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IN ONE SHORT YEAR!

Myrs, Blake dic not taint. Bhe did not
wven revile her future daughter-io-law.
Percival's manner told her that words to
this cffect would be wasted, But she en-
treated her son, by every claim she had up-
on him, to do nothing hurriedly. Of course
whe objected to his desire ; but she knew
her objections would have no irfluence upon
& man so madly inlove. But she Ernyed for
delay—literally went upon her knees and
besovght him not to be married for twelve
months, A clever woman was Mrs, Blake.
Who knew what unforseen things might

sppen in a year?

Percival yielded to eome extent. After all
before he married he must prepare aunother
home for hjs mother and sisters. He Wi“’kf"
torefurnish the rectory. He wished t) e
married without undue haste, He wished to
wee his people friendly with Philippa, and
he wished Philappa (o get some idea of
what a clergyman's wife should be,  So he
agreed to wait six months— even,when wora
out by his mother’s tearful importunities,
extended this time of rruhm?r-u till the end
of the present yesr n exchange, be stipu- |
lated that Mrs. Blake should try and bring

herself to regard Philippa as a daughter,

He told Philippn what he had promised.
Bhe kaid nothing, but something in her look
made him regret he had made the promise.
However, he vowed that the first of Janu-
uary should be his wedding-day.

Mrs, Blake kept, at any rate, the letter
of her contract with her son,  The inter-
course between the rectory snd the Hollies
seemed so friendly, that it locked ae if the
reotor's mother was going to make the best
of what she thought a bad job. Yet her
presentiment was always with her. Al
though it was placed beyond doubt that
Mra. Russell had a considerable fortune,
Mrs. Blake kept her presectiment, aod
prayed every night that ?en‘.iv!_}l rqight es-
cape from this stren. To doher juatice, she
was not anxioua that bhe should marry
money, 80 Mra, Russell's fortune did not af
fect her views. Mrs, Blake played her part
very well, and Percival was delighted when
she suggested that Philippa should accem
pany her daughters and herself to London,
whither they always went early in Jane;
for Mrs. Blake, although but a country rec
tor's widow, was a woman of fashion and
friends.

It is very possible that whilst pressing
this invitation on Philippa Mrs, Blake
thought: “‘She haslived in London. A wo-
man of her extraordinary appearance can-
not be forgotten, Some ove must surely
know all about her.”

Although Percival begged her to go with
his mother, Philippa hesitated.

*“Have you forgotten?” she whispered.

He frowned.

1t is better to face what may bein
store than to fly it. Nothing can part us.”

"Very well, I will go.”

BShe kissed him and for the thoueandth
time told him how much she loved him.

A fortnight afterward Mrs Blake and
Philippa were seated side by side atan
evening party. The beautiful young widow
was tha object of much attention. Suddenly
Mrs. Blake noticed that her compinion
stopped short in the middle) of a sentenca,
and begged a gentlaman pear her to lead
her from the room—the heat was over
coming her, Then Mrs. Blake felt sure
that sometbing had onocurred, and looking
round in search of it, sfaw a man leaning
against the oppositawall and eying Philippa
with amused wender,

She knew him well—a rising barrister,
with whose family she had long been upon
terms of intimacy. So when he turned his
-eyes from the vapishing Philippa to her
vacdnt chair, Mrs Blake signed him to fill

She ocut greetings and inquiries very
short,

“You know that lady who just left my
gide?” she said.

*] thought so,
Tell mé:her name.”
She told him.

“Jt must be the same,” he eaid.
“What do you ki ow of her " asked Mra,
Blake.
“The Jaw has its secrets as well as the
ehurah,” gaid the barrister laughing,
“Don’t jest, Richard Graham. I have
known you and your family for years, and I
ask you to tell me who and what Mrs, Ras-
sall ip,”
Graham glanced at ber, and saw she was
in terrible earnest, He hecitated, then

Perhaps I was mistaken,

d;
Y met her professionally, I was her
gounsel in a—an action.”
Mgs Blake noticed the pause,
*A criminal action?” she asked sharply.
! Well—yes, it was,"”
Y“Was she acquitted 1"
“No ; but I believe she was innocent. I
believe it firmly. The jury were foo's.”
And this woman about to marry the Reo-
tor of Chelston !

brrister,
. “Speak low,"” sHe eaid.
done "

‘““Her husband—a fearful
tried:for forging and swindling.

wan tried with him.

penal servitude for five years.”
“Yes, yes—but the woman ?”
Tt Was a burning shame,” said Grabam

“Onmysoul, I believe she was innocent.

