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. GARN'S BRAVERY.
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| BY ESTREN SERLE KENNETH,
" “For whom did you want the house
T oe mpset in”
' Dr. Lee Leighton stood amased,
Thegirl belore him was so young—
not mors than sightesn, and so pratty
~goldon-haired and blueeyed as an
angel. Ha had pever dreamed that
she was making the applieation to
rent Thistle Cottage hersell. But
Mise Caroline Clarke took no notios
of hia surprise.

“The house i in good order, sir.”

“It requires a few repairs, only,"”
said the young physician, rather stift.
ly

.Bo had begun to thing he was throw-
ing his time away.
“And those you will make?”

11 T let the cotiage—yes."
The young lady m & moment,

- T think I will like 1t,"” whe said
then,

“I beg your pardon, Miss Clarke—1"
..Y“’n

“Do you quite understand the sit.
aation?”

“1 think 1do. The housel thought
to be haunted, and the rent ia merely
pominsl to anyone who will live
there."

“Yes, But— How are you situated

~ in regard to family, my dear young
lady?"
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“] have the care of two younger
brothers—twelve and lourieen years
old, I have only a limited income,
which I eke out by embroidery. Iam
axizious to get my brothers out of the
city and there is a good academy
bere. 1 am not afraid of ghosts,”
with a faint smile. “We shall come.”

Her words and manper were not at
vanance with her delicate beauty—
all was 80 petite and yet so self-pos
seased and dignified. Dr. Leighton's
pxperience in girls did not seem to
serve him at all in this emergency. He
recollected thas his sisters, Maud and

always regarded the outer walls

of Thistle Cottage with an apprehen-
sive gaze, and could not be persuaded
2o pass it alone after dark, and here
waa this girl, Hio older than they, pro-
to liva there, with two children!

“You have no parents?"”’

“sﬂ."

“Relativea?' .

“None to mr:lly upon, I 8 :
‘mysell en , Dr, on; Iam
used to it, Wznld you like to let me
ve Thistle Cottage?" with a steady
glance into the young man's counte-
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hesitate only on your account,”
hastened to say. “Itis no fable
a man was killed there, He waa
murdersd by 'a son ol unsound mind,

& quarrsl about money. The
eatate was owned by my father. It is
now mine. It long -g fell into ill-
te on account of t

E'
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murder, but
it is & very pretty place and has been
in repair. I will walk over it

with you again and make any changes
you may find desirable,”” thus tacitly

consentiug to the young lady's pro- |

What her words failed to do, her
eclsar blue eyes had succeeded in ac-
complishi They had won the con-
fidence of the owner of the cottage.

“Bhe can but try since she wishes,'"
he said to himself, “Iam close
at our house. If she gets frighten
out she can come to us,"”

When t had gone over the house
the asked, quite coolly:
“What became ol the murderer?"

“He fled from justice—is probably
dead. He has never been heard lrom,
and his ghost s said to haunt this
spot. l(l ou can prove that it does
give you five years rent

girl made no reply, only
smiled brightly.

a brave little creature!™
thought Dr. Leighton.

A week later Caroline Clarke and
her brothers were settled at the This-
tle Cottage,

Dr. Leghton did wot fancy the
boys. Hutold his mother that they
were “whelps that wanted licking in-
to shape.” But when he saw the gen-
tleness and tact used by their aister
in managing them, when he saw her
patience, her charmin: smile in en-
couragement of thelr simpleat weil
doing, he was ashamed of his intoler-
ance.

“My father,” she hesitated, *‘did
not set his boys a very good example.
They were much away from home be-
fore he died. They will do much bet-
ter here away from harmful associa
tions,"” she said.

“That's a good ﬁlﬂ—n rare good
girl, Les,” sald old Mre, Leighton. *I
only wisk Maud and Bess had hall as
much character.”

