
What Fetched Them.
(D edicated  to  th e  13th Band).

The toons wich tho  porfesser
w ould p erfo rm  w ith  sech eclaw 

W ould  m e lt th e  to u g h est m o u n ta in  
g en tlem an  I  ever saw —

Sech to u c h in ’ opry  m usic ez 
th e  T rovy to ry  so rt.

T he ao llum  “ M izer R eery”
’n d  th e  th r i l l in ’ “ K e e l y  M ort” ;

O r som etim es from  “ Lee G rand  D ooshess ” 
a  trifle  h e  w ould play,

O r m orsoze from  a  opry  boof 
to  d rive  du ll ca re  aw ay ;

O r, fee lin ’ k in d  uv serious, h e ’d 
d iscourse som ew hat in  C,

T h e  w ich h e  ca lled  a  opus— 
w hatever th a t  ш ay  be ;

B u t th e  toons th a t  fe tched  th e  likker from  
th e  critic s  in  th e  crow d 

W uz n o t th e  h igh-toned  ones, P erfesser 
Y ere de B law  allow ed.

'Tw uz “ D eares t M ay,” ’nd  “ B onnie D oon,”
’n d  th e  ballad  uv “ Ben Bolt,”

E z wuz regarded  by a ll odds ez 
V ere de B law ’s best h o lt ;

T hen  th e re  wuz “ D arlin ’ N ellie G ray ,”
’n d  “ B ettin ’ on th e  S tile ,”

A nd “ Seein’ N ellie H om e,” ’n d  “ N ancy L ee,” 
’n d  “ A nnie L isle ,”

A nd “ S ilver T hreads Among th e  G old,”
’n d  “ T h e  G al T h a t W inked a t  M e , ”

A nd “ G en tle  A nnie,” “ N ancy Till," 
an d  “ T he Cot B eside th e  Sea 

Y our opry  a irs  is good enough 
fo r th em  ez likes to  pay  

T h e ir  m oney for th e  tru c k  ez ca n t 
be got no o th e r w ay  ;

B u t opry  to  a  m in e r is a
ih m  an d  ho lle r  th in g —

The m usic  th a t  he p ines fo r is 
th e  songs he used to  sing.

FIDELITY AND LOVE.
“ O h ,” M aude  oried. E ig h t do lla rs  a 

w eek  a n d  a  hom e a t  th e  C edars, in s te ad  of 
fo u r d o lla rs  a w eek and  board ing  around . 
O f oourse I  w ill go, th o u g h  n o t u n til  m y  
p re sen t engagem en t expires. T h is  w ill no t 
be u n til  som etim e in  M arch ,” an d  she b e 
g a n  to  w onder if  she oould en d u re  i t  so long 
a n d , now  th a t  th e  p ressu re  w as lif tin g , how  
she  h a d  ever borne  i t  a t  all.

B u t w h a tev e r m a y  be th e  n a tu re  of ou r 
su rro u n d in g s  tim e  passes qu ick ly , and  
leaves b e h in d  а вепве of n e a r ly  аз m uch  
p leasu re  as  p a in , a n d  w hen  a t  la s t  th e  clos
ing days of sohool cam e, i t  w as w ith  genuine 
feelings of reg re t th a t  M aude sa id  good-bye 
to th e  pu p ils  ehe h a d  lea rned  to  love and  
the p a tro n s  who h a d  been so k in d  to  he r.

C H A P T E R  V II .
AT THE CEDARS.

Ifc h a d  oost G race  a s trugg le  before she 
deoided to  ta k e  M aude as h e r com panion , 
a n d  she h a d  been d riv en  p a s t th e  li t t le  log 
house am ong  th e  h ills  and  th ro u g h  th e  
B u sh  d is tr ic t ,  th a t  she  m ig h t judge for 
h e rse lf  of th e  g ir l’s su rro u n d in g s . T h e  day  
w as raw  a n d  b lu s te r in g  an d  g rea t b an k s  of 
enow w ere p iled  a g a in st tlie  fences an d  lay  
h eap ed  up  in  th e  ro ad  u n b roken  save by  a 
fo o tp a th  m ade  by c h ild ren ’s feet.

“  A nd  ifc is th ro u g h  th is  she  w alks in  th e  
m o rn in g  a n d  th e n  s its  a ll day  in  th a t  d ingy 
room . I  d o n ’t  believe I  ehould like ifc,” 
G race  th o u g h t, an d  th a t  n ig h t she w ro te  to  
M aude, offering h e r  a  s itu a tio n  w ith  her- 
eelf.

A nd  now , on  a  lovely m o rn in g  in  A pril, 
w h en  fcheorocuseB a n d  Bnowdrops w ere ju s t 
beg inn ing  to  b lossom , she  s a t  w a itin g  fo r 
h e r , w ondering  if  ehe h a d  done w ell err ill 
fo r h e rself . S he h a d  seen  M aude and  
ta lk e d  w ith  h e r , fo r th e  la t te r  h ad  called 
a t  th e  C edars  a n d  sp en t a n  h o u r o r m ore, 
a n d  G race  h ad  le a rn ed  m uch  from  h e r  of 
h e r  fo rm er life  an d  of S p rin g  F a rm , w hich  
she  w as going fco buy  back . M ax’s nam e, 
how ever, w as n o t m en tioned , a lth o u g h  he 
waB co n s ta n tly  in  th e  m in d s  of bo th , and 
G raoe  w as w ondering  if he  w ould come 
o ften e r to  th e  C edars  if M aude w ere there . 
S h e  could  n o t be jea lous of th e  g irl, an d  ye t 
th e  idea  h a d  ta k e n  possesion  of h e r  th a t  
she  w as b ring ing  h e r  to  th e  C edars  fo r M ax 
r a th e r  th a n  fo r herself, a n d  th is  d e trac ted  
a  li t t le  fro m  lie r p leasu re  w hen she began 
to  fit up  th e  room  h e r  com panion  w as to  
oooupy. S u ch  a p re tty  room  i t  was, ju s t 
over lie r ow n, w ith  a bow  w indow  looking 
across th e  va lley  w here  th e  lake  la y  s leep 
ing, an d  on to  th e  h ills  a n d  th e  log school- 
house, w hich , h a d  ifc been h ig h er, m ig h t 
h av e  been  d iscerned  above th e  h ills  w hich 
su rro u n d ed  i t .  A  room  a ll p in k  an d  w hite, 
w ith  roses an d  lilies  everyw here, an d  a 
b r ig h t fire in  th e  g ra te  before  w hich  a 
w illow  c h a ir  w as s tan d in g  * n d  a  M altese 
kitten s leeping, w hen  M aude  w as u shered  
into i t  by  J an e , M isa R a y n o r’s m aid .

M Oh, ifc is so lovely,”  M aude th o u g h t, as 
she looked ab o u t h e r, w ondering  if  i t  w ere 
not a d re am  fro m  w hioh she  shou ld  p resen tly  
aw ake.

Bufc ifc w as no  d rea m  a n d  as th e  days 
went on i t  cam e to  be rea l to  h e r  a n d  ehe was 
conscious of a  deep a n d  g row ing  affection 
fo r the w om an  w ho  w as so k in d  to  h e r  and  
w ho  tre a te d  h e r  like  a n  equal ra th e r  th a n  
A h ire d  oom panion. T o g e th e r th e y  read  
and ta lk ed  of th e  books w h ich  M aude liked  
best, an d  g rad u a lly  G raoe lea rned  of th e  
d ream -life  M aude h a d  led before com ing  fco 
R ic h lan d  an d  of th e  people w ho h ad  
deserfced h e r  am ong  th e  h ills , b u t who 
in this m o re  congen ial a tm o sp h ere  oam e 
tro o p in g  back , leg ions of th e m , an d  crow d
in g  h e r  b ra in  u n til  she h ad  to  te ll of th e  
them, a n d  of th e  tw o  lives вііэ w as living, 
th e  id e a l a n d  th e  re a l. S he w as s i ttin g  on 
a  s too l a t  G raoe’s feet, w ith  h e r  face flashed  
w ith  ex o item en t as  ehe ta lk ed  of th e  K im - 
b a rk s  an d  W eb ste rs , an d  A ngeline M ason, 
w ho w ere a ll w ith  h e r  now  as th e y  h ad  
been  a t  hom e, a n d  a ll as  re a l to  h e r  as 
Miss R a y n o r w as h e rse lf . L a y in g  h e r 
h a n d  up o n  th e  g ir l’s b row n  cu rls , G race  
said , h a lf  lau g h in g ly , “  A nd  eo you a re  go
in g  to  w rite  a book. W ell, I  believe a ll 
g irls  h av e  som e such  a sp ira tio n s . I  h ad  
i t  onoe bufc i t  w as sw allow ed u p  by  som e 
e tro n g er, deeper feeling , w h ich  absorbed  
m y w hole be ing .”

H ere , G race 's  voice tre m b le d  a litt le  as 
Bhe leaned  b ack  in  h e r  ch a ir  an d  seem ed to  
be th in k in g . T h en  ro u s in g  herself , she 
aeked eudden ly , “ H ow  old a re  you, 
M aude  ? ”

“  N in e teen  th is  m o n th ,” w as M aude’s 
rep ly , a n d  G raoe w en t on  : “ J u s t  m y  age 
w hen  th e  g re a t so rrow  cam e. T h a t  w as 14 
y ea rs  ago n e x t J u n e . I  a m  33, an d  M ax 
is  37 .”

S he sa id  th is  la s t  m o re  to  hereelf th a n  to  
M aude, w ho s ta r te d  s lig h tly , fo r th is  was 
th e  f irs t tim e  h is  n am e  h a d  been m en tioned  
since she  cam e to  th e  C edars.

