For Love of Her.

e —

WwR XXVIL—CoNTiNeED,)

7e be cHArl ER N
Hote] 4 why did you no%?’ he ﬂkﬂd_. as |
city, obg§ “AnC  oved his top-coat and placed it on
ain age h';",‘_ . ;ﬂrﬂﬂk; he followed her into the re-
rtain, mid L > . o -TOOTIL . : ok it
2 lady qu; rny?” glancing sancly up a3 him,

ble wt-ll ite | had a faint hope t:m‘t: you ‘ll'D'I_I].d.
Carboliy W:f me and would come without being
' 0 see o8 for.” igh, but he did not tell

: ed a sigh, hut he did no
s den, :ft:; had bogg iu his thoughta all
—~ == o and half the night before ; he only
o : " ; wgﬂﬂ a quaintly shaped couch ocover-
g o lo_th curiously wrought velvet which
: - ':im*ﬂ up near the fireplace, and
S GUREB ; 1 rather gloomily iuto the fire that
isco, Ca] blazing and crackling om the tiled
torm, Mﬂ:a,- e 8 '
ﬂg?tt:ia% ' - pnere, said Louie, as having drawn h&h]:
5 ' 5 : :

L De. G tly embroid portiere whic
the:l- wﬁﬁ“ Dr, " gmrway. ghe seated hamglf be-
eEcribing fop M0 w Percy on the little couch. *‘Now it may
5‘2’3?1?%{11 Crues ' just a8 bard a]f it wants. You willllh‘hr
nd I ot Percy, thisevening, we Wil sing
Ltﬁndhﬁﬂeh : ‘:‘Eﬁ'& Elv,qurays likes a little sacred
18ve cureq m“-'a, N Sunday nights, you know—and alto-

.1t as the Ne Plug 0}

P ver we Will have a very bappy litile time
LD, 157 Seventh .

mor ) sitting there in the exquisitely
nce, R ]Cl;red. ‘ ghh;w:mm, fragrant with flowers,
Py E"ir.'-—ﬁfb:}' &, 1 ohtened and made 80 cheerful by the blaz-

Was cured s 1
king EE‘Fﬂrault .

:i:‘.I;G.-iH C
No. 2 Pﬁgkﬁ

g

Pire. with Louic looking very lovely in
.'.' dainty toilet of white cashl:"nere, to en-
“ain kim ; but that he was In anything
4 high spirits was quite evident, and he
st as he looked

|
u
.-I. -

4o again Very heavily

n En the aweet smiling face that was %o
_ r gland' ) 1he igfélie.st, sweetest one in the
d'x‘ .‘h.l'l B-- DEE.]B’ I Ld 1<

» Boston, Magg palkorld.

in informing
use your well ko
) elt run
to business, ?{[m :
lﬂﬂ_ of your pe “'
'k inco :
o nnection wity
tlrﬁastheen alling #
7K her a bottle of Vi
nd sent her balf a g
nts she writes my
and feels as though
asever. Iam sUre v
a large salo in Englay
country.
urs very truly,
E. T. MAHOY,

Dry Goods Merghas

+1ouie, -he said, serious’y, ‘‘ 1 am going
Tueaday.”

' ﬁfi‘f hg:me t Oh, Percy, really and
raly said Louie, regretfully.

iPeally and truly,” answered Percy,
omily ' Last night when I went back to
hotel irom here, Ifovnd a letter from ny
—odfather ; he isn’t feeling very well and

wants to see me. The old gentlemag has
,,_ affection far me, and he th.{ﬁm I
€ o been away irom home long enough. I
% I have not treated him just right—you
o to and my grandmother have no one but
re: 50 1 wrote home last night that I would
«t for home Tuesday.” _

This time it was Louie that sighed.

W wish that vou did not live in Baltimore,
aey,” she said wistfally, *f I cannot bear
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ol friends, have been so bappy together,
=do pot know how much I shall miss

Parey turted his head away. _
«You don't know how much I shall miss
o, Louie,” hic murmured.

