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around the world.

-Ex-Governor G&roelon of Maine has one 
of the beet hay farms in the State. Ite yield 
this season will be 120 tone.

—A proposition haa been made to tunne 
the Thames between London and Poplar, at 
an estima'od cost of £1,000,000.
- Rosa Bonheur ie 28 years old. Not in

frequently she has been paid foi her work at 
the rate of 1600 a day. Her first picture was 
received at the Paris salon when she was but

endowment of between |2,000,C'_0 and 18,-
000,000.

—It ia probable tbs', the question aa to 
whether the #x-8nV n Abdul Aaiz committed 
suicide or was n.ordered will remain an open 
one, upon uioh future historical students 
will exercise their powers of argument with as 
much effect as those of to day have upon 
the question of who was “ the man in the iron 
mask," and similar ones. Several men have 
been convicted of murdering the <-x Sultan, 
and yet Dr. Dickson, au eminent English 
Burgeon, who examined the body within a few 
hours after death, has declared positively that 
it was a ease of suicide. His description of 
the wounds make it appear so.

—Judge B. and Journalist H. are troubled 
with the disease of egotism, and for the first 
time, in speaking of each other, brought to 
my knowledge the fact that the patient is not 
aware of his own infirmity. "I like the 
Judge,” said the journalist, " for he is a m 
of fine attainments ; but I must out him 
cannot go a«ay from himself. Hie coat-tail 
is glued to hie base." “ I wish,” said the 
jurist, “ that H. were less of an egotist. It 
is dreadful to hear him from morning till 
night, and all night, talk of hirne- It. It ie 
astonishing he does not see what a bom he 
makes of himself."

MBS. LINCOLN'S WHIMS.

Chiefly a Pigment of Her 
Imagination.
(Chicago Newa)

Mrs. Lincoln came to Springfield on No
vember 3, 1880, and has since made her home 
at the residence of Hon. Ninan Edwards, 
whose wife is her sister, where she has been 
tenderly cared for. The most noticeable fea
ture connected with her arrival was the ex
traordinary amount of baggage which 
brought with her. This consisted of over 60 
tranks, which, according to the railroad 
officials, weighed about 8,000 pounds. In 
these tranks is contained a remarkable col 
lection of ordinary possessions of the most 
miscellaneous character, comprising almost 
everything in the shape of clothing, trinkets, 
etc., that she had accumulated sinoe child
hood, all of which she treasures with zealous 
care. Since coming to Springfield it 
been Mrs. Lincoln’s pleasure to consider her
self hopelesey ill—a confirmed invalid, with
out the slightest chance of recovery. About 
a month after her arrival she shut herself 
up in her room, professing to bo unable even 
to go down stairs. And there she re
mained persistently from last Christmas 

Weduesday of this week. Her most 
frequent expressions were that she was on 
fire, and that she felt as though she was being ey 
out to pieces by knives. Her greatest gratifi- 
cation wne to read the newspaper statements 
that she was lying at the point of death 
These were carefully collected for her, and 
she seemed to desire that the news should be 
circulated as widely as possible. Mrs. Lin 
coin often spent the morning looking through 
her collection ef trunks, occasionally fishing 
out some dilapidated garment and mending 
it carefully.

In the afternoon it has been Mrs. Lincoln’s 
habit to darken her room as much as posai 
Me. She has decided to use gas except when 
visitors called, and has preferred to obtain 
what little light she needed from ordinary 

tapers floating 
ese imaginary tro

join's appetite has been good. Through 
e months she has always slept well, and a 

great deal, though she has strenuously insisted 
that she has not. Recently she sent for her 
physician and said that she had hardly slept 
all winter. She wanted something to make 
her sleep, but did not want anything that had 
an opiate

bidden yea to excite yourself ; 
wrong Lnoy. I am sure of that, if she had 
thought you would disapprove of what she 
was doing—”

“ I shall speak to Mary 
widow cried angrily. “I at 
allow Bee to be mixed np in anything of that 
sort, and all for the sake of meeting—”

dies Ludlow, pray do 
Lucy better than you 

word from vou

and yon

STsSSSSf’.ig
on a 'clandestine correspondence ; and so I rbi6 child’s mother has just been taken “ Gome to the fire. Bee,” Jjjr ,idee $ Ü* pleasure enough to stand and
was. But I did not want Ada to know I wjs to tbe bogpitoV he said. ‘ She has ken ran ting ont both her hand. prettily. "Your PWODdering mbo bad sent them
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some helpless creature unawares ‘'Mis. „ j do QOt ^ pardon for disturbing you,” ness, but not meeting his sisters eyes ; I y0Qug creature whose
Thrale," he added aloud, this omm went on, turning to the two have not been home yet. ,,, [ike coloring made all other faces look
has is a long time coming ; you see how * 1 undyretand your Christmas party » Oh, I must scold you or bat. dedared flower-lüie colormg m
dangerous it is to undertake such expedi- 6* „ .t ie meant for me and my forlorn Miss Ludlow, smiling ; only I believe you so
tiens. Let us walk on, for it is getting late ; ba^ bere aa well as for the rest.' Cfail- guessed that Bee would be here 1 Are jo
and. as wo walk, you tell me—won t yon? - drj,n.._be ralBed his voice cheerfully—" here admiring my flowers, Bee? A 
all about your stories and your editor. You ^ & bttle girl ; her name ie Nelly, and nosegay stood on the velvet covered table at
know I am an old, old fnend of Mis» Throg- ^ ba8 n0 father or mother. What was this the speaker’s elbow •• Let °ae, 8ive you one
morion’s ; and, if you want me to feel that i^y telling yon just now about the for yonr hair. Indeed I wish yon would
you don’t quite consider me a blundering f,hiid Curiefs share? Who will be tbe first take them all. They have no business here, 
idiot, yon will let me help you to some less g«“ pieCB of oake f » No. thank you,” was the curt reply. Mis.
difficult way than this of managing your bus ajx bttjy hands were immediately Throgmorton still held aloof from the fire,

stretched out with as many pieces of cake, and from the easy chair which Ada had
two ol which were eei.ed by tbe h.11 .tarred wheeled forward for tar. I* "
child, who began to eat ravenously, biting m the front room? she added. May i go
huge mouthfuls off each in turn, as if dread- in and speak to her this evening?

bo, to ÆTdùo*"
Shall you bo ready to go home thon, 

making so sad a one ?" Jack?" asked Bee, pausing between the our-
Lucy pnt her hand simply in his. tains and looking back. “ It is snowing very
•* I am glad yon could trust us,” she an- hard, and I have a cab 

swered, pulling Bee forward as partner in the •* Yes, yes ! Hang it all, don t bother a fel- 
bnsinees. “ Nelly is one of our little scholars lew 1” he replied irritably, 
from to day. We will make room for her “ But, you must let me give you so 
somehow ” first,” Ada interposed with a charming smile.

The girls would Jiqye remained, late as it* » Perhaps that may tend to civilize this great 
is. to help Maria, but the Doctor inter bear a little." . ... . .

F Jack followed his sister to the folding doors
and watched her go into the other roem ; then 
he came back eagerly to Miss Ludlow’s side 
and stood before her, agitated and pale.

•• Is that all you will say to me ?” he asked 
in a low voice, continuing their interrupted 
conversation.

Ada looked up, her large serious eyes fall
0t “ What6else can I say 1" she pleaded. ” If 
yon do not wish to make me very unhappy, 
you will never allude to this again.”

•* Give

treated like a child—to have my 
fused-----”

“ I have not refused these,” reasoned Ada 
gently, touching the white petals with her 
lips. •• I have only begged you not to bring 
me any more.”

•‘That is my 
one shall interfere with 

‘‘Not even me?”— 
angry dark face.

“ Oh, yon, 
like with

Ii
A GREAT MISTAKE. Her Illm

about it!” the 
sure she will not

“Mamma, pleaded 
not give way! I know 
do. I am quite suie that a 1 
will beenongh. She will give np this little 
fancy to please you. It was very kind and 
sweet of her to do good among the poor ; but 
she will sacrifice her own inclinations for 
your sake, you will see.”

Lucy stood .up, pained and ohilled and 
heavy-eyed.

•‘Very well,” she said quietly.
Bee, ami she can give the money back to 
Doctor March. I did ifoi mean to deceive 
you, aunt Letitia. Only Bee and I did not 
think there was any harm in a secret like 
that. I could not have asked you to kiss me 
td day if I had meant any harm.

