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A Christmas Love Story.
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alusiness of hiring out vehicles or eor-

ik the station mauster, and he had

9 fnatont o quarter of an hour he re-
and carrfiliined,

1nder PHOMR “Wol, sir,” ho said, “there is just one
n has b ‘
] our fis
 followed §
ton Time

in1bis villaze who witl o to Dolliver's

eler, - |

1ttle mochigirves,

the oxledl :lem,lilmg to pay him something extra,

, the puubl ¢l have to send a man over Lo-
il mrro with the stage driver o bring,

y Veh] it back, o S~ A ; ¥

ol & end wvesiies, in Tough times

or COTHEEMiketho.n, prople always charge su.. -
3 ERLE Al g Bl

1o distend {bing extea,”

o ascarisitll Lputthe matter bofore Miss Weldon, |

odometer Wl he did ot hesitato to say that

wher than take the wisk of bemnz
B lized (o remain in the viliage, wh:re

soen 3“& ¥ wers ]

; e no  accommnlations for
3 fastonecig ., 3 :
bR Eﬂ“}‘am. she would tnke the risk of
2 I g me drive her to the Dolliver's.
.{fa llm:,u _mtijnthonlny seven miles,” she said,
;heel oM 1 the horse is | :
0 Lo rse is good enoveh, Tdon't
nronnd B I there is to happen,”
me $his Tl l\:almpE:Ll tirougl the snow to Peter
1 it movel *8 store, aud quiclly arrunged

Sthbim for the

another; I ¢\ hire of his horge and

fme dollars may seem a good deal,
“!ilttommu

¥ound at the station in ton minutes,”
T3
in

0 oy

1#
‘*"R‘-sirida itvlthnut holls.”
8 o oL eomplain of the delay, al-

snrvejor %’;3?11 hal been getting dreadfully
fathet of_’ Wi k. The station master had had
one in 14 ':ﬁ"‘tm from up the line, stating that
ot it GO s vy raln with a snow plow was on |
i # 1oter Ol g o &nd Iwas very much afraid that
an eldon would conclude to wait and

Wikout
T ¢

tt

L Chiase,

Jui eome to {he hoyse, ”

!E:E‘:it'h 1 0 the house,
v

T eldon, ang awny we jingled.

e stute of the case was this: Miss

: Lady by the slove, was on
L Ch pacty atthe
iver, some

fig, they woud Le sure we had nut!

Muing passengers, but an idea had |

wday, for there i3 no chance of getting |
bkto-nght, but the man who keeps
lie store here, My, Peter Clase, has |
£ a horse and sleih, and if you choose |
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llal( i hour a litile sleigh, drawn |
nlg brown horse, came up to the

o

rl ?ultl have been hiero cooner,” said |

fir'a 838, "but it was a good while be-
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ldn't want to take a Christmas !
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know perfectly well,” added | 1 ean't bear to think

| again in that sloigh, and with that,

more enjoyment than I had counled an
for this Christmas,

A youny man and a young woman,
both of lively disposition, pood friends,
fellow-workers, and nothing more, are
much more likely to have 4 merry time
in a ease like this than if they wers a

| pair of lovers, or even if one of them
waore a lover, True love implies o cer- |

tain seriousness, and is not infrequent-
ly eciaducive to demnreness,

The snow was deep on the road and |
sametimes drifted, but the sleigh went |
ibhreugh it well enough. The hovae, |
liowever, probably not a very good trav-
eler on the best of roads, mace but slow |
progress.  Bub although he was an ani- |

mai of deliberate aetion, possessing, as

| Miss Weldon thought, an wslhetie tugn

of mind, whizh made him objeet to de-
stroy the virgin smoothness of the snow

with his great hoofs, he was strongo. )
and that was the ma'n point. With rea-

zou to believe that wa should salely

nry slowly, and my companion appeared

| 1o be of my way of th'nking. The beauty
lof tho snow-decorat-d forests, lields,

anil hills was enocuch to make our ar-
tist hearts satistied, eren if the horse
shiould decline to do more than walk,

1t begun te grow dark, and we had not
reaghed the hospitable mansion to which
we were bouwmd, but there was a beauti-
ful weirdness in the snow seenes, soft-
ened by the dusky light, and our hearts
and the bells were still merry, Dt as
it grew davker and darker we both be-
gan to wish that we stood in the light
and the warmth of the Dolliver house.
1 whipped the horse, who made a few
bounds through the snow and then re-
lapsed inte his former trob. It was no
use to try to hurry him,

Several times Mlizs Weldon hal as-
sured ma that she was not in the least
anxious, and that she wuas sure wo
should now reaeh the house in a very
shorl time, Jihink she was ahbout {o
say somoething of the kind again, when
suddenly the exclaimed in a volee that
had a ring of heatty chectiulness in it,
very different from her previous expres-
sions of thonghtiu! encouragement:

“Here itis. Didn't I tell you? We
are at the very gate.”

