-#3id softly.

A GREAT MISTAKE.

« Forgive me, Lucy,” he eaid then, in his
kind tired voico, holding out his hand. *I
was not expecting such a pleasani surprise.
Bat you sre very welcome home to Geordie,
sud to us all.”

Ho was searching her face as he spoke, try
ing to read in the sweet maiden mystery of
her eyes the news that he looked for and
dreaded. Lucy felt herself very stupid, very
foolish. She could gay nothing but * Yes”
and ¢ No.” The dingy old study had alway?
been such & sweet and remembrance
#o her whils she was away that she could not
help feeling some emotionon finding herself
back in it again, with George speaking Hndli
$0 her and the child playing at her feel, an
looking up at her with his great admiring
dark eyes. :

« Geordie has grown such a bonnie boy,’
she said at last, rising with a little effort to
light the gas and o draw down the blinds.
1t was less embarrassing, she felt, than sitting
inthe dusk: and it seemed so natural to
Liuey to perform her little old offices about the
house. * And he has not forgotten cousin
Lucy.” .

When she eame back to the tavle she did
not sit down egain. ~

«It is nearly dinner time,” she said.
« Shall T take Geordie back to nurse?”

« Wait & moment,” urged the Doctor.
« Ada is likely to be late to-day. Bhe isup
to her eyes in businees about some bazar at
which she is to hold a stall. Weare not
quite such punctual people, I am afraid, as
we used to Ee."

Loy sat down at once, and George added,
orcing a smilo—- .

«1am anxious to hear your news, child,
you see. Don’t you know how happy 1 shall
always be in your happiness ?

 The news?” Lucy echoed, faintly color-
ing. * 1 do not gquite understand.”

“ You have something to tell me about
Lord Meldrum ?”

Lucy blushed still more and began to
laugh. . R

 Oh, yes, & great deal | But it is not
fair to laugh at him behind his back, poor
man 1" .

The mirth in the gisl's face was like the
sudden ceasing of an acute pain to George

« Lord Meldrum is going off on a tour of
the world,” she added demurely. * He de-
olares he never wiil come back.”

« Until you send for him, I suppose : 4
George said, trying to smile.

“ That will never be,” the girl answered,
quite eerions now. * Lord Meldrum will
never come back to me, George. He knows
that all that is quite at an end.”

George drew a long breath.

« Quite, Lucy ?” Bhe nodded.

1 do not want to marry,” she said, blush
ing again, ** I will be cousin Lucy always, and
spoil Geordie when 1 am at home. You do
not know what & fright it gave me to hear
that he wasill. Ithonght the train would
never get to Barlaston.”

“You came back to nurse Geordie ? " asked
the Doctor, his face darkening ominously.
« Ada told you he was ill?"

«Yes,” Lucy faltered, looking down, and
nervously stroking the child's golden bead.
« Her letter made me a little uneasy, but I
dare say she did not intend it; and I—I am
very glad to come home for a little while.”

« You will not go away again, Lucy?" the
young man cried hurriedly. * You will stay
with us? I think your place is alwaya to be
with the sick or the sorrowful —and Heaven
kno s you are badly wanted here! ”

«Qh, don't say that!” Luoy eaid faintly.
«T hoped things were better —1—"

«They are no bettor. They will never be
any better.”

The boy erept up to him wonderingly as he
leant forward with his elbows on his kaees.

« Papa! Papa!” he eaid, stroking the dark
ruffled hair. Geordie could nos understand
why such a big kind powerful paps shonld
be hiding bis face like a little boy who has
been naughty.

Lucy looked at him and ker blue eyes were
full of anguish. ‘

 Oh, Geerge,” she gaid tremulously, * il
you want me—if I can be of any service to
you, or t your wife and child—of course I
will stay! You know that, don’t you? 7§
went away to make you all happier. I will
come back if you think that will be the best
thing for me to do.’

George nodded his thanks, as he stood up,
ashamed of his want of eelf control, an
began mechanically to turn over the papers
on his writing table. Lucy called to the child,
who ran te ber gladly and clung to her skirte.

« 1t is time for little boys to be going to
roost,” she eaid gaily. ** All the pigeons have
their heais under their wings already, dar-
ling. Come and let cousia Lucy put you to
bed as it is her first night at home.”

She lifted the little fellow in her slender
Arms, J

« Heis too heavy for you child,” said
George, smiling fondly at them both.

But Luey laughed, and gathered the listle
yellow head closer against her sheek

And at that moment they heard the car-
riage drive up 1o the door.

Mrs. March opened the door of the study
and peeped in. .

« Ab, she hag coma tien!” she cried gaily.
ronning with outstretched hands to her
ocousin and greeting her prettily.  ** Yeu
don't know whas a charming family group
yon make, Dear George did not guess what
an agreeable enrprise I had prepared for him,
nor Geordie either. Hiscold is better, you
see, dear Lue but I was quite uneary for a
fimo. Well" —with & bright listle laugh and
nod at her husband —‘‘.we have got her
back, and we shall not give ber up again in &
hurry 1"
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And so, to Bee Throgmorton's great joy,
Luoy was at home again. Under her geptle
control thie house resumed much of its old
comfort and regularity, the knowledge that
she had acquired from Mys. Batters in the
early days of George's married life standing
her now in good stead.

The girl took little Geordie altogether into
her own care, and Mrs. March was glad to
have 8o much more of Tucker'sstime at her
disposal, for, in anticipation of an invitation
to Normanhurst, she wes entering upon &

* mew carnival of millinary.

Bo Geordie's cot stood by eousin Lucy's
bed. He was washed and dressed and cared
for by her gentle hands, and the little fellow
trotted eontentedly at her side about the grest
gilent house and under the trees in the square
gardens. I

George March eould hardly believe in his
yenewed sense of contentment and of hope.
Lucy and sammer and joy seemed to have
eome back to his house together.

In the hot July weather, the bazarof whieh
Lucy bad heard came off duly in the town hall.
Mrs. March had determined to hold & stall
from the moment ghe heard that Mary Throg-
morton sid her .daughter bad been solicited
fodo se. She wrote to her friend Minnie and
preesed her ioto the service ; and Minnie,
always eager for fan,” came on at once with
several new Paris toileties, and without Mr.
Solomons.

The twe young women atiracted & good
deal of attention by their pretty dresses and
their vivacious persecution of the men who
were dragged 10 the sacrifice by their sisters
and wives. : £

Poor Bee, for sil her tall beauty, sank into

begide them. Bee

bard o bave Lucy ; bat both the
::anmdl.lhnh would not have looked

! well for Lucy to' be seen at eny other stall

than her cousin's, and Ada had not cared to
ask for her help, having ex) o smiling
conviction tuat she wonld make & most ineffi-
sient ealeswoman.

Luey took Geordie in for an hour on the
first day, however, $o see the pretty things and
hear the musio.

The Doctor had no time for such frivolities,
and Lucy was thankfal that he had noi come
when she saw that young Throgmorten was
in oonspicuous attendance on Mrs. March's

Deubtiess it was partly baoause his mother
and sister were stationed exactly opposite, and
the unbappy boy believed that he was assert-
ing his_independ by such a tra-
tion. He wore Mre, March's colorsin the
shape of & white rose, and hardly moved from
the lady’s side all day. Poor Mrs. Throg-
morton’s face might have softened any woman
Jess self-absorbed than the Doctor’s wife.
Bee could hardly bear to look at it.

“ This is what has been goiag on ever since
you went away,”she whisp-red once wretehedly
to Lucy, who had turned whiter than the
whitast rose on Ada’s stall. * What have
ave ever dome to her that she should take a
Aelight in such unmeaning cruelty ? "

Luey took Geordie by the hand and crossed
4lie room o the corner where, under shelser
of some great broad-leaved tropical plants,
Mrs. Maroh stood neglecting the business of
the hour and fatking in & low voice and with
a confidential manner to Jack.

“ Oh,  Ads,” Luoy said, trying to smile,
« will you les us sit down with you for a lit-
tle? There is such a crueh,and Geordie and
X are tired.”

