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eevard ¢ m'b&;t

faco with hasror, and lefé Wi,
man as ho Was, trombliog whero

¥ onth Hefore Fverard
dé Aline Devoreaug he wifes t
t! ;'?M made him tromble; and

' on

perepiration ooxed out

W [ (53
ﬂ?—mu fiever (61l her,” he cried § “‘my
lztum. f will bear it alono-<if I can.’
brought hie wife to the home of
Mie fathere, and eurrounded hor with
®eRiIth and lacury. With all her
jonifte young heart she loved her
ame hieband.
1 Perhaps it wae fhie vory love that
apened hor 6yos so goon Lo the change
# Kverard,
Hie gay debonalr manner had given
fo o etrange nervous rostlosenoss
o hie hiendeome face had grown almos
peggard, while he acted Hke o man ale
e ve broading over come gecrot trouble.
e evening «ho wanderod down by &
Pille soqueetored glade, and sat down to
Paal

fpdaenly the baok fell from her hand.
#6166 ho knotw- - her hieband's volepes
fel on her eire, and thenrr the low Hquid
166 Of @ WOoman.,

C¥ert will mect me here, then, o«
worrow ovoning, and place o thoueand
.g“\.mﬂs in my hand,'" the women sald,

the price of silence
Ben her hneband's voless

“ Fhe price of hor eflencs! Yo, For
e sake of the worman who beatd my
si&me Oh, heaven, the fatal truth would
#N hor !

“Whatt The fear that thero might

a (apgor of hor losing wealth and
pocitiony”

“Fnere te no denger of (hat My father
procod to me the illegality of the marc
foc.  Woeman, you had a husband Hying
6F tho time of that marriage "

CNOt that there ie the slightest chanes
& it; but supposing he, my husband,

heer dead and | conld prove it
wigh my «ocond mardiage, [ fof
1 bright<halrod Allne, wouldk be mie«
‘¢ of all thie woalth?"
€ guppoes w6’
“ Not ikely T eould do g6 therefors I
Qﬂzvinku the price of my silenco and

Pallld ae death Aline steod | then a¢ her
Foetand and the woman parted, without
e clightest cry «he dank while ssd
@nesiees (o the grousd .

When «ho oponed hor 6y68 hor hushand
ae bending over hor. She sheank baolk
With @ low oY

Aw it loft hor lipe Everard's face paled,
Pt ae cho shrank back and clossd her
ok it grew porfootly Hvid, :

H’: looked at hoF & moment ; then he

s §

“only look at me & wmoment, Aline,
Feot mo sos, A4 I read your oyes
eeight

Phoe long dark eyelaches wore ralsed,

aggony  and horror combined in
. OR6 {glnmm almost made his heart
o atill

 Youeyou  knows=Aline, my wife
For kn6w my tercible soeret "

O she anewored  calmly, but
“¥Fh the calmnesg  of despatecy «f
Ao wll and | pray God that after to<

W @ise @ knew her hudhand's volee=All
O hev €are.

§ HEY Hever look off JouF face
£ EFORR Carn € from Ntle Hpe - =
alf6!  Adoo you de not mesn thet?
Weaten to e ot e Lel g e
“CRa, Ko f"u ol teush et Al
WUl Bsaven, why dit not denth
e firett
. ey muehant met her glance Ry
T kIR o got menhecdid FOtE e
i word o «heR Sou entd you ﬁm
:vm ot look ot iy [eoE EERINY 4
e (1 g
Heavenhis ha® R YoUT &&€ et
@y 6 e f you evs merey
Tkt Mofuing & fole Wee pleced IF
e e v d TR
Vo Wil keop (€ eestet. (F aaly 6F
Fraet ah dnke, e WEll @ HiRE B3
A vl 1o the |6V6 & TOMeR o o,
I Hve W®ithout it
Kiees: F
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Iater she held & fie no¥
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rang
roply tocgm old womesn, who been
fn the employ of the Graylings for years,
méar‘gm:ﬂﬁogémt &t the intruder.

