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Deacon Rankin's Imgllc?

EY ELIZABETIl BIGLOW.

“It’s dreadful curions that minister’s
sons and deacons’ daughters should al-
ways be greater trials than other folks’
e liren 1 wooldo't have believed
when Sylvia was a child that she would
grow up to be such a thorn in your
side, Sister Sarah.  DBut you'll have to
Lear it, ns the Lord's will, and trust
thut she'll be brought somelimes Lo see
the crror of her ways”

Aunt Dorcas rocked vigorounsly, and
mace her knitting-needles click witha
will, s slie always did when she talked
uf 8Byl's shortcomings.

Syl who was in the kitchen making
preparations for diuner, heard every
word through the half open door—as it
was very likely Aunt Doreas meant
that she should; and Syl sighed heavily,
for Aunt Dorcas was the power in the
family, and now that she luul taken
sides ugainst her, Syl furesaw grea‘er
trimls in the future than she had yet en-
countered.

Syl's tronble was that oldest and
most common among maldens—ihe
course of true love would not be persu-
aded to run smooth, Its currein: was
ruffled in the most common way, toy,
by her father's stern displeasure, and
her mother's censeless fretting and
coaxing.

Years before, when they were both
little more than children, she and Will
Everett had fallen in love with each
other, and the love had grown and

trengthened as they grew to maturity,

at alas! Will was poor, being only a
<4rk in the one dry goods store that
limptonville boasted. Ile had his
mother and little sister to support, too;

1.d, as Plimptonvilie people declared,
had enough on Lis hands without think-
mg of getting mar-ied.

Deacon Rankin did not object to him
because he was poor. On, no! the dea-
cou was not as worldly as that—accord-
ing to his own statement. In other
respects Will did not come up to )is
idea of what his sou-iu-law should be.
He belonged to a secret sociely, and
the deacon abominated secret societies.
Bilas Daggact, the proprietor of the dry
goods store, agread with him perfectly:
he even had seriousdoubts as to the
propriety of keeping in his store a
young man who belonged to & secret
society, and used togo to the deacon's
house to ask his advice #nd talk the
matter over, two or three evenings in &
week when he first came to  Plimpton
ville and opened the store.

Will smoked ,too. Silas Daggett did
not smoke, He shook his head sadly
over these shortcomings of Will's and
told the deacon of a great deal of good
advice and warning thrown away upon
the headstrong young man.

Will dressed too well, also; he was
ruining himself by extravagance. Mr,
Bilas Daggett was of opinion that fully
half of his salary was spent in that
way. Couutless other accusations, of s
like nature, were brought against poor
Will ned from twice & week Sidas Dag-
gett's visits incressed to every night,
and [inally it became evident that his
visits were intended for Syl, and the
delight of Deacon Rankin and his wife
knew mo bounds.

But Byl—ungraesful, unreasonable
girll—frowned upon the suit of Mr,
Daggett; she even went 80 far as to
leave the room when he ealled, and she
had been caught walking with Wil
Everett after her father had forbidden

her speaking to the misguided young
man.

" Now mattors were at their very
worst; Silas Daggett had proposed, and
her father declared she should

him. AIll her tears and entreaties had
availed nothing, and at lsst she had
got ber spigjt up, and stoutly declared
she would never marry him.

Aunt Dorcas was sent for in haste;
if anybody could conguer Syl's rebell-
Jous spirit she could. But even Aunt
Dorcas falled; the utmost concession
that could be obtained from Syl wasa

that she will never marry Will
without her father's ecomsent. BShe
would not promise not to ses or speak

Syl 80 that she trembled and could n2t
speak. Will reached through the win-
dow and caught her has:ls, and almost
crushed them in his clas

“Will you stand by m-. Syl, when ail
the world scurns and jeers at me for a
thief, or will you deeid: that your
father's worldly wisdom i3 best, after

Nilas j

The lierce scomn in Will's volce told
Syl that whatever his new trouble
might be, Silus Daggett was at the bot-
tom of it.

