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the unhasting leisureliness of time, and 
wore herself out with restless longing 
for Headley's coming. 

On the Saturday the Lathams took 
port in a large nutting party, and it 
was a general comment that no. one 
stood the heat so well, or worked with 
such unflagging perseverance, as Bea- 
trice. As the shadows lengthen ad, one 

couple stole off for a stroll, and Bea- 
trice, turning round to toss a bunch of 
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marked with a smile: 
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“1 am all right now,” she said faintly. 
"Goon, I must know more.” 

At this moment the sound 

at the bottom of the garden indicated 
the return of the nutting party, and 
Beatrice quivered from head to foot. 

“Oh, I cannot face them all!” she 
exclaimed, wildly. “Just one word, 
Richard how do you know this ?” 

“I was told of it; then I met him 
and he confessed it.” 

The girl looked into his face for one 
glimmer of doubt, but there was noth- 
ing to be read in it save the deepest 

compassion, and bowing her head hope- 

lessly she fled to her room. 
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Church Wealth, 

[“Mahlstick” in Courier 

The wealth of the Roman 
| clinrch in this country is simpls 
i mons. All Europe combined conle 
i in the whole period of the middle ages, 

| show such possessions held in “mort 
| main.” The church buys land on the 
{ ontskirts of a growing town, and in the 
march of time this property not unfre- 
quently becomes the geographical and 

| financial centre of the community. 
| Their property grows like a rolling 
snow-ball, for the owner never dies, 
and has, as a rule, brains and judgment 
requisite for its management. It is as 
if John Jacob Astor had been born to 
live forever, and without child ren, 

An Author's Way. 

Mr. W. D. Howells is quoted as say 
{ing he always keeps his manuseript six 
or seven months ahead of the time for 

| publication. His nervous disposition 
| makes it impossible for him to furnish 
i laatter at short notice, 
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Oleomargarine's Ovigin, 
[Chicago Times] 

During the seige of Paria it became 
necessary to find a substitate for butter. 
Experiments resulted in the preduction 
of the substance known as oleomer 

| garine, 

| “Yes. I'm a cop, and I'vo several little 
| copies,” vemarked the policeman, 

{| Mise MLE, Braddon has written forty 
i Ole novels. 
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A FUNERAL ONTHE CONGO. 

An Unloaked Vor Expression of Feels 
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A Question of Freedom, 

{Arkangaw Traveler.) 

“I fought for vour freedom,” said a 
whom a negro policoman 

was conducting to the lock-up. 
“You needn't try ter fight fur yourn, 

eap’n, fur if yer does I'll hit yer” 
“Ain't you get no respect for a man 

| who helped to free you ” 

“I ain't steadyin’ "bout dat, cap'n. Ef 
yer had enuff sense to fight fur my free- 

hab enufl ter "habe 
yerse'f pirter l'se freed. Doan pull 
wack dat way, I'll gin yer a lick fust 
thing ver know dat'll ring so lond dat 
de fire engines vill come out. Yer own 
freedom seoms ter bodder yer much 
more den mine,” 

Went to the Shop. 

[Paris Letter.) 

The china toflet set of the late Ade- 
laide Neilson, every piece painted with 
her monogram, encircled with wreaths 
of roses, formed for a long time the 
chief ornament of a bric-a-brae shop on 
the Rue da 4 Septembre, in Paris, 

Arkansaw Traveler: A pusson what 
ain't got no sussy fur a animal ain't 
fot none fur a fen, an’ is only kep' {rom 
beatin’ a roan "tase he's a coward. 
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“Stonewall” Order to Mahone. 

An ex-Confederate surgeon relates § 
The Cleveland Leader that during ¢ 
war, while a terrible thunder storm was 
raging, “Stonewall” Jackson ordered 

Gen. Mahone to charge the Unio 
forces. Then, tired out, Jackson lay 
down under a tree and fell asleep. 
Soon he was aroused by one of Malone's 
aids, who said: “General, I am sent 

by Gen. Mahone for orders. He save 
the rain has wet the ammunition of his 
troops, and wants to know whether he 
shall return.” Replied Jackson: ‘Ask 
Gen. Mahone if the rain whieh God 
sends to wet his ammunition will not 
also wet that of the enemy, Tell him 
to charge them with cold steel.” Ma. 
hone made the charge. 

The Last Stone Gone. 

{Chicago Tribune. ] 

The last stone of the Tuileries has 
been removed, and naught but the name 
now remains of the famous historical 
palace of the Bourbons, The Germana, 
after their victory in 1870, held high 
revel there, and then the commune doe 
stroyed the building. 

Addison: Friendship improves one 
nappiness and abates misery by doubr   ling our joy and dividing our griel.   
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Educated by the Newspaper, 

ew York 

ber of a manufacturing firm 
the 
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A men 

that 

senate 

men told 
committee yi sterday that 

the knowledge he possessed he got by 
reading the newspapers, and not from 

books, and that by reading the papers 
he kept himself informed on the liter 
ature and current eveuts of the day. 
Thousands of other prominent business 
men would make the same acknowledge 

ment if questioned on the subject. The 
tendency of all literature 1s toward 
expansion, so the most industrions 

reader of books ean searcely in a life 
time bedome well informed newspapers, 
ou the conirary, condense nearly every» 
thing into as fow words as ‘possible, 
Were a student fo atbemapt fo give the 
political, social, religions and literary 
history of the world fora day he might 
do it in far more elegant style than the 
newspapers, bat bis story would ocoupy 
the renders time for at least a week. 

The newspaper is the true American 
university. 
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Stanley has boon elected “Father 
and Mother” of the Cougs country by 
the dark complexioned inhabitants,  