A fte r  a  m o m en t G raoe oon tinued  : I  
h ave  never spoken  to  you  of M r. G ordon  
a lth o u g h  I  know  you  h av e  m e t h im  You 
w ere  w ith  h im  on th e  t r a in  fro m  A lb an y  fco 
C an an d a ig u a  ; he  to ld  m e of y o u .”

 ̂“  H e  d id  1 ”  M aude exolaim ed w ith  a 
rin g  in  h e r  voice w h ich  m ad e  G race ’s h e a r t  
b ea t a  lit t le  fa s te r , b u t she  w en t oalm ly  on :

“  Y es h e  w as g re a tly  in te re s ted  in  you, 
a lth o u g h  he  d id  n o t th e n  know  who you 
w ore ; b u t he  know s now . H e  is com ing 
h e re  soon. W e h av e  been engaged ever 
since I  w as 17 an d  h e  w as 21 ; 14,y ears  ago 
th e  20 th  of J u n e  we w ere to  h ave  been 
m a rried . E v e ry th in g  w as read y  ; m y 
b rid a l d ress an d  veil h a d  been  been b ro u g h t 
hom e, an d  I  tr ie d  th e m  on one m o rn in g  to  
see how  I  looked in  th e m . I  w as b eau tifu l, 
M ax  said , a n d  I  th in k  he  to ld  th e  t r u th  ; 
fo r a  w om an  m a y  o e rta in ly  know  w h e th e r 
th e  faoe she  веев in  th e  m ir ro r  be p re tty  
o r n o t, a n d  th e  p ic tu re  I  saw  w as very  fa ir , 
w hile  he, w ho stood  beside m e, w as sp lend id  
in  h is  young  m anhood . H ow  T loved h im  ; 
m ore , I  fea r, th a n  I  loved God, and  fo r 
th a t  I  w as p u n ish ed ,—oh, so d read fu lly  
p u n ish ed . W e rode to g e th e r th a t  a fte rn o o n , 
M ax  a n d  I , an d  I  w as w ondering  if th e re  
w ere ever a g irl as  h a p p y  as m yself an d  
p ity in g  w om en I  m e t because th e y  h a d  no 
M ax  beside th em , w hen  sudden ly  m y  horse  
re a red , fr ig h ten ed  by  a  dog, an d  I  w as 
th ro w n  upon a  sh a rp  cu rb -s to n e . Of th e  
m o n th e  of agony w hich  followed I  canno t 
te ll you, except th a t  I  p ra y e d  to  d ie and  èo 
be r id  of p a in . T h e  in ju ry  w as in  m y  spine, 
a n d  I  h ave  never w alked in  a ll th e  14 years 
Binoe. B u t  M ax  h a s  been tru e  to  m e and  
W ould h ave  m a rr ie d  m e h a d  I  allow ed it. 
B u t  I  oanno t b u rd en  h im  w ith  a cripple , 
a n d  Bom etim es I  w ish , o r th in k  I  do, th a t  
h e  w ould find som eone younger, fa ire r  th a n  
I  am, on w hom  to  la v ish  h is  love. H e 
would make a wife во happy. And yet ifc

w ould be h a rd  fo r m e, I  love h im  so m uch . 
O h, M ax ; I  don’t  believe he  know s how  
d e a r  h e  is  to  m e .”

S he w as o ry ing  so ftly  now , an d  M aude 
w as c ry ing , too  ; an d  as she  sm oothed  th e  
enow w h ite  h a ir  and  k issed  th e  brow  on 
w hich  lines w ere beg inn ing  to  show , ehe 
said , “  H e  w ill never find  a  sw eeter face 
th a n  y o u rs .”

T o  h e r  M ax  G ordon  now  w as only  th e  
b e tro th ed  h u sb an d  of h e r  m is tre ss  ; and  
s till she found  h e rse lf looking fo rw a rd  to  
h is  v is it w ith  a keen  in te re s t, w ondering  
w h a t he w ould  say  to  h e r, an d  if h is  eyes 
w ould k ind le  a t  th e  s igh t of h e r  as th e y  had  
done w hen  Bhe saw  h im  in  th e  o hu rch  a t 
L a u re l h ill. H e  w as to  com e th e  20th , th e  
a n n iv e rsa ry  of th e  day  w h ich  w as to  have 
been h is  b r id a l day , an d  w hen  th e  m o rn ing  
cam e G race  sa id  fco M aude, “  I ’d  like to  
w ear m y  w edding gown ; do you  th in k  i t  
would be too  m u ch  like D ickens’, M iss 
H averehaw  ? ”

“  Yes, y es,” M aude answ ered  qu ioH y, 
feeling th a t  faded  s a tin  a n d  lace of 14 years  
s tan d in g  w ould be sad ly  o u t of place. 
“  You a re  lovely in  those  lig h t gow ns you 
w ear eo m u c h ,” she said .

So G race  w ore th e  d ress w h ich  M aude 
seleoted fo r h e r  ; a so ft w oollen fab rio  of a 
c ream y  t in t  w ith  a b lue  shaw l, th e  color of 
h e r eyes, th ro w n  a ro u n d  h e r  and  a bunch  
of J u n e  p inks, M ax’s fav o rite  flow ers a t h e r 
be lt. T h en , w hen  she w as ready , M aude 
wheeled h e r  o u t on to  th e  p ia zza , w here 
th e y  w aited  fo r th e ir  v is ito r.

C H A P T E R  V I I I .

MAX AT T I IE  C E D A R S.

T h e  t ra in  w as la te  th a t  m o rn in g  and  
lunch  w as n e a rly  read y  before th e y  saw  th e  
open carriag e  tu rn  in to  th e  g rounds w ith  
M ax*etand ing  up  in  ifc an d  w aving h is  h a t  
to  th em .

“  O h, M aude ,” G race  said , “  I  would 
give all I  am  w o rth  to  go an d  m ee t h im . 
I s n ’t  he  han d so m e and  g ran d , m y  M ax ,” 
she con tinued , as  if she  w ould a sse rt h e r 
r ig h t to  h im  an d  ho ld  i t  a g a in s t th e  w orld.

B u t  M aude d id  n o t h e a r  h e r, fo r as  M ax 
lig h ted  from  th e  carriag e  a n d  cam e eagerly  
fo rw ard , she  sto le  aw ay , feeling  th a t  i t  was 
n o t fo r h e r  to  w itness th e  m eeting  of th e  
lovers.

“  D e a r  M ax, you  a re  n o t changed  a re  
you ? ” G race  cried , ex tend ing  h e r  a rm s  
to w ard  h im , wifch th e  effort to  rise  w hich  
she in v o lu n ta rily  m ade  во often , and  w hioh 
w as p itifu l to  see.

“  C hanged , d a rlin g ?  H ow  oould I  change 
in  less th a n  a y e a r  ? ” M ax answ ered , as 
he d rew  h e r  face  dow n to  h is  bosom  and  
s troked  h e r  snow y h a ir .

G race  w as n o t th in k in g  of a physioal 
change. Indeed , she scarcely  knew  w h a t 
she d id  m ean , fo r Bhe w as n o t herself 
consoiouB how  s tro n g  an  idea h a d  ta k en  
possession of h e r  th a t  she w as losing  M ax. 
Bufc w ith  h im  th e re  beside h e r  m orb id  
fears  van ished , and  le ttin g  h e r  h ead  re s t 
u pon  h is  a rm , she said , “  I  do n ’t  know , 
M ax ; on ly  th in g s  com e b ack  to  m e to -d ay  
a n d  I  am  th in k in g  of 14 y e ars  ago a n d  th a t  
I  am  14 y ears  o lder th a n  I  w as th e n , an d  
c ripp led  a n d  help less an d  faded, w hile  you  
a re  as  young  as ever. Oh, M ax, s tay  by 
m e t i l l  th e  la s t . . I t  w ill n o t be fo r long. 
I am  grow ing во t ir e d  an d  sad .”

G race  h a rd ly  knew  w h a t she w as saying , 
o r w hy  as she sa id  it ,  M aude G ra h a m ’s 
faoe, young  a n d  fa ir  and  fresh , seem ed to  
com e betw een he rself an d  M ax, an y  m ore  
th a n  he  could h ave  to ld  w hy  he  w as во 
vaguely w ondering  w h a t h a d  beoom e of 
th e  g irl in  b lack , w hom  h e  h a d  seen in  th e  
d is tan ce  q u ite  as  soon as he  h a d  seen th e  
w om an in  th e  ch a ir. D a rin g  h is  jou rney  
G race an d  M aude h ad  beeen equally  in  h is  
m ind , a n d  he  w as conscious of a feeling  
th a t  th e  C edars he ld  a n  added  a ttra c tio n  
for h im  because th e  la t te r  w as th e re  ; and  
now, w hen  he  began to  h ave  a  fa in t  precep- 
t io n  of G race ’s m ean ing , th o u g h  he  d id  no t 
a ssoc iate  i t  w ith  M aude, h e  fe lt h a lf  g u ilty  
because he  h a d  fo r a  m o m en t th o u g h t any  
p lace  w here  G race  w as coaid  be m ade 
p le a san te r th a n  she oould m ake  ifc. T ak in g  
h e r  face betw een h is  h a n d s  he  looked a t  i t  
m ore closely, n o tic in g  w ith  a p an g  th a t  i t  
h a d  grow n th in n e r  an d  p a le r  a n d  th a t  
th e re  w ere lines ab o u t th e  eyes an d  m ou th , 
w hile th e  b lue ve in s  stood o u t fu ll and  
d is tin c t upon  th e  fo rehead  shaded  by  th e  
s ilvery  h a ir .  W as  she slow ly fad in g  ? he  
asked h im self, rosolving th a t  n o th in g  
should  be lack ing  on h is  p a r t  to  prove th a t  
she w as ju s t  as  d e ar to  h im  as in  th e  days  
w hen  th e y  w ere young  an d  th e  fafcare 
b r ig h t before th e m . H e d id  n o t even sp eak 
of M au d  u n ti l  he  saw  h e r  in  th e  d is ta n ce , 
try in g  to  t r a in  a re fao to ry  honeysuck le  over 
a ta l l  fram e . T h e n  he  eaid, “  Is  th a t  M iss  
G ra h a m , a n d  do you  like  h e r  as w ell as 
ever ? ”

“  Y es, b e tte r  and  b e tte r  every  d a y ,” w as 
G race ’s rep ly . Ifc w as a li t t le  aw k w ard  a t 
f irs t to  h ave  a  s tra n g e r  w ith  m e c o n tin u a lly , 
bufc I  a m  accustom ed  to  h e r  now , and  
cou ldn’t  p a r t  w ith  h e r. S he is very  d e a r  to 
m e ,” ehe con tinued , while M ax lis ten ed  and  
w atohed th e  g irl, m oving a b o u t so graoe- 
fu lly , and  once show ing h e r  ro u n d  w hite  
a rm s  to  th e  elbow s as h e r  w ide sleeves fell 
back  in  h e r  efforts to  reaoh  th e  to p  of th e  
fram e .

