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WOMAN AGAINST WOMA):

BY MRS. M.

UHAFTER 1V. Comtinusd.

Alice roused  hersell, she tricd to
emfla, ’

“Aunt Martha is anly too glad to get
ridol me. She always looked on me
s @ burden, and -

“And wis glad 1o see you  heppily
mud well married, fnlstied the other;
;‘n' course that was natural, was it

3 " face war white now: her hanids
clasped together, were cold with the
humiliation she was enduring.

She knew Low cruel was the woman
Opposite, wnd Low powerloss rhe was
fo fght her,  The shame which some-
timiw overcame hor feli on her heart
now lke w heavy weight,

Sho saw hersell av Valorie thonght
hose - s vulgar, common girl, the rela-
tive of poople who were bowght out of
the vilisge, out of the home they had
Hved in for veurs 50 that thelr pres-

enseshould not shock the eyes of the |

Lasbe, nor recall how low  1ts  master
hia ! wunk in mating with one of their
N,

Nowe knew —-none could ever know
w oah eo ugony of pain snd shame Lived
in the young heart of [Roy Dareell’s
wifa

Hhe was utterly completoly alone!

Tho man Jor woose sake shie baetorod
hor freodom left his home two iy s
altr the funerd! of his murdersd
{rhemd.

His mother still inbalidted her room-
in the Castle, but there woar o chasm
betwoen her son and her son's wife.

she treated the girl with coromony
and oourtesy, hir wishes were ¢éon
widlted In every way. but the older
woman - the proud descendant of un an:
Clom raco —refusold Lo et or e G Hoe
with the givl, who, a few days heforg
hisd consocted with farm-help and (4
orem.

Oeccasionslly the two Lady Daerolis
mdy and the elder woman would  al-
ways drop n deop conrtesy W the
Ihﬂﬁk'il‘lg timid form of the Youngoer,
bust shoey exchangoed no word,

Valerie Hoss alone appwarad o no-
tiee the givl thrown so suddenly Into
this srangn Wk, bt thourh to the
world her overtures of  friendship
poemed the csseace of kinduess and
gourd natire, Alice knew to the con-
trary and alwoys suffered tortare dor-
ing the visits from the boesatifol
WilniAn

About & mouth after Roy's depart-
ture, news reacticd the Castie that the
Farl of Darroll, hig oldor brother, o
man who hwd been a wanderer from
his home lor many yoars, wis dead,
leaving oo helr, and oy Darrell sue-
o thie titde and the estiles,

s tidings woere communiicatod to
Altoe in the most corcmanions manner,
Bt ki fuet that now she wis acount-
antd morgover, entiee mistress of
the Clastle, did not sppear totouch her,

Sho wis growing day by day mop:
wrotchoed as she saw how grost aom's-
tauke it had nll been, and how wrecked
her tife must bo, henceforth passed in
the gloomy solitude that appeared to
e lier Tot,

Valerle Ross, stuniding by the fire,
wiutched her fuce blancned with lm!n.
and vhe smileon her lps deepened.

I was Blmost a ploasure W0 Ler 10
make this young heart sufler. She himd

e

yone T-hl"-fu','h sucly toriures horself
whien her faithiless lover diod. that it
soomed to ave killod all the tendor-

tiess and wormnnliness in her,

Alboe roused hersolf gt last,

“Have you anything particular to
tedlme?" sheasked, hureiedly, turning

1t epun her book with trembling
hands,
1 bringy an invitation from the

Dovwagor Lady Darrell, to Margaret,

Coumtess of Darrdl]l  an  invitation o
dine In the Blue Chamber,  You will
refume, of course, my Lady Alleo,  An-

chorites like you never dine out, you
know."

Ahce meb the merciloss
thoswe golden-brown eyes.

'ul‘m-pl with pleasure,” she re-
11!11'(1 l|LlI'Ll.:y. "Pray, convey my
thanks o Lady Darrell. At what hour
does dhe dine?”

Valerle drew horself up and frowned.
Sho had come o wrinent snd trouble
this  lowborn girl, and now found
herself treatod with almost as much
Lsutenr and indifference as she herself
could assume.