Youug Throgmorton walked away at ouce,
with a distant bow to Miss Ada

‘hragged ber shoulders and looked 8 the

girl's white face w certain smiling defiance.
N could bs more a propos,” ske

« [ have been vainly trying to

jnduce our aide-de-camp to pay a litle more

Poor Jack I unite alarmed at your ap-
proach.”

« 1 thought you had promised George not
to speak to him sny more,” Lucy faltered.
“Why does he not go $o his mother and
sister? People are talking abous it, Ada—it
looks o strange.”

Another little shrng of Mrs, March's shoul-
lers,

« 1 have po doubt he would,” sle re-
torted gaily, * if he found them equally
ngmnb?n Let them be thankfal thas I do
not share their deplorable want of tact. Any
absurd exhibition of prudery on my nrt
would simply be $o make that poor boy

&

utterly reckless.
looked at her, startled.
« Whas have you to do with him one way
or the.other ?” she asked, flushing. “ It is

only George you have to consider.”

Ada smiled somewhat wearily.

“ You talk like a_ohild, dear Lucy,” she
#aid with-gentle coldness. ** I am no at all
Iikely to forget dear George : but —men will
be men ; aud, I repest, any ill judged inter-
ference just now with Jack T

attention to Minnie Bolomons, Tell me your | it any d
'secrot, desr .L;g. for awing one's adorers.
ooked g

ppot § to be ted from
the bazar. She had been contented
to stay at home with her child and her

mother.
Authmushdlnnerummmhtdhdwibh

the most delightful vivacity., Luoy felt

gratefnl for her sweet temper. Bat daring

dessers the Dootor was sent for ; and yith his
absen ittle ohango fell upon hig wife.
Bhe ed languidly of the heat, l.pd
all her pretty summer draperies

rose,
behind héfr, to go $o the drawing room

to amusing myself there !"
3 lln&hllﬁ rather drearily.
i?&ymhn een dreading is quite at an

 What do you mean ?"” Lucy asked, drop-
ping the work she had taken up and staring
confusedly at her. .

© I mean that Jack T) n is on his
way to London by this time, and that he is
not likely 1

might lead to results that you as wellas I
would be sorry for.”

Luoy felt herselt turning faint and cold.
She pressed the child's little hand more
closely to her own.

« Oh, come home, Ada " she whispered
urgently, while the music swelled oeut and
the murmer of voices and laughter went on
all round them. * Come home with Geordie,
and then, whatever happens, you will not be
to blame."”

People passing by looked admiringly
at the pretty girl in the white gown
who was talking =0 ela‘crly to LlrLl:

+ Oh, Ada, how do you know? Yeu have
seen him to-day.”

« Yes, I have seen him to-day, certainly,”
returned Ada calmly. * Was it probablethat
your feeble little mancsuvre would have any
effect upon & man as desperate a3 he was.
Finding that I should not be at the Town
hall, he eame here, and I saw him. What else
was I to do?” 2

* You promised George,” Luocy cried in &
choked voice. This was the end of the
Euulul&nning that had made them sll so

appy - this was what bad come of George's

remonstrance yesterday. * Oh, Ada, you
Seed Clooras.

March. One or two
it a good opportunity to stop and make
some purchase. Ada broke into a laugh.

It is quite too late for such simple reme-
dies,” she said gaily nd I have not sold
halt my flowers.”

Lucy stocd up to go. Geordie was tired —it
was time to take him home ; but she felt
somehow that in leaving Ada there alone she
was forsaking George too. There was no
mistaking the meaning of her  cousin's
words, and the horror of the whole -scene
siekened her as she threaded her way yacantly
mnin:;h the crowd and the flowers and the
musio.

Were there really women in the world who
could think such thoughts ? She had read
of them sometimes, but she had hardly be-
lieved it could be true, It was terrible. Ads
must be mad, or she would not talk so lightly
about such a ein as that of which she had ac-
oused Jack Throgmorton.

The tired child began to ery, and Lucy
stooped and lifted him in her arms,

+ Yes, yes, Geordie darling,” she whilpe;ed

know you p
 And it was for dear George's eake alone
that I broke my promise,” Mra. March re-
tarned gently.
“Adal!”

w1 ropeat i3, dear Lucy. My husband,

me. Many women would have ressnted the
want of confidence which he has displayed,
and would have resolved not to be suspected
in vain., Baut I, frivolous and coquettich, as
Barlaston does me the honor to consider me
—yeu see I am etill here, and Jack Throg-
morton is on his way to London.” ~

Pale and wretched, Liuoy stared at her as
it fascinated.

« Where else shonld you be?” she said.
i Whrt is it to you whers Jack Throgmorton

oea 2"

+Nothing, of course,” responded Mra March,
gmiling eadly. ““And I do not stippose that
you can make allowance for the temptations
that beset such & woman as I You, who
have been shut up 1n & convent or & #chool

while a rush of p to pity and y
filled her heart, ** Lucy will take care of you.
Lucy will never, never leave you.”

As the girl stood on thegreat flight of
steps, holding the drowsy child in her arms,
and waiting until the way was clear for her to
descend, she saw Groorge coming toward her
from his carriage, which had just drawn up at
the gate.

His face brightened as he saw her.

« 1 thought this young urchin would be
tired by now,” he eaid, holding out his hands
for the sleeping boy. ‘**I will drive you all
home. Where is Ada?”

« She is not coming yet,” Lucy answered
burriedly. * You will never fiud her in all
that erawd. Do -do you miud taking us
home first and sending the carriage back?”

George looked at the girl's poor little smil-
ing pale face, and bis own grew dark,

+ It is nearly dinner sime,” he said curtly.
«8he had better come home with you and the
boy.”

* Then T will go and find her,” - responded
Lucy eagerly. ** Please put Geordie into the
carriage. I will not be & minute.”

She was about to return to the crowded
hall, but George March laid his hand quietly
on her arm.

« No, my dear,” Lesaid ; “do you drive
home with Geordis, I will see you into the
oarriage, and then I will go back and wait for
Ada.”

Lucy's heart Leat as if it would choke her
as she saw bim ascending thejsteps again, while
the carriage drove off hom3a,

Was the little lull that had been granted
him 1n the troubles of his daily life already
ended ? Luey bowed her head above ihe
child’s sloeping face that lay heavily on her
arm, and incoherently prayed that this storm
might pass away, that George's home might
be spared from the blow that seemed to be
threatening it.

Mre. Maroh came howe with her husband
in very high epirits. The first day of the
bazar had been & great success. All through
dinner she chattered incessantly, unconscious
of Georgo's moody face and poor Lucy's pale
and anxious looks. She was going to run
across 12 Mrs, Bryer’s in the evening to  dis~
cuss the arrangements for the next day with
Minnie ; perhaps dear Geerge would not miad
seeing her to the door if he would not go ir
with her? Bus, when Lucy, blushing, offered
to accompany her consin and to spend an
hour with her at Mra, Bryer's, Mrs. March
said, with & shrug of the shoulders, that after
all she was tired, and thought she would go

have no ledge of the werld of passion
and pain and —and excitement that is going
on all round you. You are asohool girl still.”

« Ada!” the girl panted, ** don’t—don't say
any more! I do not want to know. Oh, you
cannot mean what you say ! Think of George
and the child. Oh, Ada, you cannot mean
st

* That Jaock Throgmorton asked me tos
day to go away with him, and that I
refused ?” returned the Doctor's wife quietly.
“« Why should I not spesk of it? Is
it not & proof that I am quite able to take
cave of myself without this perpetual and
transparent espionage! Few women situ
ated as [am would have behaved half so
well. I am not at all ashamed to speak of
i.”

Lucy burst into tears.

« Pray do not let us have a scene,”” pro-
tested Ada, with a patient smile. “I am
quite exhausted by the one I have had to go
shrough already. Such things unnerve one
terribly. But he is gone, poor boy, and there
is un end of it.

Lucy dried her eyes at once, drawing her-
self up with a very unwented air of dignity.

