increased by the fact

He visited the court at rare intervals, and
the last time he came was about five years
back. The people at Bearth
shame for him to go wand
earth, 80 as to be quite an
own people. But then the conrt was a great
lonely, rambling place
more than thirty to inl
mother, aister, nor wie ;
od, thoug
the direct line. Scarth Al
their heads when asked wh
snd told a dism:
he Lordvof the Manor’s
ht old, another shock
inhabitants of Bearth
d that Miss Durnford,

still upmar;

no mistrei

Belore the news of t!
retarn was a fortnig!

went through the

Abbot. It was asserte
the maiden lady who lived at the Grange,
was about to receive & new inmate in her
person of & niece from

‘Wonders would never

household, in the

+rgomewhere abroad.”
oease, said the goesips. Miss Durnford
firat cousin to the Babines of the Larches,
who were very great peop!
been at Searth Abbot since
L Consequently the new comer
@eoond cousin to the Sabines.

The villagers however kn
her except her name, and Mis
either knew no more_or would
fér she was nofriend to vi
meoyer stooped to feed i
oontrived to discover

S ————

Grange, where Molly, the cook, looking out of
the kitchen window, was not & litile aston-
ished 10 see no less & person than

vancing with his hesse aloog
path between the currant bushes, th

TRUE USES OF SUNDAY.
A Pastor's Plep r‘ the Opening of Libar-

le,” returned skeptical Iima.
enough in Cernwall
believe

very fond of bucting and fishiog snd all | in modern'z«d.1anpu e : but T'll show
»

<N THE FLODDS ARE OUT. T
CHAPTER L.

1t was not often that anything of import-
ance ocsurred at Scarth Abl
straggling village smoug
Rills, eight miles from the nearest railway-
station and an equal distance from the near-
est town. Year after year nothing more re-
markable than a death o1 &
Larches, or s sohool feast at the Reoctory,
broke the monotony of e
mote district, and the sudden
# foreign parts,”of the Lord of the Manor,the
master of the court, W
the property for miles aroun
district into a fever of excitement, whi
that no ome expected

+ He is generally liked.

—+the beantifal M
man legends.”

«Dear, me,” said Tlma.'
in love with yeu, Jnie,l Now cross

and cha
But Janie shook her head.
ing butthat, lma. How-

uld fall inlove with
uuﬂ_nm»ym'm

suddenly growing reserved.
" ghe eontinued ; ** she is

hear the rector, the
diseourse
Plea on Behall of the

Chureh, New York, to

Rev. B. Heber Newton,
him | True Use of Sun
such a beauty, too!

she may be dreeing her wierd
! Just thisk if the lord

shook her head | th

<1 wish he would fall | how wes wers her
yourself isn't talking to him as

By the power to Zarah v'n ¢
er
all her lita—and she

bo nice eompanions for

just begun to work, but

-
=}

Then, tarning to the river-Swl
know, Ilms, sises every year,
autamn or winter— Zarah added

0.
+ T hope I shall ‘l{‘h th:m." observed Ilms,

xistence im the re- 00, dear. Now put on your

around the glorious sun
heart of every living being beyond that sircle
of savages.

ed away for herhat, remarking
a8 she returned that it was * 8o nice to
able to go without slqm."

" she uid.‘ “ will stare
i

and your dress they will

think * foreign,’ but I suppose fit is the fash-

Jews when Christ came, and it bad never
point of argument up to the

present day.

The oriihul Babbath was
day of rest and of worship,
sively for spiritual p
eocial institution, 8n

nes were addressed to Bir
of course, to the House of
uttered them, Zarah,
prevent her, plunged
into the weir and disappeared.”

" exclaimed Ilms, interrupting & nar-
ad followed with keen in-
¢ with eome inward amusement,
he four lines about Gipsy's Weir

Oh, this is lovely 1" eried the girl, elap-
g hands. * Fanoy Tom-boy me
ning the heart and ever so msny theusand
Dark Darrell, who is under s curse
pernatural, and rides about on &
black, to bedn keep-

yet is miraculously pre-
served! Why, Rose, you pique mtln’ﬂa

had fled presipitately to inform her of the
8
Iima—* this i-:_ mest un-

P most
She held eut her hand, her
tion amply seeonding

Darrell ; and, hsviny

d existed among
lesides the Jews.

w1 always had my dresses from

for a man soarcely

habit, and with neither You look charming.

ow much about country

s for an hour, had not a mest unexpected
o her glance quickly towards the
ocome & clear, penetrating

to seem ag if man was

h he was the last in
ath and not the Subbath

" he said, “ to be 80
have not changed | for man.

Deuteronomy the meaning of the com
little change in me. | mandment
easure of meet- | explained.
to invite | the higher life of man,

er lived in the country. I “That no one has ever been abl
should like it for atime."” lly thought

sallied forth, and cer-
Miss Costello was stared
been s visitant from another
; while remarks upon her appearance
re were made with delightful frank-
dialect however which effectually
rt from the Canadian.
only a limited oppor

% talk so,” eried Rose, cateh-
+ 1 would rather see you in
Iady of the Court; it can't
re logend that such & man as Darrell

inu become  extinot.

waters of the Coal- you, Miss Duraford ;

and, as [ima turned
her {ace, he waved his hand 1

The seventh day was set aside for
on the river-bank, incited me
yself to breakfast wn'h you this morning;

Philip,” oried the old lady,
have sush a lot of foreign palaver | 1
forget how to speak kogl
goed
w. llms, run round
take Sir Philip's horse tothe stable.

y have risen higher each year
within the last forty years.
knew, would not follow a mere
« But how. could that be, unle
ceeding year the rainfal
heavier than in the year pi

P gesture,
pack. She obeyed instantly,
th less of any fear in her heart of &
sgainst which the rider had

energies to building up his

Sabbath became more and
more devoted to religions
You | eame an end to itself. It was
oulture of the soul alone, which,
t part of manhood, is yet not
The original object was to
oultivate all branches. Jesus on several ooca

Rose !
don’t know that Sir Phiiip isn't wiee. It must
be & dreadfnl nuisanse to fall in love. Is Sir
Philip very wicked 1"
] don't know. They say he was no gaint
at Oxford or anywhere else : bat I don’t know.
I never heard of his doing anything wicked

concealed their purpo:

ment and pleasure on
oould be none other than the famous Daf
Darrell, the accursed. Yes ;
dark handsomo face ; and

logise for having called

arches were soon resched, and
tliey shut out village euriosity,

and tell | most importan

strang
whole affair,” retarned Rose ; ‘* but three years
xample, we had & very light automan
the river rose nearly two

