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BY MUTUAL CONSENT.

HE wias seated on

RTARS, with her

'3 shoullera  propped |

i °J up against a eamp

A gtonl;, there were

\ ‘;.-.‘/' two or three garden

';1" ~  benches  standing

-\- " about, hut she suld

< gho preferred to st

Rl | on the  grass—Ht

v made her teel more
Yeountry,'”

To Intonsify this fecling she had

clothed her fresh youns beauty In o

marvelous organdy, so wheer that her |

arms gleamed throngh It like alnbaster,
anid had ploned on her bright head o
grent hat drooping with roses. Dy her
gide lenned @ white parasol edged with
Ince,

Her companion, o ¥oung man in tens |
nis flannels, who wag stretehed at her
feet, hal eammented sareastically up
on her “rustle attiee,” and a hot dis
cussion bl ensued, o digcassion hap-
pily interraptod by the arrival of a ser-
vau! with a tray of leed lemonie,

YANY wald Misg Gresham, heiping
hersolf to one of the frosted REIRSEE,
1 thers one person for whom 1 en
tertain an unidving affection it i3 Betty
I know we are Indebted ta her lor this
She 1o one of those rare people who als |
wave do the correct thineg 1

‘Botty,” ropeated Markion 1. Inzily,
tlpping his lemonade, “and who Is
Potty .

“He bas foreotten Detiy ™ erled the |

glrl, "“and has no more shany than to
confess It! Detty, who was always his
gworn companion and who hie helpel
him out of 1T do not know how many |
gernneg.  This i the effect, 1 suppase,
of co'lege and travel snd soclety.”

“Hotty!” agaln repested  Markland
“Ah!" g sudden Mght gpringing to his
eyes—"yvour olid nurse, of course Why,
cortalnly 1 remember her - lenr com-
panion of my youth! Dut 1 did not ree-
ognlze her by #o common a title, To
me ghe has always seemed a beneflcent
gendus, o gond angel, rather than an
ardinary mortal.”  He lifted his glass
“To Betty,” he gaid; “may her shadow
never grow less”

“Hotty was nsking me about you the
other day,” sald the girl; “she wanted
to know I you still rode and boated
and swam lke yon nsed to. 1 told her
you had glven up dancing bhechnse of
the exertion.” She looked at him in-
nocently,

“Did she ask yon anything ahout your
awn Hfe? sald Marklond, sitting up
“a resume of how vou put in your time
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Lo her, and cer- )

I HAVE ALWAYS LOVED
during (e

inters

wihitey B (511
might b Lit
tainly profitahie.”
“Anything 1 do is Inters
she 1y '-IH!H-'.& . coldly
“Do you know,” he

ting to her”™ !