But Cara, as the boya called her,
did not trouble her peighbors. 8he
was an exqulsite housekeeper; she had
& piano—an old one but of mellow
tone; she did much work with crewels
and fiosses. In the evening she ae-
pisted her brothers with their studies.
wera fond of her under their

ness and  selfishness. The
veled gnow, when it came, too
of the poultry-—she encouraged
in their ambition for prize chick-

kept in and
water. There was not a
brighter little home in the
village, Cara had finished the rooms
bhersalf with E:.‘euy artistic touches.
On the pale buff maeronho sitting
room she hau painted, here and there,
& bunch of red Bergundy roses. She
had gilded the cornices and hung.be-
fore a doorway a orimson curtain,
As for guests—when people queried
her, she simply answered: ‘No,
h.nutuot sean any."
u

o
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hlm the air of the mounts
aln v did not agree with Cara
Clarke, for she grow pale. Bhe was
slways sweet, but sometimes she had

ied air. Dr. Leightoun
"her W she did nov work too
“I¢ 18 not that,” she answered.

sometimes, with a secret

disguiet, if she had not somewhere a
swestheart who did not write to her.
But Cara kept her own counsel,

The fall and winter wore away with-
out sny revelation to him, of what
tronbled her. Jack and Willis, the

Mm mll:nt over l.llt:hprm-

“ mdn with pens,

mm and squashes of thelr own

But their sister looked so il

that young 'phyﬁdan felt called
npon to ex nlate

“Cara,'” he ssid, “I want to speak
to you. You must have a change or
you will die.”’

no. I shall not she replied, in-
ogwionsl

. rczunt.m.nu gives token of
unmistakable exhaostion.
doing too much labor or you have
some trouble. Cara, why do you not
confide in me? Do you not believe 1
am your friend?” 3

“Oh, yes, ltun?'f.hlng. only 1 do

m"wﬂhc;‘;'m woll.

She made no , and seeing that
hhmnmdrh'tpt‘vrﬂblr. he ceas
od to urge her confidence at that time,
though more certain than ever that

to
the hollow te1 "I“‘lt';eﬂro!m
w temples, the T,
betrayed thltpoomhlng daily and

hourly aa the 's
e T

One morning, Willie, the younger
boy rn;;rd at his office door,
“Something's the matter with my
sister,” he sard, “"We can't wake her
Won't you come over?"

and delirious, with every symptom of
brain fever, He lost no time in get.
tinf' assistance, Mra, Hod,dou. the
village nurse, was at Cara's bedside
when she awoke.

Dr. Leighton had just left the room
and was in the next apartment. He

heard the girl talking.

“Am [ 5o very sick?’ she asked,

“No, dear. You was feverish and
your mind wandered a little, and I
was out of a place and told Dr. Leigh-
ton | could stay with you a day or
two as woll as not lor my board. 1
hain't forgotten the jackets as Willie
outgrew that fou sent to my Bobbie;
and I had fealing for a young girl with
no u':'m.lwr'n band in the hour o'

“Oh,"” moaned theyoung girl. “I'm
not sick, I'm worn out! Oh, this
dreadful house!l 1 have not slept
soundly all winter."

“Why, dearie?”’

“Oh, Mrs. Hodgdon, there is some-
bodé in this house beside ourselves.
Beside me and the boys, I mean,
Bomebody creeps about and I am al-
ways hstening tor that step. It is
killing me! Oh, don't tell anyone! I
did not mean to tell you, but I am so
weak. Don't, don't say a word to
Dr. Leighton. I must bear it, because
its all the home we have, and the boys
E:'nr had such a pretty, nice home

ore, and they are doing so well,
and are 5o good. I was not alraid at
first. Iam not alraid now, only for
thein. Theare may be some evil about,
though nothing has ever harmed us.
But as soon as I fall aslesp I start up
and listen."”

Cara was begging Lhe old woman not
to betray her confidence, when Dr,
Leighton came into the room.