“ Then he's not a second Sir Ingelhard " sions protested against their narro

and the animals are turned loose to the
rih abort gras. ool

nerves o man totake

Despair
chance, Then it unnerves him and the

Iying on the grest of that grim mountain fifty
miles away. Bat he isno coward. A coward -
will lament and beg and entreat and demand
merey. The old man shudders as they bind
him to the hall grown cottonwood, but no
wor] pasees his lips. He does nob look atthe
Indians, but over their heads n&ﬁ“:fuphh
—the groves—the dlurzhh winding
w

is warming the

Now an Indiam leaves the cirele and ad-

vances te the tree. Ho laughs in the face of
the prisoner. He peers into his Witk
his keen knife he reaches out and severs an
ear, and waita for a scream of pain. It
not come. The teeth shut hard, the gro

stony in their gaze, andjthat is all. awitt,
sharp knife severs the other ear,and the flends
shout with pleasure at the ghastly figure be-
fore them, They hope to hear screams and
shrieks, bus they are disappointed. The blood
trickles down—a ohill shakes the old man—
;:;i then his white lips are pressed closer than

ore.

i

NM.ona Indian now, but the whole circle.

They crowd around him with sharp kniver,
and each seeks some new torture. Fingers
are ;niointod. mou is dl:l'ood off, cords and
tendons are ex| , Pow is poured upon
the hair and fired. and after each hellish
act they draw back and hope to hear his
screams of sgony. Net a seund escaped
his compressed lips. His wide open eyes
were fixed upon a distani grove, and they
never moved.

They bad one more torture. With devilish

glee they ran here and there in search of
whatever would burn, and a fire was kindled
areund and upon the bloody feet. The flames

]
ford,” replied Darr Iims be ged | fleld, and he must have

ead Hassan to the stable

orself.

« Old Darling !” she said, a8

signed the bridle to her; T
the obarge of him if the society ‘We have read

of the lord of the soil had not betn a strong-

n_ﬁns old -Elisabeth: above the rise of the yei
b laid her for condescending to
have her life saved. She stood still,

and littlethinking what sn ex-
erself i

; in sny matter of honor I
« Then he is not Mephistopheles. That is
a comfort,” said Ilma ; and
-u:ldllgly, with a delighted ** Ah, that ishesu-

erged from the wood, and &

suffocated in the dead orthodoxy of custom,
nor have it separated fro

of the old New England Bun-
3 oong. and long ser-
ohildhood, when

and a broad terrace
stretch of the fron-
Migs Darnford and her niece ap
s femals figure sud-
t, and after gazing for

i llent taste,
e e gt here at the time wrote o the Times about it.

r belore last the river was so
o Hestons were afraid the mill might
and last year, when, e
own from the hillLl terribly —for

proached this terrace,

hundred paces
that the young lady : . 'y days,
idered .z $mportant  Bir l;l‘:l\lip Darrell nlnv,bndhi mons, and many of us

whose arrival was

was coming from Canada,
held & Government appoin
#he was sent over to her aunt
sould ot live in the cold climat
?in'mn ; bnt here even

'ampton cawme 10 & full step,

further.

All in the village knew, when, one evening
in July, Miss Durnford’s carriage drove away
towards the station, which waa at Moorston,
that it had gone to fetch Miss Costello ; and
all tarned out, when the carr
to try to catoh a glimpse
Bat the landau was clos
was visible except a por

box.

The earriage passec

tes, swept up the drive,

o deep arched doorway o
Bouse with mullioned windows, and with tar-
rets and buttresses jutting
would lenst expeet to find any excrescen.e.

At the top of the broad low flight of steps
leading to the door stood a tall,rather angular-
looking woman of perhaps fifty-five or sixty,
dressed in & black satin ro!
make, and with a lace cap on her smooth gray
hair. A pair of grav
looked out from beneath thic
ayebrows, and the gazer's somewha
demeanor could in no degree be associated
with harshness or prim

Out of the landan, be
jump down to open the door, {
graceful as a fawn and attired in a traveling
dress of the last Parisian style, who bounded
up the eteps to meet theold

hands.

« Dear suntie,” snid a sweet young voice,
« how good of you to come to the door to re

ceive me!"

“Good of me!" echned Miss Durnford,
putting  her arms
than
would you have me receive
ohil1?" kissing the gir!
« Come in, my dear; you mus

who was taller

and very hangry.”

# Neither the one no
merry responee. O

and she said kindly :

« Well, well, we'll see ;
@range will be better for a revolution.
maids—in the country especially—grow sel-
Ash and narrow-mjn
arith no one to think

ou do upset the prim or
4 will be better for me.”

+ You would never gr
said Miss Costello, seanni
with o steady but by no means impertinent

age. * IdaresayI shall ease you; butl
won't if I can help it.”

Miss Durnford laughed ; it was not
she had anything to laugh a4, and ths exer-
cise was novel and pleasant

« Qome to your room,"
wiil ring for Mary, $he- par

an you."”

«1 don't meed her, aunte,
don’t trouble a maid much at home.
— as Miss Durnford, after ascending & short
flight of stairs, opened an
« what a darling old-world room
the old things in Uanada so, auntie—every-
thing was new and staring.”

« Do you remember
asked Miss Durnford, as the

her hat and jacket.

+ Oh, yes, auntie ! W

the snow as early as

the Coalmere—the ri

this window  i8 fr
onrrent is 80 stron

“Jsit? DButyou ean boaton it, I hope ?”

w @, yes! Ate yon ready?
a good look at you, Tima.”"

Iima folded her white hands demure!
stoed before ber aunt.

4 Tlma," her unele had written—her parents
had died years before —* is like neither of her
parents, eave that she has the dark eyes of
the West Country, her father's gift, but only

® in eolor. You will not, when you see her, ac-
euse me of undue pride in eaving she is alto-
gether out of the way in her beauty. Ameri-
can girls are often handsome ; but I have not
ssen one to equal Ilma. You shall judge. For
4he rest, she is a regular fom boy
has not a notion of lovers and such nongense.
She prefers boating, tobogganing and tree-
limbing ; ehe is as wild as amountain breeze,

bat you will find no evil in her.”

