« I think I would rather not go :

”
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THE LIME-KILN CLUB. pour in, and all had the same athaging ex-
< - ce, and the dootor was flying about
Although ub had a full dozen invita- o & parched pea on a hotshovel, he was so
tions to pate in outside parades and cele- | busy. And as the men to
brations, most of the b ined n outside and talk the matier over,
Detroit on the Fourth. Paradise Hall was | their amazement waa intense. Lieug. Pills
3 ' -da; open to callers from 9 8. m. to 10 p. m. and | swore he'd go up and kil the: men,
not ocour to me & lhnsth‘mnhuit was i . Throg gmi:‘:um:;nhnourmvhmnp;l;;d _n‘nd h: m;: isa but he Mhu
his father's place.” 0 up sudden; e portals. Among others were ex Judge |if, ani 1 ostor  vaccipated im
e sarmoat eyen fom unider et white Bood, twising bot Sngoes narvously Vogotber 904 | Guneire, of Gunsde; Col. Shellbrk, of | sgnin wod put bim ouk jod bey, sie
“ You will my pars, won't you?” she “ Well.” said Ads,with & gentle smile,  are Wiscongin; ex Senator Qauliflower Jones, of dﬂllﬂolll with wrath bolted in agein and, after
said wistfally. vﬁﬁ'u ,a,mmd ioal cousin | Obio; Miss Ada Hooper, the * Colored | a de fight, was inated again, That
oy ’ Nightingale of Virginia, and the reprosenta- | satisfied him. Ho fled. And

s 4 tives ‘of several colored military and eivio

i During the afternoon Miss Hooper
sang several songe and took up w oollection
for the benefit of the Chicago fire sufferers.
At 4 o'lock sixty members of the elub 1n- |
dulged in a street parade lasting for an hour,
and then retarned to the hall to indulge in
lemonade, bustermilk, root beer. coeoanuts,
peauuts, and other patriotie fodder.

WHO ARE INSANE?

«What I war' going to remark,” began
Brother Gardner as the hour arrived and the
triangle sounded, ** am to ask who among you
am insane? I should like to make out a list
a8 soon a8 possible, an’ T hope dat no Junatic
will feel backwarl about handin’ in his
name.

«You look surprised,” continued the old
man, as he walked up and down in front of
his desk, **but I am quite satisfied dat e
have at least a dozen lunatics among us. De
man dat shot de President could read law an’
plead it; he could cheat, lie, swindle, bilk
hotels, buy an’ sell, come an’ go, push his
claims far office an’ go,on long journey, an’
yes he am decla’ed to be exazy. No one eber
knowed it "#ill he became an assassin. If he
hadn's tried to commit muarder we would still
be looked upon as & dead beat instead of a
lunatie. Now I propose to take time by de
4 lock and make a list of de lunatics in our
club fur de benefit of de purleece. Let each
assassin stan’ up s his name is called by de
Seckretary.”

Thae Secretary went through the roll in his
usual sing-song way, and not & member stood

up. x
« Warry well,” said the President, ‘‘let de
Seckretary make & note of dis. You have all
plead nl&y to bein’ perfeckly sane, an’ you
y blushed 1 | mus’ take de consequences. 1f ary one of you

Bee herself back again.” her much cherished biack silk. * Won't it | wallk out of a grocery wid a codfish tnder

" Yea” she roturned, blushing brightly, [ do? Iampsureit does not lock so_very | your coat, or am oberhauled by de purleece
bat lsughing_too; ' 1 sm much happier | badly; but I have grown' a little since it was | wid a bag of chickens on your back, doan’ try
than I was, Doctor March; and it is all | made.” $o shirk the consequences by pleadin’ insan-
through Luey.” ity.”

« What ! Through Miss Thrale? Have
you struck upa friendehip with her now ?
What does Miss Ladlow say to thas 7"

« 1 have never thought of inquiring,” re-
tarned Bee quietly. ‘* Ada is mamma’s
friend, not mine. But you would not sneer
at Lucy, Doetor March, if you knew how

generous an advocste,” replied the
heartily, remembering the nature of
.offense against her consin.

Adw's eyes fell, embarrassed, for
ment, and then were lifted with a
effort to his.

« Pray don’t praise me, Doctor Maroh,”
she ssid quietly. ** I am afraid I like ap
probation too well—from some le ; and
I' am schooling myself in self of all

Dootor Maroh had no_time to snswer this
little speech, for Mis, Throgmorton eame in,
followed by Bee, and the conversation became
general,

A GREAT MISTAKE.

His kind, half puzzled stare into her eyes
was hard to bear; but she did not flinch.
The young man felt as if he would have
liked to take her into his arms and give hera
god shaking for her sweet provoking folly.

hy should this trouble have come ngon
them, he wondered irritably, when they ad
all been 8o happy and so friendly together ?

+ It is all very well to say you like her,” he
urged vexedly; but you don't look as if you
did. AndI am sure Miss Ludlow is a very
jolly sort of girl, and all that.”

“Ihave no doubt of returned Bee
alnhtl . *Why do you think il necessary,

ough, to insist on her jollinesso me G
« Beoause———'"' George ran - his fingers
through his hair in a rescless manner, and
could get no farther. Was ever man in such
o painful, ridiculous, pathetic plight before ?

 Because what ?”  Bee d ded, stand-
ing quite still, with her two hands in his.

“ Well—becausemy sister Bee,"” the young
man burst forth vehemently, ** has taken
some absurd fancy into her head about that
harmless little person, and chooses to make
her old friend and brother very unhsppy
about it.” He [felt Bee start convulsively,
but he was holding her shaking fingers olose,
and would not let her go. * Why should
this stranger have come between us 7" he
continued. * What has she to do with you,
or Jack, or me, who have all been eo.un-
speakably happy together, nr;;l without her ‘r"

« Nothing !”" ispered Be hl

1 only wish I had the chance,” Jack mur-

mured with & blissful blush. * But you have

no need of a champion.”

“ Not when you are by,

the young lady

know what

lestions came back to me when I read those

names. I could see dear old Fairoaks and v

v.bcpluunD t poophla vlnr' m)uk '“:he us lhl:td 5 :

year. 0 you know, 3 e nest| 5k b

@ little closer to his arm and dropped her m::ho.lthlgvg_ki‘nﬂn

voice—"*don’t think me very silly, please—but '-.vi n;m:min ris mas,

whenever {.go to Mrs. Bryer's, I always look R Soenad b'elom hmsim ; Ho.'.
‘sagerly to see the society journals; ke b i

house, and good Mrs. Batters, and
gardens of the square !
never felt so thoroughly

had vaceinated twenty two of

and they were outside prepariog for & uni
rash on his shop, when Col. Me
dang came dowu te see the N

the doctor, ** Well, Colonel, I've vaceinated
twenty two of 'em!” * You have? Why,
I huven't sent one here! I came to
tell you I'd put it off until next
week I”  * Then who the Gehenna have [
vacoinated?” By that time the Plungers
h:er;t in I;“:?ol‘ D;uono of wild confusion en-
sued, ti . MeWhaogd: explained the
affair. And then the Uoln:? nerlly died of
laughter, and two Pluogers talked of hanging
the doctor, aud then Keene looked out cf his
door and notified the Plungers that if they
molested him, he'd print the whole story of
how they, had been vaccinated. And you bet
they didn't desire this, and so they merely
voted it a ible job and disp d. —
Boston Post.

Pty s
HOW TO PREVENT DROWNING.

