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COAPTER XIV.—(Continued )

“No, Missy; bt 1 daresay, n thunder
a' beak, ns have gent me (o prison; nnod
ww I have got you in prison, ton, No |
wimin' out, wi'out paying of your fine,
ny dear.” The seamp laid hold of poor
arace’s trenubling hand, aod drew her
owards him; while she tried vainly to
ihriek, for her voice had forsaken her
vhen bodily down went the rabbil man,
‘elled by a most inconsiderate hlow, He
Iropped so snddenly that he fetehed poor
grace to her knees, by his violent grasp
of her; nnd when he let go, she could
1wl get up for n moment, beeause her
wad went round. Then two strong handa
were put into hers; nnd she arose and
eed o young gentlemnn,

In her confusion, and sense of vile in-
Yignity, she did the natural thing. She
itnggered away to a tree, amd sprend
woth hands before her eyes, snd burst
‘orth sobbing., as if her heart wonld |
sreade.  Instead of mpproaching to com
fort her, the young man applied himself
iret to revenge, He espied on the path
the stick of the prosteate eabbit man,
ind laid hold of it. Then striving to keep
vin conscience clear, and by no means
Mt o man on the ground, he seized the
soor denler in fur by the neck and prop
pedd him well up in a saplin fork. Hay-
mg him thus well situnted for ponal op-
wations, he proceeded to exhaust the

was trembling and blushing; and he trem-
bled and bluaslied in his turn at her.

“I am 8o sorry | have frightened yon,"
hie anid in the most submissive way; "l
hnve done you more harm than good, 1
fear. 1 hope you will not desplse me
for it."

“Despize you! Can I ever thank you?
But I am not fit to do anything now, |
think I had better go home, If you plense,
[ am not likely to be annoyed agnin. And
there in a good man in a fleld, half way.”

“T'a be wure, you know best,” the
young man answered, cooling into dlsap-
pointment.  “Still, T may follow at a
distance, mayn't 1?7 The weather looka
quite as if it wonld be dark. And at
this time of year, wscarcely anybody
knows, There seem to be tramps al-
most everywhere. But I am sure [ do
not wish to press myself, [ can go on

| with the business that brought me here,

I am searching for the
ftower,”

“Oh, are you?" wall Grace; “how ex-
coedingly lucky! [ ean show you exact-
ly where to find it; if only you could
manage to come to-morrow."

“Tomorrow? Let me sée—to-morrow !
Yos, I believe I have no engagements,
But will you not be afrald—1 mean
after that blackguard's behavior to-day?
Not, of enurse, that he should be thought

true old wiad

'HE BCAMP LAID HOLD OF OO
AND DREW HER

It GRACE'S TREMBLING HANDS,
TOWARDS HIM,

atility of the stick, by hmaklug it over
its owner's back. The ealm wood echoed
with the sound of wooden thumps, and
the young buds trembled at the activity
of n stick,

“Mercy!" eried the rabbit man. “You
pe gouin' outside of the bargain, sir!"

“Oh, don't—oh, plonse don't!” Grace
exclaimed, running forth from her retire-
ment. "l dare say he did not know any
better, FPoor fellow, he has had gqulte
enough, Oh, stop, do stop, for my sake."

“For nothing else—in the world—
would I stop,” said the youth, who was
breathless with hitiiug so hard, and still
looking yearningly at tue stick, now
splintered by so much exercise; “but if
you heg Lim off, he geta off, of course—
shuogh he has pot had half enough of
it. You wile blnck rascal, will you ever
look st & young lady in your life agaln?"’

“0Oh, no, slr~oh, no, sir!" cried the
rabbit man, rubbing himself all over,
“Do 'ee let me whisper n word to you”

*I1f I see your filthy sncaking face
tweo seconds more, I'll take a new atick
to you, and a much tougher one. Out of
my sight with your earrion!”

Black Ceorge, with amazement andd

fury, guzed at the stern and threaten-
ing countenance. ‘Then, secing the ol-
bow beginning to lift, he hobbled, as fast
as his broises allowed, to Lis bundle of
gkina In the brushwood. Then with a
whigiper and snivel he passed the broken
staff, now thrown at him, and with ex-
aggeratod limps departed.