Merton Costello had not overrated his
Her beaunty was nos only
unusnal in degree. but
howing the rare comb
mot very fair complexion,
and hair of a dusky gold—real golden hair—
olustering all over her broad white forehead.
There was a world of passion and strong feel-
ing slumbering in the large, brilliant eyes,

black

niece's atiractions.

which were almost
muhm.lmk though
t fun; and how expre

sweet, tender lips olosing lightly but firmly

over the white teeth

#Jiss Durnford half sighed as she drew the
&irl to her and kissed her tenderly.
was ono in this place,
wmight find ia belle Canadienne t00

fis peace of

mind.

+ Do youknow, dear,” said Miss Durnford,
as she lod the way te the dining-room, *‘you
look so fragile and delicate that the people
are a fairy and have no
and Idon't knew what
you will think of their rosy

hera will say you
tangible exiatence ;

« Ara they all rosy-cheeked 2" asked Ilma.
1 Are my eousins Sabine ?”

« We don's call them very rosy here.”
replied Miss Durnford, smiling ; * but they
will look like peonies beside your pale eheeks.
you are surely made of alabaster I”

wAm 17" said Ilms, shaking her head.
But I am really streng, auntie; only latterly
Canada seemed too cold fer ms.”

They sat down to that comfortable sountry
meal, * high tea,”” and for ome time Iims
was answering her aun
journey over, from which it appesred that
thorough citizen of the
world and knew well how to take
salf. The independence ef this golden-haired
damsel of sixteen was
old fashioned country:
whe, strangely enough
young girl's roving among
and lanes by herself, bu
traveling from London to York slone. Then
Jima turned questioner, and

Mies Costello was a

cousins Sabine.

“ You shall mee them sll

8 natures were suppres!

the Bible left out to read.

enied that there wasanything

else in the Kingdom of
acull

p lay before them, At two
hundred yards from where they steod flowed
the broad rapid stream'of the Coalmere, a d,
the waters oF Gipsy's
o river from a height ef
at least twelve feot. On the opposite bank,
with a background of wooded hills, rose the
venerable and picturesque old Mill, and the
great wheel could be seen
worked by the rushing waters.
Iandscape stretched awayin ** rolling coun
to the foot of a lofty range of hills.

Rose was the first to speak ; for Ilma, im-
e wild beauty of the sceue, to
which the narrative she nad
vivid interest, stood in rapt silence.

we had & rapid thaw in
ment of the mill was
had to take refuge in the upper rool

and harried up to them. Ml_ﬁw-.ul

« How good of you tocome an half-penitent, half-mis-
« Please forgive me for being late,

I did not know how the time was going |

1 shouldn’t have been here at all maybe

on foot, with doffed hat.
roached her, the girl wi
im, thinking that this

flodded, and the Hestone

foaming and raging,

th a marked but not Weir tumbled into th

fresh hearty voice, wif
vulgar North-Country acce!

lady threw her arms row

@ $rue use of the Sab!
but | some is a day of rest.
harder and harder every day,

the Cumberland Star,”
e extraordinary phe-
f the rising of the Coalmere.
& number of years ago. I will show it you

{ some wild poetic romance

» he said,as the two met,
bukyou were standing
ace. The earth there

, what do you mean,”
d,and Miss Durnford looked talling about us from ov

as horrified ag if Ilma had actually tumbled | their prime.

« for shouting to you ;

round frank eyes that exp: in a very daugerous pl

the phenomenon,” said

+ I'm so glad to see you, cousin Y
ing Ilma’s white hand in sn ample brown
palm, * Iam sure we shall get on beauti-

ht to thank you very much !'
ly, looking up almost
{ large steadily-brilliant
that seems black in the
fallen in, I should have
been washed ever the weir.
this place only yesterday; so I don's know
where there is danger.”
.| **Ishould know you were & stranger
both your looks'snd speec
and lima felt that so sweet
0, even Were the face it
ly handsome than that
st There is not the re-

I

interest in the rising of the watar concer!
working out of the curse "
How sheald I know?
king in oue way there
can be no doubt,” said Rose emphatically.
* Stay & moment, Ilma; you can hear the

replied Ilma earnest ————————
ST. ELMO S FIRE.

The Mystic Flame that Burned and

tearfully into & pair of
eyes of the deep gray

tives in factories, toiling me-

But of the curse wor:
king ten hours & day for six

Tima,” said the Canadian, in-
cousin in turn, but with a gaze
t and not exactly ad-

moro keenly observan ing account of an eleotrical | fophled, they orowd

i through the high iron
miring, though giving vo i

you see that man ia a gray coat
bockers fishing below the weir?

th them ? They should
h as a day of rest, as a dayo
This does not apply to
those who have manifold op)
oulture during the week. but to th
millions who have no other chance. 1 s2ek for
and had | them an opportunity to build up a foundation
for something better.

They were passing throug!
and. 88 all stood still, they heard
 the roar of falling wa'er. i
& moment or two, with parted lips,
into which an earnest far away look bad

British ship John o' Gaunt appeared in the
San Francisco Bulletin
the signature of H. Foor

Rose Sabine was not handsome, but ehe

might have fairly been called good looking. ca Januhey 13, 5
She had a clear complexion, with & good deal
of “color, round, bright blue eyes and soft
brown hair ; but her figure was a little too ro-
bust for her height, and her arched brows
urprised look that Ilma thought
But no ene could have mistaken
Miss Sabine for anything but a lady, though
equally manifest was it that she was a pro-

Ilma turned with a half sigh.

 Come,"” said Rose, * shall we ran down
And all three set off down the
slope, Janie calling out as they approached

could redeem any curs
illumined less striking]
of the Lord of Maner.
motest touch of Cumberland about you."

« Nor is there about you,” returned Ilma
w1 shonld think you were for-
not know who vou

he eveningof November

« 1 was thinking of Nisgara,” shesaid softly

at last, and jhen added qui five wonderful water-

presented to our gaze

Roland, here is Ilma Costello A
spouts, one of great size and volume.
0 t i

iokly, ** Plense fimish

et cars were forbidden
d the workers were told
to swelter away in tenements and to love

the God who kept them away from green

Roland, and I shall not hi to run on Sundays, an:

eign though, it I did waterspout Was over,
for the night when the
call me on to the poop. | falds.
1 perceived a bright globa
migzen mast, of & olear | ;ing  There are more chances of making 8
and unaffected | Ohristian of a cultivated than of an ignorant
Fducation broadens the faculties, ele-
and gives a knowledge

« Shall I like tioland?” had been Ilma's
She looked now with her guiet
—she was not & bit afraid
to look & young man in the face—to see what
shink of the tall, broad-shoul-
dered, fair-haired cousin who, r
fishing tackle, advanced o greet her. What
he thought of ner was to beread pretty plainly
in his face, without the aid of hLis somewhat

1s sat down on = fallen tree-
+ A 3 You have the advantage of me," said
« Mamma and Janie are in the drawing- doubt about this, Ilma, that bbath is the enlture of the
from Sir Ingelhard’s time all the Darrells i
have been unfortunate in love.
wife died quietly; but then he did not leve
It would take too long te
but, when you go through the pie-
t the Court, the old heusekeeper
the higtory of all the love-affairs
since Sir Ingelhard ; and there
woes d death to both who love.
I wouldn’t marry & Darrell, grand as they are
—not even the present one, who is the hand-
somest of 8 handsome race."

