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"f%&mni&::m- .;vo sad . T
= Deepens the raitledy biue, amd red . -
The sunset burns on od hillss :

“And peace {s over all; a¥deep .
As where, amid the segular gloom
- Of some tar-reaching, rock-built tomb,
Tha uameless generations slesp;
‘While, undecayed as on the day - -
G Tgnt saw them first, the kings of old,
Ia scitlptured calm serens, behold
“The slow millentiums pass away.

-Btill, far behind us, as we cleave
Bmooth-flowjng Nile, the din of lite
And passionate voices of the strife

-Are hushed to silence, and we leave

‘Tae cares that haunt us, dark rogret
For wasted years, and wild unres
Yearning for praise or pleasure, blest

With lite’s last blessing—to forget.

For still in Egypt's kindly air,
ggonzﬂu ol:. %l Eorul t:“"

e painless herb, Nepen 0
‘Which she whom fair-haired Lieda bare
Mixed in the wine, and stilled their pain

Who wept in Spartat halls for sire
Or brother, wrapped in funeral fire,
‘Or wandering o’er the boundless main.

A NIGAT OF ADVENTURE.

It was a hof, weary morning at the far end
of tho London season. There were not very
many carriages left in the park or the streets;

' yet Zoe Conington, one of the greatest beauties
in sodiety, was driving down dusty Oxford
street. And she orying, quietly, beneath the
parasol, which she held well over her eyes.

Presently the carrisge turned up one of the

substantial side streets, and atopped in frontof

& very neat and prosperous-looking house.
The door was painted a dark green, and on it
was a brass plate, bearing this iuscription:

“Mr. Edgor’s Home for Trained Nurses.” Mra.

Conington quickly loft her carringe, rang the

bell at the door, and was immediately admitted.

8he was shown into the ‘‘office,” where she
found Mr. Edgar and his lady superintendent,

th apparently very busy at large writing
tabloes.

“I want a nurse, Mr. Edgar,” said Zoe Con-
ington rather helplessly. B8he knew her eyes
werored, and she did not like the feeling.

“Certainly,” said Mr. Edgar; “what sort of
case?”’

“Itis for my sister,” eaid Zoe. *I roally
don’t understand what's the matter. They eay
she has what they call anema, and the doctor
who attends her fears she will not live long. I
believe he is an old fogey, and does not under-
stand the case.”

‘Then you want a nurse of oxperience?
said Mr. Edgar.

‘‘Exactiy,” said Zoe eagerly, “and I should
be 8o glad if I could have one that is ladylike
a8 well—not a common hospital* nurse. ~ You
860 my sistor is guite alone, without any lady
friend, and I can't go to her because her hus-
band doesn’t like me,"

“Nurse Harcourt,” said Mr. Edgar to the
Iady superintendent, who nodded and rang a
bell. *‘She is exactly what you want, he added,
furning to Zoe. ‘‘She is an experienced and
olever nurso, and she is a lady. We don’t
bave many like her. She belongs to a good
family. I feel sure you will like her. Come
in, Miss Harcourt,” as the nurse thus named
entered. *This lady wants you to go to her
sister.”

“What is the case, sir?” said Nurse Har-
eourt. u >

*I¢ is said to be anmmia.”

“I oan undertake that, I think, sir.”

*“‘Of course you can,” put in the laay super-
(ntendent. 0

Zoe had quickly taken in the girl’s appear-
ance. She was slender, active, with an intelli-
gent and interesting face. Her features were

: mot good, yet there was a charm of color about
: ber. She had large and very dark eyes, and
strong dark oyebrowe: while her thick hair,
out quite short, was all bright with warm
old and red. This certainly was not Zoe's
idea of a ‘‘common hospital nurse.”

“I don’t know whether I ought to eay so,”
said she to the nurse, “but I don’t think the
dootor understands the case. Have you often
nursed angemia?”

“‘Yes; in the hospital,” said Nurse Harcourt;
“and I have had cases since in which it was
present. I don't think Ishould be easily de-
ceived in it.”

“Then you must have my address,” said
Zoe; ‘‘and write or telegraph to me direct, as

.you think fit If there is auy mistake being
made in the freatment, I will send down a phy-
sician at once. Will you undertake thig "

“Yos,” said Nurse Harcourt with a quick,
bright smile; ‘I think Ican undertake that,

sn"ﬁl Iget roadr, sir?

'Whn§ slation’ asked Mr. Edgar, armed with
an ‘A. B. 0.’ and s magnificent glass,

‘Lostayvil,’ said Zoe, ‘somewhere near Pen-
zance—a wretched little river fishing-place,
People ought not to go g0 far away from every-

. Is there any chance of her getting there
fo-night?’

‘! Lostayvil—oh, yes; she can get thereat 10,
The tram startsin half an hour. She must
bhave some eandwiches made up to take with
her,” he eaid to the Lady Superintendeut, who
m'lao acd hurried away, pen in hand, to'give
orders,

Mre. Conington drove to a telegraph office,
and sent & “wire'’ to her brother in law: From
Zoe Conin%ron, Hyde Park Gate, to Edward
Mertoun, The Old Hall, Loswayvil. Your ac-
count of Agatha has alarmed me exceedingly.
Iam sending hor a nurse, as I thiok it may be
s comfort. Bhe will arrive at the Lostayvil
station abou 10. If you caunot send for her,
she will find some conveyance.”

Nurse Harcourt, dressed all in gray, and
with a gray veil over her bright hair and clever
face, caught the express, and took her seat
without any fuss or excitement, although she
bad only balf an hour to get ready to reach the
station. When she arrived at Lostayville it
was & clear, sweet night; the station seemed
to etand alone on a fragrant and indistinct
desert, with no sign of any houses near.

*Js there anything coma to fetch me from
the Old Hall?” asked she, in her clear, de-
#®rmined youog voice. '

‘‘Nothing at all, miss,” said the solitary por-
ter, and then, after a secoud’s pause, during
which he shouidered her box, *‘so I suppose
ye'll go to $he hotel.”

“No, indeed,” said Ada, who immediately
suspected him of being in the pay of that same
hotel, *“I must go to the Oid Hal!l to-night. ~ I
mpgose I oun get something to drive in "

“There’s post-horses at the hotel,” said the
porter dubiously.

“Tuke mo there, then,” eaid Ada. It seomed
to her that she walked about a mile and a balf
aften him over a loncly road. At last they ar-
rived at aninn entrance aronnd which there
were some sigus of eleepy village life  Aftur
& stern iwderview with the dull Jandlord, Ada
succeeded in getting him to have out a
*po'shay” and two horses for her. A drivor
was eoxtreoted from the bar where he was
drinking; he came out surly, and, getting on
the Lox after Ada aud ber lucpage had boen
waiing some time in the ‘“hay,” began to
whip the berses. This amusement he contin-
ued to indulge in until they arrived at the Old
Hall, taking sho horses, at a rapid gallop, up
hill and down dale.

The 0id Hall stood high, with a wide lawn
about it, dotted by clumps of fino trees. On
the way Ada was charmed by glimpses of the
windiug silver stream and the wooded bills
aboutit. All was very lovely; yet womething
in tho aspect of the Old Hall made her shiver as
sbe approached it. It was very dark; only
one window secmed dimly lit: the front door
appeared to be hermet:cally sealed. But Ada
eoursgeously rang and knocked and while she
wait:d for an auswer, filled up the time by
payiog her eurly driver the fabulous sum he
demanded of her. At last tho door moved; it
opened slowly, and on the steps stood a tall
man.

““Are you tho nurse?” he said.

“Yos,” answored Ada.

“I didn't supposn you could get here to-
night,  Well, come in.