She rushed away to her own room, there 
to fling herself down in the bed in a passion 
of anger and pain. She was a very faulty 
little eregtnre, no doubt, and hpr temper often 
ran away with her ; but it did seem that she 
had not deserved such a black cloud of dis 
approbation and suspicion as had darkened 
the Christmas sunshine already.

“ What can 1 do with my life now ?” She 
thought. “ Am I never to be loved, never to 
love any one, even the poor little ragged chil
dren that nobody wants ? Oh, l am sorry ! 
It made me very happy to work for them 1 
And Doctor March will be sorry too. He did 
not mean to cause us any pain ; he only 
meant to be kind. Ob, I wish it had not hap 
pened this morning 1 It will be snob a miser
able Christmas Day I”

she

to convince me 18 years old.
-B«ld-in «only, AU., h», • population of 

8 000, among whom is not a resident lawyer 
nly one dootor. There wee . U-yer 

there once, but the doctor is said to have dis
posed of him.

—The final blow was struck at the platform 
when it wee ionnd that Ooiteen had_ been » 
lecturer. Henceforth committees will be more 
careful how they allow lecturers to getaway 
from town alive.

St

“I will tell
has

mHe

turning Lucy’s rough 
it was lighting up the

The sunshine was
—use hair to gold ;■■■■■■ 
white bloom of her skin, and accentuating the 
dark and delicate brows above her sweet blue 
eyes. She was a sight, in her stuff gown and 
and her bunch of scarlet berries, “to make 
an old man young,” and her beauty struck

—The fact that the eastern in Georgia now 
is to sell watermelons by tbe pound don t 
discourage the negro in the least ; be takes, 
in his nocturnal raids, the largest melon he 
can lay hands on.

—A Detroit doctor says people with light 
es and hair aie those who have warts. Now 

_ some savant will tell tell us what color of 
eyes and hair denotes snoring many unhappy 
marriages will be prevented.

- An Englishman who has published his 
observations daring a trip * in the United 
States concludes that the most striking and 
thoroughly American characters he saw were 
Bob Ingersoll and Maud S.

—Bunches of roses as large as a tall oab' 
bage are fastened above and in front of the 
hip and below the breast of the most fashion
able women at Saratoga and Long Branch 
whenever they aie costumed for a oarriage-
dli—Philadelphia has fifty reserve policemen 
with an average weight of 2',0 pounds. All 
but four measure over 6 feet —the tallest 
being • feet 7* inches and two others only 
half an inch less. The average is • feet 2 
inches.

until

—There can be little doubt that much of 
apparent force in arguments raised 

against vaccination would become error of 
clearest sort if vaccination were 
thoroughly and perfectly practiced, 
striking instances of this are brought out in a 
recant report from the Stockwell committee of 
London. They ascertained from the super
intendent of the smallpox hospital that of the 
704 patients admitted there daring the past 
seven months, 181 were children under 12 
years of age, of whom 83 were imperfectly 
vicoinatod, 13 were in doubt if they bad ever 
been vaccinated, and 86 had never been vac 
oinated at all. Of the-yaocinated oases only 
two resulted in death, and in neither cases 
was death due to smallpox.

the watching women with fresh force.
Lucy did not understand the little pause.
“ Oh, aunt Letitia.’’ she cried, coloring, 

will take me in your arms to day and 
I have no mother 

know! So

the

“ Don't laugh at me 
most inclined to 
business. I only 
magazines.”

“ Only. Why, I think 
to be able to write tbe 
be able to sell them, 

one bit.

, al-

m, and doubly clever to 
I am not laughing at

brightened ingen- 
wt-re. You look

!” pleaded Lucy 
rain. *' I haven’t kiss me. Ah, do. darlingl 

to say merry Christmas to me, you 1 
you will just for once—won’t you ? ’

She had her arms round tbe widow’s shrink
ing figure, and was clinging close to her, re- 
less of poor Mrs. Ludlow’s pale cold face. 
There was very little proper spirit in Lucy, 
evidently

“ Of

cry again, 
write little

you are very 
rod doubly ol<

Really?” - Lucy’s face brightened in 
nously. ” I was afraid you were. You 
rather stern and cold, you know ; and 1 lize 
to be liked. I can’t bear to be suspected and

course you will kiss Lucy, mamma, ” 
Ada said kindly. "That is right." And her 
mother did touch Lucy’s cheek with her lips 
and lay her hand for an instant on her should-“ Tell the truth always then,” said George, 

with something of the girl’s simplicity,4 and 
have done with concealments in future, 

ry well.” said Lucy obediently.
•«And promise me, above all, that you will 

not walk ont so late again. I cannot under
stand Mrs. Ludlow’s allowing it I —with a

Chapter XXIX

ublee Mrs.
candles or 
During all th 
Linooli

When Miss Ludlow knocked an hour later 
at her cousin's door, the face that met her, 
tear stained, flushed, quivering, was very dif
ferent from the morning face that had sung 
Noel in the sunshine.

Miss Ludlow was charmingly dressed in 
black velvet, with a little bonnet to oorre 
spend that contrasted very effectively with 
her abundant flaxen hair. She was drawi 
on a fresh pair of the long gloves that 
ATfiited Bee’s wrath, and looked as calm and

-Lucy is as fond of kissing as a baby! ’ she 
said half fretfully, as ehe sank into h?r low 
chair by the fire.

Lucy only laughed, and arrange! thé foot
stool under her aunt’s feet and the pilyw at 
her back.

“ There are such a delightful lot of 
aunt Letitia." she exclaimed 
good humor.

Ada was looking in some

•• I did not expect » linpti thing,” the 
declared, taking np the box aid cutting the 
string 41 What can this |uge thing be ?"

The box proved to contain qhandsome seal 
skin jacket and muff, at sigh#of which Lucy’s 
eyes began to shine.

“ How provoking 1” Ada cried. 441 have an 
set already."

Lnoy blushed.
•« I-1 think it is meant for me, Ada.” she 

said ; and her cousin, taking up the paper 
in. looked at the address. j *
So it is 1 how stupid of me ! Dear Lucy, 

I am so glad. It is just what yon wanted. I 
suppose it.is from Be.». Pot it on at once, 
and let ns see if it fits. Look, man ma 1 Is 
it not handsome ?’’

- A Western circus manager, who has just 
returned from Australia, says that while 
exhibiting at Melbourne an American oagle,

_____ tbe only one of the s peeks ever in Australia,
- Hf" Francisco has placed a Chinese belonging to the Zoological gardens, escaped 

policeman on doty in tbe coolie quarters of from ite cage and soared heavenward, but was 
that eity. Despite tbe fact that it may draw attracted toward the poles of the circus tents, 
down wpon us the wrath of the masse» we where the flags of all nations were flytagr 

this not a genuine The bird sailed around for a few moments, 
eh? and then, as if impelled by some special

—A Colorado editor says that terror caused power, it darted toward tbe pole from which 
a flock of sixty-two black sheep to become the stars and stripes were flying and seated 
perfectly white between twilight and daylight, itself upon the pinnacle of the flagstaff, there 
That far Western scribe either mistook a remaining fully half an hour, after which it 
mountain snow storm fei terror or else he winged ite way to the mountains and was 
lied about the matter. Yen can take your seen no more. If you do not feel disponed to 
oMTrl-rr. accept this story as troth, just chalk it down

—Quito numerous : Sister—“ What are as a circus advertisement or a very patriotic 
you crying for, Billy ?" Billy—" Coe Jack lie and pass it along.
Stone's licked me." Sister—“ What 1 a little »*—Burlington Hawkey e : One day this sum- 
boy like that lick you all alone ?” Billy— &er we rode fifty miles in a railroad car,
“ He weren’t all alone at all; he had bis leg» tested behind four men who were playing 
and his fists with him.” with those awful playthings of the devil—

-One of James Russell Lowell’s apothegms cards. They played euchre till they were 
that now harass the press is •* Earth's tired of it. Tuey played a little seven-up, 
noblest thing-a woman perfected.” We pedro, and occasionally a trifle of poker. We 
hurl back the base insinuation. Woman is never heard a dispute. Their1 bursts or mer- 
no thing She is a plump, lovable person- riment occasionally at some unexpected play 
ahty. or ought to be. repeatedly drew our eyes from our book.