Cmaprer  XVIIL

After dinner, Dootor March, by way of hid
ing poor Bee's distress, whioh she was not
altogether suocessful in keeping out of her
face and voice, bravely as she made the effort,

hal d her to a game of bezigue, and
would take no refusal, though Mrs. Throg-
morton iousl, d that p A
would play with him instead and Bee
to give them a little music.

+ Bee is not in & good temper,” he declared
Iaughing. ‘¢ She would play nothing but
Liszt and Wagner.”

By this mesns Jack was enabled, greatly tc
his own satisfaction, to monopolize Miss Liud-
low during & iderable part of the i
He established himself on & stool at her feet ;
and it was surprising to see how much he
found to talk about in & half confidential
tone that struck George March as highly

4 g up,
beanstalk 1n the fairy

she added, turning to Mrs, Ludlow. “ If you
would like Ads to go -

+ Oh, I am not asked !" said Ada lightly,
with a little affectation of offense. * go
and ges ready, you foolish child.

I had better come with you and make sure
that you put your hat on straight.”

« | am so glad it is my turn at last to play
lady’ id, dear Lucy.” Ada added, as the
cousins entered Lucy's little bed room ; and
she took the child’s happy face between her
hands and kissed her softly on each cheek.
«1 hope that you will enjoy yourself very
much, and that it will be the first of a great
many pleasant days for you.”

Luoy was hurriedly twisting up her pretty
hair ; but she nodded a ** Thank you ” from
under the burnished fleece.

« And"—Miss Ludlow's eyes fell; she
began a trifle nervously with the gimple orna
ments of her cousin’s toilet table—** you must
be sure and tell me what you think of them
all—as I tell you, you know.”

« Oh. there will be no one there,” said
Luoy simply ; * or else I should pot go, of
course !”

* Some one
i to hear pour opinion of —

« Of Doctor March ?" asked Lucy, smiling
a8 the young lady paused. I will be sure
to take i notiee of him if he should
come m ; but I hope won’t. There? Shall I

Ada?"® i

ui-.bndbvmhtllpn she inspected

allow
for 80
itisso nice o be reminded of one’s old
friends.”
“ Do you mean to say that you never ces
them anywhere else?” ovied Jack indig- sible. s0 warmly interested in hia
nanly. . ope 80 anxious o be of use in his genera-
« You don't suppose I should feel justified told - | gion. Demands were being made upon him
in spending money on such things now ?” the for nmin his step mother's fine_foreign
young lady asked, with quiet reproscn. hand, he supplied it even more willingly
+ 1 am sure 1 don't know why we don't take than before. It scemed as if he would gladly
have made the whole worid as light-hearted
and hopefal as he was himself. . i

them,” Jack went on, in a disgusted tone.
“ We are awfully behind $h« times in our

Keenly he felt the renewed sweetness of his

with the family in Upper Bruns

house, I am afraid.”
wick street, He could once more smoke his

(Philadelphia Chronicle Herald.)

An English 1 bas lately published
in Nature o valuable letter showing how per.
sons wholly ignorant of ewimming can keep
themselves afloat in the water. for & consider-
able space of time and with very little exer-
tion. The subject is particularly timely just
now when the summer excursion season is
beginning — & veason always marked by many
accidents to steam and sail oraft, The metbrod
of preventing drowning decribed by the
letter in guestion is cne understood iy all
swimmers, bus unfortunately known to
people who ecannot ewim, and is what
r:u-l trending wu:r animals practice

d horse or cow

o gy e y
in keeping ite head above the surface o
ing nearly the same motions it i in
walking; while & man who cannot swim
throws up his arms, makes a few apasmodic
motions and drowns. Yet the brute has no
advantage over the man in the water. Ou the
contrary the advantage of physical conforma-
tion is with the man, for his hands and feet
are admirably shaped to act ag’ paddles and
keep him afloat.

The human body is a little lighter than the
quantity of water it displaces, and oconse-
quently some portion of 1t will keep above
the surface in accordance with the law of
gpecific gravity. All that is necessary to de
to escape drowning is to manage the hands
and feet so that this portion shall be the
head. If the arms are kept under the water
the head can be kept up, but if the arms are
thrown up, the head goes under. Swimming
requires practice and confidence, and is an
art few acquire ; but every man, woman and

George's voice was thrilling her. She felt
faint with happiness in the rough warm pres-
sure of his fingers.

But suddenly he dropped her hands and
with hasty sirides began to pace the floor.

« I gave you oredit for mor¢ sense, Bee,”
he went on angrily. ** Idid not think you
were like Laura Tulkinghorn or those Bryer
girls, who imagine that every man they meet
is thinking of loveand marriage, because their
own heads are full of nothing else from morn-
ing till night.”

“ Nor am 1" declared Bee, in
‘breathless whisper. .

She felt it strangly sweet to he scolded in
thas kind, cross, tender voioe. She had never
felt so near to Geo ge March before, nor
realized how inteusely she. loved him unsil
now. She could not help thinking that shat
was how he would scold his wife, if ever that
thrice blessed woman happened to vex him ;
and, with & curious jumble of associations
Bee saw the ivy muflled chimneys of the house
in Beaudesert Gardens rise before her in the
dusky schoolroom, and pictared heraself wait-
ing for him—as she would never wait for
hum in sl her life —and listeniog for his key
in the door, by the fire the bine smoke of |
which stie had watched ouriiog calmly up
wards against the siainless morning sky. u8
ghe sat that day— 8o long ago it seemed now!
—in the quiet square parden,” beside tue
woman who was going to take George from
her.

Then,” George whs going on hotly in the
meanwhile, ** if you have not been romancing
about Miss Ludlow and we in Bome way, my ‘
dear child, what is the meaning all the
listle airs and graces you have be

** These are
the Doctor, ** like the
tale.”

To be sare Jack was only urging Miss
Ludlow to play for them, and she was merely
assuring him that, having heard his sister,
806 never meant to touch the piano again in
publie.

+ What nonsense 1" eried Jack, with true
brotherly unbelief in Bee's powers. *“ You
who must have hard so much splendid play-
ing 1 London 1”

“ But, indeed,” returned Miss Ludlow, with
gentle earnestness, * I have never heard avy
amateur playing so good as hers. It is quite
remarksble, 8o much point and conirast
and aplomb are not always to be met with in
professional players ; and I confess I did nos
expeot to find such perfection in the country.
It is only another proof—I am discovering
fresh ones every day —that all the good things
are not confined to Londopd”

“ [ am ylad you h:‘v?&md anything to
admire in prosy old laston,” cried Jack,
with enthusiasm.

« But I haye found & great many,” the
youuy lady resurned, smiling, and breathing
the faintest possible sigh.

«« Aud after London. Believe me, we ap
preciute the compliment,' But confess, Miss
| Ludiow, shat 1t 1s awfally dull for you dowa
| here. Ana you are so goud; you never even
speak abous your old exeiting hie. It is won-
derful, really.”

«Oh, what is there in a girl's life to talk
about 7' said Ada, looking down with & wist
i litsle air iuto the lad’s dark eyes. ** It is
you who should tell me of yours. A man's

contemp$,

ing to eontrol the
lips.
She knew perfectly well that George had
been closetted with her mother a few days
before. Coald she not distinguish

his wheels and the

“You are ove‘:‘phing that is good and
kind;,” protest: Miss Ludlow, warmly.
« Please don’t abuse my best friends, Mr.
Throgmorson.”

Jack took up the little ungloved hand that
lay on his arm, and gave i: a timid squeeze.