Tho cotchman whivped up his hors2s in the
familiar style and rattled axay. A sorvant
who lovked like & groom cime ont and lifted
Ada's box into tho hall. A lamp etond on a
tablo thero, and by ita lizht Ada tried te dis-
cover what sorl of house she was in. She was
standing in a big, old-fashioned hall or honse-
place. Opposita her, Lis hands deeply buried
in his pocket, etood the man who was evidently

maater.
I told the maid to get a room ready for
eze, and you can see my wife in the morning.
Bhsll ke bring you some anpper¥’ .
i beey id “‘First I'll
my pationt at once.
”"Nonueuw!" said Iue “‘you
‘“‘Bat it is my duty to seo her first, if you
please, sir.' "
little bodrcom, where he left her, saying he
would bring ber some supper. She washoed
‘When ho came buck she said: *Suall I find
Mr. Mortoun dowu staira?”

‘{l::'" hogaid. * ‘T'he mau shall light yon up
“gfyou glenso.’ " asid Adu
Mertoun;
must sleep aftor a journoy.'”
Ada followed the man servant up stairsto a
‘her hands and combod ont her bLright hair,
*'He's gono to Lis own room,” said the groom;

| 2ok s ok ¥oom asked Ada I must
know, because I've come down to.nurse her.”

oW, ;
“0fl show yon the door,” said the man.  He
led her'a’ little ‘way 'along ‘s corridor, and
B«:lnhd up & shortatairoase, .. “The door on

o0 left,” he nld,‘w immediately hurried off,
urrlinu his light with him.
 “This is & queer house,” thought Ada.
However, she found her way baok to her own
room by the glimmer of
its doorway.  Then, taking her oandle,
she went straight to the door of the
room the man had shown her. Bhe knooked
gently; thore was no answer. Bo she quietly
turned the handle and looked in. A solitary
candle lit a large room; she could but dimly
perceive that on the bed lay a woman who,
seajug her, started up as if in terror, and then
foll helplessly back again. Evidently this was
the sick room. Ada shut the door, put down
her candle, and approached the bed.

*Don’t ba frightened,” she said: ‘I am a
nurse your sister sent down to take care of
you

“I thought yon were a spirit,” said Agatha
Mertoun; “I bave had strange vigions to-day.””
Then she relnpsed into & silence, and seemeod
to forget Ada's presence. After awhile she
spoke again. ‘L am dying,” she said.

Ada went ologe to her and looked into her
eyes. They were very strange. Suddenly the
unhappy woman was seized with a violent
sickness. Ada, with her %ulok wits, noticed
some things which made her wonder. When
ber patient, weeay and exbausted, lay back
again on her pillow, she began to make a tour
of the room. There were a great many bottles
iu different places. She took out all the corke
and emeolled at the contents. BSuddenly
while. thus engaged, she happened to look to-
ward the bed, and met Agatha's eyes fixed on
hor with a gaze full of some extraordinary
meaning or intelligence. It almost frightened
even the brave Ada. Bhe put down the bottle
quickly and went to the bedside.  But Agatha
had closed her eyes, as if too weak to keep
them open. Looking earnostly at her, Nurse
Harcourt realized how wonderfully lovely *ho
was, in spite of the deathly pallor which lay on
ber face. - Suddenly the sickness camo again;
and then & violent spasm.

‘‘This 18 & queer Bort of anmmia,” said Ada
to hereelf; and, after a long look at her patient,
began to smell at the physic bottles. Just then
she heard a faint sound at the door. Hastily
approaching it, and opening it, she saw Mr.
Mortoun disappearing through the opposits
door. “He wanted to watch me,” she thought,
“Now, what on esrth can this mean?’ She
lockgd the door ineide, and continued her in-
vestigations. Suddenly she came upon a bottle
inside a cupboard, nearly empty, the smoll from
which almost made her cry out. But she re-
membered her patieut and refrained. She
merely put the bottle into her pocket, and
then, without hunting about any more, went
back to watch poor Agatha. The color of her
face grew steadily worse, and hor weakness
was rapidly increasing.

““What on earth am I to do!” exolaimed
Nurse Harcourtat last, *‘in this out-of-the-way
place? I can't see hor die before my eyes. If
I could only get the doctor?”

Bhe had spoken out loud, thinking Agatha
quite unconscious. But she was 1o, _ She
opaned hor eyes and seemed to express some-
thing by their earnest gaze. It seemed as if
she understood Ada’s words.

“I's the oniy thing to bo done, I believe,”
said Ada to herself; ‘“and I'll do it.” She
took out her watch and Jooked at it—half-past
three. Going to the window, she arew the cur-
tain a little aside. There was a faint gray
haze all over the world; but the light would be
enough to find one's way by, and every mo-
ment brought the dawn nearer.  *Ir I didbut
know the way,” she thought.  “Well, I must
wake someone up and ask it.”

Haying made up her mind, she no longer
hesitatod. She took a final survey of her
fltient and then left the room. S8he locked

he door on the outside, and took the key with
her. Quickly entering her own room, she
caught up her gray cloak and traveling hat,
and ?ut t hem on as she hurried down stairs.
“If Ionly know where the servants sleep!"
she thought; *but I'm so afraid of rousing Mr.
Mertoun. I'll wake up some cottage people.”

With some considerable difficulty she opened
she opened the front door, and then drew it
close behind her without absolutely shutting
it To her delight she found it would stay so
without moving; this would enable her to euter
tho bouse again quietly. As quickly as swift
foet would carry her she hurried out of the
ground«. She eaw no cottage; so she wont on
along the widest road, hoping to reach some
habitation in time. To her delight she saw at
last a hedger and ditcher trudging away to his
work. She ran after him and, almost breath-
less with her quick movement and excitement,
caught him by the arm while she ‘asked him
her question.

“The doctor?” he repiied. ‘‘Right on till
the cross-roads, then to the right; not more'n
a mile,”

Not more than a mile! Nurse Harcourt
started on her way gleefully. That soou would
be accomplished, she thought. Had she but
known how strange is the Cornish mind on the
subject of distances, she might have stayed to
ask further information. But, instead, she
hurried away, leaving the workingman to stare
after her in completo and bewildered amaze-
ment. The cross roads were reached before
long, and then she turned to the right and
hurried quickly along the lonely road,

At last Ada began to reflect.on the fact that
she must have walked a great deal more than
a mile since her meeting with the hedger and
ditchor. In fact, she was beginning to feel a
little puzzled and hopeless, for there was no
sign of houses. Still she hurried on, hoping
to meet some one else who would direct ner.
Suddenly on her ear fell the sound of laugh-
ter—high, clear, hearty ‘iaughter. Odd, at
this time in the morniug; but, nevortheless
the round encouraged her. It came again an
again, and guided ber footsteps out of the high
road into & wonderfully quiet lane. The laugh-
ter still went on ahead, like a mocking spirit, as
a will-o'-the-wisp. But suddenly Ada fouud
herself close to a little cottage, every window
of which was brilliantly illuminated from
within, The lower windows reached to the
ground and stood open, e¢xhibiting all the signs
of alate revel. Empty decanters and bottles,
innumerable glasses, some packs of cards on
the floor—theso things caught Ada’s quick eye
and made her wonder; while leauing on the
gate of the cotlage was an extremely handsome
young man dressed in white tlannels. He
ookea at Ada with the steady gaze of asionish-
ment. He was immenpsely rurprised at the
eight of a young lady in gray, witt an extremely
churmivg face, taking a walk at 4 o'clock on &
misty morning. Without a second's hesitation
she aporoached bim.

“‘Can you tell me where I can find the doc-
tor's housc?” she said, *'a man [ met tcld me
1o come this way.”