-When . fellow «ere . pi-i-re of hi. li.ti. The, =3

ttrMsÿttESSii-- r,u,eVeV.ri„ oaekete .ad hf= ,aear.no. oompreiiM. Xetia, five time.. W.
—Just before death Mrs. Patton, o Evans- beard four diBiinot bitter quarrels. We heard 

— ville, Ind., induced her husband and her a beautiful yonng girl tell two lies, an
A Youngf Lady’e Adventure With » Snake daQgbter by a previous marriage to promise lookiBg yonng man three, and finally we saw 

in the Blue Biagre. t0 get married as soon as she was laid away lbe yoUQg gjrj |hruw her mallet against the
in the tomb. She evidently liked the man fenoe ^ bard tbat it frightened a horse ; the 
and was determined to keep him in tbe otbpr young girj pounded her mallet so hard 
family. on the ground that it knocked the buds off an

—In hie great joy over the almost certain apple -they both banged into the house 
recovery of the President, an Arisona saloon- ftt difltirent doors, and the two young men 
keeper changed the name of his saloon from looked aheepish and went off after a drink. 
•• Munich Hall *’ to •• Garfield Exchange, N wb ig tbis ? 
and gave a forty eight hqgr free lunch to 
celebrate the event. Patriotism looms up 
like six bits in the southwest.

_Two great belle have been oust at West
Croydon, in England, for the tower ol the 
new Eddyftone lighthouse. Each has a 
weight of about 4,200 pouuds and a diameter 
at the mouth of 6 feet 1* inches. Their note is 
0, and they are intended to act as fog signals 
—the one to leeward, the other to windward.

—A young lad of Providence hung 
after reading a dime novel. This is a 
Improvement on the old plan of seizing a 
butcher knife and going West with murder in 
the heart to slaughter Indians and wear long 
hair and being brought back to interview 
trunk strap before going across two town-

—The present Dnke of Wellington has 
a pension of •20,000 a year since the death 
ef his father in 1862 He has also |16U,000 
a year from estates given to his father by the 
government, and the interest on S3,600,000 
voted to the great Duke by the British Par 
lianent after the battle of Waterloo. The 
present Dnke is 74 years old.

•• I am going to send you both home,” he 
said. ‘ It is beginning to snow, and I think 
we shall have a heavy fall. No rebellion, 
Miss Throgmorton, if you please”—he was 
helping Bée rather awkwardly to put on her 
fur cloak. “ I will deep your secret if you 
will do as I tell you. Is Abat a bargain ? To 
think that I have been a* completely mysti
fied by two children like you I"

The girls laughed mischievously, and 
laugh ended in a short cough.

your wrap, Miss Thrale.” said 
looking at her suddenly as he

"Ve

Lucy turned a little pale.
“ You are not going to tell 

Doctor March?” she 
promise yon, that oug_ 
never break a promise.”

The young man looked at her for a moment 
The anxious blue eyes did not flinch

ts.
aunt Letitia, 

urged, alarmed. 44 If I 
juglit to be enough. I

£8 in it. The dootor oom- oonetrained to ask if 
of Asiatic “ collar,"

feelplied with her reqeeet, and she slept nearly 
all the time for three days, being very drowsy 
during the short intervals when she was 
awake. Since then she has admitted that she 
felt better. For some time the doctor has 
advised her to take a drive as soon as she

ity at the
as cool a< a lily.

It had been arranged
would attempt to go to St. Chad’s for morn 
ing service, and would drive from there with 
Mrs. Throgmorton to 
street, where she and her

that Mrs. Ludlow

from hie gaze. , .
•• I will trust you,” he answered quietly.
•* And,” Lnoy went on, blushing now and 
sitaiing, “you won't speak so unkindly to 
e any more ?”
•• Not if you are a good girl.”
» On, I’ll keep my word 1 And—and I beg 

rdon for being so rade. I have a very 
emper, I know ; and you did provoke me. 
didn't you?”

suppose I did,” admitted the ; 
smiling. “ Bat now we are fri 
we ?” . ,

yes 1” she cried, nodding eagerly, 
t” —she paused faltering and confus 

tly friends ; but we can always 
h other when we meet.”

44 Now 
the Doctor,
heard this. ■■■■■■ , „

But Lucy had already struggled hurriedly 
into her jacket, and declined his help with a 
pretty bright blush.

•‘ I shall hav 
care of yourse

ugn
for me some reason.” urged the boy. 

think I will submit meekly to be Brunswickjpper a 
daughter tenough 

and not 
this week,

able to get oat. After setting 
days for making the attempt, she felt 
better after her long sleep to 
only took a drive onA very formal invitation had likewise been 

extended to Miss Thrale ; bat this, in spite of 
Bee's indignant protest, Lnoy had felt it im 
possible to accept.

you cannot dine by yourself on 
Christmas Day !" cried the warm hearted 
girl. “ Nobody ever heard of suoh a thing.’

•• I shall have a plum pudding all to my
self,” Luoy had answered laughing at her 
friend’s distress, though with very misty blue 
eyes and unsteady lips. “ Dear Bee, don't 1 
know how glad you would be to have me? 
But I cannot 
it any more.
I dare say.”

Bat now, when she saw her cousin ready to 
go, and remembered the long dull day that 
lay before her, the poor child’s 
within her.

“ D»ar Lnoy,” Ada said very kindly, “ how 
9 going. Had you not bettor 
ind, late as it is, and come

sleep to go, 
Wednesday of

but wants soon to take another. Mrs. Lin 
coin is not really sick. She does suffer from 
a slight trouble, causing the hysterical condi
tion. and of coarse h

ve to order you to take better 
If, 1 see," George added quietly;

clad at all for snob a
your pai

business,” he cried. “ No 
my affairs 1” 
smiling

*• But eral health haa notu are not properly 
as this.”

tion, and of coarse her 
been im

gen
sixNo proved by her six months’ confine 

ment to her room and her general mode of 
life. But her sufferings are almost whelly 
imaginary, and she may at any time com 
that she has recovered. All of her fa 
and whims are indulged in to the fullest ex
tent by her friends, and this may be said to 
comprise the whole course of teatment adopted. 
While it is not reasonable to expect that she 
wi|l live a great many 
about sixty, there is a 
she should n 
the years alio

aga
“I JY up into the'young yon !”

declared Lnoy, quickly, apparently unaware 
that ehe was putting her glove on inside out.

hen have yon had that

quite warm, thank

"““oh,

ed—“ not exactl 
be polite to eac 

George smiled.
•* Is that all ?” he

Ada. You can do whatever 
you know you can.”

Except make you listen to reason.”
“ That means that yon will not marry me ? 

Well"-with a bitter sigh—“ I don’t say you 
are wrong. I am not much of a fellow, I 
know.”

“ Please don’t ran down my friend, Mr. 
Throgmorton ! ” Ada’s voice sank to a whis 
per ; she was making palpable blunders in her

jacK saw it. and be drew nearer and bent 
ov»r the little flaxen head.

“Ada, ” he said in a harried whisper, “ 
yon—yon do not care for me? It will 
kinder to say so at once, I will never tro 
you any more, and I will be your freind 
whatever happens.”

Miss Ludlow dropped her 
sank back in her chair. She was tre: 
and catohing the corner of her lips b 
her teeth.

•‘Yes it will be better so.” she said brokenly. 
“1 think you will be very wise to forget me, 

Jack."
“Now you speak like that " Eagerly — 

'Ada, yon care for me 1 It is my father you 
are afraid of. isn't it ? But if you give your
self to me I would work; we need net

on him. ” He caught her 
slim white hand in his two boyirh palms, 
and gripped it close. “Ada," he urged, “you 
do care for me 1”

Ada drew her hand away and stood np.
“ Is this fair? ” she asked reproachfully, 

ng to the fireplace and putting one hand 
up on the tall chimneypeice. 44 Have I not 

9bl0Q y already told you my desoieion? It ie cruel to
“ What has become of the carriage ?” asked persist."

Dootor March “ You did not walk here, I ”Y 
pe, as I did ?" mel
•• But indeed we did," declared Bee rue 

ly. “ Luoy is always so glad of the fresh air 
that—good gracious, it is five o’clock 1" ahe 
added, looking at her watch by the light of a 
street lamp before the door. ” We had better 
walk on until we come to a cab, and then you 
can pnt us in, and I will drive to King’s Road 
with Lacy.”

“ Or, better still." suggested the Doctor, 
with a glance at Miss Thrale’s old jacket, •* I 
will send David Perry in search of the cab, if 
he is at home. Wait a moment."