« It is not for me to speak of such things
at all perhaps,” she said. “ But I am not
snch a child as you wans to make me out,
Ada. Iam twenty.one, and I know that &
man dare not speak as that unhappy boy did
to-day unless the woman he epeaks to has
given him sowe encouragement.”

Ada shrugged her shoulders.

« If o man chooses to take a harmless
flirtation au serieux,” she said lightly, ** the
risk is bis of course, Jack has known all
along that he had nothing to hope for ; but
there is no reasoning against 1infatuation.”

« How can flirtation be harmless on the
part of & married woman ?"" urged Lucy, with
grave disgust in her young face and voice.
* Flirtation means playing at being in Jove.
It is horriblesven to speak the words here
under George's roof while he is away working
for us all and trusting in us. How can you
bear to be near him, to see him come home,
with the recollection in your mind of such
things 1"

“ Dear Lucy,” said her oousin, laughing
tranquilly, ** you are dehciously antiquated !
Of course a woman is willing to sacrifice &
great leal for her husband; but it does not
follow that she is to be quite a nun either.”

« Sacrifice ! repeated Lucy in bitter
amazement. * You ecall that a sacrifice, to
refuse to break the most eacred promise or
to give up your home and your husbaud and

to bed early, 80 as to be ready for the morrow's child for—— Oh, I cannot speak with com
fray. mon patience, Ada! Bacrificel” The girl's
+ Ada,” her husband said, not kindly. | eyes were kindl now and her cheeks blaz-

« you will oblige me very much if you will
not go to the bazar at all to-morrow. You
have done enough. You lookquite worn out.”

« It is go kind of you to watch over me,
dear George,”’ Ada replied, with a little lark-
ing smile—** and indeed, if it were not that
Minnie might very fairly think it shabby of
me, I should have no hesitation in taking &
rest to morrow ; but—""

« I will take your place, if you like,” Lucy
cried, coloring and eager. ‘‘ Aunt Letitia
will mind Geordie ; he will not interfere with
Tuacker's work.”

Mrs. March laughed,

+ See how you two have been conespiring
to. do me a kindness!" she said gaily.
+ Well, I suppose you must have your way.
By all means, dear Lucy, go and take my
place for a dsy. You will find it no easy
task ; and”—laughing prettily—* I am
afraid the fund for the new church will suffer
during your reign.”

“ Oh, you shall see how I will bully people
into buying things they don't want !” Luecy
cried, with an unmistakable air of relief.
+ And I will keep all the change. Don’t be
afraid "

8o Luoy, in her white gown, went off alone
to the Tewn Hell next morning, leaving
Geordie happy with & new picture book and
bearing her cousin's apologieg o Mrs. Bolo-
mons.

minnie never falt very much at ease with
Miss Tbrale, whom she secretly idered

ing with passionate feeling. *' Do you ever
remember that George may have made a
sacrifice when he married you? Has he
seemed £o happy of late—he who used to be
the brigzhest and cheeriest of men when we
first knew him —that you should suppose he
has had nothing to struggle against? Why,
his life 18 & perpetual wonder to me and to
every one who knows him, he is so good and
g0 brave and so uncomplaining—he who
ought to have been helped forward and not
dragged back by misery and division in his
ownhome! You may send me away again
if you like,” Lucy eried, beside horeelf with
pain and exoitement, “ but I will speak out
this once! I will show you the treasure you
have won and trodden under foot! You to
talk of eacrifice, you to complain of your life
with George! Itell you should go down
upon your knees and thank Heaven every day
of your life for the happiness that bas been
given you! Youdo not know how dearly it
has been paid for —you never will know!"

White as death and breathless with emo-
tion, Lucy broke off and stood staring with
blue eyes dilated and both hands pressed
upon her throbbing heart. Mrs, March had
listened quietly. She did not answer at
once.

« A moas eloquent tirade,” she said at last,
putting up an indolent hand to arrange the
pillow more comfortably under her head.
 Your devotion to George, dear Luey, I will

« goody goody ;" but she reflected, with an
éye to business, that Lucy was pretty, and
that men seemed 10 like her, though ehe was
8o quiet. And Mrs, Sclomon wason her
maettle just then.

wIf Ada is trying it om,” the bride
thought shrewdly, * she will find her mis-
take. I will take oare that the second day's
reccipts are larger than the first. And sure
enough there is Ted Ackroyd going to buy
flowers from Luecy Thrale | He never came
near the stall yesterday.”

A great lnmih:.onnx men besides Ted
came to talk to Thrale over her roses.
Even Jack morion came and begged
for a flower for button hole, and asked
after Mr3, Maroh with mueh politeness.

w Ada is very tired,” Luey snswerdd
coldly. * She will not be here atall to-
day.” Upon which the young fellow bowed
and walked away.

1t was very warm, and the day seemed in-
tolerably- long to poor Lucy, as stood
smiling and chattering and dispoaing of her
wares, while her little anxious heart lay
heavy and ead within her. For a few hours,

At stladet

not touch it has long been quite suffi.
ciently apparent ; but I have alwaya felt that
& woman who marries either a clergyman or
a doctor must submit to have her husband
mildly adored by all her feminine acquaint-
ance. And their poor little adoration is eo
barmless. But I should like you to explain
your assertion that dear George made a neri
ous sacriffce in marrying me. After all, it
must have been a willing saerifies, or why did
he ask me to be his wife. Icould not very
well propose to him.”

Lucy was silent. The blood was still gurg
ing passionstely in herjveins. Bhe would not
herself to speak, Already felt she

trust
had said tco much.
« Perhaps,” the Doctor's continued,.
“you are thinking of Miss ‘!I“hnc-nﬁni
dot. 1 agree with you in acknowledging that
he might have made 8 more prudent match
had he cared to profit by her very apparent
infatustion. But—que voulez vous. Dear
was foolish enough to prefer poor
little penniless me. Before long, no doubt
your friend— who is hardly the fine flower of
good breeding—will learn to disguise her
di i better, ond will make her

it was true, she had d n

evil tongues and in thwarting Jack Throg-
merton ; but what security was there for the
future ? How was it possible to waken Ada
to s senee of her folly and of George's suffer-
ings ?

When she reached home at last, tired and
languid, she found Ada sitting quietly at her
embroidery, with little Geordie playing at
her feet. The girl felt rested and strengthened
by the sight. .

“ Oh, how eocl pnd ty you both look !"
she cried, catohing up she boy and smothering
him with kisses. ** And how pleasant it is to
be at home agaia 1"

She had brought Geordie a pocketfal of
pretty things, and she knelt down to be rifled
by the eager little hands. Then George came
in,

It was a pretty home pioture, His tired
face brightened as he saw it, snd he
stooped and kissed his wife gently on the
forehead, .

+ Thank you, dear,” lie said, * for doing as
I asked. And how hasLuey goton? You
look tired, child.”

Geordie came to show his traasures sud to
climb apoh his father's knee. “Mrs, March
smiled over her embroidery, and began fo
question her cousin about the events of the

o4 1 hava not been out at all.’" she said. ** I
have had & nice long day as home.”

Lucy fals as if & great weight had been
lifted from her heart, The evening was
almost like those which had followed Ada’s

long suffering Tod happy.”

« Ada,” cried Lucy indignantly, * for
shamel Do you think that all women are like
yourself, that they have no respect for prom-
ises made before Heaven? Do you think
that Bee would not tear such a feeling from
her heart, if ehe ever felt it, from the moment
that George belonged to you ?”

« Perhaps you are & better judge on that
point than I, dear Luoy.” Mrs. March was
lying with both arms above her head, watch
ing with & look of tranquil amusement the
girl's wnite and distortel face. “ Is thai
really what strong minded young women do
when they are * crossed in love’ ? How very
admirable | That too is a specics of eacri-
fice, I suppose 1"

« Ada,” Lucy burst forth vehemently, all
the outraged biood rushing back in torrents
to her face and throat, ** Ada, you——"

But at that moment the door was opened
hurriedly, and Dector March came in, looking
worried and npsot. 3

+ 1 have come back te say good night/’ he
aid, not notieing Luey's agitation. * Ishall
have to leave town in haif an hour. I may
not retarn to-morrow.”

