And now I looked at Vnl 11.1(1 w--
... Law nknliiiAj bKA aA.iiII WlitlVU3 nun VUtlllVH. Din, ot.wu.uu. J
should sho look so thin nnd troubled?

I sprang forward and seized her
hands.

Valerie, you havo been 111?"

Sho yielded unwillingly-- . to- - my.. em-
brace, A horrible jealousy sprang
upon mo. i

"Who Is that man?" I crlod fiorcoly.
A faint color stole Into her face.
"My colisiri," sho saldv, "you havo

often hoard mo speak of my cousin,
Harold Masters. Ho Is to spend tho
autumn with us."

"Hut why," I think my voico must
havo sounded piteous; "but why did
you not writo in so many days? Oh,
Valerie, if jott should coaso to lovo mo
I should go mad!"

"Husht" sho said in a touo of alarm;
"mamma is coining."

I went away a little comforted that

night At loast Valorio was living nnd
still mine. Death was tho on foo to
dread. And should Valerie dfe, could
I not follow her at once? I remember
what poaco I felt In my calm and de-

liberate resolvo not to live ono hour
longor than my beloved.

"Her cousin much like brotlier!"
Tho words of Valerio's mother still

haunt mo at times. Alas, poor trust-
ing soul, had sho but known.

Ho was thoro, under the same roof
at hor sldo. My jealousy grow (icrco
and terrible. I scarcely could speak
to him in civil tones. He seemed to
comprohond and mock mo with his
smile.

I urged an immcdlato marriage.
Valerie appeared unwilling. Groat
Hoavenr Had alio ceased to lovo mo?

For many days that agonising fear
pursued me, sleeping or waking.

Had sho ceased to love me?
Did sho shrink from my caresses?

"Valtrio!" I paused at tho sound of
stifled sobs. She was weeping; she,
for whoso every toar my heart bled
drop for drop!

I had como In softly; tho drawing-roo- m

was yet unlighted. Sho was
alono in tho dark, by tho window,
whero a cool breezo swung tho curtain
softly inward. Siio was there alone;
sho had flung herself, face downward,
into a great armchair. I tried to lift
her. "Valerie! You to weep! What has
happoncd?"

She resisted me, answering indis-
tinctly:

"It is nothing; I it was lone-
some "

A sudden fury seized mo. I dragged
her from tho chair, crving out hoarsely:

"That is not true! i ou cannot
me! Something has happened.

Somo trouble is yours. Answer me!"
I had foiced iter to her feet; I held

her wrists in an iron grasp. I was w lid
with tho great pain gnawing at my
heart tho awful pain that iiuuo can
imagine until ho lias oticu felt it

"You hurt mo," sho falterod. 1 re-

laxed my hold, and sho (.prang away
from mo and from tho room.

I remained there in tho galhoring
dusk, 1 heard voices out-sid- o

and near tho window.
Tho servants camo and lighted tho

lamps. Tho central radianco of tho
room was rosy strong and hopeful; but
on a stand not far from where I sat, a
blush globe filtered another llamo upon
a vase of pallid fragrance. Her lilies
and hor hyacinths.

I looked at them quietly. I was very
quiet now now that I know tho worst

now that I know sho loved not me,
but her cousin. How calm I was, with
all that crushing Kuovvloilgol

another thought seem d
to gnaw deeper than my own agony of
loss. Did he lovo her? Why had
sho wept so? Why should sho "weep?
Xot nt any thought of me; that was not
human.

Well, I could easily determine. 1

would rive her her freedom at once,
and wish her well. If sho still wept, I
knew other things that I should do.

How my own misery paled in tho
light of my fiery zeal for her wolfaro!

A half hour later I had asked her to
walk with mo in tho grounds. I led her
a safe dlstanco from tho house.

"Valerie," I said, "it is my dearest
wish, my only di earn on earth, to se-

cure your happiness. To-nig- by
chance, not purpose, I overheard a
conversation. I know that you lovo
him. I will not stand between you. I
givo you back your.frcedom, and the
blessing of a brotlier. Valeric, tako
heart, for you shall wed him."

Sho trembled; she diufnot answer.
Heavens! My horrid suspicion. Why
did she not thank mo? Why did sho not
show joy?

"Valerie," I cried, "why aro you
silent?"

But she only bowed hor head upon
my arm and sobbed. Then I know all.

But sho should not, must not know
my thoughts. I dissembled, speaking
cheerily.

"You aro nervous, Valerie; como
back to tho house, all will bo well."

And in my heart 1 swore an awful
oath, that ho who had stolen her love
from mo should keep his vows or die.

I left tho houso at once, that I might
avoid sccititr her mother or him. 1

would givo him a fair chanco until tho
following day.

I had no weapon. I went to meet
him, unarmed save with my great lovo
for hor whom ho had wronged. In somo
measuro how dooply I scarce could
tell.

I had stayed all night at a litllo hotel
thero in tbat suburb, and going up to
the villa lato iu thu afternoon, discov-
ered tbat he had gone to tho city, to
return by tho evening train. I had
seized upon this opportunity to con-
front him alone.

