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WOMAN AGAINST WOMAY.

BY MRS. M.

1
|

The old woman addressed] as Dame
Burden prosed tole 8 stout comfort-
able Wwoking person
ple browsn gown und apro

CHAPTER A Contmuoed.

dressasd 1D & 5110
but with &

siring of enstly pearls clusped around
herthick throst

“something for me, (eorge’ she
rr-|-:-..-_..1

Yeés, something for 1 Tor WK
alter.”” he sald guietly, a8 B i his

burden on the mattress, o drew back
the cioak

The old woman's face droppsd

A girll" she exclaimed
A lady rnswered Count ra
vsand as such you must tredt her, or
¥y0+ will hs ve totell me the reasor
why.

*What bave you brooght her bhere
for?"" demanded Dume Burdensulieniy

That's my
All vou have to do Is o wait
see that she gets all she
can help you ™

Pusiness, and f

The ol woman sald nothing: ahe
only stoimed over the girl
“*You ve drugged bher she  ex-

claimed.

Count Jurs nodded

“How lony 1= s ¢ o stay here?’

*Aslong a: | Uod I convenient
Now wateh her carcfully; | expect she
will wake in 8 few minutes, Give her
some water, and put the light of
her eyes: <he muy o off tosleep suain,
] must go back to Paul, bring in the
swag, and close up the entrance. You
shall have something for your palns

- Diamonds?"” whispered the old wo-
man eagerly. “You promised me dia-
monds the next job, Georgse. ™

*“You shall have them, Now. re-
member, look after her, I think she
is l'ﬂﬂ\'l.l}..'. Where |- .\]j ru?

“Aslesp in the next place.”

“Keep her there for walght”

The Count moved out guickiy, and
Dame Burien stood alone looking at
Allce.

The man was right. There was & |
sign of returning animation in the stil
young form: the small hunds trembled |
alightly: the bresst moved softly.
Dame tiurvl n erepl towards weasic and
filled & diinty Veootian glass wit
water. She wie stepping back  from
this ta=k when a voice fellon her ear

“Mother, who is this?™

She looked up and siw, just entering
a narrow doorway from the adjolning |
vault, & girl A voung fine, spiendidly |
hupdsome girl, with flushing blac
eyes mane of blue-black halr. and =kin
as brown ss a berry  The girl was
wruﬁ:pual in & loose garment of brilliant
scarlet, and the contrast of the vivid
coor with her own dusky beauty
would have gratified the soul of an |
artist. |

The old woman frowned.

“Get back to your bed, Myra," she
soawered crossly, George snd Paul
are returned, sad they don't seem in
the best of humors nelther.”

“Whao Is this " repeated Myra, still
pointing st Alice’s form.

“That's & girl, & you can see for

ardelf,” retorted Dame Burden, mov-

g the candles as the Count had bid-
den her.

“Answer me at once —at once! do
you hear?” muttercd Myrs, grasping
the older woman's arm with a slender
brown hand, “Whicho! them brought
her here anl who is she?*"'

Dame Burden hesitated only one

cond.

Which of them brought her?” she
chuckled, ~“Why Paul, of course.  As
to who she is, [ don’t know more than
the babe unborn: she lookslike a lady. ™

“She is very besutiful,” Myra said
gloomily. **You swesr you are speak-
ing the truth, mothers It was Paul
who brought her?"

“Deary - deary me!  Of course [
spoke the truth!" exclaimed the old
woman testily. ““What should 1 tell a
He for?”

“For gold or diamonds,” the girl an-
swered significantly.

Dame Burden wok no notice of the
remark. She was bending over the
white face on the plliows.

“She s waking,” she whispered,

Myra lesned against the stone wall
and watched Alice with a dull resent-
ful glow in her black eyes. The won-
derful glory of that golden hair, th--i
delecate white skin, and graceful limbs |
filled her heart with s tumult of mad- |
dening pain and jealousy.

