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time; for be it
less beauty bloomed in the fifteenth
century, when the feuds of the Scot-

had no opportunity of judging, for
never, as has been told, had she seen

was her heart devoted.
had neither title, land nor wvassals,
t he was a handsome, a noble and
a gallant youth, and he had knelt at
feet, confessed his love, and swore
eternal constancy; and though, when
she thought of her father, she turned

g

bitter tears at the hapless fate which
doomed her to wed avother.

. Roderick, by- and by, went away to
A foreign land, distraught by his pas-
sion for the Lady Isabel; and the time
was long, and he returned mot, and
none spoke of him, or seemed to think
of him, save his disconsolate love. But
it was mot so, for the old baron loved
him for his worth and manly bearing;
and when he saw his daughter droop-
ing her head like a lily, he, too, was
unhappy, and repented him of his rash
vow, though he would rather have
sacrificed his own life, and hers, too,
than have broken his oath.

But now the time was at hand when
the sun was to shine upon the 19th
birthday of the baron’s daughter, and
multitudes were invited to his castle
to ecelebrate the festival with mirth
and revelry. Many were the seasons on
which he had thrown wide the castle
gates and welcomed numerous guests,
and ample the hospitable provision he
bad made for them; but never, during
his life, or that of his forefathers, had
there been such doings as mow. While
hecatombs of sheep and oxen bled on
the occasion, with wain-loads of deer,
wild and tame fowl, and other crea-
tures, every country seemed to have
been taxed for fruit and other deli-
cacies, and wines of the richest seemed
by the quantities provided to be in-
tended absolutely to flow In rivers.

The birthday of the Lady Isabel had
been celebrated, as it came round,

4 _
LADY ISABEL'S DELIGHT.
ever since that on which she first drew

this. The tongues of all the gossip-
ing old dowagers in the kingdom were
set a-going on the occasion; some as-
signed one reason for this extraordin-
ary entertainment, and some anothor.
Now there were several whose eager
curiosity caused them so much uneasi-
ness that they went so far as to ask an
of the old baron himsalf.
They were all, however, foiled in the

that the old man bhad either 1lost
his wits altogether or was in his dot-

Nor, to speak the truth, did the
young lady, on whose account was all
the turmoil, feel less surprised than
other people at her father’s unbounded
Lxtravagance, especially as there ar-
rived from the capital chest after
chest, packed with the richest wvest-
ments, cut in the most approved fash-
of the day, and boxes filled with
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selfishness at the altar of fillal duly
and affection.

But though this was her ultimate re-
solve, we need not be surprised that
when decked in her splendid attire,
and presiding in the gorgeous banquet-
ing hall of her father, she looked and

and the nobles of the land, with thelr
haughty dames, and many a knight,
and many a damsel fair, bedight in silk
and cloth of gold, and blazing in jew-
els, graced the tapestried ballroom, on
which a flood of brilliant light was
poured from lamp and torch. And
each in joyous mood, cheered by the
merry minstrels, and by the sound of
harp and viol, impatiently awaited the
commencement of the dance, when
they were informed that it was staved
for an expected and honorable guest. "

But presently there was a fiourish of
the music, and the cry of the ushers to
make way for the noble Earl of Ormis-
dale; sand the large doors at the foot
of the hall were flung wide open, and
the gallant young earl, masked, and at-
tended by a train of young gentlemen,
all his kinsmen, or picked and chosen
friends, advanced amid murmurs of ad-
miration to the middle of the hall
Here they were met and welcomed by
the baron, who led the earl to his love-
ly daughter, and having presented him
to her the guests were presently grati-
fied by seeing the galant young moble-
man take the hand of the Lady Isabel
and lead ker out to dance. Nor were
there any present whoze eyes did not
follow them with admiration, though
the measure chosen by the high born
damsel savored more that night of
grace and dignity than lightness of
either heart or héel. Meantime, the
old baron was so full of joy and delight
that it was remarked by all, as he was
still seen near his daughter and her
partner.

But their hearts were both quaking
—the unhappy Lady Isabel’s with
thinking of her promise to her father,
and that of her betrothed witk a fear
known only to himself; for he had
heard that she had loved, and now ob-
served her narrowly. And, not con-
tent with this, he asked her, as he sat
beside her, many a wily question, till
at last he spoke his fears in plain
guise, and she, with many sighs and
tears shed within her mask, con-
fessed the truth; still saying that, for
her father’'s sake, she would be his
wife, if he accepted of her on such
terms. But now her father told her
in her ear that she must presently pre-
pare to keep her word, as this must be
her bridal night; for that purpose
alone was this high wassail kept. Her
lover, too, no way daunted by his
knowledge of this, pressed on his auit
to have it*so.