“  S he o u g h tn ’t  to  do th a t , ”  G race  said . 
“  S h e  іэ n o t ta l l  enough. Go an d  he lp  h e r  
M ax ,” and  n o th in g  lo th  M ax w en t along th e  
te rra c e  to  w here  M aude w as s tan d in g , h e r  
face  flushed w ith  exercise an d  h e r  eyes 
sh in in g  like  s ta r s  as  she gave h im  h e r  h a n d , 
an d  said , “  Good m o rn in g , M r. G ordon.
I  am  M aude G ra h a m . P e rh a p s  yo u  re m e m 
ber m e .”

“  H ow  could  I  fo rg e t y o u ,”  sp ran g  to  
M ax’s lips, b u t he  sa id  in s tead , Good 
m o rn in g  M iss G ra h a m . I  h a v e  com e to  
he lp  you. M iss R ay n o r th in k s  ifc bad  fo r 
you r hearfc to  reaoh  so h ig h .”

M aude could h ave  to ld  h im  th a t  h e r  hearfc 
h a d  n o t bea ten  one h a lf  as  fa s t  w hile re a c h 
ing  u p  as i t  w as b ea tin g  now , w ith  h im  
th e re  beeide h e r  ho ld ing  th e  v ine  w hile  she 
tie d  ifc to  its  place, h is  h an d s  to u ch in g  h e rs  
an d  h is  a rm  once th ro w n  o u t to  keep h e r  
from  fa llin g  as she s tu m b led  b ackw ard . Ifc 
took  a long  tim e  to  fix th a t  honeysuokle, 
a n d  M ax h a d  le isu re  to  te ll  M aude of a  call 
m ad e  upon  h e r  m o th e r  on ly  a  w eek before.

“  S p rin g  F a rm  is looking i ts  love liest,w ith  
th e  roses an d  lillies  in  b loom ,”  he  said , 
“ an d  A ngie, m y  s is te r, is  en joy ing  i t  
im m ensely . S h e  h a s  filled th e  house w ith  
h e r  c ity  f r iends , an d  hae  m ade  som e changes, 
of w hich  I  th in k  you  w ould approve. Y our 
m o th e r  does, b u t  w hen  she w an ted  to  cu t 
dow n th a t  app le  tre e  in  th e  co rn e r I  would 
n o t le t h e r  do ifc. You rem em b er ifc, d o n ’fc 
you ?”

“ O h, M r. G o rd o n ,” M aude exolaim ed, 
“ D o n ’t  le t h e r  to u ch  t h a t  tree . M y p la y 
house w as u n d e r i t ,  an d  th e re  th e  people 
used  to  oome to  see m e .”

H e  d id  n o t know  w ho th e  people were, 
fo r he  h a d  never h e a rd  of M aude’s b ra in  
c h ild re n —th e  K im b rick s  an d  th e  W ebsters  
— a n d  could  h a rd ly  have un d ers to o d , if  he 
h ad  ; b u t M aude’s voioe w as v e ry  p a th e tic  
an d  th e  eyes w h ich  looked a t  h im  w ere fu ll 
of te a rs , m oving h im  Btrangely an d  m ak in g  
h im  very  ea rn ee t in  h is  m a n n e r  as he  a s 
su red  h e r  t h a t  every  tre e  a n d  Bhrub shou ld  
be k e p t in ta o t fo r her.

“ Y ou know  you  a re  going to  bu y  i t  baok ,” 
he oon tinued , laugh ing ly , a s  th e y  w alked 
slow ly  to w ard  th e  house w here  G race  w as 
w a itin g  to  be ta k e n  in  to  lunch .

“  Yes, an d  I  sh a ll do ifc, too. You will 
see ; i t  m a y  be m a n y  years , b u t I  t r u s t  fou 
to  keep i t  fo r m e ,’’M aude sa id ,an d  he  replied ,
“  You m a y  trust; m e w ith  an y th in g , a n d  I  
shall n o t d isap p o in t y o u .” T h e  ta lk  by  
th e  honeysuck le  w as one of th e  m a n y  w hich  
took  plaoe w hile M ax w as a t  th e  C edars, 
fo r G race  w as too unse)fish to  keep h im  
chained  to  h e r  Bide, a n d  in s isted  th a t  he 
shou ld  enjoy w h a t th e re  w as to  enjoy  in  th e  
w ay of rides  an d  drives in  th e  neighborhood , 
an d  as. she could  n o t go w ith  h im  she sen t 
M aude in  h e r  s tead , even th o u g h  she knew  
th e  d anger th e re  w as in  ifc, fo r she w as no t 
insensib le  to  M ax’s a d m ira tio n  fo r th e  girl, 
o r M aude’s in te re s t in  h im .

“  I f  M ax is  tru e  to  m e to  th e  la s t , an d  he 
w ill be, i t  is  a ll I  a sk ,” she th o u g h t and  
gave no sign of the ache in her hearfc, when

she saw him  going from  her w ith  Maude 
and felt fchafc ifc was in  more senses th an  
one. “ If he is happy 1 am  happy too,” 
she would say to herself, as she sa t alone 
hour after hour, while Max and M^udo ex
plored the country in every direction.

Sometimes they drove together, but offe
ner rode, for Maude was a fioe horsewoman 
and never looked better th an  when on horse
back, in the  becoming hab it which Grace 
had given her and which fitted her adm ir
ably. Together they  went through the 
pleasant R ichland woods, where the  grass 
was like a mossy carpet beneath their 
horses hoofs, and the  singing of the  birds 
and the brook was the  only sound which 
broke the sum m er stillness ; then  again they 
galloped over the hills and round the  lake, 
and once through the B ash d istric t, up to 
the  little  loghoa8e which Max expressed a 
wish to  see. I t  was past the  hour for 
for school. Teacher and scholars had gone 
home, and tying their horses to the fence 
they  went into the  dingy room and Bat 
down side by side upon one of the  wooden 
benches and ju st where a ray  of sunlight 
fell upon Maude’s face and hair, for she had 
removed her h a t and was fanning herself 
w ith it. She was very beautiful, w ith th a t 
halo around her head,M ax thought,as he sat 
watching aud listening to her as in answer 
to h is question, “ How could you endure it 
here ?” she told h im  of her terrible hom e
sickness during the first weeks of her life аз 
a school teacher.

“  I  longed so for m other and Johnnie,” she 
B a id , “ and was always thinking of them  
and the dear old home, and—and some
tim es—of you, too, before I  received your 
le tte r.”

“ Of m e,” Max siid , moving a little  nearer 
while she went on, “ Yes I've wanted to tell 
you how angry I  was Ьесаизэ you bought 
our home. I  wrote you som ething about 
it, you rem em ber, but I  did not tell you 
half how b itte r I  felt. I  know now you 
were not to blame, but I  did not th in k  eo 
then, and said some harsh  things of you to 
Arohie ; perhaps he told you. I  said he 
m ight. Did he ? ”

“ No,” Max answered, playing idly with 
the  riding whip Maude held in her hand. 
“ No, Archie has only told me pleasant 
things of you. I  th in k  he is very fond of 
you,” and he looked straigh t into M aude’s 
face, w aiting for her reply.

I t  was surely nothing to him  whether 
Archie were fond of Maude, or she were fend 
of Archie, and yet her answ er was very 
reassuring, and lifted from  his heart a little  
shadow resting there.

“ Yes,” M aude said, w ithout the  slightest 
ohange in voice or expression, “ Archie and 
I  are good friends. 1 have known him  and 
played w ith him  and quarrelled w ith him  
ever since I  was a child, so th a t he seems 
more like a brother th an  anything else.”

“  Oh, ye-es,” Max resumed, w ith a feel
ing of relief, as he let his arm  rest on the 
high desk behind her, so th a t if she moved 
ever so little  it  would touch her.

There was in Max’s mind no thought of 
love-making. Indeed, he did not know th a t 
he was thinking of anything except the 
lovely picture the young girl made, with 
th e  sunlight playing on her h a ir  and the 
shy look in her eyes as, in a p retty  apolo
getic way, she told how she had disliked 
h im  and credited him  w ith all the  trouble 
w hich had come upon them  sinoe her 
fa th er’s death.

“ W hy I thought I  hated you,” she said 
with energy.

“ H ated me ! Oh, Maude, you don’t 
hate me now, I  hope—I could not bear 
th a t ,” Max said, letting the  whip fall and 
taking M aude’s hand in his, as he said 
again, “ You don’t  hate me now ? ”

“ No, no ; oh no. I —oh, Mr. Gordon,”
Maude began but stopped abruptly , startled  
by som ething in the  eyes of the man 
who had never called her Maude 
before, and whose voice had  never 
sounded as it  did now, making every 
nerve th rill w ith a sudden joy, all the 
sweeter perhaps because she knew ifc m ust 
not be.