» yonng man rushed np the dingy stair
case three sti-ps at a time, and Bee sat down, 
laughing resignedly, in the open doorway, 
where the snow was drifting in lightly.

“ Bee, do let me go now ! ' pleaded Lucy 
hurriedly. “ I am afraid Ada will 
and I don't mind, wa Iking by myself at all."

“ Bat 1 mind it for you very much," cried 
Bee decisively. “ See, here comes Dootor 
March with David ; we shall be all right 
now." i her.

David, having gained the young ladies and| ,!* Ungenerous ! 
pulled his forelock, darted off through the Have I not said that 
snow with a whoop of enjoyment. Th 
nothing for it, Lucy saw, but to submit ; and 
one of the results of the Christmas party was a 
very pleasant stolen quarter of an 
in the dilapidated passage of the 
Primrose Alley.

George found a corner for Lnoy out of she 
draught and contented himself with a seat 
on the stairs near Bee. who was giving him 
an animate account of their school and its 
origin. Indeed Bee had all the talking to 
herself, for Luoy could hardly be coaxed into 
saying a word, as she sat in her dusky corner 
with anxious eyes fixed on the fast falling 
snow, and the Dootor was listening with 
pleased attention to Miss Throgmorton’ 
planations.

“ I must ask Miss Thrale for her Secret,’’ 
he said kindly, when the warm hearted girl 
had partly exhausted the subject. “ I should 

to know-how she has contrived to interest 
my dear old Bee in such sensible and woman
ly work, while all my efforts in the 
direction have been fruitless."

He was looking at Luoy as be spoke, bat 
she did not answer. Bee colored hotly, re
membering the sorrow that had sent her to 
Lucy for help ; then she spoke up bravely for 
her friend.

“ One would hardly expect it, would they,” 
she asked, “ of such a desperate and heart
less coquette as Miss Thrale ? 
have taught 

And now

“ And since w
cough ?”

•« Is it not rather an expensive present for 
Luoy to accept ? ' objected Mrs. Lndk>», with 
au uneasy glance at the sweet flashed face 
that rose above the dark fur, all in a glow of 
happv excitement.

“Ôh, aunt Letitia, please don’t say sol 
cried Luoy, who was stroking the sleeve with 
her hand. “ I don't think I could besr to give

•• You will do as you please, of course," 
said tho widow, coldly. 44 You generally 
do.”

She looked up like a child accused 
of a fault. ‘ Have Ia cough, Doctor March ? 
I uever think about it ; it will go away of 
itself."

And then everybody said “ Good-bye ” all 
round. Lucy stooped down when it came to 
Nelly’s turn,and laid her hand on the orphan’s 
tangled red head.

a good girl,” she said. " and do what 
a tells yon, and you shall have a doll 
ihe others to-morrow. I promise you. 

which she kissed the astonished child 
simply on the cheek.

“ When the three visitors got down the 
narrow staircase, Bee paused at the dodr to 
lake Luoy in her arms and smother her with 
impetuous kisses.

“ I ?” , go ; and yon must not think of 
I shall be happy in my own way,

years long

full measure

asked. “ Why won't 
you let me be your friend. Miss Thrale ?

•• I—I don’t want any friend but Bee, thank
y°And just then the tardy omnibus came

ro™l will j it yon inside," sai l Doctor March 
afraid you are very cold -and I will 

indulge myself with a cigarette on the top 
No; no protestations, please I I really mast 
see you safely inside the green gate. I will 

io farther unless you wish.”
looked relieved. The pretty face 

brightly through the closing d->or.
“ Poor child !” thought George March, as 

he climbed uo to his seat. *’ I am afraid she 
needs a friend. What a quaint little puzzle 
she is I That is a nasty cough she has, by 
the way ; I must speak to Mrs. Ludlow about 
it. She must not be allowed to wander about 
in all kinds of weather." And he added once 
more, with a smile and a sigh, “ Pobr child !”

er, being now 
o reason wb3ot live ou 

3ted to woman.heart sank

A NARROW ESC APB.“ Be I wish ytq were goin 
change you» m 

h us ?”
Luoy began quietly to wabotton Ihe jacket. »“°°k ^ » meHmoholy
“ I will do whatever you think best, aunt r 'boDe yna have nu been frettiuo about Leltiia." she .a,wered 8™tlythongh^here mBmm„ ,”5 ibre,Jf„‘t?g „ Tae

»»s . toll lahl quiver in her xoioo. ABWU1 good, dear. You hu,w i do not often
toe worst ol the winter ia over ; I do not care ii4/lgli„„, J0„ ; do IT But *i, ,i„e I am 
ao very much about it. J afraid I omit say that mama, i, right

^T.S,‘reJÆ*Ep£ Therej...-. . «£- -(^eto 

in whose eyes even fresh beauty in *Pe 7° 6 bom* quite early, of course, on oar deat jn.
creature before her was a fresh wronlg done to Talid.0 aocount Jher own child “ For that 1l'”evefJ Before many miootea Luoy heard the ear- 

who ia to blame, though I never heer-ne „nd kne1 lh„ ,h6 „„ tione
complaining ol our poverty. >„d f0, ,he real ol the day.

Luoy took ol the She went to churoh ; but the happy face!
plaoed It in ita box. He woal(l not ahe eaw all round her within the diugv walla
quick temper- wa. riatng, and aba woolit not ^ g| mad„ h(, lld] and
trust herself to apeak jnat them eonld not eat any dinner, aitling all by
thL’MT-.JS wait'npon ^
Main her silver, voire, a^b*-•»> °» "P£ ’th“ hS hmdl,
ing the parcels. knitted yon ; assiduous little maid ; bat she did master up

->12:
whet, del,etna, loAel “M””» ™ h.raelf 0“ ,he wi(h her present,, and
bare4,,* metihsT Not a scrap ol writing- before long foil la- asleep the fen and «love.

SLra&'aft-onl? 1 “^^"t^r-ûxr4-leaves 7 - «wivArino to the fire; but the poor child
" Oh, that means,” Imey. wake, sue was areaminYoi ner deai

herself and faking her seat at the t»™, that whoinAhe-oould hardly remember-
it comes horn y*ur lai y^ ^.agarse----S8-. irjg tbat fibe had spokeQ her name in
flower person you know, Ada. like music and kissed her—when ehe awoke

" Oh, but flowers are one thing, and dia- Wltb a Btart to<flnd Bee Throgmorton kneel- 
m.mds are another ! answered Miss Ludlow . ber_ bright and eager and pretty in
gravel,. shall certainly not accept thia (nr cap and „loak.
in any snob anonymons hfhton. .. 0h 1" cried Lnoy, starting up and throw-

“It ■■ ”<» eneaa wire ha# amt it, , „n,al,i,e arms round her friend's
declared Mra. Ludlow, her wan face lÿhtrog nflok_ •• oh, Bee, I was dreaming of 
up proudly. Waa not everything to be act- , , ,ho„,h, j, WM hi, mother!"
tied at the ball r Mar, Throgmorton said ao ■ The two gwls clung to each other for a 
and what harm eonld there be m a present momant in „ilen0„ . Bee spoke, laying

her cold cheek against Lucy’s feverish head. 
“Look I” ehe said. “Sit up and receive 

guests, Miss Thrale ! I have 
you quite a party !”

Luoy stared sleepily—not comprehending— 
id the fire shiny room.

all Bee’s fault, my dear,” said Mr. 
Throgmorton, coming forward and holding 
ont a kind band. •* Nothing would do but we 
must come ; and so we brought Mr. Ackroyd 
with us, and Doctor March, whom we met on

Luoy turned pale. Oh, what new scrape 
bad she got into? she wondered breath
lessly ; and what in the world possessed 
Dootor March to pay visits on Christmas 
Day ? She forgot tbat she had to 
tess in her cousin s absence ; she 
very bashful and awkward littl 
deed.

“I will pour out the tea, if that i% what you 
are afraid of,” said Bee, laughing, and throw 
ing off her cloak.” “I will even ring tbe bell 
and order it, if you will give me leave.”

And then Lucy, remembering that she 
could not very well turn the Doc ter out, bo 
matter how undesirable his presence might 
be, determined to make the best of it. and be 
gan to prepare the tea with an eager delight 
that was quite irresistible.