Sure enougzh, there was the gate with
a lamp on one of the posts, and there in
the midst of {ts wh tened grounds was
the house, its windows lizhted and a
iamp on tha pinaza.

When I pulled up to the docr, Iat-
tempted to bound from the sleigh, but
my bound was a poor ong, for [ tound
that my legs were conewhat stiffened
by the eold. As I helpel Miss Weldon
to alight, I eould peroene that she was
not nearly so active as T had generally
kunown her. The door opened before we
had time 1o rench it, and an elderly
woman, with a Christmas look about
her, which.was absolutely warming,
steod in the Lroad portais.

Wao stopped on the piazza before en-
tering, stamping 2nd shaking ourselves,
for we were two lizures of snow,

“Our valises are in the ba'k of the

! sloigh,” I endd. and, to my surprise, my

tcoth ehattered a little as I spoke. “I
think the norse will stand until some

! pno takes him.”
bain coming down that dny—it was a i

We then went in. Suddenly Miss
Weldon stopped and looked from right
10 left, and, turning {o the good wom-
an, she exclaimed:

“This is not Dr. Dolliver's house?”

"0t eourse not," said the other; "did
you think it was? Maior Pendallas
lives here.”

“Miss Weldon and T looked at eaech

1l | otherin dismay,
e ot to see what hie conld do with it

“We have made a mistake,” I said,
“How much further on is it to the Dol-
liver place?”

“It isn’t farther on at all," the

thing you can do.  Where isn’t anyholy | woman replied; “itis not on this road

at all.”

“It is too bad,” Isaid. “They told
us at Boynton it was a straight road,
and we could not miss jt."

“Sn it ig: but three miles below here

il_ill'.'e ;h“? of him and do your own | there is o fork that anybody might mis-
ez I think you can get it, if you! yake, especialiy at night, with the roads
' unbroken. But come in and get warm;

you must be half frozen. I'll have a

il =Y "e.\‘ln
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AN ANIMAL OF DELIBERATE ACTION

. man throw a blanket over the horse,”

and with this she showed us into a
largo room Wwith a wood tire blazing on
the hearth. She pushed two chairs be-
the fire.
f0!:23‘11, ?iuwn,” she eaid, “and get a l_itt.l_e
warm, If I am not mistaken this is
Miss Clara Weldon, Yes, I thought so,
It's been a long tima since 1 have seen
vou, Iam Mrs. Bardsley. 1 keep house
for, Major Pendallas. l'xcuse me for &
moment.” ‘ =
“What a grand thing this fire is," said
1, “and who is Major Tendallns?”

o[ pever saw him in my life,” gail |

Miss Weldon, following my example

and drawing up close to the fire, “but T!
| have often heard of him. Ho used to]

i ¢ ink now he has | s :
| be in the army. 1 think, and now he has | toward me. I know you in the best] COMINON thing to have more than one

d has all sorts ol fipe

g _f. e ® oW was gtil] falling, but we did | horze.”

:“"”*nsle suited my spirits well.

:"‘;“d that, and new that we had
ki Bgtﬁ- I'was glad that Mr. Chase
¢d to find the bells. Thelr|hop

Telelgh ride with Clara Weldon was | did mot ive much tho

i id not include the | leaning b
1 was glad she did noi in¢ { like it. I am a bachelor, sir, and it} . . one
| takes a good deal to keep that sort of 2 liquld in a saucer and wet the staine

driver in her objections, and gaid I

do something for us.

would be able to .
ed that the MajorBut at the time I | man content snd easy in his mind,

ught to the sub. | Plctures an

eat, Tor my whole'soul’ Was occupie
reveling in the genial heat. I had had
no idea that I was sq cold.

