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CHAPTER I.
¥ I8TER—ON! MY RISTER
fine Baturday evening in July
never many readers in the Free
The old men who come in
oause the place is warm and
quiet, are now walking up and
pavement, where the sunshine
m through and through and
ay thelr rheumatio 8, The
men are all afleld, playing
oating, cycling, rambling afoot,
ol nothing but the delights of
and rejoleing in their youth,
ve the young to do with a
ty library on a summer even-
library is a cemetery. Books
the tombs of dead men's
foung folk are much better

with reading each other's

than with walking afnong the
p that the library is almost

about seven o'clock. At the
into which the sun would have
wealth of heat and light—
Ives to the tombe of the dead
a8 to the flelds and flowers of
—a brown blind wae hauled
ving a long, narrow line, The
cious in its attempt to reach
, took advantage of the line
& thin plate or lamina of bright
acrose which the merry motes
ith their usual cheerfulness.
a smell of leather bindings;
were covered with magazines
; & few readers sat at the ta-
ut I think that knowledge was
tly advanced, One or two of
pt; one or two looked as if their
were elsewhere — with the
bbling over the shallows, with
lage cronies gathered under the
beside the ale-house. One of
gaunt, hollow-eyed, hungry, sat
p illustrated paper before him.
mever turned over a leaf, and he
not at the pictures. The libra-
stched that man suspiciously. He
like the look in that man's eyes.
ant rebellion; it meant a wicked
of discontent with the soclal order
left him starving while it made
Ighbor fat, and refused him work
it suffered his neighbor to live in
on the work of gther men. Only
or two ago—or it might be ten,
86 to one who I8 a librarian years
no significance in connection with
ré—a man had come into the
with just such a look in his eyes.
man asked for a book, sat down,
ooeeded to tear away ita bindings
o0 wrench its sheets asunder. Then
wve himse!f up to the librarlan with
reatest gentlenees and politeness,
ning that liberty without a crust
ly & mookery, and that in future
nt to be maintained by his coun-
nd that when he served his
or the destruction of the book, he
to smash a lamp, and, that
d for, to steal a stretcher from a
station, and so on, getting vper-
longer sentences, until he should
ed to his reward. They walked
her to the nearest police station
wo old friends, and parted with a
grasp after the sergeant had
the case.
her man there was whom the
: re:ndod with eyes of compas-
He dragged himsell slowly and
up the stairs, threw himsell
seat next the wall, and there-
pvided with a back, took up a
'sighed, and Instantly fell fast
is sort the librarian knew
l1—he was the clerk out of work.

Z

LIBRARIAN SAT IN HIS CORNER.

il asleep because he was exhausted
want of food, and with climbing
in the city seeking for work.
brarian wondered how much long-
weary quest would continue.

n was clearly well on the down-
llﬂr; -his next place would be

s next lower giill. With ad-
srrives too often moral weaken-
i s one of the countless ills which
in misfortune's train; perhaps
por wretch would take to drink—
of them do; in the end, a clean
the London H tal, with pneu-
drawing him swiftly to an ignoble

librarian sat l:‘ his e::m"t'h.
plgeon-holed cabinet against the
at his side, a great book before
no librarian is complete without a
book before him—and the usual

" whisper—"“about women in

The librarian of a froe library ;is
Mmiliar with every kind of reader. He
clasaifies them all. There are first the
unemployed, the most numerous patrons
of the free library. The librarian gets
to know the trade of every man, if he
belongs to one of the commoner branch-
es of work, by his appearance. There
are the quiet men who use the library in
the ovo:?lng. when their mates are in the
public-house drinking, or at the elub
wrangling or perhaps gambling, They
come here not to pursue a line of study,
but to amuse themeelves in peace. Then
in any library there are one or iwo
habitues o! the day time. Mostly they
are retired tradesmen, or old pensioners,