- iow d.k; he crted,

husband,
leaped from the bed and grasped
the 6ld women's arm.
“Whois he? He bears & resemblance
go’gyhmm Who is he? What is

The old woman looked at her. -
“Po you mean," she seid, with the
privilege of su old servant, “you don't

e .aamn. I am Alexander Sellirk.”

knaw or guepoect who he i«? Mada, he
i« Mastor Evorard's brother, fand & mad<
mats ag woll”
<Ol heavonly Father!™ Aline crfed.
The old woman wont close to here .57

*

“You will pardon mo, madam, but T
wis Mastor Everard's nurse, and loved
i a« my own. [ came here when Mas-
tor Frank-=the one that was here just
fAow-wae three yoars old, and Master
Fvorard juet bomn, and was it not this
knnwlmgu that parted you and Master
Everard? [ underst you overheard
him talking to the woman who claimed
to he Frank's wife, for he was not always
incane, [ understand you learnod the
nm:m then, and Master Everard did
O s

“No, no! Tthought it was he—Fwre
ard, my hushand-<who had marred her.
Oh, why did he not tell me? Why not
me, my love, my love!"

worard Grayling stood at the bedslde
of & dying woman,

She had sent for him. Her days wore
numbered,

On her death bed ghe told him aetrango
ttory—a story, however, that gsometime
before would have made his heart leap
with jos.

I was your father's wifo onco=at leaat
ho bellevod me gueh, but T never was in

roality, for I was not froo whon T wedded

hime ~ When he leamed this, I fled from |
hie home, but I left my boy behind o |
Hitle Frank. Heo was kind to my boy

hix own son he was—=but Frank lost hia

reacon. My poor boy! It was heredi

tary, My father and brother died in &

madhouse. '’

A great Hght came into Everard's eyes,

“You=you arec Frank'smother. I was
through you he inherited insanity.”

The woman looked at him.

<Po you mean your father let even you
beliove that Frank was your mother's
ehild

I _knew nothing of hMe existenes til)
my father lay dyinge Ho was almos
past speech when Freached himve & few
disjointed wordsa,  Fhey werer  <Yon
have o« brother<ho=he & insane. It-
hereditary.  He s not the—=firet, You—
you Im}tml to him-=Your brother—=my -
my -

“ That ls as near as I can come to what
he eald. "

The woman heard him not. Her soul
lmﬁ ;mnc;fl(;u "; God, - i

verard ¢ ng's life was , and
{ bk to Aline: o

Fe firet sew e old nurse.  Amid
amiles and tewrs, ohe told Mim all<the
birth of hie boy, and how fear Aline had
wandered to the shadowy land. Then
#he told Mm of Frank's escape and of
Aline’s tetror and amazement.

“ Muster  Everard, your wife knew
nothing of the insanity of your brother
What came between youw, you yoursell
mu«:\ I':";h:h’ sald. &

e 7 cannot be!" he cried.

 Muater ’ will ot be an-

rom what
it was you who
" Hogal marriage

_ Five minutes later; Aline knew that her
Rustand  lived: ton minutes later he
vefore fier.

- wers golng to have & grand fest!-

Itw'toin'm in the little school
behind the church; and the school was,

Josie smiled, and blushed.

« Well,” she sald, trying not to swow
the utter willingness she felt, ‘' I ax-

to help serve the strawberrfes
and ice-cream, and I've got my cap and
apron all ready. All the waitresses are
going to wear them, you know."”

« I was just going to ask you to wear

cap and spron,” said Dolph unflinch-
ingly. * They'll cast & glory, and lend an
sir of distinction to the burnt almonds.
You wotni refuse?"’