The thonght so t6o "’
$ (go n quickly,” said Mrs. Blake.

Fleg sentence was three mmths.” said
sullenly. He

Grabam reluctsntly and
hated himself for having tattled about thi
beantifdl woman'« ant-cedents,

“ghe has—actually been—in pri

wish I had said nothing.”
said Mrs, Blake icily.
cival intended msrrying her.
eape ! In prison'! What

ga sailed away in seafel’
eal¥ Philipps.  Her

ape 1"

creatare who had worked 6n the treadmil

'oharges, and = mechanically

-\ ¥*What an escape | What an

B Fake T
e,

7. She said

enough to

40 was 2ble to meet him alone, His firet in-

No wonder Mrs, Blake's
ngitation was great enough to puzzle the

““What had she

rogue—was
The rascal

tried to save himself at her expense. She
I'he man was sent to

“Then,” said Ms. Blake, with emphatic

s0. But why do you want to

] have a right, to know all about her,”
*“For the sake of

nealin; r lips, ¥ may tell you that Per-
S onted o * What an es- | ROW,

er danghters
L in a whirl,
The Rector of Chelston about % make a
and picked cakum his wifel Her presenti

ment kad coms true with & vengeance. Bhe
walked from room to room in ssarch of her

aa she thought

morning. Mrs., Blake had managed to get | &
Philippa and her daughters out of the way.

qbity was for Philippa. - He serned greatly | w:
relieved by hearing she was well, 8
Then Mrs. Blake made her communica-
tion, Sne was kind enough to suppress all
show of triumph ; but she told him every-
thing, and wondered at the silence with
which he heard it,

an escape!”
H looked fearfully stern, h

all eave Philippa and mysell,”
‘Peroivall What ars yousaying?”

wite, She told me herself. Poor girl, she was
ruelly wronged, Her life has been a hard
one, Till her wretghed husband died in |1

I shall be married on the first of January.’
Mra. B ake really did succumb at the an-
nouncement, She fell, a dead heap, iato a |1
o, !
“‘Graham 1 shall see at once,’
her son, “'and entreat his silence, But even |1
if the matter hecomes public property it may | t
be lived down,”

She rose in fierce wrath.

*‘Bosotted boy!” she cried, *“You—in your
position—Rector of Chelston—to marry a
convict, a felon! Percival, I am ashamed of
yoa—ashamed! I will go to the bishop—to
Lord Keynsham. It shall never be!”

In his present mood the names of the bish-
op aad Lord Keyosham were to Percival no
more than sounding brass.

“but I love Philippa too well to give her
up; and surely, if ona person above another
should exercise Christian charity, itis a
clergyman,”

“Christian charity!” said Mrs. Blake
with biting scorn. *‘Call itby its true nan
—blind, unholy passion!”

She left him, little knowing how deeply
ber parting shaft had struck.
He eaw Graham ; then returned and told
Pailippa everything, She listened with
composure,

1 expected it,” she said, ‘‘the past can
never be obliterated.” Then she added, ** [
do not even offer to free you. You are mine
—mine for ever.”
The lock which accompanied her words
added another link to thechain which al-
ready bound him.
It was impossible she should remain long-
er with Mrs, Blake. That afternoon, ac-
companied by the rector, she went back to
Chelston. Percival, who considered that he
was absolved from his promise to his mother
suggested an early d1y for the marriage.
“No, no,” said Philippa. ““Why change
our plans ? I have no fear of losing your
love. No one shall say I bave hurried you
into marriage.” .
Mrs. Blake's hopes revived when, in reply
to a long, reproachful letter, her son inform.
ed her that the previous arran%ement would
be adhered to. There was still six months’
grace, Mrs. Blake did not cartail her
visit mwn. She even went to the sea-
side fi lewiayeeks as usual, Whilst ‘‘that
oreature” was #Within stone's throw, the
Reotory was not an attractive residence.
At last she retarned home, and it roon be-
came an open secret that there was friction
between the ladies of the Rectory and the
lady of the Hollies, but signs soon multi-
plied which told tnhe Chelston folk that the
rector meant to have his own way.
In the late autumn a house was taken in
the neighborhood, and it was perfectly well
known this was to be Mrs. Blake's house
after the marriage. Whispers went round
that M¢s, Ruseell had ordered and extensive
trossean from Londoa.  But all doubt was
disposed of when the banns were called in
Cnelston Church., Then Mrs. Blake’s heart
really sunk, She had k*pt, and would keep
her own counsel. The world need not see the
Reotory soiled linen  Bat after this public
announcement, which she called an insult to
God and man, she had another stormy
scene with her ‘‘besotted boy.” He was
more determined than ever to go his own
way, 80 *he washed her hands of him alt)-
gether, Porhaps she was not to Dlame,