**She lies as easily as she arinks."™ |
Myra mused moodily, asshe glanced at |
Dume Burden, “‘Shethinksto deceive
me - as | my ecars were deal when
George returned. She is my own
mother, and yet she tortures me and
tells me lies.  The promise ol diamonas
is more to her than my peace and hap-

ness. What has he brought this girl

ere for, with her white skin and beau-
tiful face? He is tired ol me. Yes, |
koow it: but | did not think he would
nave shown it so plainly or so cruelly.
It i like his cold selfish nature to give |
me pain: hut [ won't stand it for long. |
She shall be in my power; Il he does
love her, I will torture her till she
dies.”

Alice was moaning now; her hands, |
burning as with & fever, were thrown |
out on either side. her throat was

. her hesad swimming.

“Water water! Davis, water!" she
murmured.

“Dame Burden hastily lifted her
Ah.-d.u“?»d ut thel ‘: hlt: her lips.

¥, and shut her eyons

with & sigh o?iﬂu!ulnuu g l-
sonses were retproing: she |
struggled from the old women's arm,
‘Al raised hersell: her eyes
sgain, and wendered round the

out

gl

room in amazement.
“Where am I[:” she murmured
“Davis! Davis! Are you thore:”
Dame Burden drew back quietly
Alice ralsed hersell, paseed her
band over her eyen.
‘“Am 1 Daves! What
this? It {s all strange. T must
and her eyes rested on
lnwnn;xdu | reat-

| ¢gwoon, but in two strides

E. hOLMES.

rosen T
[ravis”

her dainty bed. her ligh: a‘.rf
hese waus the window, and
was= this girl, amd who was

W ho ah

Lhat woruan =she crodchied down on
thi bed, trembling o overy limb. bhér

s opensl 10 =croam, but the sound
s g d e 1 io hor thiroal

Y ou are g safe, veary. b down
and rest agalr Myra go away. dont
SRR frighten her. He wiil—1
mean Panl  will be dangry.

o] dun't mind Paul’s anger. Fright
ened, Isshe” 1'm sorry for her, by
thgt will wear off: she will see 8 good
diet! of me, and she' ] get used W me

s, T Ll

beer was still orushed on the bed;
shie did not understand the words. she
was in n state of bewilderment, but
=omething 6 the mallgnant lone
rog=ed hur >he roalized at once
some terrible event had occurred o
heers &he could not grasp the full hor-
ror it that moment, bt she vaguely
understoond that she was in  some

strange horrible place, separsted from
all <he knew, snd the fewr in her
breast lashed her almost 10 maddness
she ~taggered from the couch and fell
ut Myra's feet,

“(h, have pity -~ help me’”" she mar-
mured plteously; I dont know what
Ligs huppened 10 me, | eun remember
nothing clearly, [ seem to have been
asteap, but | feel-1 am sure some-
thing wrrible has come. | am fright-
ened  of this gloomly place it is
strange. () help me Away !
Y ou are s woman - you wili understand
ldon't know where | am, but et me
fet out - bregthe the alr, and | shall
bettar. You-—will help me!”

SCome, come,” broke in Dame Bur-
den, wylag to [ift her from her knees;
“you must e down sguln and go to
leep.  Jou will be ill,

Alice clung to Myra: she pushed the
old woman away with a shudder,

“Oh, have pity helpme! Lam afrald,
I cannot tell what has come o mo:
bt it is hideous, it is terriblo Take
me RWAY, carry me out into the alr.
Oh, help— lll.'i]! me, for Heaven's saks’™

Myra stooped. her faco soltened; this
girl was oo willing accomplice. The
puxt moment she would have pushed
aalde her mother and curried Alice
across the vaalt W the other door, had
not sounds of steps out dde stopped her
Her expression changod.

“Horv is someone coming who can
help you, eant plesd 1o

10 pet

Tasis
fazar]

perhaps.

{ | him," she said rovghly

Allve looked round eagerly, while
Myra folded her wrms and fixed her
glance like a hawk on the form enter-

ing through the curtainse She saw
the frown gather on the Count’s
fuce as he saw her, but made no sign,

He advanced towards Alice with out-
stresched hauds, She rose from her
knees: her luce was white, her hands
vlasped W her heart, She gazed at
the Count with a look of deadly horror,
He did not see it, but placed lis hands
on her arm.