Where did this flrl get her manpers
and ways of specehl? querled Valerle,
angrily. She was noordipary common
orcature, buthore hersef with a grace
and easo thut might well have become
a8 quuen,

“There will be guests,” shoobserved,
coldly. smioothing an imaginary wreinkle
fu hergove, “And you will pardon
me, perhaps, but Lady Dirrell is very

ritfenlar about ope's gurment's =0 1 f

glanew of

“Phank you." answerd the young
countess, quietly: 1 hsve my mald,
Drarls: she will sssist me. [ could not
think uf{(hmu you so much trouble on
iy bahalf,”

Palerie’s brows met aguin. It was
the first time Allee hal shown her
spirit of detormination, and Mizs Ross
rosented it pow most bitterly,

Hitherto sl had lookod upon Alive
s a pinything, an smusoment, an ob-
Juet on which sap could ponr out the
ovorflowing hitterness of her  loart:
but now she saw before her o womaun,
as bonutiful ws herself, and every wnit
Ba prodid,

CA% you like, " sho observed, Indif-
fgrently: “I thought T might have
Boen able to give you some hintd, The
dinnerhour lselght It is usually half-
P"‘ =ovon, but Lady Darrsll b i
lter to-night, on aceount of the Facl's
arrival, | forgot what trivin - he Is to
come hy: but of course he wrote to tell
vou,
© Aliee's right hand grasped s ehair
lor support: u mist clouded her eyos,
One thought wis alone in her mind
the Fuarl was coming the Farl, Ler
hu?-nd. All elso was  forgotien;
Valerie, her stings, the long lonely
months—all but the one thought, she
should ones inore see that handsome
face, hear that degp manly voles, clusp
that srong hand.

od to coma to boe so swily
m that it [lluminated her
aa with glorions wug:

$§fﬁiu e ‘iransient gloam
over her o, and hor gun Wl’.‘"
still more bitter towards this girl - bit-

i
#he Nk ‘ )
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E. hOLMES,

coupregnd. that Hoy Darrells ow.
born wife loved him,
“Ha bhas not wriiten o vou®"  she

broke in. “Ab, that was remiss! |/
thought be would have fised 10 dine
with you instead of his motler. Bt |
export he  forgot all about that «f
lpsst, he sald nothing touching it in
tie letter | received from ham this
| moraing."

Alice's Joy died as sodadenly as it bl

peen borm.  She Qinchod us though a
| blow had been struck hor, but she said
nothing, and Valerie Hos walked |
graceinlly from the room. feeling the
sho had trlumphed casily.

Lait alone, Alice fung horsel! dowr
by the chuir and buried her fwce in hep
hinds,
| “Forget me!” she whispered, Yes.

that is what she sugs. and she = right,
He can do nothing but hate me.  And

I—oh, what shame |5 on el | cann
help him, | must remain forever a
burden and & tie,
| She roso and piced the room.

“How crtisl !"]Ii" t=. Whatshall | do
(10 ] remain away she will telumply, od

il | Ko But | . (LT 1 1T

silent, hor arms  gressad  ovear lier

broast: a strugsle was tearing her
voung heart. 1 will go, | must be
brave: botter hoer stingiug words that
her contempt, 1 sl thinks we wfeadd
she will wunt me forever with it, and
{ihat would Kill me.  Nog Lwill —1 must
| dothls, whatosor happons. ™
t Bhe ranyg the bell quickly, and Davis

Apmrarad.
| haght the candles n my room
Davis and unpdck those drosses thut
chimy the other dsy from London, ]
dipt with the Barl and his mother to
lig Al 1 must look well. ™

The mall owed and loft the oo
with & mind full of wonder and ad-
imitition.  Nover had she seon the
young Conntess ook so boautiiul, vet
=liss was changel. .

There was somatling difforant, somae
thing vhat wild she had pasead  from s

atiul

girl inton woman, thet [fe had begun
with all itastorms and Joys, its trials
and hiappiness,

v * . -

In the ];luwuzvr[.aul_\"Il.nr'r--f]'-.:u-uz" |
mant the waxen lights gllimmered jn |
profusion. from  their silver
und shied 4 soft roseate hue from e |
tent i thede sllken shades, !

Vierie Hoss was aoone, she Wis |
walking to and frothe wholn length o
the room, ber long train tralling on the
vty her rubiies and 3lamonds glosm-
ing on her neck and halr ke fiesiedin
thele brillluney.,

she hod a lrown on her brow, and
e Bavpgitifnd month was set and Hared

She was thinking of Alice, and the
thought broupht vexation

“But for her,” she mutterad, “how
changed it would be. How blind |
wis, But Eustace wove the vell pound
my eyes, Fool thst | was w0 baliew
him and lose my chance with [toy
oy did love me, but does he still? |
Two months are not a lifetime, We
shinll And that puny creature
shall yet loarn the extent of my
power."