“What has Le done now?
me, Will!™"

“The stafe was robbed last night—
you hadn’t heard of that? ‘The village
is alive with it. The safe and mouey-
drawer. Stevens paid Daggett five
thousand deollurs yesterday: he left it in
the safe, intending, so he says, to put
it in the bank this morning., Of course
be managad to make suspicion fall on
me at once, and Le has a warrant now
for my arrest.”

Indignation got the better of Syl's
fears at once,

“How dared lie®—lhow counld Le?
What possible reason could he give for
suspecting you ¥

“Oh, & good many. Ilo is keen

enough, you know, aud 1 believe lhe
has been planning this for a long time.
A key was broken off in the lock of
the money-drawer, and the other was
found in the pocket of my coat, which
1 left in the store. Of course it's mo
ues for me to say that I left the coat in
the store. Daggett says I didn't, and
of course his word could mnot be
doubted. ‘I'hen I was out nntil after
eleven o'clock last night, oud 1 can’t
say where | was; that is agaiust me
yon know."”
“Can’ty Why not? Don't mind me;
don’t think of me! Tell just where you
were, and 1 will tell too! How can he
prove you guilty when you are inno
cent ¥*

“If he can’t prove me guilty, neither
exn 1 prove myself innocent, and Lhe
disgrace will cling to me—will cling to
you, too, Byl, until youcast me off. I
think you had better do it dear; I seem
fated to bring nothing but trouble
upon you.”

Byl's brown eyes flashed, and then
slowly filled with tears.

“Will, don’t talk like Lthat; do try to
to have more hope and courage. Silas
Diggett is a bad man, T know—1 was
sure of it from the first; and heis sly
and cunning, but we shall finda way
out of this trouble, or, if not. we will
bear it together.”

Will was evidently not to be cheered,
but Byl's courage made Mm ashamed
of his weaknesa, Syl let Lim stay a
few moments longer; she wanted to
hear the details of tho robbery, and she
eould not let him go until she had in-
spired him with a little hope and con

fidence, and then she hurried him
away. Bhe knew that it would not
help her cause to have bar father nnd
him there.

When be was ont of sight, Syl sat
down on the window seat and buried
her face in her hands. She had spent
all her stock of hope and courage in
trying to cheer Will. The future did
look gloomy to her.

Bilas Daggett was so powerful and so
unscrupuloas, and her father would be
sure (o be on his side, and Jeave no
stone unturned to prove Will gulity;
as he said, it would be very hard for
him to prove himself innocent.

Silas Daggett had woven & stubble
snare. Syl knew him well enough to
be sure of that. She did not believe
that be had been robbed at all, but had
formed the plot for the sole purpose of
ruining Will, and so0 winning her—or,
rather ber father’s money, upon which
his affections were lirmly fixed.

Bome way must be found to outwit
him, 8yl said to berself, over and over
again, asabhe sat there In the pantry
window, but still no way suggested it-
solf; and she had promised never to
marry Will without Ler father's con-
sent, and that would never be given
now. Bylgave way to despair at that
thought, and cried until ber head ached
and the biscuits were burned to & ¢in-
der in the oven.

The deacon looked at her red eyes
when he came home todinner, and hav-
ing, doubtiess, & little pity for his
daughter in his beart, forebore to en-

Do tell

{ gaiped from the conversation Bt the
1.d'mmr table.

The key of the store door had bux}in
Will's possession, and that told against
him, as the thief seemed to have en-

| tered in that way: at least, according
to Silas Daggett, though Descon Ran-

| kin did remind him that somebody had
all, and marry that bon st, godly man, |discovered that 3 window in the back

part of the store was unfastened And
then that b2If of the broken key found
in Wil's pocket! For hersell, she had
nol the siightest doubt as to how it
eame there; but could the public ever
be brought to believe that Silas Dag-
gett had been guilty of so base an act?