“You sre il rest here for a while,
You will

“Don't touch me." gasped the eirl,
her hrain reeling.  “*You -you—Oh,
God! what terrible thing has happened
to me? [—"

There was 4 confused sound in her
throatshe made afaing movement with
her hands, and the next instsnt Alice
would have fallen to the ground in a
Myra left
the wall, and had clasped her in ber
arms before the Count could touch
her.

“Leave her to me, George, '’ ghe sald
softly. yet to a well-toned car her volee
sounded stifted: 1 will take her o my
room.  You don't understand women. ™

“p will enrry her,” interposed George
hastily.

But she shook her head, snd lifting
Alice In her arms moved away as
though the [nanimate girl were but a
featherwelght.

The Count stood watehing her a5 she
walked sway, and could not repross a
feeling of admirstion for her graceful
muscolar figure and wonderiul strength
and eass,  He turned 1o the old woman
4= she disappesred

“She will be kind to the other,” he
muttered quickly.

The old womun nodded. |

“Yes, Myra is 4 strange one, but she
ain't cruel., She—she thinks= it's Paul's
girl—| told her so. [ thought it would
b best.™’ [

“You did right, though [ don’t care |
much. She most kpow it sooner or
Ister. [ meso @ make the golden-
haired girl my wife"”

“Do you. Grorge?” answered the old
woman in surprise, then after &
moment s pause she added cunningly.
“But how will you do that” | see she
wears 8 wedding-ring on her finger.”

The Count laug hed.

“Have you lived all these years,
Burden, to learn from me that & ring
does not make a marrl Ly

“Well, well, it's pothing w0 me: but
what about the diamonds, Georger”
the old woman ssked eagerly.

“Paul Hoss entered as he spoke,
carrving the case containing the Dar-
rell diamonds.

“Hallo, mother!” ne sald jocularly: |
“all slone? Where's Myrs and Sam?>"

“Myra's inthere,” Dame Burden re-
plied, nodding her head in the diree.
tion o the inner chamber. ‘‘Sam’s
out doing hix duty.”

Paul lsughed.

“Where I8 it?" assked tne Count
abruptly.

“Seouting round the Grange, a place
about five miles from here, belunging
to s man named Armistesd: theym:(
hahuu'p.ﬂnot piate worth a 1
lortupe."

“Armistead!” muttered Psul Hows
with & dark look: *‘he must beware:
Geoffrey Armintead is dangerous.”

“Do you kngw him?" the Count asked
aw he ojened case and drew outthe
dismonds.

“I hate him!" muttered Paul; '"he
has tracked me down all my life, curse
him!"

“Well, you shall help to rid him of
his plate as & revenge, ' lsughed Count

| divorce

glittering gems before the eagor |-3'q'

of Dame Burden.
‘Here, " he sald, pleking oot a riog
that Limaed llke a slar bere's your

shure, Burden. Faul, what will veu
hase="

“Nothing of that lot: give me the
cups.”

The Count glanced at nim

“Paul, you are growing cowarcly
Well, take the cupa | keop the dis-
monds. ™

What will vou do with them

e gakoed Dame Burden. bold

LR

r hand and watehing th i is
n the [gm

“Take thom abroad and

e e

Mapone of

th there. ' the answered
shortly

Muyrs was leaning sgainst the rough
plank that formed o door between the
tW miths

“Take them abroad'’ she wlispered
0 hersell He la golng away and
takes her with him. Coward. He lor-

gots me

She moved back 1o +]
shoe had placed Addcs I'he tainting-fit
had pmssesd but the poor girl Ay n®
state of comn. She knew nothing

“How beautiful she is
unhappy Myra: us u lly.
loves her—all the love | gave him he
tremds  under  foot He remembers
nothing now —that he fooled me and
won my heart with his pleading, 1t is
all gone all -my pride, my honor, my
peace ofamind sond my !lujlll:n"as And
she what will become of ner?’,

Hep eye caught the gleam
ring on the white inger.

Marrisd, too. She hates him,. for
that [ could love her. How would It
be to

Allce stirred, she [{fted her eyes

the bed on whick

falr

of the

"“"I;I me. Oh h!‘.‘;‘ me!"” she mur
e,

Myra stood upright

‘f will help ber,” she said to her
sell guietly; “it will be my revenge.”