3 s
with & lighthearted laugh.
Dolph Gg:"mau, if you don't hurry w
that Com""

« O, Mr. Gorman " crfed an appeal-
ing volce.
m:nd Dolph turned with good-humored

te.
A strikingly-pretty and charmingly-
dressed | young lady, mounted on the
top of & high step-ladder, had turned
in Dolph's direction, with her brows
in & grieved pucker and her lips in a
ut.
pom end of the evergreen wreath which
she had been artistically twining about &
post dangled above her head.

Miss Lavinewas not a Barclayite. No-
body could have mistaken her for such.

Her stylish, delieately-<haded, glove-
fitting dress; her little, Frenchy, lace-
trimmed bonnet; her dainty chatelaine
watch—were such as no Barclay girl,
however ambitious, had ever possessed.

Miss Lavine was on a short visit to old
Mr. Gresham, her uncle, and she had
halled the festival joyfully, as & means
of enlivening her not over-gay week, and
had won the hearts of the Barclay young
people promptly and completely.

She was the brightest, the airiest, the
go <t girl they had ever seen. The
Yo £ men admired her enthusiastically ;
the girls considered her something more
than human.

0, Mr, Gorman!" cried Miss La-

vine.
Josie, with her laughing face clouding
over, turned to look at her reflectively.
8he was not & suspicious person, but
it did seem to her that Miss Lavioe
Momntrod Dolph's services an une
reas le number of times that morne

ing.

glnhorto she had .been one of her
chief worshippers; but now she began
to look at her in a new light. She began
to dislike her oxtremely.

« Just look, Mr. Gorman'" cried Miss
Lavine, holding up the end of the ever-
green wreath appealingly. Two yards
of this provoking thing wanting. Mr
Gorman' =she clasped her hands tragic-
allﬁ'«-“savu us!”

verybody laughed; for everybody
knew that this was a delicate demand
that Dolph should take his horse and
buggy, which had already been of great
gorvice in their preparations, and go
down to the woods, a mile distant, for
& fresh supply of evergreens

“ Only too happy, Misgs Lavine,” Dolph
regpondaod. dropping his  <hedrs and
paste-board, and rising with accommos
dating promptiess,

“8eo here. Josie,” he added in an
undertori, I'll bring the bLuggy round
here for you. [IU's lonesome, you khow,
going by yourself-eh "

o AN right.” «aid Josie gayiy.

“Pon't yvou think, '«aid Nellie Storey,
a little blondeof fifteen and o hall, steal.
ing up to Josie when Dolph had de-
parted, I m horrid to say it, but don't
you think that Miss Lavine is—=well—a
little bit affected /

Josie glanced in Mics Lavipe's direc.
tion.  She was descending a stepdadder
datntily, with Charley Ransom  -ager
assistance  Charley Riv-om haot beern
cgoing with' Nellie Storey o late

cYag, | de," sanddosie watle U uies
CARL the of a fellowentierer.  “Pread-
fully affected-—so there!

«And conceited?” sald Nellie.

Miss Lavine was strolling towards a
window with Charley Ransom at her
side.

« Awfully conesited ! said Josie.

« And officious?" said Nellie.

They were leaning out of the window,
necessarily close together.

"'Homdly officious ! was the ener
etic responge
. And Netlie looked comforted.

Fifteen minutes later, Dolph's buggy
came rattling up to the door.

Josie could hardly have told how it
happened ; but just as «he started hastily
towards the corner where her hat was
hanging. she heard a delighted exclama-
from Miss Lavine— 0,  Mr. Gorman!"
—=gaW @& slender, light-brown figure
whisking through the door, and, follow
%m"""""f“\i‘;h ‘ saw u'm .

v and |« waving & grace:
ful adieu from her :geeﬂ D:‘)‘l h's side,
saw the buggy fiving Lriskly down the
road.

It was high noon when the buggy
came back.

The preparations ia the school wese |

nearly complete.
ﬁimm

3

i
]
:

T
il

Josie Wheeler, among the rest, locked
as sweet and fresh as a flower, as she
fiitted about among the tables, already
filli- ~ rapidly with trays of crimson ber-
rie. .nd pink, and brown, and yellow-
tinted cream.