“What tun 1" she cried, laughing up at 
George March as he brought Her the big 
kitoben-kettle which she h id heen obliged to

‘•It is like playing at house," the young 
man said, watching her very kindly while 
she marshalled her oops and saucers aron nd 
ber. “I expect yon to call me ‘Lord George’ 
every moment and to offer me a mod-pie."

“I could net make any now,” Lucy answer
ed laughing. “They are all buried under the 
snow ;” then her attention became concentra 
ted on the tea pot, which was somewhat heavy 
for her slender wrist.

“I am going to play for you all,” sai 
Throgmorton after a while ; and yonng 
Ackroyd followed her to the piano. Mr. 
Tiirogmorton was already dozing over the 
fire ; be had found a chair which reminded 
him of his favorite seat at home.

George drew hie nearer to the pretty tea- 
looking more than pretty 

just then. He wondered how he ever have 
believed anything had about a girl with euoh 
a fair and ingenuous f*ee.

Luoy had been listening 
with her hands folded in the

da meekMari 
like t witAtter

uni OB.n.v<0|7.«ai»‘m»,iB„n,.o.
the wonderful facts alleged to have been per
formed by snakes this season are hard to be- 
live. Let me send the Times an incident 
founded on fact. It was related to me a day 
or two ago by a friend who had been stopping 
at a country hones in the mountains aot far 
from Orkney. 44 Arriving,” said he, “ at our 
summer quarters we found them delightful. 
Tho grounds were lovely and the seem 

. Upon the premises were several mine 
BptiugH. To the left of the mansion stood a 
beautiful grove of trees, their dense foliage 

. forming a fine shade. Under one of the 
largest of these trees we swung a hammock. 
One evening not long after our arrival some 
one proposed that on the following morni ~ 
we should make an excursion to 
mountain side and witness a sunrise 
from the top. This was agreed to by 
all in onr party. The first one on hand was 
a ySnng lady from Baltimore. Finding that 
the rest had not made their appearance she 
concluded while waiting to take a stroll through 
the grounds. As she stepped off the piazza 
■he spied the hammock invitingly near. In 
duoed by the quietness of the hour, she set 
tied herself for a swing. The drowsy influence 
of the morning and the soft twittering of 
the birds lulled her into a sleep. Just at 
this point I came down the steps and out 
uptiii lhe làwn. I saw that I was late, for al- 
leady little streaks of red were beginning 
to appear. The clustering flowers which 
lined the walks were filling the air with per 
fume. Lingering a few moments to enjoy 
the beauty of the scene and the fragrance of 
the morning, I turned to retrace my. steps. 
As I did so my eves chanced to fall upon the 
hammock and its occupant. In an instant all 

the scenery was blotted out. 
i limb directly over the ham- 

glistening in the morning 
e snake. Its vicions ruby

Btlll

embroidery, and 
mblingded

the girl exclaimed,laughing, 
is the meaning of this sadden burst of 
tion ?”

that dreadful 
hysterically.

THE LIFE OE A NEWSBOY.

(From the Philadelphia Press.)
‘ I’m stuck with all these papers, 

you please buy one ?" The speaker was a 
bright uyed boy whose age, judging from hie 
size, might be guessed as not more than ten 

re. Still, even under the light of a street
__ p, lines of premature age could be seen
upon his pinched features. His attire was 
that of the 
tained by one suspender, 
and a brimlesa cap.

“ What keeps you out so late ?”
•* I would have been abed hours ago only I 

lost a dollar and thirty-five cents, all that I 
bad earned during the day, and I could not 
go home without some money, so I had to 
buy a new lot of papers and go on selling.”

•• I suppose you lost your money pitching 
pennies ?”

“ Not much," the gamin responded with 
traces of injured innocence in hie tone. “You 
don’t catch me gambling. “ I’ve stood and 

the boys pitching pennies, and I 
made up my mind that nobody but them 
what’s got plenty of money ought to gamble. 
I could not afford to lose a cent, so you 
don’t see me gambling. I don’t 
to know how.”

•‘ How much money can you earn a day ?”
" That depends on the luck. I generally 

manage to take about a dollar home with me 
every night. You see I've got » mother and 
four young brothers to look after. It takes 
ail I can earn to keep them going. It was 
good times just after ihe President was shot. 
I made nearly two dollars one day.”

“ Does not your mother do anything to help 
■apport the family ?”

“ Not much. Sometimes I have to get up 
in the morning and get the breakfast for the 
kids before I go to 
trouble

“ To think of yonr kissing 1 
dirty little object I” cried Bee 
•• I could not—I could not I”

“ I did not see the dirt," said Lnoy wist 
fully. “ Her sorrows had washed it all away. 
And now I must make haste home. It is not 
snowing very fait. Good bye, Bee, goed-bye, 
Doctor March.'’

gathering up her gray es iris, evi- 
uding to dart on by herself though 

streets. Bee arched her eye-

ery
iraiAda Wen’t

be
Chapter XXVII.

By Lucy’s particular desire, Maria had kept 
tho secret of their pohool from Dootor March. 
and &h to the children and to the other lodg
ers in the dingy courts at the North End, Bee 
and her friend were known only as “ the 
ladies,” George remained for some time in 
ignorance of their good work.

On Christmas Eve the children got their 
promised glimpse of fairy land, and the two 
girln stole an hour in the afternoon to look at 
the tree and at the little things’ faces.

Bee and Lnoy had agreed that there were 
to be no “ useful presents" on their tree. 
Warm little garments and woolen socks and 
stoat boots were not lacking to their six little 
scholars ; but who wanted to see snob things 
grow out of the magic bows of a Christmas

dependent

her gray skirts, evi-8he as 
dently inte 
the snowy

“ Do yon really suppose," she demanded 
calmly, That yon are going home in that

Susan to himself
decided

ike
pantaloons eus- 

a torn woolen shirt,
street Arab —

the heart to speak to the

ou have not said that you cannot love 
» exclaimed the boy in a passionate 

whisper. He followed her and stood behind 
her. with his eager lips bent down to her 
shrinking ear. 44 Until you say tha\ I shall 
never stop hoping. Ada, yon dare not say 
it!”

ho
ful-

She caught at the back of a chair near which 
ehe stood and pressed one hand to her bosom.

“ Do you think it is so easy for a woman 
to give pain ?” she murmured almost in- 
audibly. •• Why cannot we be friends with
out speaking any such words at all ?”

“ You dare not say them !" repeated the 
lad, with a fond and triomphant laugh.

“ Dare not I" Miss Ludlow drew her 
slender figure up to its fullest height and was 
about to apeak ; but suddenly she flushed, 
melted, trembled. “ I—I do not love you,” 
she said in faltering words that died on her 
lips as she spoke them.

Jack seized her in his arms and broke into 
some fond wild murmur ; but ehe disengaged 
herself gently but firmly, and pnt him from

grow « 
tree? 

No. bedsugar plums glisten and 
tinsel and tapers shine as brightly, for lime 
eyes to which the world bad hitherto been 
painted in drabs and brown, ss they would 
shins in so many happy bomt.- that week for 
ottier and more fortunate baby eyes.

So the room was decorated in a splendid 
manner with evergreens and holly berries, and 
oalio > roses of home manufacture ; a big 
wholesome oake was baked, di»hes were piled 
with apples and oranges ; and in the center 
of the room, in its green wooden tub, stood 
the tree -not a very big tree, perhaps, but it 
glittered as bravely and was as generously 
decked a- tbe tallest in Barlaeton lVgis.

Maria’s new chair, to the purchase of 
which Ted Aokroyd’s sovereign had been duly 
devoted, was made as fine aa any queen’s 
throne ; and the lame girl wore Bee’s nift, 
a warm dress of crimson merino, with a de
gree of pride that she could not hide from her 
pupil’s eyes.

“ Pretty Maria !" said Kitty and Anas
tasia and all the wee dots. Tnat patch of 
bright color would be a pleasure to their baby 
sight all the winter through.

The days being short and the guests small, 
the festivities began at an early hour.

•* I wish we had room for a dozen more," 
sighed Luoy, while little appetites were being 
appeased—by means of a short process -aud 
little pockets tilled with the fragments of the1 
feast. “ There were so many longing little 
faces hovering about the stairs, Bee, 
came up 1”

The distribution of the presents was fol 
lowed ny a general dance round ihe dieman- 

treè, the pink and blue tapers of which 
already burning low.