The two women looked at him, siartled.
All the prasionate fire died out of Lucy’s
oheeks. Ada grew a shade psler thau nsual.

« Out of town?” she jnterrogated, rising

noble and kind as he is, has never understood | ger

room all your life, dear Liucy, ean natarally’

: ;: THE LIMBE-KILN CLUB. *
i “ Las’ nite as I war gwive_pas’ MoGufly’
h | Heseemed to have forgotten ev ng | grocery,” solemnly began B:t‘hnﬁmhc:
- | that had hap) before his accident; he | as Bamuel Shin got through pound.
‘mever asked newsof any onein Barlis- |ing the stove, * a8 I war gwine pas’ Mo.
found poor Juck, when, in ton. Gufly's grocery, dar eat de ole man Lee. 1
care, tiey zeached the little ~ Onoe, when Bee, in reading one of Luty's | reckon you all know de ole man. He sat dar
barn nwhmmbh letters aloud to ber mother, came aoross Mirs. | ¢n & box, hat on de baok of his head an’ feet
had ooo , and fo whioh Maroh's name, the boy changed color, thorgh | obstructin’ de sidewalk, an’ he was ' to
sengers by the express train r ar- | 8 Bomewhat contemptuous smile parted his | de crowd dat de present m:a’:dh
ried. % E | pale lips. kentry was an increase of ourremoy, Las’
The boy wae o @ is going away to Normanhurst | winter all he got to eat cum from de poo'mas-
hours after the first faint recoguition of soon,” Liuoy wrota; “and _weare all up 10 | ter, an’ all de elothes his family wore cum
mother’s face, and it proved impossible that wmnmyludn'bbou and laces.” | from charitable people. I reckon he
e should be removed for many days to come. | “ write to Miss Thrale, Bee,” he | has dun one squar’ day’s work dis hull season,
Later, when she had o some extentrecovered | said b , “will you remember me to her.” | an’ I'm guite sartin dat his wife am bar fus
from the terror of the shoek, Mrs. And then ho t and laid his hand in his | an’ his 'en , 80’ yit he fot dar
ton was told that $here had been some mother's. " "bout de of de kentry same as
to the spine, and knew that her proud BShe d the mute and | if he war carryin’ half de States in his west
handsome boy would never walk again - | lifted the peor waste hand to her cheek. pocket.
out assistance. : There was nothing more ever said between | * Let me say to youall yere dat none
Boe and her mother fouad lodgings,equally | $hem on the subject. of you need ehoulder y: wid any re-
modest, for themselves close by the A fow days later, young Ackroyd, when he | sponsibility in regard to dis kentry. - Jist let
where J lay, and shey topk turns oame in with Bee after evening church to say | ’er slide, If she runs off de track, dat’s none
watching by the sick bed. They knew nothing | good night to them all, heard that Jack would | of your look out. I know a dosen cull'd men
paturally, of what had led him to leave mhlblﬂo!thomeyhmo. in dis city who am continually worried about
.| Barlaston in such hot haste. - For months he It is splendid to have such good news to | de ion or ion of de
bhad been a stra to his home and his | take home with me " he said. free trade or purtecshun, an' oddothnnl,
people, and this was ow he was restored to | Bee, who was standing by her mother’s | an’ ebery one of 'em am raggad an’ hi 3
i hﬂwﬁlhmhm obair and giving him her groat nosegay of | Doan’ you lose any sleep fur fear
words of anger. The poor mother honeysuckle to smell, started o little at the | won't git up right end fust in de mawnin'.
them now, trembling lest she should not hear All you have to do am to begin work at seben
the bright young voice sgain—she voice | ** Youare going back to Barlaston?" Mrs. | an’ leave off at six, an’ if de kentry busts her
which, until a s! woman had come be- orton asked. ** Indeed it is time, Ted. | biler you'll have sunthin’ lsid by to emigrate
$ween her and child,had never known a harsh | I am sure I don’s know how we are to thank | on. doan' keer two cents fur de political
sound for her. 6. poor burst into | you for all you bave done for us, dear!” fucher. Let 'em contraot or expand, swell or
tears when Dootor March ref to leave the | Bee remembered, with a little sinking et | shrink, nail down de kiver or leave de box
unhappy boy. her hears, that on the following evening she | open—I'm counted out. When I have done
I don't degerve such goodness, » | would not git with Ted st the door. He | my day’s work an’ got My pay I have no far-
she oried. “ it had not been for me, 80 manly and strong and kind as he | der claims on de kentry ‘While I pay mydebts
might have been very different perhaps. I was | bent over the sick laa’s chair. They would | an’ obey de laws she has no furder olaimson

too eager to have my own way."
Poor George soothed his old friend, and
siued her as her gon Willian might have
one.
+ I will leave you, Cear,” he eaid quietly,
“until I am sure that Jack needs me no lon-

ly miss him very much more, Miss | me.
Throgmorton decided, sighing, than he would. | less programme of bizness.”
mluth::al. hSh:.:houh; it was lnow quiﬂu ELEOTION,
certain that he lett off caring for her. He 5 . ¢
never seemed $o think of such & thing when Sir Isaac Walpole's stately form passed ::
they were together, in
Ounly that evening they had walked five
miles to a little Nermsn church, which Ted
had diseovered and pronounced to be worth a
visit. But on their way thither, thcough the

‘e will now enter upon the usual reck-

tion of the following candidates :
Davis, Col. John Les, Panorama Bmith,
Trustee Jones, Rev. Damson, Adjudicate

Johnson, Typhoon 8| » [ Tompkins,

When at last Doctor March did return o
Barleston, to the relief of his overworked
partner, he had convinced himself thas he
was leaving Jack in competent lhn’ndl. nd

that the from the town, | grown, hedgerows, he

who was in charge of some other ‘been just as cheerfal, in his vo | Hon. Wake Up Green. il
the aocident might be safely '| way, a8 though be had not known shat it was BESIGNATION ACURPTED. #h
plete what he had begun. The ladis, besides, | their last walk together. And on their way _The Secretary announced that the resigna-
were not witheut s protector. Yoyng Ackroyd | home, when the honeysuckle scent in the | tion of Three Ply handed
had followed them by the next vain, and had | dusk and she song of a belated bird and the | to him for action by the club, and Brother
taken up his quarters at the vilageinn., He ; ghmmer of a star in the pri sky bad | Gard lained that he had accidently
contrived to get some fisbing i the neighbor- | made her feel very unhappy indeed, T&d had | overtaken Mr. Hastings one evening with &
hood wherewith to fill up thé long July days, | not taken any notice of her silence and de | gack of flour on his shoulder. He claimed to

or at least to serve as a pretext forhis pres-
ence in Ashburn. His time was really spent
in hovering about the two little -cottages at
the end of the village strect, and in waiting
hand and foot on Mary Throgmorton and her
daughter.

+ 1 have nothing to do,” he said ourelessly,
when Bee exclaimed, blushing and startled,
a4 his arrival. * Will would have ocome on;
but I could be better spared. Consider me
Will's substitute for a while,”

For some days, while the first terrible
anxiety lasted, Ted saw hardly anything of
the ladies. A hurried whisper from Bee at
the door was all he hoped for when he ven-
tured to ask for news in the early morning,
or befere going off to his bed at the Pig and
‘Whistle.

But by degrees, and as things took a more
tavorable turn he was permitted to see more
of Miss Throgmorton, and to hear from her
more detailed accounts of poor Jack’s eon~
dition.

« He cannot be moved for a long time yet,"”

ssion, but had contented himself with
séeing thas ehe did not trip in the darkening
lanes, and with gathering her a great bunch
of wild flowers from the hedges.

Miss Throgmorton’s tall proud head was
drooping  little wearily now, as she followed
their departing visitor to the door.