who continue to live in the leeality
where they have friends, There is the
young fellow who comes regularly to
consult all the p:gen on eporting mat-
ters. He collects the prophetio tips, and
notes the odds in a book; he would fain
be a Bharp, but he, too often, remains a
Juggine. There is the boy who comes
here whenever he can get the chance to
sit in & corner and dream away the time
deliciously over a -wrg. There i8 the
poor country lad who has more knowl-
edge in his little finger than a London
artisan in his whole body, who under-
stands how to plow and sow and reap,
and stack and thrash; who can cultiva
an allotment; who knows sheep and
beasts, and pige and horses; who can
foretell the weather. Yet he has thrown
it all over and come up to London,where
he has nothing but his pair of hands and
his n.ronf. arms, and his great knowl-
edge avails him nothing, 'Tie as if you
turned a professor of mathematics into
& dufet'l shop, where they would use
him for nothing but to sweep the floor
and carry out the parcels. He rolls in-
io the library aocidentally, and not lik-
ing the place or the smell (which is not
in the least like the smell of the earth),
he goes out again. :

The librarian knows them all, He
watches in the silent room as the clock
over his head ticks loudly, and makes
up their little storles for them. Bome-
times they whisper a little with him,
He 18 a sympathetic creature, and they
will confide thelr case to him asking for
his advice. They do not seek it in the
search for a book to read, but in search
for work., And sometimes he knows,
or has heard things, which may help
them, Other librarians, you see, geta
vast and iIntimate acquaintance with
books. This.librarian is more useful to
his readers if he knows the contents of
the trade journals.

Sometimes, however, as in the case
of Naomi Hellyer, he was altogether at
sea. Naomi first appeared on this
Baturday evening. She came in timidly,
and looked about her with hesitation.
There was no other woman in the place,
Perhaps women were not admitted.
Then the librarian stepped out of his
corner and invited her to take a seat
and ask for anything she might want,

He saw a woman of thirty dressed in
the black stuff frock of a workwoman,
with a cloth jacket, though it was so
warm an evening, , Her dress was per-
fectly neat and well-fitting; her gloves
were worn; she had the appearance of
resolute re:rocublllty coupled with
small pay. Her face was thin and pale,
and her features delicate, Bhe was not
beautiful, but she looked steady and
serious—what is called responsible. The
librarian noticed these.things; he also
noticed, for he was an observant crea-
ture, as well as sympathetic, that there
was trouble in the face—abiding trouble,

When she took off her worn glove the
librarian saw upon her foreflnger the
usual slgn of needlework, which a wo-
man ¢an no more disguise than a mulatto
can disguise the black streaks below his
finger-nalls, Bhe took a place at one of
the tables and began to turn over the
leaves of an illustrated paper, but lan-
guldly, as if ehe took no interest in what
she read. The librarian, watching her
from his corner, observed that she pres-
ently put down the paper and began to
walk about, reading the titles on the
booke on the shelves as if she was in
search of something.

Being a consclentious librarlan as
well as observant and sympathetic, he
left his place in the corner aud asked
her it there were any work which ehe
wished to read. She shook her head,
There was nothing, she sald. The
librarian observed that she had an ex-
tremely sweet voice. He also observed
t:.t she v:ln: looking at &l.n titles as if
she re want some A

Thedll&nrun was e enced as
well as consclentious, o t, and
sympathetic. He discovered that there
was something behind this restless curi-

"“1 think you are looking for some
book,” ‘he sald, “If you will tell me
'what it is—"

i “Have you got,” she asked, oolorlu!
‘deeply, “any book that tells about—-
Bhe hesitated.

“About?” he repeated.

“About women"—here she looked
about to make sure that nobody else
could hear, and her volce d ? B
, how
tbo‘m treated, and how they live?”

“We have a book called ‘Five Years of
Pensl Servitude,' * he replied, “but that
is about male convicts, not women."

“May I see that?”

He found and gave her the volume.