Only Maria could not join ; but she sang 
loader than anyone else in the nursery rhyme 
which Lucy started and she declared that 

Perry danced for her as well

There let
—In the course of a street brawl the other 

day one of the disputants was heard to reit
erate with considerable profanity that he 
might be whipped, but he wouldn’t be subju 
gated. It seeme that he mieealonlated a 
little on this point, as he was seen the next 
day going to a picnic along with hie 
wife, and actually carrying the baby.

—The printers of Vienna propose to oele- 
four hundredth anniversary of Gat- 

tenberg’e invention ef printing in that oily, 
Jn a manner worthily befitting so important 
an event. Twenty prominent printers and 
publisher of Paris will attend the festivities, 
and all the leading cities of Europe are ex
pected to sand representatives.
_The invention for easing the strain on

horses in starting horse oars, wuioh has been 
in six months’ successful service, is put in 
operation by a little pedal which is touched 
by the driver’s fool. It connects the ton 
of the oar with a lever, which o~ 
chet, taking hoik of a cogwheel 
thus easing the dead pull nearly 
1 —A Keene, N. H., young man was recently 

ly pois med by corrosive sublimate con
tained in tho mucilage upon postage stamps 
which he had moistened with hie tongue ai he 
stuok them upon some 200 envelopes. Tbe 
poison had been taken iu sufficient qaantit; 
to produce violent pains in the abd 
limbs and other symptoms of quite 
ing nature.

—Immediately in front of the show window 
of a Philadelphia publishing honse.en Chest 
not street, above Third, ie a wide grating 
upon which lustio folks stand to examine 
highly colored pictures. There is nothing 
strange about this, excepting that every 
morning the store boy finds four or five 

es, and on Monday mornings especially 
__a number is very large.

—One L. W. Herold, of Rendoot, has a 
collection of United States eente from 1790 to 
1881, excepting for the jears 1801, 1804, 
1805 and 1806. He has been for years get
ting them together. He says in 1867 the last 
of the large coppers were coined, and in the 
same year the coinage of the small white 
cents was begun. In 1866 was began the 
issuing of the small copper cents we now 
have.

want even

The
bei UK

the beauty of 
Hanging from a 
mock, its scales
light, was a huge snake. Its vicious n 
eyes seemed fixed upon the face of the sleeper. 
I sprang with .the quickness of lightning 
through the open deor, grasped an 
ket which stood in the hall and 
tiouely back. I saw that the s: 
changed

miss me ; brate thewas as good as en- 
will keep it, my

from the one to a bom Ada 

tore I"
But Ada shook her head.
Meanwhile Lucy had discovered tbat Bee’s 

present was a pretty lace handkerchief for the 
ball, that young Ackroyd bad sent his idol’s 
friend a charming white fan to match it, aud 
Mr. Throgmorton -bis daughter’s unresisting 
victim -a box of gloves both light and dark.

“ Upon my word," exclaimed Mrs. Ludl 
as these treasures were displayed by 
happy child, “you have made good use of 
your time in Upper Brunswick street, I must

“Of course you
brought

, old mas 
l stole oau- 
nake had 

its position. The young lady 
ned her eyes, and from the white

she whispered, faintly. 
I—I do not love “ It was rk. They are a pile of 

that we can
ore 1 go to work. Ibey 
to me, and it takes all 

make to keep them at school. After school 
hours they go ont and sell papers. They 
can’t make much, but'every little helps. We 
manage to keep them at school, and they’ll 
know how good tbat is when they get as old 
as I am. I had no ohenco to go to

" You know how to read and 
you?”

“ Oh 11 can read and write and count bet 
ter than they can now, but I taught myself. 
What I learned was by hearing them going 
over their lessons. That is, I learned to read 
that way. As soon as 1 got a start the rest of 
it came easy.”

“ I think 11: 
on the Fourth of

you ?”
Baffled and bewildered, the boy caught up 

his hat and strode to the doer.
“ That is enough,” he mattered, hoarsely ;

J* you need not say it twice."
“ You are not angry ?” pleaded Ada, hold 

ing out two shaking white hands. “ We are 
friends still at least ?"

“ Friends !” He broke into a scornful laugh. 
“ You mean that I am still a fool and yonr 
slave, and that you can wETetle me back to
morrow if you like 1 * I won t trouble you any 
longer now however. Good night 1”

" But yonr sister Bee 1" cried Miss Ludlow 
in a distressed whisper. ” Won’t you wait 
and—’’

Something like a smothered oath answered 
her ; and a moment later the slamming 
of the hall door announced that Jack was

bad es,
heX upon her countenance I saw 

- d her position. Fearing to 
>w over the ham- 
and with

Hardly had it 
t raised its head

look
that ehe realiz 
fire as the snake swung 
muck, I drew out the red i_ 
blow luckily swept it down, 
reached the ground before i

g with rage prepared to spring 
Another blow finished it. Then I 

in mock and assisted the 
is half unconscious from

saia sue nad awakened fro 
dreamless sleep to find this reptile hanging 
over her and became paralyzed with fear. 
She was perfectly powerless to start. Oar

Mo
ow,
thehoar spent 

house in
the axle, 

one half.
Pfn

count, dor^t
■ay!”

and rattlinLuoy hung her head.
“ It is all through Bee, aunt Letitia"—with 
wistful little air of apology. 44 They do it

only to please her, and----- . Oh !"
As she unfolded the lace handkerchief, the 

admire its

upon mo. 
honied 
young lady, who was 
the shook, to the house, 
to talk she said she had

V

e person in-

play
look to the ha

able
wakenedcate pattern, a letter 

a addressed to “ The 
a broad picturesque hand, and 
five pound note and a slip of 

paper, on which was written. 44 For 
Nellie, until something can be decided upon.— 
G. M.”

delibetter to 
fell into her lap. It was 
Ladies.” in 
contained a

an alarm

became so nervous that nothing would
ou at Mr. Child's dinner

July. Did yon enjoy it ?"
A boy stole my ticket 

came n
pt them to remain. On our way down 
old darkey driver informed ns that bat a 

few days before a big black snake had been
before we gdt on the train and I 
getting left, but the gray whiskered gen 
man who bossed the exenreion made it all 
right. Then I got a seat at tbe table along
side the feller that stole my ticket and I 
gobbled his cake to get square with 
You bet I wasn’t going to get left. We 
having a first-rate time and 
the strawberry ice cream wnen me news a 
that the President was dead and the afternoon 
papers were getting ont extras. I just took 
one spoonful of ice-cream, made sure of my 

quick as I 
me, and I 

It ain't often

44 You bet I did.

tk-tied smiles all faded as too 
If Georce had

Lucy’s happy
as she saw this II ueorge naa i .... 
ihe faintest idea of the trouble he was bring
ing upon the poor chflti, he would bave ont 
off bis hand rather than have written these 
few words. She eat 
while Ada was still b

bad nd the center leg of thelike found coiled arou
dining-room table. One of the ser 
f und it there after the family had left the 
dining-room. It had been there during the 
entire meal."

Ohaptsb XXVIII.
A robin singing hie Christmas carol in a 

holly bush below her window was tbe first 
sound that greeted Lucy next morning.

She jumped out of bed feeling very bright 
and very happy. Christman Day was Christ
mas Day ; there was no changing that, no 
matter how lonely yon might be, or how few 
presents yon might receive. Tbe sun 
shining frostily, bells would soon be ringing.

“ I wonder wnat Susan said this morning 
when she opened her eyes and eaw her new 
aprons, ' thought Lucy gaily.

tier white childish arms shone in the mom 
ing light as she stood at her humble toilet 
table braiding tbe rough pretty abundance of 
her bronze hair and singing between every 
dexterous turn and twist vague snatches 
little canticle Bee was fond of—

" Peuple, a genoux I Attends ta délivras ce, 
Noel, Noel 1 Voici le Bedempteurl

him.
the

her. and

Anataeia 
herself.