“You mnst tell me the whole story,
Caral!" he said. "You shall not lose
anything by it,”" he added.

ut Cara broke out, crying, in her
wenkness giving way to her emotions,
and for a time the tumult wonld have
its wiay. Bhe was brought to listen to
reason at last,

“It was two months alter we came
here,” she said, *‘that I first heard
those creeping, creeping stepa. 1 tried
to think it was the trees, or the wind,
or the cat, but I heard them when
there was no wind at all, and the cat
was aslesp on the loot of my bed, and
the things were moved from their

laces about the hou:xohand lately I

ave missed food, That's since I
would not allow mysell to believe that
& #pirit haunted the place. 1 have
searcied overy spot and nook in this
house, There is only the space above
the scuttle in the rool, and there are
no stairs'’

“Oh, Dr, Leighton!" groaned Mrs.
Hodgdon, “then, of course, it's
spirits,”

“Nonsense."

Dr. Leighton contented himsell with
prescribing for the sick and over
wearied girl, and alter a lew days of
care arranged & drive for her in his
pew buggy, with her brother Jack as
attendant.

“You are to 1ake a nice lon
and not be back under two
he aaid, smiling.

The kindness and care surrounding
Cara was new and very pleasant to
her. As the wheels rolled away from
the door in the brightness of the
spring da". her trouble lell away
fromi hor like & nightmare, and the
color came back to the

Five minutes after
from Thistle Cott two men were
in the honse with . Lwighton, Thaey
went rapidly through it, beginning with
the collar. Every wall was tried, with
the idea of discovering any unknown

drive,
ours,"

retty cheek.
er departure

Bpace or Nothing unknown
was develo At length a short
ladder was brought, and the men as-

cended to the attic.

It was only a hollow space beneath
the center of the rool, quite unlighted,
But enough light penetrated the Tlm
to show an unkempt figure rising from
its liar of straw and rags in one cor-
ner,

“What's this? Are you alter me?"’
he said, in hollow tones.

The men silently gazed on this object
with astonishmeont, repulsion and
pity. It was a man, but so thick the
mask of dirt and grim, so ragged the
beard and hair, grotesqua the costume
of tatters from which lell feathers and
straw, it seemed some unknown crea
ture instead of & human being.

“Great heavens! it is Bimon Leland!"
eried Dr. Laighton.

This only added to the consterna-
tion ol the other men. for Bimon
Leland was the hall crazed boy who
murdered his father at Thistle Cottage
five years belore. But want and
misery had given him the appearance
of an old man.

u »
%r. Leighton found Carain & stupor | bing hen

did not go in immediately, though he | h

“] don't enre what you do with
mel” cried the hollow voice. “Only
give me something to eat.”

“Come with us and you shall have
all youn want,” said Dr, Leighton, not

unkindly.

" Down there, whers the
fire and the light and the girl ie?" ask.
ed the wretched being, when they

SUNSET COX ON FISH.

An Aore of Water Equal to an Acre
of Land-One of the Marvels of
the Time-The Puritan Platform.

[From the apesch of Me. 8. 8. Cox, of New

York, on bill to establish the office
ol Commiasioner of Plsh and Flaherien,

~ g ke gad R R e
wickly awung
-3:? he staggered mg“th:;'
was 80 ¥

weare obliged Lo him down the
stairs to the kitohen, where Mrs, H

don, shaking with excitement
consternation, placed food u‘)on the
tabls from which he snatched it, with- |
out any pretence of eat from a
piate,devonuring it hke a {amished
animsal. When he had fAlled himssll, '
he would have laid down on t.l'nI
floor and gone to sleep, but that the
unaccustomed plenty sickened him, !
and he began to groan and roll abont.
In a short time, the sherifl, who had
been sent for, arrived, and he was
taken away., No one believed that
the poor, underwitted, hall-dying
creature was a fit sub for punish-
ment, but the count il was a clean
and comlortable for him in his
destitution. Here he -remained until

liable account al Lis carcer could
hat he had sough refuge. 85 Thistie

s ]
Cuotage in its desertion, and existed |
miserably there a great while before
discovered. He had prowled about
at night searching for food, ol which

corn bina, and poul rob-
3 K e Mol
fowls raw. It was the occasional dis- I
covery of his miserable figure whieh ,
te place being hatmied by N ghost |
L] aun L] k)
Butpoo reduced had hnyhaoom he '
would probably have died in his lair
Ir‘nt for Dr. Leighton's discovery of
m