When the library closed she brought
him back the book, and went away.
But her eyes weré red. 8he had been

the week the lbrarian found
himself s good deal about this
woman. She looked refined and deli-
perhape above the ition she

cate,
now held, which seemed be gowly
paid. fudging from her dress. By bher

fanguage and her manner she showed
‘hersel! what is called ladylike or what
ladles profer to call rather a superior
person. He could not remember whether
she wore a wedding ring. He hoped
that she would come again,

On Saturday evening she did come
‘again. The librarian greeted her with
the smile reserved for habitual readers,
“Let me find you another book," he sald,

“Please let me have the same”"—as if
the librarian should remember every
book taken up by every reader. But he
did remember her book and gave it to

her,

She finished the book that evening.
But long after she closed the volume
she sat with it in her hand, thinking,
She was in a corner where dm'e were
no other readers. But the librarian
could see her, And from time to tlme
the tears rose to her eyes and ran down
her cheeks. He wondered what was
meant by this grief, what miserable
story lay behind.

Bhe was the last to leave the library.
The other readers had all gone, half
an hour before the time for closing, but
rho sat there motionless, th'nking, ory-
ng sﬂonﬂ{‘; and the librarian made pre-
tense not to see her,

When the clook struck ten he locked
the room and went out, 8 few minutes
after her. His mind was quite full of

er distress, a8 he walked along the

obnll.t‘m growing cool in the July

Presently he saw before him, goln
the same way, his reader. He overtoo
her and ventured to speak.

".V‘o are golng the same way?!” h3

“I am to ——," Bhe mentioned
» street not far off,

“It is the same way," he replied;
“may I walk with you? am the libra-
rian, you know."

She hesitated a little, But an official
such as & librarlan s not a perfect
[ er. Besldes, he was old and
look harmless, and his volce and
manner were friendly. “If you please,”
she sald presently.

They walked together in sllence, side
by eide.

|

UWB ARE GOING THE EAME WAY!"

Presently the librarian began to ask
a few leudlng questions, and learned
that his new friend was a workwoman
at a dressmaker’'s in the neighborhood.
I¢ is not a fashionable quarter, and the
gu given to the most superior person is

ut meager—still it was enough, and
the work was regular,

“I do not belong to the place,” she
gald, “I come from the country. I have
no friends, and am fortunate in getting
any work at all."

“You must come a great deal to the
llbrary,” he replied. “There you can be
quiet and have the companionship of
books, it you care for them, But you
must not always read sad books——""

“I have no heart,” she said, “for any-
hthing but sad books. This is my street.
Good-night.”

A week later she came again, Always

get a little more
evenings.

“I have found you a book about fe-
male convicts,” the librarian told her.
“It is twenty years old, but I suppose
thllgt are not changed much.”

“Oh, give it to me—thank you!"

money on other

evening.

They walked home together again.

“You are in 't"“ trouble,” said the
librarian, “If it will be any help to you,
tell me what itie, A good many people
tell me their troubles, SBometimes it
helps only to talk about things,
you no friends?” :

“No. Ihave lost all my old friends,
and I cannot make new ones, Oh! if I
could tell you—"

“!on may tell me, if you will trust

e,
“You will not give me any more books
if I do.”

“Buarely—surely—"

“Well then—the reason why I want to
read about—about—you know—oh! 1
must speak to someone—the reason
why—it is because my sister is in prison
~oh! my sister—oh! my poor, poor sis-
ter! She is in prison.”

CHAPTER II.
BY THE RIVER.

Outside the old wall, a little of which
still stands, runs, winding slowly
through the meadows, the river on
whose banks the anclent northern town
is bullt. Itis broad enough for boats,
and on summer eveninge a few come
out, but not many, because it is a sleepy
old town, and all the young men w
have any go in them seek thelr fortunes

| all the next?”

| ought to console us.”
on a Saturday evening. The reason was |
that she worked extra time in order to |

'
—1t 18 the sin Ol the Iather—why were
you born?* Why, indeed?