“ There!"” said Ada, smiling up at him.
“We have shaken hands on our eompact.
ompanion, sod

cigarettein in the dear old brown room,
with Bee to light it for him too—Bee, who
beinning to be delightfally i "

was
sgain, and whom he
a8 now, when he

may ocomein; and I am so

"

g

i

had never regarded so
knew that she

i

the same

:

B oow
g i

ing. shall not sleep for thinking of it!”
And then she quickened her pace, and was

;;):n at the doorof the sleeping villa in King s
ad.

girl’s throat about the
room, endeavering to collect her thoughts
aud to be calm.

+ I suppose I have some pride left, thongh
I bave les him guees what [ would rather havo
 died than tell him. 1 did not know it m;
until Ade Ludlow made me think about 1,
and then I felt frightened—it was all so sud
den and so wonderful ! Bat he n;:g not be
afraid of me. My happiness en: on the | * g
day the Ludlews came to Barlaston ; bt there ""’_"“ s “w“n;i';" B 1a? Haaven forbid)
is stili his to think of; and if he belicves she SUGE A% B *AF Frobde :
:;; maka. it why———"‘ 1 look npon her ag one of the facultv. She

G e o apendl el | SavSme wy dene o oo o, 2od T
fresh burss of grief snd sobbing, and, this deallyi . ik h:" sl y";f—' un? A
over, Bee sat down, pale and resolute, to face ;’;“" 1 am very happy in your happl s,
the great disappoi t of her hi un- - 0 : .
clou?ied life with what courage was lefs her. A‘hw"“’dv;‘k‘:‘: Bee, holding in her ponies

1 am not sobadly off, after ali, as Lucy Wikh Some diflon 1y.

« And all your money has gone to pay
those wretched bills. I wish you could wear
anything of mine.” Ads shook her head, with
a faint sigh, at Lucy's tall figure. * Even
my fur cloak would look badly, I am afraid.”

“ My old jacket will do very weil,” Luey
declared a lttle impatiently. She was dying
to geb down to Bee ; and tugging ahher well
mended gloves, she kissed her cousin and
rushed down stairs, two steps at a time.

+ Here you are at last!" said Miss Throg-
morton, who eould not see the shabby dress
and jacket for looking at the charming eager
face above them. * Jack shall bring her
home, Mrs. Lud ow; so please don't b2 un-
easy if she is a little late.”

In a few moments more the wo frienis

" ELROTION.

The following candidates were elected by a
clear vote : Elder Tobias Hopewell, Uncle
Ben. Jackson, Deacou Smart, Trustee White,
Jadge Boliver, Col. T'hackerry Phillips, Boss
Green and Ten Days Jones.
EXPELLED.

Lucy was sitling up for her cousin as usual,
and helped her to undress by the bright listle
fire that was burning in Miss Ludlow’s bed-
room,

+ I have lost my rose,” Ada said, putting
her hand to her bosom as she took cff her
cloak ;  and [ am socold! I dislike walking
at night ; but one does not like to be rude.”

+ Did Doctor March walk home with you ?"
asked Lucy, who was seated on the hearih-
rug, eager to listen to her cousin’s budget of
news.

Doctor March’s name was often mentioned
Rrow between the two girls, though for some
und« finable reason Lucy never mentioned her

The follcwing members have been expelled
from the club for the reasons given :
Maj. Gybo Hastings, of Winchester, Va.,in
jail for eloping with a mule
Elder John Fairface,of Mobile, fled to Texas
to escape arrest for pocketing church coilee-
tions.
Andrew Jackson Smith, of Milwankee ;
raising a check for fifteen cents to §1,500 and

en pleased

to treat me to of late ?"'

Bee turned very pale ; but the young m
kept on in obedience 10 asudden resolve wh
he had formed.

w1 dare say 1 am a fool, Bee ; but, 1

lif+ is 8o full of interest, and’ an arch little
smile trembled on her lips—'* sometimes it is
she interest of a French novel, you know.
One likes to hear about it all the more becsuse

an
ich

one meeting with him in the dusty drawing-
room.

« No,'" returned Ada gravely, sitting down
and putting her slippered feet on the fender.
«1 would not allow him to do so.”

Thrale,” she reflected, with & sudden pang of
remorse. * I have my home still left, and
those who are dear to me and who love me ;
and yet she finds consolation and pesce in

« Look here, Bee ; you just advise your
friend mot to walk so far from home by her-
self, and not to choose such @ queer time for
her walks.”

“ What do you mean ?"' the girl eried, fir

were snugly tucked into the pony carriage
ander a big white bearskin, and Bee was driv
ing rapidly in the direction of Primrose Alley.

“I finished the flannel petticoats Jast |

night,” she was explaining to Luey. *But |

sent to State Prison for ten 3

THE ANNUAL EL
The Committee on Jadi
e annual election of

honorary and active

child that can walk on land should learn to
tread water without any prior instruction or
practice. It is only necessary to move the
hands and feet up and down alternately, the

iy is & little risque to Listen.”

Juck's smooth face colored with pleasure,
He would gladly have invented something of
slightly French interest in order to prove
| that Miss Ludlow was not mistaken in sup
posing that his harmless young life had
contained paseages that needed to be sup-
pressed for family reading. But he was not
of an imuginative turn of mind, and more-
over, 8 little hustle at the door made him
turn round on his stool and spring up with a
sudden exclamation of pleasare.

« Ted Ackroyd, by Jove |” he said, going
10 shake hands with his friend ; and the
game of bezique as well as the confidential
chat by the fire, came to an untimely ond.

 Where the deuce did you spriug from, old
fellow 2" said the Doctor, when the pleasant
listle fuss consequent on Ted's entrance had
subsided and Mr. Ackroyd had taken posses-
sion of a vacant chair near the card-play-
ers. * I was out at your place to-day, and
there was no talk of your coming home.”

« Been turned out," answered young Ack-
royd, with evident satisfaction; though as
he looked at Bee, who was still very pale, his
blonde face clouded over with an expression
of auxiety.

“ Turned out ?’

“ Yes. One of the children at Hawkhead
was struck with a brilliant ides. Got the
measles. So we were all sent home.”

Again tha young man’s_ages songht the
pretty changed face of his idol.

« You may have the measles yourself some
day,” said Bee, flushung, and svoiding his
oye.

 Rather have them twice than stay at
Hawkhead !”

 And Lady Sarah?” pursued Bee, with a
return of her old mischievoushess. * Was it
a very tender parting, Teddy ?"

But to this young Ackroyd made no reply.

George got up and crossed over to Mrs.
Thyogmorton's work table, leaving Ted and
Bee together.

+ Jack," cried Mrs. Throgmorton eagerly,
smiling up at beér favorite as she spoke, “* 1
wish you would bring me a foot stool, dear.
Ada wtl excuse you for 8 moment.”

Jack Mood up to do his mother's bidding,
intending to rush buck to his lowly sest by
the hem of Miss Ludlow’s gown; but Mrs.
Throgmorton sent him out of the reom on
some errand for her ; and Doctor March, see
ing Miss Ludiow alone, went uver at once and
sat down by her side. And so Mrs. Throg-
morton's simple manceuvre was succeesiul.

Ada had taken up the evening puper and
was running her eye over its columns. As
(eorge drew near, she uttered a suppressed
exclamation of interest that made every one
turn round.