« And a dare-all, like the rest of them,”

, 1f you came only last . y
to know Philip Darrell ow tint, burning steadily,
motion of the ship or by the | man,
wind, the globe being abo!
I recognized it as th
I observed it carefully for some

fore the footman could like to go down to the

weir, llma—what a pretty pame | —we may

home soon ; or, if you night, te tell you how

ut the size of 8 1aTge | y,teq the intelligence,
e magic fire | of higher objects. The libraries and museums
o shonld be thrown open to business men,
hat I could climb the | glerkg, and others, who have often nothing
magio | hut a bare bedroom to go to.
them opportunities to read and educate them-
solves. At present great numbers of people
making | who work six days out of the seven, are pric-
medium | gisally debarred from enjoying the gre
fore been at- | riag and art colleotions in this cily.

ine told me about you, Sir
Philip,” answered Ilma.

Costello, and I have come
to live with my aunt,

« Ilma won't care for Gipsy's Weir, after
" remarked Miss Durnford, smiling.

«T ghall, auntie, if it is pr
« Why do you call it Gipsy's

# Ah, thereby hangs a tale!
yon ail about it presen!
evidently told you not
Darrells and the curse.”

+* T left that for you young folk,”

time, and was wishing t!
mast and make a nearer view of this
when one of our midshipmen came
forsard and volunteered to ascend.

“*Well, cougin Iima, you are a beauty :
a double pleasure te see you.”

He was comely. of fair complexion,
deal tanned, and he had bright but rather
The mouth however

« T have that honor and pleasure, and I
tly. Aunt Rachel has am delighted to have the furl

hing about the Dark

light hand as white as Ilma’s

closely set gray eyes.
gave him her little hand with

was heavy, the jaw massive,
to ihdicate sullenness—possibly, under strong
Not that Ilms, who
o than a child, was able to
analyee her cousin’s defects ; but ehe felt
them instinctively, and, though nine people
ont of ten would have called Roland frank
beosuse of his blunt manner and hearty
laugh, Ilma did not believ

+‘He has a fartive look,"
“he hasabad temper. tco. - I don't think 1
shall like you, Roland.

Roland however made himself very agree-
able. He led the way down fo the weir, and
showed Ilma the spet whence Zarah Heston
had oast herself, but, when the Canadian
went and stood fearlessly on the diszy plat-
form, above the roaring flood, the young man
would bave pulled her back.* *

I am never giddy," she said smliing.
have stood over many & fall hundreds of feet

1 suppose you called it
e Zarah named it so 1"
t ‘it was merely Searth
The lock was built in 1790
her of Sir Philip Darrell. O
, the lock keeper, is & local char-
acter. 1don't think you would understand
one word in ten of his.”

T shall have & talk with him $o-morrow,”
said Ilma, still looking down on he weir ; and
tood there, her slender figure thrown
out againet the background of the hills, the
soft evening breese stirring the golden curls,
she looked like & fairy, or the presiding naiad

which I believe has never bel
t way aiding theknowledge | giion will not make men, but it belps {o
=4 2 elevate them. Contemplation of great works
kediligent notioe of | of art create in a mana desire to live for some-
. thing higher and better. I plead that in these
lied on | gantres of culture t!
el t t

the flame appeared he was ol‘::::'i‘rol)::;h‘:)::‘l,ms =
Oh ! it is hot,’ and all was
gilence. After waiting a few second:

Having distinetly intrust-
ed the younyg man to ta
however trifling it might appear
to bim, and knowing he could be rel
for data, he began hisascent.

1 fondly as she spoke. mily here with a curse?”
« How delightfal and old-
We have no such things in Canada.
1 long for a ourse, or & banshee, or something

“ I'm coming to him," said Rose, nodding
to Ilma. ** The present Darrell's father. Bir
Bertram, married a Howard, and they son
both drowned in yachting, when their wer
Sir Philip was a bady. Sir Bertram's fa'her
was shot in aduel over a love affair.”

« They were bold to fall in love, if they
believed in the curse,” said Ilma.

« ) suppose they ceuldn’t help it. "I am
not a great physiogomis!
Leok at their portraite,
all had strong passions.
po mistake, as you say across the water.
wouldn't have him hate me for something ; I
would almost rather he loved me !"

It's ever 8o much nicer
$0 be introduced to some one by having &
warning shout than by & formal introduetion.
Don’t you think so 1"

« I should if I were the warned and you
were the warner, Miss Costello ; but it was
not with any véry enviable feelings that Isaw

like a fay upon such treacherous
He shuddered slightly.
should not like o see you whirling
down to the weir,” eaid Ilma.
pens, there is no harm done. Oh, you dear

here may be given to these
{ cultivating this side

r the other,” was the
b, this dear old house !
I hope I shall not turr you topsy-turvy,
auntie! We transatlantics are o free and-
easy that I may doall sorts
and I am a perfect eatamo!
Miss Durnford emiled
face lovely enough to
for far worse @SOADA
nurtured girl of sixteen Was

Rose laughed merrily ; then she looked very
1d be & day of egiritval
s he was | gulture for those who do not lack opportuni-
ties of physical and mental caltare during the
They can rightly devote it entirely to
In 8 | their religiouk feelings, and will be the better

o
on wouldn's ecare about the Dayrell
T'll tell you all about it pres-

bailed by the captain and myself, telling
h but no answer conld We | week,
Another midshipman was sent.
both were safely on deck and our | gng holier for it.

e ———

ROBRBING AN EDITOR.

