e

THE PROGRESS: SEPTEMBER

TR R i o WP . TR TNTe—y———. -

17, 1892.

Dy AUGUSTA LARNED.
“Aepyright, 1802, by American Pross Assocla ‘
thon.}

“Don't you know me, Vinie! he
whispersd, bending toward her ear.

Puzzled lines ran in her forehead and
then suddenly the light sprang into her
eyes, “Why yes, of course | know you
—you are Coeorge DBligh” Theu she
paused, s il trying to frame a gnestion
for which the words would not cowme,
aunil said at last:

“Where am |, George?”

“Yon are here in wmy hounse, Vinie
I brought you here in my nrms away
from the fire.”

“Oh, yes," said she, growing birighter,
“1 rernember now. 1 was alune in the
bhouse: Aun had gone to meeting.,  Then
1 saw the people all running and heard
them calling, 'Fire!  And | dow't Seem
to remember what happened after that.”

Her gaze was wisttal and questioning
now as it rested on the captain’s face.
There seomed so many things she wished
tousk, bat for which she could not frawme
sentences,

“You are not afraid to trust me, Vi
nie?”

*Oh. no, Hmrgn." with a little smile
about ber pale hps,  “Why should | be
alraid? [ have always trusted you.”

*1 guess, Vinie, I've been most crazy
with love and remorse all day. Ever
since your Sister Martha came here this
morning; secins us though 1 had slipped
wy anchor and was going right out of
my senses,”

“Sister Martha®' she vepeated with a
questful lopk. “1 don’t know what she
suid, bt I've been thinking of you
Georgo for fifteen years, and yet | was
like one paralyzed that conldn’t put ont

SISTER MARTHA

a hawd 0 heckon.  They tried 1o make
me di you, but I never did. They
told 10 cirange stories of perfidy and a

slissoiate life, but 1 always believed yom
were tron to me nntil they came bet woen
us. | thought yon might go wrong at
times, Gieorge, becanse you are a quick
auwl passionate man, but | knew your
beart. | saw your real self. It makes
e glad to tell you the simple truth at
last. It is jnst as if we wers both dead
and in heaven tulking overthe past, and
clearing up old misnnderstandings with
the hizht of eternity on our faces. | am
a poor, broken winged creature, George
u mirerable little bit of seawoed that
the tide has left high and dry on the
shore. Dut te speak with you onee more,
to tell yon that I always believed in
your better nature is a precious priv-
iloge.”

He pat down his dark head on the edge
of the couch, as if ashamod to let her see
Lis emotion.

“It wna n damnable eonspiracy to sep-
arate us, Vinie. I never can tell you the
whole story, as it has been told to me,
because my lips are sealed by a promise
mado with my hand on tho Testament.
Dut it was all made up of frand and lies.
And they made me think you believed
the lies, and thonght 1 had been triflin
with yon to lead you to ruin, and that
you hated me like poison, but now |
know | was all out in my reckonin, Viaie,
It's as if I'd been'to ses years and years
without seein the sun, No notion where
thenorth star was, either, compass varied
so. Kopt driftin hither and yon, like
an old abandoned hulk on the enrrent.
Tried to go bj" dead reckonin, but | was
all wrong. Tried to éluteh things that
bLadn't no comfort in themn"—

“But when yon saw the old honse
blazing, George, you forgot all that had
come-and gone

“Vinie,” said he, solemnly, [ folt as
if | conld snatch you right out of the
clutches of death,”

“But 1 wasn't worth saving, George—
snch a poor creature, all broken and
spent, tied to the chair or to the bea.
George, yon might as well think of a
dead woman as of me,” >

At that woment the old parrot awoke
on his perch, shogk himself, dabbed
fiercely at his tn_'agut..[iuhsn and piped
out, “(eorge, kiss Polly.” .

Vinie burst info & little, weak, hysteri-
cal langh, and the captain raised her
pale hamd and laid it oo his lips. *Vi-
nie.” ho said. #1 swear I'll devote my
whole life to if you'll let me. 171
cloanse my mmm every foul word and
my heart of every drop of gall. L'l let
nothing come Ia ‘yom, just yom. Il
wateh over y if* yon was & saint
right ont of yen anyd uo wind shall
strike yon ronghly you poor,long suf-
fering, " patient’ Vinie. In not the
heathen follks wonld make me, for right
here on my knees | feel as if 1 could
pray and thank the Lord for giving you
Laclk to wme.” =%