“See if I don't show thls to your gov-
ernor,” he muttered, as ho turned back
and scowled, whon out of sight and hear-
ing; "1 never were took In 8o over a job
in all my life afore, were I! One bull
for aduding like that!” he grumbled, as
he pullhgd out a wovereign, and looked
at it, “Pive bull would hardly cover
it. Why, the young cove can't a' been
told nort about It. A scurvy joke—a
very scurvy joke. I ain't got a bone In
me as don’t ache!”

Leaving him thus to pursue his de-
parture, young Christopher SBharp, with
great self-contept at the good luck of
this axpledt.

toward Grace, who

of twice—but lllll-—-oh. I never can ex-
press myself,"

“lI understand every word you would
sny,"” the young lady answered decisive-
ly; “and 1 never mean to wander so far
agnin. Btill, when I know that you are
botanizing; or rather, I mean when na
gentleman is near—but 1 also ean never
oxpresa mysell. You never must come
—oh, I mean good-bye. But I feel that
you ought to be careful because that
bad man may le In wait for you."

That evening Grace made one more
trinl to procure a little comfost in her
own affairs.

last three months, with only Miss Pateh
and a deaf old woman for company and
comfort, she sat by the fire and stitched
hard, to abide her opportunity,

Pateh, with her spectacles on, and ocea-
sionally nodding over her favorite author,
zekiel,

This tall and very clear-minded lady
to Squire Oglander.

#o far ns to call her his “sister.’

that, to his mind, was a piece of flattery.
From no pride on his part:

fntlwr—t.hn well-known Captaln Pateh,
‘aptain Patch was the man who mar-

stepmother,
her life-intorest under the Oglander set-
tlement; and sterling frieuds of his de-
clared him much too cheap at the money.
But the Oglanders took quite the con-

drew tholr cash,
conded to have a large family,
this Hannah Patch was the eldest.

“Oh, Aunty,” said Grase, “when shal
I hear from wy father?'

whose duty it is to guide them.

nothing else.but rum and dlsgrace.

In the dark low parlor of —_—
the cottage, where she had lived for the

At the
corner of the table mat the good Mias

was by an In-and-out kind of way related

She called him her
“brother;"” and the Squire once hnd gona

Still

riod the last Squire Oglander's second
wife, that s to say, our good Squire's
Captain Pateh took her for

trary view, and hated his name while he

Yot the csptain pro-
f whom

‘“Young girla must submit to those
The
principles, or want of principle, incul-
cated now by bad education, can lead to
How
4 all was when I was young! My
| gallavt andl spicited father, wall kuows

As & Drave Anfenfer of tn eountry, would

never have dreamed of gilowing us to
inquisitive as to his whereabouts, Bin
all things are subverted now; flisl duty
is & thing vonknown,"

“Oh, but Aunty, of Course we never
pretend to be half s good as yon were,
Btill I don't think that yon can con-
clude that I do not lovesny dear father,
becanse 1 am not one bit afraid of him."

“Don't ery, child, It is foollsh and
weak. All things are ordered for our
'tull],"

“*Then crying must be ordered for onr
¥ood, or we should be able to help it,
ma'am. PBut you can’'t eall it ‘erying,’
when I do just what [ do. It is such a
long and lonely time; and I pever have
been away more than & week at n time
from my darllng father, until now; and
now it Is fifteen weeks and five days
slnce [ saw him! Oh, It Is dreadfol to
think of it.'*

“Yery well, my dear, it may be fifty
weaks, or fifty years, if the Lord so willa
Belf-command s one of the very firat les
wons that all human belngs must learn.”

“Yea, I know all that. And 1 do com-
mand myself to the very utmoat, You
know that you pralsed me—quite praised
~me yesterday; which is a rare thing for
you to do. What did yon say thenl
Please not to retract, and spoil the whole
beauty of your good word.”