+ Nothing dreadfal, Ada, I hope?” said
Mrs. Throgmorton, * No more murders or
explosions 7
® {'No—oh, no!" returned the young lady,
hardly looking up as she spoke, so eager was
uer interest in what she was reading. ** It is
only & familiar name that caught my eye,
dear Mrs. Throgmorton. I see the paper says
that Lady Sarab Nanneck and her aunt Lady
Merrion are to spend Uhristmas at Croome,
near Barlaston Regis. I remember they
stayed with us at Fairoaks two years ago.
How I wish I could see them again! Lady
Sarah is so oharming. Whose place is
Croome? I think I will goand invite myselt
to spend Christmas there too!”

“ Uroome ?" returned Mrs, Throgmorton,
smiling. ** Croome is Mr. Ackroyd’s house
at Green Knowe, my love. Don’t you re-
mewmber 7"

* Of course I"" cried Ads, biting her lip
and coloring with annoyance. ** How very
thoughtless of me ! Really, Mr. Ackroyd”—
she turned to Ted, who was following to
the fire—* [ hope you will believe that I
was not angling for an invitation? I have
not & ,oljlu'y gown for the oocasion, for one

mnﬁ‘ ;
+ Much jollier here,” said young Ackroyd

right band foot coming up, while the left
hand and foot are going down. The motion
is not particularly fatiguing, and may be kept
up for a long time without producing exhaus-
tion. If rest is required, it is only needful
%0 close the mouty and throw the head well
back in the water m order to float without
any motion of hands or feet.

BARON SOTHEN'S MURDER.

4he midst of a life that would break my hears.
I will go to her for help. Inmy selfish trou-
ble I have forgotten my promises to her. But
ow I will try to prove that I am not an idle
useless girl any longer. I will stop thinking
about myself, aud try tothink of others who
are still more unhappy than I am. Such
troubles as these, George would say, are
meant to elevate, and not to drag us down.
The blessing of his love has not beep granted
me, but I can at least find a sad pleasure in
proving myself less unworthy of it than I
nave hitherto been. I will go toLusy Thrale
this very day, and ask her to help me. And
I will not let them send me away with Char-
lotte — I should go crazy up there in Lon:
don 1"

When Doctor March got home that night,
feeling very tired after an unusually hard
day's work, he found s note waiting for him
addressed in a hand that had anything but &
soothing effect upon him.

“ What can the child have to write about?”
he cried, wearily rubbing his hand over his
eyes, and feeling that women in general were
something of a trial to him just then.

« Dear Doctor March,” Bee began, in her
firmest and neatest writing—* Don't ask
mamma to send me away. Why should yoa?
I have not forgotten your scolding, nor that
you ealled me your sister ; and Idon’s think
it is fair that because I hapoen t0 have head-
aches lately and to look a little pale, I should
be banished as if 1 had
dreadful. Please tell mammsa I am to
stay at home ; you know she will do whatever
you advise. And [ have found s remedy for
my headsches of which I eannot tell you
just yet, bus which I kuow you would approve
of. “ Yeur sincere friend,

o %

With a miserable laugh George erushed up
the note and flang it into the fire.

«[ know she thinks me = brute, poor
ohild I” be thought. ** And it is hard that
she should be banished against her will. But
all the same, my remedy was she only sure
one. However, I will truat to her good sense.
She shall stay at home and work out her own
cure, since all my bungling treatment scems
to do no good. I will do my best to arrange
it with her mother.”

And so Bee heard of her reprieve, and was
filled with deep thankfulness.

« You shall see that I will keep my werd,”
she said, blushing crimeon, the first time she
met Doctor March after this. ** I prom-
ise you to give you back your old happy
Beo again —and before very long. Wait and
see 1"

what are we to do about Selina Jouoes, our
new scuolar? We did not allow for her, you
know ; and her mother is miserably poor.”

«8he has given me sixpence already,
though, towards Selina’s clothes. I think we
must advance the rest, and let Selna have
her new things at Christmas, like the other
children.”

«1 think so too,” said Bee brightening.
« But you are generally 8o hard hearted that
I was afraid to propose it."”

“ Mrs. Jones is very clean and industrious,”
returned Lucy gravely, *‘ and she does not
drink ; 8o she deserves to be encouraged. Oh,
Bee, what a glorious day ! -And how delight-
ful it is to be go ng to spend it all with you kg

A joyful clamer of little voices greeted the
two girls when they had climbed the step and
dingy staircase which led to the lame Maria's
room.

The sweet faced cripple rose to meet them,
two or three little creatures hanging to her
dress, and looking shyly at the preuty ladies,
who were speedily surrounded by the older
scholars, each eager to tell how good she had
been, and to get & smile and & pat on the
head by way of reward.

They were not_pretty children, poor little
‘souls! They had not even the pretti of
their age, being for the most part stunted and
pale, with ill fed little bodies and old looking
faces, whicn nad at first moved Lucy Thrale
so futile tears. Bus it was a pleasant sight
to see them erowd about the two girls and

ighten a3 the sound of their voio«s.

e little garret, always beautifully cledn,
had been made to look guite comfortable with
a few pi table to baby preb
sion—Red Rilinghood and the Wolf, the
Princess of Wales and her boys, & group of
kittens, a child playing with a puppy —and
with & good fire, which was guarded by a tall
narsery fender.

(r0 BE CONTINUED.)

THE IDEAL OATMEAL PORRIDGE.

officers would be held as usual on the first
Saturday in August, but that the usual picnic
and ont door sports would be dispensed with
this year as a mark of courtesy towards Sen-
ators Conkling and Platt. All honorary mem
bers who can be present will be lodged and
boarded free of expunse, and it is hoped to
gecure half fare rates on all she principal rail-
road lines. The gession of the club will last
two days and two nights and it is already
known that members will be present from
every State in the Union.

*You like ing up at something in George's tone.

“ Jast what I say. "I have met her more
than once lately out at Green Knowe—to
wards dusk too. What takes her there at
such an hour ? She must go by train ; she
could nct walk the distance.”

« I suppose she must breathe the fresh air
gometimes,” declared Miss Thrcgmorton
stontly. ** And she cannot always choose her
own time. She has to-suit Ada's conveni-
enee.”

« All right,” said George gool humoredly.
« But it doesn't look particularly well for so
young a girl —and she 18 pretty t0o.”

@ive a dog a bad man 1" cried Bee with
bitter warmth. * Whatever Lucy goes to
Groen Knowe for, it is for no harm, I am con-
vineed ; and she has something better to think
of than her pretty face.”

«It is really very well worth thinking
about,” said the Doctor, laugh ng. ** Don’s
fly in a rage, Bee, because I tell you to give
your little iriend some guod advice.”

« She is better able to advise me," declared
Beo; and she drove off in & huff, leaving
George to go his way.

¢ My dear old Bee,” the young man thought
kindly, as he looked after the straight young
figure that was vanishing in the winter san-
suine. * She inherits that warm nature from
ber mother. As Mary Golding devoted her
self to Listitia Butler, so will Mary Golding's
a.nmm Miss Lucy wind herself about
her Let us hope the little coquelte
may be _-lonhy of so

* Oh, why not ?"— anxiously.
him Ads, don’t you?”

+Yes, I like him, of conrse ; but—""

Lucy sat, & breathless little image of cur-
iosity, and hugged herself on the hearthrug.

« But what?" she asked at last. ‘‘Does
not not Doctor Mareh like you?”

Ada Ludlow bit her lip and drew her deli-
cate brows together,

“ Why do you ask me that. Lucy?” she
said hall hfully. * Such ad i
are always unwOmanly, cven between sisters,
as we are almost.”