At last it was time for the ladies to 
called the children round 
h fell on the room. 

i something I

and stared at the n 
any with her own 

presents, until the words seemed 
in searlet ink ; and her heart 

as she tried to swallow her 
look as if nothing bad hap 

iucy had a tell-tale face, 
you had a letter too, Lucy ?" Mies 
ked, surprised at her cousin’s sud-

and had just got to 
when the news cameBABOONS AND BOAS.

to be written 
beat like a dram 
breaktast and to 

ned. Bat L

then Lacy 
a little tins New York, Aug. 1—A track laden with big 

boxes from the steamship Neckar drove np to 
the Sixty sixth street entrance of the Central 
Park Saturday night. Two men beside the 
driver sat on the boxes. Cue of them got 
down and went in search of Director Conklin, 
of the Central Park Menagerie. Mr. Conklin 
appeared aud bade the driver lead his horse 
down the sleep pathway to the arsenal and 
menagerie. As soon as the truck struck the 
incline, queer screams and a noise of hissing 
arose from the boxes. At the monkey house 
the track stopped and four big cage boxes were 
taken off. Tifiy contained eight baboons, 
including two -mmiiies composed of father, 
mother, and cUil3.—Ilia box by himself was 
a patriarchal baboon, a venerable and kindly- 
looking old fellow, witlx soft eyes, enow- 
white heir and beard, and beautiful 
hands. He carefully examined the new sur
roundings, and spoke what 
words of encouragera 
had been restless and

y There is
began quietly, taking baby Kitty on her lap. 
" We have all had a happy day, haven’t we, 
my chicks ?"

• Yes 
“ We

here together —not

poonim oi ice-cream, uiuut- 
car ticket and got down town as 
eonld. It waa business with 
scooped in a dollar and a half, 
that you get snob a chance to make money 
on tbe Fourth."

«• What do you expect to do for a living 
when yon get older?”

“ If it wasn't for the brats I’d go into a 
f rioting office and work my way up there. 
They pity boys so little that I can’t afford to 
do that until the youngsters are better able to 
look ont for themselves. In a year or two I’ll 
be able to fix that up.”

Pe,‘ Have 
Ludlow as 
den silence.

The widow was still carefully examining 
the locket, which was of considerable vaine, 
the stones being of good size and e< lor. (

» N-no—not exactly a letter," slam melted 
Lacy, letting her knife and fork fall 
startled clatter, 
from Doctor March I

She blurted out the words and eat bolt 
upright, awaiting the storm which would 
doubtless break upon her head.

“ From Doctor March I" gasped,Mrs. Lud 
low in shrill amazement, as soon jc* ehe 

■pAk. “Wellof all 
i laid her hand gently

She ought to 
me to flirt instead.”

Lucy’s cheeks rivalled Miss 
Throgmorton's.

“ Oh, Bee 1" she whispered, in distressful 
entreaty.

“ Well ?"—sturdily. '* That is what they 
all say of you, you poor little thing 1 And 
yon shall flirt as much as you like at the ball. 
It will be yonr torn to dance then, and I hope 
you will enjoy it as much as our babies did

—yes,” shouted the children, 
have been quite warm and snag in 

felt the frost and o Id out
side. because of the good fire, nor hungry, be 
cause of Maria's big cake ?”

“ No-no I" res; 
ing its six pairs o 
face.

—Travelers by rail say that the railroad 
bog is fast becoming a relic of the past. He 
had to be hauled out of tbe seat and 
on the floor for years before he wonl 
that no railroad passenger paying one fare 
has a right to two seats, but he has learue 
it at last, and even smiles good naturedly 
when asked to remove his luggage and his 
feet and his hat and make room for six people 
to sit down.

id Miss
moppedponded the tiny chorus fix- 

d solemn eyes on Lucy’s with a 
least- I mean—it is

of a
“ At

•• Well, then, don’t yon think we ought to 
remember some other little children who have 
not been so happy this Christmas Eve ?” 

hildren listened,
•« I wonder how our little scholars are to

day. I hope indigestion has not waited on 
appetite, poor little trots. How kind Doctor 
March was. I am not a bit afraid of him 
now ; and I don’t wonder that Ada likes him. 
At— least—yee, I think she does, though she 
will not admit it just yet. I don’t wonder ; 
he is not a bit good looking, but he is strong 
and gentle and considerate. Oh, I think Ada 
will be very happy with bin. There—I am 
ready. I will just run down and see that 
breakfast is all right."

She had fastened her bine stuff gown with 
a littie bunch of bclU berries ; they pricked 
her onin, but Lucy persisted on wearing them 
as the one compliment, besides her light 
heart, which she was able to pay Father 
Christman ; and, as she paused to smooth 
away an imaginary wrinkle from the round 
beauty of her little waist, it was not at all 
surprising that she should linger a few mo
ments at the glass, patting her head on one 
side to look at the charming reflection it gave 
back.

“ It’s a shame there’s no one to 
berries, poor Lucy," she said, addressing 
childish beauty in the glass, who smiled back 
at her with a red rose mouth ; 44 they really 
look very pretty. There”—bending forward 
and kissing the laughing lips in tbe 
“ a merry Christmas, Mias Thrale ! 
one kiss for yon, you poor little thing 1 And 
kisses don’t grow on every holly brash this 
Christmas, let me tell yon 1”

Then ehe ran off down stairs ringing again 
•‘ Noel, Noel I” to wish Susan too a merry 
Christmas, and to hear the white aprons ex
tolled over and over again.

” If yon please, Mies Lney." said Susan at 
last, “ there's some things in the parlor as 
came thia morning.”

Lacy rushed into the breakfast room.
The round table was piled indeed with a 

formidable array of packages, and, to the 
girl’s astonishment, her pile waa the largest 
of the three. It had actually overflowed her 
plate and filled up her chair, on which ahe

Lacy smiled a little wistfully.
The cab was jolting down the narrow 

ill paved street now, with David 
fore us as pilot, aad the tittle talk m 
came to an end.

Dootor March waa going back to the hos
pital, and had no time for a cigarette ; so the 
two girls drove off by themselves to King’s 
Road, very cold «ad hungry and happy.

“ It is all settled about your dress, of 
course ?” Bee asked when they were draw
ing near the villa.

44 Oh, quite I”
so glad !” In a little eatacy she 
e pretty face, a bump 

crushing both their hate during the ceremony, 
aud making them laugh with pure lightness 
of heart. “ I was afraid Ada might have 
thought it a little expensive.”

my first ball ?” questioned Lnoy 
j. “ No, indeed ; I have carte blanche 
of the prettiest ball dress tbat money 

oan buy ! And nothing can be prettier than 
white tulle—can it ?"’

“ Well, I hope it won't be torn to tatters ! 
Has Doctor March asked yon to keep him any 
dances yet ?"

•• What 
dening. 
all the world.”

44 Indeed !” 
will be all the more fun forme. George March 
waltzes superbly.’’

“ Susan says your brother is here," Luoy 
cried, running back through the snow to tbe 
cab window after the door of tbe villa had 
been opened.

“ Jack ? Is he ? Then he had better 
drive home with me. I will oome in for a 
minute.”

Lney w*nt straight np stairs to take off her 
hat, and Miss Throgmorton followed Susan to 
the back drawing room.

She found Jack there, sit; ing on a stool 
Miss Ludlow’s teet, from which be 

started up aa his sister entered, looking some
what confused.

hardly comprehend- maker. She was
running be- ▲ BLACK WALNUT STORY.

“ I mean that, as onr roem is so small, and 
we eoetd not ask in all the little girts and
boys who woald have liked to see the tree, 
and Maria and the lady and I have saved some 
little presents for them, which are to be given 
them to-morrow; and I want to Know what onr 
little children will give me out of their share 
for some poorer little children we all know ?”

ver the fire-place was hung a 
simple German print of the divine Madonna 
and Child of the Dresden Gallery, and Lucy 
looked np at it now.

“ If the Child Jeena were here Himself, 
cold and hungry among ns,” she went on in 
a very low voice, •* would yon give Him some
thing ont of your share children ?"

“ Yes !” cried the babies joyfully. Lucy’s 
little sermon did not frighten them—it was 
so gently spoken, and with such friendly

' “ Well, you know Maria has read to yon 
that if you give it to the poorest little child 
in Primrose Alley, it will be tne same as 
giving it to Him. Maria will keep all the 
pieces in her apron for yon —they will be the 
Child Jeans’s share, remember 1”

As the two girls stood side by side, and 
very still and silent somehow, while

Ikes willingly than others per
haps—broke eff portions of the good things 
that had been given them to carry away, and 
laid them i i the lame girl's lap, the door w^s 
seen to be half open, and Bee gently touched 
Lacy's arm to draw her attent

“Come in, please !” that practical little 
person said at once. “ We have a window 
open, and yon are keeping the children in a 
draught !”

