THE MARVELLOUS RUG.

John and I mov
few days :before O
eve found us very hap
It was so difficul

ed into our new home a
hristmas, and Christmas
Py in our little house,

t a matter to purchase the
small garden adjoining the ol(f) Stuyvesant
mansion that we considered its atcainment
in the light of a triumph. The bit of ground
was very small, but upon it John built our
house—the tiniest, box that was ever inhab.
ited by two people,

“We must not he impertinent to our bet.
ters,” said my brother, “‘and flaunt out in
modern gew-gaws to shame our aristocratic
neighbors,”

And so he selected a style of architec-
ture in keeping with the old colonial man-
sion.  This made our adjoining house look
precisely like an office attached to the mas-
sive structure,

“Who knows, Nelly,” said John, “we
may own the grand house some day ?
Stranger things have happenec ; and this
will be my office then, sure enough,”

Tam very proud of my brother, He
zraduated in the first ten in the College of

’hysicians and Surgeons, and entered Bel-
levue second in the list of competitors, He
gets a splendid practice already. He was
ready with this little home as soon as I
finished at Miss Porter’s—at least he had
bought the lot and commenced building. I
was glad to live near the old gray mansion,
although I did not know my “neighbors,
There was something friendly in its aspect,
One need not fear, I thought, to lift that
knocker. No contemptuous flunky could
possibly stand behind those broad doors, no
cold hearts beat under those low ceilings, 1
expected to be very happy in my home, for

brother has beeén the best of guardians

» ine. He is handsome too,

‘I have been unfair to
said one day, “I have take,
strength of the family and
little,sister,”

“And all the beaut
thought,

But John nev
cant, like some
one always grows stron
more ambitious,

We wereso happy on this Christmas eve,
and in such high good humor with all our
belongings that we would not acknowledge
our house to be too small,

““It is rather like a ladder I am afraid,”
said John ; “‘but it is a Jacob’s ladder, on
which angels will ascend and descend. Mark
you, I sleep on the first floor, This remark
applies only to you and your friends, Nelly.

am afraid you will have to select them
with reference to their slimness. No room
here for expensive virtues. But there is
one good thing about our house,” he added

‘‘there will never be any ghosts in it. No
living over dark deeds in our demigile,
When the title was searched it appeared
there was never a building of any kind on
the groand before, Nothing ever grew
there but old My, Stuyvesant’s Dutch
tulips.”

“How about wigwams ?”’ T suggested.

“Nor wigwams. When the foundations
were dug not a bit. of a tomahawk or ar-
row-head was turned up ; xmLhing but old
roots. A great tree grew here in the In-
dians’ time, and dear litfle papooses swung
on its branches. We wil] have to make our
own history for ourselves,”

that Christmas eve to

you, Nelly,” he
n all the size and
left none for my

Y and talent too,” I

er makes one feel insignif-
great fellows. With him
ger and cleverer and

I was too tired
speculate about history or
But how sweet and fresh and
was | My pretty maids in the
my glistening floors and artist,
rose-colored sash-curtains with
pattern, the delicate bits of ¢
there was never a daintier spot
in,

As John left me after luncheon he exclaim-
ed, ““O Nelly, you will have to buy your
own Christmas present ! T have not had a
1nnmcnt—nonsense, this is not & present !
Who ever heard of furniture etcetera, given
as ‘a Christmas gift ? Do run across to
Union square a,nd& zet a little jewel or some-

your stocking outside

dainty it all
ir white caps,
ic rugs ; the
a fleur-de-lis
hina—surely
to be happy

thing you fancy. Bring it home, give it to
me, and hang your
door.”