CHAPTER AL

Valerie Hoss was in her room slone,
her lace was pabe, but her eyves ghone
trivmphantly,

Her plan had worked even bhetrer
thun she expected: the loss of the dia-
monds and plate, und Allce's disap-
pearanes, were now looked upon ks an
arranged thing

The country rang with the news o
the young Countess Darrell's clope-
ment and robbery

Two duys had alupsed, and ds yot no
trace could e found of the fugitives,

Valerie suw nothing of Roy during
this time: he was shutl 1o Dls own coom,
hiding his hend bencath the disgrace.

His mother was an a/lorsd woman;
shie seemed sudden'y agod.

The s of the diamonds was & sor-
row to her. but she grieved far more
over her son's actite |ll!.ill. she knew
atone what Alice's flight meant to him

not disgrace only, but desolation and
# brokey heart for Hoy loved now as
he never had or would again.

In her bosom lved many  bitter
thoughts of Allea, and the same to the
prowd honoted woman was as a8 blow
almost wWo heavy to bear,

Vauleris's simpathy and tenderness
were very soothing to her, but brought
at the ssme time a sigh of =orrow as
she thought of her son’s wrecked Ly,
and that Valerie conld never his
wife now but through the shame of »
or deuth, and though she
judged Alice harshly, she was o
goud 8 woman 1o pray for her death

On thethird day Hoy left his room
and went down to the library, he had
made up his mind to go atwowd for a
time, and also 1w persunde his mothor
to leave the Usstle and seek montal
change after all the trouble she had
endured.

Valerie hoard him Jeave his room,
and trod softly after him.

“Hoy.” she sald a8 he was about w
enter t e Ubrary,

He turned.

“Valerie,” he sadd quletly, “forgive
me: | did not hear you coming.”

=he ygaced at his haggard face with
a hoart that burned from its jesio sy,

she had not thought Alice's flight
would have tried him so terribly,

“How 1] vou look'™ she exelaimed.

1 feel tired - sick ' death!" the
Farl answered, passing his hand over
his eyes.

“What sre you going to do? she
aaked burriedly,

* | am making arrangements w leave
here and go away."”

“Do you intend to follow them®"

The question was asked involuntarily.

Hoy's tace darkened.

“1 shall seek him, if | go to the end
of the world,” he sald guietly,

“Whers shall vou go first?"”’ Valerie
questioned him hurriedly,

Hoy shook his head.

[TO BE CONTINUED. |

They Love to Talk.

Woe be uuto the inhalitant of
China who seeks to exclude the rest
of the world from the [nner secrels
of his house, says the New York He-
corder, Woe be unto him who im-
agioes he can have secrets! hucha
thing as a *-private house” in China
is unknown. Apy one can g apy-
where. The foolish ooes shut their
doors to shut the gossips out.

*‘What Is golog on pow®*" the old
women and even the men demand
+W hat has be to bide from his fel.
low-townsfolk®’ As there are no
newspapers 1o furnish the aterials
for conversation the neighbors must
afford the subjects for speculation

| and +0 the gussip flourlsh

A Chinsman who can'give an ac
curate census of his relatives and
connéctions has a freak of a memory.
What he lacks b s wif - provides. Hia
chiidren warry early and supply all
deficiencles.

At sixty he ia related to litterally
bundreds upon hundreds of persons,
and all have active recollections ol
the relationship, and their relatives
in turn feel a family interest In the
one great mao of the family. There
s usuully at least one great shinipg
light somewhere on the domestic
horizon, snd to this shrine all the
curiosity of the enormoua commanity

demned, or, praised, with
nmmtmumn pame
Not a movement escapes the eys of
ﬂb!gﬂl“lﬂi 'ﬂlﬂ!z

.