I went slowly down tho slope, slowly
along tbo quiet road. Tliero were no
houses near; It wa,s very qniot The
new moon peered with pitiless prolilo
over tho distant hilltops. I waited for
him to come.

I spoko calmly at tho outset as if
taking for granted his lovo for her. , I
abdicated in his favor, speaking pleas-
antly as I could forco mysolf to speak.

He laughed.
"You aro vory good," ho said, "but

you aro mistaken. Valerie Is very nlco
but I am not marrying at my ago.

Don't you know I am only twenty-three- ?
Besides, sho Is my cousin.

Fancy marrying one's cousin!" Ho
laughed again, and would havo passod
on, but I stopped him.

"Wait," I said, controlling myself
with difficulty. "Thero Is moro to this.-- I

happen to know certain things; I
happen to have ovorheard a couversa-- .
tlon. Whatever your purpose be in
denying your position of lover to Vale-
rie, it is a useless attompt. Cousin or
no, you havo won her lovo; you.' shall
not wrong her whllo I Ilvot"

"Ha! You threaten, do youf" His
laugh had an angry ring. "You
threaten, you cocrco? I tell you, If ilire to be a hundred I shall never'
marry Valerie!"

I sprang at bis throat "''
"You fieudl" I shook and choked

y -

:ka, a
ii

tjiVuiji.

htm. '"Xou shall marry nor or diet"
And having shaken him twice or thrice,
1 Hung,him from mo to tbo ground.

Kvon as ho fell I heard a piercing
scream, and turned to seo Valerie.
Sho, too, had como to meet him!

You havo killed him!" sho shrieked,
"You hnvo killed him!"

Sho fell on hor knoos besido him.
Ho did not move. Sho called his namo
ovor and over Iu piteous entreaty. Hut
ho lay dumb, with his white faco nnd
goldon curls upturned to tho night.

And still sho shrlokcd that I had
killed him.

I leaned ovor him and Ustonod. "Ho
Is not dead," I said wearily; "ho has
cut his head on a stone In falling."

1 wondered thon in a dazed way if
sho could really hate mo, supposing
1 had killed him for her sako? I loft
her chafing his hands aud moaning
over him. I hastened back to carry
him up.

Valerio's mother listened in bewilder-
ment to my incoherent story. Valorio
still moaned and sobbed abovo him in
tho dr.iwiug-roo- whoro ho lay
dying. I felt no regret that ho should
die; out my heart ached dospcratoly
for hor.

I wanted to speak to her, cro I
should go away for over.

"Valorio, Valorio! It was for your
sake! Forglvo mo, Valerie. If you
know all, you would forglvo mo!"

Sho heeded mo nt last. Sho lifted a
whito reproachful faco:

"Go!" sho said in a hollow voico.
"Go! You havo killed him!"

Tho look of her oyos drovo mo from
tho room; I was numb; I was cold from
head to foot; I went mechanically at
her bidding. As I crossed tho threshold,
going out for over, I heard hor fall
heavily to tho floor beside him.

I fled through tho night, driven by
tho awful look in her eyes. I would
havo diod for her sho could hato mo

I sec, at times, her haunting face.
And yet, if sho bo dead, it seems to mo
that sho must understand; that she will
welcome me, moreover, soou, soon,
when I go licnco to search for her!

A DUAMATIU STOltY.
Every morning about 11 o'clock for

tho past three years a woman, closoly
veiled and clad In severest black, glid-
ed like a figure through a
little privato door hidden in tho walls
of tho Church of the Madoloino, nnd
which introduced tho living who visi-
ted tho dead into tho somber crypts of
tho holy basilica.

Punctual as if it was a mooting of
honor or love, this shadow, so familiar
to tho old sexton who guards tho keys
of tho sanctuary whero tho coffins are
waiting (as if at a traveling station for
tho mysterious train to eternity),
passed through with a noiseless and
rapid step. This door is unknown to
tho majority of tho faithful, and is ac-
cessible oiily to tho initiated. It is
closod to the indifference of strangors.
It is sacred to tlioso who mourn their
dead. How many pious mourncts,
with tearful oyos and prayerful lips,
nnd hearts filled with hope of meeting
tho dear departed in a brighter aud
better world, havo passed through that
portal of sorrow! As you enter, leav-
ing behind you tho busy, crowded
street with its surging throngs nnd
jostling vehicles, tho littlo passage
leading to tho crypts of tho dead turns
to tho left, near tho main altar. The
number of theso subterranean guests
varies; sometimes moio, sometimes
less, according to tho number of
branches detached from tho parisli
tree, and whose last resting-plac- e is
not as yet prepared. All tho dead do
not pass ou at tho same pace, though
tho old ballad says thoy do. The vaults
piopared for somo of tlioso dear de-

parted oftentimes require as much timo
in building as a palaco hotel. Somo
arc waiting to bo translated to thu old
spot of their childhood or to friends
now far away. And, again, tho lovo of
a father or mother, husband or wife,
brother or sister, often seeks to retain
tho coffin as long as possible, as if in
committing it to the bosom of tho earth
thu dead aro a second timo toru from
their tenderness and love.

