TRUTH.

seo nothingto causesotarrible acatastrophe,”

My foot alipped,” says Vers, lightly ;
450 silly of me, waan'tit? But there are
moments when X aw the aillfest thing alfve,”

¢“There is never s moment when you are
not the loveliest thing alive," aays Sir Wat-
kyn, with an elaborate bow.

“Ne! no! no! you must not ssy pretty
thiogelike that to me,” says Vers, witha
smiling frown, and, unfarling her faa she
taps his withered cheek with childiah coquet-
ry, “You willturnmyhead. Thatiswhat
Dody aays.”

I wish I could tarn your heart,” says the
old beau,

“What ! dway trom you!? a delicats incite-
mont in her tone, **No ! not another word,
Such an unkiad little speech cannot be con-
doned,”

6You know I was farfrom measing that. 5

#To you, then? Ah1l hypocrite! That
would be impomible, because—well, never
mind the beoause 1"

Hor manner is » diat.act admisafon that
her heart has been already so turned. Bir
Watkyn inin a seventh heaven of ¢elight—
a very fool's paradise, icto which, however,
the serpent of jealousy entering, mara in a
degreo hin aatiefaction.

$WWhat was Burke saylng to you jast be-
fore you made that unfortunate movement?”
he asks, reforring agwin to the acene on
board ¢¢The Cloud.”

6] thiok,” says Vers, with a charming
downcast glarce, that makes the absence of
a blushaink into insignificancs, ‘ne was ask-
ing me not to go on thatlittle expedition up
the oliffs with—with—you/ and I was re-
fasing to listen to his absurd demand.”

(“Ii I am anything,” says Miss Costello
at this instant, €I am atrictly truthfalt”)
Anud g0°Iindeed she always is, when it does
not fntexfere with her comfort sotobs!

This last speech ix, of corrss, cakes and
ale to the elderly snitor. His anclent blood
grows almost tepid as he tells himgelf this
lovely, ahy (1), embariaszed girl ignomin-
fously refased for his sake, t2 lstento the
request of a man 80 :nush his junlor,

¢Bu} you mustn’t be conosited aboutall
this,” says Beauty, with a tremulons sauci-
nees, “Ionly insisted on going with you
because—hecauss I wanted to see the perfect
view from those hills, You anderstand
8he leans toward him, and the subtlo per-
fume of violets that always seems to belong
to her wafts from her to'him, ¢You know
it was only that?" she aaks, with a slow
smile that challengea a contradiotion.

“No; I will no¢ know that,” says Sir Wat-
kyn, growing bold, Naver before has she
given such open encouragement,

“Well, know what you will,” she asays,
with a little youthfalahrug of her soft round-
ed shoulders. ¢'Atall events, I wanted to
go with you ; and then came my false atep,
and then Gerald, springing forward to save
me, got a baa— bad—wetting himself, poor
fellow 1”

“Lucky fellow, I think, I wish X could
have been in his place,” says 8ir Watkyn,
meaning to bs gallant, and suoceading nobly
in being unutterably foolish,

] wish indesd you had boen,” sayz Vers,
w'th the utmost sincerity. And again she
speaks the exact trath, If Sir Watkyn bad
bean her companion at that luckless moment,
thers would have bean nopassionate abandon.
ment to despair, no esclandre, no spoiled
gown, no curly hair hopelemly disarranged.

“But don't let ustalk any more about it,”
says Vers, clapping her hands with childish
vivaclty, ¢Itisa grussome subject; let us
forgetit, Iet us talk of something happy.
You would lile me to be happy, wouldn't
you'—rhing and coming closer to him,

“What a question !” says Sir Watkyn,

with extreme fervor, looking up with a fad-
ed smile at the dasrling falr-liko vision atand*
ing before him.,

“Then promlse me something,” says the
fairy softly, coming ncarver atill,

“3ou have Lut to speak,” eays the old
man, i
“But it 1sa great, great favor I aak,” says
Vera, and then suddenly, with oneof her
wild graceful movements, ahe seats herselt
on the arm of his chair, and lets one of her
bare white arms fall across his shouldrs.
It may be only the careleas action of a
thoughtleas child, It may—be something
more,

“What is there I could refuse you? What
noed is there for you to donbt my replyt”
says Sir Watkyn, amorously,

“'Danoce the first quadrilie with me, then,”
whispers thesiren, bending over him.,

The pretty anxlety she betrays to obtain
her stmple desire would ba.flattering to any
man, In tho dilspidated specimen ¢f man-
hood bealde her it produces something skin
t) iatoxication that displays iteslf In hyster-
fcal mirth,

€“Oal Eh! He, ba, ha!" cackles he, with
foolish delight. “I—I really, you know—I
—eor—'pon my word, I never dance, you
know. Against my priaciples,’—with an
attomptat a feeblo joke, Alas! whata poor
attempt even at that!