Dolph Gorman watched her wistfully
from behind his candy-stand.

Miss Lavine was at his side, in a
lovely costume of pale and dark blue.
She was particularly bright and fas-
cinating. Everybody was magically
drawn to her corner; she had already
sold an immense amount.

Josie, in spite of her apparent absorp-

tion, had watched it all with increas-
ing mm.
She seen the charming blue dress
with a jealous ; she had kept a
mental record of the number of remarks
Dolph had addressed to his pretty com-
panion; she had noted her smiling re-
sponses bitterly.

“I don't know, really,” said Nellie
Storey, depositing Mr. Rickett's straw-
berries before him, and addressing Josie
over his head, * I don't know what people
see in that girl.” (Charley Ransom had
been hanging about the candy-stand.)

*« Why, everybody's crazy over her.
Just look at old Mr Lane buying choco-
late-drops! And Squire Simpson bought
a candy dog and whistle. Isaw him! I
don't know as I ought to say it, Josie,
but don't you think that blue thing of
hers is a little loud ?"

« Perfectly horrid ! said Josie. “Per-
fectly—— Did you say vanilla, Dr. Pell?
Perfectly disgusting!”

The object of their remarks was atthat
moment making her way towards the
central post, with Dolph Gorman in
closo attendance.

The evergreen wreath, over which they
had all Jabored faithfully, and which
she had tacked up with her own hands
that morning, bad started to come
down.

Or~ huge end hung despondently;
ana- areadful sight!—its little green
needless and feathery bits of . ground
pine, and several loosened tacks, had

dropped down on to the Rev. Mr.
Blun-h;l‘a silk hat, his table being fust
ben~ntl,

3 Lavine’'s bright face was full of
comie distress.

* What shall we do, Mt. Gorman?"” she
whispered. *“Look at Mr. Blundel's
bat! Dearme!"”

A score of admi youths who had
gathered round her offered their services
eagerly, but Dolph swept them aside.

here's the step-ladder?” he de-
marnded.

The step-ladder was found somewhere
behind the screen; hammer and tacks
were unearthed from some corner, and
Dolph went to work.

And then somebody joggled the step-
ladder, which was shaky; there were two
or three frightened cries from those who
saw it and a crash.

Joste dropped Dr. Pell's strawberries
into his lap, pressed a trembling hand
against her thumping heart, and rushed
across the room, followed by the doctor
himself, in happy unconsciousness of the
strawberry-stain on his shirt-front.

There in the midst of a dismayed

gathering, lay Dolph, quite unconseious. -

one hand still clutched the hammer; the
other was cruelly bent under him.

A contu=ed period followed.

Everybody crowded round and uttered
startled exclamations.

Several people, each unaware that any-
body else had thought of it, rushed
for water, an:d doused the quiet face
with it

Dr Peil stamped about angrily, in
ineffectual attempts to disperse the
gatt oring for increase of air, and to stop
the .ood of water.

Poor Josie leaned against the post,
white and motionless, as utterly wretched
a littie heing, probably, as at that moment
existed,

““ There, I've fetched him!" eried
Charley Ransom, triumphantly flinging
the last drop of water from an ice-cream
dipper.

Josie gave a little seream of joy; for
Do(;ph had opened his eves, painfully,
and was to sit up, was
weakly, to":i':: the wnerpfrom hlm
was actually on his feet!

Dr. Pell lifted the arm which had lain
under him. [Everybody shuddered;
some of the girls grew faint, | - it
bent midwway between the wrist and
elbow.

«Broken,” sald thedoectorbriefly. “Get
your hat, young man. My buggy’'s at the
door. TI'll give you & lift home.™

Perhaps it was only that Josie was
nearest at it was for
reasons of his own—that the young man
sejzed her arm for suppert, and walked
to the door leaning heavily upon it, the
lookers-on immediately : & path
for them.