ikl T have heen

I
rying until T oam tired of =oclety and
marvellng over you ever since 1 eome ‘r--;uh o take the fatal step mysell.
I coanot quite yealize that yoi have | !|.|-..-.\1!! tiiat st vou?
been ten days in the country without wPerfectly, if \.|‘.l dan't pst ofl too
being bored.  How have you  aceome | o e
plished ft? 1 thought that the day of Oh. woeil, thnt Tdont know. 1 have
miracles was past . i Mo daRME R G
My good Tony,” remarked Mi ahout ds ! o ; i , & .H
Greshan, patronizingly, “you must got I Come |.-.-.-I. that an {IIT:' :--1||'_n|_~:-:
]lli‘u" other people by voursell: it 8 we agrecd to bhe maveand the ..;:l.l.:l- I!:‘.\.
very foollsh and narvow-minded way That meets with your approva Well
of dolug. Hooausn You  cABRot ¢ \_.ﬂ'. to Keop that promise {redl in _.n:'.'. {11-‘-'|'_
happily without your chibs and theaters | 073 ‘—reaching over and toking  hed
I8 no reason why 1 can't boand wear thio for iy =ake
ST pever Koew yoi belotiged 10 o He drew hoer glove off very gesntls
b observed Markland, mitdly. | aad slipped a deop of di Is an ho
“Have von developed uto that won finger.
der, a new woman | The Blooid Maahed to her chosks
“Oh, nomeense!  You know 1 owas “Pany!™ shie crtod, the D aning
gpenking figuratively 1 menn that 1 L of his actlon hreaking oy I Tony,
aot not wedded to any partlenlar state | [ don't underst nd, )
of things- that 1 ean adapr myself to UM, ves, vou do" he st 1. ¢
cireumatanees  and  enjoy yhiatever | Ing o reassuring aem o 1 by
CONes | far fesr you feht make o (YiM |
SCan yon?  How dellgbeful®  Bat, | go off and warry anethc follow, 1 wiil
Jesting astde, hps it pot been pather | miuke My (Lo siing el 1 love
plow for You here, withowt dirds I hnve slways loved you I hay
for vou to =r¢ through ald scorvn an never drednns e ouhvot il
be aniused by —Uor wen to analyves wod o mueey m 1 " '
draw you out and get interested In? before, bhut yon are sach sdreadrinl
“How do you know vhers have Leer | Hetle fiet that 1 was afrabid fo teat my
no men?" fate. What #ay yoir, aweethe v =l
“f have your owp word for it 1) we marry apd seitle down the old
hear ] yvou refuse  1our of yvour best phitee 2
friends permlssion to visit you aown And Ivwas T ol the tim o mure
here, end §oinferved that the common e and | thonght yeu meant -
herad il bipen DD Better Lreated W av mekoldl Markbomd wwiousls
l"": * sikhil, %':‘rll\'.' |t . MY 4 nisver mind’ Tstlis 1 &0
"ni ! ! L1 uniuvided Wkt oW wi i ahsir fdea 1t wan i
Licen clhenjoying mysell 1y Ib_‘l . ; .II ol -.l-..!_ ovor I n ,,I [ wits
aug=) | Wi tLé whe N e Tt vedl, vreally, Tony, it was
-ll..l van that sou conld cone only f [ nover cared for anyono |
YN oo, Uut | ohad to run down 0 | ae ) caped for vou, Come, 1ot us go in
my piace o busipess, pnd | thought 5| oo o1y '
wounld look unveiehboarly not to drop _
in und flad ont how you were getling
* on.” . ' Linnehing o l'i.t: hl:ll'<‘ .
Syary thoughttul, Tadecd? o you | o i e IRINE i0 iaunch P
have remembered  your old home at big hatticship 8 shown T_-\ the dtutes
last! How loag has it been shince you ||.|- nt that the expense of getting the
wore hore?” 3 Victorious, the Bt aditition 10 Bng-
“Rive yonts—pondering —“five years land's flect, afloat was about §10,000,
uis June.' She s a sister ship to the Magnificent

“Is 1t much chapged?”

“A good depl; the old willow by the
pond fa down: fell In the August storm,
Baston tells me.”

“Oh, | am so sorry!
ghe paused, blushing.

“Yes," he responded, “so we dld.”
And he glanced at ber lnrlhlnlly.

We vsed to—="

v

| woman cured for n

—

“And the house?' ghe hurried on:
“how daes 1t look?”

sAwlully overvthing gone to places;
duat, eobwebs and mold  everywhere; |
the family portraits white with mil- |
Ili"-" " :

“0Oh, Tony," she arlad, "how dreadful!
You really ought to do something about |
them."

“1 ghall,” he sall, “1 was fond of the
place g a lad, and the trip down here
hins awakened all the old feeling, I am
tired to death of soclety, the oxertion

of danclug” — smiling —"and the hother

| of helng agrecable to prople that one

doesn't enpe a rap about; so I have half
mitde up my mind to marry and seitle
down in the country; that 18" —slowly
“if 1 ean persuade the girl 1 love to
consent to bury herself for my sake”

Miss Gresham looked down; her face
hnd lost a 1ttle of its bright color, bhut
the pallor was In no way unhecoming. |

“1 thought the best thing to o waa
to come and talk over the matter with
vor,” he salil, after a someshal aw k-
ward pangs; “you always help o fellow
s0 with your nidvice™

“U tmagine' she replied

“that If
man she would go
with him anywhere"

“IRxactly, but that fa the guestion— |

doos shie care for me?  You see'’- giz-
ing ot her steadily-—"she [8 a saciety
girl, used to o good deal of galety il

and it diws
hor 1o come

movement and exeltement,
Lot seem gquite fair to nsl
down here, does 1tT 1t looks concelted
and solflgh, as if one thougnt A gooid
deal of ppeself, don’t you know!”