Although he saw Phillippa frcquently, the
days passed slowly with the rector, and he
longed for the moment which for better or
worse, would make Pail'ppa his wife. In
his secret heart he blamed himself for the
boundless sway this woman exercised over
him—even the atrength of her love etartled
him. When they were married all would
doubtless be well. In time his mother and
sisters might come round. Surely, with his
strong mind, he could make the woman who
adored him a perfeot pirson's wife, In spite
of everything they woul i be happy; yet, as
he told himself so, he knew that had the
blackest misery been shown to be his lot, he
mnast etill have married Philippa.

The lea day of the old year dawned, a:d
Percival Blake rejoiced to think that to
morrow would end his uncertainties and
froubles, He was now alone in the Rictory.
Mrs. Blake, hav'ng steraly refused to at-
tend the ceremoay, or to permit her daugh-
ters to be precent, had by her son's advics
if not command, left the neighbsrhood for a
while,

Although he had been very busy all the
day he had seen Philippa once or twice, and
had promised to call again after the evening
gervice, Ho preached his sermon, intro-
ducing a few fitting words about to mor-
row’s event; then having lingered in the ves-
try giving some last instructions to his sub-
1| ordinates, he started to walk across to the
Hollies, il

In going from the church to the Hollies,
.| about two huudred yards were saved by
turning out of the main road and passing
through the meadows which ran by Chelston
stream. Although this route took one to
the back of the house, he usually chose it,
Philippa having given him a key which
opened the garden gate, He went this way

It was a clear starlight night, The ground

dathy he thoupht of &ll that had occurred
| |i#igcd this time last year, when he bore Phil-

'a the next year was over many
ow distressed him might be
wos a terrible thing to quar-

mads gkt

‘Woman!

two dark struggling forms.
ard them he saw that the combatants were | man. *Vou love me?”
man snd & woman, but he was almost| given ia worda,

within arm’s length before he realized the
truth—that the woman, who appeared to
be defsnding herself from some ruffian’s| it
murderous attack, was Pailippa.

' continued | ruffian from him with prodigious force, T'ne

and sil°nt ; and Percival, whose rage was
Mrs. Blake was goaded past endurance. | expended in that effort of strength, felt his| Blake staggered to his feet.

heart grow sick from the fear that he had| and fro like a drucken man,and grasped the
taken human life, table for support. The woman smiled in his
Yet Philippa was his first care. She stood | face.
by his side motionless, Heo face in the
moonlight, losked livid.

to his anxious enquiries, but she clasped her
hands round his strong right arm —she even
secmed to caress it, to be trying to estimate

“I am sorry. very sorry,jmother,” he said; | its power, 1
“Percival,” she whicpared, ‘‘ you are|tle in one of his nerveless hanle; the cther

finto the vestry. Not now did he wish | eyes, his mouth,
:d L en out of his life, Bat he pray- | away from his, and bher dark Iustrous eyes
%

rei mother and sisters, but then it had | Iove for him,
been for Philippa’s sake, Heavens ! how he

He came up by the first train the next | scarcely gcne twenty flnrdn when he heard | intoxicating bliss—and yet faintly through
ooking round, he saw | it he seemed to hesr his mother’s words,

to his right some distence up the river bank. | *blind, unholy passion!*

As he ran to- “Percival, Percivall” murmured the wo-

sharp scream ; aod

Percival Blake wasa man of immense

*'Oh, Percival, my son,” she cried, *‘what | muscular power. At Oxford he had been fa- | en
mous as an athlete,