This elegant woman, veiled and clad
in black, that glides through tho door
of the Madeleine every morning, is a
mother.

A mother who lost her only daughter
ero sho had attained her 20th year, and
who was hardly over out of that
mother's sight till doath toro her rudo-l- y

away.
How old was that mother who scorn-

ed now only to live for tbo dead? Thoso
who saw her could not guess. Hor
mien was simple, but involuntarily re-
tiring. Her step was light, and hor
carriage easy and graceful, even amid
tho gravity of her daily pilgrimage.
Sho descended with familiar step tho
dark and narrow stairway that led tn
tho corridor opening into tho chamber
of tho dead, half lit-u- p with a few
straggling rays of light There sho
stopped at least an hour sometimes
two and often three.

A priedieu was awaiting her. Sho
knolt on it, and prayed and wept and
wept and prayed before a littlo chapel,
thu only lumluous point amid the dark
surroundings. From timo to time sho
would inteirupt her devotions to ar-
range or rearrango tbo flowers on tbo
little altar or renew tho bouquets and
faded crowns and tho vases adorned
witli their whito symbols.

On a whito bed, resting on four
squaro columns, in tho stylo of the beds
of tho sixteenth century, covered with
whito draperies, embroidered with sil-

ver, reposed a coffin, which was also
draped in white. At tho four corners
of tho bed wero four largo silver can-
delabra, and whito (lowers iu bouquets,
crowns, pots everywhere on thu bud
at its foot and around It Thero

tho rotualns of that lovely virgin,
torn from a mother's tenderness, and
thero that mother camo to visit her
child, aud In this asylum of tho dead to
batho her soul in tho joys of living over
again with her child the happiness of
former days.

Ono day this woek, this lady clad in
black failed to pay her morning visit to
the dead, and tho old sexton muttered
as ho stumbled by: "What must havo
happened to her? This is the first time
In threo years that she has not spent
tho morning with her daughter. She
must bo sick, and very sick, indeed."
And he muttered his uneasiness and
forobodlngs to the servants of the
church.

Soon thu rumor spreads that a ghast-
ly murder has beon committed! All
tho vicinity is stirred and soon all Paris
is moved. A woman has been found
with her throat cut, dead in her bed in
the Huo do Selzel

Tho name of tho victim Is on every
Up. It is that of tbo mourning mother,
who tbat day for tho first time failod to
xomo to pray beside her daughter's

is Mine. Carnot.
ti'Jfb boxt morning the' spoilt child
spoiiti joyon in death awaited the
mother's Visit The mother was at the
morgue

Il'wo coffins one white, the other
Waok now He side by side in tho dark
caVWS '"' "MsrfsJelsa. and anon hnth

w
in in mi their lotrnoy tho cofeo- -

lory of Paisy, and riother jr--l I dautfi- -

tor will be separated, no '0-- -, ri
MUNIUM.

taking iMoyyitps. ,

Minister, lnrtir, Nnval ohlerrs, 'and
Tourist as Amateur riiUmrptr.t
It Is not unusual nowadays ifor 'a

visitor to tho country to see I half
n dozen rnmoros surrounding any
plolurosquo or historical spot and H Is
common indeed, while sitting toward
nightfall on the hotel veranda, to soo
many of tho guests walk woarllv In,
carrying tho tripod, caniura, and platc-ho- x

that go to make up tho nmatoiir
photographer's outfit Tbo' amateur
photography crnzo has spread all over
thu United Stales, and has uvon flowed
over ou tho West India Islands, nnd
into south America. Tho manufacture
of nmatoiir photographers's outfits has
become a business In itsolf, and is daily
Increasing in magnitude

Threo or four years ago nmatoiir
wero almost as raro nsIihotographors now thoy aro noarly

ns abundant ns sparrows. At that
timo amatuitrs had to havo almost ns
much chemicals aud paraphernalia ns
tho professional. Tho ctimborsomo
silvcrbath, In which tho solution had to
bo just so or tho plates would como out
cloudy, t'io developer, which had to bo
mado from half a dozen chemicals, and
a dozen other things which woro neces-
sary to taking photographs, wero
enough to frighten out almost any
novice.

A now process appeared. It did
away with tho silver bath and many
other things. It was called tho dry-pln- lo

process. All that tho amateur
needed was to buy tho platcs.whlch
wero already prepared, slap them In-

to the camera, and mako thu exposure.
The dovoloper camo In bottles with
directions for its uso. Anybody with
ordinary Intelligence could tako photo-
graphs. Of courso tho photographs
might not bo very good, but still ama-
teurs could tako them.

There was a getioral rush to buy
photographic outfits, but, as camoras,
lenses, and stands wero vory largo and
expensive, only tho rich could indulgo
iu tlieiu. Besides, thoy were too cum-
bersome to carry around, and as tour-
ists mado up the largo part of tho
amateurs thero camo a demand for
light nnd cheap apparatus.