The downger came in slowly while
shy was still musing. Valerie smoothed
the frown from her face as she ad-
vaneod 1o maoot the aldor woman

o have not heard the wheel on the
gravel,” said oy s mother, as she
sunk into her chale, it s gotting late

nearly vight, and he has not come,”

“You are over-anxious, dear,” re-
plied Valeris, *Daoss Hoy britg any-
one with him? [ fancy heard you

stistls, |

meation something about guests ™

“Yes, he will be secompaniad by two |
gentlemen —one, Lord Radipe. 1 think |
you know him. The other ls 8 man he
met in Ttuly. a Count Jurs - from Roy's |
latters, a most delightfol companion |
Lum glud, Valerie, he has brought |
giests, otherwise the lile here at st |
might prove too trsing. ™ |

Vaderte turoed st the last words,

The doors had openod, and a soft
rustle tolid that some one had enterod.
It was the young countess. She had !
heard the last sentence  from her hus-
bund’s mother's lips, and hor face
whitoned alittle aa she put her own |
construction on it,

Lady Darrell hud been thinking of |
Cuptain Rivers, hig terrible death, and |
the mnddening anxicty that had come
to Iwy, when shoe nl-nku. She pose
from her chale, and bent low befors
the girlish tigurs.

YWaelcome,  Countess,"
haughtily, and coldly.

Allee courtesiod low, whils Valerfe
gad at hop in sprechless yoxation
I Roy, belore he wok his depurture, |

hud given his wile to understand she |

witg cxpeected 1o comply with socicty's |
| laws, apd had  loft instroctions with

Davis, o most experienced Tndy's muid,
to huwe l‘\l'r’_\"hl'!l',; obtained ns hetitted

hoer mistress’ position.

The worihn hud oboyed him well. |
Dpessss #gnd muny numoerous things
were sont down from Londongthough
until this evening, Alige hud s@en tions
of these msrvels, contenting hersell
with wearing nooe but the simplest
and most inexpenisive garmonts e
Ly Davis' own lingers.

| Taeudght w«ho had abandoned her

"‘indrl'ﬁlu robos, and stood pelora the
cold unapprecistive eyes of the two

wiomen, & perfodt vision of loseliness
draped from homd to (oot (o bluck gos-
surnernaterial aud rich Ince,

Her masses of dead-gold hale woere
coblod wnd gnthored In pleturcsgue
[ profoson on her dainty heat: her
shonlders rose white, frash, snd cound
from hor black gown, her fair vouny |
throut was enclrelod h{‘f'mm |
Opee again the guostion rushed 1o
Valerie's mind: ore had this givl
inh ~ited hor grace, her natoral pe-
iner ent, hoe pure beanty” She was |
no fueimeglirl. as shio sood befors them, |
lior figure deawn up 0 e gracelul
helght, her ting well-gloved huands
holding her plumod fan: sbhe was o
Indy, overy whit dsdainty, as bonutiful,
and as proud a4 one of their own fav. |

ored olmas,

Valorie bit hor Hp, and turned her
back on the younyg countess,

Ko wae Jatahing lgtoning. 79t drvmct. |
whe was | v e B
ing the firs sound of t im , the'
first glimpss of that tall wo 1-lmllt,'l
form and bandrome dobonalr faoe,

" M nfu. alt down?" msked

‘s her son's wife,
lloo moved towarda the chair she
indicated, and sank into it, while Lad

she said,

Darrell gazed st the | wit
mt-m:nddm.'lr u

Fof thesun taken by

Se—

Valarie was besutiful, but this gir
wan &= in her sirsoge young
loveliness

Inall her loug life Lady Darrell
nover recollected a8 more  purely
telcian face, and she marveled at {t

" Have you suy recoliection of your
childbood?’ ghe asked. involuntarily.
“Did you always live with your sunt?
Which side ure Jugr relations="”

Alice  looked  up, steancely sar-
[rised

“1oan remember pothing cleariy,™
she peplled: “hit [ have w dim  recol-
tection of a large house, und 4 beauti-
ful face thet <secmed to bend over me;
then came the long  yeurs spent with
Aunt Mu.tha, aud sll her mtgry
worlls. "

What & pity you cannot remeniber
anything!" Jruwwd Valerie. who wus
wautehing the oller woman's lnterest
With Jeplous eves,  ““We npiight have
dis aierdd a sovret or lost {ather --you
might have developed into 8 queen: as
It is L

*Ab it s, [ amonly Allco -Alice the
farm-girl.” the young conntess tnished
iuletly.