Dr. Lelghton kindly saved Carafrom
witnessing 80 much misery. Bhe nev- |
or saw Simon laeland. Her nerves
had already borne much, and that
she had been willing still to suffer in
secret for the sake of presarving a
good home for her youngbrothers was
& Inct which became known and en-
dearad her vo many hearts. Her
friends multiplied, and, when she ac- |
cepted as a life companion, Dr. Leigh- |
ton, the oldest friend of all, hearty
kindness surrounded her and warm
wishers for her happiness danced
merrily at the wedding.

“PAYINC ATTENTIONS.”

The Evils of Premature Qossip
About Love Affairs,

Harper's Bazar,
As it is obviously & young man'sdu-
ty to pay attentions to some young
woman, considering that this is really
the chiel motive of social intercourse, '

it is rather hard upon him that he no
sooner bezins to fulfill his mission, and |
calls, and drives, and dances more or
lens boldly with one damsel, than all

the match-making women to whom a '

precious and entertaining interchange '
ideas upon the subject and report

that yonugz Crayon is in love with'
Miss Coupon; and although he m”i
never have thought of love in relation |
to Miss Coupon, and although he may
possibly have drifted mto & genune
affection sooner or later it nobody had
meddled—since proximity is adanger-
ous factor, and brings about more
marriages than match-making—the |

remature report has a very damag-
ng effect; he quinn to see that unless
he Is serious in payiog attentions he is ]

compromising not only nimself, but
the young woman, and keeping other
suitors at a Jdistance; and although |
he may not know whether he has any
positive designs or no, and his emo-
tions may be in a state ol evolution,
and he may not entirely understand
his own designs, yet he is put upon
hia guard, the cordial relation bet ween
the two cools, and he earns the name
ol being & heartleas trifler, or is forced
into & hasty declaration belore he is
ready to make it. Naturally the look-
er-on savs that he ought to know his
own mind; that he has no business to
devote himself to a woman whom he
does not love. But love is not an in-
stantaneous affair, like being struck
by lightning; it is a growth. And how
prithee, is a young man to know
whether he loves or not if he may not
live more or less in the companion-
ship of that “‘not imposmble she!"
it he may not have opportunity to
observe and study her? To be sure
Miss Coupon may object to being
made a study ol,to being placed under
the microscops, and then by-and-by
turned aside as an inperfect specimen.
But ahe has the same privilege herself,
and would be mﬂy shocked if
any one supposed that she would
accept a lover without some knowl-
edr of his qualifications, One might
ask if she, on her side, hud pericus
and matured designs when she answer- |
ed his notes, accepted his invitations,
his bouquets and confectio o if she
were not also attempting to discover
if he were her ideal. e do pot dis.

ute the lact that there are men who
ﬁ'm maliciously, so tG speak—who do
not wean to fall in love—who have
themuelves well in hand; but they
need not be confounded with those
who are simply trying to discover
their heroine,

T — b —

Mesare. L. W, Habercom, Louls Bohade,
Blimon Woll and Rev. L. H. Shlsder, of
Washington, addresssd the House com-
mittes on the aleoholic lquor tratlie In op-
poaition to the bills to provide lor s eoms
misslon of lnquiry on thelquoer tratfio and
for prohibitlon lo the District of Columbia,

——

A gonweral court martia) at Fort Missou.
Ia, Mont., sentented Private Thomas Me-
Evily, Company B, Third Inlantey, charg
od with desertion, to be disnonorably dis
charged Irom the servics of the United
States, lorlelt ull pay anid allowances dus
and be confined st hard labor for three
years,