I was very busy thatafternoon and it was
late, uearly half-past five o’clock, before I
set forth on my errand. I had barely time
to reach Tiffany’s before dark. The streets
and shops were thronged. We all remem-
ber how warm it was on Christmas eve, [
almost suffocated in the crowded store, and
saw at once it would be useless to think of
reaching a vacant place at the counters
where the smaller wares are displayed,
When John asks me to do anything I like to
be a strict constructionist, so I resolved 1
would buy some trifle in one of the smaller
shops nearer home. But when I turned to
retrace my steps I found a thick, warm fog
filling the atmosphere, and the streets un-
pleasantly moist and slippery. I could not
see the houses half a block off. I had a short
distance to go, but it had grown so dark I
felt a little nervous at being alone, I wag
hurrying along when a voice very near me
said, ““It is for you, lady ! T sell cheap ! T
make bargain, Tt is for you.” Close to my
face I saw the gleaming eyes and thin cada.
verous countenance of a foreigner. From
his black fez and long tight coat I supposed
him to be a Turkish peddler—the same in
fact that I had seen at Narragansett last
summer. The face was rather pathetic,
not sinister, but I did not like to be followed
in the street, and with a decided *“No” |
hurried on, ¢ Byt lady it is for you,” ne
protested. Glancingat him again I perceived
heheld under hisarma tightly rclled rug, and
it was this hewished m topurchase. Iwasglad
to loose him the crowd; and presently I de
cerned through the mis t, lrmming up like an
old gray Santa Claus with a Christmas box
under his arm, the olq Stuyvesant mansion
with my own little home tucked snugly at
its s I fairly hugged myself with Joy to
think it was mine ! When I Y 1
door John approached it from the opposite
direction.

““ Ah, good little sister !” he excl
‘“s0 you have breught my present !
we may dispense with the stocking,”

“Why no, John,” I began, when I per-
ceived he was looking beyond me. Sure
enough I had bee
who now pressed forward and with tremu.
lous earnestness entreated John to buy his
rug, ““It is royal Daghestan ! It is for the
lady. Twenty dollar ! Fifteen 1

‘* Fifteen dollars ! poor fellow,” said John,
‘“he must be in distress. Come in, we will
look at it,” and opening the door with his
night key we followed him into the hall,
The merchant,
began to fumble at the strings which tied
the parcel, when John said kindly, ** Never
mind.” Do you know
without looking at it ?

e

ide.

aimed,
I see

It will be more ‘ex-

anything else, |

n followed by the Turk, |

Irmking very worn and ill, |

Nell, we will buy iLl

citing, It will be hike a lottery,»
counting twenty dollars into “the h
the bowing Turk he ently put him from
the door, and calling Norah bade her take
his purchase to Miss Nelly’s room, You
are not to run upstairs to look atit,” he said
to me. ““That would not be Proper and
Christmasy. You look as pale as a little
dark sister can. And Iam famished. Come
right in and give your good brother plate
of soup,

That was our first dinner in our own
house. And how lovely it was to gig op-
posite my dear brother at our own round
table, J);hu had produced a stout black
bottle from the side {)ocket, of his overcoat,
‘“This, Nelly,” said 1e—“‘this—ig the genu-
ine Westmoreland punch from the ¢yl in
Richmond. Lee Nelson sent it to me by a
friend to day. You can’t have much, Only
a thimbleful in her fluss, Norah, Tt is top
ardent for little girls—now ! T, g Vir-

{ginia. May she never tire of such punch,”

John had proposed to make me an addi-
tional present of his company that evening,
and take me to the theatre, but I wag too
tired to go. So we read aloud to each
other, Dickens’ ““Christmas (apolg” and
Milton’s “Hymn on the Nativity,” A big
bunch of mistletoe and some Christmas
roses, ordered by him, arrived late, He
hung the former in the doorway, kissed me
under it ard sent me to bed.

When I entered my room I found Norah
had put a lump of cannel coal iy my grate,
which was sending a thin flame upward. I
was glad of this, for I never liketo glee in
utter darkness. The new rug wasspread be-
fore the fire, Such a beauty ! The ground
work was light blue, clear and sof{, ag the
sky. On this the most delicate Turkish
characters were traced. Turning up my gas,
I perceived it to be a rare old rug with
sheen of velvet, and the curioug light only
found in the best antique catpets, There
was a dark spot however in the centre. This
I thought detracted from its bemxty, but I
remembered it was just here that the Moham-
medan worshipper must for generations have
knelt in prayer, and I knew that this would
be considered b connoisseurs to enchance its
value. I calle(iymy brother and we admired
1t together. ““T mustfind that pocr fellow,”
said he. ““This is a superb rug—worth more
than a hundred dollars, It will never do to
cheat him this way because he was in extre-
mity. What a marvellous blue ! Itbecomes
you spirituelle and aristocratic style, Nelly,
but it makes everything else in the room look
disgustingly new and shoddy.”