Her earnest tone seemed to rouse him and
make him understand that she was out on
business.

“Dr Frere is the nearest resident doctor,”
he said, ‘‘and he lives about six miles off, over
there,” Poiming tbe way Ada had come. ‘‘But
it there’s anything I can do, le¢ me help you.
I am a doctor.”

*You?” said Ads, her gaze wandering from
his sun-burned face, which had on it the un-
mistakable up-all-night ex; ression, to his
white flannel-clad figure, and then to the cot-
tage beyond, which looked so absurd, in the
growing daylight, with & quantity of dying can-
dles burniug on the tables.

*“It"s all right,” he eaid, seeming to under-
etand her perplexity, “I'm Aian Browne of
Wimpolo street. 1I’'m down hero for the boat-
ing, und I've been hn.viu;i a bacnelor party.
Dudn’t you hear tbat fellow laughing as he
weus out off just now? 1 had to get four of
the others to take him pway.”

“I know your name,” said Ada earnestly.
“Come with me. 1 am the nurse from Mr,
Edusar's homo. I'min charge of Mre. Mer-
toun up at the hall, and sbe’s dying. If you
c¢on’t come at once it may be too late,”

*“What's the matter?” eaid Dr. Browne.
“I've got & pocket medicine case here; shall I
bringit¥”

Nurse Harcourt leaned on the gate and said
som- thiug 1 s ecarcely audible voico: then she
took out the Lottle from her pocket, and held it
up for h 8 inspeetion. :

“Impo:siltle!” he exclaimed.

*‘Come aud save her,” said Ada, solemnly.
Dr. Browme turned, hurried into the cot:aze,
asud in little more than a minute relppumi
with » small case in his hand. Seecing him
ready to follow her, Ada immediatelv started
offl a8 quickly as possible on her return road.
Alan Browne hurried after her, leaving the
little cottage, with all its windows open and its
candles burning to show its disorder to any
passer-by who might chance to wander that
way.

‘‘You are a very good walker,” said Dr.
Browne, when he had got up with her.

I belivve I am,” said Ada, and went quickly
on without any further romark.

The<e two, going swifily through the pale,
ghoet-like murning mist, wounld have looked
suauge to any ono who could have seen
them. Both were very pale; Dr. Browne
had got rather bored by his bacholor

arly, which had lasted too late for his

to; and then he had been somewhat stariled
by Ads an’l what she bad said. Nurse Har-
court was white with excitement aud fatigue,

light frora '

IR, N R e S L G

though sbe; did ok ‘know

|'she was weary. 'She wae infent npon return-

w
what might have ‘n’gpono‘d in her absenoe.
“You know,” said Dr. Browne g.ruonu_v
‘‘thia thing' can't be possible. ' Bhe is & no
beauty; the men that "'H" Lostayvil goto
:ll:m tolook at her. 0 could do such &

inlg!" \ ;
‘Ioan't say, sir,” said Adas; “but I don't
think I am taken.”

Dr. Browne was so bewildered by the un-
woated mauner of her introduction to him that
he forgot that this vision of the morning was a
nurse; but Ads remembered her position, and
addressed him with the manner she used in
sick room uiet, but having in it an odd
mixture of deflance and deference.

Very littlo more passed between them; they
walked so quickly that it was not easy to talk.
Dr. Browne covertly observed his companion
very earnestly, R

As they reachod the gates of the Hall the
stable clock struck five, and the gray mist was
beginning to lift a little and glide away like the
ghout of the dawn. It had been a strange walk,
though neither thought of it at the time; but
it bad the effect of making them feel as if they
had known each other for years, The house
was not awake yot; all was just as Ada had
left it. Bhe gently pushed open the front duor
and led the way into thedark interior. Up the
dark staircase the two crept, like thieves. The
blinds were all closed, and only a faint glim-
mer of light came in through the chinks here
and there. As the gray figure and the whito
figure camo noisclessly up the staircase, sud-
denltyoaomething started from the door of Mra.
Mertoun's room, and, with a horribie ory,
rushoed across the landing. It was the cry of
a most awful fear. It made Ada feol sick, and
she longod to sit down on tho stairs, for
her legs gave way beneath her. Butshe would
not. Bhe remembered her patient, and.gettin
out the key of tho room, opened the door an
let Dr. Browne in; then closed it behind them,
and locked it. Agatha Mertoun lay rigid, like
a lovely statue, on the bed. Her eyes were
staring and fixed, and on her lips was a foam.
Nurse Harcourt jooked at her with a einking
heart. Was it too lute? But she quickly threw
asido her clo ak, and prepared to wait upon Dr.
Browne, who soon became absorbed in his task.
Ho used strong measures, and watched their
effect with anxiety. Nurse Harcourt saw, with
a curious sort of satisfaction, that he was act-
ing upon the same idea with regard to the case
which she had offered him. He did not reject
it as impossible now. For two hours this fixed
attention continued; neither left the bedside.

At last, Dr. Browne went to the window and
beckoned Ada to him.

‘‘The servants will be up now,” he said; ‘“‘ask
them to get you some coffee. You look per-
fectly worn out.”

“I'believe I am rather tired,” she said; ‘“‘but
I was right, wasu’t [¥"

“Quite right,” he said; ‘‘and you have saved
her life by vour pluck.”

Thus comforted, Ada went away in search of
the servants. On the landing outaide the door
she found the man sorvant whom she had seen
the night before. He was standing still, with a
face full of ernloxitf.

“Nurae,” he said, I believe master’s gone out
of his mind. He has been queer for some
timo past, but not like this.”

“What is 16?” asked Ada.

“‘He i8 sitting on the bed laughing; and then
every now and then he stops, aud shrieks out
suddenly that the house is full of gray and
white ghosts. I don't like it—it’s awfull"

Then Ada remembered that cry of fear.
“He must have scen me bring in Dr. Browne
early this morning,” shs said; ‘“he isin hias
boating flannels. Mrs. Mertoun was much
worae in the night and { weut for a doctor. Dr.
Browne bad better see your master.

The man looked a good deal bewildered, but
recovered himselt sufliciently to agree, and Dr.
Browno heard his tale,. While the servant was
gone he turned to Ada and began--*‘You know
the house better than I do—perhaps you can

tell me—""

‘‘Better than you do!” exclaimed Ada; “not
mucb. Ionly got here last night at 11.”

‘‘Last night at 11!” repeated Dr. Browne.
*“Why, what a night of adventure you have
had! No wonder you look worn out. ~Well, can
you tell me who to send to, because there is
evideutly something very wrong hero?”

“‘Yes, I can tell you that,” she answered. *I
have the address of Mrs. Mertoun’s sister, who
seut me down, and to whom I was to telograph
if necessary.”

‘“That 18 all right,” said Dr. Browne; ‘have
you ordered any breakfast ¥’

“Not vet,"” she answered.

“Iwill send the man to see that itis got ready
for you, aud brought to your room. Now go
straight to bed.”

“lhank you, eir,” said Ada, “but how can 1
leave Mrs. Mertoun,”

“I am not going away just yet; you know I
did not travel from town yesterday. I will bave
her attended to; and you shall be called in four
hours,”

“Thank you, sir,” eaid Ada again; and went
away down the now sunlit staircase, on which
Ler room opened.

*“Thank {ou. sir,” repeated Dr. Browne to
himself, ‘What an extraordinay little woman it
is! And what eyes! By Jove, 1t has been a
night of adventure.”

