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Bponk, O wvolee divine, and bid this eurinns
heart be wtill;

Teach It 1o =trive no more,
thy will,

For how viln s haman langing whon tmensured
by thy powor!

Lot eontentment glld my Nps sand 00 with
pences each lowly hour!

-"lm; Ingo Hoskine In New York Sun

to bie satisfled with

A SOUTRE'S ROMANCE,

Hop picking was alwiys o galn time
at Pendextor farm,

Far away the golden hazo
the hills like n gquivering veil: the bland
nir wan full of soft, subtle frogrance of
wild grapea ripond in the woods, and
wherever a dead tree or rade stone wall
afforded it s vantage gronnd, the silvery
tangles of clematisa wove a lovely gar-
1and, and the musses of goldenrod and
purpls fringed asters held up their clos
tors of dazzling bloom.  And in the hop-
field meorry voices echoed from morming
until night.

Will Pendexter, walking up and down
the aisles of silver green leafage with
hia hands behind his back, might have
reminded one of Bosz in the ancient
Beripture story—princely Dons standing
in hin harvest fields nnd giving n kind
glanee and pleasant word to every one,

l “Isn’t e handsome?” eald little Fanny

Dix to Miss Morgan, the rector's dangh-
| ter., Fanny was o pule little dress-
| maker, with an incipient congh, who

| had been recommended by her doctor to

spend a fortnight in the hopfields, and
| Miss Morgan, whose mother had died of
| eonsnmption, picked hops every vear on
| principle, just as Judge Marier's dangh-
tors visited Long Branch,  *And all the
| handsomer sinco he has turmed groy! |
do wonder why he never married.”
“Don't you know? snid Miss Morgian
| sagely.
|  “No"

“1 can tell you, then," sald the rector’s
| danghter, who dearly loved a morsol of
| gennine romance, “Beecpuse his first

lovo jilted him.”

“As if any one would jilt Will Pen.
| dexter!” said incredulous Fanny,

! “Oh, but he wasn't Bquire Pendexter

then—and all this bappened 20 yoars
| ago," averred Miss Morgan, her fiving
| fingers never leaving off among the clos-
ters of pale green hops,  “That was be-
fore he inherited Pendextéer farm. He
wasonly s poor young farmer then, with
his own living to make, and this was a
beantiful girl who wasspending the sum-
mer here.  And they were engaged and
all—and the very night before the wed-
ding she ran way with an Italinn, one
Count Caprivi, who was singing on the
Noew York stuge.”

Fauny drew u long breath.

“And whnt became of them?' said she.

“Oh, they went to Italy, where the
count expected to snceeed to lnrge es-
tates, nnd 1 suppose they are therenow.”

Fauny looked with secret awe at the
ruddy face and mugmificent height of
Will Pendestor ns he sauntered down
the greon aisles of waving tendrils and
tremulous leaves, and almost wondered
to hear him ask Mabala Bently about
her baby in the offhand, ordinary lan-
guage of everyday life, and give lame
Billy Bartlett “Good day,"” just as if
there bad been no Countess Caprivi in
the world.

But Panny Dix was but a girl yet.
She did not know how 20 years will
bridge over the darkest gulfl in a hnman
life, There is no scar that will not heal
in 20 years. There is not & grave on
which grass will not grow—aye, anid
daisies bloom—in 20 years,

*“1 do not know that we can take an-
other hand, Simpson." said Squire Pen-
dexter meditatively. *“The field is crowd-
ed already,"”

“What 1 thought, exsctly, sir,” said
the overseer lly. “But this
‘ere is n pretty young slip of o girl, with
a fecblo mother dragging along on her
arm. And a man don't like to say ‘mo’
tosuch! So I thought T'd just speak to

you before"—

“Where are they? eaid the llll.l.im,
rubbing the gold knob of hia walking
cane against his noso, and Fimpson knew
that the cuse of the forlorn strangers was

hnng over

l

wo come? T lenew i man roned Pendex-
ter onee, whn'—

Y ow" waid the squire, who hind glven
n little start at the first connd of that
low contealto volee. “I was 1, Clars
Caprivil To think thnt fate should hnve
bronght na together agnin nfter ol Diess
yenrs|”

The pale woman strig
and clutehed ot hor
strong nrni.

“Let va g
wo have ma

elod to her foed
danghter's #lim

Wi

moe my

v Fsorn,” said she,
y o mdwtuke,  Give

ehawl. Quick! Lot ns go!”