- —

in
consigned to the almshouse. No u-!ﬂu vice, There muutgoum
be  appliances for the foundinz ol this ex-

extent, containing 150,000,

love affair, anybody's love aflair, is 'wW

and pay him s salary of §5,000,]

This bumness of propagating our
“food fishes is well appreciated by the
people all over our country. Bince
Professor Baird began this work there
has besn sent out by tank, cans, and
otherwise throughout the land, from
Texna to Maine and from the Colum-
bia River to the Bt. John's, 100,000,
000 of young fish or spawn for the
promulgation of this lood.

The report of Professor Goode
(House Miscellaneous Document No.
89) to the t Congress shows the
cost during the last ﬂ:cx year of the

nety transport n, and dis-
bution of thess 100,000,000 from
their sixteen hatching and rearing
swations. The propagation expenses
were $130,000; the cost of fishponds
and distribution was $45,000, wnd

the same sum for vesesls
wer

tensive and humane object, which 1
will not now dwell upon.

The time hins almost come, prophe-
sled by Professor Huxley, when an
acre of water will produce almost as

. much food lor the support of human
he found a seanty -upply.ltn:ﬁlmn |

life as an acre of land.

The science of fish pro tion is
ons of the marvals ol our times. It is
one ol the miracies of physical cul
ture, We have understood, appreciat.
od, and encouraged br law this won-
derful multiplication of food fishes.

It I am permitted to refer modestl
to my travela, 1 will say that when
was coasting around Norway a scien-
tist informed wme—pointing out over
the Arctic ocean, which we were in-
specting—that there had been the year

lore & shoal of codfish near the
rficial
cod,
and that these codfish had fed on
420,000,000 herring. There is no limit
to the wonderful infinitude of these fin-
ny creatures of the deep, '

Prolessor Baird saw with generous
vision this result of natural law. Al
though I believe the invention or dis-
covery ol this remark ible fecundit
and mode of propogation in fis
was made at an earlier date than
1871, still bhe utilized it. To be fust
in this connection, T may remark that
before professor Baird undertook this
service Dr. Gariick, an Ohio man, dis-
covered the process. His is not a
hngry name, but his discovery was
telicity itself to millions. Isit not a
curious fact that Ohio always seems
to be a little ahead of other Btates in
certain affaire—political or otherwise?
| Laughter.] Excuss my seeming for
wardness in speaking of Ohio pro-

Lofloden islands a mile in sn

, ducts, for I was born there mysell.

[Lnughm.}
Nevertheless, Mr. Bpeaker, there
never was an interest this country
so cared for by the government as
this of fish. Our first efforts, at leass
in New England, began with fish.
hen our ancestors—I refer to New
‘ngland, where I was educated--
when our ancestors went to King
James for a charter to go across the
#eas and colonize Massachusetts, tha
King asked the Puritans:—

“What is your object?
you intend?"

Their answer was: "To worship God
and catch fish!”  [Laughter.]

Then the King rejoined: “1give you
the charter. Fore Gad! it is theapos-
tle's own calling!” [Renewed laugh-
ter.

Why, sir, even in the early churches
of New England the early and pious
Puritans used to sing:—