“No, my dear child, you need not be
afraid. Whenever you deserve praise,
you shall have it, You saw an old sack
with the name of ‘Beckley’ on it, and
although yon were sllly enough to set te
and kiws it, as (f It were your father
you positively did not shed one tear!™

“For which [ deserve a gold mednl n
lenst, I should like to have it for my
counterpane; but you sent It away most
ruthlessly., Now [ want to know, Aunty,
how it come to be here—miles, leagues,
longitudes, away from darling Beckley 7"

Mise Patch looked a little stern agaiv
at this. 8She perceived that her duty
was to tell pome stories, In o case of
this kind, wherein the end justified the
means 8o parnmountly, Still every new
story which she knd to tell seemed to
maks her more eross than the one hefore;
whether from aceumulated adverse score,
or from the increased chances of detee-
tion.

“Sacks arrive and sacks depart,” she
| nnawered, laying down an over-true dog
i, “according to the decrees of Provi

dence.  Ever gince the time of Joseph,
spcks have had their special mission
Oar limited Intelligence cannot follow

the mundane pilgrimage of sacks."

“No, Aunty, of course, they get stolep
so! But this particulur sack 1 saw had
on it the nonme of a good honest man
oua of the very best men in Beckley,
Zacchary Cripps, the Carrier.  Ilis name
did bring thiugs to my mind so—all the
parcels and good nice things that he
carrvies as if they were made of glass;
and the way my father looks over the
hedge to watch for his cart at the turn
of the lane; and his pretty sister Etty
gitting up as if she didn't wuant to be
looked at; and old Dobbin splashing
along, plod, plod; and our Mary setting
her cap at him wainly; and the way he
goes rubbing his boots, as If Le would
have every one of the nalls out; anéd
then dearest father ecalling out, ‘Have
you brought us Her Majesty's new
crown, Crippa?' and Cripps, putting ug
his hand like that, and grinning as I}
it was a grand ldea—oh, Aunty, shall 1
ever mee it all aguin?"

“Well, Grace, you will lose very little
if you don't. Unhappily you always ex-
hibit, both in word and action, something
#0—I will not use at all a harsh word
for lt—something so sadly unsolemn.”

“What can I do, Aunt? It really is
pot my fault. I try for five minutes to-
gether to be solemn. And then there
comes something or other—how can 1
tell how ?—that proves too much for me.
My father used to love to see me laugh,
He said it wan quite the proper thing to
do, And he was 8o funny that without
putting anything into anybody's head
he set them all off laughing, Aunty, yosx
yould have been amused to hear him
Quite in the quiet time, almost in the
evening, I have known my father make
such beautiful jokes, without thinking of
them, that I often longed for the old horn
lanthorn, to see all the people laughing
Even you would laugh, dear Aunty, I
you only heard him."

“The laughter of fools is the crack
ling of thorns. Grace, you are nothing
but a very green goose. KEven a straj
lamb would afford me better hopes. Bu
knock at the wall witu the poker, mjy
dear, that Margery Daw may coum in t/
prayers.”

(’Pu hl mnﬂnued)

A Hlmpla Device.

By making a hole through a piece o
paper or & card with a pin, moving th
pin a faw times round the hole to give
It a smooth edge, holding the pin hole
close to the eye, and looking at printed
or other matter held at the normal
reading distance, there is perfect def
nition, and any one who requires te
use glaasses to read can with this
device read anything. When a pis
hole la held to both eyes at the ramd
time, there I a great lmprovemend
over one, with perfect binooular ef

bt becaus
of his ever-abiding execration of Lerd foot. The fleld of view ls much smull

er than that seen when ghsses are
used., There I8 less light wsnd na
magnification. The Importance and
utility of this simple device in many
cireumstances is obvious,

Fooliah Investment.

Wife—John, we'll never be able to
gave & cont if you don't quit belng e+
extrawagant.

Husband—Why, my dear, I'm not a'
all extravagant,
l Wife—Yes, you are. 'Biere's tha
accident policy you bought nearly
year ago, and yeu haven't even usel
it once; If that lsn't extravagance,
den't know what is.
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TOPILS OF THE TIMES.

A CHOICE BELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS,

Comments and Criticiams Hased Upom
the Mappenings of the Day - Historls
cal and News Notea.

Hungary knows exactly how Norway
feels about it

Also, he who fghts and runs away
may llve to be courtmartialed another
dny.

A contemporary says “rattan chairs
have been made for hundreds of
yeurs.,” How ol is Rat Ann?

- —— e e

The Director of the Mint says 1,508,
562,508 cents have been calned. And
yet yon lmvo to walt for change.