« Oh, yes, we are!” cried Lucy joyfully.
« I am 8o very glad you feel that, Ada! And
I will not ask you any more questions if you
don’'t wish it.”

Ada smiled gently.

I know I can trust you, dear Luocy,"” she
said ; ** and 8o 1 will admit that Iam afraid
he does.”

« Afraid I" echoed Lucy, her lips apart,
her blue eyes blazing with excitement. ** Why
need you be afraid, Ada, when everybody
likes him so much ?"

* Are there not two sides to such a ques-
tion ?” returned Miss Ludlow sadly. * And
do you suppose I feel in the mood just yes to
think of such things at all ?” .

« But suppose you should care for him, too,
after s while ?” ‘suggested Luey, deeply in

in her cousin’s ing romance.

“* Yed, * ou| '
faint smile.

have taken it 1nto my head that you are be
ginning te be jealous of your big brother
George’

“ Doctor March 1" gasped poor Bee, hiding
her face in her hands.

« Now I won't have any more of that non
sense, young lady,” coutinued George author-
itatively, and be paused in front of the
agitated girl, and pulled ber hands lown in
both of his. ** You know what sort of jeslousy
I mean very well—the only jealousy you conld
feel about me—the same feeling you would
have if Jack were to become spoony on some
girl without your royal permission. But you
might as well feel jealous of Jack as of me in
this case, dear. He is quite as likely to fall
in love with Miss Ludlow as I am—I beg the
young lady's pardon, I'm sure, for dragging
her into such a discussion—and more likely,
for he is not half as bpsy as L am. [am not
the sort of fellow to jmarry at all, in fact,”
the Doctor went on remorselessly, balf fright
ened by the brutal sound of his own words,
from which Bee was shuddering away as if
they had been so many blows. * Why should
I marry? 1amashappy as a king with my
work, and my listle brocd of step brothers acd
sisters to provide for, and my friends to spoil
me & listle now and then. Iam like my dear
old Bee, who i# far too sensible to be thinking
about sweethearts at all just yet.”

Bee drew away ber hands again, and forced
her poor pale lips into & smile

«Of course I am,” she assented fainsly ;
but she looked up into the beloved ugly face
that was bending over her with an expres-
sion that nearly shook (Greorge's sensible reso~
lutions

+ Of course you are,” he echoed cheerily.
«Tn about five years from now, if you like to
ask my consent to your setiing up 8 youog
man, and if you choose some fellow even half
good enough -1 am afraid I ghall have to be
contented with shat —why, Wwe will think
ahout it.

Bee tried to make some answering jest, but
no words would come.

« But, till thas vae comes and it comes
to all girls so pretty and so good a« my dear
old Be"=the young mun lnid his hand
kindly on her bowed nend as he spoke —** you
witl promise me that no Ada Ludlows shall
divide us, or shali be sllowed to shuke our
seven vears' friendstnp 2"

“ That is more thau you and I can say I
cricd Bee, with an irrepressible sub, ** Ob,
let me po, Doctor March? 1 am forgetting
that Ada 18 alone all this vime.

 You two quarrelling as usual 2" said a
silvery voice ut the door, which made Bee
start away from Georpe March's side-und ap
ply her bandkerchief hastily to her cneeks and
eyes.

+ Qome in, Ada!" she called a little hyster-
feally. ** Wo were just going to look for
you." And Doctor March went over 1o shake
hands with Miss Ludlow, and brought her
into the tire lit room

«1f you are guite sure the battle is over?"
Ada asked, swmilling, and Lesitating as she
searched the youug mau's face with her slow
geutle gaze.

* We will swear it.”

The young lady turned, somewhat puzzled
to Bee.

« Mrs, Throgmorton sent me down to look
for you,” she explaind in an apologetic wuy;
 or else I know the brown room 18 forbidden
ground.”

It is always in such a litter I Bee stam-
mered, confased.

Miss Ludlow turned to go.

+Would you like me,” she suggested soft
ly, * to tell your mother that yyu will come
presently ?"'

+ No"—abraptly. * Let us all go up-stairs
Will you come, Dootor March?” And Bee
fled from the room, leaving George and Ada
to follow.

The young lady did not linger for a mo-
ment.

« Am I not becoming dissipated ?" she de-

R mn::s n:‘!ly of thd:dbo‘aior as they crossed 5
snd asoen: o stairs. * This is | SO0
the sesond sime T have dined oub this weak." |, B0t Mrs. Throgmetton, interested fa thia

L g L St | MRS St
n , “that your mother o :
improve. young man some and

* Oh, yes, thank you! And I feel so much | 1e8ro% that Lady Sarah and her aunt, having
easier now that she is getting more used to been unable to remain at Hawkhead, the
Luoy.” ooungry house at which Ted had been endur-

An Austrian Millionaire Shot by His
Gamel .

An immense sensation Las been created in
Vienna over the marder of the Austrian mul-
lionaire, Baron Sothen, at Cobenzi. The Pall
Mall Gazette says that the baron, who - owed
his title to the Duke of Saxe Meiningen, was
not only remarkable for his large fortune, but
also for zeal for the church, whichdid not,
howeve went him fr m being a harsh and
niggarc , . ster. He s killed by a game-
keeper whom he had dismiseed because he had
a family of four illegitimate children. The
gamekeeper had offered to marry the mother
of his children if his  master would bear the
expense of the ceremony. The propoesl being
rejected with scorn, the gamekeeper shot the
baron dead-on the spot,and then gave himself
up to the police. At the baron’s funeral the
most dal soenes took place, giving an
odd ides of the boasted Gemuthlichkeit of
the lower order of Vienna. The funeral
procession had to pass through a jeering and
boicterous erowd. The police had interfered
to prevent the wife and children of the muz-
derer carrying ous their intention of being
present, but could not enforce the deeency
demanded by the occasion. A sort of fair
was improvised in the cemetery, in which old
women sold Sothen lottery tickets, and
bakers' boys Sothen bretzen. The baron's
widow had already received threatening let-
ters commanding her, on pain of death, to
provide for the wite und children of the mur-
derer. These menaces scem tg have produced
their effect, for in the evening papers of the
same day her man of business announced that
she had given the family 2,000 florins, and
would allow them to occupy the gamvekeeper's
lodge. It 18 said that the socialist newspapers
of Vienna have, besides, collected 10,000
florins for their benefit.

— i
TIME'S CURIOUS CHANCES.

VOTE OF CONFIDENCE.

The Committee on Internal Resources re-
ported that it was in receipt of intelligence
from various parts of the country to the
effect that the supply of meloos and green
corn promised to equsl the ordinary de-
mand, and on motion of Pickles Smith the
following resolution was unanimously adop-
ted :

+ Resolved, Dat dis club has full eonfidence
in de agryculchural resources of dis kentry but
at the same time we would advise all mem-
bers of dis club to plug dar watermélyons
befo’ passin’ ober dar’ money."”
A COMING SHADOW.

i a communicati

The 'y
from Mrs. Amanda Hopeshot, of Cairo, 1L,
containing intelligence of the death of her
husband by his own hand, canscd by his fail-
ure to secure admission to the club, and her
determination to begin sait for $5,8600 dam-
ages unless a check for $800 was forwarded by
return mail. 3

The Secretary was instructed to return a
reply to the effect shat the elub could not
consider itself morally or pecuniarily respons
ible and a hint was thrown out o the
Treasurer that it might be policy to hide all
his funds in an oyster can and bury the can
under about four feet of back garden.