1o umend :he]
l"‘ |

SWFETEST SOUND OF ALL

——

PY YUN AT D0

When dewn bas geogn 4 Lhe flalds with dew

whet ghows Lls hasrern o%
Fee hoard, spd sfonsd eroagtorm! an 1 Hetened
frowm o byt

Whats o of t260 bhite seiuth w a4 deej the white
fiotiline emil

The sweel uniutred
nigLungEals

ve hoard the weale of the wind, vhep dlghing
s, anad low

meing of the distaut

Kow rie o | sl wow falld tn rekedi ae el
and fow

I've livter'd wha iy Tulbio 8 Fage Lhe Storls
b brg g 1w

And strips the lesie veinds froun the beod

ing. groatltyg trews

I've heart the werry chatter of Lhe mounialn
sivesin at jley
b iver as it hormes to the

And 1he marmer of
(&3]
I"ve haard the Titar tanclt of Magurn's mighty

roar
Apd the runny wisgitng voleos of the walers of

Lasdare
I've honrd the prattling lnnghter of a babe in
ifant glen
Apl the o ooming of the mother ss sbe rocks
o BT Knes

be passiond sung of ecger sultar
wheti e woms

| ADd 1 ho softhy skispet 4 Letilor notes thiad Joy

ing maldeus oee

1'0 bared my hesd 'y cloletor alide, whiet from

the oroan Jolt

Are bresthiod vut woudrous waves of Tare Lar
woties sweet atd soft |

I've hoard the wusie tipple lorth from Page

uinl s beow,
Apd felt miy Llood Tun faster when the hartial
buzles Lilow

I've owr'd the sway of Fatti and 1've beard
Brign It sing

And the answ 1l dome of copewrt hall, with
gramd old eloras ring

| I've Uatoned to the hartoonies of mnes'd orclioe

| trnd Leamile
And bewn charm d by opetatie stara of this and
other lands

But, a* for e all other sounds tbe suabtie
eopeticn Inck
l Of the gra-d crescondo miusie thal ootmes rolilng
| dowt 1Be treck
When perves s strado and flanks adrip, and
nostril. bresthiug fire,
A well bunebsd fleld of thorouglibireds comes
th undering to Lue wire
—The Horsewan

JOSH'S BAR-L.

The landiord of the tavern at Gee-
ville iIn the Hemlock Delt was all
| alone in the bar-room the drst time
I ever entered that unl ue hostelry,
one vold day io December, and I had
scarcely closed the bar.room door,
when taking his plpe out of his
wouth for the purpise, he said

“Josh Emberly's found his bac'l™

When 1 recovered from my sur-
prise at this strange greeting. 1 as-
sured the Jandlord that 1 was glad
Mr. Emiborly bad found his barrel,
but 1 had o admit that th s was the

first Intimation I aad had that be
had lost his barrel

»Night be are Thanksgiin'," sald
the laudlord. pla his plut on tue
chimneyple ¢ an 45 tF b
in the fre vlacs ] i

This was addres i ud
stiguzing sl one  side st WG
bearth and was accompanied by a
kick from the landiort’s boot.  The
hound got up and walked 1acdl w

the apposite stde of the hearth and
wis soon continuing his nap there
The laadiord resumed his pipe and
his chair, and sald:

‘“Coid day.”

“Iu s, indeed,” 1 re lied, sitting
down by the fire The landlord took
his pive from his mouth, stared at
me @ moment, and then said

wDay  before Thanksgivin', 1
mean,"

“Oh!" said L “*Was it?”

“Duesper't cold " replied the land-
lerd. *“Tuo cola fer bog kill.n', &0
Josh Emberly put his'n off. Thought
mébbe it mowt be all right Thanks.
givin' Day. Jush haa his bar'l all
ready, though Lo pack his pork In
Got 1LY’ me  Powerful proper bar'l
Hated like p'ison to let him bev it
Wanted It mysell. Pork bar'ls Is
skeercer'n June hugs in Janiwerry
But Josh hung en fer we to sell him
the bar'l. Funny Josh pever told ye
'bout that barl™

1 sald o the landlord that there
was nothing strange about it as 1
had never seen Mr. Kmberly.

*Josh ain't pooty sociable, that's
80," enntinued the landlord. *“*Never
did like comp'ny. Mowt ez well show
himself Lo ye fust ez last, though.
Jush he bung oo an’ hung on fer me
to sell him the bar'l

v Josn,' says L, ‘bar'ls s bar'ls jis
now.'

“Know it,' says Josh
that bar'l bad,” says he.

“uJush,' says 1. ‘twenty shill'n
wuth o' bad!