Ada got into bed, drank some warm coffoe,
and then fell suddenly 1nto & deep, dreamless
sleep. It was the repose of complete weari-
ners. Four hours later the maid knocked at
her door; Ada started up broad awake in an
inetant, and as fresh a8 a flower,
In avery short time she was dressed and at the
door of her patient’s room. The maid was in
chargo; Dr. Browne bad left her with instruc-
tions what to do, and Mrs. Mertoun seemed to
be a littie better. Agatha was lying on a hea
of pillows, looking very white, and wild an
strange. But she was evidently in loss suffer-

to her charge;:'she was full of anxiety as to
be

ing.

*‘My dear little nure,” she whispered when
Ada bent over her. ‘I know you have saved
my life. They will not tell me where my hus-
band ie, but you wilL. Is he mad?”

“I dou’t know anything,” said Ada. “I have
been asleep all this time,”

‘““He must be,” she went on. “I am sure he
was not in his right mind or bs would never
bave attempted what he did—you believe me,
don't you? Holoved me, when he was him-
8clf; but sometimes he had awful fits of jeal-
ousy, when I have thought before now that he
would try to kill me. It was in one of those
fits that he brought me here; and it has been
growing on him. When we were married I
was thought a beauty; and he was always fan-
cring I should get tired of him. Ob, nurse, I
am sure he was notin his right mind. You
will tell the dvctor eo, won't you?'

**Yos, yes, I will,’ eaid Ads, ‘‘and indeed I
think so; I should have said 80 in any case,
Aud the servants told my this morniog that he
was not in his right miad.’

‘‘Ah! then it will bo all right,” said Agatha,
with a eigh of relief. Ada uuderstood then
tuat this beautiful woman still loved the hus-
band who had attempted her life, and that her
great dread was lest he should be held account-
able for Lis attempted crime.

Late that night Zoe Conington arrived with
her husband; they brought with them a “‘men-
tal” attendant, who immediatoly took entire
cbarge of Edward Meortoun, The dreadful
thing which Ada bad diecovered and prevented
was kept a socret among the few who know
of 1t

Every dsy, after Zoe arrived, Agatha in-
sisted that hor dear little nuree, as she always
called Ada, shouid go for a walk. The coun-
try around the Old Hall was exceedingly
beautiful; to wander about in it was
the keenest plearure (Yossiblo to tho
conntry-born girl. Zoe did all she could to
make her huppy, but she found that nothing
pleased her so much as the fresh air and the
wild flowers. But Zoe one day carriedl a great
piece of gossip to her sinar’s sick-1oom.

My dear,” she eaid, *I know now why nurse
Ada is o fond of the tield. Dr. Browne weets
her. They will be telling us thoy are engaged
soon!”

And so they did. One day they came in to-
gether with a couscious look of guilt. Dr.
Browne says that when he a~ked Ada a question
which girls replv to generally in either a ecnti-
moutal or a scornful manuer, Ada merely said,

“Thank you, sik.”—[The Waitehal Reoview.

A Colored Trazedienne Coming.

Brooklyn Eagle: I wonder who has the col-
orcd tragedienno in charge? Bomse astute dra-
matic genius ceriammly has designs upon the
purses of theater-goers, for he bas been work-
ing up this lady, whose name is Henriette Vin-
ton Davis of Washington, for nearly two years.
The first time I hoard of her was from a New
Orleans cotton broker. He described her as the
budding dramatic gens of the African race.
Had he ever seen her? No, but he knew all
about her, 8he was studyiog hard under a
competont dramatic instructor. Bheisa superb
looking mulatto, with remarkably handsome
eyes aud graceful movements. BShe is intelli-
gont and gitted with a voice of singular sweet-
vess, has genunine tragio fire and a strong
liking for the stage. BShe has been carefully
puffed, and now tho announcemout of hor

erformance has come out B8he 18 to play
g uliet, Juiia, Hoster Grazebrook, Rosalind and
other parts, and she will mako her first ap-
pearauco in Washington under the patronage
of Fred Douglass. The prime difficulty hae
already been encountered. Whero is the white
Sct?r %r standing who will play Romco to her

uliot?
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Bntbﬁln pease in thoglm d ring sun,

Bouth Hill amiled u mllngm:fz

The breath of May! and the day was falr,

And the bright motes danced in the balmy alr,
And the sunlight gleamed where the restless breszs
Kissed the fragrant bloom on the applo trees.
His beardless cheek with a smile was spanned
As he stood with a carriage whip in his hand:
And he I:ghod as he doffed his bob-:ailed coat,
And the echoing folds of the earpet smote:

And she smiled as she leaned on her busy mop,
And shoe sald she wou!d tell him when to stop.
Bo he pounded away till the dinner bell

Gave him alittle breathing spell.

But he sighed when the kitchen clock struck one,
And she said the carpet wasn't done.

But he lovl::l{ put in his biggast licks,

And pounded like mad till the clock struck six.
And she said, in a dablous kind of way,

That she gu he could finish it up next day.
Then all that day, and the next dav too,

The fuzz from the dirtless carpot 93w,

And she'd %vo it alonk at eventi.c,

Aud say, “Now beat on the other side."”

And the new days came as the old days went,
And the landlord came for his regular rent.

And the neighbors laughed at the tireless broom,
And his face was shadowed with clouds of gloom,
Till at last, one cheerless winter day,

He kicked at the carpat and slid away

Over the fonce and down the street,

Speeding away with footsteps fleet.

And never again the morning sun

Smiled at him beatiog his carpet dram.

Aud Bouth Hill often said with, a yawn,
“Where has the cazpet martyr gone?"’

Years twice twenty had come and passed,

Aud the carpet swayed in the autumn blast,
For never yet sincs that bright spring-time
Had it ever been taken down from the line.
Over the fence a gray-haired man

Oautiously clim, clome, clem, clum, clamb.

He found him a stick in the old wood-pile,
And ke gathered it up with a sad, grim smile,
A flush passed over his face forlorn

Ashe gazed at the carpet tattered and torn.
And ho hit it & most resounding whack,

Till the startled air gave his echoes back.

And out of the window a white facs leaned,
And a palsied hand the pale face screened.
Bhe knew his faco, she gasped and sighed,

*'A little more on the under side,"

Right down on the ground his stick he throwed
Aod he shivered and ssid, “Well, I am blowed}"
And he turned away with a heart full sore;
And he never was seen not none no more.
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HOME AND HOUSEHOLD.

House Decoratlons,

Every year the artistio fitting and furnishing
of dwelling houses is receiving more and more
attention. Artists of highest rank are engaged
in designing, and most skilled workmen in
making the papers, carpets, and furniture
which are placed on sale all over our land. The
best place in a parlor for surface decoration is
the oeiling, for the reason. that the wall and
floor are moro or less. covered. As to the lat-

er, it does not seem consistent with either good
tasto or good common sense to place our finest
tornaments under foot, or when, in order that
Wwe or our guests may ses and admire it, 1t shall
be necessary to be of a downcast countenance

or fo have to ehift the position of
the furpiture that the strong points
of our oarpets may not have been