“What's that”™ said Vinie, raising
ber head. They listened to a kind of

woaning and scratching at the door, like

. o hungfy dog pleadin to be let in

“Cap'n Bligh! Capm Bligh!" wailed a
o distracted voice,  *Where's Miss May-
hew? - Some say you kerried hor off ont
the burmn house and some say you
dido't. L ean't find hor. She's lost. Oh,
Cup'n Bligh, open tl
Ann had stumbled into the dark entry
and Captain Bligh took ap the hight and
beld it as she come lmpine forward in
a disheveled stale pitiable o witness,
“Morciful man!” sho exclaimed as
soon a8 hor eves fell on her mistress, ©1f

"yon aint w-liying right hero on Cap'n

Bligh's sofy, of all places in this lown
the most improperest,”

The tone of wailing had changed to
one of sharp rvebuke, like o distracted
mother who, as soon as sho has found
her lost chilid, begins to shake him,

“I conldn’t find yon nowhere, and 1
thought you was smoke suffocated. |
tried to rudh right aoto the kitehen
part when it was all ol a light blaze.
They beld me back by main foree, and 1
guosa kit and seratched hke n tiger cat.
Them insurauce wen, if they choke we,
can’t mako wo say how it ketched, |1
don’t know to save o whethor it was
the chimbly burnin out or ashes in a
bar'l. | someticaes hed put ashes in a
bar'l, bnt was always keerful about
them bein cold and no sparks. 1 them
insuranee men use slow torture they
can't malke me tell; [ don't know,

*"Twas preparatory lecture night and
I was kind of hurried to get my dishes
done and bo off, for | hain't missed a
preparatory locture nover since I cumne
to tho Mayhew place, and that was
wlien Vinio was little; and the lecture
room was warim, and [ sat in a dark
corner up against the wall, and the
miniaster's voice went rizht on without
a change. | knew he was sound in doc-
trine and I could trust him, so | guess |
must have dozed off, for 1 set vight up
with & start wien the church bell clunged
and somebody sereeched fire! and all the
folks began senttlin ont of the room and
I after them as hard as I could pelt, for
I hain't missed a fire no more than a
meetin for over forty years. When |
heard somebody say it was the old May-
hew place, seemed as though my hend
shot away from my legs, and | come
right down on a kerbstone on all fours,
and givo myself a broise 1 guoess | shall
kerry to my grave.

“When | got home I see at once my
part of the house was gone and all that
juliy ' hed put up. It kind of haunted me,
that jeily did. The firemen wers upon the
roof hewin away with axes and sousin
water down the walls, Mother Mayhew's
chany and silver had all been took out
of tho corner cupboard that was plam
np agin the burnin part and kerred no-
body knows whoere, and my clothes, they
do say, are scattered all over Littlefiold.
When | tried to find Miss Mayhew |
went kind of blind, distracted like, and
bamped unp agin Frank Halley, and he
said the captain had took her to Tuck-
erses. 8o over therp | went and there
wasn't a soul to home: everybody had
run to the fire. Ho l'navigated all over
the honse and opened Mis' Tucker's
presses and even looked under the beds,
and 1 did the same at Woods', but it
wa'n't nouse. Sosays | to myself she's
fainted soruewhere iu a corner and been
overlooked and Captain DBligh's got to
answer for it.  So | came straight here
and fonnd her layin on the sofy and
loakin as contentud as a kitten in a basket

happy  amd  confident, and to Ann'e
astonishment she saw that Miss Mayhew
wns smiling, too, and n httle girbsh
blush had stolen into her cheek,  “Sop-
pose Aon,” said she softly, “we were Lo
ask the captain to eome home and live
with us,  If we wero to make him com-
fortable and happy he might forget all
he has saiTered in his lonely life, and all
the evil that has been done him by un
kind tomgues.”

“Well, Leviny Mayhew, I never did
bear the beat of that,  It's just asf you
was throwin yoursell at the captain’s
hend—~as if you were offerin yourself.”

“No, Ann,” and she raised her voice
n little =0 that every word might be
clearly understood, “he asked me aml
I've accepted, seving as he thinks 'm
worth taking, though | don't nnderstand
how he can: bat it's all settled between
us now. | like onr house better than
this one. 1 wonld rather hive there, and
1 shall begg the captain to comeo home and
stay with us before long.”