W renching her hand from  Ьіз and spring
ing to her feet she said, “ I t  is growiag 
late, and Mies R aynor is waiting for us. 
Have you forgotten her ? ”

He had forgotten her for one delirious 
m om ent, bufc she came back to him  w ith a 
throb of pain and self-reproach th a t he had 
allowed him self to swerve in the slighteBfc 
degree from  Ыв loyalty to her.

“  I  am not a m an bu t a tra ito r ,” he said 
to himself, as he helped Maude into her 
saddle and then vaulted into his own.

The ride home w as a  comparatively 
silent one, for both knew th a t they had not 
been quite tru e  to the  woman who welcom
ed them  во sweetly and aBked so many 
questions about their ride and w hat they 
had seen. Poor Grace ; she did not in the 
least understand why M aude lavished so 
muoh a tten tion  upon her th a t  evening, or 
why Max lingered longer th an  usual a t 
her side, or why his voioe was so tender 
and loving, when he a t last said good-night 
and went to hia own room and the self- 
oastigation which he knew aw aited him  
there.

“ I  was a v illan ,” he said, as he recalled 
fchafc little  episode in  the  sohool-house when 
to have put his around M aude G raham  and 
hold her for a m om ent would have been 
like heaven to him .

“ I  was false to Grace, although I  did 
notm ean it, and God helping me I  will never 
be so again.”

Then, as he remembered the  expression 
of the  eyes w hich had  looked up so shyly 
a t him , he said aloud, “ Could I  win her, 
were I  free ? B u t th a t is impossible. May 
God forgive me for the  thought. Oh, why 
Ьав Grace throw n her so m uch in m y way ? 
She surely is to blame for th a t, while I — ; 
well, I  am  a fool and  a knave and a sneak
 n

H e called him self a great m any hard  
nam es th a t night, and registered a 
vow th a t  so long ав Grace lived, and he 
said he hoped she would live forever he 
would be true  to her no m atte r how strong 
the tem ptation  placed in his 
way. I t  waB a  fierce battle Max fought, 
but he came off conqueror, and the  meeting 
between him self and Maude next mor] 
was as na tu ra l as if to neither of them  
ever come a  m om ent when they had a 
glimpse of the happiness which, under 
other circum stances, m ight perhaps have 
been theirs. Maude, too, had  had her 
hours of rem orse and contrition and close 
questioning to as the  cause of the  strange 
joy whioh had th rilled  every nerve when 
Max Gordon called her Maude, and asked 
her if she hated him.

“  H ate him  ! Never ! ” she thought ;
“ but I  have been false to the truest, beet 
woman th a t ever lived. She tru sted  her
lover to me, and .”

She did not quite know w hat she had  
done, bu t w hatever it was it should not be 
repeated. There were to be no more rides 
o r drives, or talks alone w ith Max. And 
when next day Grace suggested th a t she go 
w ith h im  to an adjoining town where 
a fair waa to be held, she took 
refuge in a headache and inaisted 
th a t  Grace should go herself, while 
Max, too, encouraged it, and tried  to believe 
th a t he was ju st as happy w ith her beside 
h im  as he would have been w ith  the young 
girl who brought a cushion for her m istress’ 
back and adjusted her shawl about her 
shouldera and arranged her bonnet atringa, 
and then, kiasing her fondly, Baid, “ I  am 
so glad th a t you are going instead of 
m yself.”

Thia was for the benefit of Max, a t whom 
she nodded a little  defiantly, and who 
underatood her m eaning as well as if she 
had put it  into words. E veryth ing was 
over between them  and he aocepted the 
situation, and during the  rem ainder of his 
stay  a t the Cedars devoted him self to 
Grace w ith an assiduity  worthy of the most 
ardent lover. He even rem ained longer than  
he had intended doing, for Grace was loth 
to let him  go, and th e  soft haze of early 
Septem ber was beginning to show on the 
R ichland hills when he a t last said good 
bye, promising to oome at C hristm as if  ifc 
w e re  p o s s ib le  to  d o  so.

C H A P T E R  IX .

GOOD-BYE,MAX ; GOOD BYE.

I t  wa3 a cold s to rm y  afternoon* in  
M arch . T he  therm om eter m a rk ed  eix 
below zero, and  tie  snow  w hich  h a d  fa llen  
th e  day  before vas tossed  by th e  w ind in  
g re a t w h ite  clouis, w h ich  sifted  th ro u g h  
every  crevice of the house a t  th e  C edars, 
a n d  b ea t againsi bhe w indow  fro m  w hich  
M aude G rah am  wis looking a n x iously  ou t 
in to  th e  s to rm  foi th e  carriag e  w hich  h a d  
been sen t to  m eet th e  t r a in  in  w hich  M ax 
G ordon  was expected. H e  h ad  n o t kep t 
h is  p rom ise  to  be with G race a t  C h ris tm a s. 
A n im p o r ta n t  iavr-suifc h a d  d e ta in ed  h im , 
and  i t  as would le  necessary fo r h im  to  go to 
London im m ediately a f te r  ita  close ; he 
could n o t te ll ja s t  when he  would be a t  th e  
C edars again.

All th ro u g h  the tu tu m n  G race  h a d  been 
fa iling , w hile a cold tak en  in  N ovem ber, 
h ad  le ft h e r  w ith  % oough, w hich  clung to  
h e r  pe rs is ten tly . Ssill she  k ep t up , looking 
fo rw a rd  to  th e  holidays w hen M ax would 
be w ith  her. B a t w hen she found  he  w as 
n o t com ing she lost a ll courage, an d  M aude 
was a la rm e d  tc  see how  ra p id ly  she fa iled . 
N early  all th e  day she lay  upon th e  couch 
in  h e r  bedroom , w hile G race rea d  o r Bang 
to  h e r  o r talked w ith  h e r of th e  book w h ich  
had  ac tu a lly  Ьеэп com m enced, an d  in  w hich 
G race w as a ln o a t as m uch  in te re s ted  as 
M aude herself . G race  w as a  carefu l and  
d isc rim in a tin g  c ritic , and  if M aude w ere a 
success she would owe m u ch  of i t  to  th e  
k in d  frien d  whose sy m p a th y  an d  advice 
w ere so invaluable. A p o rtio n  of every  day 
she w rote, and  every evening read  w h a t she 
h ad  w ritten  to G race, who sm iled  as she 
recognized M ax G ordon in  th e  hero  and  
knew  th a t  M&ude w as w eaving th e  ta le  
m o stly  from  her ow n experience. E v e n  th e  
B u sh  d is tr ic t and  i ts  people fu rn ish e d  
m a te ria l fo r the  p lo t, a n d  m ore th a n  one 
boy wno had  called M aud  echoolm a’am  
figured in  its  pages, w hile G race  w as every 
w here, perm eating  th e  w hole w ith  h e r 
sw eetness and  p u rity .

“ I  shalldedoiateifc fco you ,” M aude said  to 
h e r  one day, and  G race  rep lied  : “  T h a t 
w ill be k ind  ; b u t I  shall n o t be h e re  to  see 
it, fo r bèfore y ou r book is pub lished  I  ehall 
be ly ing  under th e  flow ers in  M t. A uburn . 
I  w an t you to  tak e  m e th e re , if M ax is  n o t 
here  to  do i t .”

“  Oh, M iss R ay n o r ,”  M aud cried , d ro p p 
ing  h e r  M 8. and  sink ing  upon h e r  knees 
beside th e  oouoh w here  G race  w as lying, 
“ you m u s t no t ta lk  th a t  w ay. I  c an ’t  lose 
you, th e  dearest f r ien d  [ бѵег h a d . W h a t 
should  I  do w ith o u t you, an d  w h a t would 
M ax G ordon do ? ”

A t th e  m en tion  of M ax’s n am e  a  fa in t 
sm ile  played a ro u n d  G race’s w h ite  lips, 
a n d  lif tin g  h e r  th in  h a n d  she la id  i t  caress 
ingly upon th e  g irl’s brow n h a ir  as  she  said  : 
“  M ax will be so rry  fo r a w hile, b u t a f te r  a 
tim e  th e re  w ill be a change, a n d  I  shall be 
only a  m em ory . T ell h im  I  w as w illing, 
and  th a t  a lth o u g h  i t  w as h a rd  a t  f irs t,  i t  
was easy a t  th e  la e t.”

W h a t did  she m ean  ? M aude asked  h e r 
self, w hile h e r  th o u g h ts  w ent b ack  to  th a t  
su m m er a fte rnoon  in  th e  log school-house 
on th e  h ill, w hen  M ax G o rd o n ’s eyes 
a n d  voice h ad  in  th e m  a tone an d  look born  
of m ore  th a n  m ere  frien d sh ip . D id  G race 
know  ? H a d  she gueased th e  t r u th  ? 
M aude w ondered, as, conscience-stricken, 
she la id  h e r  b u rn in g  cheek a g a in st th e  pale 
one upon th e  pillow . T h e re  w as silence 
a m om en t, an d  w hen G race apoke again  ahe 
said  : “ I t  ia n e a rly  tim e  fo r M ax  to  be 
s ta r tin g  for E u ro p e , o r I  shou ld  send for 
h im  to  come, I  w ish  so m u ch  to  вее h im  
once m ore before I  d ie .”

(To be Continued).