** '‘Pooty blame hefty lot, that 1s!
B4)6 Jo=h

+ yyosh,' says 1, ‘bar'ls is bar'ls’

 Kpnow It,' says Josh. '"Twently
shillin' it is!" says he

“Hated like p'ison to let him hev
1. Thiok Josh wanted It er much
ez twenty.two shill'n wuth o' bad
@it out ring!"

The old hound ac epted his mast-
er's kick without protest and got up
and walked vack Lo his former pla e
by the bearth and wenl Lo sleep

‘An' 1 want

0

t+Joabk took tne bar’l home," re.
sumed the landlord after light ng his
pipe. **‘Was goln' to hog kill day be-
fore Tnaoksgivin'. Too deaper't cold.
Put it off. Thought melibe It mowl
be all right Thaoksgivin' Day.
Couldno’t ben & pro erer day fer a hog
killin' than Thanksgivin' Day turned
out. Seen that soon ez 1 got up In
the woroio’.

wJape,"says [ to my ol woman,
‘Providence don't seem to be hoidin’'
;n grudges ag’'ln Josh Emberly,’ says

s +"T'ain’t ter you o jedge o' thay
David,’ saya Jaoe.
t C'puldr't be 8 hog-killln'er day
than this un’ could tha?' says L
* Tha's them that kalo't got no
to kill,' says Jane
*sjane,’ says I, stick to the p'int!

4 Couldo’s be & bog-killin'er day than

this un,' says L
*Stumped ber.
*«‘David,’ savs she, s bog-killin'er
day thao this I never see,’ says ahe.
*iMoon Is right fer hog killin',
too, says I ‘Pork won't shriok io
the bar'l wben

's balr

rul this time o the
‘Hur'd grow faster
1 IR weed cut

Can't get It
mion, " say: sha
at’ sty Lorger thun
this time o the mon. David, " says
she Mesn Lo say ¢z Prosidence is
siiliin® on the bhow killers ap’ frowo-
' on folks €. wints thetr hair cut®
says she

sJape ' says 1 st kK to the plint!
Muon's right fer hog-killin', ain't 0¥
says L M

mtum ed her

voPravid,” s she, it '

“ilook ot this bar'l" —suys L
Couldn't hey a pro erer bar'l Lo pack
his pork in than that bar'l he got o
e, couid he-* sAys |

seMowt a had twenty-two shiil'n
for that tar'l," savs she

sdane,' savs 1 suick to the plint]
Coulde't hev & properer bar'l W ack
bis pork 1o that that bar'l be gut o
e could he*' suys L |

“"ll].up-'-d her.

byl sand she. ‘he eouldn't

vomettled, says L ‘Settled that
Providence don't secm to Le holdin® |

HUXLEY OR DARWIN.
The Great Blolsgist Desred That His
Fiirnda Me Accorded Fair Play.
What 1'rof Huxley did in these
masterful  essays was o placeon 8
scienlitie and popuiar basls the Dar-
win hypothess and o mecl the many
seathibng eoiticiss directed  agalost
1L It was his nigh priviese to en-
jo¥ the Ifriendship of Durwin for
many yoars, and he at *hat vime in

|1 opngland, was the man who summned

up the work and showed bLest what
wias the true course of scientitle
wiught

| rof. Huxley, referriog to the two
e=says of 1550 god 160, writes that
those who read them then -will do
e the justice 1o admit that my ceal
to ~secute fair  luy or Mr Imrwin
did not drive me into the position of
a were advoate. snd that while do-
Ing Justice to the greatness of the
argument, I did not fail o indicate
the weak poinis I have never
seon any reason for departiog from

[ fl’wlgn' ag'ln Josh  Emberly,'| the position which 1 ook upon the-e
SOE .1 g | TWO essays, and Lhe assertion whieh I
joke a leetle too suddent. Sob| o060 meet with nowadays that

up fer a prophet a leetle ahead o' my
time. Hado't more'n eat y bréas-
fust. In  comes Josh Emberly.
Lookin' fusters, too.