* Well,” he observed, with s smile and

** Oly, Dolph ! sald Josie tea Lo
“ K¢ for Miss Lavine,' said Iph
simply, “she's & jolly girl; but, for me,
refer—ah !—somebody else,”
. looking steadily into his

‘s face, which had

There probably fifty-five millions
the i G-

some modification of his costume.
After a time he is apt to doff the
comfortable shoes he brought with him,
and to clothe his feet with the calfskin

integuments manufactured in Lynn er
elsewhere

He takes kindly to the American
sloueh hat, but wisely draws the line
there. John sees no wisdom in substi-
tming&f:r warmth and comtfott:einhmd

2 neat ce o Derby
and the * plug” hat.

He loves to feel his clothes set
lightly and roomily upon him. The
* gtore pants” which in time he adopts
are “aggy and an eyesore to the esthetie

" tais.r; but what philosophicial mind can

do otherwise than envy the free and
easy style of dress affected by the
Chinese, who has only as far beecome the
victim of American institutions as to
adopt the few changes indicated?

As a matter of course he retains the
half sack coat and half cloak, which
must be among the most comfort-
able of garments. Splendid specimens
of work, too, some of these garments
are,

HIS PHYSICAL INFELICITIES.

John moves with ease and possesses
museular activity, but he never looks
graceful. As a rule he is too small a
man for this, and his dress, if com-
fortable, is not becoming. i

Street scene in (lLinese quarters.

good-natured dame, Nature, to give him
only an apology for a countenance?
His coarse hair, pigtail, mean little
eyes, his nose struggling out of the
middle of his serio-comic expression-
less, beardless face are from bLung
things of beauty.

He is stamped “unique” in distinet
if not larze letters. The ‘“heathen
Chinee” is so rezarded less on account
of his peculiarity of faith than his insur-
mountable foreignness.

THE CHINESE LAUNDRY.

His alleged disposition to remain what
he was when he came, has received every
encouragement.

Prejudice and sometimes violence have
compelled his countrymen to herd to-
gether in the American cities, where
they live by themselves, and their life is
largely a mystery.

The man who keeps accounts with a
brush and black paint, and ecaleulates
by means of the time-honored abacus is
more of a mystery than his singular
arrangements for business indieate.

It is not by any means certain that
the laundry with its red-eurtained
window is really under the aetual pro-
prietorship of ‘*Sam Lee,” ‘* Hong Fat,”
or another man supposed to “run” it
from his name appearing on the window ;
or whether Chinese companies of vast
wealth simply employ this individual as
their agent.

‘“ NO TICKEE, NO WASHEE.”

Our Chinese laundry man is not quick
and brillinut and refuses to be hurried.
He tells when a job will be done ind
never fails to have it done at the
time stated. He charges a lump sum
for the work, which to those who may
take the trouble to reckon it is found
to i.c exactly the right amount ae-
cnrul‘i(xilg to the schedule of rates
stated.

In this punctuality and square deal-
ing, as well as in good washing, starch-
ing and ironing may be found reasons
why Celestial washing establishments
thrive over the land.

HEADQUARTERS IN THIS COUNTRY.

In San Franciseo the life of the
smer may be better observed than
el ere. strange sights are
to be seen in China town, a reprodue-
tion in great part of city life in the great
gw“the other side of the Pacific

The theatre with its splendid mount-
ings for ‘‘blood and thunder” plays, of,
to our view, inordinate length, and a
band which disecourses most exeerable
noises, including the inevitable tom-tom,
is one resort of the sight seer.