I could not fall asleep at once that night,
I thought of many things—of long ago Christ-
mas times when our parents were living, of
my great treasure in my brother and schemes
to make him happy, finally of my housekeep-
ing. I must speak to Norah abou; her nap-
kins. She must not fold them in fancy
shapes: and Agnes would need better butter
paddles. Her balls looked rough and sticky.
There had been no alcohol provided for the
coffee urn in the morning. I thought [ Lad
best make memoranda of these things as I
thought of them, so I rose, found my tablets
and pencil, and by the light of acandle on
the table beside my bed began to jot down
various items for M} use on the morrow.
I mention these things in this painstaking
way to prove I was not asleep, nor drc.’nning
with my eyes open, nor indulging in roman.
tic fancies,

The clock in the room below was striking
twelve when I saw my door open a little
Way very gently. Isuppose the ney bolt had
not caught when the door wag closed, and I
was adding to my memoranda ¢ have locks
oiled” when the fingers of a small hand ap-
peared, clasping the door ag if the intruder
hesitated on the threshold.

Presently the door was
open, shut

Hasiily
ands of

1

pushed quickly
again (I heard the bolt click),
and the figure of a voung girl stood within,
She wis clad in oriental garments. Her
head was covered with a white cloth, which
she dropped upon entering, disclosinga del-
icate, dark afd very beautiful face, Her
hair was plafted in a thin, long, black braid,
{_;nld cord andtassels tying it at the end, A
and of gold sewi bound her brow., Sim-
ilar bands and chains fell over her bosom
and encircled her arms and slender ankles,
Her robe was of striped silk—white and
yellow, and bound about, her waist with a
fringed sash of blye and crimson, and she
wore a little black velvet Jjacket embroider-
ed all over in gold. She stood quietly at the
door, Inuking around the room, and once
her dark, lustrous eyes gazed earnestly at
me. I wasnot frightened, T observed every
detail of dress and gesture, I wag always
peculiar about seeing everything, When
one is intenscly surprised one cannot speak
for awhile, After a few minutes, more or
less, she moved forward and stood motion-
less in the centre of the rug. Another pause
and then she kneeled, threw her head back-
ward and clasped her hands in an att;.
tude of supplication, I distinctly saw hep
expression ‘of agony and fear as she gazed
upward, Instantly a bright scimitar, held
by an invisible hand, circled above her, de-
scended and severed her head from her
body !

Shriek after
to my bedside,
ror, and with n
eyes, I could not explain for a mom,
John,” I gasped ; *‘the girl.”

“Where?”

‘“There, there on the carpet.”

I felt my brother’s hand on my brow, and

shriek brought my house-hold
Almost fainting with ter-
1y hands pressed over my
ent. ““Oh,

brother. I resolved to say no more. The
rug I perceived had been removed, but I
Was too proud to ask questions, My brother
brought me a pretty violet pin with a dia.
momf centre, and what is more, he sent me
to Tuxedo to spend Christmas week with my
mother’s old friend, Mrs, Morris. When I
returned on New Year’s eve he had put all
my belongings in the front room, and my
OWn room was entirely empty.

ms are best,” he explained ;
noises prevent your feeling

‘“ Front roo
‘““the street
lonely.”

I had prepared a basket of New Year's
gifts for all the patients in John's hospital,
and wishing to make each one as personal ag
I could, I asked for g list of the names of
the sick people. John hesitated.

“We have very few just now,” he said
““all of them are wel] enough to enjoy your

ne, who is
In the last stages of consumption and would
hardly notice your gift.”

ne give it,” [ entreated ; I
Let her feel
s for her—some other

‘‘Please let n
will keep the lilies for her.
that some one care
woman,”

John looked puzzled.