Now amatour outfits can bo bought
at almost tfny price. A very respecta-
ble uutlit consisting of viow camera,
with single lense, for making 6 by 8
inch pictures, a doublo dry-pla- te holder,
a folding tiipod and carrying case, a
dozen dry-plate- s, a bottlu of dovoloper,
sensitized paper, and a printing frame
costs SIC. A similar outfit, ouly with
tho camera of a smaller si.o, costs $11).

Kitlior portraits or views can bo taken
with them.

Ono of tho Inrgost dealers In amateur
photographers' outfits, whoso store-
rooms in Fulton street hold cameras,
lenses, tripods, and plates of every sizo
mid kind, says that it is with ililllculty
that ho can promptly till his many
onlcrs.

"Almost everybody who goes into
tho country, nowadays," ho said,
"wants to tako photographic apparatus
along. They liko to take pictures of
tho places that they visit, so that they
cau show them to their friends when
they return home. You havo no idea
odsjiho rivalry that exists between somo
of" thoso amateurs. They not only
want lo havo tho best pictures, but tho
mos.. They can tako a lot too. Ono
of tho advantages of dry plates is that
you needn't develop them for months.
You sou tho viow you want to photo-
graph, plant your tripod, got tho focus
and put in your dry plate. After tho
exposure, you put tho plato into your
carrying-bo-x. It may bo dovolopud
just as well throe months lator as tho
next day. I'll tell you privately that a
largo majority just bring tho platos
home, and then get somuinotographor
to dovelup them and print tho photo-
graphs.

"Tourists aro not tho only amateurs
who dabble in photography. Thero are
miuisturs, doctors, naval officers, sol-
diers, and persons in almost every pro-
fession. Uhero are lady amateurs, too.
Engineer Henry, of tho City of Augus-
ta, and thu engineer of thu Tnllahasso
have been making photographs for
years. Thoro is a Catholio priest in
this city who Is an artist I could givo
you tho namos of a dozen ministers in
towns and villages within a radius of
fifty miles of this city who aro amateur
photographers, and not bad ones,
either.

"I have noticed ono thing," tho deal-
er continued. "In almost every

as tbo amatour gets moro in-

terested, ho buys more expensive ap-
paratus. He begins with a cheap out-l-it

but it is not long beforo tho desiro
to get tho better of bis friends Induces
him to buy first a bettor camera and
lenses and then other things. Our
orders aro from all over tho country.
This week we havo sent outfits to Flor-
ida, California, Ohio, and other far-
away states. Mot long ago wo sent a
lot of apparatus to Trinidad. Wo havo
also sont to Cuba and South America.

Although a good deal of photograph-
ing is dono in winter, it is nothing like
what is dono in warmer weather. Thero
are somo who have a passion for winter
scones, and often on tho coldest days
you may find them taking piotures of
snow-covere- d trees and frozen streams.
Thero havo been moro wlutor views
taken of places in Central park than
would fill a dozen galleries. I don't
think this craze for photographing by
amateurs has hurt tho business of tho
professional photographers much. It
has brought down tho prices of tho
platos and chemicals, so that tho pro-
fession havo profited.

"Amateur outfits cost anywhere from
910 to $200. I havo seen as sharp aud
clean a picture mado with a $16 outfit
as any person could desiro. Tho dry-plate- s

aro sold in packages containing
a dozen each. Thoy cost from 45 conts
a dozen up, depending on tho size.
They are of glass coated with sensitized
gelatine. After Iho exposure aud.
development tbo plato becomes 'a
'negative,' from which ns many photo- -

rapus may oo printeu as one wants."
ew lorn aun.

In reviewing a posthumous work by
Dr. Kollcston of tho British Museum,
whose early death was thought to bo
partly due to the large dem mils mado
upon his mental and bodily powers,
tho Lancet relates the following: ."Tho
Professor was roturning home after a
hard day's work in the museum, when
a stranger accosted him with, 'Ah,
Prof. Itolleston, I am glad to havo met
you, for I find I havo half ah hour to
spare, and I should bo so much obliged
If vou would show mo ovor tho muse'
You have found a spare half hour,

Itolleston;. 'for God's sake
giro it to I huvo been looking forHoliday.'"'

m

The American climate is treating
kindly the obelisk in Central Park,
New York, adverse reports to tee

Nliopjplns; Cuatnina of Albany.
f'Vl'ho shopping customs of different
tallies vary vory greatly, wrltos a corre-
spondent of tho Cincinnati Enquirer.
I havo been to Albany, and thore I
found that tho customs wero peculiar,
so far ns concern somo of tho things
which women go out dally to buy.