“Properly done, uayn a Penngylva-
nla professor, “gambling 18 not a dis-
gipation.” No. Properly done, it 1s a
profeasion,

Emperor Wllll.nm says that he vow
ol long ago to do his best to keep the
world peace, How men's reputations
tdo belle lh«eir VOWS.

Violet leaves are sald to be a specific
for the cure of cancer. Are we to
journey to health instead of to heaven
on “flowery beds of mse?"

Presldent H.nonevelt uya “rich men
are to be pltied.” Theoretically, yo&;
but, practically, no. It would be an

unnecesgary waste of pity.
_—

In one week 32,863 immigrants have
peen landed in this country. It Is casy
%0 know the quantity, but our problem
tles in determining the quality of these
arrivale,

A No. 8B or 12 altppr-r nlm in a gool
cure for “attacks of high school senti-
ment.” It should be applied at howme
while the young patient Is in a semi.
recumbent puallhm

A Pennsylvania trm n 01' ﬁmn inhab-
itants has just erected {ts first church,
though it has been In exlatence for 130
years. Evidently it has had no ocea
slon to pray for Its Mayors and Alder-
men in publie,

When a man comes home very late
et night he never knows whether there
8 no money in his pockets the nexi
morning because of that or because his
wife was smart cnough to know he
wouldn't Im‘ulhlu the subject.

There is uuthing new ln tlu'_- trick of
padding the pgovernment payrolls,
Years ago a man who had been given
a4 Iluerative clerkship In Washington
wrote home to a friend: “This Is the
best job I ever had. 1 haven't a thing
to do, and bave seven men to help me
do 1"

Mrs. (‘hadu.hk has been sentenced
to serve ten years in the penitentiary.
A New York spendthrift who once
gave a $1,000 dinner at Sherry's has
gone to work for $11 a week. In
Philadelphia a millionaire has been put
in jall for cheating other people, and
the United States Senate s not In ses-
glon. Why should the worthy be hope-
leas?

Kalser W llhalm. who gave to Har-
vard University the contents of the
(fermanie Musenm, has added another
gift as proof of his interest In Ameri-
can life and education. The new gift
consists of all the maps, models, charts
ind books which exhibited the soclal
sthics of Germany at the S8t. Lonls Ex-
position. ‘I'he debt of Amerlca to Ger-
man scholarship increases as the years
go on, and these material gifts from
the Kalser symbolize the gifts of the
spirit with which the German unlversi-
ties have so long and abundantly en-
dowed America,

Those w hn want to Beo \:lagarn falle
in their primitive beanty and grandeur
must not delay the vialt long. Com-
mercialism, that spirit that has invad-
ed every field of endeavorand is chang-
ing the character of our clvilization, is
tue cause of it. Already the hydraulic
plants in operation at the falls, when
in full head, divert 45,000 cublc feet of
water a second from the river above
the falls, carrying It through the
flumes to the drops, where it runs the
turbine wheels that produce the power.
This amount of water {s 29 per cent of
the whole volume, But when all of
the works are completed and In opera-
tion that have been authorized there
will be 674068 cubic feet of water n
second diverted, which is 41 per cant
of the whole volume. 8o here, in
slght, so to speak, I8 2 diminution of
two-fifths of the volume of water that
has hitherto gone over the falla; in
other words, there will be But three-
fifths a8 much Niagara falls as there
has been,

The ﬂ.enth ot the auu:or of ‘“T'en
Thousand leagues Under the Saa”
brings to mind one of the most bril
Hant and original romancers of the
pineteenth century. Born n 1828,
Jules Verne was past his seventy-sey-
enth year at the time of his death, and
for some time had been totally blind
His works have been transiated iute
all the European languages, and pot