Without a word he set | bal
is teeth an i sprung on Poilippa’s assailant,

“T hoped you would be spared this,” he | He dared not strike him—hia crushing hlow | ve
said, “Ihoped 1t might remain unknown to | might fall on the wrong person—but ina | to
second the wretoh found his srms wrenched
from bis viotim and half-dislocated, whilst | N
“1 koew it before she promised tc be my | he writhed helples:ly in the enraged clergy- | hi
man’s grip,

That ineradicabie old Adem, revenge,|Y
urks inevery heart, Jay or clerical. Wheth

not stop to argue the moral points of the| st
case, His bloed boiled in a most uncbrist, | the littls bundle she had placed on the table,

anlike manner. Withont more ado, (he put| T
orth all his great strength and hurled the

aan fell with a dull heavy thud on th
ound path : moreover, he lay there still| ti

lated and full of horror. She paid no heed

“God forbid!” said Percival nervously,|!

Her eyes were di- | wound a Jarge handkerchiei and disclosed a
etoppered bottls,

will be like going to sleep, Cume, dear-
est.”

streng —you have killed him.” she took in her own.

opened it and the keen fresh wintry air cat

His answer was n)t

“I am worth loving,” she whispared. | ® :I

‘‘Sach love is worth a sacrifice. Percival,
Wea

is worth more, It is worth a crims!”

Even then he returnsd her embrace,

“Percival, hsten, Love, kiss me and list Libe

3 d’ hat man outside—he is my felon hus- b

nd.”

A rharp fierce ory broke from him. His

rgvlips turn=d ashen, Yetstill he held her
tm.

“‘They told me he was dead—yetLe lives,

» matter,  Shall our love be wrecked by

m?"

A cold sweat broke out all over the man.

et he turned not fro n her kies,

*‘Dearcet,” she went on in her flute-like

““How shsall it be. Shall we fly like

the
atio

prison it was misery.” er it is aroused or not is but a question of | voice.

*'She deceived you—oajoled you! Percival | the stimulating motive, Surely a man in|cowards to another land? I am rioh, you you
Y ou cannot mcan to—"" the rector's eituation may be pardoned for | know."”

‘Thie will make no change in my plens. | inflicting summary punishment., He did| He shivered from head to foot. Some Al

he woman followed his gaze.
“‘No,” ehe said, with a low, wild laugh.
No need to fly, Percival, I woull have

dona it alone, but I knew we should love | A
lown of Buncomb»e called at the Bugle Of-

Come.”

1e botter if we sinned together. =
Percival | Oce

Still holding his hand, she rose.
the

“I am worth it,” she whis_pered, as she un-

*Ts will be painl-s3,” she murmured, ““It | the

She placed the handkerchief and the bot-

‘

She led him, as one

sads a blind man, to the cisement. She N

NEWSPAPER FABLES,

A § Mark aad a *.were ona day left close

togevher 01 the Emposing Stone, and the § /

Mark crughed in a Pompous way and observ
a:

am constantly vesd to designate the
Ith of the World.”

) *“Apd L” replied the *, as he Bristled u
in the Prowp est Manner, ‘‘am symbolie o}

rty,”

“By maansof ms,” continued the $ Mark
‘‘the Printer can change 1 000,000 Grains of
Sand into $1 000,000,” L/

‘“Yes, but Heaven’s vaults. are stodded
with Scars, and I am freque-ntly used in
Print to represent Unknowa Q iantities,”
They were still Bousting when :the Ap.
prontice came up aad Ingnired the Cause of

Exoitement, Having received au Explan
p, he said:

‘B th are of o little usc that I'll chuck

into the pi cage,”
MORAL,
ny man may set his own value, but the

range instinct made him turn his eyes to’| Troubla is to mike other men Believe in his
Figores,

THE CIRCUS AGENT AND THE EDITOR

Genial Circus Agent who Struck the

for the Purpose of Inserting a 'Four Col-

He swaged to | wmn Ad. of his (i - atest Show on Eirth, and

following D alogue Tuok P.ace:
‘Hus your Paper a Pretty Gyod Circulas

tion?”
“Oa, yes,” ¢
‘*About 1,000 I suppoise?”

Oae thousand!  Why, S, the Bagle ig
Party Organ in this Congressional Dis-

triet.”

Say. 1,500

“48ir1”

‘Ob, well Il piy you on the ’;Mis

of 2,000 circulation, but it’s 1,400 .teo
many,”

‘Sirl Do you me:zn to Tnsult me?”