Tho town has a nlotttrcsquo foaturo
borrowed directly from Europe. She
has her market in hor principal street
and It Is moro singular than tho famous

iu tho main stroot of
old Nantuckot Statu stroot in Albany
Is exceedingly wldo. You could drop
Cincinnati's wldost streot Into It, and
then havo room to drlvo around it
This broad thoroughfaro In Albany Is
considered tho hottost spot iu tho stato
in midsummer, becnuso tho sun has
full play on It, but in wlntor It often
becomos a glacier almost Impossible to
mount Evory day in tho week tho
farmers from miles around drlvo to
Stato stroot, and thoro arrango thoir
wagons side by sldo until thoy form
two almost solid linos reaching from
Pearl to Eaglo stroot A horse and
wagon covor twenty feet of ground;
yet after tho two linos aro formod thoro
is room for tho two central horso tracks
betweon tho lines, and for carriages to
movo in either direction on tho sides of
the stroot

At tho samo timo that tho farmors
como tho rotait grocers, butchers,
boarding-hous- e keepers and tho house-
holders generally flock around tho
wagons, until tho sceno puzzles a
stranger, for it looks as though u mob
had taken possession of tho streot
Everything produced on n farm is to
bo found iu theso wagons; in fact, not
only that, but ovory thing tho farmor's
wifo can mako or her husband can gut
hold of to drlvo a bargain upon is
brought thoro for sale. Loads of threo-fo- ot

hickory logs for rich mon's s,

kindling-woo- d for all mankind,
home-mad-o soap, puro well-wate- r,

which is a godsend in Albany, homo-kn- it

stockings, cidor, apples, beef,
pork, mutton, horses, ponies, dogs,
poultry, dead aud allvo, cheeses, skins,
old woman's medicines and herbs, and
no end of other things. At the samo
time, and at tho foot of tho long, doublo
chain of farm wagons, tho Albanians
put up at auction whatovor thoy have
that thoy don't want or aro ohligod to
part wltb. Tho conscqttonco Is a tag
fair. Strewn upon tho cobble-stone- s
aro old bcdstodtls, mattresses, stoves,
pots, kettles, pans, carriages, wash-tub- s,

bob-sled- s, sowlng-machlno- s,

shovols, chairs, tablos, carpets, cur-
tains, and nearly everything elso not
mentioned. Tho crios of tho auction-
eers, tho high-pitch- voices of tho
shopping women and tbo hubbub of
general conversation fill tho air with a
confusing sound; tho peoplo In tho
great crowd shift to and fro and como
and go just as thoy would bo scon to
bo doing around your chief markot If
you could lift yourself to tho sky and
tako a blrd's-oy- n viow of tho sceno;
and over all tho tumult and tho mob
tho farmor's wives and daughters sit In
tho wagon knitting and looking on
complacently liko gypsy qticons at a
fair, or, better yot, liko tliolr distant
relatives at homo iu tho market-place- s

In Holland.
Sfc

The l'lanclipltc.
Thoro aro somo indications that the

mysterious littlo planchotto board, liko
roller skating, is coming into fashion
again. Mo adequate explanation of it
has over been received, though many
havo been offered. Tho construction is
as you soo, a plain, heart shaped cedar
uoaru nxcu upon two metal logs, to
which aro adjusted wheels that movo
easily and lightly in all directions. At
tho point of tho heart a holo is mado,
and a sort of round case is fixed to
hold an ordinary pencil firmly. That
is all thoro is of it

Put a poncil at tho point a9 you soo,
put two hands upon tho board, as you
also see. After keeping tho hands
lightly and quietly in their places a few
minutes, planchotto will often bogln to
write. It usually scribbblcs out yes
and no, and senseless gabblo of one
sort or anothor, to which no import-
ance must bo attached. It is claimed
positively, howovor, that the board has
written Intelligent answers to ques-
tions, which thoso holding their hands
upon it could not possibly bo nwaro of.
It may be. But before bolioving this
is true, ask somo questions and see for
yoursolf. It is one of thoso cases In
which tho word of no second person
must be taken. Abovo all, do not have
auy superstitions about tho thing, tak-
ing for granted that tho writing is done
by spirits.

Planobotto is moroly a puzzle, to be
Investigated as any other scientific sub-
ject would bo, on tho samo sort of evi-
dence, and weighed by tho same judg-
ment Don't admit the element of
humbug and witchcraft and nonsonse
and superstition into your soul. Thus
you will not be likely to losoyour head,
even when amusing yourself with plan-
chotto. It is a fascinating study in
psychological science, nothing moro.
It may bo that thoro aro powors and
forces in tho human organization that
have hitherto boon undeveloped in all
but a few exceptional cases. It may
bo that wo aro on the vergo of somo
marvelous discoveries In montal science
So much it is safe to admit

Tho board writos best in tho position
shown, wltb two hands, a right and
left upon it What does the writing
nobody knows. Tho best authorities
havo concluded tbat it is dono uncon-
sciously by the person whoso hands aro
upon tho board. A norvous fluid is
supposed to pass from the hands and
form a current that moves tbo board.
Tho explanation nt best is a lame one.
But this much is certain: 1'lanohotte
writing as an entertainment can do no
barm as long as tho experimenter does
not let go his common souso and put a
superstitious faith iu its rovelatious.
Vtica Observer.