vMornin’, Joshun' said L

»Dgvid C said he, they've hooked
my barll' suys he

wo,msh Embedy!” save L
that indentical bar'l?" says L

sosimiiar an’ the sume ' savs he,

“Josh Emberly!" says L *‘Wha®

< Danny! says  he “They've
hooked 1t Uolled it outen wy door-
yard. Cao’t tind tide por bair of 1t
David,” =ald he, wan't hog kill to-
day! says he

voiJoshun,' savs Jane, don U wall, ')
says she  “Membaor ¢hat if yer can't |

‘Not

hog Kill to-day tha's & heap wore that
van't hair cut,’ says she. . "i quirements of the man he enlogized.
“ulane,” says 1 stick to the piot!' |

says L ‘Bar'l gone, hain't 1t7 says L

sStumped her.

obgvid,” says she, 4t looks that
way

“Wa'n't no doubtin’ It Josh Em-
berly's Lar']l hed been booked, Hunt-
ed high an' hunted low fer ln.  No
use.  Couldn’t strike its trail
tried to skeer up aoother
Wa'n't one o the deestrie’.  Turned
to an' sold his pork.  Foolish.  Tol'
hiw so.  Orter hel’ onterit Yister-
day cosh were over lo-Barley Hun
woolds. Three miled from home  Seon
sumpin’ Jdown lo the bottom o the
hotier. Went down o sée what it

W

“oJupiter Grayiegs!™ says Joshe
My pork o'l says be
“Fut bis foov on Lthe bar'l  Sum-

pin' scrumbiled 4o’ grumbled inside of

it Then sumpin' tumbled an' Juw-

Lled outside orit.  L'ar Tremen us
Lig Y'ar.  ~een Josh an’ dug fer the
laurels ar had stole Josh's  bar'l

volled-jt three miled through the
woods an' made a winterin' place |
ollen in Sing'lar an' queer that

Betsey atn't never tol' ye "boul that
biar'lL ™

I wid the landlord that 1 didn't
know apy Betsey. He took his p pe
out of his mouth and stared al me.
At last he exclalmed:

. YA n't yuu bin?"
I YAt 1 who? L asked.

“Feller from  the county seaL
Golnter marry Juhn Embverly's dar-
ter Hetsey,™ sald he

| was compelled o say 1 was oot
the fortunate gentleman from the
county seat The landlord got up
and gave the tire a poke.

sstumps me." said he
Ripg "

And the kick he gave Hing this
t we was such an astonisher Lthat the
old hound got up and never stopped
unt | he reached the other side of
the room. —New York Sunday Sun,

Gl oot

AHEAD OF THE COWCATCHER.

How the Electric Headlight s Now Used
ot Numerous Rallrosds
The electrie headlight I8 row used
on many rallroads, and W. B Sparks
who Is interested In a southern road,
recently told a writer of the I'itis-
tburgh Dispatch that his company had
ound It a very profitable Investment.
The lights cost alout 2375 each, lxed
on the locomotive, and they fost no
more than the of] light o maintain
| The old headlight would not throw
|18 llght on a very dark night more
than 1.0 feet, and Itis impossitle for
an engineer to slow up his train In
that distance, even with the emer-
gency brake. Qultean item in the
expense of the road used to be claims
for cattle killed During the ralny
scason the lands along the lipes of
road become very wet—lo places they
are antirely covered with water and
the cattle come upon the track seek.
log some dry spot on which w sleep.
When the old headlight wax ln use
&8 many a8 thirteen cows have been
killed at ooe time and the damage
clalms bave sometimes amounted to
over #1,000 .per mooth. Now Lhe
elecvric light throws Its rayva from
half Lo three. uarters of a mile In
front of the cogipe. Obstructions
can be easily seen at that distance
and some of the engineers inslst that
A switch disk can bhe more eaglly
made out by It at oight -than in the
daytime. The lights, moreover, do
away with switch lighws, which s
quite a saving to roads that use
them to any grest extent. Mr,
Sparks says that the engines using
the electric headlighta on his road
' have never killed & cow, and he s
| confident that the eaving In stock
| claims alone will more than pay for
a1l the beadlights on the road withio
two years

! They Have Bath Money.