Ye monsters of the bubbling deep,
Your Maker's name upraise;
Up trom the sunds ye codlings peep,
Aund wag your tails always.
L%uughber and applaase. ]
that in early New England the
«ure and eare of lish was concomitant
with commerce, libert%‘. and sanctity.
In later times New England has ob-
tainaed Congressional enactments giv-
ing free salt for her fish, while the mis-
erable man in Chitago can not get free
salt for hus pork. |[Laughter.] Con-
gress has always had a kindly word
for the fishermen. For many decades
it gave bounties at so much per cod,
Thess lishermen have not become
le#s tenacious of their rights since the
bounty ceased. They are a power in
numbers and influence. They number
a million or more of men constantly
engaged in their hardy and hazardous
oceupation. Their calling is associat-
ed at the present time with some cnri-
ous wrigeling in diplomacy. [Laugh-
ter.] But wherever they are and
wherever they should adventure, they
should be cared for by th lostering
arm of the government. The main
object ol this bill is not to asalst the
fishermen so0 much as the consumers
of fish. It would send out the ssed
broadcast, that lood harvests ma
' grow in all the waters ol this land.
trust there will be nothing done here
to impair theuselulness ol this bureau.
I trust,as this bill takes no money out
ol the treasury, that no further
objection will be made to its
E:.-m; that the president may
- able to oselect a good prac
tical man of science and eneruy,
whether he be Democrat or not, to oe-
cupy and honor the position. I am
not sure but that there may he found
some good scientific Democrat in the
country to administer this office,
Laughter.] All the sciences cannot
monopolized by the Rspublican
party. There may be a Democrat
discovered with the qualities of a
aood scientific fisherman. The Presi-
ent himsell is somewhat of an expert
inthatline. [Laughter.] Atallevents,
let us by this enactment enable him
to select the right man for the posi-
| tion. Bo far as 1 am individuslly
lconcerned | am Bpot over eager
| whether he selects a Democrat or a
| Republican to carry out the humane
ms beneficent provisions proposed
b{' this bill reported by my honored
: {

What do

nd from Arkansas (Mr. Dunn), to
whom | tender my thanks lor the

ivilege of these desultory remarks.
Applause. |

TERRIBLE VENCEANCE. |
st |

A Joalous Muaband Has the Hand |
of His Wife Out Off and Sent to |
Her Lover, .

From a London Exchange.

At the restoration of Louis Phil- |
lipps to the French throne mnyl
of Napoleon's soldiers were left in |
comparative paverty. One of them,a
lamous general,had a beautiful daugh
ter whom he wished to marry rioh,
but who fell in love with a poor young
man—an under secretary or some.
thing of that kind. She married, st
her father's request, a rich count, but
refused at the wedding ceremony to
allow the ring to be placed upon her
eft hand,upon which she wore a ruby
put there by ber lover. Her jealous
husband was not long in finding out
what was the maiter,and intercepting
a lotter in which the ardent young
lover claimed Matilda's hand as his,
he determined upon an awlul revenge.

One night as the celebrated surgeon,
Lisfrane, was retnrning from a

professional visit, he was captured by
& party of men, blindfolded and tak-
en to a distant valace, and led
through a labyrinth of and
rooms. At last he found himselt in a
small chamber furnished with remark-
able luxury, and half-lit by an alabas-
ter lamp hung from the ceiling.
The windows were hermetically sealed
as woll ue the curtams ol an alcove at
the end of the room.

“Doctor,” said the man with whom
he now found himself alone, in an ab-
rupt, loud voice, "pmp;rc for your
work—an amputation.’

*Where is the patient?”’ asked the
doctor, turning toward the alcove.
The curtains mo ved alightly, and he
heard a stifled sigh.

“Prepare, sir,”" said the man, con-
vulsively.

“But, sir, I must see the patient.”

“You will see only the hand you are
to cut ofl."”

The doctor, folding his arms and
looking firmly at the other said:
*8ir, you brought me here by force,
If {ou need my professional assistance
I shall do my du'av without cariog lor
or troubling mysellf about your sec-
rets, but il you wish to commit a
crime you cannot force me to be your
accomplice.”

‘‘Be content, sir,"”’ replied the other;
“there 18 no crime in this," and lead-
ing him to the alcove he drewfrom the
curtain a hand. *“It is this you are
to cut ofl.”

The doctor took the hand in his;
his fingers trembled at the touck. It
was & lady's hand—small, beautifully
modeled, and its pure white set off b
& mmiﬂwnt raby encirclod wit.g
diamonde.