«But then you can come and see me, can
eske little tlying trips to New ¥York,"” she
wd, laying cne hand upon hisarm. ‘‘Real-
Percy, it is selfish in me to want you to
ayher; your grandfather and grandmother
pmt be 0 anxious to see you. and you must
e so many friends in DBaltimore. I
bamder,” looking innocently up at bim,
that you have remained here so long as you
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e caughit Lis breath, his handsome face
Ene,

“Have you wondered at it, Loule ? have
sanever guessed the reason of my long stay
jwe? Oh, Louie, my darling, don’t you
know that I love you ] have loved you ever
iee that day I found you there in the
voods at Schafihausen, that it is because I
enld 1ot leave you that I have lingered
tere in New York week after week ?”

Percy's secret was his no longer. He had
dly intezded to offer Louie his hand that
a§, but not in the impetuous fashion
inwhich he had just told her of his love
ir her; hut the passionate words had
dlen from Lis lips before he could check
them,

A crimson tlush stained Louie's fair face;
12 looked up at bim for a moment in start-
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Swered :
““I think, Peroy, it will be ‘Yes.'”

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Long after every one else in the house was
sleeping that nigh, .Ltilni- lay wide awake
very earnestly and deeply about
Percy. The knowledge that he Eurvud her
and wished her for his wife had been a great
surprise to her; she had spoken truly when
she told him she had ncver thonght about
loving him. Had she Leen older, more
worldly wise, probably she would have
thought about it, as it was, the idea had not
entered her head. She had been happy with
Percy, had enjoyed his socisty and the
pleasant intimacy which had grown up be-
tween them, and it had never occurred to
ber that his feelings for her were any warm-
er than hers for him.

And now he had told her that he loved
her, and asked her to marry him, and the
pleasant intimacy, the happy friendshap,
must be changed : it must cither be an in-
timacy warmer and closer than it had ever
been, or it must be separation ; she must
be either Peroy’s betrothed wife, or she
must be nothing to him. She knew she
liked him, there was not a shadow ot doubt
in her mind as to that: bat did she love
him, love bim as her mother loved her fath-
er? Louie asked herself that question and
the answer her heart gave ber was decided-
ly unsatisfactory.

Still she liked no one better than she did
him, and she had no wish to sadden his life
as she xnew she would do if, when he came
back for her answer, she should tell him ne.
Handsome, graceful Percy, why should she
not love him? Perhaps she did, for hias sake
she hoped so ; and then with a great many
perplexing, worrying little thoughts, tang-
ling themselves in her brain, Louie fell
asleep.

She was practising the next morning in
the music-room when Muriel came in part-
ly to listen to an exquisite nocturne—one of
&upin'a*—-wh.iﬂh Louie was playing, partly
because she wanted a little quiet conversa-
tion with her. -

Neither Muriel or Arundel had failed to
notice Percy’s plainly manitested regard for
Louie. It had worried Muriel not a little at
first, not because she entertained any feel-

| ings against Percy, she liked him very much

indeed, there was a very tender place in her
heart for him ; as far as he was personally
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““Youle, do you love Percy Evring.
C e Bor B oo B
or's face. . f’-h"_’__

“[ aonot know, mamma,” she answered

that her dangh
did not love Percy, that the feel

entertained for himwere only those of smn-
cere friendship, a friendship which would
never under any ciromastances develop into
5 warmec or deeper ; but Muriel had
kzowledge of that love of which married

Iﬂ-\mﬁwfaw wives had beez 50 per

fectly happy as she had been, conséquently

itmffﬂhﬂthtlhnwﬁ&hhwn

the altar was thelove which endured through

life and eternity.

There is no use ing the point ; we all
rld and human 3

of us judge tha wor human nasure by
our own personal experience.