WHERE DUTY ENDS,

«Iam in receipt of a query from Pitts-
burgh,” said the President, as he dixplayed a
letter, ** axin' me whar our dooty to our nay-
bur begins an’ ends up. To be nayburly wid
a naybur am one of de highest an’ greatest
principles on airth. Our dooty beging when
we let his chickens scratch np our garden,
his children ride our gate, an' his dog chase
our eat widout complaint. Ouar dooty ends
when we have lent him our hoe, shovel,
spade, ice tungs. ax, sugsr, tea, coffee, milk
an’ butter, an’ he has forgotten dat he owes
us anythin’ beyan' a request dat we will come
ober an’ turn grindstun fur him to sharpen a
erowbar.”

ppose, Ada, with a
“That would simplify matters,
perhaps. Butin the meanwhile I am sure
only of one thing.”

 That he likes you ?”’ Lucy was holding
her handle erooked and letting the wax run
down as she breathlessly awaited the answer.
+* Is that what you mean ?"” she urged, nod-
ding and smiling uffectionately, with a littie
anxious frown over her sweet eyes.

[ am afraid so,” Miss Ludlow snswered,
gravely reluctans. ** I am very much afraid
80, Lucy 1"

pure & refuge.”

Miss T on arriving at the Town
House, warm and rosy fromi her ing's
drive, found Ada sitting by'her mother's side
and reading aloud from one of the society
papers with which the table was strewed.

“ Perey Trefusis is engaged to Mary Kil.
mansegg after all, mamma,” she heard the
young lady say as thedoor was opened. ** She
has eanght him at lass, poor fellow! How
handsome he was! Oh—and it is all quite
trae about Mrs. Fantail and the Colonel;
only faney !”

The paper was gladly laid aside on Bee's
entrance however, and mother and daughter
smiled & welcome.

« You very busy Bee, to be out so early I"
Ada oried ae she insisted oa removiag Miss
Throgmorton’s furs and stirred the fireinto a
brisker blaze, while poor Mrs. Ludlow putout
a kind wistful hand and drew the girl's
blooming face down to her own pale lips
» You have come to spend the morning with
us, of covrse ? Ii seems an age since we have
seen you I”

« T have been very bully,”” explained Bee:
wand I have not come t0 stay now, thank
you. Mamma has gone over to Croome to
help Mrs. Ackroyd to arrange about those
people who are coming for Ohristmas ; and 1
want you to lend me Lnoy for all the after-
noon, if you don’t mind."

It was known by this time that Miss Throg-
morton had made Lucy’s acquaintance ; bat
80 far, their friendship had been oarried on
with & certain degree of secreoy ; and as
Mrs. Ludlow heard Bee's requess, her face
elouded over and her fingers began to play
restlessly with the fringe of her coverlet.

Ada looked up calmly from bLer work.

« I am sure Lucy would have been delight-
ed,” she said ; ** but she is out.”
 Bee's face fell. She was hatching a little

lot, and its success had depended on getting
gﬂ mother out of the way for 8 whole after-
noon and having the house in Upper Bruns
wick street all to herself.

 Are you sure ?"’ she asked bluntly.

Miss Lindlow’s lips parted in a forbearing

Clean, aromatio, coarse dry meal must be got
from the shop where they know whatis good in
the way of oatmeal. The meal must be stored
as carefully as tea in acoygimd dey jar, so that
neither muss, mice nor bejiles can defile it.
The saucepan must b h k of cleanliness,
and must not have bfen“used for apything
other than milk or breadstuffs. Saucepans
in which potatoes, greens or meats have been
cooked are never pure enough for milk and
breadstuffs. With such materials the muk-
ing of delicious porridge is easy, but without
them it is impossible. Bearing in mind the
principle og which breadstuffs and milk dre
$o be combined in food, we perceive that the
meal must be cooked in water. ‘Therefore,
having clean boiling water in a saucepan, we
take & small teaspoonful of meal (two to three
ounces) for each pint of water in the sauce

an. Draw the saucepan of boiling water
off the fire and then sift in the meal throagh
the fingers, The meal must be sifted into
the water so as to be evenly spread over
the surface, and to sink free from
lumps. Then push the saucepan fully
on the fire and boil briskly for a miuute
or two, 80 a8 to thoroughly mix the meal up
with the water before it begins to thicken.
Next boil slowly for three quarters of an hour,
according to the coarseness of the meal. (r
must be taken that the porridge is just k«-;%
on she move, and it must be stirred, if neces-
sary, so as not to burn, and not to getlumpy.
Smoke and soot must be carefully kept from
it. The idge is now cooked
so far that all the starch granules are fully
burst, and the meal is properly disintegrated.
\Now pour out the porridge like a thin cus-
tard into s vegetable dish, and leave it to
eool d. If ful, the porrid,
on oo;)hng will la:or g-h;\ml inize ; @ brownish
A kin forms over the surface, and as this con
A flash of aunoyance rose to the widow’s :n“.m 3
y porridge separates all round from
face as Miss Ludlow rose and rang the :h;dinl:ﬁ;iuodco. 1t becomes a soft trem-
P j perfectly cooked t in flavor

T will send Susac,” the young lady 8id | unitorm i consi ey g
quietly. * I hope dear Liucy 18 b ; she uniform in consistence, and free from con-
bas #o few pleasures, poor girl I

There was an swkward lttle pause.

Cuarres XIX,

George March felt like a brate for days
after hus talk in the brown room with Bee ;
aud the returning sweetness of the poor girl's
maoner to him, the brave effort she was
waking to hide her trouble, made the recol-
leetion of the lesson he had given her all the
harder to bear. Every laugh she gave, every
lighs word she uttered, hurt the young mau
in spite of all his common sense.

I have been guilty of a piece ©f gross
cruelty,” he told himself, though he came in
time to see that it had been at the worst a
crael kinduess.

But in the meanwhile he noticed with
concern that the girl's roses were fading
and her tall head drooping more and more
each day, and fels that it was time for bim to
take the law into his own hands.

“1f this sort oi thing goes on much
longer,” he thought one eveniug, as he
was moodily pacing the floor of his study,
« I shall go to Bee one of these days and ssk
her o murry me, and we shall bosh be mis
erable for life |

He paused at the window, and stood looking
out, his hands in his pockets, aocross she
darkening square.

Hard hearted as he called himself, the
young man's veins were thri ling vaguely at
contact with this girlish passion which he
could not return ; and he fell to wondenng
restlessly whether he might not do worse with
his life than give it to make an innocent girl
happy, and wnether a man’s house could well
have 8 kinder mistress, or his ohildren a
sweeler mosher, than tall brown Bee Throg
morton, whom he had known since she was
1 shors frocks, and who had excited no more
sentiment in him than her nice warm

A most interesting meeting occurred in this
city Monday. Jumes A. Bailey, one of the
proprietors of the Barnum show, was. discov-
ered to be a brother-in-law of Henry Gordon,
of the Board of Public Works. About twenty
years ago little Jimmy MoGinnis lived with
bis brother in-law, Mr. Gordon, on Abbott
street, and one day heran away. He fell.n
with James A. Bailey, then a famous circus
man, with whom in after years he became a
favorite. Mr. Bailey adopted him and in time
the lad took his foster father's name and on
the latter's death succeeded to the control of
his business. For reasons not uncommen he
never sought out his relatives untii yesterday,
when he paid a visit to his early home—the
identical house on Abbott street from
which be ran away twenty years ago. He
found a house full of relatives, many of whom
were not born when he started out en his ad-
veuturous career. It was a reunion made
sweet by tears of joy and last night he ap-
peared at the show with all his troop of fam~
ily Iriends ciustered around bim, the happiest
man (next to Henry Gordon) in that throng
of thousands. The white haired Gordon’s
beaming smile rendered the electric lighte
quite superflunous. It is perhaps unneceesary
to say that the genial home of Manager
Bailey's boyhood blazed with good cheer after
last night's performance.— Detroit Free Press.