She looked at him gravely |
“Do | know her?” ghe asked, “1s she
gome one vou have known o long time?" |
“ON, yos, glnce T was quite a boy,™

“Is she prety?”

“Of cource, you ought to know that”

“Ani ¢lever?

“1 suppose”—sglowly—"ghe never says
unkind things or sees through other

peopls  as- as—some of your other
friends do.” ‘.
“Unkind thinegs? No. Dut ad to see-

ing through people’”—brenking iuto a
laugh—"1 am obliged 1o admit that ghe
does.  You see, she hias been out a lot,
and the rosy bondage |3 o bit out of |

place; natural  epnough, don't  you
think?" |
“1  suppose o —doubtfully—"one

ennnot 2o throngh 1ife with one's eyes |
ghut; that {8, If anyone has any brains,
and yet, somehow or other, 1 don’t |
quite ltke the description,  You are
such a good fellow, Tony. for all your
affection, that you ought to Marry some-
body very much abova the average.”

“And so 1 shall.”

“You alwavs sabl"” she went on,
sthat 1 might choose a wife for you. |
Don't you remember just hefore you |
went to college that last ride we took?”

“Assuredly.”

“How we agreod to ask each other's
adviee about the prople we should mar- |
ry, and how we promised that neither |
of us would get engaged without the |
other's consent |

“Of course 1 remember, 1 am quite |
wilting to ablde by the old contract,
I shall never marecy withoul your pers f
misston.”

“Oh, Tony, roally?

“Really.”

Qhe gazed a1 lim with parted 1ips and
shining eyes

“You are very trusting—how do you |
know that [ shall not take a bse ad-
vantage of your tmpiielt confildence and
rofuse  my  consent altogether? You
don't huow how Iy it will be gaing
out nest witter wi hont yvou
eot so used o Baving yYon pronn
1 don't belleve UL enjoy s f in the
lenst unleas yon are thees’

=he 'Iull!ll“"' P moment

vCome,” she sild. T will eompro-
mige, 1 won't forhid the banm alto-

gether, but you must not titink of mar-

and Majestie, und s 300 feet long, 706
feet beam, and 274 feet draft. There
were used up on the ways over whicn
she slid Into the water 7.000 pounds of
Russian tallow, 160 gallons of train oll
and 700 pounds of soft soap. The gross

| trestlo at the foot of 24th streot to High,

| unconsclonsness for

|1hluklli|.: some one would surely pass

CRAWLED ON HIS BACK.

Faperlence of & Man with a Nroken
Leg on & Tresite,

James Starr, aged 65, took slx hours |

to erawl with a broken leg from the

Louisville 1'nl|r|-~r—.lrm|-|n:|l.'
Stoarr ie noearpenter who lives with his
daughter, Mrs, R, M. Sanders, at 2408
West Jefferson street,  He left home |
Saturday morning and didd not return, |
He drinks some and his son-in-law be- |
leven he was drunk Saturday night
when he started to cross the canal on
the trestle. The old man sald it wis
about 10 o'clock Snturday night when
he concluded to spend the night across
the canal and not go home, When he
got opposite 24th street he missed his
footing in the dark and fell, Ag he |
shot through the trestle his head struck
ane of the ties, and he landed on the |
ground unconsclous, How long he lay
thore he does not know., When he
awoke It was with the consclonsness
of great pain In his leg.  He tried to
yell, it his volee wag weak and he
wias unahle to speak above n whisper
The pain in his leg made cold perspiri-
tlon cover his body, He waited for what
gocmed an hour in the hope that some