Among the Turka bath-money
forms an item In every matriage con-
tract, the husband engaging to allow
his wife s certain sum for bath ng
'wwul 11 it be withheld, she has
anly to go before the and turn
_ her slipper down. If vhe com.
lﬂalnh then redressed, I8 Is &
grounda for divores

Josh |
bar'l. |

1 have ‘recanted’ or echanged my
opinlons about Mr. Darwio's views
are agulte unintelligih e o me"

The one part in whies Prof. Hux-
ley differs from Darwin, it may be
stated, Is that we are still in the
durk as to all the causes of vartion.
We are not yet at the bottom of
what is Inheritance. We are labor-
iog in this and the other directions
and still the great hypothesis holds
its own and is triumphant.  What
Guthe calls *Thitige Skepsia™ or
active doubt, has beneftted the Dar-
win an theory, for if doubit be honest
and free from prooudics, toen in time
the truth 18 sure to come.

Pertaps in 1%:0 Frof. Huxley, In
ofie sentence, exvlalnel the vast ac-

Recalling tnat superabundance of
matter which Darwin gives, and the
dimeulties of those who for want of
sclentifie training could hardly un-
derstand him, he wrote: “Those who
attempt fairly to digest this book
(“The Origin of Spec es’) iod in much
of It 4 sort of ‘nrteliectual pemmican
& a8 of facts erushed and pound-
ed Into shap, rather than  held  to-
gether by the ordinary medium of an
obvious Jlogieal bond. e attention
will without doubt, discover this
bond."—New York Thnes

The Khyber Pass.

The Khybar I'ass 15 no looger s hind.
runce o movement.  Thanks to the
Liritish engineers, whose road s ex-
cellent, having no grade steeper than
1 in o0, & lady's prougham can drive
from Peshuwar to Landl Khans lo
| & military sense the pass Is difieult
The goree at All Mas)ld and the de-
| flle beyond could te held for a long
time by a small for ¢ azalnst an
ary. Sir. Sam Drown, In I8N
falled In his froot attack, and the
turning movement which caused the
Afghans to retire would not have suc-
veeded agalnst a vighant defender.
There is a track aver the hills to the
nurth, sometimes called the Tartara
Pass, but it woull oot serve for &
large force. and could easily be de-
fended. To the south of the pass
the parallel Bazaar Valley offers an
alternative route, but it Is accessibia
from the Jellallabad basin ooly by
crossing a high ridge, and ought not
!to be avallable against a wide.awake
apponent. A vigurous defense, with
the tribes in it favor, would close
the Khyber runge agolnst any ad-
vance in either direction.

From Deshawar to Je lallabad s

e ghty miles, and frowm Jellallabad to
Kabul another ninety miles. Every
Lmitle that the ra lway could be rarried
| bevond Peshawar would bring «India
in every sense. nearer Lo Kabul The
|gnml- which, av present, are carr.ed
1.0 miles by camels and muoles, would
| be ludeflnitely multiplied when drawn
by the Jocomotive.  The clans to
whow the Hritlsh arestrangers would
get o know them and become
ltrieudly‘ The Ameer and hls people
| would have u better chance of under-
;sundlnu the Indian iovernment
These advantages are appreciated
! in India, and the Khyber country has
| been reconnuitred for a rallway line
The pass not &4 good route, as the de-
scent to Landl Khana I8 too steep for
a rallway. DBut modern eogineers
would make a line along the gorge of
the Kabul River, which plerces the
range, and by following Ita course an
excellent route cun be obtaloed, free
frum floods, with no gradients atove
1 in 200 and no extravagant Lunneis
The ralls once lald o Dakka, could
be carried on along the plain with.
out dificulty o Jellallabad —The
Nineteenth Century.

Huporatitions Abuut Fancrals.

The Chinaman ot the Toaquin als-
trict always pulls off bis left sandal
when he encounters & party bearing
a corpee through the streets.

Here In the United Statea tew peo-
ple like to cross the streets befure a
funeral, and men and women appar-
ently sensible in other ways alll
stand and wait until the procession
i T

In Slam when a funeral 1s passing
the women 1ak - down their halr and
unfasten thelr beads and whe men
fumble around In their pockets for
some little plece of metal Lo hold be-
tween their teath.

In parts of England there s s
superstition to the effect that ope
must b* seated while the funeral
cortege ROes past.

In several States of the ['nion It 18
helieved that two weddings in one
family during the vear will cause s
funeral in the same family belvre the
end of another year,

In Ireland It Is Uelleved to be
eipocially unlucky to atand under ap
umbrella while a funeral passes, or to

e

{