; t ; I dare say yon are.
rough the open windoy and you will see they

des than any & gently- | into the drawing.yoom, an

« On srrival on deck the yonng man &p-
peared dazed and complain
od his thumb, and I at once
cabin to ascertain the amo
On examination 1 found the pupils of
h dilated and unaffected by
{ the lefs hand drawn and
very painful and the whol
tinetly numb. The pulse (&
side) was 115, temperature

tretched hands to meet the
The last words were not addrested to Bir

« Weloome, dear,” said Mrs. Sabine gor- but te his horse, which had walked

g and kissing the girl. * We
as happy as we can.
This is Janie ;" and &
mbling Rose, but younger,
advanced und greeted her
h legs demonstratively

Soon after the completion of the plank road
between Detroit and Lansing, & period of
twenty-seven or twenty.eight yeara ago, the
editor of a newapaper located abeut hall way
between started for Detroit’ one evening on
the wagon of a teamster. After traveling about
an hour the vehicle was stopped by a bighway
robber. - The teamster sh lled out about $12,
but when the editor showed up the ‘ pot”
only reached fifty cents.

+ You've hidden your money in your boots "’ ] :
shouted the robber, and he mm’l‘e the editor ‘\‘.‘:Mﬁ'}“. }E:Eitﬂ‘i:‘:ﬁ?ﬁe;:h t;xe "mu‘;:er‘&:
pull the_m off. No more cash being found, she 1 \rgn})un(hpit %o you, thri 2 i:? lyyon' the
robiber insisted that coat and vestehould come ¥ ety PEIngY
off for a close search, bub st the end of the
search he angrily demanded :
« What sort of a man are you to set on}
on & journey with only filty cents in your

& man,” gbseryed Ilm:
not vieit vengeance on &

« 1 suppose not—a Dal
certainly Sir Philip would net.”

w1 am awlul curious sbout him,
Lima ; “‘but, first, I wans to ask & few ques-
tions about the past.”

I am all attention,” said Bose.

o Then how was it Sir Ingelhard, whe
or anything, did net turn
f the Mill after Zarah's

caressed the neble ui‘i
laying her soft cheek against
h neck, stroking and pat-
king to him as if he were &

will try to make you

of but themselves : if | you have seen Rose.

der of things a little, rrell wonld not ; and

cousin kindly, thoug
od the beautiful group of

feelings which he could
1

Tears filled Ilma's large brown eyes.
roy all were to treat her so lovingly, as
own her for a long time ! Her
aunt Sabine made her sit
holding the little hand in her o
her abent her uncle and her life in Cannda
After a time Mre.
her niece te her cousins.

« I mnst net usurp yon,” she remarked,
smiling ; ** young folk like to be together.
Rose, it is only just gefting dank ; perhaps
Ilma wou'd like to go with you to the weir, &g

arrival at the seat of the electric phenomenon
sumed & Zistinctly bluish eolor
and was apparently attached

been splendid acting ina finished
goquette;;bus she was n
the mountain breege.

8 child, and had no more idea of wimning
Darrell’s good opinien than had the horse

the flame to the wick of a candle. On touche

“ Well, perh Le thought ad
ell, perhaps even ought be b ing it with hig left hand

done enough wrong; or, more likely, his
fears prevented him. Amd ne
smed of dispossessing the
Hestons. though to this day Shey hate the
Terdsof the Manor as if they were all Sir
It is like the Corsican vendetta;
h of that kind of thing

i think of carrying

felt his finger burnt, Great
cardisc distarbance took place and spasmodic
respiration, combined with
h numbness of hand and ar
deafness, shown by his not hav-
eard us call to him from the deck
ood one for transmission ef

+ Hé is a noble creature,’ said Sir Philip,
+ though his own magter praises
n Arab, and has been my
Roland gamed on her admiringly for & companion in many & w

few moments before he replied to her last fting my ride for nothing, and I

was gojug to pay my expensgs in Detroit by
adyertising the hotel at which I stop.”
w How mugh advertising will you give me

laying his delicaje
white hand tenderly on the snimal's fere-
head ; and the Jarge soft eyes of the Arab
flashed back full intelligence into his loved

no other pegple woul
hatred through geuerasions,
a8 he can be that Sir Philip is the lasj of the

« I ghould very mueh,” said Ilma ;
Rose premised to &ell me some legend about
a family ander a surse.” .
it aiegend,’ observed
Janie ; ** but I am afraid yon will thing Core
eople very ruperatitions.”
fetehed their hats, and
the three young people went merrily to the

;rhspu Daft won't understand yom

#The numbness of the arm passed off in
about an hour, but the thumb continued pain-
ful till next morning, when he seemed all right
returned to his duty. After the
Iordered him to his bunk, giving
glass of rum and allowing him te

““Why ? Do you say I talk like a foreigner ?
Rose and Javie said s0.”

“They were right ; you do. But come down,
Ilma, please ; you make giddy.”

“wDo 1t 1 beg your parden.” *

She stepped down at enee ; and, as shedid
g0, & doer in the Mill openad and » girl esme
out, and began crossiny & look-bridge

“Here is Zeph Heston,” said
“Now, Ilma, let us see if youunders

There wae nothing particulacly striking
about the girl who now approached the
cousing. She moved with s certain easy
er tribe, the eharaeteris-
hundred years of & station-
ary life hed noj obliterated. Ze|
had s swarthy gipsy

thoygh 8 red handker-
chie on ker head, in lieg for 8 hat or honnet,
gave her s picturesque aspea

« I've seen lots of beautiful horses,” re- A straight column per week for four

 but never such a beauty as
yours, How long have you had him ?"
1 bought him in Alexan-

race.
o Still they have always beeo good tenants,” weel
| aid Janie ; “they pay their rent steadly and « Well, I'll take it, and the teamstor in the
witness to our bargain.
time for the next issue.”
The robber presently moved off into the
woods, and as the vehicle once more rolled over
the plank the editor rabbed his ands together

Vo have been out there
only Bye years. 1 was seven when we went
to Vienna :and we were there till uncle got
this appointment In Canada,
place very cold in winter ?"

 Very cold indeed

favorites, Tho old tenants will hardly speak
to them because they are against the Darrelle,
and partly for their gipFy blood.
+ dour™-looking msn, I think.”
wAnd Zeph looks eerie,” added Rose. “Well,

« T knew you had not had him when you
were last here,” said Ilma, laughing ; ** for
last evening Zeph Heston said you had ridden
by on a black horse, and my cousing were

« Now de tell ms, Rose,” said Ilma, as soon
agthey reached the grounds, * aboxt this
Dark Darrell and the ourse.”