hhwotamhnmhoﬂ-}
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al form. Popular as H Vt-rno hanm
heen nll over the world, the forty im-
mortals have nevar granted him that
dearest hope of every French author—
membership in the academy, His
merit as a story teller was admitted
and literary quality was not wanting,
but the fastidious demands of the ex-
clusive few relegated him outside the
charmed clrele. M. Verne should have
made a fortune from hils books, for
thelr popularity since 1860 has been
wide and continuous. Unwisely, In
1864, he sold himself to his publish-
erg for $4,000 a year, agreeing to fur-
nish them two volumes annually. Tho
two volumes have appeared regularly
until two years ago, and M. Verne
received his yearly wages, but he mikt
have envied Kipling with his one and
slxpence a word or Conan Doyle work-
ng at the rate of two and sTxpence
a word, or our own Richard Harding
Davis colning, de 1s sald, 40 cents a
word. None the less, Jules Verne must
have had great joy in his work. His
lively Imagination was a veritable
kingdom without bounds, and It must
L have afforded him immense delight
His romanpces are clean and may be
put into the hande of boys and girls
with safety. Wikl as some of them
seem, there 18 in them a close resem-
blance to truth, and not a few of them
are antieipations of marvels that have
actually taken place In the last fifteen
years. Other writers in his own line
are now superseding Jules Verne and
with marked suceess, This, howaever,
does not lesaen the credit due him, He
creatéd what 18 now known as “‘sclen-
tific and geographlical romance,” and
the world is broader, richer and hap-
pier for this addition to Its literature.

A Chicago concern promised persons
who patronized it 150 per cent divi-
dends annually on their investments.
Certain Philadelphia concerns were
less niggardly. Thev opromlsed their
customers 48 per cent a month. The
books on whieh these baits ware struck
weragrabhooks andevery point of them
protruded. No wise flsh would have
nibbled at them. Dut the heman suck-
er 1s not a wise fish, A large and bean-
tiful balt is {rresistible and he eagerly
gulps it doww. 'The OChleago and P'hil-
adelphia fshermen weore successful,
Money flowed to them from every part
of the country. The Chleago operators
are pelleved to have got away with
hundreds of thousands of dollars and
the “Storey Cotton Company,” “Prov-
ident Investment Company,” and afil-
lated concerns in Philadelphia with
millions. Perlods of prosperity are the
times when the get-rich-quick schemer
garners his harvest. in periods of ad-
veraity a large class of people distrust
all financial institutions., Let a breath
of suspiclon be blown upon the oldest
and most substantial savings ba and
they run to 't at once to get thelr
money out. Whaen prosperoua condl-
tions return they become credulous re-
garding the solvency and good faith of
men they never heard of before. One
of the chief needs of the small Invest-
ors of the Unlted States is Incredulity.
When men send clreulars with fairy
tales of 600, or 150, or 6O per cent pen
annum the small investor had better
put his money in the savings bank. It
pays only 2 or 8 per cent; but It 18 bet4
ter to be sure of 2 per cent and one's
principal than to luxuriate on 150 per
cent dividends for two or three weeks
and then lose both dividend and prin-
cipal. The small inveator should know
that men who really think they have &
sure and safe way to make 50, or 100,
or 200 per cent a year will not bother
him. They will go to men with largd‘
capital. 1If large capltalists regard fa-
vorably a scheme which promises ex-
traordinary profits the small Investor
will not get a chance at It; and If large
cabitalists, with thelr extensive expe-
rlence in filnancial matters, do not
think a scheme Is safe the sgmall In-
vestor had better let It alone.

Think the Czar One-Eared.

The uneducated pensants In the
Cherson province of Russin have an
extraordinary belief that the czar has
only one ear, They are confirmed In
thetr bellef by plctures and photo-
graphs of the czar showing a side face
view, and naturally exhibiting only
one ear, They account for the absence
of the other in the following manner:

Bome time ago a deputation frem
thelr province walted upon the cgar
and in the course of the meeting the
czxar I8 sald to have astated that all
Russlan land would be divided equally
among the peasints of the various dis
tricts,

To this one of the deputation boldly
mid;

“Ag@ sure as you can not see your
own ears you will not ¢yide the
land.” \

The czar's reply to this was ‘\a’ cut
off one of his (the czar's) ears, which
he placed upon the table, remarkin)
as he did ao:

“As surely as I now msee my ear [
will divide the land.”

To this day the Cherson peasants
firmly belisve that he has only one ear,
and unless the czar viasits them in per-
son end proves Lo them by opt!
demonstration that he;possesses the

correct number this extruordinary ber
Mef will not be shaken.

If the cltisens aré
qu.lhh_“d
.

right, the city