« I am a shameful girl,” she was thinking
miserably. * I have mo pride at all. I sent
him awsy before ; why can’t I let him gonow | park. His resignation had, fore, been
without feeling so forlorn about it ? What i8 | asked for, and he had been invited to make &
it 1o me when he goea "' defense. Not being present was considered

Ted paused on the doorstep and leant | an evidence of a desire on his part to work
againet the side of the little poroh. His tall | his own corners in flour, and the resignation
head touched the top of the trellis over the | was acoepted by unanimous vote.

THE YORKTOWN ORLEBRATION.
The following letter explains itself :
Rioeymonp, Ootober 10, 1881,
Brother Gardner :

Dear Sir—1I am instructed by the High Old

Colored Philosophers’ Avsociation of Virginia,

havo won it at a rafile, but & grocer claimed
next day to have had such a sack taken from
his door. Three Ply could nos describe the
place where the rafile was held, and the fact
that he emptied out the flour and burned the
sack a8 soon as he reached home still farther
strengthened the suspicions that instead of
winning the fleur at & raffle he had found it
hanging to & limb of one of the maples in the

=

oor.
“ Good night,” said Bee, holding out her
band, * and good-bye.”
She hovered aloof from him in the dark
little doorway, and Ted was staring up at the
stars tk h the j ine b hes ; 80 he

@ jeesal
did not see the trembling hand, having its headquartera in this aity, to ten-

“ Qome and sit down for half an hour,” he . i o}
urged quietly. “It is hardly ten o'clock. ?;; {f:ﬂ};ﬁ:}.xun m?h.';'n':';:“;m‘f"!’“

* You

little conceits whi

fased ~ditor,

b
to the sidewalk.

of manuseript.
those of the now
this one

Over the
P

freedom of gen

In
To

By
but the ed

the girl would say, wistfully ehaking her dark
head. * You will be tired of waiting for us,
Ted. You had better go home. I think we
are always keeping you away from your
mother.”

* My mother is at Saltsea with the ehil-
dren,"” young Ackroyd answered quietly ; “‘and
the fishing here is capital. I think I ghall
stay a little longer.”

He busied himself in bringing to the modest
little hamlet all the comforts and luxuries
that the patient or his nurses could possibly

There goes the hght in the windows of the
* Pig and Wistle,” Ashburn is ssleep ; but gonr b:ﬂl";:' sad ﬁ“xo:“ ?go i&";::u::'d
ok Com s wad o 90 0 bod no mows, 505, 90 | e Ganlonsd 14 Mokt il smiilh S0 held.
8o she stepped out into the light. and | € to lf:?‘onlde at three cents perglvlvu, Very
they sat down on the bench as usual. A ol - At
lisslo late breeze blew her white gown against gm:%glml;‘onﬁd DD. I:;;Lz‘v:d
his knees ; the flowers in the modest borders | 4 ') o alab ¢ the invitati ]
made the silence sweet around them. "l“ oeYoo:n;:vD:pm a 11.:'.';;3;?): ':HP:&'
It is & pretty place, isn't is?” Beo said onded by Pickles 'Smith.

wistfully, for the hundredth time since she «Kin B = "
% " 4 rudder Pallback or Bruddcr Bmith
came to Ashburn. * I wonder if I shall over splain de reason far de han st York-

SHALL

require, or mouney and consideration place at
their disposal. It was something to do, he
asserted. Ho was always riding off to the

come back here again ?” " 5 .
Bhe appeared to be addressing this problem :i‘:):l::?th eq::l'llled the President as he looked

sational powers
from an intelli

“ Arp there mauy like tha
editor, pushing his chair to & eafe
from the young lady, and hastily mapping
out & plan of escape. 2
“ Oh, yes, I have quite a number of such

honest and toll me which is the best,”
the large eyes looked almost tenderly inu;
“1 call

pendent of the rest.

SHE WAS A PORTESS,

may not want any poetry to-day,
m.”mdsddntynnidmoimmnu:n

Drama, snd he was not in & poetical mood,
but the‘qel did the business,
was politely requested to take a chair.

“ To put it very mildly,” said * the cditor,
“ we are not very much in need of poetry,
having still & - few bushels on land, but of

you have with ,” gaid the editor,now fairly

shall judge for yoursell. Here is a little trifle,”
and leaning forward across the editor's desk,
she read what she called.
A PEN DRIFT.
SRl e
ol
To then mbr:e.:

and the maiden

HOW SWERT IT WAS,
He and she sat alon— together,
0.01 how swoet it was| '
One cold night of wintry v;uther—

summers, ing into the dramatio editor’s

sanctum and looking into his very soul with Ux? &&"&:&‘2&.‘5‘&. fire,
® pair of large brown eyes. The editor was Andhe drew his ohair still nigher,
lﬂ:‘fnmng the final paragraph to an edi~ Wikh & glance of fond dastee—
torial on Copyright in its Application to the ) 3 09 Ao M. an

She was winsome in her beauty,
S e el
o —
0,01 lmtuu:“?w:ll ik

course there are poems and s,” and he —Hawkeye,
llnll:d encouragingly upon fair appli- Softiy o np.t‘::::l:;‘:u
ean 0, 01 h 3
; “?‘h. o‘h,llun atraid mine are all rabbish, Anoua: ":ﬁ"".‘_‘
ul::."i_‘ won't take up $oo much ol. your m::\., ‘". .b..":' o ;.l ook,
“Oh, no ; Ishall be pleased to hear any the the s00t—

5.0! howml‘dmlu'ul

: Then, Ob, how that

i vas sy dsoonored when | OG0 LioE e el LY

the young lady took from a satchel & most 1 how sad sh ’,...

formidable mli of manuseript. Unrolling the Then tenderly she was i

first sheet she said : o fuiasup » bed,
L § know which is the best, but you An‘?o,o(; 1“:2‘. ..5'.:'.‘:‘.73.' lL

—Bweet Binger of Hartford,
A NOViL PHOTOGRAPH.

Two Men Suspended by Their Necks
From a Tree,
Recently an account was published in the
western press of the lynehing of two youn,
;z\mn named MoDonald, one being a native

ich I have just dashed off

odd moments. But how do you like its sen-
timent ?”” and the brown eyes turned melt
ingly towards the now fairly frightened

editor.
“ How do I like its what 1" asked the con-

+ Its sentiment. Do you know, sir, my
folks have taken a great fancy to that par-
tienlar little bit. They say it possosses all
the—all the—the—voluptuonsness, —yes,that
ie the :rord—nu tha voluptuousness of Bwin~

uroe.

“ Do they 1 asked the editor absently, as
he looked longingly toward the e
g anced out the window to see how far it was

“ Yes, mama especially admirves it, but
papa rathor fancies this little triplet better,”
and the young lady spread out another sheet

“Now I know you will

despairing editor.

THOUGHT SHADOWS.
lassy meer
'ass shadows strangely queer.
Over the mind of man
0 can, who can
Tell us the thoughts which pass ?
* You will notice, sir, tue last line is inde-
That is what pleases
papa. He says it shows the unconventional
I have another little
oddity which a friend of mine who writes
for the Atlantic has admired.”
the editor could remonstrate she sprang upon
him what she eniitled
THE LOVER'S REQURST,
Let's sit to-night

ius.

Aund bel

lnighb moonlight,
night, to-night

Our love let's plight

bright moonlight,

How the editor escaped was never known,
itorial on copyright remains unfin-
ished to this day.—Brooklyn Eagle.

_——

WOMEN SMOKH.,

0ddly enough, when we consider how im-
proper a cigarette is supposed to be when a
woman smokes it, the men who like fast wo-
men are 20t the ones who like lady smokers.
Those who do are the artists, the authors,
the men of mind, who are not fascinated by
almond-shaped cyes, & small waist and an of

b of virtue, but who like a woman whe A
can understand them, and who has conver-
They obtain
and

of her own.
a delioat

to the bit of honeysuckle she held in her P ) Are o
hands; bat AMr. Ackroyd took it to himself. DAvY Shan e, Whipp us
 You must ask your husband to bring you.” Tops X

nearest etation to telegraph to Croome or to
London, or to look after the cases and hams
1 e

pers and parcels that were . ] i Dat’s whar Columbus diskivered Ameri~
for him in anawer to his messages. Bee nm'i :I:wny ears throngh iﬂ:h::d‘puu Rip's long oa,” added Smith. : 3
to laugh at all the old shings he thought of; |~ Bee colored. ‘De moshun won't be put to wote,” said

the President as a look of terror settled in his
left eye. **De Beckretary will return our
thanks fur de invitashun, sn’ I want to see
Brudders Pullback an’ Bmith in de back room
as seon as de meetin’ breaks up.”