The next few days were full of anx-
jety and suspense that tried her sorely.
Will was ex.mined and committed for
trial. Syl began to feel that she must
do something. She went dewn to the
store one morning, with no definite
purpose in her mind, but with the
hiope (hat she might make some dis-
covery. Silas Daggett, who had grown
more tender and devoted with every
day since Will's arrest, was radiant
with delight at receiving & visit from
her. Nothing daunted by Syl's eold-
muss, he deseribed to her at great length
the means which the robber must have
taken to secure the money.

“But I would like to see the window
which father said was found unfast-
ened,” Syl said, interrupting him.

And be led the way to it, bul at the
same time nssuring her—rather neev-
ously and with unnecessary vehemence
Syl thought—that it was impossible
the thief could have entered in that
way.

*+y1 looked out of the window, which
was some distance above the ground,
and her eye was instantly attracted by
foot-prints made in the yielding ground
had frozen there securely. Nomebody
had elimbed in at and jumped out of
that window, The tracks ran down
beside the building, and ended at that
window, 5yl said nothing, but it
seemed to her that Silas Daggett must
liear the loud, fierce beating of her
heart,

She fiew home on the wind, and rush-
ed up stairs to Mr. Daggett’s room, and
found a pair of boots in his closet.
Hardly waiting to put & piece of paper
around them, she hurried back to the
store. But she did not wish to be seen
this time, 5o she wenl through a back
street, and stole slyly to that spot be
neath the window; and Silas' boots
filted exactly into the tracks! Syl had
expected it, bnt she was wild with de-
ight, nevertheless,

If Aunt Doreas could hava seen Lhe
frantic hugging which she bestowed
upon Silas' boots, she would have been
more fully convineed that her prophecy
would be fulfilled. But Byl's delight
was & little dampened before she
reached home by the reflection that
the discovery she had made might not
be considerad sufficient proof of Silaas
Daggett's guilt. She carried the boota
to his room, with her heart divided be-
tween hope and fear.

As she turned to leave the room her
eye was caught by some bits of paper,
which he had evidently used [n shav-
ing, lying on the bureau, They were
pieces of & letter, and Byl looked them
over half curiously, half carelessly, un-
til she read something that made bher
Lieart beat faster.

“Don’t be afraid of a little job like
that,"” she read, by putting twoof the
pieces together. “Do it yourselfl,” was
another. “In your coat, between the
lining and the ontside,” on another,

What if that meant the monsy?
What if Le had hidden the money in
that way? thought Syl She ransacked
his closet and searched all his coats in
vain; and then she sat down and deliv?
eraled, with what result will be seen by
her next action.

“1 want you, and Mr. Daggett, and
Sheriff Allen to go down to the store
with me,” she sald to her father, at the
dinner-iable. “I have made a discov-
ery that I think may be of some im-

portance. =

The deacon stared as if he thought
she must have taken leave of her
senses, and Silas Dagget! grew a shade
peler—or was it only Syl's fancy? But
they granted ber request; aftar & little
lsughter and jesting about her “dis
coverr.”

Syl jed them quietly around to that
spot under the back window, whers
the tracks were,
sight of the tracks, and said:

“Will you ssk Mr. Daggeit to step
into them 7" said 8yl, quietly.

They all laughed = little wneasily
Anybody could see now that-Silas was

pale. ;
“Of course Mr. Daggett will not ob-

|

|

sively that doubt was = longer post
ble. |
He made no resistance and when :
coat was op.em-d the bands apd bank
notes which he had stolen from Lim
self were discoversd

The letter by means of Wi
had made her discovery Was found l-:
have come froma

i)
LI

weh Syl

friend O

Silas, of whom he had wsked rm;:.y:l
with regard to his plan of rutning Wi, |
and thus securing Descon ltankius
heiress. [ wish that I had space Lo de
scribe the scene, especinlly the discorn:
fiture of the honest Siias, but | cas on-
ly relate s little “aside” between =¥
and her father.