¢‘Bat you will with me,” says Vers, freah
aud falr, with ohildish persistence. “Youn
can't refuge ms when X aak you, canyou?
Do you know,'—confidentially—*I have set
my mind upon stirring you up a bit. Nerves
and rheumatism are all nonsense until one is
quite 0ld ! You .will grow ‘quite old' be-
fore your time ¥’ (ye gods!) “if you let your-
solf dream away your life any longer, Come,
I ask you to dance with me, and "—ocoaxing.

—4'] will tell yous wecret : nobody ever
nys ‘No’ to me,”

(10 nX commuxn.)

Much Oroaking abont Marriage.

The average woclety journal devotea about
one column per week to the discusion of the
so-called marriage problem. In this the
tendency toward oelibacy is again and again
repeated and every remedy which ocould
possibly be thought of is invented at some
time and place, In nine cazes out of tes,
while some respomsibility is attributed to
mea, the tlame for the fallin off in mar.
riages is placed upon women. They are ac-
cused of being vain, extravagant, izcompet-
ent, aad frivolous, and utterly without
qualifisation for any sterner work than
flirting or idlicg away whole days over ssn-
sational novels. The merita of the young
man who minds his own business and doean’s
get married are lauded to the skies; those
of & girl who does exactly ths same thing
are never mentioned.

Ol courss, the young men are not to
blame for the falling off in the number of
marriages, Who ever heard of a young
man who was lacking in any aingle or
double respect? As arule, they never
smoke, drink, or idls their time away, but
are busy day after day developing thelr
mental qualities by induatrious atady, and
saving theic hard-earned wages for the
purpose of getting married at a laver
day. Qirls frequent beer salcons, play pool,
sud organize expensive clube, but the young
man hasno time for such frivolous enter
tainment. If he did he would fall quite to
the level of his siater, and such & fate must |+
be escapod at all hazards,

Tho marrisge problem will dowbiless
solve itsalf In a little time, as most evils
work out their own solatlon. At any rate,
there is no reason to fear the dopopv]ttiu

of the coantry from the falling ofIn the

uumber now. Nearly evary institution that
the wor]d hag ever sanciioned at wome time
or anothor has pasved through some apecies
of trial, The deairs for congenial feminine
soolety is natural o every man, and will
continuo to be gratified in apite of high rents
snd extravagent mazkets, And while it
belog gratified, just a little less of the one.
sided arguments agalost women would be
accoptable,

On the whols, women are as sensible as
men,—very often more so,—and given a {air
opportunity, with a husband worthy of the
namo, they are usually able to do their part
towards keoping the wolf from the door
aud making home pleasant for those who
share in its happiness.

MEQOHANIOAL ITEM3.

Most of the private atructures in Rusel®
are bullt of wood, and it is eatimated that
the bulk of them burn down every asven or
elght years, There is sald to be alwaya
twenty fires, at least, in difforent parts of
the empire,

“To olean the testh use a mixture of
emery and aweot oll, followiog it with
plenty of kerosene.” This wonld be queer
adrlce, but as it Is taken from a machiniats’
magazine, and from a chapter relating to
clronlar saws, we have o doubt it is given
in good faith,

A railroad journal gives a deacription of a
projected locomotive and track by which a
spoed of three miles psr minuve is to be at.
tained. A road bed with no curves less
than 3,000 feet radius, the grade not to ex-
ooed twenty-seven feet to the mile, nine feet
gouge, metallic ties, two trio of driving
wheels twenty-four foet in diameter, ave
the more radioally new features of this pro-
posed devourer of time and space, The
Railway Age thinks somebody will have to
invent caat iron passengers to ride atter
such a oontrivance,

In welding iron, as is well known, the
pieces are heated to whiteness, When iron
is to be welded to Iron this plan angwers
well, but if iron is to be welded to ateel the
white heat often destroys the steel. To
prevent this—acoording to & newly invent.
od process—the surface of the metal $o be
welded is moistened with water, and on the
wet surface there is- sprinkled a compound
of one pound each of pulverized caloined
borax and iron filings, and four ounces pul-
verized prusiats of potash, intimately mix.
ed. The two suriaces are then wired and
ralved to a red heat, or about 630 or 700 ds-
groes Fah, When sabssquently subjected
to rolling or hammering, the jointis ocom-
p‘lohd, while the steel is not mufficiently
raised In temperature to be at all injured by
the operation,