In about five minutes the door opened
and a tall, broad-shouldered man, wenr-
ing a hieavy pea-jacket, awl an unmis-
takalle air of being the master of the
hu_uae, cntered the ruom, He was
middle-aged, had side whiskers and
brllght blue ey s, We both rose, and
with outstretehel Land he greeted
Miss Weldon,

“Delighted to see you,” he said in a
hearty tone, “Mrs, Darisley tells me

el G

you have loat your way, but that doesn't |

matter. I'll make that all right.”
".'Luen e turned toward me, and Miss
Welden introdueed me.

“Ashmead:” he repeated, 2s he grasped |

my haud,

“Yes," 1 replicd.
mend.”

As I spoke he gave me a quiek look,
and seemed about 1o say somr.}'lhing in

“Henry ¢, Ash-

referense to my name, but he cheeked |
]11|11:'-§,-‘!t', and urged us to sit down azain,
“What you must do now is to get |

warm,” be said, and he pus two great
logs on the five.

With a few questions and withoul sit-
ting down he made himsel{ wequainted
with the situation. tor a moment ho
gazed down upon us, and then he sald:

“The fivat thing to do now that yon

are i ilttie thawed, is {0 got off your,

coats and wraps.”

“That is haxdly worth while,” T re-
[ plied, “for as scon us we are well ! and [ llke a siraightforward and practl-

warmed we must get on, in gome woy
or other, to the Doliver house.”
“Sir," said Ma‘or FPendollas, “there

is no Doliver house {or you m-n:"llt.f

Here you ate, and here you stay, It is

veach our journey’s end, it did not trou- | three miles back to the main road, and

tle me that wo were making that jour- !

then you wouid have two miles more to
go, nud Lbefure yon reehed the Dolliver
house 1hiere is a long hellow, and at this
present moment the.snow is probabiy
drifted five feet,  IF you had taken the
right road you most likely woulld have
been in thet snow crift now, [ have
gleighs anl teans ensugh.and no oubl
1 could putl you through, bt it is bow-
ing now as well as enow.ng, and L am
not zoing toiet a youny lady go cutinto
a storm like this, espefaliy when she

has had alveady as much as she is abio |

bags will be brought in, and your horse
putin the stable. Mrs, Bardsley will
take charge of Miss Weldon, I'll at-
tend 1o you, slr, and supper will be
ready in half an hour,” and without
waiting for an answer he leil the room,

We looked at each other and laughed.

“That is just what I hope! he would
do,” said Miss Waoldon, *I huve had
all the sieighlng I wans for this day.”

“Good!” I ¢ried, throwing off my
overcoat; “I feared I mizht have topor-
suade yeu,"

“That is really abzurd,” she said, “as
if the storm and Major Pendalias were
not quite enough,”

In five minutes Miss Weldon had
hoen carrie off by the beaming Mrs,
Bards oy, whije Ma'or Pendallas con-
ducted me to a bel-toom on the groutd
fioor, in which I found a crackling wood
fire. The house was a large one, and
seemed to be, lighted from iop to but-
tom,

We three sat down to a big round
gupper table, and as might have hen

expected the meal was bLountifui, Lot
and most grateful and cheery 1o the two |
| storm-bonten travelers, who hnd eaten

nothing since brga’fast cxcept ol unad-
tractive luncheon on the train.

Uur host did most of the talking, and
wo were well content to have him du i,

“Ypg cannot imagine,” he burst out,
ns goon as wo were & ated, “how glal I
am to have you Lwo people h re. 1ex-
pected to spend this Christmas eve . ab-
solutely atone, and I should have felt

that, for 1 never did anyth'ng ot the

kind before, snd fom a ‘boy I have
thought more vi Christuas eve than ot
Christmas day. Thereis less of a strain
in it. On Christmas day you feel as if
you ought to be awful ,olly, hecauro if
vou don’t, you won't lLave another
chance tor a year. On Chrisimas eve

one ¢ n be olly without thinking of it. |

Tt there are any shortecomings they can
ba made up next vay, Last yoas my
niece was with me and we had plenty of
Compaiy, put now she's marded and
clearsd ont witerly. Gane to Eurove
with her Lusband, and intends to sty
there.

“Tut the storm has Leen -,:{_ml to me.
0! this ehicken, |

Let me give you a piee
sir, and some Luttos I'his is Curist-
mas buiter, especialy nale from the
cream of Lwo eows, both granddaughiers
of the grens Cavalier George.”