In the summer the lilies lle upon the
waters; the river sparkles and dances
in the light and sunshine; there are '
swans and ducks; under the branches '
disport millions of midges; there is a
soft warm smell in the alr, partly from
the river and partly from the low mead- |
ows on the other side; the flelds are full
of buttercups; from the tower of the '
cathedral float the mglodious notes of a !
carillon; the river is lazy, and floweth
slowly, I'ngering beside its banks; now
and then a water-rat plunges on the op-
posite eide as a fish leaps out of the

]

UIRLL ME ALL," HE 8AID,

water; the cows sit watching the sky and
the sunset; the swallows and swifts are
the only really active things; it is a
pleasant, peaceful place to which the
crowd of girls lends an {llusive show of
youth, I say illusive because youth
ought not to be all of one sex, and when
there are not male and female in equal
proportion, youth loses its brightness.
When the evenings are cold and dark
the place is deserted. No one walks
there after sunset, This was the reason
why a certain couple chose the place on
one evening in October, It was a little
after seven; the night had fallen upon a

goa:{ day, A ftresh breeze blew up
o river, tearing the leaves off the
trees, whirling them aboutin the air and
meaking drifting heaps of them; the
branches overhead creaked; the mead-
ows were dark; the river was black;
drops of rain fell upon the faces of the
pair who walked eide by eide, the young
man's arm around the girl's walet.
“Tell me all,” he sald. “Let meknow
the worst, and then we can face iv. My
darling, 18 there anything that we can-
not face together—hand-in-hand?"
“Oh!” she murmured, “It puts new
strength in me—only to hear you speak
and to feel jour presence. Naomil\is
anxious and troubles herself obou:'so
future, morning, noon and night. H A
will it make no difference to you?!”
“My darling, how would anything\
make a difference to me? Do I not love
you once for all—for all this world and

He bent over her—he was a tall and

gullant young fellow-——and she rais
er face to meet his lips. L

“He fell down,"” she went on, *
John was Pumng up the shutters ™ He
was standing at his desk, and he fell |
down on his face. He never spoke again
or knew anybody or felt an l::. And
next morning about noon he dled.”

“He died,” echoed the lover. “Poor
dear Ruth! You told me of this in your
letter. It was a terrible blow to you.”

“I wrote to you about it, But I sald
nothing of what was discovered after-
ward,"”

“What was discovered?”

“We always thought he was so well
off. Everybody thought so, There was
never any want of money. When he
died the people sald we must remember |
how well off we should be left, and that

“Well, dear?”

“There {8 nothing. The business had
been failing off for years., There is not
enough now to pay rent and taxes,
And as for what is left it must all go te

8he enatched it from him and sought |
her corner, where she sat, her head on |
her hand, reading the book all the |

Havel

pay debts,”
“Poor child! This is terrible, What
will you do?”
[0 »® CONTINUED.)

The Work of Daubigny.

Daubigny brought into landscape-
art greater freshness and spontaneity
than had yet been gcen, and his work
first seizes you by its force, and then
charms you. As poems of nature
thrown off in the heat of passion and
feeling, so his works affect you, and
continue to do so the more they are
studied. “He painted better than he
knew” when with palette-knife and
brush he dashed In effects instan-
taneously, and one wonders how 8o
much can be expressed by such slight
means.

He was among the first “impres-
slonists,” and “realisn” was one of
his mottoes, but how different his art
from that too often called by these
names to-day. It was not the coarse
materiality, the surface qualities,
and the bare optical effect alone that
he sought to render. He penetrated
deeper, and the surface was always
the outgrowth and expression of a
spiritual center. The thing and the
tgoucbt., the spirit and the matter,
were equally balanced, and never did
he put a touch of color to canvas
that had not first passed, no matter
how rapidly, through his own spirit-
‘sal self.

. His interpretation of nature was
direct, and he sought to obtain scien-
tific truth; but art, too, for him was
expression, never mere reasonless
imitation alone. A presiding intelll-
wence, and still farther back an im-
pulse of soul, directed the production
of all bis works. He found ideal in
the real, and set to work to record it.
Thus each work was the result of a
fresh emotion, expressed in its own
way; and if you see fifty pictures by
Daubigny you will find each different
1o conception, color, and execution.
as the motive itself differs.—Century.

A mile of railway permanent way,
with two sets of rails, takes up two
wnd one-half acres of land.