** Would you be mamma, if 1
should

ould marry Percy !” continued Louie ;
‘“18 1t yoaor wish that when he ocomes
b"‘cﬁ_,ﬁﬂmﬂ for my answer I will sell him.
yes

_ A shadow fell over Muriel's face. Would
it please her ? ah, she counld not tell. 8till,
perhaps, as her husband said, if an Anthon
should marry an Evringham, the stain of
blood upon the Anthon name would be in a
measure wiped away.

I like Percy very much, Louie,” she an-
awered, speaking slowly and hesitatingly :
““I should think he would make you happy;
I could give to you him without fear, mf’ I
Enow it would please your father.”

- *“I would like %o please papa,” said Louie,
wistfolly. *‘Do you know, mamma, it has
always seemed to me that I have never
quite pleased him: I have always thought
that he did not love me—well, as much as

Mr. Brentwood loves Aline, or Grandpa
Trowbridge loves you.”

**Oh, my darling,” said Muriel, reproach-
{ully, ““why do you think of such things? It
is unjuct to your father ; it hurts me to hear
you talk so; he does love you very dearly,
Lounie. And why should he not love you ?
Are you not his only child ?’

But after Muriel had left her, going into
the reception-room to entertain a lady friend
who had called, Louie sat there thinking,
and mingled with her thoughts of Percy was
the wish that she was dearer to her father
than she knew full well she was. :

When late that afternoon Arundel came.
home he found Muriel waiting for him in
the library, her beautiful face very thought-
ful. :

‘“ I have something to tell you, Russel,”
she said, so earnestly that Arundel, looking
down in surprise, saw the shadow in the lus-
trous eyes, and folding her in his arms, kissed
her until her face flushed and brightened
under his caresses.

*“What is it, my darling 7"’ he asked.

‘“ Russel, Percy Evringham has asked

' Louie to marry him.”

concerned she would rather have given her |

daughter to him than to eny young man she
had ever met; but it seemed to her that it
would be such a cruel mockery for him to
marry the niece of his father’s murderer.
She had finally allowed herseli to be per-
suaded by Arundel’s arguments, and had
come to think almost as be did, The day
pravious, when she had gone into the recep-
tion-room and found the two young people
there alone, she had poticed the flushed,
eager look on Percy’s face, the troubled ex-

ression in Louie’s eyes, and the thought had
gaﬂhﬁd through her mind that Percy had
spoken his love.

Obedient to her mcther’s request, Louie
played the nocturne through, then sat idly
running the fingers c¢f one hand over the
ivory keys;and Muriel gazing intently at the

b averted tace noticed the violet shadows un-
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‘ ?rfm Like mie, Louie ¥
. Like you, Perey 7 You know 1like you
*8t than any one I have ever met.” .
3 And woyld it he very hard to love mec?
4 Perey sorrowfully.

r:sue. looked at the handsome face raised 80
f‘“"’“'i?n;ﬂ}' to Lers, and asked herself the
B&ton. Wenld it be a very difficult mat-
:‘.:' EE* Em'e Percy Iivringham? Perbaps,
e Al love nim, she was always happy with
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s sne would miss him very much when
- Wens home, yet—— Yet, deep down in
“S 0wn true heart there was something
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t will be better, Percy,” 'h-ﬂ
lifting her frank eyes m.hlﬂ
a you come back to me again I
YOu whetlier o1 no I will be your

Hﬁ:rt hea the couversation was broken b

Bath Epef ‘rance into the room. g
€'ty aud Lonie wers rather silent

1

bshead until his eyes touched Louie’s soft |
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der the brown eyes, the little sorrowful look
ahout the curved lips.