Lady Daurrell’s fare  clouded at the
namee,

" Hoy is late, " she sald aenin,

Mo is here, " gunouneed Valerie,
und @t that moment the door was
thrown open. and Allee saw onee more
the mun who hal stood beside hor that
bypone morning and vowed his life 10
Livrn.

Roy kissod his mother and intro-
dhicod the two giensts, then tnrped to
Valerie, and the girl standing by so
quictly suw his eyes dilute us with u
elow of wnrestrainod pussion and hap-
Piness, wind not ieod thieir hands Hoger
s thiey were vlasped,

Alloe’™s  heart seemed suddenly to
grow cold, bt there wis no =lgn on hoer
fale fwee, and the noxt moment Roy,
Farl of Duerell, was bofore hor, grest-
g hl't‘ Wikl & oW corcmontons bow,

Valerie wae vadiant, she was logg s

g and chatting to Lord  Hadine, but
she was walclung the husband  and

wife, and know hier triumph was yot
Lo e,

oy uttered oo word to Alice, Aftor
is Bow he turned from her to his
mother and bhigan 10 converse about
his journey

The other guest joined in the chat,
but while he tilked his dark eyps were
fisod om the glelish figare inthe rich
bluwek devss standing  so lone anid des
saiptedd,

He turnd to Roy,

“Lerwve, milord, that Tony havothe
honor of ]un-,--n.turim; to your begutiful
countess, '

The Earl started, his face flushed.

beg  your  papdon ol conese,
Countess, pormit me to introdoce to

{ you the Countof Jnen.’

Aice bowed  aguin, nnd scarcs Ly
glaneed at the man before her, She
win suffdeing un agony  of shame and
pain.

“He wishos me dead, " sald her heart
over and ovor againd “demd, so that b
way be frees b, why did | come?
Wiy enn I not losve Iy all? It is too
mnch for me,  Thelr scorn and cold
dontempt will kill pe!™

Coant Jora watetiod her expression
deppen Into sadness with o strange in-
terest in his dirk ayes,

50 this s the young wife,”" he
mused.  “Hut, mon Dhea, how  beauti-
fuly  And he hss no eyes for any one
save  Valerie— how  dangerons  she
looks, her eves flash like doaggers!
Poor Lady Allee! She is vour deadly
cnemy o foiled joalous woman Is Va-
lerie [Hoss,  Doaware !

S0 ran his thoughts as he spoke
casily to the girl, and led her in to
dinuer.

oy followed with  Valerie, and a
sigh reschod Alice’s car, telling plaloer
than words how bitter was his sorrow,
and how great o burden she was 10 his
life and huppiness,

{70 BE CONTINUED, |

An O That Was Answerod,
In the [far West, where the sun
habltually sets amid certain elouds

of redi where  distance hetween
drug stores I8 often  great and
eorrespondingly  rksome; where the
tuffalo wanders almlessly and de-

plures the good old thmes; a young
mun twanged Ins guoltar and sang
blithely:

“Oh, that a breeze—"

It. was a tenor cantante of pure
quality and the phrasing was [m-
mense

~twould walt me to her side.”

kEven as the words died away upon
hislips a funopel-shaped cloud came
cavorting from the northwest aod
the next thing he Konew he was in
the back yard ol his prospective fa-
ther-in-law.

Muttering something about quick
returns he rose and brushed the dust
from his clothing.

America x First Recorded Eclipwe.

The Urst ubservatlons of an cclipse
American a5
tronomers wer made on Long Island,
I’ nobséot Bayv, on Oetaber 27, 1780,

O that cecasion s purty from Har-

S W,
the
Biritlsh genoral who
wis in command of Castine, landed
at Bounty Cave and made the house
of oo Shubael WHIims thefr h ad-
guarters.  The totality of th - selipse
wis visible only at 1" nobseot  Bay
and vicin ty,a fiet which would make
such an event one of thi groat im-
port even to<lay. It s but justie to
add that th observations made by
the Harvard sclentists wers very sue-
¢ ssful, notwithstanding the taet that
thelr fnstruments  were vory eride
and fnaceurate —N'w York Press
Explosions.