EAYSs the

one would pass along  and lend  him
uaslstance,
The place was as quint ns p gErave,

atid he conld not hear even the rap of
o policeman,  He started to work his
way from under the trestlework, but
every attempt to move forward made
him scream with  pain.  Finally  he
turned on his back and bhegan to erawl
along with his hend and hands, drog-
ging his Injured log with him. This
wias very slow and very painful, Onee
he remembers to have logt consclous-
ness, the pain was 8o great, He does

not know how long he lay where he was,

but the thought that he might die there
before any assistance conld reach him
nervedd him to press on, He began again
to erawl on his back. He felt that he
was about to fuint again, so he stopped,
He strnggled with himself to keep from
losing consgcipbusness, fearing that he
might never awaken, When he felt
that he had gained enough strength to
venture on he hegan his laborions and
palnful task again, After he had strog-
gled along between rests and parctial
what seemed  to
him & week he began to break down, |
e rested from  his labors awhile,

along, but no one appeared,  He spled
some salt sheds near by and made his |
way toward them., When he reached |
the sheds the night watchman  was |
making his last round. Just as the |
watehman discovered Starr the latter
fainted, The watchman saw the man
wag badly hurt and telephoned for the |
ambulance, By the time the ambulance
reached the sheds Stare had rvegained
consclonsness, He was taken to the |
city hospital, where it was found he
had suffered a compound fracture of the
left leg.

AMERICAN ENERGY WINS,
Minister White's Story of s Chanee Moot
g with s Former New Yorker.

From the Troy Times: The Amerl-
can ean nlwavs be trusted to make his

way, no matter what may be his envi.
ronnenta, A story told by Andrew D
White, ex-minlster  ta Germany  and
Russia, Hineerates this fact, Mr, White
gtatod that onee whett he was ot Ber- |
o, after a1l the diplomatic corps nd
heen duly presonted 1o hia wife, the
Chinese minfgter, in parsaanee (o cis-
tom, brought ronnd his prineipal socre
taries and presented them ta hig eol
lengres Among these wag a tall, Nne-
locking man. evidently o European,
deessed 10 & superh conrt costume and |
overod with gobd lnee. A Big Chineae
colleague fntroduced him to My, White
in German, the convers tion wis con

tiauedd o thet langaaes, when enddenlys
this splendidiysdressod personage sabil
in Bagltsh: “Mr, White, 1 do not

why we should be talking o German
1 come from Wiaterloo, In westirn New
York, anid was sducgied ar Rochester
nisiveraity under your feiend, Dy, \n-]
dersor”  Mre, Whire sald that had the |

gontleman dropped
it wonlidd not have
1, and thne it

through the ceiling
el more surpris

fid 1o beliey * thnt

the pretty Hetle villpgoe of Waoterloo, o I
even Rochestor, with all the aaded pow
or of *1la notle unfversity, shonld have |
beon aole to devel 2o a orsatire g0 goy
Ko Itoterned out thiat the gentie- |
man coneerned, after graduating at the
Uplverzity of Roo sty hittl pape L
Chipa with certs lonaries, hal
v heen Ry y e O e gory
e el o proved to be a thorouxhly
| Higent, pativotie man, fatthial to hi-
Ll to CRina, @ 1ias to the United
The Por Pag Crase.
AMong oee tlona! oYiepis of one's
pity are the Bntle per dogs whieh edder
v tvlies, who are generally elad o vich
black silk, cwddle in tholr arms, in
doors and oul of doors, througi
oo | M {FAR At o oeeraln Drighton
| hotel 1 connted y loss than By en of
L e Irtle Tindred inlmnl
i il voseven capnclodd hasoms
18 \ I know V1, Ol jeet
|t fored, nnd consaguently
[ vir it veppon their ad
| it 0 { g SOMmelimes s
1t e g por day. 8L James
\I‘t'..h
A White Mopse,
The big white moose recontly shot
tn the Maine wouods by a Mr. Sargent ol

Grafton hig graatly lonterested natural
Ists well ns sportsmen, It I8 the
anly white moose ever seen in AMaine,
and very few have ever been heard of
!.-1n--u-ln~r--. The naturalista say It is,
of course, not strunge that there should
be an albino moose, resulting from a
treak of nature, as white deer and other
albino game animpls are not uncoms

ik

welght of the ship, equipped and ready | mon. But white moose are & great
| for sea, I8 15,720 tons. ¢ u i a . learity. ; _ Bhwenaia. T
PR TR S TETY = AR N T Sl e h S VT Tl VAL