?p!:-(‘]-:zzrg:,m’;:orz: fa'}!;: 'Fﬁi‘(;w }b{::&::; into the perfumed atmosphere of the r;om ::(‘;Vll you ’i“‘ﬂlli f,ﬁ 3,000 Cxculation?”
i ¥ v i like a knife. 1'Of eourse T will,”
asevily kad 8.he lasoed 67 orvhint She resta On the threshold she paused and clang tc The Editor was taked out and sworn, and

detected in thnt breath a strong smeil of ar-
dent spirits, He was glad to find the man
a stranger to Chelston—glad he had not
been compelled to chastise one of his own
flock. Evidently the rogpe was a half-drunk-
en tramp; so, greatly relieved, the rector
went back to Philippa.

:*Hois dead—you have killed him 1" she I
said.

‘‘No—nenseless, and, I wsuspect.
drnnk, Now go home. I will run np to the
village and fetch the coastable,”
Phlligpa shivered.

*'Go back and kill him?”
strange voice,

The recter looked at her in amazement.
Her large eyes gleamad like those of a wili
animsal,
‘‘My darling,"” he said, ‘' you are upset.

she raid in a

pay bitterly for it. Go home, dear Philipp»,
I will soon be with yov,”
Agaio he felt her shudder,
once her calmness and presence of min
seemed to return.

‘‘ T was upeet,” sne said. ‘‘ I don't know
poor wratch lying there.”
The rector was thinking the sarue thing.
“Basides,)” she continued, ** I am only

lice we shall have to give evidence,”
She spoke wisely.
to start for suonisr lands. Was it worth
of giving this drunken wretch a taste of the
treadmill?"”

shaking the tr-mp's shoulder, All the wak-
ing up he seemed capable of was limited
to an uneacy grunt.

far.” suggested Philipps. * Leave him in
one of the outhoures until he recovers.”
The rector conld discover no better plan,
H 1 threw his failen foe, who proved to be a
slight attenuated creature, over his snoulder
and bore him to the Holli-s. By Pnillipa’s
directions he placed him on the floor of the
tol-house. There was no lnck to the do r,
but as the man gave no evidence of an im-
mediate return to consciousness that matter-
ed little
‘“We must try and rvevive him,” said Per-
cival rather nervouely,
“*Coma indoors, I will get something.”
He followed her through the French case-
ment of the drawing room. He was begin-
n'ng to wonder what had taken her abroad
that pight, and intended to lecfure her on
her rashness; but as soon as they entered the
rom she left him, to fetch the remedies, he
concluded.
More than ten minutes passed before she
returned, The rector grew uneayy and
fidgety. He did not like to think of that
sene« | :88 tramp outside. He blamed himself
for the vengeful force he had putinto his
arms, A horrible thing, indeed, if he a
clergyman, had caused a man's death!
Where was Philipps? He would wait for
her no longer, At that moment the door
opened, and his bride entered.
Was she mad? Why at this
moment did she come to him like this?
Brief as her abseace had been she had found
t to make what can only be called a
grand toilet, She wore the richest of the
many rich dresses which had just been sent
from London, Thers were diamonds in her
ears; dismonds on her white uncovered neck.
Her beauti‘ul long round arms were bare, or
but partially veil:d by thin, delicate lace,
an i a blood rad flower bnrned in her black
haic. A queen! No queen withcharms to
compare with Philippa’s has yet graced a
throne! 8o, with her maddening beauty
brightened by all that art can do, she enter-
ed the room, and after laying on thetable
what seemed t> be a small bundle of some
kind, with a firm quick step she came to-
ward her lover.
A cry of astonishment, of delight, sprung
from him. She placed her soft white fingers
on his lips, drew him to a low chair, shd
motioncd him to be seated, '
He obeyed, She kaelt beside him, her

was turned into iron by a sharp frost. As | face on & level with his own, A strange
the rector walked briskly along the river | sweet perfume emanated from her garments,

Bhe wreathed her warm white arms aronnd
his neck. She kissed him on his brow, his
She drew her faze a little

gozed into his with wild rapture. He forgot
everything save the glorions being who knelt
beside him—all save his love for her, her

He returned her oaresses with passion,
Her magnificent bosom rose and fell with

him io an almost frenzied embrace. The
man quivered heneath it.
haud, they walked down the garden path,
They went swiftly, although the man moved
as one in a traace,

face, Her burning fingers tightened round
half- | his icy-cold hand.

said, and therewith took the handkershief
and the bottle from him. o

spell bound, leaning for support against the
doorpost, she began feeling about for the re- .
cambent figore of her husband.

again. She shook his arm fiercely.