30 waa resdy enough.

ou feraigners are impatient,” she began,
laughing, unable perhaps to resist the faminine
pleasure of tantal zing.

ug operator in this most interesting
clear-headed young man. aged
al in the British army, and
a capital eubject to worl
was at the time of the experiment

Wa frequently have
October ; and sometimes
ver that yon see from
, but not often, as the

. “Egad! but isn't this a lift for me! Ifound
a chance to pass off a bogus half dollar, got &
splendid item of nows formy local and worked
up a column ad. to help tide me over the dull
season | I tell you the Herald will bs on &
paying basis in legs than a year 1" —Detroit

« Why, the ourse said—

« ‘When the floods are out, take heed !
That scems & warning to the Darrells that
) death or disagter at the
Fow hgs that heen worked

« You will find that youn cannot cress a road
in this place without every one knowing
or making & reason.

the village will be discussing you over
tast this morning, and they talked about you
all last evening. My coming here was a tre-
Bah—country places sre

condn after it was tonched

Aren't you half Cornish to ed and did not again ap-

bgven't you been brought up
all your life abroad? And you don's speik
like an English girl, either.””

« It nevef has been yet," snswered Rose
« I remember hearing grand-
¢ that Amelia Darrell, a
grand aunt of 8ir Philip,
the river one year when thi
though ske had to take «n impor-
th ; but nothing happenad.
The bridge she would hayve hs
mains still. Generally the Dar
reckless gbout thet warning ;
them has come to grief g¢ she time of the
floods. Sir Philip, when he was & boy,crossed
a foot-bridge just above the lock whea he was
told it was dangercus ; the river rose in Bep-
tember that year, and three minutas afier he
ached eatety tha bridge was swept
The lgst time he was here one Octo-
ber more than five years 820,
One of hiz tenants, a
in & eottage near the river ;
thn-neam:‘lohighthn-h S
the  costege. . Sir FPhilip
lsunched 8 boat—he’s i
man ; but the eurrent

—_————————

INFRRNAL MACHINES.

A Birmingham clockman recently
English detective into his
stated that in April, 1879,
d ina restaurant on Chepp-
two strangers, with whom he
entered juto conversation,
was & Russian and the ol

« I dare say you think we don’s.
used to bo se savage with ns when he came
back from Cambridge.
way of talking, I know. How did you escape
the Canadian twang ?"

w. You see I have been only
ada, New the curse, please™

Now stand and look about you.
fires of a eompany of soldiera.
To the right the ground i
like green waves. Qn the left is a scragey
Abead, sgeming only two or three
. is 8 mountain range.
have to ride a long ten miles fo
reach it. You can see their backs as they ride
over the crest of a swell balf a mile away.

Now look behind you
are peering over the ri
fire—twenty paira of ey
aze hateas the cavalry disappesr.
Indisns rise up and peer and
hiding theroa full hour be-

Ty,

« 1 know that. No one would ever take
you for a provincisl,
me, I have not passed
in this place. 1 ama

the gentleman and ladies in
lady the wier and the mill, seven years of my life
citizen of the world.” ther 8 German, The

Iima made out the drift of this speech,
though the words were

call me *foreigner’ here."” ineas to perform the work,
+ South country is foreign o was 40 assist in the pre.
ak like & home-bred Eng-
ve been more used to for-

than your own—ihat is the

Well," said Ross, composing
face and voice to a gravity becoming the mo-
mentons history she was abous to relate,
, frst of ail, most of
ty about here belongs to the Dar-
Il show .you that to-mor-
ou can't see it from the weir—
old family—date bagk to
They were calléd the Dark Dar-
ere so very dark, and,
sinpe the ourse, their fortunes have been as
not as to worldly mat-
wealthiest house in the
peaking of their lives,
oall it in Germany, don’t

is Miss Costallo, eur
er curfsey from Zeéph—
the plaee very besutifal, W
shall ask Job to show her over the mill in &

P o

had to be arranged so that it
under the ground a little way,
ace where the ** crutch " was
m wire a little coniriva
constructed by which
be attached, and throug]
A second machine was s
affized to drive it into the bot-
railway carriage, the elockwork
made to explode the charge
from one minute to

mmph. :lﬁ!:.‘ :::o‘

cousin, Zeph''—anof! idge, not 300 feet from

. g  That is how you spedk,” said Ilma. * 4
loome—most welcome!” eaid §
soanning Iima furtively again. * Did wn caso ; but you spesk

ride past, Mr. Roland ?"
"

am no judge in my o!
your words orisply a8
flections of your voice are not
Darrell laughed. This Tran
ness was bewitehing ; he would not have

sarprised if sho had teld him that

e0ugh to give battle.
hopes that some wonl
a vietim, Like tigers the:
—Jike snakes they wormed them
—like devils they bided their time.
Hah! Every redskin

rels because ghey w
dark eyes and brows, g d linger bebind and fail

« Oh, just before you came up.
on s black horee—a rare beauty, It will be
ot te stop here long.”

ays tberv'll be heary rﬁm noxt
month, He always knowa.’ ¥
«What then " asked Roland.
« Father says the floods wi
hills this year,” said Zeph oracularly; “and

ters, for they are the

ill-race ; nevertheless he put
bres hes almost died

Tims looked st her watch, and
her hands in dismay.
“Philip, I must hupry home to
late slready,”

 You will let me escort you?"
And take you out of your
There are no bears in these woo

d bears,” eaid Darrell,
“ but they are harmless
pera | But gseart I know
Will you grant me the pleasure
45 long as possible 7"

isno favor, you know.
‘Why don't you come in to
Awuntie is a friend of yours, i
ash in Darrell’s eye and &
lips whieh told ef pride
Then he answered, smiling :
to make the guggestion !

you?”
“ Yes," replied Tlma ; 3
isehi she added the deserted amp. What is the

aged to
cottage I know not ; but h

with very thin wires.
s dynawite bcmb, to be p!

slarm.
f . Thud ! thud! thud!
of a private carriage.

It is the hoof beats ¢
returns st s gallop,

exeitement and clasping her hi
sn who conld do such 8
charmed life | No curse

« for it's all very serious. Well,
Darrell tenants are the people
he Weir Mill—yeu will see it in &
few minutes. It stands juss beside the weir
that works it. The preeent occupants sre
Job Heston and his daughter Zeph. They're

1

,.Iu;. was apparently the Darrell eurse in pescching the ground

miniature sige, €0 that
o a bougquet. A thirty hour meve-
quired, sumilar to that found in
an American alarm olock, and the charge
might either be of nitro aly

ring-do' must bear &
for & crime not his could togeh bim."”
Rese looked admiringly at ber enthugiastio

which he stakes highorse.
and Las returned to mske g
He pives one auxions look around
and thes diswonnts,
there is a rash of [eet, and he
fiud himeelf the center of a
yell has been uttered

Abbgt.