:¢[,ouie ” she eaid, suddenly, ‘*you are sor-
ry, are you not, that Percy Evringham 1s go-
ing home " _

The fair face flushed 2s the girl an-
swercd :

¢‘Yes, mnamina, L am very sorry ; we have
been such good friends, EE‘EEY and I, and I

hall miss bim very much. |
; Muriel was silent 2 moment, ther she said
Wiy ¢ ‘
Blu“ Ij}uie, dear, have you ever thought that
this intimacy between yon and Percy might
possibly meaa more to Lhim than it does to
on?’ _
4 1 he gmall hand fell heavily upoa the keys,
which clashed discordantly, the flush -:lev:-:p-
ened on the sweet face as Loule an_mlrmed
almost wearily. ‘1 never did think so,
mamma ; I thought we a!w?'u could be

' like this, nntil—yesterday. _

fl‘lﬁﬂﬂﬂis just as I thought,” gud Mariel,

half regretfully to herself; then tenderly,

s all about it, cherie.” |
I;i:.zi:?md meint to tell her mother; therc
had been no thought in her 1::::111}:11:1 itagf;;;
: 3 ad p
Percy’s proposal from hﬂi ] 5 ; ki pec ot
confidence in her beantiful motner—=:
ta love which was
too true by nature to admi ]
not half made up of trust, and lovias T
i 1 always plac
with all her heart, she hac WayW P BOCC
. lioit faith in her, had mnever thoug
Lﬁ;ﬁ; back anything 17*.[',:.1:11 ‘1:11:11', hai :{I::EE
a to ner with all her lLitule griges < -
%:-?ubles as well asher joys. So. Ieaﬁm&r I:;E
geat on the piano stool, she slippe A 0 iy
in her old place at Muriel's feet and mu

: i , Percy

; is not mygch tu teil, mawma;
lﬂvghi and :?nta me 1o give hlm:];;
promse that I will some day be his wite.

i3 all.” sy siceiem :
Th?ti ::L?nk that is uﬂﬂuﬁh, said Muriel,

as 80 hard to ?ealme that

thui‘ﬁ;lgénti; 1:: marcy her little Im;u_ai

iﬂmdainty baby girl ; she had thought g'nlk

v times, of course, as all mothers 1:1 dtr =
}T:].?zadl? t;:ftb.e time when their chi

ghall leave the home nest mt:gt. ﬁ} ::;Fui
make homes of their owD, b og_ £

dreamy way, as of something
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A sudden light flashed into Arundel’s
eyes.

“‘And she has promised him, hasshe, that
she will be his wife "’ he said, eagerly.

“‘No, not yet; she is not quite sure wheth-
er she loves him well enough.”

‘*But she must marry him, ’ said Arundel,
his eyes darkeniag with suppressed excite-
ment. °‘I have always felt that if your—
our child should marry Percy Evringham’s
son—" He pauced abruptly; he could not
go on and speak his thoughts ; tell Muriel
that it had secemed to him that the marriage
would seem a sort of compromise with fate ;
that the retribution he had always feared
would come upon him through Louie— the
child of the man he had wronged so terribly
—would l.e warded off; that he would in
some way escape the earthly punishmert of
his sin. : i iy

¢ r u re u

1 know what your thoug are 1 Et;]:

the subject,” murmured BMuriel ;

still I cannot make it seem just right to
me,”’

¢ Muriel, if a higher power than ours has
ordained that it has been 80, surely it is for

' some good and wise purpose.”

‘of our lives tend to aumfireat resalt.

The musical voice was smooth and un-
broken ; wonderful powers of s:lf-control
had A:undel Anthon when he cared to ex-
ercise them. _

¢t Yes, that is so,” murmured Muriel,
musingly ; ‘‘ and no one believes more im-
plicitly than I, that the smallest Wnrkﬂzgta

u ¥
Russel, I have becn thinking all day tha:.t
you ought to write to Percy Kvringham's
grandfather.” N .

He started in positive horror; he write to
Howard Evringham! to the fathor of the
man who bad died at his hands! Great
heaven ! the thought was horrible.

«Muriel, what astrangeidea ! Wby sheuld
I write to him ?”