THE WEATHER.

The committee in charge of the meteorolo
gical disturbances for the coming week re
ported she following prababilities :

Sunday - Look out for shunder.

Monday —Hot enough for old maids to go
barefoot.

Tuesday —Shocks of earthquake felt in sev
eral localities, and old sinners begin to re
pent.

Wednesday— Opens with a tornado in fonr
acts,each act worth the price of the whole
per’ e

Thursday —Caim ns & sleeping babe but
the beasts of the field sniff the air, paw the
ground and seem uneasy.
| Friday—This will be known as the dark
t-day. Heavens as black as tar; moaning in
the air; fowls terrified ; grocers furget to pus
peas in their coffee ; fish don't bite worth a
cent ; all marriage euvgagements declarcd off.

Saturday - Sort of a grand climax, with
thunder claps loud enough to raise a debu
ontlawed for fifteen years. Clears off towards
evening and beer gardens get ‘veady for the
arduous labors of the Sabbath. \

MISSING.

A person signing himeel! Judge Turntable,
and dating his latter at Racine, Wis., notified
the club of the disappearance from the com
munity of L der Joh an h 'y
member of the club in good standing. The
last seen of him was on the Fourth of July,
and he was then board an i
steamer seven miles out on the lake. Thf

be was,
justified in believing that
under the head of missing.
TURN DOWN THE LIGHTS.

Omarren XX,

Bee had told her mother of the chance
meeting with Lucy Thrale in the drawing
room at King's Road, and had asked Mrs.
Throgmorion’s permission o see her again.

Poor Mary Throgmorton felt herself more
and more puzzled by her girl's conduct—her
girl, who had pever given her & moment’s un-
casiness in all her Life before. And to think
now that she should wish to associate with a
person like Lucy Thrale, who was deservedly
in disgrace with her own family, when such &
delightful accomplished girl as Ada would have
been so glad to be her friend.

« Really, Bee, it looks a little bit like per-
versity on your part,” the kind woman said,
vexed. ** I ean's think why you do it.”

« Don't sick people always have queer fan-
oies, darling " Bee, sadly smiling.
« Let me have my own way in this, mother,
and you will see how much better I shall be.”

Qeorge Mareh had ned that
his youug patient was not to be contradicted,
and was to be encouraged fo interest herselt
in everything around her. Mrs, Throgmorton
8

 Well,” she said relnctantly, “ you must
Miss Thrale,

smile.
* QOnly sure,” she returned gently, * that
told mg that she was going out.”
« Then may-1go up to her room and see? 1

e e
THE LATE PRICE McGRATH.

Price McGrath, the well-known turfman,
who died the other day at Long Branch, was
a famous expert with cards in the Jays when
bling was on the Mississippi
steamboats. The Louisville Cowrier-Journal
says that he gained his first start toward
wealth by wi g $20,000 from an intoxi-
eated planter. With that eapital he fitted up
in New Orl the handsomest gambling
house in the couniry. During the war he
made s fortune out of the winnings from
soldiers in St. Lonis and New York. The
Cincinnati Enguirer tells the followi

“Your cousin helps you s little then
your nursing "

+ Luey is very kind indeed,” declared Miss
“Un-
happily mamma, who is 80 sweet to every one

Ludlow, with reproachful earnestness.

ing exile in their society, and having in con=
sequence several vacant dates in their round
of visits, had accepted Mr. Ackroyd's offer of
hospitality, and were to arrive a few days
later at Croome.

« My father likes that sort of thing,” ex-

‘s ing was
brought about between the Doctor and his
friend, and the young man & that

ich any man can
ing of which he is capable in the
labor, mental or physical. For growin,

dren, sud youths who are stunted in height
or unsound in structure, this is exaotly ‘the

« In wendin’ your varus ways to your varus
homes,” said the President, as the clock
. | pointed to the hour of 10, ** let each one carry
wid him the feeln’ dat & meek answer
turneth away wrath, an’ dat bluster am re-

g ng :
« While at Long Branch, not many years ago,
a party of young acquaintances wemt from
Lexington to take in the races at that famous
resort. He met them and invited them to
his gambling house, saying they could take
their meals there when they wished, and

uggested
Bee would evidently be the better for a listle Bee felt that she

else, is prejudiced against her, It is such a
pity! I um eonvinced that Luoy means well.”

George was reminded ngain of what he had
peen at Green Knowe, and did not feel quite
80 persuaded of the purity of Miss Thrale’s
i For a he was pred
to speak of it to her cousin; but he again de-
cided that he would first give Miss Thrale fair
warning.

“ Your cousin is extremely pretty at any
rate,” he said in a half reluctant way, as they
entered the drawing room, which was still
empty, Bee having flawn to Ler own room to
bathe her tell tale eyes—** preity enough to
require careful looking after.”

_ Miss Luiloow, nsually so graceful and easy
in her movements, ssumbled against a foot-
stool at that moment, and was only saved
from falling by George's quickly extended

pretty gift !”
a little cold.
come very often,” the widow added,
her heavy eyes lighting up with motherly
i . “ 1tell A
sen: =

food that is wanted. It is like bricks and
mortar for the growing frame of infants,
school children and over grown youths. For
nursing mothers it is equally valuable, sup-
18 plying them with the earthy phosphates and

P ‘ other materials out of which good milk is
31 'h!:ll-hi‘:l}i b‘d“h“d Miss Ludlow | ;040 without drawing upon the mother’s
- be mercenary enough to | ogp a8 is often ified by the
confess my delight in 'h:l:" in the hope ':"‘ rapid softening and decay of teeth in women
S generone triend would persevere in his } o), purce their ohildren largely upon meat

Bee's heart began to throb in spite of her. sad upen bee_r__o__

1t was very unlike Doetor March, certainly, to Carries His Own Well With Him.

flowers to any one —he had so much to -

of, and so much to do with his money ; Ata of the Calif demy of
b be- | 8 the other ing & very fine speci-

cost of the magnifi q1
would have kept the little Primrose | men of the desers land tortoise, from Cajon
in dioners for & month. | Pass, San Bernardino Co., in that State, was
else among Miss Ludlow’s Barl jieved. The speci had been carefully
could afford such an expensive trib- | prepared and was as Jarge as any ordinary
bucket. The tortoise is a native of the arid
seut them,” she decided sadly, | regions of California and Arizona, and Prof
say Ada does not know | E. T. Cox, who was presens, related a curious
come from.” circumstance connected with it. He found
moments Lucy appeared, breath. | on diﬁ\ing onabol them i:.h:d“ wmdm on
ied maki: each side a membrane, as to inner
:"urr““ “"::3 oF o o T portion of the sheil in which wasabout a pint
Throgmorton rose and kissed her, | of clear water, the whole amount being about
about her boldly before the aquart, He was of the opinion ihat this
ily, the poor ohild flushed and Water was derived from the secretions of the
away, casting on appealing giant barrel o ctus, on which the tortoise feeds.
aunt’s cold face. gfa‘ cactus con‘mn; & great dnl‘ of water.
e tortoise is found in sections of country
1 '“:":“ ::::::nl‘:w “”o‘ :“7‘ where there 18 no water, and where there is
we, el good‘ mmgh 'h‘“y no vegeiation but the cactus. A traveler

glad

plained the young man dejectedly. warded wid a black eye. We will now turn

y:

“ Bat Mrs. Ackroyd will be delighted with
Lady Sarab,” urced Miss Ludlow gently.
* She is quite oharming, really !"