Telegraphing: to a Moving; Train.
T h e  idea of te leg rap h in g  to  m oving 

tra in s  h a d  its  incep tion  as ea rly  as 1853 ; 
bu t of th e  m an y  fo rm s suggested a ll w ere 
im p rac ticab le  in  th a t  th e y  involved a 
m echan ical co n ta c t betw een th e  t r a in  and  
th e  s ta tio n a ry  oonductor. O bviously, i t  is 
n o t feasib le fco m ake  a cirouifc, e ith e r  
th ro u g h  a s lid ing  a rm  p ro jec ting  from  a 
c a r  o r by so m odify ing  th e  tra c k  of a  r a i l 
ro ad  th a t  i ts  ra ils  m ay  be u tilized  as 
electrio  conducto rs; B u t  th&tr th ia  m ay  be 
done by in d u c tio n  th e re  can  be no  doub t, 
fo r ita  feasib ility  h a s  been  show n in  daily  
p rac tice  upon th e  lines  of th e  L eh igh  
V alley  R ailro ad  fo r th e  p a s t tw o  years. 
A  m oving t r a in  m a y  now  receive m essages 
passing  a long  a ne ighboring  w ire 
a lm o st as re ad ily  as N ew  Y ork  co m m u n i
cates  w ith  P h ilad e lp h ia  by  o rd in a ry  
m ethods. N o r does th e  g re a t speed of th e  
tra in  in te rfe re  w ith  successfu l co m m u n i
cation . If  i t  oould a t ta in  th e  velocity  of a 
m eteo r, signals upon  th e  w ire  w ould fly 
aoross th e  in te rv en in g  space, inductive ly  
im pressing  them selves upon th e  m e ta l roofs 
of th e  cars w ith  th e  sam e c e r ta in ty  ав if  th e  
oars w ere m otion less upon  th e  side tra c k  ; 
an d  i t  is not even essen tia l th a t  th e  t r a in  
an d  th e  line be sep a ra ted  by  a o lear a ir  
space, fo r non-oonducting  o r n o n -m agnetic  
substances m a y  be in te rp o sed  w ith o u t 
im ped ing  tran sm iss io n . D u rin g  th e  
m em orable  b lizzard  of M aroh, 1888, th e  
cap ac ity  of th e  system , in  th is  p a rtic u la r , 
was subjected to  an  in s tru c tiv e  te s t on th e  
L eh ig h  road .—Charles L. Buckingham in 
Scribner.

Open Your WIdows at Night.
A n e x tra o rd in a ry  fa llacy  is th e  d read  of 

n ig h t a ir . W h a t a ir  can  we b re a th e  a t  
n ig h t b u t n igh t a ir  ? T h e  choice is betw een 
p u re  n ig h t a ir  fro m  w ith o u t and  foul a ir  
fro m  w ith in . M ost people p re fe r th e  l a t 
t e r —a n  unaccountab le  ohoice. W h a t w ill 
th e y  say  if it is p roved to  be tru e  th a t  fu lly  
one h a lf  of all th e  d iseases we suffer from  
a re  occasioned by  people sleeping w ith  
th e ir  w indows s h u t ? A n open w indow  
m ost n ig h ts  in  th e  y e a r  can  never h u r t  
an y  one. In  g rea t c ities  n ig h t a ir  is o ften  
th e  b est a n d  p u re s t to  be h a d  in  tw en ty - 
fo u r ho u rs . One could  b e tte r  u n d e rs tan d  
sh u ttin g  th e  w indows in  to w n  d u rin g  th e  
d ay  th a n  du ring  th e  n ig h t fo r th e  sake of 
th e  sick . T h e  absence of sm oke, th e  qu iet, 
a ll te n d  to  m ake th e  n ig h t th e  b est tim e  
fo r a irin g  th e  p a tie n t. O ne of o u r h ig h est 
m edical au th o ritie s  on consum ption  and  
c lim a te  h a s  to ld  m e th a t  th e  a ir  of L ondon  
is never so good as a f te r  10 o ’clock a t  
n ig h t. A lw ays a ir  y o u r room , th e n , from  
th e  ou tside  a ir , if possible. W indow s are  
m ade  to  open, doors a re  m ad e  to  ahufc—a 
t r u th  w h ich  в ее та  ex trem ely  d ifficult of 
apprehenaion . E v e ry  room  m u a t be a ired  
from  w ith o u t, every paaaage from  w ith in . 
Sanitary World.

A Model Republic.
T h e  am allest repub lic  in  th e  w orld  ia no t 

S a n  M arino, n o r A n d o rra , n o r  M oreanet, 
bufc th e  tin y  R epublic  of G oust, in  th e  
P y renees, w hioh co n ta in s  less th a n  one 
h u n d re d  in h a b ita n ts , a ll of w h ich  a re  
R o m an is ts . T h e  sole occupation  of th ese  
people is th e  w eaving of wool an d  silk . 
T h e ir  governm ent consista of a n  assem bly  
of old m en, oalled th e  C ouncil. T h ey  p a y  
no  taxes  n o r im posts  of a n y  k ind , an d  
th e re fo re  have need of no  collectors. T hey 
have  n e ith e r  m ayor, p r ie s t, n o r  p hysic ian . 
T h e y  bap tize  th e ir  ch ild ren , b u ry  th e ir  
dead , an d  p e rfo rm  th e ir  m a rriag e  cere
m onies a ll beyond th e  b oundaries  of th e  
tow n o r  in th e  ne ighboring  v illage of 
L a ru n s . I f  an y  one w ishes to  espouse a 
w ife he  m u s t go aw ay  from  hom e to  find 
h e r . A m ong th e  peaoeful re s id en ts  of th is  
m iscroscopic  repub lic  a re  several cen 
te n a ria n s . N o one is rea lly  poor, an d  none 
is rich . T h e  language w hich  th e y  speak  
is a m ix tu re  of F re n c h  and  S p an ish , and  
th e ir  n u m b ers , m an n ers, an d  custom s have 
rem ain ed  unchanged  fo r several c en tu rie s .

F re d e ric k  T . R oberts , M .D ., P ro fe sso r in  
ih e  U n iv e rs ity  College, L ondon , E n g lan d , 
E x a m in e r  in  th e  R o y al College of Surgeons, 
calls a tte n tio n  to  th e  fac t th a t  headache, 
dizziness, b ro n ch itis , in flam m atio n  of th e  
lungs, deran g em en ts  of th e  d igestive  o rgans, 
a re  com m on sy m p to m s of k idney  disease* 
W a rn e r’s Safe  C ure  cures th ese  sy m p to m s 
by rem oving  th e  cause an d  putting the k id 
neys in я healthy oondition.

W H A T  A  C L O U D B U R S T  IS .

A  b a k e  o f  W a t e r  A c t u a l l y  S u s p e n d e d  in  
M id - A i r .

The phenomena of a cloudburst, which 
can only occur in a tornado or whirlwind, 
are not generally understood, says the  N ow  
York Herald. The w hirl in which ifc form s is 
not a very broad and shallow disk, but a 
tall, colum nar mass of ro ta ting  air, sim ilar 
to  th a t in  which the  A tlantic w aterspout 
or the fam ous pillar-like dust storm  of 
India is generated. W hile th is  travelling 
aerial pillar, perhaps a few hundred yards 
in diam eter, is rapid ly  gyrating, tbe  cen
trifugal force, as Prof. F erre l has shown, 
acts аз a barrier to prevent the flow of ex
ternal air from  all sides into ita interior, 
oxcept a t and near the base of the  pillar. 
T heir friction w ith the earth  re tards the 
gyrations and allows the air to ra sh  in be
low and escape upw ard through the flue
like in terior as powerful ascending currents.

The phenomenon, however, will not be 
attended by terrific floods unless tbe  atm os
phere is densely stored w ith w ater vapor, 
as ifc was on Tuesday in the  C ayadutta 
valley, and as it  was on May 31st in the 
Conemaugh valley. W hen such is the  case 
the  violent ascending currents suddenly 
lift the vapor laden'clouds several thousand 
feet above the  level a t which they  were 
previously floating, and hu rl them  aloft 
into rarified and cold regions of the atm os
phere, where th e ir  vapor ia instan tly  con
densed into m any tons of w ater. Could the 
w ater fall as fast as condensed it  would be 
com paratively harm less. B u t the  continu
ous uprushing currents support th is mass 
of w ater a t the high level, and аз th e ir own 
vast volumes of vapor rising are condensed 
they add to the w ater already accum ulated 
thousands of feet above the  e a rth ’s surface 

I —making, so to speak, a lake in high air.
As the  whirlw ind weakens or passes from 

beneath th is vast body of water, which its 
ascending currents have generated and up
held in the upper story of the atm osphere, 
the  aqueous mass, no longer supported, 
drops with ever increasing gravitational 
force to the  earth . In  severe cloud bursts 
the  w ater does not fall as rain , bu t in 
sheets and stream s, sometimes unbroken 
for m any seconds. The cloud bu rst of 
1838 at Holidaysburg, P a., excavated many 
holes in the  ground, varying from  25 to 30 
feet in diam eter, and from  3 to 6 feet deep. 
In  a sim ilar but m ilder B to rm , which 
visited Boulogne last May, fissures were 
cut in the streets eight feet deep and open
ings made large enongh to engulf a horse 
and cart.

T e m p e r a n c e  Notes.
A STRANGE, SAD, TRUE TALE.