Try as he would, he could not keep
hislips from trembling. his veice from break-
i’ Bacause, Russel, Percy will tell his
orand-pareats about us ; will tell them, per-
fmpa, that he has asked Louie to behis wife;
and it cannot help but be a great shock and
surprise to them both. They would be jus-
tified in thinking it very strange if you did
not send them some word—you knew them
so well once. They know that you have
not forgotten the terrible link which binds
the Anthons and Evringhams together ; and,
besides this, Russel, I will never give my
copseny to Louie marrying Percy until I
know that be ig aware that ber uncle was his

's murderer.”
fatﬁfundel had pever seen before the firm
determination aprn Muriel's tace that came
over 1t as she spoke; he felt that ne argu-
ment of his could alter her resolve.

¢« Apd you want me to wnte and ask
Howard Bvringham to tell his grm;dsunthat
Arundel Anthon killed his father, he =aid,
slowly, while bis face whitened until 1t was
perfectly colorless—emall wonder oconsider-
ing the terrible -ignificance the words held

1 m D.‘,, - o
a&?'l? :;E Russel, I know that 1t will be no
easy task,” she said sadly. « It will ‘bn:ﬁ

back all the past, you 'llivammrngnin
the sorrow and pain, just as you did that

i long ago when you told me l_Jﬂ;rtn:n-
' .Elu ﬂthq:tor}' : but you wgll do it won't you,
-'I'I'

Fge'lmked Jdown at her. What wou}gl_ he

for sake of that dear face?
nni‘:-_%n wish it, Muriel—yes, I will'write to

d Emnﬂn," he said. )
HHIT:;JT came evenirg, and tfhi' - -dmcr_

ags she

- toward

'

: the

 life bitterly

Aftd years sinc ‘i oy d
“J¢ is man e { saw your grand-
mother or gr{ndhthr, but 1 r:;u knew
them very well. Your grandfather will
in it all to you; perhaps you will

feel differently towards us when y. u know
itall”

And Percy, very much mystified, said ear-
estly : :
e Fnt.l:.lng coald make me feel differently
The b Tl "Evringhm t
next mo wen
home toBaltimD;'m:Ein ﬂt filled with hopes
which, though they were not certain, were
none the less bright and sweet.

————

CHAPTER XXIX.

Louie missed Percy Evringham very much
after he had gone ; she had seen g0 much cf
him that it seemed strange indeed to have a
day go by without bringing bhim to 4he
house. 1t had been s0 pleasant to have him
run in at any time sans ceremonie, to know
that he was willing to go anywhere with her,
do anything for her; she missed the walks
and drives they had been accustomed to take
together, the songs, in the _tgrﬂiqht. the
merry conversations, the wisits to the
theatre, the little suppers at Delmonico's.

Percy had been a charming friend, a most
agra;.bla companion, snd before many days

had gone by Louie found herself thinking
that life with him was very much brighter
and pleasanter than life without him.

Still she was far from satisfied with her
feeling for him. She felt vaguely that the
feellihg she had for him, warm and tender as
it was, was not the love of whichshe had ran.d
and heard—that grand and noble passion
which in its time had made men and women
capable of deeds almost divine, of sacrifices
almost superhuman. She found herself
wondering if for Percy's sake she could

tiently suffer grief and pain, whether
or love of him she could give up every-
tbhing. o

¢ For it seems to me that a love which is
not capable of suffering and sacrifice 1s not
the love which God meant husband and
wife should bear each other,” she said to

. herselt.

Dearly as she loved Aline Brentwood, she

_{ bad not meant to tell her that Percy had
~asked her to be his wife.

It did not seem
quite juss to him : but one morning she had
been sitting with Aline in some way it had
come out, and Louie looking dreamily into
the fire as she talked, did nct potice the
death-like pallor shat crept over Aline's
face, the drawn look that came about her
mouth. Ah, sure, Aline Brentwood had
suffered patiently for her love’s sake. She
had made no outward sign of pain ; bravely
she had borne the grief which had come so
suddenly into her fair young life, and it was

o light grief to love as she was by nature
ﬂapagla of loving and to know that love
would never meet with any recompense,
Finding, as she soon had found, that it was

' not possible to tear her love for Percy Ev-
: ringﬁﬂm out of her heart—so deeply had it
rooted itself there—she buried it as deep as |
she could and went on with her life, and

though the bright sunlight bad faded out

§ of that life no one suspected it, not even her

own fond pareats,

+« My sorrow shall not sadden any one
elge,” she said to herself. .