And now was the despairing damsel
most beside herself, when her father,
announcing aloud his purpose to the
astonished guests, called for the priest,
and caused all to unmask. But in
what words shall we paint the sur-
prise, the delight, the ficod of joy that
came upon the heart of the Lady Isabel
when the earl’s mask was removei,
and she beheld in him her much-be-
loved Roderick, who, his cousin being
dead,was now the Earl of Ormisdale!
And now was each corner of the castle,
from basement stone to turret height,
filled with joyous greetings, and the
health and the happiness of the noble
Earl Roderick, and of his bride, the
dutiful Lady Isabel, deeply drank in
many a wassail bowl

The stately castie and its revels, the
proud baron and his pomp, the beaun-
teous bride and her children’s children
have now all passed away into obli-
vicon, save this slight record, which has
only been preserved in remembrance
of the daughter's virtue, who pre-
ferred her father's happiness to he
OWLL

Leigh Huat asd Harold Skimpole.

The following extract from Sir Ga-
van Duffy’s diary relates to the old re-
proach brought against Dickens for
creating “Harold Skimpole,” which

“l asked Forster

weaknesses into crimes; but it wes un-
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Perry’s Old Bloep.

Buried deep in the san
of Spring Lake, near Grand
Mich., lies the hull of the
one

1
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POPULAR SCIENCE.

The largest mass of pure rock salt in
the world lies under the province
Gallicia, Hungary. It is
550 miles long, twenty
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Multiply
nominators of the fractions here
by 12,000,000,000, and you will
cumber of light. waves (or vibrations)
per second for red and violet. The
other colors lie betwesm these ex-
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There are 110 mountains in Colorado
whose peaks are over twelve thousand
feet above the ocean level. Forty of
these are higher than fourteenm
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ent claims to be an old soldier, I
respectfully call his attention to the
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80 does Colonel Hall for his manly as-
sumption of responsibility.—William

Maj. Wagner says that “the role most

frequently assigned to the bicycle
company was that of a support to the

cavalry. But its employment was by
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unharmed, although
frequently fired at by the Confeder-
ates.

Bogart’s bravery and mnerve at the
time stands out very cleafly in Gen.
Hawley's mind as one of the finest ex-
hibitions that he saw during the entire

]

was commander of the Ninth Massa-
chusetts regiment, which was known
as “The Fighting Ninth.” His record,
though very short, was most noble.
He fell in one of the first battles—his
jaw being shot off. He was an Irish.
man, and his regiment was composed

§

g8,
8338
|
;
§
g
&
=8

i

ed. When complete the statue will
measure eight feet in height and will
stand on a low, simple pedestal of
either Tennesses marble or Westerly
granite. It is to be erected om the
Boyiston street side of the Boston pub-
lic garden.

This new monument will displace an
w-mmwcol.cﬂh
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something there, which
4 milk-wagon, with
, ind cans that ¢éan be
It is something their minds

Ons comes forth with a
h of pasteboard clutched
tightly in his hand, ard castiig cau-
Uous glances right and left, speeds
acroes the way to the door of a tene-
ment, where 4 lttle girl stands wait-
“I’s yer Chfis‘mas, Kite,” he
says, and thrusts It inte lier eaget flat.
The black doorway swillows thém up. |
. Across the narrow yard, in the base-
ment of the rear house, the lights cl
A Christmas tree show against the
gﬂm: y window-pane. The two children
are busily engaged fixing the goldfish
upon one of its branches. Three little
fandles that burn there shed light
upon a scene of wutmost desolation.
The room is blatk with simoke and
dirt: In the middle of the ficor eozes
an oll-stove that sérves at emnce to
take the raw édge off the cold and cook
the meals by. Half the windowpaics
are broken, and the holes stuffed with
rags. The sleeve of an old ccat hangs
out of one, and beais drearily upon
ihe sash when the wind sweeps over
?Ihe fence and rattles the rotten shut-
tera. The family wash, clammy and
gray, hangs on a elothesline stretched
across the room. Under It, at a table
set with cracked and empty plates, a
discouraged woman sits éyéing the
children’s show gloomily. It is- sv¥l-
dent that she has been drinking. The
Ppeaked laces of the little ones wear a
famished look. There are three—the
third and infant, put to bed in what
was once a baby-carriage. The two
from the street are pulling It around
to get tho tree In range. The kaby
sées it, and crows with delight. The
boy shakes a brafich, and the gold-
fish leaps and sparkles i1 the candle-
light.