“But, mother, whe? soodhed the girl
who sénrealy ns o i preheaded nl
this hyplay Dot you hsre what 4

gentleman gaye? Weosn have work b
nud food and shelter,  Maother, git dowr
anin?  You are trembling ol over!”

“1 tell yon, chilid, yom don't
anid impationt Clarn, pokscsacsd with »
sort of wild, unreasoning terror. *We-
we must go!™

SClarn,” sald the squire, he himself as
puming the direction of afMaie, “the
child is right. Lot bygones be hygones
You don't suppose I wonld turn yon fromw
my door?"

Clara looked into his face

“Have you forgiven me, then ¥ eaid alie,

“Forgiven yon! Yes, years and yeare
ago.  Let us be friends ngoin, Clora™

For his heart ached to see how pale
and wan she woas—how haggard wors
her choeks, nnd how like smonldering
fires the light burned in the sunken eyes

She told him all that afternoon, while
pretty Isora was stripping the clustered
hops from the vines with o dozen girls ne

now

rrl'ti,\-‘ and as blooming as herself, how |

wr life had hoen an aimless wreck: how
Carlo Caprivi had boen no count nfto
all, but a nameless pretendor, with nei.
ther honesty nor money s how b ha Teft

| tomsl,

son Uleorge amd Stage Driver Joe Ridge-
way of the Yosemite line some time
since. George, yon know, Is engineer on
the Contral Pacific railrond, on the divis
fon botween Wells and Carlin.

*Well, he and Ridgewny thought they
would go up above Glacler point and
have o look nrouml. Yo know that to |
get to Glacler point you must climb |
about 8,500 feet and do it all in bat Hitle |
mors than a conple of miles.  It'sn hard
nnd when you get up there yon |
look sheer down, na it were, from o bal

loon upun the world. Before yom are
spread the wilorfalls of the Mercod river,
the snow cappnd cones ol the Siorras

nand everything to make np o garden of
wonders,  Probably in the world there
does not exist a grander sight

“1t is within the confines of the cele- |
brated Mariposa grant, to which the
dauntless explorer, Colonel Joln U, Fre-
wont, once hnd a title, but which he
finnlly lost after much litigation. This
was for wany years known as tho home
of largo numbers of grizzlies, the most
formidable to be found anywhere. Since
there were so many of them, not all the
hunters that have gone into that region
have succesded in wiping them out,

“When Georgoe and Joo had finally |
sucoeeded in getting to the top and they
had gazed upon the panorama before
them, they started to the south on 8
thoulder of the mountain. They had
not proceeded far when there were in-
dications of bears. Their great tracks
were visible in some places nlong the
trail, and they kept a sharp eye ont for
them. They thought without noticing
much that they were the trucks of blnck
bears,  Thers were some birds, und al-

! together the bLoys were enjoying them- L

her with the baby Teorn on her hands te |

shift as best she might for herself, and
vens killed inn gnmbling braw]; how she
had struggeled on for yenrs constantly
feeling herself less nble to wage nnequai
warfare with the world,

“Clorn,” snid the squire, when she had
finished, “why ddn't yvou come to me?

“Beeanss | had wronged yon so decp
ly," she faltered.

“You might have known 1 wonld have
been kind, even to Capriviechild. Well,
it doean't matter now. You are here,
and yon must stay here. Do yonu hear
me, Clara? Must! Bless my heart! Yoo'll
grow strong in these country breezes
and that pale girl of yours will get color
in her face.”

o they staid nt the Pendexter furin,
and beantifnl Isora Caprivi grew fairer
to look npon with every passing day.

“Clarn,” said the blunt squire ono day,
“that girl of yours is prettier than ever
yon were,”

“I know it,” said Mme, Caprivi,

And s sho spoke the words o pang of
jealousy struck sharply through her
heart, Yot was it not natural enough
that Squire Pendexter ghould take note
of Isora's opening loveliness?

And in her
wrestlod with her own heart nnd con-
quered it,

“He will marry Isora,” she told ber-
solf. “Isora is beautiful, and he is in
the prime of life—it is ay it should be—
while I—1 am only n wreck, waiting on
the shore of time for the ususl billow to
come and sweop me away, God bless his
noble heart! God bless my sweet souled
girl! And God grant that they may be
happy together for many, many long and
bappy years!"

The squire came to Mme, Caprivi the
pextday with rather un embarrassed face,

“It is coming,” thought Clara; “T knew
it wonld."

“Clara,"
ask you,"

8he held ont her hand with'a smile.

“Ask it, then, freely,” she eaid gra-
cionsly.

“Shonld I be making a fool of myself
if, at my age, I were to marry?