Another of young Ackroyd's
pauses ensued ; and then Ada,
suddenly how late it was, went over to take

leavc of her hostess.
began that lady

St d ight ' hambly parsus ous vy~ | S hey oculd 1 noywhere s Ho i
hat bein' da one nearest the doah. posed buk one condition upon them. Said
e

he: *After you have eaten and drunk and
VACCINATING THE SOLDIERS,

g wrong
anxious

mother, who was absvlutely without suspicion
a8 to the cause of her companion's worried
and emb d manner of offering his ad-

da she must su
!‘k’:lm.!ﬂl s smoked, you will feel like playing in a five or
ten. Don't doit. 1don’t want it, and you
will only be taking up the room of other men
with plenty of money, whom I do want. If
you think you ean win you are mistaken. We
keep a game open for suckers with plenty of
money. So you just keep your five-dollar
bills for somethipg elee.’ ™

i e
FEMALE HARPISTS.

Col. McWhaugdang is & great advocate of
i but the company he commands
is not, and recently, bsfore going into camp,
the colonel resolved to have the men vacciu-
ated, whether they would or not. So be
made s trade like this with Dr. Trouga : He
wounld on Tuesday morning send the men one
by one to the Docter’s office. He was to bave
two stalwars assi there,and diately
seize the men as they entered and vaccinate
them by force. Editor Keene has his office
just across the hall, in the same building
with the doctor. Tuesday morning's issue ol
his paper contained a malignant assauit on
the '* Piebald Plungers,” apother military
company. Keene knew the members of the
company would come up to wallop him, and
80 he slyiy took his sign and pus it oo Dr,
Trough’s door.  Presently, up came Lieut.
Pills of the Plungers, Blind with rage he
rushed into the Doctor's office, supposing
it to be Keene's. The doctor saw his
uniform, and at once ordered him seized. Be-
fore he could say & word, the assistants had
him in the chair. + Up with his sleeves I"
eoried the Doctor. ** You villain, what are you
abous ?” roared Pills. * You'll see,” and

whaok went the kaife, and in spite of Pill's
howls and struggles, he was vaceinated.

“ Now git !” cried the doctor, and Pilis was
pushed out, and started down pbgirs. Then

in eame Col. Thug, of she Plungers. ** Where

is the pirate |" he asked. The doctor didn't

reply, but vaccinated the excited man in &

jifly and put him out. Then others began to’

vice.
“Wmug.'iﬁh her? Of course not!” he

* Doctor March will,”
eagerly ; but Miss Ludlow made an appealing
little gesture.

“ Dootor Maroh is tired,” she said gently.
* And it is takiog him so far ous of his way.
May not Mr. Jack?”

George heard the quiet words, and was al-
most as pleased as Juck himself, who bright-
ened peroeptibly whep he heagd of the honor
thas awaited im.

“ Do lgt us walk, Miss Ludlow !" he eried
eagerly. ** There is such & jolly moon ! You
dou’s want to be shut up n & carriage, do
you?”

Ada declared that she would enjoy the walk.
And she ses off, looking very gracefal in her
long, fur lined cloak and soft white hood.
 You are not at all cold, I hope ?” her
youny escort askea solicitously, as ihey turn-
ed 1nto the perleos solitude of King's Road.
“Qold! Oh, no!” Ada lai rather
dolefally, and shrugged her siender shoal-
ders. **lfeelwsif I should never be ocool
again as loog as I tve.”

Jack stared at her with a puzaled look in
the t:ngtn moonshine.

“ My ears are barning still,” the

lady went on, ** with the nmmbnncn’om:i
that unlucky speech | What will Mr.  Ack~
royd think of me 1"

* Notbiog but good, you may be sure,” re-
turned the boy ardenily. ** And why should
you not go to Croome and meet those people?

deolared irritably. ** But these girls are more
trooble to me than all tie rest of my patients
pus togetner. There is nothing the matter
with Bee. I dare say she wants tone; but
there is nothing whatever the matter with
her except what & little change of air aud
soene would soon set torights. Mrs. William
is going to London shortly, isn't she? Bend
‘Bee along with her, and 1 guarantee she will
come back with roses in full bloom again.”
«] can't think wnat has come to my girl,”
said Mary Throgmorion—* she whe has
never had a day’s ilinessin all her life! And
I'm sure 1 don’t know how to break it to her
iather George. He nas been so much wor-
ried of late about Jack.”

A few tears fell from the mother's kindly
eyes, George laid a gentle hand on her
shoulder.

* Phe old stery, I suppose ?"" he said.
+Yes. Bills are always tarniog up; and
really, with his allowance, he oaght not to
ran in debt. It is bard en the kind old
fasher, Dostor; I feel it is. But Jack is so
headstrong, poor boy, I am almost afraid to
to lum ; and be has not seemed happy
dlmmdl-npponnﬂ this was weighiog on |

his mind.
There has been an explanation then ?”

i

There are now half a dozen who have all
the engagements they can fill for the coneert
room ; but there is also almost an untrodden
field in which Mme. Meretzek leads, shat in
the orchestia. Kvery good one likes and
needs a harp, but there is the greatest diffi-
culty in getting skillful performers. Ifa
few young ladies would devote them-
selves to this instead of piano playing, they
would find themselves well repaid, and,
by the way, I cannot see why there has
been this change of names. Harpsichord
was the name given to the pianoforte, yet
the instrument is now just what it was before,
a harp lying flat down on & sonndiug
board, the sirings being struck by small
hammers instead of the fingers ; but the
piano has received the attention of . the best
manufacturers and composers, while the
harp, to whioh it owes its existence, has been
much neglected, though Handel and Moz
art both admired and composed for is. —Inter

Cgean.

H
L

i

]

arm.

“ You are not hurt, I hope?’ he said
kindly, noticing how pale she had grown.

* Notin th- least, thank you,” she an
awered, smiing. ** How very stupid of me !"
And, gowg over to the fire to warm her
baods, she added, looking up at the youog
man as he stood—tall and  brosd and dark—
above her flaxen head, ** You have seen
Lucy then, Doctor March ? I did not know
that you had met.”

« Yus," returned George oarclessly ; “we
introducgd ourselves one day, about a week
ago, when you were out driving with Mrs.
Ludlow."

+¢ Lubty did not tell me,” #aid Miss Ludlow,
sinking with a pretty rustle “of siken skirts
into a low chuir by the fire - * Bat [am so
glad you admire her. And I think you would
acknowledge, if you knew her, that she has
otber merits beside her preity 1ace, thongh it
is not every one who finas them out.”

+ Miss Thrale is fortunate in having eo
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suffering from thirst could, in an emergency,
supply himself with water by killing a tor-
toise. They are highly prised by Mexicans,
who make from them a delicious soup. The
foxes of the desert attack the tortoise and
tinally overvome them by dragging them at
times for miles.

«Yes. It has been smoothed over for the

present ; but”—with a sigh—“ 1 don't know

whas Tom will say to ing with o - w Oh, thank you !”
for long 1" eried L ; and her blue

B

—This month bas five Fridays and five
L

said Luey, very much
eyes met Bee's very

parting
 Oh, come, it won't be