The Major's anticipation of a truly
joily Christmas eve was interfered with
by Miss Weidon, who declared, shortly
after nine o’clock, that she was so fa-
tigued by her day’s experiences that she
wou'd be oblige! to bid us_gool-night,
Whent she had goue the Maior and I
cach lighted a cignr and drew up before
the big fire in the parior.

~1 can’uheip being disappointed,” said |

he, “for T intended to get up a lot of
games, and have Mrs, Bardsley and her
daughter in. 'They arovery respectable
people, and at Christmas time we al-
ways have them in at the games, But
bed is the bost place for Miss Weldon
after what she has pulled through this
day. AndIamsoveeicedlo have you
both in the house that J sha’n’t grum-
ble. It doesn't matter in the least that
when thr sun st to-day I had never
sepn either of you, nor you me. Lknow

| who you are, and you know who I am;
at least Miss Weldon knows, anl that's |

enough.”
“But you don't knpw me,” I said.
“Indeed 1 do,” he exclaimed, slapping
one of his eprea’l-out knees and leaning

f wonder if he would | kind of & way, 1 have one of your pie-

tures. Now, don’t go and say you are

“I am that man,” I replied.
“1 dign't doubt it,” said the Major,

ack in his chair, “you look

P
yours last fall ano am very fond ot look-
ing at it, Come with me and I'll show
it to you.

The Major then prozeeded to a me-
dinm-sized rcom in the front of the
house, which he enlled his reading room.

“It [sn't o study,” said he, “for 1 never
study, and it isn't a library, for it hasn’t
books enough for that, but it is as good
a r.om to read in as I know. A fine
: light, and always cool in summer—there
! is the picture,” and he held up a lamp
pefore one of my lorg» landscapes, =

“1 thought Burnet owned that!” I ex-
elaimed,

“Yes, he did, but he's been hard up
lately, and had tosell off pari of his
collection, I enapped up that as soon
as I saw it. Theve are things in that
i pieture that you seidom see in palntings,
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- nlly the fingers and toes are devoid of
nails and the member presents a res
Owing to the seclusion of their valql
loy home but few outsiders hove wit~

its Members Havo Feet and Tingers | nessed these strange frenks. Bocauas

Like Eagles’ Talons—They Are
Intellizgeat and ‘Thrifty
I'"uzzle for Scientista

of the inaceessibility of Zoar they ara
almost completely ont off from inier-
urse withstranzers.  Notwithstand-
ing their deformities the claw-dngered
folk manege to support themseives by

N the Cattaraugus River, neat | enltivating the clearings made in
the boundary between Erie | {heir woodland home.
and Cettrrangus Connties, N.

Y., searce thirky miles irom | dians who cowe from the reservation
the busy, bustling eity of Buffalo,thero | to barter their wares in tho form of

‘Their only visitors are the {ow In-

That's Lamothy grass in that meadow,
and acut about the end of June would
mike hay wordh about §20 a ton. It's
ready to cut now,” sald he, *and {rom
the jo of the leav.s on the trees,
and the size of those mutlein plants, I
should say it was in June that you fook

i .

t*T made ny studies in June,” T eaid,

I *Goad,” he eried; "I know it, Therm
iz no nonsensea ahout that meadow, such

| as you would see in most pietures. No

busnes and struggling briars, or patehes

of red elover and orchard grass. I am

n siraighiforward and practical man,

[
1

el pleture. Of course you couldn't
help the da‘sies, and no morecan I in
my own meadows,

“Xow, then,” said he, when we wers
| aga'n Lefore the fire, "you can see for

live a number of strapgely deformed
people who are known in the vicinnge
a8 the claw-fingered or elaw-footed
tribe. As the appellation wonld in-
dicate, these peculiar folks ave afflict-
od with the oddest malformations of
the estremities, catsing their hands
and sometites feet to mora closely re-
semble the claws or tolons of some
huge bird of prey than the normal ex-
{remities of human beings.