7' THE

SERPENT

By Brian . Barr

o E had pughed our
“way far into the
ﬁ bounds of the

Gireat Dismal

Swamp-far be-

vond the danger
T{' Hne that Solomon,
¥ our Imilan gulde,
had  pointed  out,
\ In wvain Solemon

eutregtedd ug to

turn  bark, We

found game abun-
lant, and with the reckless folly of
youth, I permitted my dark-faced cou-
sin Paul to lead me on and on,

At length the time eame when Solo- |
mon eould be induced to procesd no
‘arther, ‘

“Go on there, never one of us come
ek,” he declared over and over, “The
stiake vine be there." '

“The snake vine?" | questloned,

“Bah!" snecred Paul, “The serpent
vine 1s a4 myth"™ |

“Iut what s it sald to bhe?"

“A vine that grows In the depth of
the swamp -n plant that colls abont
iy living thing that may come within
ita grasp. It 1s sald to thrive on flesh |
and Blood: it who believes the tale?
Who hag geen the serpent vine?”

“I have,” declared Solomon, 1 secn
it onee,”

“When ?*

“Many year ngo, I eame here then |
to hunt with my brother, We do not |
mind what they tell us of the snake
vine, We langh ot all the stories,
While we be here the vine find my
brother, and when [ see him he is dead,
with the vine all twist, twist, twist |
~ound him." i

“Bah! sneered Panl onee more, “Sol-
amon has told that story so many times
he now believes it s true. [ say the
vine 18 a myth. Such a thing does not
oxist in nature.”

“You say to me that T He?” asked the
Indian guide, calmly,

“Yes,” replied my cousin, with In-
sulting insowence. It Is as natural for
an Injun to lie as it 18 to breathe. Like
the others, Solomon, you are a born
far."

The guide arose, pleking up his rifle
md blanket,

“You go your way,"” he sald.

VINE,

“1 go

mine, Mayhe the serpent vine find you,
and then you think of me"”

“Where are you golng?"

“Back."”

“But how are you going to get out
of the swamp without a boat?"

I find my way; you find yours
Good-by."

I wonld have ealled him back, but
Paul prevenged me.

“Lot the tool go!" he exclaimed, lond-
Iy enough for the retreating Indian to
hear. “We can get along without him,
I have been in the swamp before,
cousin, and It will not be a difMeult
thing Lo retrace oupr course when we
ure ready to leave”

1 wis sorry to sce the gulde go away
in such a manner, and 1 regretted what
had happened very mueh, but Paul
overawed me, and | submitted to his

We dlld not go very far. T indueed
Panl to land and cammp on a &pot that
geemed favorable. Our camp fira
gleamed brightly in the gloom of that
dismal place, but did not drive the
shadow from my heart.

That night [ slept little. Paul
geemead to slumber as peacefully as a

v ot on imb,

babe, Morning came, and 1 awoke to
find that | was alone, 1 had slept
goundly the last two hours of the
night,

[ started up in terror, fearing T had
heen  abandoned there, but the boat |
flonted close by, and the outfit had not
been disturbed, Paul and  his  rifle
alone were gone, [ ealled to him, and
he answered from the forest near at
hand,

“Come here,” he shouted; “come and
goo what | have found.”

1 followed the sound of his volee,
and found him not very far from the
camp.  He was standing and staring at
something that lay stretehed toward
him on the ground in a moving twist-
img mass, 1 thought he had  shot

| something, and hurrled to see what 1t

could he,

“What i 1£7" 1 asked,

“The serpent vine!" was his reply
“It must be that, Solomon did not Hie

| after all"
I gazed at the thing, fascinated. for |
vine that |

I siw that It was Indesd &
grew from the ground there amid the
raunk growing things of the swamp. It
lay stretehed toward my cousin, seems
ing to reasch ourt and grasp for him,
bt he was safe beyond its touch, It
twisted and twined Hke a mass of ser-
pents, and [ felt my heart grow sick
and faint as 1 looked,

“Come cloger,” cried Paul.
not reach beyond its length.”