In  his speech a t the  P resbyterian  Synod, 
the Rev. Jo h n  McNeil, of London, the 
“ Scottish Spurgeon,” created quite a  sen
sation by telling the  following tale : He 
was speaking of tem perance, and said th a t 
last Sunday (when he preached a  tem per
ance sermon a t the Tabernacle) he received 
a le tte r th a t had  been w ritten  by a lady on 
the  danger of the  use a t communion of fer
m ented wine. The lady in her le tter told a 
Bad story of an inherited passion for drink. 
There were four or five of them , several 
bro thers and two Bieters, and the  children 
of intem porate parents. The sister had, 
unfortunately, inherited the  craving, and 
before she was fourteen had taken to 
drink. The others became converted, 
and did all in their power to cure 
their Bister ; bufc ifc wa3 of no use. 
The B iste r a t length m arried  oomforfcably, 
and children were born. B u t the craving 
for d rink  grew greater and greater, and at. 
length she was sent fco a home for inebriates, 
where she efcayed a year. She left ap p a r
ently, said the sister, a changed woman. 
Soon after, however, her husband caught a 
severe cold, and before going oat one m orn
ing drank a glass of hot whiskey—taking 
care, however, not to do so in the  presence 
of his wife. Then, as was his custom, 
before leaving, he kissed h is wife. A t once 
the fumes of alcohol passed into her, and 
in an hour she waa a drunk and roaring 
woman. She went from  worse to worse, 
and a t laet left her husband and her chil
dren, one of them  a cripple, through her 
drunkenness. The husband died two years 
ago, a w hite-haired and broken-hearted 
man, though only 45 years old. “ Need I 
add,” said the sister in her letter, “ what 
became of her ? H er story is th a t of Annie 
Chapm an, one of the  recent W hitechapel 
viotima. T h a t waa m y aiater 1”

“  AFTER YOUR ВОГ.”
D uring the C hriatian Endeavor Conven

tion  a t Chioago, one of the  delgates, a 
young bueineee m an, dreaaed in a na tty  
rough-and-ready auit, every movement 
alerfc and eager and telling of bottled 
energy w ithin, came suddenly upon a red 
faced citizen who evidently had been 
patronizing the  hotel bar. Buttonholing 
the  delegate a trifle unceremoniously, the 
la tte r said :

“ W hat are you fellowa try ing  to do 
down a t the  battery  ? You are hot on 
tem perance, I  see by the papers. Do you 
th in k  you could make a tem perance m an 
of m e?

“ No,” replied the  delegate, looking h im  
over from  head to foot w ith a keen glance, 
slightly contem ptuous, “ we evidently 
couldn’t do m uch wifch you, bufc we are 
after your boy.”

A t th ia unexpected re to rt the  m an 
dropped h is jocular tone and said seriously, 
“ Well, I  guess you have got the  righ t of it 
there. I f  somebody had been after me 
when I  was a boy I  should be a be tte r m an 
to-day.”

The young m an gave in a nutshell the 
sum  and substanoe of the  C hristian  E n 
deavor movement.

Mr. Simmona, Governor of Canterbury 
Prison, ia au thority  for the  following :
* The num ber of priaonera who have been 
com m itted to the  priaon w ith  w hich I  have 
been connected during the last ten  yeara 
am ounta to 22,000. Among them  I  have 
come in  contact w ith m iniatera of the 
goapel, num bers of persons who were once 
members of C hristian  churches, as also 
children of pious parente ; but, I  never met 
with a prisoner who was a teetotaler.

* Had Had Experience.
M erch an t— “ Y ou w a n t a p lace in  m y  

a to re  you say  ?”
A p p lic a n t—“ Yes, s i r .”
“  E v e r  w orked in  a s to re  before ?”
“  Yes, s ir .”
“ L e t m e t r y  you. Suppose a  lady  

shou ld  com e in  wifch a piece of c lo th , an d  
w a n t to  get a  n u m b er of y a rd s  to  m a tc h  it, 
w h a t w ould you  d o ? ”

“  I ’d  Bend h e r  to  th e  n ex t c o u n te r .”
“  I  guess yo u ’ve h a d  experience .”

A Library Without a Novel.
One w ould  soarcely  believe i t  possible fo r 

a c ircu la tin g  l ib ra ry  to  ex ist w ith o u t w orks 
of fiction on its  shelves. Y et, th e  F r ie n d s ’ 
L ib ra ry , G erm an to w n , P h ilad e lp h ia , co n 
ta in s  no  novela w ha tsoever an d  loans ou t 
fo u rteen  th o u san d  an d  som e volum es yearly  
an d  ab o u t tw en ty -five  th o u sa n d  people 
an n u a lly  use its  re ad in g  room .— l)c Menil, 
St. Louis Magazine.

Before and After.
E v en in g  C a lle r—“  I  have been w o n d er

ing  w ho th o se  com panion  fram e d  p o r tra i ts  
are , one a b eau tifu l young  g irl and  th e  o th e r 
a w rinkled , sad-faced  old w om an .”  P r e t ty  
H o stess— “ O h, t h a t ’s m a , before and  a f te r  
m a rr ia g e .”—New York Weekly.

A new F re n c h  in v en tio n , th e  th e rm o 
g rap h ic  press, is  m ad e  fo r p r in tin g  on wood 
by m eans of h o t ty p e . A s n e a t an  im p re s 
sion  is c la im ed  as is o b ta ined  in  lith o g rap h y , 
and  by  th e  use of a specia lly  p rep a red  in k  
i t  is  sa id  th a t  cold ty p e  m ay  be used  w ith  
equally  good effect. I t s  speed is  400 im 
p ressions  a n  h o u r  on fla t wood»

A cu sto m er m ay  abuse  h is  m iik  dea ler in  
th e  m o s t scandalous  fa sh io n  fo r supposed 
u n fa ir  dealing , bufc in  th e  end  th e  m ilk m a n  
will make him take water.

HU STICKS TO IT.

Dr. McClynn Tells His Friends He Has 
Nothing: to Recant.

T h e  th ird  a n n u a l e x cu rsion  of th e  A nti- 
P o v e rty  Society , like  its  predecessors, 
aocording to  th e  N ew  Y ork  Mail and 
Express, w as a  big success. D r. M oG lynn 
spoke to  3,000 of th e  fa i th fu l  on h is  fav o rite  
them e. A m ong o th e r  th in g s  he  sa id  : 
“  W e h av e  n o th in g  to  be a sh am ed  of. W e 
have n o th in g  to  apologize fo r. W e have 
n o th in g  to  exp la in  aw ay  ; an d , le a s t of all, 
have we a n y th in g  to  tak e  back . I f  a t  th is  
la te  day  th e re  ia som e b en igh ted , be la ted  
person , som e one w ho h a s  never read  th e  
new spapers  o r fo rgets  a ll he  reads, o r som e 
one p e rh ap s  w ho c an n o t re a d  a t all, I  care  
n o t who he  be, w ho w ill a sk  th e  m u sty , 
tho  s ta le , tb e  m o th -ea te n , th e  c h e s tn u tty  
old q uestion , ‘ W hy  d id n ’t  D r. M cG lynn 
go to  R om e ?’ a suffic iently  ad eq u a te  
answ er to  th a t  is in  th e  fa c t th a t  w ith  th e  
com m and  to  go to  R om e w as a  com m and  
to  condem n in  w ritin g  th e  doc trines  th a t  
I  h ave  m a in ta in e d . So he lp  m e G od, 
w hom  I  v en era te  as p re sen t here , in  th is , 
one of H is  f irs t tem p les, since th e  groveB 
w ere G od’s f irs t tem p les, w hence m en  
looked u p  to  th e  c lear sky  beyond  an d  
said  ‘ ou r F a th e r  ’—so h e lp  m e G od, I  
would, th is  o r any  o th e r  m o m en t, sooner 
be b u rn ed  alive  by  Blow fires th a n  
re tra c t  w h a t I  know  to  be th e  very  
t r u th  of G od. (A pplause.) F o r  m e under 
such  c ircu m stan ces  to  re tra c t  o r go to  R om e 
w ere to  be g u ilty  of an  in fa m y . T o  re tra c t 
u n d e r such  c ircu m stan ces, to  condem n th e  
t r u th  th a t  w as G od’s, w ould h ave  been 
no t m erely  a b lasp h em y  an d  sacrilege and  
p e rja ry , a m o n s tro u s  c rim e  a g a in s t God, 
a g a in st m y  ow n soul, an d  againsfc th e  
p recious r ig h ts  of h u m a n ity , b u t, to  speak 
m ere ly  from  a w orld ly  p o in t of view , i t  
were a b lu n d e r w orse th a n  a  c rim e. I f  I  
h a d  th e  r a re  good fo r tu n e  to  be led out 
am id  th o u san d s  of jeering , m ocking, in 
su lting , cursing , how ling  enem ies, alone, 
u n fr ien d ed  a n d  naked , to  be b u rn e d  a t  a 
s tak e  fo r th is  t ru th ,  I  shou ld  go sm iling  as 
to  v ic to ry . I  shou ld  m o u n t th e  scaffold as 
if i t  w ere a ro y a l th ro n e . I  shou ld  feel 
th a t  fro m  such  a  scaffold I  saw  th e  heavens 
open and  th a t  w as th e  best la d d e r by 
w hich  I  could  m o u n t to  G od. A nd  if  I  
could p e rm it, as  I  shou ld  n o t care  to  do, 
an y  m ere  w orld ly  th o u g h t of perso n al glory  
to  e n te r  in to  m y  m ind , I  shou ld  feel th a t  I  
w as n o t so m u ch  m a k in g  a  p rophecy  as 
app ly in g  th e  te a ch in g  of a ll h is to ry , w hen 
I  shou ld  say  th e  very  spo t thafc you would 
m ak e  in fa m o u s  by th e  ashes of a m an  
w hom  you w ould b u rn  to  d ea th  fo r th e  
t r u t h  shall be m ade  m em o rab le  by  th is  
d a y ’s scene, a n d  som e a f te r  generation , 
b e tte r  m inded , sh a ll com e an d  consecrate  
th e  spo t to  lib e rty  fo rev e r.”