““All right, little woman,
your own way. I’ll take
you; comealong.”

It was New Year’s ev
the evening—warm and foggy again as it was
on that Christmas eve, We walked together

” he said; “hayve
your basket for

e and quite late in
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to the hospital and John introduced me to
his patients—some of them boys and young
girls—and waited while I talked a few min.
utes with each one and Presented my pretty
presents,

‘“Now for the poor dying woman,” T said.

John hesitated, < All right,” he said,
with a sigh.  “ Perhapg it is best—I think
it is kindest.” He Jec the way to one of the
small private rooms, A hospital nurse was
sitting beside a cot, but she roge upon our
entrance and left the room, Approaching
the low bed with my heart in my mouth,
for I knew I was in the presence of death, I
started with surprise at the figure before
me,

There lay the :restless

ce and fast-fadin
ler. Across ees lay the haunted rug,
one edge of which he held fast in one of his
thin hands, In the other he clasped a long,
thin braid of dark hair, tied with a tarnish-
ed gilt cord and tassel,

“‘Poor fellow, ” said John: “go far away
from his home.” T wag dreadfully shocked;
but I laid my hand gently on his, and
placed my pure lilies on his bosom. He
gazed at me earnestly, murmured ““Zulejka 1

form, emaciated
y Turkish ped-

gasped and expired,
My brother knows he can
me to be gensible, I neve
keep painful things from me
he bear everything and have
speak to.
Sitting beside the

always expect
r wish him to
Why should

no one to

fire that night we talk-
ed the matter over., “It is a most strange
occurrence,” he admitted 3 ‘I found this
poor fellow hang ng around the door early
Christmas morning. He was desperu((-ly
ill. T took him with me to the hospital,
and soon saw all was over. I gave him
back his rug, and he has bequeathed it to
me. It is almost priceless in value, Tt
was the dower of his bride. She was found
upon it dead, the night of her marriage, ”

“‘Perhaps he killed her,” I said, ““what
do you think 7’

L know he did,” replied my brother, He
told the story in his delirium. Fortunately
no one nnderstood him except myself, T
picked up a little of the language " when T
was in Constantinople, He thought she
had been unfaithfnl, = He has wandered all
over the world, poor,and Penitent, ”

““The miscreant !” i exclaimed, I am
sorry I touched him.”
said John, “Re.

thwarted,

certainly
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“Gently, little sister,”
member that ‘who with repentance is not
satisfied, is not of heaven nor earth.’”

John sat silent a fey minutes and then
rose with a sizh and stood before the fire,
“Did you notice the long tress of hair he
inquired.

“‘Severed by his scimetar 2’ I ventured to

ask,
Thad it buried with him.
rs—and as to his rug, I shall
fumigated, exorcised
water and sold. The
Lurkish minister will tell me of some good
charity for girls in his country, and there
the money must go ! I don’t want it !”

**Dear John, do you suppose " I be-
gan,

*“Yes, I do suppose,” said he, taking me
by my shoulders and giving me a little
shake : “I do suppose that there are many
more things in heaven and earth than are
dreamed of in our philosophy, and I suppose
we had just as well suppose nothing about
matters we can never understand.  Zuleika
and Mahmoud are now upon equal footing
and can settle thejr own affairs, and I have
had enough of them and am glad to be rid of
them.—S. 4. P, iy Home Journal,

““Precisely,
He left no pape
have it cleansed,
sprinkled with holy

The outbreak of Asi

atic cholera at Baku,
on the shores of the Caspian, cannot fail to

ing of alarm through-

create a widespread feel
1€ occasion of its for-

out Europe. For on 1}
mer invasions of that continent the dread
diseuse has invariably obtained admission
by way of Baku, A quaratine of the most

his voice sounded far away as he said quiet-
ly, “Miss Nellie has been drnaming, girls.
She is overdone, And Norah, 1»1'111g me a
tqni}t and a pillow. I will lie on the sofa
awhile after T give her a powder,”

My brother raised me to give me the
soothing powder, and to my amazement
everything was just as T had left it upon going
to bed—the blue rug, little rocking-chair,

[ dim light from the coal fire. I was over-
‘\\'lwlnzmi. but T told John the whole story,
He did not rally me or ridicule me. He
looked with interest at the dark spot, bade
me say no more, that he would not leave me
{ alone and I must try to sleep.