“ Well, bat,” eaid Bolgnd, * the Darrells
:nvesbm;;dmthe ﬂonlu again and agajn. See

ow Sir Philip himsell escaped when he saved | o : 5
« Hebelieves in the curse,” she said, gravely with some bitterness;
— they all do; and I am af ill be
worked ont with his life.
if he lefs this place before the river
rose. Why, he is thirty one, aud gtill unmar-
n as he is never nead go
He ought to marry, fer
{ the old hiouse, whether he falls in
Jove or not. No one of course ventares to ask
estions ; but he is hardly ever at
and when heé is it is ounly for a
He eame back a few dsys ago
d yor will not hear
ont now bat Sir Philip—
Wut don’t fall in love with him. Iam in ear-

 His timeé was not come, Mr, Boland," re-
turned Zeph, frownin,
time must ceme, and Sir Philip is the last
his house. Goold evening, my ladies

cestor in the reign of

was granted to their an
ord of the Maner,

Elizabeth by the then Li
Sir Ingelbard Darrell.

wregk the royal train on
The alockmaker aeked | gircle of demons. Not &

d —not a ehot fired nor & bow bent
He is a brave old trooper.
soars of arrows and bullet
more than one red man o
how pale he grows as
sees the circle complete !

its journey to Moscow,
ider th

“week's time at New
Biminghlm,.. They

for an interview in a

Hiram Heston, a regular Street !hi‘l_w.y Station,

had saved Sir Ingelhard's life,
how he get the grant of the mill.
 dangliter named Zarah, who
was said by the people o practise the black
but that is said of the gipsies always.
e * canny ’ now. How-
» I. think there was
Sir Ingelhard than in
ery handsome—sll the
are—and he made love ‘to Zarah.
guess what came of it.
Her father discovered her
but he and her Drothe
all their rage was di

ried ; and such & mal
her look—not over-friendly —at
Iima, and & eovert glange at Boland, Zeph

d’_. wk:;d neighboring coffee-house, where he was Le looks about him and

dity 1” said Tims, gasing alfter asked (0 Sign A1 _SKESEREY

1 can follow her pmny' '“:u.um” the strietest secrecy on

30d seeiug DarkjDarrell on his

black steed ! I knew it would be black, Rose.”
Rose nud Janie disenssed the black horse,

which Sir Philip had not had the last time he

U4 ¥ ud riding ahead at o trot.
they say the FHisstios 85 He told the men he had made up his mind to L
undertake the work, and, deapite their per-
euusions and thrests, persisted in declining
their overtures. After the departure of the
men he was continually apprehensive of Ni-

eaid llma earnestly, thinkigg
story Rose had told her of
desnlste, in spite of his

but after a momentbis finge
1i he Lad reised 1t to
strike a dozen arrows wou
body before the blow fetl.

this man who was so
sucient name and wealth.

pward fook of ithe large
+ Please do,” were mag-
than she dreamed of in
uld have been lessthan
could have resisted them, even
h he * read between the lines ;
me one must have told his
panion all about the curse, and
flouting it, only wanted,
way, to make him y

the home,
while Ilma walked by Roland’s Iid:::d asked
him hosts of questions about the place and

the geOph.

The remainder of the evening passed
music and eonversation ; and
Miss Durnford and Iima returned

» said Ilma, langhing ; “ but
try him. What fon! Do
at he has made up his mind
never to drag any hapless maiden inoto woe
gh giving him her heart ?

eh e hat G s T have missed their com-
—The flosds in Holland have caused wide-
and is riding away at 8 gallop. As be leaves

the camp he tnrns and lc

ted storm and wave for
bed to the tempesis of
a vast area, containing
usynds of acres and s populs-
n of 40,000 persons, was flooded.

not endure her shame.
mad, some twadisions 88
came back from the &ou

y—till Sir Ingelhard

th, where he had stant a8 the column

a new experience in

-br¥d_Miss Daurnford, line of blue for an in

#Jims you muet not !

meet hirs, you know ilma’s dreams that night were a jumble of

Ostawa and Scarth Abbot, gipsies, weirs,
mills and Spanish-looking eavaliers on black
borsed; apd she awoke early, with the sun
shining into her’ room.

The girl sprang up, dressed
opened her bed-reom doo!

for we know him, and
f soursg. He is 8 most
man—been all over the world—
I always feel half afraid
of hime ; there soems 8 kil
about bim, aeif he were trying
himself ; and he does such reckless
He does not seein to value his life ;

in her sweet childlike ere is & malicions chuckle
bsppy, fiom every savage throst,
“ i Cdn Iesy ‘No' tosucha

he said, passing his srm through
{ bridle.as they moved ferward

Oh, how nice that will be—that is

of retainers, when, as they neared
it was a moonlight night—Zarah appeared
before him and pronounced a ter-
him and his descendants for
his double sin. No Darrell thenceforth should

& were torn from their founda-
in many the inmates
the garrets and on

The gallop slackene.
- The cat has the mouse and en
were made prisoners in
the roofs, where they were su

" gaid Miss D
o take you over. Mrs. Sabine is an-invalid.
She is very kind and gentle; you will be sure
$0 like her. Then there is Roland ; he is

$wenty-five, & clever young fellow. Ho is

dangers, as if there were some-
| about him ; and then the
is under a curse gives one

in i S £
stilions, you Nerth-Country

the pangs of hunger
maintain the dyke in proper

« Jolly ! she thought.

8.
on her ha$, but ran ou}
effecting ber exit by ber bed-roem | |

be fortunate in his love; & Darrell’s love
skould always bring dire anguish and

ed in thege lines, which are

d the creek is a level spot ef
ground » hundred feet squ
dismonnt, pull their prisons

d and d among the blood wet

grags, snd more fuel was heaped on. The
morning breeze fanned the blaze into brighter
liie, and as it mounted up the sa

about the treo and shouted till the hillside

b lothing
e flames take hold of and flesh

A T

but the stony

smoke without & q! 5 0

the roasting flesh and stand with heads high
inair. 1he Indians sniff it and dance with
groater energy. Allof a sudden the prisoner

straightens up, his head drops forward and
the flames burn away &t & corpse.
The sun mounts higher, passes its zenith,

left they are | and when it is low inihe west s troop of
erwork, while yetin
times laboring men
f doors, and drew in health and
m constant contact with. nature.
devote one day to their

ocavalrysit on their horses around the lone sad
blackened tree. The soldier wae missed, ar.d
here is the end of the search. An Jfficer rakes
over the ashes and uncovers a few buttons, the
heel of a voot, two or three kcaes, and whis-
pue 40 nimself :

And these red demons are wept over by
philantaropists, prayed for in churches, made
the wards of oharity, and petted by s govern-
ment which fondfy dreams that they have
souls! Attantion, company ! Forward—
right wheel 1" —M. Quad.