There are several families of thesns
queerly formed people living in the

baskets, moceasins and faney beads
work, and now and then the passing
of au unwelcome {iraveler through
their secluded vale,—Ncw York Hers

040 Ways of Procnving Water,

Water is procured in various ways
in different parts of the globe.

found some time ago, while wandering
among the Tnmae-Humae Mountains,

scatterad hamlet whiel bears the bib-
lieal tifle of the Valley of Zoar.
title seems a wisnomer, for there is
no Sodom or Gomorrah adjacent to
threathen the destruction of the con-
tented viilagers, The Velley of Zoar
is iocated in ome of the most pistur-

The

| yourself how I know you, and I can tell
vou thut it delights me o have in my
l:ouse tie man who palnted that picture.
! Atter a while T'H brew o bowl of regeni’s
‘ punch. DLut it ien't late enough for
that. We'll have a bachelar night of it.
| By next Christmas 1 suppose the young
| lady will put a veto on bachelor nights.”
‘ “Yeto?” said 1. "What do you mean?”
| “You will surely be martied by next
i hristinas,” he repliced,
¢ Married!” I exelained with a laugh,
! “we huve never thought of Leing mar-
ried.”

The Ma'or took his ecigar from his
mouth, put his hands upon his knees,
leaned 1orward and looked at me,

“Do you mean to say, shy, that youn
and Miss Weldon are not cngaged 1o be

marred*”

i  “Notatall,” said I. “We haves known
oach other a long time, hut we are
triands and nothing move.”

“well, I'll be hanged!" cried Malor
Pendallas, throwiug sway his cigar and
rising abruptly from his chalr. Then
s'anding with his baek to the flre he
looked down upon me.

“How I am dicappointed, I surely
thought you two were a team, and a fing
one. [ had made up my mind o it, and
pow I am set back, Ifeelas il I were
driving a big Percheron and a polo pony.
I'm a practical,s common-sense man,
aniI don't minl asking practiral, com-
mon-sense questions I have done that
all my life, and though I have made a
good many people mad, it has always
Leen botter for me in the end. Now,
would you mind telling me if that young
woman is engazed to somebody clse, or
if you are? Don't get angey. If any-
boidy 15 angry I ought to be.”

1 was not in the least offendod, There
was an impetuoss but kindly earnest-
ness wbout the man which impressed ma
very agreeably. There are some people
whose libertles arce pleasant rather than
othe:wise; the Major was one of those
peo e,

{ " Iam hot engaged,” I said, with a
smile, “and I have no reason to believe
! tha. sho is.”

! Major Pendallas thrust his hands Into
¢ hig trousers pockets, strolled 1o the end
o? the large rcom, and then, turning,
vams Lack and sat down.

“I beliave, said he, “that the man
who lives alone doas more thinking to
the minute than ether people. Whon
she was pouring out tha coffeo to-night,
I and yuu were Landing your eup to her,
i and both of you were laughing at the
| euzar, I stopped eating and eaid to my-
| sel:, ‘That is as perfoct a match as I
| aver saw.’ And in regard to human
Lieings 1t is vory seldon thatI think
that. And now you turn around and
toll me that you aind she go single."

1 could not help laughing at the seri-
ous way in which he discussed the sub-
oot

"] am sorry lo dissapoint you,” said
1, “but Miss Weldon and I are net mas-
rying people. For myself, I cannot af-
furd mairimony.” :

“That's what I onee thought,” he said,
“and for thirty-live years I have re-
pretted that 1 was foulish enough to
think so."”

itwas plain that my host was a man
of nervens tomperament.  He could not
sit still while consldering the subject,
evidontly of deep interest to him. He
now rose, folded his arms, and looked
| at me steadily for tully & minute. A8
he gazed at me his eyes seemed to grow
Lrighter and larger.

“1t was my intention {0 make a busi-
ness proposition to you, foundeld cn
! what you and Miss Weldon sald about
| {his part of the coun ry and how much
i you liked it. I consideied it one of the
i happiest thoughts I had ever had.”

“\what was it?" I asked, s good deal
amused, but eareful not to show it.  “I
| hall be glad to hear it, whether I ean
| ageept it or not.” :

i <All right,” said the Major, seating

himself with decision; “you shall have
'it. 1 wilt make the proposltion in the
common-gensa, straightforward manner
in which I intended 1o maks it. Yor
over ten taonths I have been kicking
and [uming at being oblig:d to live
here in this lonely house. To-night I
sa'd to myself, over and over again,
“What wonld I give it these two would
| ent all their meals with me; would come
here and live in this houge?’  And then
I said, 'Why shouldn't they? He's a
landscape painter, and they would want
tolive somewherse in the couniry, and
are not likely to finl any place more
beautitul than this. Now, perhaps that's
just what they want, and what they are
looking for, and the best thing you can
do is to make them an offor without loss

Iy spirits went up to about a hundred
in the shade, but when you tola me you
were not an engaged couple down they
wont, Idon't know how far.”

iTO BE CONTINUED.|

To Lemove Grass Stulns.
During the summer months it i3 a

light dress stained by the grass, writes
i Miss Parloa in her valuable depart-
ment, “Everything About the
House,” in the Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal.  Such marks are easily removed
with alcohol.

part with it. Rub well, and the green

esque epots in the Staie, nestling, an
it does, in a hollow of the heavily
wooded hills which form the “High
banke” marking the sinuone course of
tie swift ronning waters of the Catta-
raugus River.