Ann lhwl listensd to this speceh with
her mouth open and consternation paint-
ed on hor face.  Mercifal man!™ she ex-
elaimed, “I'm beat all out and don’t
kunow whether I'm standin on iy head or
heela,  He's axed yon and yon've accept-

ed! Well, if thore's apooks 1 shonld think |

Mis' Mayhew wonld be walking into this
room. Dat, of conrse, il you want him
and think it's proper to take him at
your time of life and his'n, with them
nervons  spells of yours comin  on,
when it'" hot waler bags in a
Jilfy, and the squeak of a mouse scts
your head to jumpin, why, 've nothing
more to say. | sin't one to meddle or
make.  But [ don't hev no profane par
rots wronnid me, and when the insurance
folks builds up my part of the house, |
want the cap'n to know that I'm cock of
the walk and has no master orderin on
my qnarter deck. 1 don't black bouts,
nor lift tranks, nor run arrents, nor
stand sasa from no man, | don't care
who he is. If you want him in your
part of the house, Miss Mayhew, why,
take him; and wmay suthin bad and
black light on his head if he dou't treat
you well." Here Ann broke down in a
fit of passionate sobbing and tears,

At the end of a few weeks Littleficld
was startled by hearing that Captain
Bligh and Vinie Mayhew had beon mar-
riedd very quietly on a November mormn-
ing and were spending their honeymoou
at home. [t would be difficult to say at
Juat what day and date Ann Baskett was
won over to become, with the exception
of his wife, the greatest admirer and a:l-
vocate of the captain in the town. Fierce
had been her contention for the body and
soul of her mistress, the one creature she
bad taken into her strong nature aml
cherished like her own flesh and blood
The captain in time won a place in he
loyal and strong soul almost eqnal to
that she gave to her. Gradually the
fragile lady, nnder the wonderful mayic
of love, began to come back to the ways
of health, driving beside her hushand.
living mnch in the open air, and on rare
oceasions entering her neighbors’ doors.

People wondered at the marvelous
tenderness and devotion so long latent
in the heart of this man, who for yeur
had been an enigma to all aroand hin
whose sola thought now was how e
make one trail woman happy. cherishing
her with his strength and watching
over her with a care more than maternal

of wool, Now Captain Bligh | want yon
to pick ber right up and kerry her home
agnin, Her room hasn't had a scorch
and the beds aired and her things laid
out for the night.”

The captain had a pleasanl twinkle in
his eyes us he stood lovking at Ann, and
ke aaid slowly and with a great show of
deliveration: i

“Pat suppose- your mistress has con-
sented to stay with me?”

“You can't hev her(" cried Ann flerce-

ly, like an old hen fighting for its one
chick. *“And what & place this is to ask
a lady to stay in.' A man of your prop-
erty shouldd be ashamed of himself, Cap'n
Bligh. It's downright heathenish, if 1
do say it.”

“Don't be an old fool,” the parrot put
in casually, ns if making a mere passing

remark. i
* Ann jumped as if she had been bitten
in n sensitive part.

“Oh,” she cried snappishly, “T'd jest
lLike to wring the neck of that old swearin
bird, as you've filled up full of bad lang-
widge.” ;

*Don’t get angry with poor old poll,
Ann.  She learned those bad tricks at
seik. Themlmunghtthmbqhor"

*“1 domn't like anything seafarin,” said
Ann, with her nose in the air, “an old
Mis' Mayhew never did either. We al-
ways agreed on them pints, though we
did differ some. She knew seafarin
wen is ungodly, most parts, and prodi-
gious swearers. | gnessshe'd turn over
in her grave if she could see her darter
a-layin there on that there sofy.”

- The captain gave a langh that sounded | j,

Life sweetened and brightened for thes
two who so long had wandered on lone
ly and barren paths. The old house un
der tho elmns seems to smile on the puss
ers ns if it had renewed its yonth, and
at times the door swings open to the en
trance of guests, thus folfilling thas
ideal of hospitality that always lay s
close to Miss Mayhew's heart. Yon ma)
see her nlmost any day, still at her win
dow. returning the greetings of il
school children, still fashioning thos
dainty little garments for the babics «
her poor neighbaors.

Life in the old Mayhew house is
simple and wnostentations ns of ol
Under the gentle prompting and influ
ence of his wife the captuin has found
new use and exercise for his energies
His fortune has become fruitfal in th
best sense, and is blessed to others, The
old house where he lived so many year:
alone has been enlarged and altered
and turned intoa hospital forincurables
supported mainly by his gifts, and just
beyond through the trees yon may set
the walls of a beautiful new free library
building rising rapidly. And if yon are
a stranger and ask for details you wil,
ﬂndgnh:;#hu l;eo:il umiowedlr;iy Cap

one of the most 1e Bpir
ited men in the town. e s

Ann, in the new kitchen, built for he
under the su sion of Captain Bligh—
so comfortable, so convenieut, so far sur.
passing the ideal of any kitchen she had
ever known—Aun in her own dominions
with the old parrot beside her, to whom

in his repentant and meek she
hn becue reconciled, oL

events in her li e: and one o
tbai uble knots to Ann's understand

ig Mrs. Mactha, Whitenmb, wha

aiied Sisier Muartim that day she depart-
od so suddenly Tor howme, and why has
she never El!lll.,'ll\.tl'l.id," Wl Captign and
Mrs. Bligh on their marriage, il
another visit to the ohl Muyhi -
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H':ALING VIi‘TUE'. OF MUSIC.