JOHN BROUGHAM'S JORRS,

Thelate John Breugham, the actor, says
when be was young he knew a British major
who waa “a gsunt, saffron-faced vetoran,
short sighted in one eye, the other being
glass, so that whenever be turned his head
the stationary optic would glare rigidly in a
fixed direction, while the other circulated in
the liveliest manner. He was afflioted, %09,
with a curious kind of impédiment or gasp in
his speech —a vocal obstacle in his conversa-
tion that he was compelled to jump cver
before he could get on.. This he managed by
introducing the words * you know' when he
came to " the diffioulty. I very soon made
him my vietim, and got many & laugh by
mimicking his obliguity of vision, which he
did not see, and his halting phraseology
which le did not recognize, I was a little
startled, hd%ever, upon one occasion, when
the formidable major twisted me suddenly
reund before the company, and, staring at
me with his glittering eye, said, in a savage
tone, * See here, young fif-fif fellow, what the
did—yon know—devil do youn mean by mak-
ing gig—you know —gama of me? III kiok
—you know—catch you at it, I'll bib—yeu
know—box your ears.’ A sudden impulse
geized me, and putting on an amazed ex-
preasion, I replied : * Why, my did—yon
know—dear Major, you don’t sup—you know
—pose that 1 would be gig—you know—
guilty of such conduot I" and the hilarity
was great when, relaxing his iron grip, be
turned away, saying mildly, ** Well my bib
bib —you knew—boy, I did not think it was
pip—you know—possible.’

“Itig & remarkable fact that few persons
can ize an imitation of th | in
voios and manuer of enunciation, however
evident it may be to all others. Charles Yeung,
the gedian, who had a pr d lisp,
went to hear Frederick Yates deliver his won-
derful imitations of the celebrated actors of
the day, in which he spoke Hamlet's advise
to the players, giving passages applicable to
each, in his peculiar style, thereby convineing
everybody but them#elves that they had, sev-
erally. gone directly opposite 1o the rules laid
down by Shakespeare. For instance, he gave

tongne; but if you mouth it, ath many of our
playerth do, I had ath lief the town-crier
thpoke my lineth.' Meeting Yatos afew days
afterward, Young said to bim with the great-
ost seriousness, * Yateth, my boy, your imite-
thions are ecthellent, but you make ong
thingular mistake ; I don't Lithp.' "’

Every reader who has succumbed to the
ludricrous absurdities of ** Pocohantas' will
appreciate the humor of the performance of
that play without & * Pocahontas,” asjBroug}
ham describes ;

 While at Wallack's I had a severe surgi-
cal operation performed, which for some time
kept me on my baok. It was in-this interval,
with nothing to do but think, that I coneeived
and wrote ‘FPocahontas.’ It didn't make much
of  sensation at firat, for it was one of those
things which had as it were to grow npon an
audience. Still it wae nicely played, Charles
Walcot being ‘Capt, John Bmith,' Peters the
‘Dutehman,’ Mies Hodson ‘Pocahontas,’ and
¢0 on. The piece was gradually rising in the
public estimation, until one evening Mr. Les-
ter Wallack came into the dressing-room,
where Walcot and mysell were preparing for

the performance, with $he announcenient that
‘Pocahontas’ was missing, and could not e
found anywhere in the aity.

« What was to be done under the circum

stances we couldn’t conceive. All sorts of
plans were projected but none would work.
At last, in desperation I gaid o Walcot, ‘SBup-
pose we do it without Pocabontas.' ‘Agreed,
Baid Charley, who was always bright, qnick
and witty; ‘we'll do it, anyhow !' Mr.qW
lack went on the stegesnd made the sunounge-
ment'that ‘owing to the absguce of Mise Hod-
son (the truth isshe had eloped with somebody)
‘the play wonld be produced without her,
Messrs, Walcot and Brongham having kindly
consented to fill her part,’ ete. For a moment
a dead siience reigned ; but directly the fun of
the thing was taken in, and the people fairly
sorcamed. We went on. First, Charley
would say, ‘This is what Miss Poeahontas
wopld remark if ske were present,’ and thel
e would talk to ihself, *Where is Pokey
be would exclaim, to which I wo
reply, ‘Lost among the icebergs on Broadway.'

way

“Ah! but if she were here I koow she
would answer you in this way,’ and then I
gave her speech. At the end, when it became
neceegary to join $heir bands in matrimony,
we didn't know exactly what ta do, but look-
ing around the stage I saw & breom, and ceis:
jrgit I boldly advanced to the front, sayirg
as I handed it to Charley, ‘Takeher, my boy,
and be happy.’ It brought the honre down,
but it wasa frightfully dungercus experi-
ment, .

al-

“The public, howover, wanted it repeated,

and it shows what a good-natured body &
New York audience is when its sympatbetio
bumor is fairly touched. 1t is one of the
pleasant recollections of that piece that there
was searsely u camp in the army during the
war, ael have been told, in which officers
and men did not rehearse and enjoy ‘Poea-
hontas.'”’ y

—_———————
HIS VIEW OF TROUT BATING.

A gentleman traveling in Virginia last sum-

mer bad oceasion to take a stage ride in order
to visit the natural bridge. Riding on the seat
with the driver, Le feil into conversation with
him, and found that he waa an old hunter, who
was a veteran in killing deer, bears and
gmaller game. Passing a stream, the travelor
inquired if it contained fish.

“ Lots of 'em,” was the reply.
« What kind ?"
« Mostly trout,” said the driver, “'All these

mountain streams sre full of trout.”

« They must be fine eating,” was the next

remark.

“ Fino eatin’! " exolaimed tho driver. * You

just go up to the mountain and ketch half a
dozen trout about twelve inches long, clean
'em without washin’ em, rub in some salt, roll
‘em in Injin meal and bake 'em in the ashes—
good estin’ | why, stravger, they beat ham |

—_—————
—Louisiana was sold te the United States

in 1808 for $15,600. It would bave beon 8
mere bagatelle for W. H. Vanderbilt to bave
made these perchay