She had never been more admired than
sne was this season. People said of her,

' «sghe is more beautiful than ever,” and they
 caid truly. She was more beautiful than sae,

had ever been. The shadow of sadnessin the
great dusky eyes, the sorrowiul }an npon
erfect mounth made the exquisite face a
rarely fascinatingone. : _
It seemed so szrange to her when Louie
told her the reascn she had not given Percy

. her answer at once.

«« How can she help loving him when he
loves her as I know so well he does,” she
thought sorrowfally. Then, Bvingly as

' though she might have been his sister, she

spoke ot him, telling Louie that she had
k?l{:.‘lwn for a long time that he loved her; and
Louie listened, her heart growing very ten-

| der for absent Percy, while Aline pleaded

his cause. _

“[ think by the time he comes for my Aan-
awer I shall have discovered that Ilove i:im
very dearly,” she said, ber face flushing soit-
ly. And though Aline's heart was achiny us
it bad never ached Lefore, she said, none tie
less earnestly :

¢] hope you will, dear, for I knowhe loves
you very truly, Louie, and it would make his
sorrowful if you should tell him
you could not be his wife.”

«“Aline, if anything should happen to shew
me that I did not love Percy as [think a wo-

- man ought to love the man Qh& :Ennrriea, [
could nﬁt tell him I would be his wife,though

he loves me a thousand times more than he
does,” said Louie suddenly, her eyes almost
black with earnestness.

I would not want you to,” answered
Aline, “I think a woman who marries aman
out of pity does him a greater injustice than
she would do if she told him she did not luve
him. and so could not be his wife.”

Between Christmas and New Year's two
letters came to her father, of which Louie
kn<w notbivg, though one of them was from
Percy Evringbam, the other from lLis grand-
father. _

Howard Evringham wrote a very beauti-
fal letter ; Arundel clenched his teeth to-

ether as he read it, remembering the terr-
gla gcrrow he had cast upoa this man whoee
bread he had eaten, whose hand he bhad
c whose son he had killed. Hewrote
that he had never cherished any bitter feel-
ing towards - the Anthons, never held
them responsible for Arundel’s crime.’ He
had been surprised when Percy had told him
she name of the family whose society he had
e Bt MR TR
York, ised when he .
lnvekfnr Rassel Aathon’s daughter, but he
thoughs that if the two young people loved
sach other they need not be because

-

tthe o o ,‘l'lm“;“ ], » o, who

e e L o

e R
am . and Mra. Rassel Antbon or bis
ve for their diughter. =

Notabls Watches.
Laid away among the treasures ot the

In ome, within the body of an eagle, open-
across the centre, are seen .the works,
scrolls and flowers, richly engraved am &
ground of niello, adorn the dial-plata. This
| pretty bauble, whea not connected with
the Fll‘d]! by thurlnﬁ in the centre of the
| bird's back, can stand out bravely upoa the
strong dwﬂlﬂspad claws,

The Earl of Stawford owned an anment
time-keeper rnyau! adorned. Jacinths form-
ed the oases, and the cover was set about
with diamonds on an enamelled border.

Think of a “‘nut watch!”—golden acorm ia
shape, and at a certain hour hearing from
its contracted proportions the report ef a
diminutive wheel-lock pistol.

Still another fn.nc{ was for cockle-shed
cases, having them richly chased and enam-
elled.