"B:eﬁ" cried the dootor, ‘‘there is
no need of amputation; there ia—""

“And I, sie! I say,” thundered the
other, “il you refuse I will do it my-
sell,”” and, seizing & hatchet, he drew
the hand toward a small table and
seemed about to strike. The doctor
arrested his arm. “Do your duty,
then doctor.”

“0, but this is an atrocions act,"
said the surgeon.

“What 18 that to yon?
doue. I wish it; madam wishes it al-
80. If necessary she will demand it
hersell, Come, madam; request the |
doctor to do you this service.”

The doctor, nonplussed and almost
tainting under the torture of his feel-
ings, heard from the alcove in & hall-
expiring vowce and an inexpressible
accent of despair and resiguation:

“Bir, since yon are a surgeon—yes
—I entereat you—let it be you,—and
not—oh, yes, you! you! in mercy!'

“Well, doctor,” said the man, *you
or I

The resolution of this man was so
frightful, and the prayer of the poor
lady so full o! entreaty and despair,
that the doctor felt that even hu-
manity commanded ot him compliance
with the appeal of the wietim. He
took his instruments with a last im-
ploring look at the unknown, who
only pointed to the hand, and with a
sinking heart be:an the operation.
For the first time in his experience
his band trembled, but the knife was
doing its work; there was nory from
the alcove, and then all was silent.
Nothing was heard but the horrid
sound of the operation till the hand
and the saw fell together on the floor.

Lisfranc wore the ruby on his
watch chain, where it was seen by the
young lover on his return to Patis,
and out of it grew a duel that led to
a disclosure of the infamous crime.
The morning after the lover's arrival
at the capital he was presented by a
mun in livery with an ebony box.
Opening it he discovered a bleeding
hand—Matilda's— and on it & paper
with these words: “Bes how the
countess of — keeps her oath."

e o5 o S
Drainage and Fruit Trees,

The best way is to under-drain with

tile laid from two or three feet deep.

Deep surface drains may carry off
suriace water, but low-land ia gener
ally kept wet by ground water rising
from below. It tile are unattainable
stones can be used, laid 8o as to leave
a throat, the ditch partly filled with
small stones, inverted #ods over the
stones, and then with coil, Whare
peither are accessible, three poles laid
50 as o leave & throat will sometimes
answer lor a lew years. Fruit trees
should be planted as sooun as the
ground will do to work in spring, Dig
holes Jarge enough to receive all the
toota straightened out; cot off the
ends of all broken roots smooth; trim
the topa to correspond with lost roots;
set the tree about the same depth it
stood in the nursery; cover the roots
with fine, rich soil tree fromy stones or
clods; when roots are well covered
tread down the soll frmly, fill the nole
and again tread or stamp down.
L — e m——

Daily ought we to renew our pur-
poses, and to stir ourselves up to
groater fervor, and to say: “Halp me,

my God, in this my good purpose and
in Thy boly service, and grant that
I may now this day begin perfectly. —
Thomas a Kempls,

It must be

JOMN RUSKIN'S ROMANCE.

How Me Courted, Married, and Was
Divorced From His ldealistio

New York Oraphle
John Ruskin did & strangely way-

| ward Lhing when he consented to et
| married. He did a most erratic and

to the public a mostinexplicable thing
when he arrnnged for his diverce.

He had sccepted some of the loftiest
traditions about womanhood that
men sometimes read ol and talk
about, and be looked for bis ideal
companion. One night he met her in
the drawing-room ol a London friend,
who, without bis knowing it, had
brought the young Jady to mest the
eyes of the great writer,

It was & June night. He was thirty-

five, and she looked like & Greek
goddaess,
He was dazzled. SBhe waa a tall,

graceful girl of nineteen, with & fuce
and figure as faultless as one of the
statues of old. No one ever ex
Ruskin to fall in love, and he did not.
She was poor, needed a home and ite
comforts, and so they were married.
Their wedded life was peaceful,
friendly, kindly to the highest degree,
but there was not a spark of affection
to lighten their existence. Hhe ad-
mired the great man she had married,
and was grateful for the wealth and
comfort he showersed on her. He
worshi her as he would the marble
Euh fe-like by the sculptore's chis-

There was nothing human abous
the lile they led as husband and wile;
and she was a woman, who, in her
heart, like all true women, laughed at
the traditions that made her sex love
distant worship.