Statue of Wallace in Ballarat.
O n M ay 24 th  a m agn ificen t s ta tu e  of S ir  

W illiam  W allace, th e  g re a t S co ttish  
p a tr io t, w as unveiled  in  th e  P u b lic  G ardens, 
B a l la ra t, A u stra lia . T h e  s ta tu e  w as a 
g ift to  th e  c ity  from  th e  e s ta te  of th e  la te  
R usse ll T hom son , a na tiv e  of S co tland , 
who w as long iden tified  w ith  th e  place. T h e  
scu lp to r w as M r. P e rc iv a l B all, of M el
bourne. W allace  is rep resen ted  as s ta n d 
ing  upon th e  A bbey C ra ig , w a tch in g  fo r th e  
precise  m o m en t w hen a b la s t upon  th e  h o rn  
han g in g  a t  h is  side w ill give th e  signal for 
h is  fo rces to  fa ll upon th e  E n g lish  as th e y  
cross S ti r lin g  B ridge. T h e  figure is of 
hero ic  size, e tan d in g  over e ig h t feet in  
h e ig h t. H is  pow erfu l f ram e  is c lad  in  a 
c lose-fitting  su it of ch a in  a rm o r, w hich  
well d isp lay s  th e  m u scu la r developm ent of 
th e  s ta lw a r t fram e . T h e  a rm s  a re  ba re  to  
ju s t above th e  elbow , an d  th e  la rge  m uscles 
B tand  o u t in  cords th ro u g h  th e  a rm o r. B o th  
h an d s  a re  g rasp ing  a  rep re sen ta tio n  of th e  
im m ense  sw ord  th a t  in  W allace ’s h an d s  
w ro u g h t such  havoc  am ong h is  foes. O ver 
th e  figure is a  lig h t su rc o a t, w ith  lion  of 
S co tland  em blazoned  on th e  b re a s t, a n d  on 
th e  h ead  is a s im ple  m orion , so th a t  th e  
fe a tu re s  a re  n o t h id d en  by  a  vizor. T hese  
a re  m ost expressive, re p re sen tin g  a  s te rn  
resolve to  do o r die, n o t unm ixed  by 
an x ie ty , a n d  fu ll of v ig ilance an d  observa
tion . T h e  pose is n a tu ra l  a n d  effective and  
t h e tout ensemble is  p leasing  to  th e  eye. As 
m ig h t be im ag ined , th e  unveiling  cere 
m onies w ere a tte n d ed  by  th e  S c o ttish  re s i
d en ts  fo r a  grea t d is tan ce  a ro u n d  B a lla ra t, 
an d  prolonged an d  e n th u sia s tic  cheers 
g reeted  th e  figure w hen  i t  w as unveiled  by 
H on . J .  N im m o.

Hot Milk a Substitute for Liquor.
M rs. H ay es  a lw ays declared  th a t  a p e r

fec tly  ad eq u a te  s u b s titu te  fo r liq u o r w hen 
needed as a s t im u la n t could be found  in  
h o t m ilk , and  a f te r  a n y  cold o r w e ttin g  she 
gave th e m  th is  in  p lace of th e  w ine or 
w hiskey  w hioh o th e rs  w ould  have co n 
sidered  necessary . T h is  is, by th e  w ay, 
a custom  of M rs. C leveland ’s also, w ho d is 
covered a f te r  th e  fa tig u es  of th e  m a n y  long 
an d  w earisom e recep tions  she w as obliged 
to  go th ro u g h , s tan d in g  fo r h o u ra  on h e r  
feet and  sh ak in g  h a n d s  w ith  h u n d re d s  of 
people, th a t  n o th in g  w ould  re s to re  h e r  so 
qu ick ly  as a oupful of bo iling  m ilk  b ro u g h t 
to  h e r  by  h e r  m aid , an d  w hich  she d ra n k  in  
li t t le  Bips as h o t as  i t  possib ly  could be 
tak e n . T h e  W ash in g to n  g irls  c au g h t th e  
idea  fro m  h e r, a n d  finding how  qu ick ly  i t  
he lped  th e m  affcei a  h a rd  day  of calls  and  
socia l d u tie s  th e y  began  to  s u b s titu te  i t  for 
th e  v a rio u s  m a lt  p rep a ra tio n a  th e y  h ad  
been  in  th e  h a b it  of tak in g , o r th e  h o t w ine 
an d  w a te r  w h ich  th e ir  m aida  uaually  a d 
m in is te re d  w hen  th e y  cam e in  too  tir e d  ou t 
to  dres3 fo r th e ir  n e x t en g agem en t.—New 
York World.

The First Duty of a Girl Graduate.
“  So y o u r d a u g h te r  jo in s  th e  ran k a  of 

th e  Bweet g irl g ra d u a te s  th is  y e a r , M rs. D e 
J o h n s ? ” sa id  F itz ro y  in  a p a tro n iz in g  
so rt of w ay . “  Y es, A rab e lla  g rad u a te s  
th ia  y ear, a n d  w ill im m ed ia te ly  begin h e r 
life w o rk .” “  W h a t p rofeesion  ia she to  
en te r  ? ”  “  O h, I  do n ’t  know , b u t I  p resum e 
she w ill teao h  h e r  m o th e r  socie ty  m ariners  
fo r a y e a r  o r so. T h a t ’s w h a t a ll g irls  do 
a f te r  th e y  oome hom e fro m  school— Hart
ford Post.

A poplexy, p n eum on ia , rh e u m a tis m  a re  
p reven ted  an d  rem oved by  W a rn e r’s Safe 
C ure . W hy  ? D r. Geo. Jo h n so n , of K in g ’s 
College, L ondon , E n g lan d , says : “  T h e re  is 
w ide-sp read  en la rg e m en t of th e  m u scu la r 
w alls of th e  sm all a r te r ie s  in ch ron ic  
B r ig h t’a D isease, n o t on ly  in  th e  a r te r ie s  of 
th e  k idneys, b u t also  in  th o se  of th e  p ia- 
m a te r  (investing  m em b ran e  of th e  b ra in ), 
th e  вкіп, th e  in te s tin e s  an d  th e  m uscles, as  
a re su lt of a m o rb id ly  changed  c o nd ition  of 
th e  blood due to  k id n ey  d isaae .” I f  th e  
k idney  d isease  is n o t cu red , apoplexy, p n e u 
m on ia  o r rh e u m a tis m  w ill re su lt. W a rn e r’s 
S afe  C ure  does cu re  k id n ey  d isease, th u s  
en ab ling  th e m  to  ta k e  o a t  of th e  blood th e  
m orb id  o r u n h e a lth y  m a tte rs .

Babies in California.
“ A t one tim e  a w om an could h a rd ly  

w alk  th ro u g h  th e  s tre e ts  of S a n  F ran c isco  
w ith o u t h av in g  every  one p ause  to  gaze on 
h e r, a n d  a ch ild  w as so ra re  th a t  once in  a 
th e a tre  in  th e  sam e c ity  w here  a  w om an 
h a d  ta k e n  h e r  in fa n t, w hen  i t  began to  cry, 
ju s t  as  th e  o rc h e stra  began to  p lay , a m a n  
in  tb e  p it cried  o u t, ‘ S top  th o se  fiddles and  
le t th e  b aby  cry . I  h a v en ’t  h e a rd  such  a 
sound fo r te n  y e a rs .’ T h e  aud ience a p 
p lauded  th is  s en tim en t, th e  o rc h e stra  s to p 
ped an d  th e  b ab y  c o n tinued  its  p e rfo rm ance  
am id  unbou n d ed  e n th u s ia s m .”

Strictly Firet-Class.
T h e  J u d g e —W h ere  d id  yo u  find th e  

p riso n er, offioer ?
T h e  P o lice m a n —C au g h t h im  g e ttin g  ou t 

of a loaded fre ig h t -car t h a t  had  j a s t com e iu .
T h e  T r a m p —I  desire  to  вау in  ju s tic e  to  

m yself, y o u r H onor, th a t  th e re  wae on ly  
s tr ic tly  first-c lass  fre ig h t in  th e  car. I  
m a y  be poor, b u t I  am  n o t low  dow n 
enough to  tra v e l as  th ir d  o r second-class 
fre igh t.

R o b er t B row ning  h a s  p re sen ted  th e  S h a h  
of P e rs ia  w ith  a gorgeously bou n d  se t of 
Ыѳ works.

A DUTIFUL SENTRY.

Coolness and Bravery of a Private Soldier 
in the Crimea.

T h e  tru e  so ld ie r esteem s i t  a  priv ilege to  
serve h ie co u n try  in  w ord  a n d  deed. H is  
reaolve is to  do h is  d u ty , com e w h a t m ay , 
and  to  do i t  even in  th e  d a rk , w here  h ia 
self-devotion  can  m eet w ith  no  recogn ition , 
m uch  less w ith  rew ard . H ow  such  a  d e te r 
m in a tio n  ennobles a m an  a n d  lif ts  h im  o u t 
of th e  alough of aelfishneaa ie illu a tra te d  by  
a s to ry  to ld  by L o rd  W olseley in  h is  “  F o r t 
n ig h tly  R eview  ” a rtic le , “ Is  a S o ld ie r’s 
L ife  W o rth  L iv in g  ?” T h e  p lace w as in  
th e  C rim ea , th e  tim e  d u rin g  th e  d ism al 
w in te r of 1854-5 a n d  th e  h e ro  a  B r it is h  ^ 
p riv a te . O ne n ig h t th e  R u ss ia n s  forced  
th e ir  w ay  in to  th e  E n g lish  seoond p a ra lle l, 
drove ou t th e  m en  on g u ard  an d  fo r a  s h o rt 
tim e  he ld  th e  position . T h en  th e  E n g lish  
tro o p s  drove b ack  th e  R u ss ia n s  to  th e ir  
ow n lines and  reoccupied  th e  p a ra lle l.
O n th e  e x trem e  loft of th e  p a ra lle l, 
w here  i t  d ipped  dow n in to  a rav in e , an  
E n g lish  s en try  w as found  a t  h is  post, 
w here  he h a d  re m a in ed  d u rin g  th e  R u s 
s ian  a ssa u lt an d  o ccupation . T h ey  had  
no t sp read  o u t so as  to  re a ch  h is  post, 
th o u g h  th e y  h ad  com e very  n e a r  i t .  H is 
com rades h ad  fled in  a  p a n ic  a n d  he  knew  
th a t  he  w as in  d anger of being  su rro u n d ed  
an d  ta k e n  p riso n er. B u t h e  stood  t^iere 
w aiting  to  be a tta ck e d  before h e  re tre a% d . 
W hen  discovered  by  h is  com rades h e  w as 
coolly looking  over th e  p a ra p e t to w a rd  th e  
R edan , he  h av in g  been o rdered  to  w a tch  
th a t  R u ss ia n  w ork . O n being asked  w hy  
he h a d  n o t ru n  w hen  th e  o th e rs  d id , he  
answ ered  th a t  h e  h a d  been posted  th e re  by  
h is  officer a n d  could n o t leave h is  p o st u n til  
relieved o r d riv en  aw ay by  th e  enem y.