A DELICATR QUESTION.

A letter from a Fourth Ward Alderman in
the city of Mobile contained an inquiry as to
how far & member of the Lime Kiin clab was
licensed to save propirty at & fire, and
Brother Gardner replied :

 Dat am & delicate queshun to handle, If
& member of dis club should be aroured st
midnight by de ery of fiah, an’ should fin’ dat
de flames was devourin’ de grocery on de 0o~
ner, he would naturally feel like rushin' in
and helpin’ to remove de sugar an’ coffee an’
codfish an’ flour. In his exoi an’

but it was a suspiciously shaky little laugh,
and sha was apt to escape rather hurriedly
from the yonng man at such times, and go
back into the darkened cottage.

Quite a new shyness and nervousness had
come over her of late in her intercourse with
her old playfellow and friend ; but this did
not seem at all displeasing to Ted. deed

«] shall never have a husband,” she de-
olared rather crossly.

But to this remark the young man made
no reply. Bee's heart swelled within her.
‘Was it not plain that he did not eare for her?
Not even enough to answer her when she
;p.::iksl she llx:ddanly felt as if all the world
it was noticeable tl_:‘.t he had not seemed so g]gl"obrl:: ::e .;"m'uﬁio‘?gpm;‘mﬁ“
like his cld sell for th 1y « What & bright moon!” began Ted pre-
ho could not bear to see the girl's rich bloom [‘gently. *I wonder the boes don't take it for
fading from want of sleep and of fresh air, | gunghine and come out to begin their day's
nor the dark circles that were beginning #0 | work—the véry air is full of honey to-night.
show under her bright eyes. Bee choked a little.

' When are you going to let me take you “idon’t shink you need about bees
for a walk, Bee?” he asked one ing, a8 | and hine, Ted,” she said, with mourn-
they stood in the little garden togetheramong | ful dignity. “Is it nothing to you, old
the gillyflowers and marigolds, mothing bu | friends as we are, whether I have a husband

the sexes.

has anything to

that olever

cigarette.

advooates have
3

the peaceful clucking of hens or the grunt o | or not?"

an occasional pig breaking the sultry mid- Mr. Ackroyd thrust his hands into his pook-
summer silence. ** There is quite a decent | ots, and fell to staring, with a tremendous
little trap at the inn too ; we might go for & | frown, at the palings and the great dark
drive. Your wother and you must take it in | hollyhooks opposite.

turns to get a b‘renh of air now that Jack is «1 hope he will ba & good fellow, whoaver
80 m“”k better.” he is to be,” he ssid ocalmly. * I should say
(ro'll‘x:“:,‘r oimn;yh::ﬁ ‘::s %ﬁt“m;dm you counld have your choice of several, Bee;
come on with the horses. Bee brightened at FUALSE8 90 peetiy ud RO cluves, And 60 ool
the thought of the drives, and said she
would ask her mother.

She found work to do in the village besides,
now that Jack ne longer needed 80 much at-
tention. The doctor from Bainbury was very
glad of her essistance with his other patients ;
and Miss Throgmorton's hospital practice
made her of real service to them. Ted had
the walks to and from the little cott to
look forward to as well as the drives, and was
always waiting at the gate & carry the basket
which Bee had filled with the fruit and flow-
ers from Croome that were go plentitully sup-
plied to her brother.

Young Ackroyd could never afterwards
smell Jacqueminot roses or ripe peaches
without remembering those walks with Bee
and her basket.

he might tote some of de stuff home to keep
it from de flames. I doan’t say dat de only
safe plan am to sit on top de fence an’ see de
stuff burn ap, bus I warn all members of dis
olub to keep 80 powerfal ool in time of fiah
dat & sarch warrant nex’ day won's surn up &
box of soap in de hen coop.”
THE WATERMELON ODES,

The offer of & cash premium of $25 to the
author of the best ode on the watermelon
gent in before November 1 has already secured
a collection of fifty~eix, and more are ocoming
every week. The prize is ogen to black or
white, male or female, and the ouly proviso
is that eech ode shall contain $wo or more
verses and choras. All communications on
this subject shoald be addressed care of the
watermelon committee.

HOW TO GET EVEN,

Elder Toots, after a brief but earnest oon-
ference with Giveadam Jones, arose to make
ap 1 He said he had taken
two shirts to Wah Hop, a OChinese laundry-
man, to be washed and ironed, but that
Qulestial had perversely, il not indignantly,
refused to do the work, presumably on ac-
count of the Elder’s color. He now sternly

too, dear.”

“ No,I can't,” the girl retorted, half
orying. ** How can I chooso if they won't
offer ? Nobody wants me any more."

“ What is the use of their offering,” de-
manded the young man argumentatively,
« If they are safe to be snubbed for their
pains

“ Nobody ever was snubbed,” piotested
Bee b lessly. Oh, where was her pride ?
she thought, in a swift gasp of shame. Why
could she not help thinking how lonely it
would be to~morrow without Ted ? She
began to pluck her bit of honeysuckls to
pieces. ‘* But, even if they were, you don't
care,” she went on; * and—and you are
going away;!”

# Qunly for a day or bwo, Bee.” Ted re-
monsirated, with a kind anxiety in his voice

less to protest

of emokers.
against it ;
ously against its

same reason.
& sociable talk,

smokes becanse

doubtl

ded to know whether & Ch a8
better than a colored man. If so, he wan
to die of a tape worm and be buried under &
swamp elm. 1f not, then old as he was, and
much as he deplored blood-shed, he would
understand ; and I meant to come back in | ask the club to sustain him in going over to
any case as soon as Jack was able to be the laundry and putting a head on the yellow
moved.” faced barbarian from over the sea.

Bee pretended not to eee what he was « Elder Toots,” replied the President, as
doing; but she spared the last spray of | he solemnly seratched his ear, ** de queshun
1 her flower, and held is in her hand on the | as to whether de African or deé Mongolian
could look his fill ; and Bee sat quite still and | littlo bitof bench that was vacant between | am de bes’ man am bound fo come up far
tiappy under his gaze, like & rose reddening | them. disoushun in de near fachur, but i\i:: at de
and growing sweet in the sun. “ Would you like me to stay ?” he per- | present time L reckon de bes' way fur yoa to

In the evening, when Bee felt that she had
earned the right to rest, the two young peo-
ple eat together on the wooden bench under
Mrs. Throgmorton's window, talking sol
for fear of disturbing Jack, while Rip stretoh-
ed himself contentedly at his master's feet,
and the distant flow of the river fllled up the
pleasant pauses in their talk.

Ted did not say much— talking never was
his strong point; but he sat and looked at
his companion’s dsrk face asil he never

and eyes. As he spoke he was fally pick-
ing up the discarded petals of the honey-
suckle and putting them away in his pocket
book. ** And, if you would rather I stayed,
of course I will not go. My mother will

The villagers, on their way home from the | sisted gently. git eben wid dat Chinaman am $o reluse to
publie house, would stare with stolid interest | ** I ?” —oolori furiously. * Certainly i h his ceiling or blacken his stove.
at the besutiful younz lady in her simple | not ! Did not mamma ssy that it was high Please sot down an’ go to sleep.
linen gown, and a$ the good-natured sunburnt | time you went home ?” THE SICK.

young giant lounging by her side. The moon
would be risen and the twinkling lights ex
tinguisbed in the cottage windows over the
way "before Ted said ** good t” on the

There was a little silence, and then she
added pensively and without looking at

m—
“ You will be sure to see Lucy and tell her
everything.” §

The Committee on the Wiok reported that
J::ga Alanthus Griggs, s local member in
good standing was confined to his bed and had
asked for his allowanoe from the fund.