A propensity to gambling has by de-
grees, found its most convenient ex-
pression in the use of the ordinary play-

Opium-joints have their victims by the
hundred. Ho:
and then

. baucheries, but fewer

raged public opinion has prevented, as

far possi the importation

m-l:fromg:'o[dm. Ot_f?.
THE CHINESE GROOERY STORE. '

In New York and other cities, as well
as in San Franciseo, are to be seen

He found five blue-coated, fiat.
win-brother looking Chinese s; -"“i‘;
the warmth of a stove whicy
the genuine produet of Amerimwi:
Bein.gayoung man of an obligi
ing
position he tried to be accommeoday
and aecosted one of them thus:
«« Wantee see keepee storee.”
He was promptly introduced t, the
a man of meang ang

eNaE

Y
I

T"”tr!\‘.

social importance, and understood tp
speak English with the ease o’ the
native American, who gave him lcave
to sketch the establishment, as herewity
presented.

AN OPTUM-JOINT.

The Chinese is here to make money,
and alive or dead, such is his expecta.
tion, will repose with his ancestors,
He accordingly makes good use of his
opportunities while here, and finding
*“ Melican” people willing to share with
him the vices of Oriental life, gives
them the chanece to do it.

His best friends must lament this fact,
to which is due the existence of the opium-
joint and accompaning vice.

The joint itself varies in its pretensions
and the price paid for aceess into it
Great precautions are taken against the
admission of persons likely to cause
trouble to its proprietor and patrons.
Nobody enters cne of these places until
he has been thoroughly quizzed from
within.

The statement is made on good au-
thority that there are as many as fifty of
these demoralizing places in New York
City, and the questionable pleasure of
smoking opium costs from twenty-five
eents to twenty dollars.

Such places as are patronized by
vicious men and women of the lowest
grade, have an inner room provided
with bunks after the style of the
steerage of a steamer, in which the
viee is indulged in a recumbent at-
titude.

The rough boards constituting thess
bunks are covered with 1 i
large table similarly pro
times macde the resting pl
or ten smokers.

Having entered this vile pl ir
tending smoker takes the place he o
she wishes to oecupy. An atter .n
thereupon brings a tray upon wi. 1is
the pipe, a small lamp, and a rod o
iron, which, heated at the lamp, ca

be used to relight the conten
pipe in the event of its going o1

Pr-viously he has cut off Y
opiu.. from a ‘‘chunk ” to iill the pipe,
which he rubs in his hands and then
places in its bowl. This is small, thim-
ble-shaped and about the size of that
accessory to the lady's work-basket. It
is made of a kind of clay and is situate
about two inches from oneend of the
pipe-stem.

This is of bamboo, and from two and
a half to three feet in length. Both
pipe and opium are believed to be ime
ported from China. The former im-
proves with age and use, like the
meerschaum pipe of the tobacco-
smoker.

An instance is recorded of a China.
man caught in a joint, who refnsed tc
give his pipe to the police. He
sisted in smoking while under arrest,
and valued the filthy tube in his hand
at twenty-five dollars.

Before handing the pipe to the smok
the attendant lights it, and the operatic
proceeds. One pipe lasts from half ar
hour to an hour and a half, accord-
ing to the persisteney of the smoker.

Some old smekers can burn out f
two to three pipetuls he
tion arises. hut in ti
one is sufficient for tnis !
stupefaction induced last
hours.

In some stylish joint
fee is as hizh as five
fifteen or twenty are charced for
exclusive use of a rcom in which t
indulge in smoking.

= med olid ~mokers visit the joint
ons T even twicee A weell.

Suvine smokers -o as =e{lom as three
oreven tweive months,  Habitual smok-
ing eertainivy snortens life. by how long
cannot be more thau approvimately aver-
ared. Perhops 1 1
twenty years, given by a man about town
to the writer, is correct.

SOME OF JOHN'S GOOD QUALITIES.

The Chinaman's worst enemy must
E‘ve him credit for great personal clean-

What is at least a good founda-
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tion for moral and religious improve-
ment lies in his respectful doeility, his

ce in learning English, in the
delight which he takes in singing sacred
song=" and in his disposition t§ be
taught the benign doetrines of the Chris-
tian religion. 1

in this neig
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