“  H is  coolneea a n d  h ig h  aenae of d u ty ,” 
w ritea  L o rd  W olseley, “  m ad e  a deep im 
pression  upon  m y  m in d  a t  th e  t im e . N o 
m a rs h a l’a bafcon w as in  h is  knap sao k , he  
expected nofching, h e  gofc n o th in g . I t  w as 
by acc iden t only  th a t  h is  g a lla n t oonducfc 
on th a t  d a rk  w in te r s n ig h t w as ever know n 
to  an y  one ; bufc he  m u s t h ave  h a d  th e  
sa tis fa c to ry  consciousness in  h is  h e a r t  t h a t  
he  h a d  done h is  d u ty . H ow  m a n y  a re  th e  
hero ic  deeds w hioh a re  n ever h e a rd  o f.”

Siou Eye Sig;hed.
S ioux is p ronounced  Soos, th e re fo re  S iou  

would be “ Soo .” E y e  is p ronounoed  “  I , ” 
and  sighed is p ronounced  a s  th o u g h  spelt 
“  s ide .” Y et S-i-o-u-e-y-e-s-i-g-h-e-d  w ould 
be reg a rd ed  as a  moBt p ecu lia r w ay of sp e ll
ing  su icide. I t  is  a n  ugly th in g  how ever 
you spell i t ,  y e t th o u sa n d s  of w om en a re  
practically g u ilty  of it .  D a y  a f te r  day , 
week a f te r  week, th e y  en d u re  th a t  d u ll p a in  
in  th e  back , th a t  te r r ib le  “ d ra g g in g -d o w n ” 
sen sa tio n  th a t  te lls  of w eakness an d  fu n c 
tio n a l d iso rd e r, an d  do abso lu te ly  n o th in g  to  
effect a cure. I n  a  few  y ea rs  a  broken-'* 
h e a r te d  h u sb an d  a n d  m o th erle ss  c h ild re n  
w ill follow  h e r  to  th e  g rave. F a lse  delicacy 
p rev en ts  co n su ltin g  a p h y s ic ian , b u t even 
th is  is n o t n ecessary . D r .  P ie rc e ’s F a v o r ite  
P re sc rip tio n  h a s  cu red  th o u san d s  of suoh 
w om en. T o  Buffer an d  to  d ie w hen  th is  
w ould cure  is p la in , u n m is ta k ab le  Suicide. 
I t  is  g u a ra n te ed  to  give sa tis fa c tio n , o r  
m oney p a id  fo r i t  re funded .

Lord Wolseley on the German Army.
T h e  G e rm an  n a tio n  m a y  be th a n k fu l to  

th e  G e rm an  a rm y  fo r o th e r  reasons th a n  
sim p ly  th e  defense of th e  fa th e rla n d , a cco rd 
ing  to  G en. L o rd  W olseley . H e  w rite s  : 
“ I  tak e  th e  G e rm an  a rm y  aa th e  h ig h e st 
ex istin g  ty p e  of th e  m ili ta ry  sy stem  a n d  
o rg an iza tio n , w h ich  th e  changes effeoted in  
a rm ie s  by th e  F ren c h  revo lu tion  have  led up  
to  ; an d  m u ch  as I  ad m ire  th a t  a rm y  as n 
so ld ier I  ad m ire  i t  Btill m ore  as a  o itizen . 
G rea t as  i t  is  fo r  w ar, i t  ia in fin ite ly  
g re a te r  as a n a tio n a l school fo r th e  m o ra l, 
m en ta l and  p h y sica l tra in in g  of th e  people. 
D esigned exclusively  fo r w ar, i t  h a s  becom e 
th e  m o s t im p o r ta n t  of peace in s titu tio n s . 
In  i t  a ll G e rm an s  a re  t ra in e d  to  s tre n g th  
an d  ta u g h t th e  f irs t p rinc ip les  of p e rso n al 
oleanlinesB a n d  of h e a lth . T h e re  th e y  le a rn  
to  be h o n est an d  m an ly , an d  a re  ta u g h t th e  
excellence of th o se  v irtu es  w h ich  serve to  
m ake  m en  good sub jec ts  a n d  law  ab id in g  
c itizens. I t  is  th e  school of th e  n a tio n , in  
w hich  deep love of fa th e rla n d  is fo s te red  
an d  cherished , an d  w here  a ll classes le a rn  
th a t  th e re  is h o n o r in  obedience an d  n o 
b ility  in  self sacrifice.

Successful Business Men.
W ho a re  o u r m o s t successfu l b usiness  

m en  ? G o o u t on th e  s tre e t  an d  look th e m  
over. Y ou w on’t  find  th e m  m en  w ho have  
pale  oheeks. T h ey  are  n o t th in ,  em acia ted  
m en. T h ey  a re  n o t nervous, ir r i ta b le  m en . 
T h ey  a re  m en  w hose faces in d ica te  ro b u s t 
h e a lth . M en  w ith  good blood, an d  p le n ty  
of i t .  T h a t ’s th e  sec re t of th e ir  виссевв. 
A  m a n  whose blood is th in  an d  w eak  a n d  
poisoned w ith  im p u r itie s , is  n ev er success
fu l like h is  h e a l th y  neighbor. Y ou oanno t 
expect h im  to  be, fo r w ith o u t rich , s tro n g , 
n o u rish in g  blood he  w ill lack  th e  “ v im ” 
an d  “ p u s h ” w hioh  th e  m a n  m u s t h ave  
who would succeed. Suoh  m en  ehould  use 
D r. P ie rc e ’s G olden M edical D iscovery  to  
re s to re  th e ir  im poverished  blood to  i ts  nor* 
m a l cond ition . B y  th e  use of th is  g rea t 
blood pu rifie r an d  b u ild e r-u p  of th e  Bystem, 
th e y  m ay  p u t th em selv es  in  a  co nd ition  
w hioh w ill enab le  th e m  to  w in  th e  success 
th e y  a re  anx ious to  achieve.

Intelligent Cows.
T h e  o th e r  m o rn in g , a  very  s u ltry  one, tw o  

cows cam e to  o u r  gate , ev id en tly  on th e  
lookout fo r som eth ing , a n d  a f te r  being  a t  
f irs t som ew hat puzzled  by  th e ir  p lead ing  
looks, I  b e th o u g h t m y se lf th a t  th ey  m ig h t 
be in  w a n t of w a te r . N o sooner h a d  th is  
idea  ooourred  to  m e th a n  I  h a d  som e w a te r 
b ro u g h t in  a la rge  vessel, w hich  th e y  took  
w ith  th e  g re a te s t eagerness. T h e  p a ir  
th e n  sau n te re d  co n te n ted ly  aw ay  to  
a field n e a r  a t  h an d . I n  ab o u t h a lf  a n  
h o u r o r so we w ere su rp rised  a n d  n o t 
a li t t le  am used , by  seeing o u r tw o  
fr ien d s  m arch in g  u p  to  th e  ga te , 
accom pan ied  by  th re e  o th e r  cows. 
T h e  w a te r ta p  w as ag a in  called  in to  re q u is i
tio n , a n d  th o  new  com ers w ere  in  like 
m a n n e r  helped  lib e ra lly . T h en , w ith  g ra ti-  
fied an d  rep ea ted  “ boo-oos ” — a u n an im o u s 
vo te  of th a n k s —o u r v is ito rs  slow ly m a rch ed  
off to  th e ir  p astu rag e . I t  w as  q u ite  c lear 
fco u s th a t  th e  f irs t tw o callers, p leased w ith  
th e  fr ien d ly  recep tion , h a d  stro lled  dow n 
fco th e ir  s is te r  gossips a n d  d a iry  com panions 
an d  h a d  in fo rm ed  th e m —h o w ,I can  n o t say , 
can  you ?—of th e ir  lib e ra l entertainmejjjifr, 
an d  th e n  h a d  fcaken th e  p a rd o n ab le  lib e rty  
of in v itin g  th e m  up  to  o u r co ttag e .—Pall 
Mall Gazette.

Aro you b ilious an d  dyspep tic  ?
Does your liver sluggish seem  ?

Is you r s lu m b er o ften  broken 
By a  hideous, n ig h tm are  d ream  ? 

F rien d , be wise ; T he P le a sa n t P e lle ts  
M ade by Dr. P ierce  p rocure ,

And th e y ’ll b rin g  you back th e  sunsh ine  
Of good h ea lth , you m ay  be sure.

Two Wardrobes.
L oving  W ife—“ M y su m m e r w ard robe  

is com ple ted  an d  I  a m  now  read y  fo r N ew 
p o r t .” H u sb a n d —“ W ell, I ’ll see if I  can 
a rra n g e  m y  a ffa irs  so I  can  go.”  “  G ra c i
ous ! I  c a n 't  ta k e  you  along. Y ou h a v en ’t 
a su it of c lo thes fit to  be seen .” — New York 
Weekly. _

— O m ah a  Y o u th — “ A re you  in  favo r of 
a n n e x a tio n ? ” S o u th  O m aha  belle— “ Y es,if 
you  can  get p a p a ’s co n sen t.— Omaha World.
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