made in vain. As to the walls, they are, in
this room, little more than backgrounds for
our pictures, ornaments, etc., and should be
treated as such. There is not much room for
display of ornamentation on them without de-
tracting from the effect of what we havo hung
or placed upon them. The ceiling has another
advantage as a place for decoration—that 1t is
seen as an entiroty of the whole; and as our
parlors are most used by gas-light or other ar-
tifioial light, the geiling is the best lighted
surface in the room, having fewer shadows
and a moro direct light than the walls have.
As arule, avoid too dark a paper for the
room; most dark papers absorb light much
more thau lighter ones do, and even the richer
colors in dark tones appear dingy unless bril-
liantly lighted, while the lighter tintsare of ton
improved by artificial light. Above all things,
do not fall into the vulgar error of trying to
match paper to the carpet by~ getting them as
ncarly of the same color asis possible. This
mistake is ofton met with in houses whero the
taste and refinoment of the occupants ‘would
icad one to expect better things. One moro
caution, and we will proceed with our exam-
ple. Do not use papers that are struc-
tural—i. e., those designs that have a
built-up appearance—in parlors, such as
tilo Pstterus, or those which have
strongly marked features, as well defined
trellises or lines. This description of dosign is
very well in its proper place, but not in the
parlor, where tue wall dccoration should be
secoudnrytowhat is placed on the wall; all
pronouuced features or lines tend to lead the
eye to look for their termination. Never puta
pattern on the parlor wall that has detached
tigures, such as the spotty gilt papers of by-
gone years, which were tolerable sometimes
when seen in the roll; but their lonely little
buds or leaves, repeated at intervals over an
eutiro wall, produces a distracting tendency in
the viewer toward arithmetical calculation.
Avoid all papers of the bouquet sort, for the
reason that your wall should presert the ap.
pearance of a soft blending of harmo-
nious colors, and not a picture often
bad enough when seen alone, but in.
finitely woree than repeated, perhaps hun-
dreds of times. Use very little gilt. The
ground of the wall paper may be old ivory
color or cream, or & very pale pearl. Recolleot
that light papers often appear much more in-
tense after being hung because of the reflec-
tion of the opposite wall. This is especially so
near the corners. It is well not to forget this,
as it is very important that the walls be not too
intense in color. They should be very light
and clear-looking, but must not be so colorless
a8 to be free from all expression. Lot us, for
the sake of example, nugrou that the ground
is an old ivory color, which is a clear, trans-

arent color that 18 often found on

apanese porcelain, with a design in a delicate
shade of greenish gray, sometbing like the
under side of the willow leaf; but this tint muat
be delicate, just sufficiently pronounced to be
easily distingunished; but great care must be
used in selecting, lest the colors have a hard
and scratchy look. As for the kind of design,
there are several that would look well, pro-
vided the color is what it ought to be. These
are slender and graceful scroll patterns-of the
Greek style of ornsment, in slightly darker
shade than the ground, with or without
a little gold. Be careful about using gold
on delicate papers. It takes very little
gold to spoil the effeot. The gold attracts too
much attention, thus preventing the delicacy
which we desire. The scroll should be slender
in form, and should be large enough to dis-
play its curves well. Small-figured patterns
of this discription are very suitable for bed
chambers, but a parlor paper in this style
should be large enough to have expression
aud grace. Butit should not be heavy or
massive in the least; or, if one prefer a more
naturalistic treatment, there are very suitable
ones made now, whose pattern consists
of elender vines, whose leaves and
stems are gracefully entwined sn as to
form a very vleasing effectof two or three
subdued colora. I would not advise the use of
papers with bright shades of color or much
gold; indeed, I should prefer & paper without
gold. Two or three tints are enough for parlor
walls, especially when it is desired that the ef-
foct be light and delicate—two or three shades
of light buff, shading a soft vellum color 10a
light tint that is very clear and a very light
cream or very pale turquoise tiut or cream, or
any cool color. Avoid lavenders and pinks,
which are never eatisfaotory for parlors and
are apt to fade. Papers that are all blue are
too cuilly and hard-looking,

In most bLouses the dining room is second
o0.ly in importance to the parlor, consequently
the decoration is to be most carefuliy consid-
ered. The dining room should not be as bright
as the parlor, and yet it stionld not be dull 1n
its appearance. Its decoration should be sug-
gestivo of what is sometimes called *‘solid com-
fort,” but it may be treated with groat ele-
gauce. A dmin‘f room may be asrich as a par-
lor, but should be different in its richness—
dark olives, dark Indian reds or rich browns,
enriched with lighter or brighter color and
gilding. If the wail puper be olive in its pre-
vailing color, a brown or maroon shade will
look well. Lst the friezs Lo of good width,
and with olive wall and brown or maroon dado;
a frieze in wood color, with light and dark
olives and browns; soft, rich, low-toned reds,
etc., and gold, if there be gold in thoe paper.
But the best effects for the dining room are
those in color without gold.

The hall decoration is important, because it
is the frontispiece, tho introduction, as it were,
to the house. It shonld be inviting, but rather
plain and simple, not being a room, but the en-
trance to the rooms. The Lall and stairway
should be covered with some simple figured
paper, a geometrical or tile design pre-
ferred. Flowers do not seom appropriate: to
the severo dignity of an entrance,  The lower
part of the wall should bo cover«d with a dado
of dark or eerviceable color. Tho walls may
be light or dark, but the hall should always be
much darker than the Rnrlor openiug into it
The wall paper should be in two or three
shades of the eame color—dull rich red or
leather color preforred.

The library is not a room for much display.
It should be very unpronounced and subdued
Thero is generally not very much wall exposed,
80 that whoro there is should be of some very
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lofl!' ot color. The frieze may be'of olassi-
oal . orof the prooeulonzl desoription

-] in simple and few colors.

The walls of the sitting room msibo rich
and dark, if there be plenty of light in the
room; or, if it be a dsrk room, one may in-
dulge in light and delicate hues. The frieze
should be one that will not tire on acquaint-
ance; it should be of proper width, and bright
aad cheerful. :

Bedrooms should be rather. bright, but of
smalt, neat figuro as to the wall paper, full of
quiet and restfnl reposs.

Kitchen Keramics,

Apricot pudding is made in the form of a
roly-poly. Make a crust as for baking-powder
biscuit, then, after soaking and stewing the
dried apricots, spread them thickly over the
crust; roll it up and steam it for an hour; be-
fore soaking the apricots, wash tbem; do this
a8 quickly as possiblo; thon the water you
pour over may be kept, as much of tho sweet-
ness and flavor will be washed out.

Rhubarb pies are much improved it baked
in a very elow oven. It great care is taken in
wetting the edges of tho crast and pressing
them to?ther, the rhubarb need not firat be
stewed, but may bo put raw in tho crust. If a
little flour is mixed with the sugar used in the
pies, it will thickeu the juice and koop it from
running out over the top of the pio.

A light and very delicate pudding is made by
beating six tablespoonfula of cornstarch with
8ix oggs, a half a teaspoonful of salt, a quart
and a pint of sweet milk, sugar and flavcring
to suit your taste. Heat the milk and then stir
the cornstarch, ete., gradually in. It is quickly
made, and if served with vanilla flavored
cream is delicious.

A good way to make tarts is to roll the dough
thin; cut the bottoms of the tarts with a biscuit
cutter; for. the top cutin tho samo way, only
with something round about tho size of a pep-
per box cover, cut out one piece. After they
are baked, lay the jellyon tho bottom piece,
and thon put the ring made in the way men-
tioned on it

A good sauce for apricot pudding is made of
one tablespuonful of butter, two ot flour,a cup
of sugar, not water to thiu it, and a few drops
of almoud extract to flavor it: let it come to a
boil, and let it simmer for a few minutos.

When buying tin covers for ' kettles be suro
that they have rings of wire at tho top, instead
of flat handles soidered on, as these will not
last any perceptible leugth of time, and tho
cover must then be thrown aside.

When making pies of dried pumpkin put the
pumpkin to soak the day before the pies aro
wanted. Boak itin sweet milk; rubit through
8 81eve or colander, go that tfxere will be no
lumps.

Household Hints,

Here are directions for making at least two boys
happy: Knit from old or new scarlet yarn strips
about two inches wide in garter stitch, und long
enough for lines, then knit strips to go over the
shoulders, and across the breast fasten two strips,
on these two sew a few little gilt bells: very small
and soft-toned ones are not objectionable if ruog
in the houss on a rainy day. and in the yard they
are a delight. This harness is transferable, as it is
elastic, and is a constant source of pleasure.