“Thismust be hushed up Sylvia
hushed right up'™ said the deacon,
nervoualy, “Why, it would ruin e
I should bea laughing-stock! | I've
madeso much of him. What a re
proach upon the chur h

“Well, I will sgree to say notling
about it—since, of course, you Wil se |
that Will is entirely cleared from sus-
picion—that is on one condition; and !
if you don't agree Lo that, wiry. | shall !

feel it my duty to tell the whole story,” |
said saucy Syl |

“And the condition i8%" said the dea-
con, anxiously.

“Why, that you give your consent 10
my marrying Will; and then you Know
that pretty cottage that you promised
to give me if 1 would marry Silas 1ag-
gett, you must give to Wil and me;
and, pa"—as the deacon wis turniug
away—*nicely furulshed, you know,
and, pa—wait 4 minute—right awsy,
you know."”

they say of deacons’ daughters ls  Lrue
every word of it!"

Blingx and Arrows.

lmpressive moment

The least Lelligrrzut of men will |
come to blows when he las a cold in |
his head. ;

“How's business* Uh, pickin up” |
as the collector of cigar stubs sald to
his friend.

A humorist is one of the few peaple
who have ro objection to being told
they are the lauglhing stock of the com-
munity.

Some men think nothing of jumping
a contract, but it's a warm day when
any one can jump acold that he hse
contracted,
Just beeaase the girls like to make
eyes at the men is no reason why the
lutter should expect ayes the propo-
sals of marriage.

John L. Sollivan does not owe his
sucoess (?) to taleut; he is just ope of
those men who go steadily pounding
along through life.—St. Joseph News,

The Shortest Sentence,

We often read of a #8-year sentence
of a criminal, which 1 believe is the
longest sentence that can be imposed
while the presant statutes are upon the
books. Ninety-nine years being tbe
Jongest Ume*for which obe can be sen-
tenced for the commission of uny
erime, however heinous, it is natural
for one to inquire the length of the
shortest sentence that can be imposed
and yet be regarded as a criminal con-
viction. One bour, the verdiet of a
Maine court In 1869, is the shortest
American sentence that has yet come
under the writer's notice. This was
greatly overshadowed in January, 1581,
by an English judge, who sentenced a
woman to five minutes in jafl for hav-
ing married & man withont obtaining s
divorce from & former husbend. T
was Lhe shortest sentence on record.

Endures the Cold,

A learned professor of the Paris
Acadewy of science Liaa been making
experiments which have resulted in
convincing him that the rabbit Is of all
living things the most capable of with-
standing a very low lemperature. In.
closed all night fn & block of jes, & rad-
bit was found next day geiting on very
comfortably and evidently not aware
of anything very peculiar in his ecir-
cumstances. In this regard the rabbit
leaves far behind our faithfu] friend
the dog, though, secording to the
learned professor, sheep, goata and piga
take good second, third aud fourth

_ New York in 2801,

New York Dame (& thousand yoars
hence)—“Tell my daughter she must
not forget that dinner will be an hogr
earlier to day. Bhe is in Egypl”
[TA:;M Bervant—“Yes, mum”

elephone & phonographie signal
P’;lm[d mﬂ, No “-m-] to

Jame—*1 see the air-ship from Mar.
ket street, Japan, nearing the window,
Bring my husband's slippers and dre
Ing gown.” = :

Automatie M‘ﬂl—-"?u_ ——

Dame—Now touch buttons A, I, R
T.V.W..l!.lmum.mhm
we will want for dinner. Here
my daughter on her bi-wing iyer, ju:
in time, Call up number (T
F, ﬁll'nnt.—"!’-. ‘“n ‘

= |

of the vesseis Lhe
odd .'|i:.‘|l"“"n:‘ :

and 1 was alo

“I am glad | haven't but one daugh- |
ter said the deacun to himself. “What |

fckloness of woman.