Tho Veiled Mystery.
There is a woman in tho Troasury

who has attracted much attention on
account of thu mystery surrounding
hor. Sho has been in tho department
for years, not less than ten and
though sho, is marked by evorybody, I
ha'vo oovcr met anybody who has soon
her face. It is the talk of tho clerks
br6ught most in contact with her. She
is a woman of magnitlcout presence, a
tall, line figure, and ono of tho most
perfect formal have oyer seen. Hor
appearance is that of a woman who
might possess remarkable beauty, but
she always has her faco enveloped in a
thick veil. In tint ftUln.t ., ..,, n

rork or walking through the halls.'tho
veil is never rmunviul. ml Mm j.!i'..,
of tho inquisitive follow clerks "to peep
under it 'ore vain. Many susceptible
young men, struck by her lino figure,
baveauiekoned thoir slop to catch up
wlllL ," ''"' lho lmlls' 0,1' t0 '' '
face bid from slgjit No ouu can tell
whether, she Is oliToryouug, but she is
probably, not "very either." Tho mo-
tive for concealing her features Is not
known. Whether, like the "Veiled
Prophot," she seeks to bide a vision of
ugliness, or whether sho has some other
reason, is a mere matter of conjecture

r4 J f
Abseat-Mlndr- d Peoi'toe I

pMtsenirors. on a Ploasaia fSOf
ear, says tho 'Pittsburg WsjaetcA, ere.
considerably amtisod at a nmo inci-

dent which occurred at tho 7th avenuo
crossing. A tall, olorlcal-lookln- gen-
tleman, with a book under his arm,-stoppo-

on the ear, walkodi In, and de-

posited his nickel In tho faro box and
stoppod off again, '

"Coniclonoo money,"' suggested' a
fat man, with a markot basket "I'll
bet ho's cheated tho company out of a
faro somotlino an' It's boon prayln' on
his mind." ,

"Guess ho forgot something," glg-glo- d

a giddy college girl with n sugar-lo- af

hat to a sllnl young man with big
ears who sat by hor side.

"A cloarcaso of ,"

romnrkod nn old physician. "After
thnt man has walked a half-squar- o ho
will rocolloct'that ho started homo, and
then ho will want somo ono to kick
him clear down to tho 9th stroot
bridge Tho otlior day, going homo
on tho ear, I saw an amusing oaso of

A lady residing
on Arch stroot, and ,vory woll known
In Alleghany, was on tho car. Tho
driver know hor and stoppod tho car at
tho Arch streot crossing. Just as sho
was loavlng tho car sho turned .and
said, vory pdlitoly: 'I wlsH yotl ' all
good ovoning.' An audiblo smilo went
around tho car after sho got oil'. There
wasn't anothor person on tho car who
know hor besides mysolf, and I am not
acquainted with her. I happon to
know, however, that sho is absont-mtndo- d,

and I supposo sho novor
thought but that sho was loavlng tho
homo of a friend or something of the
Bort

"Tho worst caso of absent-mindedne- ss

I know of, howovor," he contin-
ued, "Is that of one of tho profossors of
a well-know- n educational institution.
On Palo Alto stroot thero aro a number
of housos which look considerably like
a numbor of others on Montoroy streot
Tho two streets run parallel only a
block apart A numbor of students
havo rooms in tho Montoroy street
housos, and tho professor has a habit
of dropping in to soo the students
ovonings without announcing himsolf.
Peoplo on Palo Alto streot ono night
wero greatly excited by a sorles of
ferainlno shrieks, and a mlnuto or two
aftor saw a tall man with his hair
standing straight up dart out of tho
front door with a look of terror on his
faco and tako a rapid gait for Jackson
streot It was somotimo beforo tho
neighborhood quieted down. Tho
story leaked out, howovor. Tho young,
i any, uaugnier oi mo uousonoiu, not
feeling very woll, had retired quito
early and had left hor bedroom door
open into tho hall. Tho outsldo door,
on account of tho warmth of tho night
had also beon left opon. Shortly aftor
tho young lady had retired sho was
surprised to seo n young man walk In-

to her room and without looking
around sit down in a chair near tho
grato. Then sho screamed lustily, nnd
her mother and bruthor camo running
up to tho room. Tho brother, caught
tho intruder and was just about to ileal
summarily with him whon ho rocog-nizo- d

in him tho professor. The good
man oxplaincd that ho had just drop-
ped in to soo Mr. , and, well, the
matter was settled all right The
young lady fainted and tho professor
took his leave. He wasn't entirely
cured of his absent-mindednes- s, how-
ever, for when ho wont past tho hat
rack, instoad of taking his own stoop
tile, ho carriod off tho streot hat of the
young lady which was hanging thoro.
Tho story was hushed up as woll as
possible, but it taught tho profossor to
announce himsolf whon ho entered
other pooplo's houses aftor tbat."
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Tho O rate I'll I Doe.
Prof. Bouloy, of Paris, gives this