"in proportion to the total amount of

OPERATORS ADOPT ~SGALE.

“TRUE UNIFORMITY*» AGREED T0
AFTER LENGTHY DISCUSSION,

ALL LEADING MEN WERE PRESENT.

Minors Will Not Be Admitted to Further
Conferences Except Under Spe-
clal Arrangements.

The ‘‘true uniformity” conference
of coal operators of the Pittsburg die-
trict concluded its work Wednesday
night at 9:15 o'clock, after a two days’
session of close and persistent work.
The twenty-one sections of the uni-
formity agreement were thoroughly
discnssed and adopted, section by sec-
tion, The best feeling prevailed
throughout the meetings, the only ex-
ception being the bolting of Colonel
Rend at Tuesday's session.

Just previous to adjournment, how-
ever, Judge Owens announced that
Colonel Rend had authorized him to
state that any agreement the confer-
ence adopted would receive his
(Rend’s) hearty co-operation and he
wonld sign it if 95, 60 or even 20 per
cent of the operators were sincere in
the sanction of it.

The conference appointed a commit-
tee of flve to secure the signatures of
the operators to the agreement, It
will be aided by the Ohio board of ar-
bitration. When the requisite num-
ber of signatures has been secured,
another meeting will be held to ratify
the agreement. Speeches were made
expressing satisfaction over the result
of the meeting and predicting the suc-
cess of the plan,

The agreement as adopted provides
for cash pay t of wages; 2,000
pounds to the tofl, ¢heck weighmen on |
the tipples, mingrs to be credited with
the full quaunti coal contained in
the mine car, ition of company
stores; semi-mogthly pay days, uni. |
form price for plck mining in the thin
and thick vein districts, and screens
not exceeding one and one-half inches,
It also provides that in case of the vio-
lation of the provisions and terms of
agreement, a penalty of 10 cents per

on the total output of coal mined

¥ the violators will be charged, which
enalty is to be paid to a commission
subject to the right of further arbitra-
tion or appeal. Said penalty, when
collected, is to be distributed among
the signers of the agreement, pro rata

tonnage or output made by them dur-
ing the year,

The commission is to be chosen an-
nuslly, and shall be known by the
name of the uniformity commission.”
It shall be composed of nine members,
thick and thin vein operators having
proper representation, The members
shall be sworn to faithfully and im-
partially perform the duties of their
office, and will be authorized and em-
powered to enforce the judgments and
awards,

The operators, with a few excep-
tions, want it distinctly understood
that the passage of agreement whereby
all operators are to adopt a similar
system, and are to pay the same rela-
tive price for mining, has nothing to
do with the great strike. They wish
the miners to disabuse their minds of

such theories.

an

%ho operators have also shut out
the miners’' leaders from taking any
part in the conference that may take
place through questions arising be- |
tween the operators and miners, by in- ‘
serting a clause in the agreement stat-
ing the commission shall be composed
of workmen employed by the sub-
scribers,

MURDER IN A CHURCH.

Colored Dencon Kills One of the Breth-
ren During a Quarrel,

A startling murder was committed
in the pulpit of the Dexter avenue
colored Baptist church, Montgomery,
Ala., Wednesday. Deacon P. H, Pat-
terson, colored, editor of a negro
newspaper of the city, being the vic-
tim. George Pritchett, another dea-
con, is in jail charged with the crime.
The church was crowded at the time
of the tragedy, and a general row was
narrowly averted,

The killing appears to have been the
sequel to a factional dissention in the
church of about six months’ duration.

COLDEST JULY DAY,

Minimum Temperature In New York
Reached 60, the Lowest on Record.
Tuesday was the coldest July 27th

on the records of the weather observer

at New York.

The minimum temperature was 60
at 3.and 4 o'clock a. m. The nearest
8 to this was in 1891, when the
thermometer went down to 61.

Bags for Gold Dust,

A Middleton, N. Y., firm engaged
in manufecturing gold dust bags of
sheepskin fgr California customers are
working with doyble force on account
of the télegraphic orders received since

the Klondyke discovery.