It 1% singular, in these days when
explodions tn alr are thought to Lring
raln, that no one has spoken of a 1ith
contury experiment to stop rain by
the use of gunpowder. Benvenuto
Calllnl tells us in his memolrs that
when Margares of Austria entered
Home it ralned heavily. ‘1 polnted
several large pleces of artillery in the
direction where the clouds wire
thickoat, and whence deluge of water
wis al ¥y pouring; then, when 1
began to fire the rain stopped, and at
tlu'r'onnh discharge the sun shone
out

1¥ the nluliwm should strike this

vard College, hoaded by Prof
Hollls, LLIy, haviog obtalocd
cons nt of the

winter It will be the firt Instance
where capital has struck.

THE OLD LOVE SONG.

fllLil aluwly, sing | lowly,

Ola, tanilinr tune!

Onee it ran o duoce sud dimpie
Like u brook {n June

Now It sole niong the messures
With a sound aof (eers

Thear okl vulces echo throueh i,
Vanished with the vears

L'rj'lt, ratl In goes the love wo g
Tl im show g thine
Lasly sw.eton s glow s cuuph Loness
g tawsnry thome;
Bier Lows o) the pugsie
veatt ueifood,
tve s Lt boging ng
tw ol

Pla:
As an avening bowm;

o owlowly, e e 1dy

Mornl g glailn ss bshisd Lo sndness
Fills 41 10 the trim
Myutiries b tie ol bl thes mush
Froalig theo gh the bar«
Thonghts wicliin itn quler spados
bl und sml e slars
= Thr Caiap an,

THE UNEXPECTED.

“l dup't eare—1 am  perfectly
happy. Fate cannot barm me, |
have ditied today,” " sald  Frank.
*Yes. | am happy.”

‘Aud 1 am happy  also,”  sad
Nellle. D't see how 1 eould be

more sn "’

Nejvhor was looking at the other
Each tricd to get abisorbed fn o ek,
but certainly neither was absorbed.
for on an average, during the entirs
afternco . they had  wasde  rema ks
similor 1o th foregoing at least e.ory
Len mn o Les.

clid yon say,  Nellie,” continued
Fravk, n trifle doabifally.  that
there was enough tn tne howse Jor
supper and breaknisg="

Sl uite sure, dear,  that there
15 enuigdy Tor sujppast wnd pechaps tur
Direaktast But we sonll nol want

el bee ik st S gtkiow thit yon
Baave ofven said that you did not care
for breakfust, and really 1 ecan gey
dong on oothing at all

I dun’t see what we lnove Lo worry
about, vhien, do 'you="

Sladecd 1 do oot I think we
have every cason to be perfectls
nappy.’

oure of supper to-duy and  reak-
fust. to-morrow—I  should =ay  we
have every remsan 10 be thankful "

Bops " anded Nollie  “Think of
the nnmber of proplc o ghe world
who re sure o peldier supper to<lay
nor breakfast to-morrow,  Take the
CAse o0 eannbal

st owhiat I wis tiinking, " broke
in Frank.  He s deépend nt on the
ehance call ol a missionary. -surely a
procuarius existonee ™

O, Frank, vou ¢ joking'”

CProof that ©am perfectly happy, ™
responded Frank

W hdle 1w perfectly happy. 1 do
wish that the Hre bl ot failed,

aud that vou hud ot [ost your  post-
tion. ™
“Yes, and while 1 am perfectly

nappy, 1 dooweshothan one parents hud
ot objected Lo our tarrbge, ™

Thedder that we, who are the
chilll en of rich parcnts should  both
of us e feft to the d sagrecalile ex-
pedicut of pawning the few wedding
prese 1s that we reeeived!”

tcav rather the disagreealile  ex-
pedicnt of pawning the last wedding
pres nt that we recelved —pow — now
—now—yau dre goiog W ery, little
wile "

vindeed 1 am not," said  Nellie,
struggling Lravely with her tears,

I think we are very lncky to bhave
any presents tao pawn, '
YAnd so do I, added Frank," vers

lucky=—"

Just there he was interrupted.