Here, in almost absolute seclusion,
the elaw-fingered tribe live snd work,
without exeiting specinl comment.
There ate in the neighborhood of ffty
individuals in the commnunity upon
whom the doformity appenrs.
what a feast for dime mosenm manng-
ers they mnst present!
good, honest, luw abidiag, industri-
ous citizens, who calmly pursue the
even tenor of their way, happy and

Think

Yot they are

in the western part of Guiana, that it
was not necesgary for his men to de-
seend to o creek whan they wanted s
drink of water. A vine, known as the
water vine, is found all through that
rcpion, It yields an nbundant supply
of excellent drinking flnid whenever
it is calied upon. This vine grows to
» height of from sixty to ninety feet,
1t is wsunlly about ns thick as the
upper part of tho humnnarm. It
winds loosely abont trees, clambers
up to Yheir pummits, and then falls
down perpendicularly to the ground,
where it takes root again. The ma-
tives cnt this vine off 2t the ground,
and then st the beight of about six or
seven feet they out it again, whioh
leaves in their hands & very stout
pieceof wood u little longer than them-
selves, In order to obisin the sap
they raise the lowar end of the vine
upon kome support and apply tue
upper end to their mouths.

Bix feet of the vine give about a pint

contentad in their fragal lot and sim-
ple, old trshioned homes.

The remarkable malformation is not
confined to either aex, and is evident-
1y of a hereditary nuture. The nnfor-
tunsates are perfectly formed men and
women otherwise, of avarage intellect,
with & tendeney toward square jawed
fortures and undersized stature.
Whenee they eame and ut what period
they eettled in the valiey is a mystery
which not even the oldest inhabitant
cen solve.

According to the legend, the found-
er of tho family was named Joshus
Rolbins, who came from New Engiand
early in the century. In support of
this stafément; the nged Ind1an showed
s well worn powder horn of ancient
pottern with the above nume roughly
eut in its side. The Senecas at that
time traveled at will through the
trackless wilds of nature’s playground.
A band of Indisns had started onm o
big hnnt, when a snowstorm overtook
them and they encamped in the forest
on the north bank of the Cattarangus,
below the lower liwit of what is now
the reservation. Suddealy s claw-fin-
gered, oclaw-footed man, monnted
upon & wenry, bedraggled fittle pony,
rode into iheir midst, and fell ex-
hansted at their feet. He was imme-
diately serzed and bound, i

When his peculiarity was discovered
tho Indisne quickly reieased him, be-
lieving that he wes a magicisn or
medizine man direet from the Great
Father. Ha was taken to the chief of
the village, Dowango, who installed
him with great honors as head medicive
man of the tribe. For many years ho
dwelt among them, and all sorts of
miraculous powers wers attributed to
Arlactonn, as they called him.

Of- hiz antecedents the Indians
learned nothing, thongh it wae under-
stood that ho had heen jilted by his
sweetheart because of his deformity.
Being of & sensitive nature, he liad de-
termined to hide ;his misshappen
hands and feet in the solitude of the

‘wilderness, Finally he disappeared

from the Indion eamp as suddenly as
he had appeared, and they kuew him
no more. 1t is believed that be dis-
covered a community of pioneers, with
one of whom he married and settled
in the valley now called Zoar,
Whatever credencs may be placed
in the lodisu iradition, cerfain it is
that the claw fingered peopls heve
been seen in the valley for thres or
four generations. While they are not

.gstracised socially by the rett of the

commnunity, they ara looked at ssk-
ance by their moie fortuuate neigh-
bors, and a strong prejudice exists
againgh them. Inconsequence, there
is much intermarrying, and this fact
may acconnt for the perpetuation of
the malformation. Thers are more
than half a dozen families of Rob-
binses among the afilioted anes.