MARYLAND DEMOCRATS MEET.

State Convention Held at Baltimore With
Gorman In Control,

The democracy of Maryland assem-
bled in convention at Baltimore Wed-
nesday nominally to select candidates
for comptioller and clerk of the court
of appeals, but actually to open the
campaign that will decide who shall be
the next United States senator.

The oonvention was unusually well
attended and its controlling spirit
plainly was Senator Gorman, whose
reception showed that the defeats the
party has sustained had not lessened
his hold on the rank aund file of his

rty.

Tl{e platform declares that the fun-
damental principles of democracy re-
main unchanged; that the democracy
of Maryland believes now, and has al-
ways believed in ‘‘honest money, the
gold aud silver money of the constitu-
tion and the coinage of both metals
without discrimination against either,
into standard dollars of final payment
and redemption,” and asserts that the
demand of more than six and one-half
millions of democratic voters forced
President McKinley and a republican
congress to send a commission abroad
to negotiate with European countries
for the restoration of bimetallism.

The Dingley tariff law is termed a
more odious measure than the McKin-
ley act of 1890, and it is asserted that
it will be more signally condemned in
1898 than was the MyoKinloy act in
1802,

A demand is made that the United
States government take such action as
will ameliorate the atrocities now
being committed in Cuba and to fully
protect every American citizen there
in the enjoyment of his life and prop-
erty. The following state nominations
were made:

For Comptroller—Thomas A. Smith,
of Caroline county.

For Clerk of the Court of Appeals—
J. F. Ford, 8t. Marys county.

PALMYRA SEIZED BY BRITISI.,

Actlon Makes Uncle Bam Wrathy, and Is
Considered Very Significant,

A special from Washington says:

Official information of the action of
the British government in taking pos-
session of the Island of Palmyrs, in
the Pacific ocean, has been received at
the state department.

The information was embodied in a
dispatch which reached the state de-
partment from San Francisco,it having
been wired from that point by the
dispatch ageut of the department sta-
tioned there, who had received it from
Minister Sewall, at Honolulu. The
message merely contained the hare
facts of the seizure of the island.

The action of Great Britain in tak-
ing possession of the island at this
time, following as it does the submis.
sion of an annexation treaty to the
senate by the president, is considered
very significant by the authorities
here. Whether it is intended to com-
plicate matters so as to stave off an-
nexation or whether Great Britain
proposes to establish a naval station
upon the island in question, her act-
ion is regarded as of the highest im-
portance and future developments will
be awaited with keen interest by offi-
cials at Washington,

VIRGINIA POPULISTS

Meet In State Convention In Roanoke and
Adopt a Platform,

The populist party of Virginia held
their state convention at Roanoke
Wednesday with about 150 delegates
present, .

General James G. Field was made
permanent chairman and delivered an
address in which he enlogized Bryan
aud Daniel,

The platform indorses the national
platform adopted at 8t. Louis in 1896,
iuveighs against the use of money in
clections and moneyed and corporate
influences over the action of legisla:
tures, courts and executive officers of
the national and state governments;
demands a greater volume and flexi-
bility in currency; favors the runniug
of free schools at least eight months
in the year out of the present revenues
of the state and salaries sufficient to
command competent teachers.

The report was unanimously adopt-
ed amid great enthusiasm, mund
Cocke and Rev. R. V. Gaines were
placed in nomination for lieutenant
governor. The convention was con-
siderably divided, and st 10 o’clock a
motion to adjourn until 10 a. m.,
Thursday prevailed,

Trensurer of the Amoskeag Cotton Mille
Makes Explanations.

Hon, T. Jefferson Coolidge, treas-
urer of the big Amoskeag cotton mills,
of Manchester, N. H., one of the
largest plants of the kind in the
world, says, regarding the shutting
down of the mills, which has been an-
nounced:

‘“We have made up our accounts for
the first six months of the year and
find that we have made no money
and have not moved our goods, so I
have ordered the mills closed for the
month of August, at least.”

The dividendsof the Amoskeag mills
bave been reduced during the past 12
months.
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