The invitation was accepted, and the in 
proved to be a gentleman, 

sprinkled with enow, who was holding 
by the hand a child of about tbe age of Mai ia’s 
oldest scholar. She was poorly clad, and her 
feet were bare.

41 Doctor March !” cried the lame girl as

—As the noble vessel now rides tbe waves 
en route to Europe, the tourist can seek hie 
berth at night and lay down to slumber with 
the reflection that as he snores the clockwork 
dynamite machine may be reposing in the 
hold, laughing in demoniac glee and awaiti 
the proper moment when it can hurl 
remains promiscuously over the deep, leaving 
not even a wart by which loving friends can 
identify him.

—A gentleman who knows General Grant’s 
daughter, Mrs. Bartons, in England, says 
that her marriage, though it was criticised in 
this country, has turned out a first class 
match. Her 
income 
a home ms
upon his income easily, and has plenty of 
time for banting, fishing and boating. Nellie 
Sartorie has three living children,
England and her mode of life.

The smartest Texan, and, in fact, the 
artest farmer I ever met, is old sflMn 

es, who lives on a 100 acre farm tfWof 
Waxahatchie, in central Texas. A£ef Mr. 
Graves had shown me his cattle .-Kni ortton 

took me over to see hie woods.)
“ Well, what of it?” I asked, ad be pointed 

oat a ten-acre forest.
“What ol it?" Wh 

nuts, sir. Ten acres 
myself, ten years ago. 
inches through. Good trees 

And sure enough there 
hand planted walm 
200 feet apart, 200 to the acre—in all 2,000

* Well, how did yon get yonr money Lack ?” 
I asked. . , ,

“ Black walnnte are worth 12.50 a bushel, 
ain't they ? i’ll get 400 bushels this year. 
That's 11,000. A hundred dollars 
good rent for land worth 116 an acre,

“Well, what elec?" I i 
interested.

“ The trees,” continued Mr. Graves, 44 are 
growing an inch a year. When they are 20 
years old they will be nineteen inches through. 
A black walnut tree nineteen inches th rough 
is worth 116. My 2,000 trees ten year 
now will be worth l.iO.OOO. If I don't want 
to cut them all I can out half of them, and 
then raise a bushel of walnuts to the tree— 
that ia. get 12.600 a year for the crop. Two 
hundred and fifty dellars an acre is a fair 
rent for 115 land, ain’t itf’-CMcopo Tri-

on her mother’s anifeetly 
ere. They

hie remarks they quietly threw their arms 
around each other’s necks and seemed pre- 
pred to meet whatever fate was awaiting them. 
The largest tapir ever brought here was next 
lifted in his box. He pat his snout to the iron 
bare of bis cage, granted, and flopped dow 
to rest. The last box to be taken 
track was carried with care to the mam wing 
of the menagerie. It emitted a great hissing 
and wizzmg noise. Tnis box contained fif
teen boa constrictors, the largest 20 feet long 
and the smallest 10 feet long. The boas came 

Ceylon, and are the property, for the 
most part, of Bannel’e Museum, in Broadway. 
Louis Saxe, of the museum, came up with 
them on the track. Director Conklin stood 

glass case in which the serpents 
are kept in the menagerie. The box was 
opened and Saxe seized a big boa by the nape 
of the neck. It writhed and lengthened itself 

an immense spring, but 
in a second the other

Ada to Bee’s marin, 
lap of her blue 

gown, bat she looked up, starting a little as 
eat down beside her, add drew

“ Bee allews people to talk through her 
music,” he said, smiling. “ She knows how 
well worth listening to it ie, and can afford 
to be magnanimous."

“ Bee is the most 
world!” said L 
enthusiasm ; an

the otherent to 
screaming.'• Hush, pray, mamma 1" she said. “ Why 

may not Lucy receive a present from Dootor 
March as well ae from Mr Throgmorton ?
The Doctor is like one of the family

“ It is not a present," explained Lney in 
great confusion—” and it is not for me."

“ Not for yon ?”
The widow brightened.
“No. aunt Letitia ” Poor Lucy colored 

painfully. “It is only some money, and it is 
for onr school.”

The cherished secret was dragged from her 
at last, and alt the disappointment and pent 
np excitement of the morning melted into a 
great burst of sobbing and tears, which Lucy 
tried vainly to control. Miss Ludlow waited 
until it was exhausted— tbe widow was her
self crying silently behind her pocket hand 
kerchief — and then, very gently and with the 
most patient kindness, she begged Lney to 
explain the matter to them.

“ Yon know, dear Luev, we have yonr real 
interests at heart, and mamma is afraid that 
yon may have been led. thoughtlessly inte 
some little imprudence. You will admit that 
it does not look very well to be receiving pres
ents of money from a gentleman ?"

Tbne appealed to, Lucy told the history ef 
the littie school in Primrose Alley, and of her 
meeting there on the previous night with „ To me y<
Dootor March. “ To « on. Miss Thrale—or no; not to yon

“ He never came there before, ehe added _to La’iae lively an, Esq., if he will favor 
eagerly. 44 Only Bee and I knew about it.” me with a few moments’ conversation."

There was a pause. Mrs. Ludlow dried her Laeiae Trevelyan, 
eyes and sat up. with all her might.

“ I told yon how it would be, my poor love,” 
she said hysterically. “ You would not listen 
to me, and now----- "

tbe yonng man 
her skirt at of

mg
his he

On the wall e y, them’s black wal- 
of ’em. Planted ’em 

See, they are ten 
eh ?”

was ten actes of 
They stood about

wn
the44 I generous girl in til the 

iucy with simple and quiet 
d, seising the opportunity for 

an explanation, she added in a very low 
voice, so low that Dootor March had to bend 
over the pretty bronze head to hear, “ I am 
very sorry I shall not be able to go to the 
school any more—I shall be wanted at home; 

will please to-give the money to Bee

of the cabkissed

husband has a respectable 
of probably 110,000 a year, and, with 
many years in hie family, he livesdemure! 

to think
“offor Nelly ? It was very kind 

member us.”
“ Not go to the school any more ?” re

peated George, as she took the fatal envelope 
from the pocket of her stuff gown. Wny
----- ” Bat something in,the downcast face
at hie ride checked him. He put the note, 
doubled up, into hie waistcoat pocket. “ 1 
will speak to Bee,” he said quietly “ But 
first I have something to say to you -some
thing very mysterieus and important.”

Lucy looked at him, startled, but smiling

and likes
is

Bin's" r 
inquired, growing

by tbefthe
—Gzardine was reading irom a paper that 

dresses for the dead eonld be made without 
any back to them, when Mrs. Csardine quick- 

spoke up and said : “ Sec here Csardine, I 
want you to promise me one thing. And that 
ie never to lay me out in aioh dads, for when 
Gabriel blows his horn I’d feel mighty 
shamed to be obleeged to stand np agin the 
fence to hide my back, while old Jane Todd 
and all the rest of them good for-nothing 
huzzies was a getting iu the front row.”

— The school fund of Texas will at no dis
tant day be enormous. That Bute has yet 
unsold 40,000,000 acres of school land, which 
will probably bring to her public school fond 
1100,000,000 a sum equal to the combined 
school funds of all the other States of the 
Union. The University of Texas, soon to be 
established, has more than 6600,000 with 
which to erect buildings, and a permanent

i an idea !” protested Lucy, red- 
“ I would not dance with him for

said Bee calmly.

Saxe held 
attendants had

out like

seized h, and it waa thrown into the serpent’s 
cage. One after another Saxe caught the 
rest and handed them oat. One of the big 
ones twisted his neck nearly oat of his hands 
as the attendants seized it, and gave him a 
spiteful bite on tbe wrist. Saxe caught it 
closer and threw it down into the cage. When 
he bad tossed the last boa in he cleaned the 
the slight wound in his wrist by sucking at 
it, bandaged it, and went away. The animals 

to remain a short time at

There’ssix little 44 Therehands—some

too.
to the fact.

Esq., began to blush and serpents are
the Central Park. ________

—There are in Great Britain and Ireland 
22,886 doctors. Of these there are in Eng
land, 14,918 ; in Scotland, 8,464 ; in Ireland, 
3,664.

-In the trial Mrs. Fletcher, a Boston 
spiritual medium, for swindling a dupe, she 
asked tbe Court’s permission to introduce the 
testimony of a diseombined spirit. Hie Honor

hie coat and
beard

TO AS OOHTIHUBD.

__Within thirty-seven years tbe Church of