T'here 18 no bhetteér thme than an io-
terruption to explain the condition
of affairs in a romance, so 1 will take
advantage of the present one, whicl)
wiy be the only Interruption in my
story. KFrank and Nellie Haywurd
had martied agaipst their parents’
wishes Their parents', though rich.
refused to nelp them in any way, or
¢ien w receive them in thelr homes
Frank was brave and Nellle was sen-
sible. They determined to do for
themselves, daond at ths  very outset
made a solemn compact with einch
other that, come what might, they
wolld conslder their love for ”ml!‘
other compensation for all the ills o
life

For a thme things went very well,
Frank obtalned a position that en-
apled them  to live very comfortably

In a furnished flat.  But, as Io the
life of everyone eise, the thne came
when luck turned against  them.

The flirm thatewployed Frank failed,
and he was unable to get another
position.  The little monecy that he
had saved from his salary was soon
exhausted, They were foreed Lo the
disagrecable expedient of pawning
such things of value as they possessold,

and noally they had  come to the
end of even that resouree,

Never during all  their  troubls
had  wither  ackpowledged  to the
athier that they were anything  but
by The erisis, however, had

just boen reachod. They were in a
quindary.  lowas o gquestion whether
thoy would be forgiven by thelr par
OnEs tnder any circnmstances,  and
they were not ot all willing to ae
knowledge they had made a mistake.

Bt there was an interruption; it
wis i kKnock ut the door.  Nellle rose
from ber seat, and Frank was aboul
to doso, when L occurred o him
that the chances were thith 1L was a
vreditor, and he thought it hardly
worth while togo to the douwr, L
wis ruthersurprised thooneh, when at
the Invitation of his wife the door
was opened by a queer old man who
looked ot each of them over the rim
of his glasses for & full minute before
he spuke,

“Mr. and Mrs, Hayward, 1 be.
lieve?" he said at length.
“Yos sin"” replied Nellle.  “Will

you take a chair?"

“Ought to have been named Way-
ward, I suppose,” le said, chuckling
to hlwsel!, 4k he took the pro ered
chalr. 1 suppose my *i&it I8 rather

.| unexpectod?"

“Decidedly, " sald Frack, curtiy
“Well, It Is the unexpected that
wlways happens,"” said the old gentle-

hear you through the door, aceident-
aliy, of course, ussuring  yourselves
that you were very lucky and wvery
hajpy and all that <ort of thing ™

“May T ingquire what husiness It is
of yours*" asked Frank

“None, except that it aséured me
that | had found the right place, ™
answered the old gentieman

“What place were you looking for?”
ingaired Frank

“T'he house of & happy warried
couple,” said the old gencleman

“Yuou have found 16" sed Frank
ana Neilie together

“An. It is quite u ocuriosity. |
suppo=e vou will pardon an old man
lke my=aif, if he asks gguestions.
am a student of human nature, you
know, and perhaps this visit way re-
dound to sour sdvantage. ™

SR e away, " sald Fraok who was
begiunlog 1o Le nterested

Ulu the Brst place. what was Lthe
oregsion of your saving Just now that
vou were lucky®!

“lecause we had some wedding

presents to pawn,” replied the in-
genuons Frank
SN0 eently corrected  Lis wife:

Uhecause we hud had some wedding
presints to pawn. "

Ahenr e sud the old gentle-
matn. YThey dre all pawnoed theo»"

=Yoo " answered Nellie, ‘hut that
dies nol make us uthappy.”

1 suppose vou oeen y 4 good
sitlon=" sald the old gentleman
Frunk

1 have lost my position, sir,” the
Hitter answered

“You have plenty of woney in the
tank -

'-:\ulll' "

ndoubitediy you have 4
stocked urder, though*"

SOt s about exbausted. ™

SOV conrse, bnooase of real distress
vou live your parents vo rely on®"

SO the cobtrary, we would not
wish W ask them o help us underany
vlirenmstanoes "

SWell, young man, " salil
wentieman, excéltedly, <'will
me what o the world you
Lo dor

“1 would wuch rather lLiave you
tail me what 1 am going to do, ' said
Frank

“Nothing," answerell the old gen.
tleuan, solemnly.