At Calenits wo loaded o owge of
jute for Melbourne that put sut to s,
On the morning of Lhe sizth dey out
the baromenter bogan (o falf
and as the typhoon ssasee wan ot
gt 1o wake my first vo¥ || felt u litthe smxioua, “

1 Liad been with Ler the | was no indiestion of “ a
revions VovEge D the capacily ll';rw “,.ﬂ the m [
‘rh.c-: ate, and was more than pleased | fanned the surface of the
e ealind e into their pri- | Ocean

manded one

Vorseman, of the
e of Liverpool. She

iin Lr 1 time
was |n the Esst India trade &t the

Twenty yeamn rgo | com

i

E

wge ks Leaster.

1

¥

mn tl !
::‘; '..:;:. nd ofersd me the com- | About two o'clock In the afternon
mlndlufl'u- sudp. the sky to windward showed sign ofs
1 had fust teen  married and Wt ul.mm Frofasmsienal pride
peediess 1o say that | exeepted the | told me to erowd on all sall 5o long s
I:“.__‘-* Jfler. at the same Lme nrrmlillllthe wind continued but experi.
Lo have my wife accompany toe on Lthe mm"hhpulllﬂ lves of the
YOvage. Imlp'mn.’“““ M'
'{ have & favor to ask of you, Capt game deponded to & grept extent upo,

llw!m’ﬂmpﬂﬁm_ =3 |
| considered the matter 5 fow minutes,

Thornton,” saxid Mr, Burlingaime,
senjor partuer, when we were  mlone,
“and 1 rely npon your honor 1o keep
the matler cont dental”

| bowed and Mr. Burlingame went| “Mr. Everson, call all haade take
the light sail, send down the
sail yards and booms, skysall, roy
and topgallant yards fore and aft,
| close reef the topealls aad courses.

The mate, whose halr and
were whitened by the ocosan blast of

on
“My daoghter Evelyn has become

infatuated with one of iy clerks, and
he has had the assurance to ask her
band in marriage. 1le has been dis
missed from our employ, and 1 have
peen nothing of him since. My daugh
ter Lias tuken the matter o beart, und
I hinve decided to wend her out with|znd returned to the waist
you on & voyage, in hope the change | that the oid salt the advisabll
of scens and the companionship of | ity of the course | was pursalng.
your wife and yourself may bring back | The orders for shortening sall werr
the roses 1o her cheek.  Anylhing you [rapidly executed, snd in Jess fhau
ean do to assist in making her forget | twenty winutes the Norseman wes all
this wretched infatustion will be ap- [snug fore and aft. In the meantime
precisted,” the horizon became overeast with »
I had little faith in my &blity | heavy bank of NMM“IH
cauae Miss Evalyn to furget her I.~n't-r.1llh= thirty years | bave follewed the
besides, as | had just entered the mar- | sea [ have never seen the elements ar-
ried state myself, I could handly be ex ray in & more territie line of battls

Er

| pected to sympathize with & plan for | than they were at 3:30 of the aftarncon
[ the separasfan of two loving hearts,
The casting of the die is always au |

of September 15, 1870, .

The hatches were carefully bettened
down and the walchgent below o se.
care what rest they mighl, mhiles |
paced the quarter deck, resliess and
uneasy. The breste gradually died eut
and a dead calm snsued. 3

The Iadies cams on deck sl shalied
me [or shortening sall.

The barometer continued falling
and | again ordered all hands ealled.
A line of foam was approaching on the
starboard beam. .

“Hard & port!”