“See, sister!” he pipes; “see Santa
Claus!” And they clap thelr hands in
glee. The woman at the table wakes
out of her stupor, gazes around her,
and bursts into a fit of maudlin weep-
ing.

The door faills to. Five flights up,
another opens upon a bare attic room
which a patient little woman is setting
to rights. There are only three chairs,
& box, and a bedstead in the room,
btit they take = deal of careful arrang-
ing. The bed hides the broken plas-
ter In the wall through which the wind
came in; each chair-leg stands over
a rat-hole, at cnce to hide it and keep
the rats out. One is left, the box Is
for that. The plaster of the ceiling is
held up with pasteboard patches. 1
know the story of that attic. It is
one of cruel deszeftion. The woman’s
husband is even now living in plenty,
with the creature for whom he forsook
her, not & dozen blocks away, while
ghe “keeps the home together for tlie
children.” She sought justice, but the
lawyer demanded a retainer; so she
gave it up and went back to her little
ones. For this room that barely keeps
the winter wind out she pays four dol-
lars a month, and is behind with the
rent. There Is scarce bread in the
house, but the spirit of Christmas has
found her attic. Against a broken
wall is tacked a hemlock bLranch, th>
leavings of the corner grocer’s fitting-
block; pink string from the packing-
counter hangs on it in festoons. A
tallow dip on the box furnishes ths
fllumination. The children sit up in
bed, and watch it with ghining ‘eyes.

“We're having Christmas!™ they
gay.
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Twaln Was Allve.

A good story is belrg told about
Mark Twain. Some time ago reports
of his death in London were circulated
in Hartford, Conn., his American home,
and Mr. Charles Dudley Warner cabled
to a friend in London asking if the
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the seazon I8 eooking. To be in the
very height of thé mement you must
join a cooking class or form a cook-
ing class, according to your stccess
as a popular favorite. The rooms de-
voted to cooknig at the Armour insti-
tute are filled with the debutantes who
are to bow their prettiest to soclety
during the coming month, and the de-
butantes who went through the ordeal
last year. Ycu begin at the beginning
with washing dishés and you end the
terin a domestic jewel. Nothing is too
complicated fer your capacity, from
bread making to the indigestible edi-
bles ‘that simmer under the eover of
a chafing dish. When Owen Meredith
wrote his verses in praise of cocks and
dining, Bis prophetic vision must have
trested upon the picture of the fash-

Greed for Ofice

A Bucks county mianm spent nineteen
years of his life trying to get the ap-
pointment of postmaster. Finally he
worked his strings properly and was
appointed. When ke learned that he
was counted only as a fourth-class
postmaster he immediately resigned.
He s2id he had worked long enough
to be a first-class postmaster, and
derned Hf he hedn't sense enough to
know it.—Philadeiphia Ledger.

Adsice to Negroes.

Mrs. Booker T. Washington, the
wife of the negro educator, recently ad-
dressed the young people of her race
in Milwaukee and warned them not to
shirk ordinary manual labor in order
to become teachers, as there are toe
many teachers now.

Saved by an Indian.

When Albert Misek was bLeing shot
at by three robbers at his Chieago place
of busitess he dodged behind an Indian
standircg on tha sidewalk. The bandits
filled the Indian full of bullets and ran
away. The Indian was weooden.—Ex.

FAMOUS KISSES.

The kiss, we are told, was a formula
of good will among the ancient Romans
and was adopted by the early Chris-
tians, whose “holy kiss" and “kiss of
charity” carried the weight of apos-
tolic sanction. '

It is usual that the gclden eross of
the sandal on the pope’s right foot
should be kissed by newly created car-
dinals and by those to whom an audi-
ence s granted. Even royal persons
paid this act of homage to the Vicar of
Christ, Charles V being the last to do
80.

Kisses admit of great variety of
¢haracter, and there are eight diversi-
ties mentioned in the scriptures. It is

witnesses in a court of law, when they
are called upon to speak “the truth, the
whole truth and nothing but the truth,”
are required to touch the bible with
their lips, as also are soldiers when
they enlist and make the cath of alle-
giance to Queen Victoria.

Men in uncivilized regions kiss the
feet of a superior or the ground in
front of him, and In anclent

Africa refuse to do so, and ap-

cf Norse mythology. _Baldur, the
beautiful god of light, was slain by a
spear whose shaft was a mistietoe
twig. This"was bewitched by Loki,
the malevolent god of fire, cntil it

jonable modern queen of the kitcheam. |
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