SThat's what 've leen
(it o while”

“The tact s, you are precisels what
you were caylog  you were when |
ktoeked oo your door—youare lucky,

-
Lt

well-

Lhe  oid
vou tell
are going

doing for

L w s man of whimsiealittes. 1
have been looking all my life for a
happy married couple.  Some one,

never mind who, told me that you
woere the couple I was looking for. 1
did not bebieve fufor a long time, but,
when 1 dhsencared that yvou were in
hard luck, and still were not com.
plaining, | began to believe . My
mis-ion on edrth §s to asslst happy

couples who are in hard luck, This
Is the Hrst time I hive ever hal 4
chanee o fulfll my wission. 1t is all

the mure o your advantage, Lhough
—there Is more mwoney in the fund
than th re would he it the world
wire stocked with bappy doaples 1
propose to settle on you a little in-
come of five hu dred a year "

The old gentleman paused w see
what effect this startling announce-
ment  would have oo, the happy
couple  The elfect was oot marked.
They looked at him very much as
they would look at a curiosity.

I suppose vou think I am insane*"
he sald angrily

SN replied Nellie, “but 1 think
you are my father with a wigaod cye-
glisses and a very poor attempt at a
disgulsel wvoleee™  And she ran to
bimand threw her arms aboub his
neck.

“Well, 1 am,” said the old gentle.
wan, laughing, as he removed his
disgulse, “and fra Kkly confess that
for 4 long time I hive had a disguised
heart. 1dide't want to help you
until 1 thought you necded It, so 1
waited  But 1 will tell you this—if
you had ack owledged that vou were
ot happy, 1 would have gren vou
doubile the allowance 1 have.”

1L don't care,” said Nellie. *I'm
perfectly happy. ™
“And so am L' sald Frank. —

Waverly's Mugazine

The Duteh Rennissance,

Whoat tie Duteh most appreciated
were the faithful reproduetions of the
famitiar scenes they loved. So we
have the delightfu rofloetions of that
peaceful and industrions life which
has searcely altered appreciably at
the present duy.  There was a qual-
cornet or a  ciunal heidege, with the

hirlght brass knoekers con the hoase
doors, the little mirrors ab either
site of the parlor windows, anod the

Ly barge (ying at its moor ngs. with
the  bargeman  smoking oo the
Ui AT AR

There were the bhustle in the open-
Wi bourse and  the bargaining In the

ipen-ate Hsh ket Then the
[terally realistie turned to the real
Istically humorous.  The Dutehmoes

Sf the seveunteenth  century were fur
from belng  generally loeotious, hut
they wore grosst  Lhe matrons were
not wiven to b ushing, and the men

woulll shake thelr sides at conrse
L (Tanrery

S0 wie have the village Kirmess
and  the suburban  fairs: the hoors

smoking and drinking in the wayside
alehouses, and the troopers halting
Tor refreshment and tlirting with the
rustic bLelles, Kven Rembrandt, in
his Vounger days, must be condemned
a8 @ fagrant ofender against our
notions of decency, There are side-
seenes and byplay la some of the hest
of his works which would be pro-
nounced most offensive now, were
they not sanctifled by his memary, |
We doubt not that Tenlers and
Ostade and their confreres drew
shricks of faughter by thel’ grotes ue
studles of upsophistocated aurgery; |
the boor having his tooth drawn by
the blacksmith's forceps, and the
patlent belng cut for the stone by the |
lra orof the village barber.—Hlack-

A GEORGIA SUGAR BOILING.

Stmple Charms of &8 Hustic Trest Which
the Natives Find Full of sweet Delight.

When the frosts begin to tinge the
ieaves the vouny people of Southern
Georgia are on Lhe alert for news of
the urst sugar bolhing. Many a gay
straw ride 1s arranged and plunta-
Ltions tar and vear are visited. for ne
distance Is ton great and no road s too
rough to deprive them of a pleasure
0 poeuliarly their own,

To a No therner the seene has all
the charm of oovelly. (reat stacks
of sugar cane are piled round a grind-
fog will. which is prupelled by horse
power and feil Ly & couple of negroes
who_ with great rapidivy, handle the
long stalks, which are (ulekly erushed
Lo plices, the julce escaping throagh
a narrow channel 1w large liarrels
prepared for it. This Juiee of a sickly
greenish color and 10 a Yankee tastes
a8 sickly as it looks, but the natives
consider 1t nectar It for the gods,
and their liking for it Is stongly in
evidence as gobletful alter goabletful
Adisapipeanrs A ew yards distant
from the mili is an immense caldron,
under which & great tire is kept (urn-
. anto this juice 18 voured, and
afver about three hours hotlling b Is
run off intoa trough, 4 rch wown
syrap,