He drew me nearer, and then, of a
endiden, with a strong thrust he sent me
recling and shrieking fairly amld that
muss of writhing things, In the
twinkling of an eye they had colled
about my legs, and 1 could not break
nway, although 1 desperately strove to
do so,

“Panl, Paul, save me!"

My answer was a mocking langh,

“Save me!™ 1 panted again,

“Save yon!" returned my cousin
seornfully, “I brought you here for
this! I hate you. 1 swore that one of
us should not leave this swamp alive,
You migerable little Yankee; what
right have you to come here from the
north and displace me in my uncle's

“It ean-

aftections! If It were not for you he
wonld leave me evervthing when he
dies. You are a sneak and a coward,
but I have brought you to your denth
here, although my hands shall not be
stained. Th serpent-vine will do the
work for me, Good-by, cousin mine
good-hy'*

Unheeding my crles and entreaties,
he turned and hurried away, disap-
pearing in the direction of the cunp.
1 was left alone- left to die In the
eluteh of the horrid vine that was
twining about my legs and creeping
up, up, up. 1 fought ft off, 1 shricked,
[ shouted, T called to Paul, T prayed,
It seemed that 1 was in the grasp of
that thing for hours, and yer 1 had
beaten and torn it off so that It had not
reached my neck,

superior will,"

That day, without Solomon, Wwe
pushed on still furt her into the swamp,
although my heart wiaa filled with a
fear that we might neyver he able to
got out of that labyrinth of sluggish
streams which seemed to flow in all
directions, for already 1 conld not have

told to save me how Lo retrace our
course

The great herons rose from  the
morass, as8  we advanced, sometimes

an alligntor slipped away into the dark
shndows where the water twisted be-
penth the thick tropicual folingestrange
birds fitted gmid the trees, from which
the Spanish moss hung thick and riank.
It was & strange wild place, and | (@t
the fear growing npon me,
Once or twice 1 folt sure that I saw
my cougin's eyes fixed upon me with
| & flerce triumphant look that made my
blood grow chill This was while we
passed through dense shadows, but as
we emerged to llghted spots Paul no
| Jonger looked at me, and I tried to
malke myself belleve it was a trick of

my imagination.

All at onee a dark figure glided to-
Fward me from the shadow of the for-
st
“Paul! 1 gasped
back to save me, Panl! 1
could not let me die thus!”
“Panl gone. [ hear you ery
It wiag Solomon!
To this day

“vyou have come
Knew  you

1 come,"

1 know not how he re-
leased me from that horrid vipe, 1
know that he gave me hils knife
anid told me to cut at the arms that
were twined about me, and | know that
one of my hands he grasped, as he
songht to draw me from the cluteh of
the mouster. Delween us  we
umphed, and 1 fell fainting to the
ground, to be dragged still farthor away
by the faithful Indian,

As 1 was slowly recovering, a groat
cry rang through the swamp, 8 cry
that brought me to my f{eet, quivering
with fresh excitement,

“Did vou hear it, Solomon?” 1T asked,

“Me hear,” he replied. “Come on."

We went toward the camp. As we
came near we saw that Paul had gath-
ered up the outfit and carrled it down

to the boat, which still swuug op the,
bosom of the dead water, held fast by
the mooring lne, My cousin had not
gone,

No, he had not gone. Beneath the
troes near the water's edge a dark form
dangled ghove the earth, 1 would have
rushed up, but Solomon held me hack.

“ook! he sald, “The end has coms!
The snake vine was not to be cheated
thig time."

“But the
hanging ¢

“The snake vine clmbs trees to find
food: lock mnear root of tree, See It
grows there goe It runs up truonk-—
It is round his neck, and
he 18 dead already*™

It was trae,  In passing beneath that
tree Paul had been clutched by the
dangling vine, One ery was all that
ever came from his lps, for the ser-
pent vine quickly choked him to si-
lence,

It was retribntion swift and sure, but 4
such a denth seemed none the less ter-
tible to me that it destroyed one who
had doomed me to a Hke fate a short
time before,

One of us would not leave the swamp
alive,

ull‘

trec—my cousin—he s

THE BURSTING OF A GLACIER'