“Yon would be doing the most proper
and natural thing in the world,” Clara
answered, still smiling, althongh her
heart seemed to stand still within her.

“Then, by Jove, I'll risk it,” eaid the
squire jubilantly. **Clara, will you have
me? Bhall we begin our disjointed lives
over again, my girl?™

Mme, Caprivi grew pale, then red.

“Halloo!" gaid Bquire Pendexter, “have
1 spoken too abruptly? Have you"—

“No,"” said Clars faintly. *But—but
I thought it was [sora that you loved.”

“Then you thought wrong," said the
squire briskly. “I have never loved any
;o‘?;un but you, Clara, and | never

Bo they were married quietly, and the
sutumn of lifo shines softly over them
o eiier g

over
dexter farm.

And poor Clarn is content at last.—
Tmulﬂu

Adwrthw in Tue th'alt.

said he, “I've a question te

rolves

“Juat ns they begun to descend a wind-
ing knoll on the ridge they heard o |
thrashing in the bushes as of some one
whaling them with a long club. The
two had become separnted,  Ridgowny
was where ho could get tho best view,

| and he suddenly canght sight of a big,

room that night Clarn |

.B‘u?ttm Globa.

grayish black object lying on n log. He
knew at once that it wnsn grizzly, and
he let fly at him,

“Whether he hit him or not was never
found out, but immediately there was
more thrashing and a shrick from the |
bear that made the tall pines ring. Then
there began a journoy of that bear Lo- |
ward George, It was rapid, for n griz- |
zly can run like a wild bnffalo, nn- |
wieldly as bo looks, Ridgeway conld see
that bo had sniffed George or canght a |
glimpse of him throngh the bushes, and
he yelled to him to look ont, as the griz
zly was after him. Then he took to his
heels himself, George had scarcely gol
the warning when the bear was almost
upon him. He turned and flew down
the mountain,

It was s terrible race.  Now it wounld |
look as though George wonld evade the |
bear, and then it would appear that there |
wis no escaping his paws.  George zig- |
eagged over stumps, fullen trees and
throngh bushes, the bear still after him, |
and finally fell down a rocky declivity.
where for o time he lay balf dead. The |
great brute had finally given uop the |
chuse, luckily for the young man ho was |
aftor, und at length Ridgeway got w |
George nnd helped him to stand np. |

“Now, here n strange discovery was
mide, to which [ eall your attention,
You have heard of people's hair turning
white in & night, us thongh a man had
lived a lifotime in a fow hours.

*“When George got down to my pluce,
his hair, which since his birth had been
flat on his head, stood up like stubble,
as though it was wazed and combed up.
More than that—it staid so for two weeks
before he counld get it down to where it
was formerly.

*The terrible race he had with the beaz
bad caused it. We all took notice of it
and talked about it during the whole
two weeks. | suppose this may seem
impossible to some, and they may not
believe it, but itisentirely true. Nothing
any of us could do during the fortnight
wounld make the hair stay down.

“George (s s brave aa anybody, but
he couldn't help knowing the awful dan-
ger ho was in, and when his hair rose
up the consciousness of the danger was
80 great and remained so long with him
that it took this length of time for itto
get down aguin.  Since then ho is hav-
ing no use for bears, especially grizslies,
and those familiar with the dangerous
race he had do not ut all wonder at it."
—8San Franclsco Examiner.

Large Writing Unfashiouable.

It is not the latest style to write as big
as possible, but it is the latest fad to
muake the bigness bigger than any other
"“A'fh‘“n'“"’“a"’""’"ﬁ |

t utt(not any longer)
ldx:;onyonrlum no date,
nomunttopunntutolt. It ia

high style to be misunderstood by all ex
the woman to whom you write.—

the remnins.

of

his spirit may be kept froan departing,
and at tho snme timo isennbled by n se
riea of systemntic disturbances of the sir
within the exlinder to communicnte with
hia frienda throngh the telegraphic in-
stromemt,  [e is dying with consump-
tion, snd the publie probably will not
bhave long to wait for the test of his ex.
periment.  If it shonld prove sncesssful,
his friends are pledged after three days
to unseal the eylinder and allow the
spirit to deport nod thenseal npoand bury
Pittsburg Dispatel

Mere Is n Farm With a History.