If he has robbed you or injared you he will | p. Wt N B o

the spell.
Then all 88| fo1] ybon his knees, and iiftingup his hands,
thanked God, whose mercy had willed that
he shculd not be a murderer in very deed as
: z well as in thought.
what I said. Percival, we cannot leave the man bowed his head, and sob after sob broke

forth,
The womanu stood like a statue, A dreary | ter.

frightened, ot hurt. If you send for the po- }-ra
Porcival Blake rose to his feet and confront-
To-morrow they were | gd her with eyes full of horror and aversion.

*“T will herr his account of himself,” said | the path to the gate by which he bad enter-
Parcival sternly. ‘“Wake up!" he continued | o,

“Carry him_ up t> the honre—it is not| ing in the wintry mosnlight.
then, the old fascination struggled for sa- | crewel work she always gets worsted, The
key to thia will be sold for a qarter,

articular |

Then, hand in

She led him to the door of the outhouse.
t was open, She looked into his set drawn

“Your haad trembles, sweet love,” she

She passed in, and whilst he stood a3 one A

In a minute she was at her lover's side | 1ot

“Gone! He baigone!” she cried. *‘Seek ‘
Her ewords. her touch, ssemed to break
With a low cry Percival Blake

1

Then the bumbled

ook of hopeless despair settled on her pallid
Not a muscle moved—not even when

““Temptress!

never meet again.”
He turned away and went swiftly down

It was but a few steps away. Bafore
he passed through it he cast one look back.
Phﬁlippn stood as he had left her, tall and
erect; her white face, neck and arms gl am-
Then, even

premacy—a'l but mastered him, He took a
backward step. Hadshe made bus one sign
he must have rushed to her side, *~ But she

effort he wrenched himself away, paised
through the gate, closed it bebind him, and
rushed out into the night—anywherel any-
where!
For two or three hours he wandered about
aimlessly; then, scarcely knowing how,
found himself in Chelston churchyard, He
carried a key which opened the little door
of the church. He entered the building and
groped his way to the altar steps. He threw | jp
himeelf on the cold stones and lay there in
contrition and abassment until five o'clock
in the morning
crept to the rectory and from sheer exhaus-
tion slept.
Terrified tearful faces met him when he | I,
arose. As gantly aa they cnuld, peaple old
him that an hour ago Mrs. Russell’s old ser
vant had found her mistress in her own
room, lying on her own bed, dressed as one
going to a ball, but gute cold and dead. In
a horrified whisper they added it was feared
she had committed suicide,
This is the story of that year in a man's
life which must be swept away from his
memory before he can call himself happy.

in,

m

THE END. p

The Czar of Russia’s Winter Palace.

The Winter Palace is described as the
largest palace in the worl1, being one-third li
larger than that of the Enperor of Austria’s )
and unsurpassed in poirt ot splendor, Itis P
the residence of the Czar and his Court |
during wintar, and stands on the left bank
of the Neva. The pilace ia four stories
high, or about 80 feet; the frontageis 455 | 8!
feet in length, in breadth 350 feet. Tne
prinoipal entrance or ‘‘perron des Ambass-
adeurs,” is from the Neva. and leads by a
magnificent fl' ght of marble steps to the
state apartments of the paluce, A gateway
in the centre of the building, faciag Alex
ander’s C)lumn, opens into a large court,
The most maguificent apartments are the
Throne Room of Pater 1., where the diplo-
matic corps genaraily present their congrat-
ulations on New Year's Day; the White
Hall, the Hall of 8t. George, a paralfelo-
gram of 140 fest by 60 feet; the galléry of
the Field-Marshals and the Alexander gal
lery, o suite of splendid halls, filled with | [
marbles, malacnites, vases, and pictnres,
When the Imperial family is ia residence,
about 6,000 persons are lodged in the baild-
ing.
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It is enough to take away your breath to

two pounds,

An exchange has a pjem *“On the Birth

her quick breathing, His cheek brushed

& to | loved that 1
hn:..i m‘h He'turned from the rivét path and ltr:.uz

across the field toward the Hollies, He

N
R

N

her satiny shouller, He was in a dream of

of Twins” and dida's
the rhyme a couplet,

olose observer, consifts in
how to labor for the wages of indepen

3 e begged but conquered.”
moved neither hand nor foo'. By a supremne maoy seem, the girl cannat be conquered un.
lees she concurs.

tul, and silencing al!