A suitable covering for the home-made cornice
of unpainted wood is made of the wide-fringed
border that {s used for the edge of burlap mats.
The figures in some of the border are of bLlue or
scarlet; if you cannot procure this you can work the
outline of the figures with single zephyr of any
color you please.

If the unfortunate mover on May day finds that
her curtains are too long for different windows, let
ner not dispair and cut them off, but fold them
over on the right =side at the top,
and sew the rings on where the curtains are doub-
led. They look handsome in this way, and there is
no waste,

In place of the old-time stair rod to hold the
stair earpet in place, a pretty and equally effective
way {8 to fasten securely down with brass pins with
round, flat heads. They are new and successful,
and are not open to the objection that they will not
fit any or all stairs.

An elegant plaque can be made at comparatively
small expense; for a fouundatien get a wooden
plaque the sizs of a large dining plate.  This is to
be covered with hunter's gresn velvet or plush,
and on it in ribbon embroidery should be wo:ked a
bouquet of roses.

A brush broom case that is useful and orna-
mental also i made by covering a pastebourd cut
in the form of a broom with silesia, znd covering
it with a crocheted cover; a ribbon handle to hang
it by is a necessity.

A pretty beading for the top of a muslin curtain
is made by hemming each edge of a strip of muslin
and gathering it in two places, 89 that t.ere shall
be a puff in the certer and a ruffis on each edge.

Tacks with nicke!-plated heads are pretty to
fasten lambrequins ot macreme to the bracket or
&~'f to which they are to b attached.

HE DENCHFIELD PATENT.

The Supreme Court Decides Adversely to a
New York Man's Claim for a Patent Flow-
ering Apparatus,

The United States supreme court has just
decided the celebrated case regarding the
Denchfield patents, which has been pushed
by the millers for years. The decision sus-
tains the millers and declares the patents
invalid. The decision rehearses the history of
the litigation and the various steps taken by
both parties, the main poiuts of wuich are as
follows:

The 20th of April, 1858, thero was issned
to John Dnchfield of Oswego, N. Y., letters
patent of the United States for an improve-
ment in cooling and drying meal. Most
readers porhaps are sufficiently familiar with
the process of milling to know that after the
grain is ground it falls into a conveyer, whence
it is taken in elevators to the cooling-
room or cooler, where it is cooled
previous to being bolted Difficulty had
been experienced by heat cansed by grinding
and steam cbarged with dust Denchfield’s
idea was to overcome these difficulties by draw-
ing the steam and fine dustaway from the
grain and stones, and blowing it into & settling
chamber in the upper part of the mill, whence
tLe collected flour dust was returned to the el-
evator or cooler by a screw conveyer, where it
was deposited in a condition fit for bolting.
His claim in his original patent covered the
combination of the upper and lower couveyers,
the elevator, fan, and air spout with the mill-
stono. But little use was mado of tne inven-
tion contained in the original patent. Dench-
field #old licenses to use it to a few millers in
Oswego at about $25 a mill. Ho afterward
sold the right of the State of Michigan,
The patent was reissued in Denchfield’s
name the 16th of January, 1872, thirteen
vears and eight mouths after the date of the
original patent. In the reissued patent the
upper coaveyer, by which the collected flour-
dust was returned to the cooler, was entirely
ignored and the patent so drawn as to cover
broadly the application of the auction fan for
removing the steam and light flour dust from
the millstones and conveyor. Previous to the
dato of the reissue man{ millers in various
parts of the country applied a suction-fan for
withdrawing the steam frown their millstones;
but, as they did not use tho proper settling
chamber wnd conveyer, thoy did not infringe
the original Denchfield patent. By the changs
introduced in the patent on the reiesuno, all
these millers became infringers. Naturally,
under these circumstances, when demauds were
made for royalty by the parties who purchased
the patont from Denc.field the millers
“ kicked” and united to contest the validity of
the patent.

In the epring of 1874 suit was commenced
by James W. Herring und other= of Syracuso,

. Y, the then owners of tho patent, agsinst
Pugo, Carrington & Co., of Fulion, N. Y., for
infringement of the patent. ‘I'his is the suit
which has recently been decid2d by the su-
premo court of the United States on appeal
from a decision in the United Sta'es circuit
court for the Northern distiict of New York.

Tho case was argned bofore United Stales

Judge Johnron, 1n Utica, in March, 1876, by

James D. Allen of Buffslo and Judgo Com-

s’ock of Syracuse for the plaintiffs, and by tho

Houn. Henry R Selden of Rochestor for the

dofondants. The caso was not decidad until

Sept. 10, 1877, when Judge Johunson filed 2n

opinion sustaining the validity of the reissued

patont, ovorruling the defendants' clain

of prior uee, and holding that the defendants
had infringed. The case was referred to the

Hon. Ward Hunt of Utica, to report to the

court the damages, which the plaintiff had sus-

tsined by the infringoment. Testimony was

taken at groat length before Mr. Huut, who, on

the 4th of March, 1878, reeorted that the do-

fendants bad saved by the use of their infring-

ing device flour to the amouunt of one barrel on

every 600 barrels made. He asseesnd tho
damages at $1,800, and a decree for that
amount, with costs, was subsequently entered

against the defendants. From this decree the

defoudants appealed, and after,a delay of

more than three years the appesl” was finally
heard by the supreme court. Thero are twon-
ty suits pending in this district against various
millers under this patent in which the Hon.

George R. Neldon 1s attorney for tho defend-
ants, and there are a very la
pending in all eections ot the
west.

8 number now
est and North-

Ice water is rendered barmless and more re-

freshing with Hop Bittera in each draught.
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Two glorlous augels were at Natare's birth;
The one alllight, with happy, radiant mien?
The other with her eyes upoh the earth
In steady guze—both thoughttal and serene.
Bhe ono was Hope—to work with ceaseless good,
The budding wish—the soul-centered will;
The other Patience—calming flery blood,
Teaching to wait—""to suffer and be still."”

And be ye over with us, angels twain!
Oh thou with thy glad eyes and brilliant face!
And thou, still calmest in the hour of pain—
Who gildest sorrow with a holy gracol
Give us tay inspiration, smiling Hope!
Courage to work tho good we may conceive.
Bweet Patienct, teach us how with grief to cope,
‘To struggle on—to fall and yet belleve.
—[AMary Olemmer.

—_———
CHURCHES AND CLERGYMEN.

Speculating Preachers,

“Coneidering the vigorous manner in which
tho ministors of this city bave spoken out
against speculation recent'y, it is rather sur-
prising 1hat any of their number should be cn-
gaged in what thoy term gambling, isn’tit?”
said a woll known man about town to a Pitts-
burg Leader reporter. In reply, the writer
8aid it would secom rathor inconsistent, and at
tho eame time remarlked that he did not beliave
any Pittsburg preachors weroe guilty of any-
thing 8o terrible—from an ecclosiastical stand-
point—as stock gambling.