Reforences Made by [acon and Shake-
wpesnre o the Vieoae of Soft So
Malern physivians attest 1o the power

possegeed by soft music, when skillfully
applicd, of indncing contentment, allevin
tion of pain and sleep. The idea is, how
wyer, h_',' o means n new ol In his
“Natural History, Century VL Bacon
writes ns follows: “Sone noises help sleep,
s the blowing of the wind, the trickling
of water, humming of bees, sofl. singing,
resuding, ete.” Tones (wherehy we may an
derstand Joud nnd distinet soumds) are not
sonpt to proeure sleep ns sonnds Jess dis
tinet, such as the parling of water, nm-
miong of bees, n sweet voics of one that
remdoth, ete, the reason being that dis
tinet tones “strike aml erect the sense
more than the other; overmneh ntten-
tion hinderoth sleep, '

In Shakespare's pluys wo find several
references nuule to the virtue of wnsic a8
producing sleep, allevinting pain aml re
storing a disordered minl 1o healtiy con-

min

dition,  In “Midsummer Night's Diream,”
act 4, weene 1:
Oberon:

Titanin, muosle eall, and strike mors dead
Than common slecp of nll theso tiyvo the sunne,
Titanin:
Musibe, bo! musie, such ns charmeth slovp.
In “King Henrey IV," act 4, scene 4:
King Henry:
1 pray you take me np and bear me hence
Into some ot ier chnmber: softly, pray.
Lot thero e ok tonile, iy geentle friends,
Uniless soroe dull and favorabile hand
Will whisper musie Lo usy weary spirit.
Warwick:
Call for the musie In the other room,
In the maiden's song in “King Henry
VLI act i, scene 1:
In sweet music Iy suel nrt,
Killing enro aud grief of heart
Fall nelecp, or, hearing, die.
Burton, In his “Anatomy of Melan-
choly,” bas dwelt upon the corative power
of music,

Three Young Men and Thelr Ounest.

The wise old Hasxsan sat in his door, |
when three young men pressed eagerly by, |
HAre ye following after any one, iy
wonst he said. |

“1 follow or l’l--n«ur-» " aainl the eldest,

“And 1 2 Rieh T wiel the secoml,
“Plessaire isonly to be found with 1l "

CAnd you, my little one?" he asked of
the thinl.

“I follow after Duty," he modestly snid, |

Al ench went his wiy,

The nged Hassan in bis journey came |
upon three men,

“My son” he said 1o the eldest, “me-
thinks thou wert the yonth who was fol
lowing after Pleasure, Didst thou over
tike hort"

“No, (ather," atnswered theman, *Pleas
ure is bat » phantom that flies a8 one np
promeles,”

"'I‘I:on didst not follow the right way,
my son,”

“How didst thon fare® he nsked of the
wecond,

“Plensure {8 not with Riches,” he an-
swered, . ,

“And thow," eontinued Hassan, address
ing the youngest.

“As [ walked with Duty,” he replied,
“Plensure walked ever by iy side,”

It is always thos," said the old man,
“Plensure pursued fspot overtnken. Ouly
her shiudow is canght Ly bim who parsnes,
She herself goes hand in band with Dnty,
and they who make Duty their vompanion
have wlso the com; mmumhip of Pleasure.”

Mind Your P's and Qs

This expression is generally believed to
have arisen from the former barroom
usige of seoring up against customers the
atmonnt of beer for which they had besp
trosted—p standing for pint and q for
quart.  Beores of this sort were settled
weekly, nmd the appliention of the saying
i self evident, But Chprles Knight sug-
#ests the more plausible explanagion that
the expression arose in the printing oflice,
where many other terse and quaint phrases
have had their origin, The forms of the
small p and q in Roman type have always
proved puzzling to the printer's appren-
tiee. Inthe one the downward, stroke is
on the left of the loop br vval and in the

other on the right.  Now when types are |

reversed, as they are in process of distri-
bution, 'Lhe young printer is often puzaled
to diulln;:uluh the p from the . Espucial-
Iy in assorting pi—a mixed heap of types—
where the p and the q bave pot the form
of any word for u guide, it is well wigh
impossible for un inexperienced person ot
distinguish one from the other at fivss
sight. If this be true, the letters should
Le written in lower ease and not In capl
tals, thus, “Mind your p's and 's,"
Laws of the Medes and Persinns.,