G avier Bay.
leys guarded by Mont Blanc, and it ‘would

leave a wilderness behind,
aska, long and broad and wild, it is & mere
flssure—a gingle stream among the many, —

the Ad. which the Agent hoped to get in for
$156 cost him $45 —with
Tickets for the Editor's Family of Sixteen,

Complimentary

MORAL.

Tao real ciroulation was 750 copiss, but
bs Sure you are Right and then go ahéad
and Swear toit,

THE TOWEL AND THE 8TOVE,

A Printing Office Towel snddenly Boiled

er one day and called oat to the Stave:
‘Lands alive! but when wera you Bl icked

Last?’

‘And when
me Humbly inquire?”

were you Washed Last
sneered the

Stove,
““The Editor uses you for a Spittoon!”

‘And the Apprentice uses you for a Mop!’;

**You are Cracked in a Dozan places!”
“‘And I can Count Twenty Holes in you!”
At this moment the Sheriff came in to

vy on the Entire Outfit, and the Stand-

ing Galley heaved a Deep Sigh and Ob-

served:

MORAL.
‘‘Recrimination Never Helps a Bad Mat-

OH, DEAR!

When you hear equalls about the house

) r Fiend!” he whiwspered, *1 | =
while deh{mg their departure for the sake| have another prayer to make —that we may its acold weather you can expect.

The ‘‘hire” education {of woman, says a
tsaching her

ence,
Although some new fall bonnets are

trimmed with game, no one will be permit-
tead to ‘‘shoot the hat,” says thc New York
Journal

What a woman makes up her mind to do

Ouida says : *‘A girl's love must never be
Paradoxical as it

It is about time the papers let up on pub-

lishing that threadbare item about not stirr.

stewed mushrooms with a silver spoon,

Ia the first place, this a close season for

ushrooms, and, secondly, the stockbrokers

haven’t left us any silver spooas,

Lord Norbury, woen once cuarging a jory
a breach of promise vase, noticed that

the letters of the faithless defendant had
been 80 long in the plaiutiff's pocket or so
Then, a humbled man, he | often shown to her sympathiziag friends
that they were grea'ly frayed at the folds
and almost im tatoers.

n “Gentlemen,” said
ord Norbury, carefully hiolding up one of

the epistles to the gage of the jury, “‘it's
easy to see that these are love letters, be-
ca1se they are so excoedingly tender,”

Alaska Glaciers,
It was nearly sunset when we began to

near the Muir glacier, and the day was
near ended when tho c'iff was %eached, and
we had anchored near the frowning preci-

ice, The shades of evening had gathered

about the islands passed during the day and
half hid from sight the lower ranges and the
trackless forests; but the Fairweather peaks
were visible still and glowed with a ghastly

ght in the isolated height liké banks of
hnsphom:m hung above the trees. Around
s floated icy fragments, grinding against

each other, or floating, solitary, and majes-
tic down the watery way. Tne scene was

ran1 past all coue@]pbion, wild and beauti-

with admiration No
ther wonder of nature equals this glaciar
f untold age, as it moves silently yet ir-

resis:ibily down fromita birthplace ‘to the
sea, crying as it .omes the very embodiment

f strecgth, the destroyer of all life. All the

glaciera of Switzerland might be combined

nd together they would not equal vhis of
Set it crawling over the val-

rush the country beneath its weight and
Aund yet in  Al«

San Francisco Chronicle,

Pride.
Pride is base from the necessary foolish

ness of it, beasuse it cannot but imply that
our egel look downward only; for there is
ugh 9 not t!

hear of a California onion weighing nearly acity, but he must

o man 80 lofty in his standing or
humble in thinking

the cloud habitation and far sight of the
gelio intelligences above him‘; lll‘(’l i:h.
ow. enough to make | ceiving what infini ity there is of thi

cannot know nor even reach unto,
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