— 5

A Frightful Dlsaster Near the Gemanl
Pass,

A correspondent, weliting to the Lon-
don Globe, from Zurich, on Nov, 13,
says: AL dayhresk on Wednesday o
frightful disaster took ploce at n dis-
tance of four miles from Kanderstag
on the Gengnl pasgs, A huge masa of
lee, measuring l.'.'.'.ll,:lllll cible metors, g #
detached from the Altels glacler and ¢ N
witd precipitated Into the valley., Such
was the lmpetus of the might avalanche
that it was not checked In the valley,
but dashed up the opposite side, which
has o slope of 45 degrees, to a height
of 13,000 feot, carrying everything be-
fore it until it met a wall of rock which
sent the main mass surging back.

“At the foot of this rock lies, or rather
lay, the Spitalmatte, an exceedingly
beauntiful and rich mountain pasture,
with chalets for the cowherds, for stor-
Ing cheeses, ete, At the time of the dis-
aster there were collected there 160
head of valunble cattle, under the care
of four cowherds, There were also two
offictals from Lenk, who had come up to
arrange about bringing down the cuat-
tle, which event has always taken place
on Nov. 15 All have been over-
whelmed. Of the animals, only three
have escaped, The loss in the live
stock, the ownerghip of which was par-
tittoned among about thirty families,
mostly quite poor, belonging to the vil-
lage of Leuk, Is estimated at 100,000
francs, The pasture Htself, which for
years will now be useless, strewn as It
is with debriz, I8 valued at 400,000
francs, The bodles of the two officials
and of two of the cowherds have been
recovered, but in a horribly mutilated
condition. It seems that the disaster
overtook them while sleeping in their!
huts. The other two men, whose boid-
fes have rot vt heen found, are sup-
posed to have been up early for the pur-
pose of milking the cows. The blocks
of fallen fee and rocks cover n spoace
of two squure miles to a depth of many
yards, the whole scene belug one of in-
deseribable  desolation, Besldes the
troes which were In the track of the

avalanche, great numbers have been
uprooted by the wind which It pro-
duesil,  Many of the cattle, too, e

about in such positions that they must
have  been  harled  great  distances
through the alr by the sume foree. Men
are hard ot work trying to miuke some
sort of footpath over the debris, the
ordinary road being, of course, com-
pletely obliterated. From old records
in Leuk 0t appears that a similar catas-
trophe occurred at the same gpot in
1782, also only two days before the date
fixed for the return of the cattle to the
villleys,"

Foumd st Delphl

Two more slabg of stone inzeribed
with words and music have been found
in the treasury of the Athenians at
Delphl by the French, By using some
of the fragments previously discovered
a second hymn to Apollo, with its notes,
has heen put together. The date Is
after the conquest of Greece by the
Romang. The Greeks seem to have
used twenty-one notes in their musical
notation, where we use only twelve,

USEFUL ITEMS.

Books with clasps or ralged sides
dumage those near  them nu..ql»-
shelves.

To Remove Tron Mould.—Apply firgt
a solution of sulphuwret potash, and
afterward one of oxalie acid, The sul-
phuret acts on the lron,

To Pollsh Old ook Bindings.—Thor-
oughly clean the leather by rubbing
with a piece of flannel; if the leather

tri- |

[ broken 1l up the holes with a little
paste, beat up the yolk of an egg, and
rub it well over the covers with a
plece of sponge; polish it by passing |
ot lron over,

To Loosen  Glass  Stoppers.—Apply,
salad oil to the mouth of the decant "

by means of a feather: the bottle},
should then he placed ahout one-hal 1
viard from the fire, When yimrm the
gtopper shonld be gently strugk on al
gides, and attempts #hould be made (g
move it, I it still remains fast, ag
ply more oll, A few sharp taps on 1}
stopper, all the way round, with a |
Is wWso very effectual.

Dress of Nurges.— Nurses in the s
ghoulil dress in  Jlg
colored clothes, and these ghould Le
cotton, 80 that they moy be less lial
to harbor infectlous matier, and mo
cagily cleaned.—Free Silver Knight,

roon Nlwnye

Edmund Gosse does not think
Dickens died the whole nation
suddenly Impoverished by the
awny of a man of letters ns it {4
Stevenson left them, y