Instanco of memory in ani-
mals: A.watclidog, belonging to the
Genoral Omnibus Company, named
Jupiter, was always spoken of as a
"ferocious" animal, its Instincts and
habits being exceptionally savage and
sullon. Only ono of tho mon in the
yard ovor ventured within his reach.
Tho dog ono day got a kick from an
omnibus horso which broko its front
leg. Tho bandage which was applied
was too tight, and caused Inflamma-
tion, which threatened to turn to gan-
grene As it was su (Turing intense
pain it was taken to M. Vatel, a veteri-
nary surgeon, and M. Bouloy applied
an aniesthotio of othor beforo it under-
went an operation by M. VatoL About
a month afterward M. Bduley had oc
casion to accompany M. Vatel to the -

omnibus establishment at Montrouge,
of which place he was tbo veterinary
surgeon. The moment Jupiter saw M.
Bouloy ho manifested tho most demon-
strative signs of pleasure. All present
wero astonished whenM. Bouloy patted
his head, whllo tho poor dog showed
unmistakable signs of recognition and
sympathy. M. Bouloy remarks that
tbo singular point In tbo affair was the
very short timo in which he had boon on
rapport with tho dog, the application
of tho other being effected in a few
momonts. Tho intensity of tho pain at
tho time, and the sudden relief, must
havo mado the deepest impression on
the suffering animal, and we know tbat
tho memory of such Impressions is the
most vivid.

"That brief raomont," says M. Bou-
loy, "sufficed to fix in tho brain of tho
dog tho improssion of my personality,
whether convoyed by sight or by scent;
ajid tho association of Idoas reproduced,
a month afterward, tho feeling of ploas-ur-o

and of gratitudo which Hnad boon
experienced on tho relief of tho severe
pain by tho anwsthotic." Leisure
Hour.

Si

At a recent mooting of tho Philadel-
phia Collogo of Physicians there. was
exhibited a collection of dried snake
poisons. Thoy wero containod In a
scoro or moro of small glass bottles,
and wero thu venoms secured from rat-
tlesnakes, moccasins, copporheads, s,

daborlas and other variotios, andaro to-d- as virulent noUnna m ,

first drawn from tho fangs of the living
roptllos. Colored drawings wero also
shown representing tho action of those
deadly fluids on tho systems of pigeons!
An exhibition was also given- - of the
sphygmograph, or pulso-wrlto- r, thoarm of a colored waller boing utilized.
Ihodollcato instrument faithfully ro
corded tho pulsations of tho subject on
a smoko-blackene- d shoot of mica, I

An invitation to dlnnor among the
middle-uppe- r classes of Japan frequent-
ly commences about as follows 'r h'pardon for thus Intuiting you in beg- -j

I"! JWM wvm4'u ui ujjr.iuuset 1041IP- -
ner. 'iho houso is small and very
dirty. Our habits are rude, and you.'may not cot anvthlntr fit iA t. I.t
vet I hopo that you will condcscendlo'
bo present with us at 0 o'clock, the 9th
pi uecouinor." On arriving at tho1
houso yon find it spotlessly clean; tasty
in arrangement, and tho host and'host-es- s

affable. The bill of fare consists often or fifteen courses, tbo best the
market can afford. All the
lation of the host is tbo method adopt-
ed to do you honor.

Itemarkablo Dreams.
"1 Prof. Prnotar. of astronomical fullio.
savs tho Plttsbunr Ditvatch, rotated
how tho martyred President Lincoln,
at tbo last cabinet mooting which bo
held, said to thoso around him with n
very solomn face: "Gentlemen, souio-thln-g

vory extraordinary Is going to
happen, and that very soon." Tho

observed: "Somothlug
good, sir, I bono," whon tho prosldont
answered: "I don't know, but it will
happen, nnd shortly, too." Tho

nskodt "Havo you re-

ceived any Information, sir, not yot
dlsclosod to us?" "No," answered lho
president, "but I hnvo had a dream,
and I havo now had tho same dream
throo times onco on tho night pre-
ceding Bull Hun, onco on tho ovoning
preceding anothor battlo, nnd this last
night" "Might ono ask tho nature
of this dream, sir?" Mr. Lincoln, who
sat with his ehin upon his breast,

"Well, I am on a great broad,
rolling river, nnd I am In a boat, and I
drift and I drift but this Is not busi-
ness, gontlomon (ns Secretary Stanton
ontored); lot us proceed to business."
President Lincoln was shot down by
Booth tho samo night

On tho night previous to tho attack
of tho Fronoh general, Mnsscun, on
Lord Wellington's position on tho
Slorra do Barracotte, tho troops of lho
latter had lain down lo sloop. Tho
colonol who had command of the Con-naug- ht

rangors had not slept long bo-fo-

ho started up in groat alarm, and
to an olllcor nonr him, Bald: "Don, I
hnvo had a most extraordinary dream,
such as I had onco boforo tho night
previous to nn cxpoclcd battlo. Do-po-

upon it, wo shall bo attacked, and
that very soon." Tho officer spoken to
mndo a nasty tour, and reported all
quiet, and tho colonol wont to sleep
again. In less than an hour ho was up
again, nnd gavo an alarm lust as tho
French columns wero climbing tho
hills In front of thoir positions.