“Well, you come with me,” said the first
speaker, *‘and unless your sight is bad, you can
8eo for yourself that what I have said is trno.”
The invitation was escceptsd, and the re-
porter was taken to a place not far from the
office of a well known-broker. It was near the
time of the morning opening of the stock ex-
changes in Enstern and Western cities. - Very
soon & tall, eter eal looking gentleman was ob-
served walking briskly ia ihe direction of the
broker's office. Tae reportar rocognized him
a8 a gentlownan ol considerabls weall, who
preaches for love of the work, and who has also
wrilten several pamphlets on religious subjects
that have been gratuitously distributed With-
out sceming to care whether he was watched
or not, tho reverond gontleman walked iuto the
broker’s oftice.  The repotter and us compan-
ion followed a few mowments later, aud all doubt
as to the object of the clergyman's business
was dispelied by the anxious manner and ap-
parout eago with which ho translated the cipher
quotations of the first call, as they were ro-
corded by u “‘ticker” in the corner. Aftarafow
minutes & quotation came that was evidently
pleasant, and, leaving the ““ticksr,” the clerical
rentleman consulted for a moment with the
broker, the latter indited a telegram which
was evidently an ordor to sell or buy cartain
stocks, and the customer walked out. The
prying visitors, after making an excuse for
their call, also left. When in the stroet the
man-about-towa said: “There, isn’t it just as
Itold you? That preacher is ono of the most
invoterate stock speculators, or gamblers, if
you chioose, in the city. He is ons of the first
persons to 1n8pect the opening and closing quo-
tations in the morning aud afternoon, and it is
a dull day, indeed, that he has not a transac-
tion of sBowo kind on hand. I imagine that ho
is generally successful, too, for 1 havo been
walching him for some time, and he never
scems gloomy.” Tho reporter was somewhat
dazed by what he had seeun and heard, but de-
termined to watch ths religious speculator
during the day.  What had been said of him
was verifiod in evory particular. He did ap-
pear at the morning close and at the oponing
of theseccond call, and after cach visit a tele-
gram was sent East or West. Thore ‘seemed
to bono attempt on his partto conceal the
nature of his business, and, as his voice bas
never been heard in denuuciation of stock
oporations itis bu: just to presums that he
differa honestly with his brethren of the cloth
who Dbetieve  business of this kind
to be immoral on goneral principles.
As the result of thoe day's experience a
number of brokers were visited for the purpnss
of ascertaining, if possible, whether any other
Pittsburg clergymen spacuiate. As was to have
been expected, the brokers regarded the quos-
tions asked as impertinent, and refused to an-
swer them. It was proved, however, that one
other minister—a D D., 100--has s penchant
for stock speculation, and not unfrequently
dabbles in grain and other commodities,” Heis
of the Mothodist persuasion, and unlike the
party mentioned above, resorts to what ke
doubtless considers an innocent subterfuge to
conceal his interesat. He is well known, and
does not do his business through one office, but
18 a frequent visitor at several. He invariably
eays whon he wants to make an investment:
““tiood moroing, Mr.——. Hero is some money
which a my friend has inatructed me to invest in
Pennsylvania stock (or grain, or whatever secur-
ity or commodity may be named). You may
just as well record tho transaction in my name,
however, it will be less trouble, you know,”
and then the D. D. will skip out, and tslk about
the degenceracy of the age or aid in dedicating
some church, or laying a corner stone. Ho
waiches the market very closely, but has made
a number of unfortuvato investments, The
brokers all consider his devotion to the inter-
est of his friends very surprising, but never
hint that they have any doubts coucerning the
existenco of those friends. How many more
speculators of this class might bs fonnd in the
city if a still hunt were made is a matter of con-
jecture, but if brokers could beinduced to talk
uolngo ({ntaresﬁng secrets would doubtless be un-
folde:

Evils of the M. E. Rotary System.

Observer: It is nothing very remarkable
that two ministers of the Methodist church
should leave that connection to join the Epis-
copal. In a body so vast as the Methodist,
changes of base will frequently occur. But it
is a sign when two respectable ministers, able
to command good positions, should leave a
church for tho same reason, and that reason
the itinerant system, the rotary systom which
bLas hitherto boen the rule of the Methodist de-
nomination. Various modifications have been
made in that system from time to time, aud it
is apparent that more will be made as the
church gatirers strength, and becomes less dis-
tioctive In the Labits of its membership. The
plans that worked grandly in the earlier stages
of church life are found to be less adapted to
present conditions. It is, therefore, not
strange that now and thon one of the ministers
wishes to change from being Methodist Epis-
copal to become Protestant Episcopal. This
change is made without any roflection
on the church or minister, and shows how
loosely denominational ties hold the minds of
some good mon.

Pilous Paragraphs,
Dar’s no use talkin’ "bout de harp,
Dar's no use chinin’ 'bout de lutes,
De heavenly ban’ will neber sing
Wid dem new-fancled flutes!
It niggah 2o to heben when he die,
An' de big book tell me so,
Niggah no use wheu he git dar
Widout he got de ole banjo!
‘When de time cums fur me to die,
No longer heah to roam,
Dar'l cum little angel frum de sky
An’ he'll take dis banjo homao.
When yer stan’ by de pearly gates
Whar dewm crystal waters flo',
You'll heah de Lord’s own music
Tummin’ on de ole banjo!

At the closiog service of the mission in St. Pat-
rick's church, New Haven, Conn., Sunday evening,
one of the mission futhers asked all the men iu the
cburch, and there wore about 1,600 of thew, to
repeat afier him a pledze promising not to go nto
a saloon from 12 o'clock Baturday uvight till 12
o'clock Sunday night for one year. There were not
a hulf dozen mexa in the church but who raised up
their right hand and ropeated the words after the
priest.

The American Missionary association and the
(Congregational) American Home Missionary society
have each acopted resolutions not to enter on any
church work in aov place where the other may
already have opened a fleld, without first corre-
sponding with its sister associations. Both associa-
tions have ulso passed rosolutions refusing to make
auny distinction on account of color, thus adhering
to their past policy.

The Alabama Advocate has a way of speaking out
very piainly, aud fits utterances are not witnout
profit outstde of its own bounds. “If," it says,
“any Methodist in this State has made a large coa-
tribution to ths missionary causs siuce the war, we
do uot remembor it, Aad yet there are many who
bave made fair fortunes in this time. Why is this
s0?"

What could be better than the criticism of the
boy who, while standiug in frout ot Niagara and
listening to the deafening rush of many waters,
satd:
God."”

The general assembly of the Presbyterian church
North will m-et at the First Presbyterian church,
Baratoga. N. Y., May 17. The church South will
meet at Lexington, Ky.

**When a nigger tells me that he lubs his neigh-
bor as hisself,"” says Uncle Mose, “he has ter be a
mighty heap bigger den I is ter keep me from call-
in' him a liar,™

The London Freeman says that the native Chris-
tians of Madagascar have given more than a mill-
fon dollars during the past ten years forthe spread
of the gosvel.

It is estimated that there are 1.200 towns wost
of tho Mississippi river without churches or regu-
lar preaching of any kind.

A Cincinoati woman kuoocked her husband sense-
less with a copy of the Bible. The old version is
good and strong yet.

Ranavalomauvjaka, queen of Madagascar,is sald

*‘Mother, I feol like taking off my hat to
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to spend s half an hour rezularly ever
m-;yc’md ble reading. A;?-' ' ’} ¥l
our ministers of the Prasbyterian - chu:
Philadelphia have recantly adopted the castom
woglnq gowns fn the pulpit,” = = 0 ss
“Don’t. take enough - exercise?®  exclalmed
patient, in astonishment.. . “Why, doctor, L bolo#
to lmgrympll church aud ‘attend services every
The profits of the Methodist Book Concern in New
York last year were £65,000. ¢ TS
Tho bishop of Bohemia has denounzed spiritual-
ismas a heresy. 2
A pew in Graco church, New York, was sold as
auction the other day for $2,200. 4
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A ROVING COMMISSION.