Colonel Merit M. Miseimerof the Falls

French Creek hoted a hought of
Henry W. Watson of Ik connty the
Urner furm in Warwick township, Ches-
ter county, 129 acres, for #5000, On this
farm the ol Seventh Duy Haptist harial
gronnd is Joeated, an nere or more, the
wills of which inclosure the colonel will
repair.  In this place of rest thero wore
interments dating back to 1060, and the
whole number Luried is probably over
100, There was onco n frame mesting
house in which the Seventh Day people
worshiped, bnt it was torn down or re-
moved long ngo—none there for probably
T0 years or more,

Over two yenrs ago the French Creek

| Valley Railrond eompany, or some of its

promoters, bought this Urner farm of
El Urner. administrator, for 88 por
acre. It was intended toerect a large
hotel om the premises. Subsequently it
changed hands and becnme the property
of Mr. Wateon, Colonel Missimer will
sell n portion of his purchase in building
lots, having 1,000 already Iafd emt.—
Pottstown Ledger.

8t Teresa In the United Statos,

Teresa Urren, the living patron saint
of the Yaqui Indians, who was banished
from her mountain home in Mexico wov-
ernl months ago by order of government
anthorities, the charge against her being
that she was working up a spirit of war-
fare pmong the Indians, i mnking her
home nt Nogales, A, T., just across the
Megican line.  Sbecontinues to perform
many miraculous cures by simply laying
on of hands, and thousands of ignorant

| Mexicans and Indians have visited her

since she was exiled. The people of No-
gales have taken o kindly interest in the
remarkable girl, whose powera of heal-
ing the sick and aflicted are mysterions,
“81." Teresa is o beautiful girl, 17 years
of age.—Cor, 8t. Louis Globe-Democrat.

A Century From Cabot to Lodge.
Henry Cabot Lodge is the $6th man
who has been honored by the state of
Massachusetts with o seat in the United
States senate since congress was organ
| iged in 1789, It is an interesting coin-

| cidence, by the way, that the great-

| grandfather of Mr. Lodge, George Cabot,
was n United States senntor from Mas-
sichusotts just i century ngo, he having
been elected in 1701 to serve until 1706,
His grandson's term will expire in 1800,
#o that there will bo three years in the
two centuries when the great-grand

| fathor and the great-grandson will have |

been wenring the same togn, with a cen
tary hotween them, ——Ilu-tun Herald.

lutum ol an Eminent Botuulsts

Professor ., S, Snrgent, the eminent
botanist and promoter of arboriculture,
has veturned from a trip to Japan. Itis
plensant to know that he regards his ex-
ploration a8 n remarkably successful
one, He traveled nearly all over the
empire, made a very large herbarinm

and brought home a number of species |

of trees and shrubs, of which a consid.
erable portion has never yet been brought
into cultivation. Every lover of trees,
plants and general gardening will extend
cordial welcome to the professor on his
safe return.—Mechan's Monthly,

Quick Declsion.

The London chamber of arbitration
appears to be well established and work-
ing sncoessfully along the lines laid
down by the founders. Its proceedings
in & case heard before it two weeks ago
ure described thus: “The arbitrator was
one of tho ablest men in the city of Lon-
don; the hearing occupied two hours:
the whole of the fees amounted to 4
guineas, and the case wounld certainly
have occupied fonr days in hearing in &
court of law."

The Cam o Transatlantique has
again brought forward the question of
lighting the Atlantic roote from Ireland
to Newfoundland. It is proposed to
moor 10 powerful floating lights 200
miles apart and connected by electric

cables,

was bequeathed to the

poorofmunbythnhh E. V. Ashton
of that city, but the money has only just
become available through the death of
his childless widow at Tunhridge Wells,
England.
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Rrerybody Guess!

A
f',uj..-'l.hu.
Honse

Fre6 60 Al

and continuing until closing
day of Febrnary, 28th. I offer
to all an

Opportunity

And some person is sure to
receive my offer.

A beantitul pair of Chen-
neile Pourtiers

GIVEN FREE

To the person guessing near-
est to the number of beansin

the jar in my window.

All are invited to deposif
your gnessing slip free,

The New York Racket Store,

The Cheapest One Price Hovse
in the County.

M. J. Coyle.

e

 GHANGEABLE WEATHER !

Nuture has seen fit to have
chungeable weather and why
not have your person garmented
with 8 neat and nobby suit
made of heavy-weight muterial
to sult the weather that s now
ereeping upon us, You need u
new winter suit and as the cold
WHVOR are very uncertuin you
will be wise if you place yours
order now for winter wesring
apparel, so a8 to have it to don
when  blustering  weather s
ushered in. Such an lmmense
line of winter patterns was
never displayed in town ws can
b sean at

J. €. FROEHLICH'S,

S Next deor 10 Hotel McConne