The next morning whe;
| I found my brother dressed
| Deside me. “I have let you sleep, little
girl,” he said, ““and after all my visits are
over I am going with you to dine at Delmoni-
fco’s. I'll run in in time to go with you to

church. And—Nellie, don’t mention your
dream to auyone.”

“But John, it w:
'awake and writing,

notes I was taking, ”
f ““Ah, well, the girls think it was o dream.,
It will be better to let it pass as such with
them. We will not tell it ! Peopla might
. think,” Ke added, laughing, ““ people might
| say that we had taken too much Westmore.

land punch 1”
I came very near being indignant with my

as no dream ! T wag wide
Look, here are the

n I opened my eyes |
and standing |

stringent nature has been maintained there
by the Russian Government for several
months past, But apparently the precau-
tion has been of no avail, The danger of
the spread of the malady can be estimated
When it is borne in 'mind that at least two-
thirds of the petroleum used in Europe is
shipped from Bakq, Should the apprehen-
sions that prevail on the subject become rea.-
| lized, it would prove the deathblow of the
popular theory, according to which minera]
oil in its crude state is the most powerful
disinfectant destroyer of cholera germs,

Tlie vehemence with which the Twin cities,
Minneapolis and St, Paul, have kept up the
strife over the question, ‘“ Who is bigger 9
and the fear that according to present, pro-
spects the war would be long and injurious,

i have led the authorities to order a recount.
‘ Speaking of this new enumeration the Chi.
i cago T'imes is led to remark : < There is to
be an official recount of the population of
Minneapolis and St, Paul, and it is now
“probable that the names on the gravestones
will b> omitted and that the ghosts of dead
| men, who opportunely wandered around in
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AGRICULTURAL,
The Over Fatted Begst.
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The Power and Price of Skill,

BY PROF. jas,

llowing is a brief report of an addresg
ered at the dairymen’s convention in
ford, by Prof. Jas., W. Robertson, Do-
ctor :—
d then a man’s skill sho
S work, right from the
nd. A man should never try to sell
is barren of skill, but in all his efforts
d try to apply skill, skill, skill, an,
her he talks or whether he writes, o
her he works in g field or a factory the
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[Applause.] Wher
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e sells skill, the more he sells
re is lett to follow, and it is like
cruse of oil and the meal—the
there is taken out the more there is
ake. If the man who keeps 14 cov
tead of these keep cow g
him $40 each in 8ix months,
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of the cows, the cost of
apital invested,
abor and skill. The
w8 instead of 14 and
pay for skill. When a
oes the same thing,
a man sells hogs whose main ocecu-
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Why Thunder-gt;r;s Affect Milk,

ring electrical disturbances it seems
are put into a condi-
The probable cause
Cultivator (Albany)
ins as follows : The effect of an electrie-
harge is to decompose a portion of the
sphere, by which ozone is produced,
substance has peculiar properties from
tense activity as an oxyde of oxygen,
ts action believed to be, and may be,
ause of the souring of milk, beer and
wine during what are knownasthunder-
The ozone is diffused through the
is believed to be the cause of the
g acid odor which prevails after the
1 is passed. No doubt if the milk is
erged in water, and aceoss of air is pre-
no result of the kind need be appre-
and as the more milk is exposed
it will be affected by the
the milk in open shallow pans will be
fied more readily than that in deep
» although these may be open. In our
experience, however, the writer adds,

never had any milk affected in this
either in shallow pans or' deep pails,
wre of opinion that the heat of the air
13 i3 more directly
wing of the milk than
exist in the air after the

arefulness to maintain a
ture, hy closing dairy houses
against the outer atmosphere,
safety.
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