Frederick II., king of Prussia, on tho
ICth of August, 17CJ, droamod that n
star fell from heaven nnd occasioned
such an extraordinary btlghtness that
ho could hardly find his way through
It It was noted that on that day Na-
poleon, who cnused Hussia so much
trouble, was born. Plato, on tho day
before his death, dreamed that ho ap-
peared to himself.

United Statos Senator Linn somo
years ago was saved from death by a
strange warning his wife received.
Sho was at an ovoning party at Wash-
ington, whllo her husband remained at
home, not fooling woll. In thu. midst
of hor enjoyment sho wns overcome by
a fueling that hor husband's life was iu
danger, and hurried home. Shu was
just in time to savo him from being
burned to death, thu bud curtains hav-
ing caught lire from a lamp bj which
he had been reading when sleep over-
took him.

Thoro is no scarcity of incidents of
this oharaclor, but what do thoy proio?
If thoy wero direct to thu point and
clear in expression thuru would bo no
trouble in believing they woro bona-lid- o

communications, but thero is :iu
inuxnetuoss about them that rentiers
thom entirely unreliable. If your homo
is going to bo burned, somo of your
friends die, or your team run oil', would
it not be just as easy to dream it in so
many words as to dream of a black
cat, gutting your clothes muddy, or
falling down-stairs- ?

Remarkable Chrlmlnn Names.

Ono of tho clerks In tho General
Register Offlco, Somerset House, kept
by him for years a momornndiim-hoo-
in which ho carefully noted the extra-
ordinary names given nt tlmos by par-
ents to thoir children. Without this
certified evidences by an official ono
might always bo Inclined to doubt tho
genulnoness of somo of them. Hut they
aro all real enough, as the documents
In tho offlco show. Horo nro u few
specimens:

Diewell Sykos, father a weaver.
Loyal Thomas Iukpon, fathor a

farmer.
Putionco Dinner, wifo of a husband-

man.
Zaphnothpnancah Drayson, a cooper.
Thankful Joy. His wifo's namo bo-

foro ho married her was Payne.
Acts Apostles Tong, witness to a

marriage.
Albortena Iteglna Victoria, daughter

of a comb-make- r, born on Thursday.
'. Sansparell Scamp, daughter of John
Scamp, a tinker.

First Son Jones, son of a laborer.
Fergus O'Connor Frost O'Brlou Mc-

Donnell Hunt Taylor, son of a shoe-- I
maker. ''

John Frost Feargus Brontorro l'aino
Smith, son of a printor.

Turnerica Hunrica Urica De Glorlu
De Lavinia Rebecca Turner, daughter
of a book-keepe- r.

Jane Stickolorum, wifo of a weaver.
.Hostilina Iphigenia Maria Hvpsihilo

Wado, daughter of a carpenter."
Prince Albert Daniol Gauion, son of

a laborer.
Zelousiania Chafer.
Matilda French Onion, n spiustor.

r James Doath, a butcher.
Samson Catchasides Kitchen.
Happy George Dadd, son of a black-

smith.
William Teatottlo Cross, son of a

mechanic
Primus Community Flltoroft, son of

a bricklayer, bom at Queouwood Com-
munity.

Martin Luther Spooncr, son of a
maltster.

Goln Teal, a cooper.
Hurbcrt Pay Day, an onglneor, mar-lie- d

1813.
Isabella Wllhelmlnn Jacoblnn Caro-

lina Adoliun Cunningham Campbell
Moffat, daughter of a armor.

How Sermons Are Made.
Somo curious revelations as to tho

by which sermons are manti-acture- d
wero glvon in a caso iu tho

law courts recently. A vicar at Dopt-for- d
bad, it scorns, employed tho wifo

of a foreman In a manufactory thoro
to assist him in concocting his sermons,
promising to Tomoraoor hor" in Ills
will by way of remuneration. Ho, how-evo- r,

omitted to make ono, and her
claim of 100 a year compensation
was not legally enforcoablo, though, if
wo Vjcar inflicted two aormons n Sun-
day on his OOnirrnrritHnn llm nnmnni
was not excessive for tho work dono.
cur sue nau to seleot tbo subjocts and
&! ndJ1Jhoi "out of live family
Mblos, by different authors, she col-
lected tbenbtos,refcroncos,,and nuthor--
Hie, and Set fhnm In nnt II ''.idpa 14 excellent, and for' tho iiicronscd
improvement in sermons is to bo high-,l- y

commended to the wives of clorgy-me- n.

foremen,, "and others. ' 'London
irnuu

f ho new slxponco rate for tolograms
to all parts of Groat Britain Is not sucha reduction as at first appoars. Thopresent rate is ono shilling for twenty
words, exclusive of tho address. Under
the new law tho address is counted nnd
charged for, nnd the minimum twolvi
Instead of twenty words.
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