In some inetances, their fingers
cuive in, sepsrately, like the claws of
an eagle ; others have the digits grown
tast together, and somewhas carved,
and some have been known to lave
hands like stumps of arme, short, thick
snd square ended, Sometimes only

of water, which quenches thirsl a8
effectively na water from the most re-
'I'he bnshmen in the
Kalobor: Desert often live scores of
miles from places where water comes
During a certain park
of the year sharp storms pass over the
Kalahari, covering the apparently
arid region with the brightest of ver-
dure and filling, for a few short days,
the water conrses with roaring tor-
rents. The bushmen know how o
find water by digging in'the bottoms
of these dried upriver bede. They,
dig a hole thres or four feet deep, sud
and then tie a sponge to the endof &
hollow reed. The sponge absorbs the
moistare st the bottom of the hole,
and the natives draw it into their
mouths through the reed, and then
empty it into calabashes for faturas
In that enormous waste known
as the Gibi Desert, north of Chins,
ghowers sometimes fall dnring the
snmmer, and the torrents of a day fill
the dried up water courses, through
which water seldom rams. Tt is in
these channels that the Mongols dig
their wells, expecting to find a little
water, when npon the surface of the
platean iteelf the eoil has lost sll
traces of humidity. 1t is owing to
the fact that & part of the moisture
falling during a few rainy days is thus
preserved within reach that it is pos-
gible for caravans to eross the deserk
—=Now York Lodger.

freshing brook.

to the surface.

—e R —r
Coeon From Brazil,

North Brazil, which fornishes the
world with most of her rubler at pres-
ont, is now preparing to fornish the
world with cocoa. The Para cooos is
preferred to all other kinds by the -
Yrench ohocolate msuufacturers, to
whom the entire production at present
is shipped, except some small parcels
consigned to Hamburg snd New York,
and yet Para is unable to supply helf
the needs of France,
mors apprecisted than any other ak
equsl prive, the skin being lighter and
iess subject to break and the paste ab-
sorbing morn realily the perfume with
which.it is customary to impregnate
the chocolate.

The Brazilion Government, with m
view to stimulating and encouraging
the increase of plantations and im-
pravements iu the prepsration of eo
coa, hns reduoed the export duty from
ten to four per cemt. The natural
conditions of T'ara are most favorable
to the production of this commodity.
TIts coltivation, which can be carried
on in all parts of the State, presenis
no diffculties, although it requires
carafal tending, The plant takes te
gielding three years after planting,
and coutiuues to beor for from fifty to
gixty yeers, it being necessary merely
to keep it clear of weeds and other
Two Crops a yesr are
pathered, that from May to July be-
ing more abundant.
ble in the cultivation of cocos is the
insuffisicncy of labor.—New TYork

This cocos is |

The only tron-

B

Washington Libraries,

one hand is affected, sometimes both.

Again, both hands and feet may be
claw-like, or perhaps the right hand
snd left foot, or vice versa. HBome
children,born of claw-fingered parents
sre normal and perlectly-formed.
These have, in some inatances, married
other members of the community who
bore no relationship to the tribe
Uponthe arrival of their offspring they
have been shocked to find the malfor-
mations of the grandparents in baby’s
litttle pinks hands and feet.

The dizease, if it may be go enlled,
hereditary through
either father or mother, thets being
apparently no rule to the conirary. fougit at Northallerfon, in Yorkshire,
One of the strongest and strangest |in 1198, between David L of Scot-
characteristics of the deformity is the [ land and Stephen of England, The
nnique prominence and irregularity atandard eonsisted of four conse-
of the finger and toe joints. The liga-| erated banuers, fastened to & mask
tures between the bones berome |surmounted by a pyx containing the
knotted sud herdened, losing their {host. The mast was mounted on &
elasticity, osnsing the joints to be: |eart and taken into the centre of the

of time." | While I was thinking of thig

pecms to - be

Put a little of the

d books help & lot In that | will disappear.

Sinee the yenr 1800, when Congress
first assembled in Washington snd
passed an act appropristing the sum
of $5000 “for the purchese of such
hooke ns may be necessary,’ some fifty
different libzaries, snys the Washing-
ton Post, have been established, and
the number of volumes has increased
from 3000—2)] the Congressional Li.
brary coutsined up to the yest 1814—
to  an aggregate of more than 1,500,-
000 volumes, excluaiva of pamphlets,
charts, ete.

Batt'e of the Standacs,
The battle of the Btandard was

oome ehiffened, generally in » curved | battletield by the Eoglish.