Spicy Gos-Ip Relativo to the Dakota Capital
Commlssion—The Possibilities and Proba~
bilities—Reportorial Plck Ups—Why 'Mike
McDonald = Visited St, Paul—Proposed
Trade of Capital Pointers for un Irishe
man—Personnel of the Commission,
YaNKTON, Special Correspondenco, May 4.—

Your correepondent loft the capital commis-
sio ners enoring soundly in their epecial: car,
thi 8 morning, after having accompanied
them a short distanco on a grand
tour of inspoction of the proposed sit:s. The
commissioners realizy th:at their every act and
utterance will bo aralyzed and eriticizyd, and
while it is ovident that the Individual sontiment
of the nine elect has uo* yat cryatalized into a
geuneral understanding of the plans and reju-
dices tuat will enterinto the preliminaries of
a final docision, it 18 equally ovidont that there °
is a dotermination to o a{ow aud sure, and if
possible make no mistakes. To do the com-
missioners justic2 it must bo said that they are
united in a determivation to trancact their
bu<iness 8o fairly anl w-Il that their present
critiesand ths veonls must aceeptand commend
the final resuits.  Your correspoundent is aware
from experisne) that intuitions are often very
raliable, and whila not making auy c'aim of
being on the inside or having reccived any
pointers, or even of havin:z believed all that he
has heard, has arrived at concinsions that are
worthy to be formulated into a prediction.

First, then, it may be predicted that after
considerible secret discussion, and not withous
gote opposition, a majority ot the commission
has decided to ignore the forty-sixth parallel
andall other imaginary dividing lines, and to lo-
cato the capital with referenca to ac-
cessibility and convenienca to tnhe people
of the entire Territory as it now exists. This
decision, from the start, is a doath blow to
the aspirations of Mitchell, which is considered
too far south (only seventy-five miles distant
from Yunkton), and, besides, the commission-
ers have 8aid to one another, ‘“The 160 acres
of land otfered by Mitchell is not actually worth
over $2,500 and is not convenient'y located to
the citv. DBut what of Piorre? is asked. .The
reply is made in tho language of a railroad
manager: “Wo aro not ready to go to Pierrs,
aud it would cost us over $1,000,000 to ex-
tend our lino to that point. It won't
pay us” This nparrows the - contest '
down to Huron, Ordway, Redfield and |
Frankfort among the number having sub- .
mitted propositions, and it may bo safely pre-
dicted that the actual contost will rest between
Huron and Ordway. Either t.wn, 1t is alleged,
will be satisfactory to the leading railroad com-
panies, Three commissioners have already
privately committed thems:lves to the friends
of Huron, butthe Ordway interost is thor-
oughly organized and powsrful, sud tho towns
in their immed:ats vicinity, which will include
Forestburg and Redtield, making tue proposi-
tion that will realizo the larg-st sum for the
Territory,is pretiy sure of capturing the prize.
This 43 sn unprejudiced summiog up of the
present gituation, and may be supnlemented by
the following reliable gossip, picked up on the
fly and paragraphied for the PIONEER PRESS:

COMMISSION PARAGRAPHS,

Under the rale extending the time for open-
ing bids until the 15th instant, supplementary
bids will bo in order, and may cuf an impor-
tant figure.

No one can ever guess from what town comes
the unkuown bid.

A Chicago & Northwestorn representative ac-
companying the commission left for head-
qnartes post hasto, yesterday, on a mission to
the general manager.

A detective, inengnito, accompanies the com-
mission, and picks up pointors for the Chicago
& Nortuwestern rosd. He isof eandy com-
plexion and tives in St. Paul.

Yankton is sure that Ordway is the place to
be selacted.

Huron, Mitchell, and all other candidates in
or near tho Jim River valley, want tho capital
to go 'o Pierro, as second choice,

A Mitchell real esta’e man was go confident
at the timo of the departure of} the commission
last night, that he offered to cover uny money,
from $1 to §$1,000, any timo wituin ten days,
on a bet of two to onson Mitchell against the
field.

Itis Yrcdicted that an audience of 500 peo-
plo will witness the opcuing of the bids.

The P1oNEER PRESS recently intimated that
the object of the visit of tha notorious Mike
McDonald to St. Paul was to work up a bouom
for Cartor Harrison for vice president. Here
is the real roason: Years ago o 1e of the capital
commissioners did not have as respectable a
political following as at present, and a notori-
ous threo-card monte man once saved his life.
Subsequently the monte sharp was one of two
or three that were arrested by a Chicago, Mil-
waukee & St Paul detoctive and lodged in jail
at Rod Wivg. Mike McDonald recently bocame
interested in the release of the monte sharp,
and, coming to St. Paul, interviewod the capi-
tal commissioner, tuld bimn that
eaid moute man had onco saved the
commissioner’s life, and finally asked
the commissioner to wuse his iofluence
with him to socure his releass, an' that it he
would do so 8aid commissioner should get all
the credit of the same as being an act of grati-
tude. In order tosccure the reluuse it was
necessary to find an important witness in the
person of an Irishman, wuno had buen success-
fully secroted by the Chicago, Milwankee & S§.
Paul detective after once bLaving beon discov-
ered by a dotective in the emvloy of Mike Mc-
Donald. This much prelimmary. Last night
a capital commissioner dropue:d down in a seat
beside a detective in the employ of the Chicago,
Milwaukece & St Paul road, and after a briet
couver-ation suddenly becoming innocent and
confiding. pulled down his hat, put his arm
around the detoctive and gen ly whispered,
“By the way, where is Pat " (the
important Irish witness). The detective
straightoned up and dropped his eyelid, and
said: ‘“Mike McDonald w.l never find
him. Ho spent $2,000 lookiug for him at St
Panl and since, but a pointor on the capital
location would notinduce me to divulga his
whereabouts.”

The most prominent politician among the
commissioners, and the one that undoubtedly
has tho brightest political future be-
fore bhim is the Hon Alexauder
McKenzie of Bismarck. Ho is an untiring
worker and never rests. Hy abrorbs all the
information afloat, and never yields any in re-
tarn.  Everybody who knows him is his
friend. He appreciates friendship, and never
tires working for his friends.  He can quietly
and unobtrusively pump dry the information
and lay bare the plans of those wi h whom he
comes in contact, at the rate of ten men per
minute. He will ask a question of one person
and finding itunimportant, wil walk away aod
interrogato tbres more individuals before a
reply can be made. He is a magniticont
organizer, shrewd, sharp, independeunt, re-
lLablo and always ‘*‘gets thero.” The
commission arrives at & town and comfortably
establisnes itself at some hit«l beadquartors,
and McKenzie goes out on a skirmish, ~ He will
ta'k with everybody from a bank r to a boot-
black, and in an hour’s tim» cau go back and
give to tho commission a comple e d agnosis of
the capital fever. He can tell tho -ﬁmptoms
and state of progress of every case. Ho knows
just how hard the public pulse throbs with
lope, and can accura.cly count the number
that will not survive a disappointment. This
ssves the commissionars much labor and
trouble and makes McKenzio a valnable mem-
ber. He stands atv the heal of the line of
North Dakota politicians, and can maintain his
position jost as long as Le likea.

Commissioner Myers docs not smo'o or drink
and has tho appearance of a d.vinity student.

Commissiouer Do Loayg is the iarmer mem-
ber, and the stamp of hone-ty aud integrity is
80 plainly marked on his ¢ uitonance that a
corruptionist would uo more dare offsr him a
bribe than an Englishmun woult dare fool
around an Irishman and a cau of dynamuite.

The commission as a body is anti constitu-
tional convention, and does not en orse the
political scheme that will assemble at Huron
under the guiss of a coanstitutional conveantion.

‘fo afford immediate relief in asthma, try
Dr. Jayne's Expectorant, which acts promptly
by overcoming the spasmodic confraction of
the wind tubes, and by causing the ejection of
the muous which clogs them. For whooping
oough, croup and hoarseveas, this madiciue is
equally boneficial; while for all pulmonary snd
brounchial disorders, it is both a palliative and
a curative, and a sure and prompt remody far
all stubborn cougha and colde
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