{ Quite an elaborately finished watch was

in the shape of a duck ; the case was of sil-
{ ver, the features heavily chased. Opening
the lower part, one finds a silver dial-plate,
encircled with much gilt ornamentation ia
floriated acroll-work and angels’ heads. Om
small rubies the tiny wheels moved noiselesa-
ly on in their appointed ways.
made in the reign of good Queen Beas,

Prominently among such relics mentiom

must e made of the silver clock of Charles
the First, and given by him on the moming
ot his execution (January, 1649) to 8ir The-
mas Herbert. It was a remarkable specimen
of the finest handiwork of the timea : a
l picture discloses rich tracery upon the back,

rim, and face of this historic time-keeper of -

goroll-work and elaborately finished foliage.
Upon theback one sees a large central flower,
from which radiate with true artistic touch
leaves, buds, and swaying tendrils. It haa
descended as an neirloom to William Tewa.
ly Mitford, Esq. :

Poles for Beans and Other Cl'mbers.

White birches and elders s0 co.nmondy
used for bean poles, are about the rest,

{ for they last only one reason at the bes
and sometimes break off at the sarface

the ground, and let down the
beautifcl pyramil cf green before the
| pods aie ripe.  \White ocedar from the

ewamps is durable, and the rough hark.

enables the vines to climb without any help
from stringe, but these are not always a:e
ceasible. Red Cedar is muczh more widely
distributed, and on the wlole makes the
best bean pele. The wooa is as durable as
the White Cedar, and young trees, from
whioh poles are made, grow quite atout a%
the ground, and if well ;sct, will resist very
stronz winde. A set of these poles will
last for a generation, I‘or bean poles all
the side branches are trimmed off, but for a
suppert for ornamental climbers, these may
be left on. A Cedar, six or eight feet high,
with the branches gradually sl ortened from
below, upwards, makes an excellent sup-
port for ornamental vines, (Jne of these
[ covered with a clematis, or other showy
climber, makes a pyramid of great beauty.
It is well to prepare a sapply of poles fcr
beans and other plan'z betore the work is
pressing. |

—— — & A < & — -

He will not speak his Father's Name,

* There is a boy 8 years old whose pareats

live in White County, Ark. They are high-
ly estecmed citizens, and IE.WPIE of decided
culture and refinement. The boy has never
been heard, nor can he be induced by any
means to utter his father’s pamz, or address
him even indirectly. His strategy is more
than equal to both his parents and the other
members of the family, who have laid all
manner of plans to force him into a single
utterance of his father’s name. Upon one
occasion they planned not to get him any
boots until he asked for them like the oth-
ers, but this was a failure also, for he went
on threugh the snow with his bare feet just
as thongh he were in calfskin to his knees.
He has a profound respect for his father,
and will follow him about the farm for a
{ whole day at a time.—St. Lowix Glohe Dem-
ceral,

il il & A — + —

Wagner's Incivility.

Apart from his musical gift, Ilichard
Wagner was a man of very common mould,
Delicacy of feeling, the grace ol manner
which poetry should beget, he had none. A
year ago he spent the winter at Palermc,
meditating his score of ‘‘Par:ifal,” and a

t banquet was given in his honor by the
icilian aristocracy at the Villa Tasca. He
came three hours late. He then strolled in
with an old felt hat on his head, a battered
Scotch cloak on his shoulders, and a cotion
' nmbrella in his hand.
His hosts, who had waited for three hours,
| were disgusted, and the incident was so hot-
ly discussed in the Italian papers that the
composer’s official organ at Bayreuth pub-
lished a statement saying, ‘‘ The maestre
felt bound to act as he did, to prevent the
Sicilian nobility from worrying him wish
more invitations.”

——

Advert:sing in America.

° ices paid for advertising in the
Ui?:d %r;ates P;a.y be cathered from ths
following figures:—The Chicago Tribune 1t
is said, for a column a year receives 26,000
dols. The New York Herald receives for
ita lowest-priced columa 39,723 dols., and
for its highest 348,000 dols.; the New York
Tribune for its lowest 29,764 dols., and for
its highest 85,643 dols.; and these papers

| are never at a loss for advertisements to fill

their columns., Their pq.t.rona_i':a comes not
from any deeire to assist the tive
papers, but from business men whe find it
profitable to a vertise.
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