Several references are to be fonnd in the
Scriptures relating to the laws of the
Medes and Persians. The plirases which
have become so familiar to‘Biblc and other
teaders regarding the unchanzeableness of

abstainern;

these Iaws are taken from e %
Est her sl Paniel. When the llmnI-
Danicl were adranl of Lits popml lirity g
formed a conspiency meninst i,

an bdolatrous decees which Dagle) wa
cused of hreaking. 'l‘I. ¥ prvesid the
to sign the deeree, saying, Kooy

| king, that the law uf"lu Medos and 8

slans is that nodecree nor sttt whichy
king establisheth moay Dos o limnges)® I
not to be nuderstoond Ly this, b Wever,
& rovul deeree was i every sense |

ble or Yeyomd the possibility of modj
shon or repeal, but ratier that codicts s
not be capriciously sltered, snd ghey
despot was bound and regilated 1'1'
decisions and precedents, How g dg
cotld be neutralized, even thongh it o
nok be reversed, is shown io the Book
Esther.

Pot Pourrl,

ot ponrcrd, &8 French term, which,
npplicd to music, signities a selectiog
fuvorite ey strung together wi
much srrangement 5o a8 to form o s,
medley. I is also the nume of o miy
of sweet seented materinls, chivlly flg
dried and usually placed 10 a v
perfornted Tl in order that their pe
may be ditTused through rooms in wh
f placed, It alsosienilies @ dis o of dify
ent sorts of vinots, aod corvesponds g
sense Lo the hotelh poteh of Scollad
thie wlla podvidic of Epain,

Basrenness.

Aceording to Muathall,
twenty anmd one man in thirty are )
that is, 4 per cent, of populntion,

fonnd that one marringe in tweoty by !

ren, say O per cent. Among the o
of FBogland,
owing to intermarringe of consing ne
than 4'; per cent. of the present

being married to consins,
T—

fta Tendency Is ta Impuir ths

Forcea— Aleohol Is o Polson,

That the imwoderate use of ink
cants and stimulants s injuriony

health and nnfavorable to longevity i

mits of no debate. That mod
drinking hus g like tendency many
question, auwd yet we believe snch to
the ease.  In the first place it is no
to decide where moderate drinking
amd immoderate drinking begins,
one insensibly glides into the

There are 10,000,000 drunkards in 8
United States, and of these 1,000,0004

off every year. If their ranks were
recruited, in ten years the race of di
arda woull be extinet.  But the n

are filled np. Whence come the ne

recruits?  Certainly not from the
from the moderate drin
every time.

The peril of what is called mod

drinking lies in its tendency to cros § i

line and become drunkenness, I,

ever, this peril is escaped, ~vo stilll
lieve that even the modernte nse i

| strong drink is a physical evil ever
ing to impair the vital forces

diminish the expeetation of long li

Aleohol is 4 poison, and poison in

doses may not be fatal, but -certals
Aleohol injun

cannot be whalesome,
and disfigures the blood globules
prevents the proper elimination of
bon. In hot elimates the most mod
uso of aleoholic stimulants has
found to be deeidedly injurions.
Dr. Moseley, in his work upon t
disensen, snys: I have ever fonnd

uy own knowledge and enstom, I

a5 from the eustom and ob
others, that those who drink |
bt water, or make it their
drink, are but little affected by the
mato and can undergo the great
tigue withont inconvenience,”

Said Sir Charles Napier to the Ni
eighth regiment, when he rev

st Calenttn, on the 11th of May, 188

“Let me tell you that you are come

country where, if yon drink, yon o
dead men. If you be sober and stead
you will get on well, but if yon drif
ou are done for."—Rev, J. 8, Gilbert

nights of Honor Reporter.
Folnts te Consider.

Muny obscure passages in the
are cleared up the moment you get
quainted with its author.

The best preacher is the one
comes the closest to living lm
preaching.

Talk abont convm{nn to the sinm

aud about- entire sanctification to
ligvers, i

.
Diviue consolation is so exceedinglf}

precious as not to admit of a rival ino
hearts,

The great desideratum of the pre
day is not more Christians, but a b
brand of Christians,

There aro two things for live men az

women to do—to receive {romn God
give out to their fellows,

Many a Christian has rmined his i

flnemce with the unconverted by
scending to coarse, silly jokes.
York Observer,

e womag i

21 per eent. have o childmg

MODERATE DRINKING.
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