An Amsterdam firm is busy with the
eroction of a special workshop in which the
cutting of the largest diamond of the world,
is shortly to be commenced. Thisdiamond,
which has rocently been found in Sexth
Africa, welghs 475 carsts, az2 is sald to be
gooatly superior in color and brilllancy to
all the other famous diamonds of the world,
the largest of which, the *Grard Mogul,”
is In the possesalon of the Shah of Persia,
welghlng, after bing cut, 250 oarats ; next
in aine follows the *¢Ozloff,” of 192 carats,
whioch adorns the point of the Emperor of
Ruaala's soeptes 3 she Eogtlah ¢ Kohinoor,”
orlguuuy weighlng 116 oarats, The

* Regent,” one of the French orown jewels,
weighs 126} oarats. The time spent in cut-
ting this 1aat jewsl was two years, during
which time diamond pawder to $he value of
$4,500 was used. Tho ¢ Starof tho South,”
which haa been cut at Amaterdam, weighs

127 716 carate,
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KILLED BY RIS OWN 80ON.

A Quarrel in & Farm Mouse Over & Game
of Bertimees,

The county of Mozris, N, J. hay aunother

murder cass, which, following so closely

is | after the killing of James Lautent by Sam.

uel Wade, cansesunusualexcitement, Thom.
a3 Smith, about 45 years of age, was the
farmer who mansged \Vhite Meadows, the
country resldence of County Collector Mah-
lon Hoagland, about two miles from the
village of Roockaway, Hais very excitable
and hot tompered, although not addicted to
liguor drinklng. e haa a 803 named Louli,
aged eightoen years, Late the other even.
Ing this boy camo into the village and gave
himself up to Constable Daniel Morgan,
with the atartling Information that he had
killed his fathor. The atory of the franti-
cide which the young man gave Is as fol-
lows:

In the ovening his father and mother,
Bridget Nolan, the work girl, and himsolf
sat down to play dominoes, the two formcr
and the two latler being partaers, The
first game was won by the boy and girl,
which so incansad the father that ho swept
the dominosa from the table, The second
game was won by the father and mother,
whichput the former in a more happy mood,
butin the third game the boy and girl
won, and the futhers anger beoams uncon-
trollable, Ho again awep® the dominoes
from the table, and atruck his wifs. He al-
80 caught up from her chair a littleglrl whe
was sitting at the table, and threw herto
ths {loor. Thesonfled into another room,
Thefsther followed him with astick of wood,
and deolared with an oath toohorzible to be
repeated that he would kill him, The boy
hen drew a 32-calibre revolver and fired at
him, The father turned and made a movs
tocomo toward him, The boy fired and
a second time, 84U the father came on,
then the boy fired a third shot, With
thisahot the father fell to the floor, He
lived only & short time, He uttered noth-
ing but groans. One bullet had struck him

In the left shonlder, another in the upper
part of one eye, and thethird went into the

forehoad.

The boy then started for Rockaway at
once to give himself up, Ho expressed ro-
gret at what had ccourred, and said nothing
but a foar of danger to his life would have
indaced him to do what he did. He had
always been a quiet, well-bohaved boy,
and was mach liked in the community.
The fathor was a war veteran. Coroner J.
P. Stickler next day commited young Smith
to the county jail at Morristown and pro-
coeded to hold an mquut. Daring the pro-
onedings Smith mado a'voluntiry atatement
tothe jury, The olher membars of the family
corroborated his account of the homicide,
The proceedings wero adjourned nntil next
Taeaday for further testimony, Ths som
says that his father had on several other oc-
casions abuscd his family and had threaten-
odthe lives of all. Some time ago they
awere compelled to fles from the houss im the
evenjug and they remained hid ina bara
throughout tho night,

¢t Waiter, can you bring me a nice young
chicken smothercd in oniona?” ¢ No, sah
We doemn't kill’em dat way, sah,. We cuts
off d'er heads.”

A young married oouple of Saliabnry have
named their fint bey ¢ Neptane,” becanse
they became engaged while on a mliling voy-
age. There's an ocean for you!

A Berlin phy»ictan claima to have Invent-
od a machins for looking into the brain,
It Is probebly a newfangled corkecraw, sl

though the oldkind will unoover{.  brain
most any man,