“Hard a port, sir!” respouded the
helmsman, :

I seized my trumpet and gave my
orders,

but | promised to cazs for the ship-
owner's daughter as fur a3 was in my
power, and the interview terminated.
The following morning my wife and
I went aboard the Norseman, which
lying at anchor in the Memsey, At
nine o'clock Mr. Hurlingame and his
daughter came avoard. The latter
was a handscwe young lady of twenty-
two years, but her sweel fnce was pale
and sad, and although she said nothing
it was evident that the thought of leay-
ing home affected ler deedly,
Furewells were over, the anchor was
weighod, and Mr.  Burlingame.
lmer aparting grasp of the hand
and a whispered admonition to “take
good care of Evelyn," stepped aboard | “Haul up your courses.”
the tender and returned to shore. We | Thecommand was promptly execut
were towed down the Mersey, crossed, |ed, and the men started aloft 0 furl,
the bar, and dismissed the tug pilol | They were too late.
bore awuy for the Cape of Good Hope. | “Down for your lives! Downl®
After we were well under way all| The tidal wave struck us on our port
hands were called aft Lo choose watches, | quarter, breaking over the poop deek,
As the crew filed by, one of their num: | accompanied by & fearful gust of wiud,
ber, a fine looking young fellow attrac- | Away went our courses, and (be top
ted wy sitention. salls were literally blown from '
“Y(ho jrthat young man " 1 nsked | Lolt ropes.
pointing nim out ty Mr. Everson, wy| 1 looked for the ladies who had Lec:
chiefl mate. standing on the quarter-deck. Meri!-
“Kenneth Garduner; he shipped as|ful heavens! they had been waslid
carpenter's mate,” was the reply. foverboard, and I saw their agonizc!
Just us the crew ranged themselves | faces Lalf a ship's length Lo leewanl.
in aline a little ‘abaft the mainmast [ Witha yell to lower away the star
the Iadiea came on deck and walked | board boat 1 plunged Into the oea, as |
forwird to where I wasstanding. ‘ere 10 the surface 1 heard & ool voice
Aslturned to greet them | was beside me—

startied by & ecream from Misa Burlin | “Clieer up, Cap'n we'll save them
game, and the pext moment 1 was|gyre”

halding her imp form inmy arms She| | glanced over my shoulder and saw
waa it once taken below and soon e |(he carpenter’s mate.

covered consciousness; but could give| [t seemedas though Providence had
no explanation of her fainting fit. ! Intervened in our behalf, for after Lhe
Weo were scarcely two  weeks out be- | first terrible gust the wind subsided.
fore  noticed & great change in Miss | We reached the ladies and looked
Burlingame. The roses returned to| around for the boa*. It w- ooming,

her cheeks, and she seemed well pleased | {he crew pullin
: ; g like demons, whils in
with her situation aboard the Norse- | the sheets sat Frerson, urging them ‘0

M, greater exertion.

She went all over tha ship, some.| By the time we returned 10'the stip
times accompanied by my wife, and
sofcetimes alone. Several times [ no-
ticed her In conversation with the car.
penters mats, and my curiosity being
aroused, 1 walked furward one day and
got into conversation with him.

I found Gardner an intelligent fel-
low, possesaing & surprising familisri
ty with the rules of navigation mnd all
matters pertaining to the merchant
marive. [thought it a little singular
that a man of his intelligencs and Rp-
pareat ability bad no better position
than that of carpenter's mate on "
merchantman, and told him so.
Kisreply was that his lmited re
sotirces had prevented hiy gratifying
in apy other way his passion for tray.
eling and seeing the world. The ox-
planation was not satisfactory, but a
look into the handsome, manly face
convinced me that whatever s reas-
ona were for being on the Norseman
In his prescnt capacity, they did not
conocern me, and I ssked bim no fgr.
ther questions on Lthe matier,

e ———————
Expistniag tho Liom,

_ Client—You bave an ftom 1y " :
Ml “Advies. Jan. 8, 93" your

beters That ' Yoyage the young
oy e Loronl o SN b bor beaith and opire
m::ﬁy::;"' But don't you| S04 ki becoms well nequainted wits

0 tako the came for youy | B9 Uberties, | begasto feel
- Cliont—Yes, A sbout the matter, nd mxions

|
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