 What am de matter wid de Judge?” asked

|- her how good you have been to us, and how
T rectiot S Bailab T You won't ol
first
that
the

she had grown eomewhat resigned to that,” Ted answered, genily.
nough ) iotions, b i e The committee also that Dark-
:: (,.1‘ ﬁ;ﬁ;ﬁm'& she 2 w weather Bmith was lik confined to his

bed with billious colic and needed relief. It
being ascertained that he had let himself
loose on four pounds of grapes to ses what he
could do, the President decided thst it was
not a case coming under the p of the

for months and months,
To have her boy utterly dependent on
once more, and to #ee his hollo:

DETERMINED TO HSAVE BIS GOLD.

An old man from the interior of Ohio ar-

her mother's while she slept for a verything.’
hours, * No, you won't Ted 1" —still lookiug away “'f.g "m baok.”
oll&'"w'mdndmm o gty prokuors Mw,h:: el syl te | ¢ How?”

g Bcross “ You won! “ By ju " ober  hitching post en abet |,
Boo sometimes nid, that ot

say in

From the

erment,” This

private seeretary

woman

charming appreciation ; they often discover
in her wonderful suggeetiveness.
does not give men and wormen much opportu-
tunity for any real interchange of ideas, and
the men who like a clever woman are often
delighted when they find ont that she smokes.
It is remarkable how a.little tobacco pufling
will break down the mental barrier between
Itis an excuso for the physical
repose which is the best condition for taking ;
it brightens the mind and quickens the
ideas ; is fills up all the pauses when no one
You have your smoke
rings to watch instead of gazing at your
neighbor's face. Indeed, there are so- many
charms abont it ‘hat thore is small wonder
n and women are fond of this
little magic symbol of i i

say.

and

Bociety

the

a shott di from Kingston,
and the other of Belleville, The Ottawa
Herald states, in this conneotion, that a Mr.
Oallaghan, who has just arrived in this city
at | from Menomonee, Mich.,, where the two
McDonald boys were recently lynched, has
in his posseseion a photograph of the two
viotims hanging from a tree. The picture is
avery ghastly ape, and goes to ehow that
the lynching was done sans ceremony as
their olothes are almost torn from their bod-
ies. Mr. Oallaghan gives the McDonald boys
& very bard record, llldl:"l that they were
;t:okod vpon rlhe l;n;r the neighborhood,

appears they bad just got ous of -
where they had been serving a nine mm'
:t:.lonhomurd::‘c:hmn.ndhd e

& ealoon wi

party. with whom mt'ymgd‘.‘%m yor
and threatened to aesault, While the
trouble was going on, & brother of the
latter entered the saloon and managed to geb
his brother away, when they were followed
ounteide by the MoDonalds, who attacked
them from behind, siabbing one of them
fatally and the other serionsly. The Mo-
Donalds then made their escape across a
small river into the country. As goon as the
news spread through the town, an organized
band of about fifieen persons was formed,
who went in persait of the former, and, m
the course of & short search, su ed in
coming up with them. The MeDonalds
fought like lions against their pursuers, until
finally they were overpowered and taken

i One of the broth it aid
fought hard for his escape, and it was only
after sheer exhaustion that he submitted to
be taken by his captors. The men were then
told to prepare for death, and after a short
spell ropes were placed round their necks,
and their bodies hoisted on & couple of
trees and left dangling in mid air, until their
corpses were found by the authorities
and oat down. A number of parties supposed
to be implicated in the lynching have since
been arrested, and will be put on their trial
for murder. It is said, hewever, that thore is
n: poesibility of & jury being found to commit
them,

be-

————————
ORIGIN OF FREE MASONRY.

Lendon Baturday Review,

The secret of Freemasonry is a secret de
Polichinelle, and is to be read in 50 different
treatises, any one of which will enable &
reader to muke his way into a lodge qnite as
well as thongh he had submitted to the inane

bation and initiati b 4
this ia not the case, tho eociety should an-
thoritively deny its truth, or it will continue
to be under the imputasion of having for a
great number of years made a great fuss
about nothing at all. But in the matter of
the antiquity of tho order, no disclaimer
whioh they could make would be of any avail,
The story of Hiram Abfl, and of the mysteri-
ous pillars Jachin and Boaz which stood at
the temple entrance, as told by a masonic
ritnal, bear the unmistakeable * Brum-
magem brand, and will not for a moment
bear the test of oriticiem, either from an
arcbmological or oriental point of view. The
real origin of the order as wejhave it now
appears to date from about the beginning of
the eighteenth  centary, while san
extinet organization which furnished the
motive for Freemasonry, though having
no immediate cenneotion with “it, is some
three or four centuries older. It has been

In all probability the higher education of
women will bring about one result which its
Girl
overworked and crgmmed, will
take to the solace of smoking. The women
who are pushing their way into the profes-
sions will discover their need of it.
women begin to work they will smoke also.
Gradually the cigarette will be entirely asso-
ciated with the blue stocking instead of the
Adonyma and her imitatore.

never thought of.

Wh

or condemn. The use

tobacco was prohibited in Russia—the knout
threatened for the first offense, death for the
second—yet Russian ladies are the greatest
Pope Urban VIII. issued & bull
our King James fought vigor-
In the
Enst the priests and sultans declared smok-
jng to be a sin against their holy religion,and
yet the Turk is seldom seen without a pipe.
Even the edict of rociety will not alarm the
new generation of clever women.
ress smokes in her dressing room because
she is exhausted ; the authors, the artists ——
(and we have one or two women who can
paint) will emoke in their studies for the
When sensible men go to see
them they wili light up together and bave
Let us console ourselves
with the fact that a pretty woman who

introduction here.

ghe likee it looks we

there will come & day when Worth
will add to his dresses a dainty little tobacco
pouch or cigarette pocket. And we may be
sure when fashion has once got a word to
its favor smoking will no longer be
improper.— London World.

_—-——————
CHINESE OPIUM PLANS,

Manchester Guardian.

A telegram from Oslouita announces the
arrival at Simla of a Chinese envoy, whose
object it is believed, is ** to pick up informa-
tion about opium, with & view, it is supposed,
of puggestinga new treaty to the British Gov-
if suthentio,
points to negotiations which may lead to im-
portant results. Thetask of clearing the way
for a formal mission has been intrusted to the
of Li Hung Chang, the
is faot will

inteiligenoce,

powerful Viceroy of Cheli, and thi
At ey the oh

the Government
the

stipulations which secure the admission of
Indian opium into the free ports of the
empire. His polisy is toe absolute ex-
elusion of theforeign-grown article, and if
share
his views, and is prepared to prese them upon
British Foreign Office we shall have
to choose betwoen surrender partial or com-
plete, and eomplieation

of Perkin- fully

w young
fondly following her about the litsle room or
a8

tat Washiogton s few da i
L it chaldialy aftoduioes oty ek Iaag bt | 437,008 in Uhitod Btates six 1 et

$17,000 in Unitod States six per cent. bonds, | L ovios fung,

she sat, cheerful and gentle, reading fo him | which he bought in 1861, and which were
or fanning him with unfailing was | called in July last, He first visited the loan ke
to the fond mother a keen How was | division, where he said he came to obtaingold | . . The Secretary announced that the aunaal

Lime Kiln Olub medal to be given to
colored man performing the greatest
heroism during the year, was already
hands for the year 1881. ‘Ihe medal
silver and bronse, about the size of a

delight,
she to remember all the boy’s bad conduet
when she ssw him lying there, white and
mhu. as in q?ﬂlym“;hcnmd

Ihnf?nhenwnd&-l shehad 8o nearly

for his bonds, &s he had paid gold for them.
When toid that a draft on the United States
Treasury was as good as gold, he insisted
upon the gold, and would not listen to any

b 3: tvilent in &n:

B
izg

3

an
los thim ? other form. .day, & little b dollar. On oneside is & pioture of & maule,
And, besides, there had been & few words vnhT: llr;am ::l'io: ?noo‘:wl;il;‘: and on the other that of & persimmon {res
painfully whispered in her ear one ni i | he oarried off the full amount of his elaim in with a 'possum hanging on & limb. The in-
she leant over Jack's pillow, wiping ‘ 920 gold pieces, weighing in all about seventy seription reads : ** When our heroes die our
damps of pain from hus forebead. ® e very much ked | country will die.”
* Mother,” _the with Treasurer Gilfillan when that officer MORE BELICS.

endeavored to persuade him to accept
and bave them cashed when he reached
home. He staggered under his heavy load
asfar as Assistant Tréasurer Wyman's room,

ceipt of the hat worn by Cornwalis a$ the
Yorktown surrender, sent on to the club from
Williamsburg, Va.

caused you & grest trouble —but—I—I will

tarn over & new leaf —I—— Fi Also, .vpdt of sheep
he had been silenced with a kiss, .].mmax‘;:ud & wish to count his trea. | shears once owned by Martin Van Buren, for«

_nndhahpdhlthilmthﬁ'lhlmmg sure before leaving town. A room was as- | warded from Boston.

iog on his face. sigoed to him for that pt BREPRIMANDED.

After the entire amount been carefally
gounted, snd found to be correct, the old

Before long they would all be back
to Barlaston. July was over, mr‘:‘m

Great sweet smelling wagon of hay | .eatleman was persusded to exprese the coin diation ef heat, a8 dat a

hsd gons oreaking up the village sireet, pass | to his home. During the time he was en- ::eﬁ“ by & u.n.u.:imou vote of the elub.
the forge and the nhhohoqu_lIl gﬂ mhmﬁnghhmu.dq‘ i derable hesitation he replied to the
boy’s windows, to Farmer Stoks's ample rick | who had * been summoved, remained near

ter
effect that when the stove began $o cool off he
had to radiate around in the

him, sud would have watched over him had :I:ay- after
he iosisted upon eirrying the money away. goods boxes and spple barrels, on
—_—————————— 3 i ions had ly escaped ar-

~The valge of farms in the United States 3 ised to continue his specialty

B S0a 008000, o the suniyl prodpet 6 sed tharveg e

£600,000,000. o oF hogy, end the meeting ihen swol
o . Ol , S0

h’-al:n cbol:::lt!whu bunbovlulout::'l'oou y rolling him off the bench, and ad-

ard. The sloping fields of corn by

”fod snd Bee had walked, wateh 5‘ wﬁ-
bare : ‘the

the otchard

humble or supp

taking a terrible r
they turned thei

1 of all

y

Chinese a the present moment &re in ni
Eun mood. They have with-

in the last few years reconquered the great

provinces which have been wrested from

them by the Musselmans, They began by

an ; next

to this country,

evenge in Yunn
13 t to K

It will be use.

The act-

of the pro-
posals which may ba expeeted to proceed from
the Chinese Government. ‘Whether from an
horest mv.l:i;‘n;l‘ lh;‘ the much-debated drug

tion of China, or for some other reason which | féturning

8 which may prove
The

putably proved that the institution of
Freemasons took its rise in the guild of oper-
ative macons which, under the name of the
fraternity of Masons, was formed by the
architect and workmen employed from the
thirteenth to the fourteenth century in the
building of Btrasburg Cathedral. The flower
and pick of the profession were engaged upon
this masterly edifice, and they were naturally
desirous of perpetrating the secret of such
good work. Their example was followed by
other groups of masons throughtut Germany,
and all these different lodges were, some
of | fwenty years after the completion of the
tower of Strasburg, merged into one aesocia-
tion. Their Act of Uniformity was drawn up
in 1459, and ratified by the Emperor Maxi«
milian thirty years later by an imperial dip-
loma, The) adopted the instruments of the
oraft—the squarse, level and compass—as
their emblems, and had a seoret password,
Liberty, which in itself gives a clue to the
ulterior aims of the society. The Fraternity
of Masons lasted until 1707, when it was
;)ulhoritauvuly abolished by the Imperial

iet.

en

e

ROMANCE OF ADVENTORE.

A False King of a Phantom Island,

Sad accounts are given by the French
papers of an emigration scheme organized
1. | by the Marquis de Rays, who seems te have

* | deluded some two or three hundred families
into embarking for the island of New Frances,
in O : The Marq d the title
of King of the Island, described his scheme
a8 a royalist and religions enterprise and,
asked for the Popes blessing on it. That
blessing was given, and two years ago & ship,
the Chandernagor, was chartered 1o carry out
the firet load of emigrants, who had previous-
ly handed over to the Marquis considerable
sums for the purchase of land and bouses in
his kingdom. On the faith of the prospectuses,
these people went on, hoping to tind & fruitfal

island anl @&  prosperous  colony,
baving a ocapital named Port Breton;
.but the OChandernagar mnever reached

theisland at all. After cruising abous the
Australian geas for some time, the captain
declared that he could not find New France,
aud landed his passengers at another island,
which was a desert, and where they lived for
several months on reots. At last a raft was
constructed, and some of the emigrants
embarked upon it and were eventually picked
up by an English vessel and carried to Aus-
tralia. Only five of these found means of
to Franoce.

oni,nnt

ton,’ and has not since heard of. The
survivors of the first ition have lodged a
complaint against the Marquis de¢ Rays, in
which they accuse him of having obtained
money of them by false pretenses. The Mar-
quis, who has retired to Barcelona, refuses
to come back to Paris to answer this charge,
to which the French gevernment has fixed an
additional count of * unlawfully usurping s
royal title,”

Meanwhile

AT G R
—41 remember,” eaid Brewcr, I remem-
ber two young men who used to board at my
house —they are both dead now.” The
crowd broke into a meaning emile, and
Brewer wondered why they didn't wait for
the funny part of the story to come.

—A hornet's nest is said to be the best
lisher in the world for lenses. But yom

0

which has once more passed under their
sway, and more recently they have won a
great diplomatie victory over Russia in the
matter of the Ili territory. It

period of uniaterrupted trinmph for them,
and they seem resolved upon an immi

has been

the bottom out of
bis nose.

to our req

ocesses in Eastern Turkestan have
them right up to our Indian fronsier, and so
shrawd a ple will not have missed $i
ltnuaiurv(:lns of their now position.
any future negotiations, thecefore, they msy
be expeoted to present a bold front, and it
will be necessary to treat them with a consid-
eration which has not always, we fear, been
shown them in the past.

out suffering for it.

—No man can go into bad eompany with-
The homely old proverb
has it very tersely, “A man can't bite the
smuts

® {rying pan withous

ediate
q with
the foreigner. They are not likely, therefore,
to reopen the opium controversy mow in
very accommodating epirit. They are better
prepared than they have ever been before
for resisting any attempt to coerce

bumi i Their suc-
brought

them into

b
1: —The famous Chatean d'if is to be prepar~

want to do your polishing when the hornet
is not around to help you. For what shall
it profit a man if he pelish a thoussnd
» | glass lenses in one day and one hornet catch
him at it?

Mohammed Tewfik, Khedive of Egypt, is
only twenty-nine, but he looks older, and is
rather portly for his age. He hasregular fea-
tures and is far from good-looking. His
bearing is digvified, but he is shy, especially
with sirangers. He is intelligent and well
educated, and & keen observer, He s simple
in all his tastes, hates all parade, loves
home, and is an ezcellent husband and
father.

ed for the Arab prisoners taken by the French
in Tunis. This news will recall the marvel-
ous escape of Edward Dantes in the sack
which, being supposed to contain a desd
body, was cast into the.sea. The prelude to
the more remowned adventures of Monte
Christo owes its title to this celebrated for-
treas, occupying the entire site of the islet in
the Mediterranean, opposite the port of Maz.
seilles. Thename of the castle is derived from
the * ifs” or yew trees with which the

islet was originally povered,

®