It Is at ni:zht the scene assumes 1te
most interesting aspect. The sor-
rounding carkness 1§ intensitfied by
the deep glow of the oak Hre, which
throws fantastic shadows and gives a
wuird  look 1w tne fgures of the
negroes, who hover around like un-
canny spirits

The presiding genins of the caldron
on o e pluntation was a eoal black
African, whose grotesgue appearance
was hejghtened by a pecaliar  head-
veat made of carpet.  As, armed with
# long handl o ladle, he stirred the
fogming syrup. which spluttered and
hissed and leaped In brown catar-
acts, one could almost imagine him a
wicard of fwiry lore, wultering fHerce
Incantations over snme deadly  otion.
A twr h dimly seen through clouds
of vapor, cast 4 fecble light on the
Bolter and lent an additiona] strange-
ness b the seene,

As soon as the syrup is run olf the
visitors cluster ronnd the trough ke
bees round & honey put.  Each has a
Spaddie,' which 1s a strip of cane
biark. and all scoop up the rich yel-
luw foam which floats on top of the
syrap.  U'nlike the |uice, the foam
wins Its way into favor at once and
very ridiculous it 18 to sce the dain-
tiest damsel contentedly sipping out
of & vrough with twenty or thirty
people and enjuying every sip which
finds its way to her littie red mouth.

The skimmings of the syrup are
put into a barrel.  About the third
day fermentation begins. aod the re-
<ult is cane boer, 4 very agresable
leverage

A New Form ol Hash.

How to get rin of seraps of meat
and stall amounts of food that will
aceumulate in the refrigerator, waa
sulved by my John, when 1 was too
ill to be out of my bed, and had no
help. He brought me a small amount
uf o very appetizing dish, and when
I insisted on knowing what It was,
he said, *“‘Norwegian hash,” and se
we have called it ever since.  As the
receipt differs, according to what 1
have on hand, I vell vou how I made
itlast week. 1 had a little roast
meat and some gravy, & mubton chop,
aslice ot fried liver, two links of
sinoked sausage one Hamburg meat
batl, some potiato that had becn fried
riaw, three hoiled potatoes, one sweet
oneg, about two do en Lima beans,
and a4 tomats, I pground th w all
through my meat grinder, adding an
onion, salt, and pepper to taste
Make it up in any shape vou please—
round cakes, croguettes, oyl nders.
Whatever 1 bappen to have 1 use,
Lt always trying to have some to-
matoes and some smoked meat, such
as a little ham or dried beef. If I
to not have gravy, 1 make a little
white sauce with butter and flour,
and add enough to make them hold
together. 101 want them very nlce
[ dip them in egg and bread crumbs,
and fry them as 1 would croguettes.
I ha'e never had any one taste them
and not Mke them, and they are
never twice alike, as one never has
Just the sime lett-overs  Scraps are
not inviting warmed over by them-
selves, but will make the foundation
of & wond meal if used 1o this way. —
Houscker per's Weekly.

Coffer as a Disinlectiant.

Numorous experiments with roasted
cofle: prove thab It is the most pow-
erful means not only for reodering
animal Lod vegetable eMuvia inoocu-
ous, but of actually d straving them.
A room in which theat (0 an
vanced degree of decomposition had
beert kepl fur some titne, wis instinbs
Iy deprived of all smell on an  open
collee rouster belog earried [.hl'f)l.lﬂh
oeontalning wopound of collee n wly
rogsted. In another room exnosed to
the efluvinm  oecasioned by  the
cleaning out of the duog pit, so that,
sulphurited hydrogen and smmonia o
preat guuntities could be chemically
detected, the stonch was completely
removed in half & mwinute op the em-
piayment of three ounces of fresh
roasted collee, while the other parts
of the house were prematurely cleared
of the smell by being simpiy tra-
versed with the coffee roaster, al-
though the cleansing of the dung pit
continued for several hours afver.
The best mode of using the coffee a8
a disinfectant is to dry the raw bean,
pound o a mortar and then roast
the powder on a moderately heated
iron plate until It wssumes & dark
brown tint, when it is fit to use.
Then sprinkle it in sinks or osss-
pools, or lay Iton & plate In the W
which you wish to have purified.
Coffec acid or coffec oll acta more
readlly In minute quantities —Mer-
chants' Review.

Proruk are so much allke, they

man. ‘1 was rather surprised to wo d's Magazine, should be better friends
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