One day Ruskin brought an artist
to paint his wile's picture. And the
man was Millais, and he was a bright,
cheery, handsome fellow, human
every inch of him, with & great and
absorbing love for the beautiful, and
o willingness to tell of his love.

He began to paint the portrait of
the magnificent woman, and when he
had finished he was in love with his
friend's wife,

Womanlike she saw it, and perhaps
she was not tull of sorrow and re-
proach, It was the first tribute of
real manful love that had been laid at
bher feet.

And Ruskin? His wide eyes saw the
romance that was weaving around
their two lives, and his heart realized
how little affection he had vo lavish
or;l the woman whom he had made his
wile,

How he told her the story of his
pride in her, and tne sacrifice he was
to make for her, while she lay prone
at his feet, is one of .the things which
only she or he could tell,

It is difficult to obtain a divorce in
England, but John Ruskin secured it
tor her, and one bracing morning in
the early winter, & month after the
divarce was granted, Ruskin stood
beside the couple in one ol London's
quiet churches, and saw them made
man and wile,

That was agood many years ago,
and since then Millais has become
rich and famous, wnyl is now BirJohn,
and s wile is my Lady Millais,

The warmest, sturdiest iriend the
struggling painter bad n his teili
days was the man whose wilo he h:!
married, and through all the years of
Miliais" Inter sucecess and great honor
John Ruskin has been the welcome
guest and almost daily visitor to the
man and woman whose lives he sd
unselfishly crowned with happiness.
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HowUitra-Fashionable Young
Men of Boston Spend Their
Leisure Hours.

Boston Correspondence.

This’is the greatest club town in the
world. Every phase of the intellect-
ual activity for which Boston is so
famous is repredented by a social or
ganization. There is going on here
what might be called a perpetual fer-
mentationofideas,scientific, philosoph-
ical, literary, religious—every kind,
in short, that interests highly civilized
Inmanity—all ol which are seeking
expression and recognition, very much
a8 the molecules ol a gas strive inces-
santly to escape from the receiver con-
fining them. Now, the most eflective
way to push an idea, as every one
admits, is over a dinner table. The
man who would otherwise regard

gour pet hobby as no end of &
ore will listen to you patiently as
an sccompaniment to the nuts and
raisins, and, with extra-dry chame
pagne and a pousse-cale to top off,
your most uninteresting remarks wild
appear to him positively oracular.
‘l‘lhus it happens that fordining clubs
there is a perfect craze in this enlight-
ened metropolis. Everybody who is
anybody belongs to at least half &
dozen, each of which represents some-
thing calculated to excite convival en
thusiasm, say, once a month. The
object to which this enthusiaam is di-
rected Is of coparatively little impor-
tance, 8o long as the grub is palatable
and the wine ofgood davor. 0 may be
theological, political, musical, artistio
—whatever you piease. Evory religi-
ous denomination in Boston has its
repiesentative club, with the solitary
exception of the Episcopalians, who
are just now orcaniziag one. Theirs
will be the swellest of all—for the
fashionable portion of the town,
though boneyecombed with more or
less agnostic Unitarianism, is profess-
edly devoted to the church of En-
gland. At periodical intervals each
pious sodality is assembied for the
[:urpoae of discussing over the festive
oard such important questions of
sectarian interest as may chance to
be uppermost. Likewise the literary
coteries meet for mutual admiration,
the scientific people for learned dis-
cassion, the politicians for the incubas
tion of Machiavellian schemes, and so
on ad infinitum, Thereisnot, inshort,
An imaginable subject of contempo-
raneous human interest which is nos
represented in Boston by a elub,
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