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Zshura shook her hesd perplexediy.

“Was it thoo?”

“Alss, Zabsra, I swam sbout a boat's
Jength to thee. The waters beat me back. I
conld do no more for thee than thy silken
sail.”

“It i maogular,” ssid Dabara; *‘was 1t
one of the slaves?"

“Jt was the King of Kings!" cried Las-
aros abrupily. Zabara lifted her
warm eves. They looked a little eritically
st him through the gloom, Was Lagaras
gubject to mania? Hud the shipwreek dis-
ordered hin intellect?

There was nothing less to do, and Laxarus
told her the umarzine facts He expected
them to overwhelm Zihara, perbsps to con-
wert her to his own fuith io the wonderful
rabbl. To his perplexity, Zahara received
the story cooliy.

“Thou madest some mistake, my love, "
she answered; “thy fright and the darkoess
did deceive thee. Some of the sluves swam
ashore with me."

“Luspossiblel™ eried Lazaros, “He whom
I name did walk the sea and earry thee, and
lay thee at wy feet and dissppear. Sawest
thou ever & alave do that?"

“Some of these fellows have wonderfnl
art,” ssid Zahara incredulously. “They do
extroordinury things.”

Zahara's heautitul face lifted to Lazarus
bore the highbred, skeptical expression of
the cultivated doubter. Lazarus was terribly
yaioed by it for the moment Then she
swiled, nud he kissed her and forgot it—ilor
the light of Capernanm gleamed shrough
the night, suddenly, at a curve in the shore.
snd vouder was the vills, and they must
vart—who knew when? who knew how, to
mect agrin?

CHAPTER XTIV,
ZAHARA MAKES HIM OUT A HEEO,

When Lszarus snd Zahkars reached the
town the last trace of the storm had ceased.
The stars were out and their cold light
glaneed opon the subsiding waves un-
sympsthetically. The lake wore her com-
monplace face. Danger was gooe, as sud-
denly as it bad come. Boats were out in
search of the shipwrecked party.

The streets were nearly vacunt, for all
who could leave their homes were crowded
on the beach. Laarusund Zahnra entered
the towa unnoticed, as separate and ssle s
two phosts. Had they in fuet gone down in
the lake that wild night, and had their
gpirits returaed from their drowned bodies
to mingle with the living, they conld not
have met a more guiet receptio.. This,
under the circumstances, was delightiul
They clung to each other as they trod the
open roads, snd in the shadow of houses
they lingered to ¢zchmoge the maddening
kises of love sud separatwop. The young
man litied the maiden and helped ber
wearied teet along: und she had clung to
him—havghty Zabsral—and nestled to him,
as he suid, “like o little sluve.”

She was so wet, and now began to be 20
ehilly, that he hurried as fast os might be
with her toward ber father's willa, stayin
for nothing, not even to seurch for the ﬂl[g
Priest upon the shore; for Lazarus felt that
the more quickly and quictly the maiden
should be restored to ber howe, the better
pleased the old man would be.

Within the walls of her own garden,
lz;nm. toek bher last touch from her lover's
ips

When'could there be another moment like
this! She clong to him, delaying ils agony
and eestacy, and had well-pigh uomanoed
him by her emotion.

“Oh, mv lord,”” murmured Zahars, “I am
the happiest woman, and I am the saddest
womaa in all Jades.”

*“AndI tbe provdest man, and the most
wretched in all the world.™

“Farewell, my own, sweet, my lord, fare-
well. 1 givethee wy face, and my lips. I
give thee for the lnst time!™

“Then shall there be s thonsand last
times!"” vowad Lozarus, **for 1 wiill take
nothing less of earth and heaven than thee,
Zahara.”

“But how, fair sir, wilt thou get me?
Verily, I know the High Priest, my father.
His will standeth like an open tomb between
==

“Then iote it I step!™ eried the lover.
“but I will bave thee. The mau who loveth
as I Jofe, Zahars, becometh st 5 God. He
taketh power into his soul and into his bodr,
thut other men koow net.  He ereateth pod
he destroveth, and means asd hinarances
are not to him as anto common men. Thou
crownest him with thy love, snd heisn
king. Thou givest him the treagure of thy
life, and he hath divinity., Leave the way
1o me, but mine thou shaltbe. Nor
will I be contented with the least of thee,
nor s portion ol thee, but I will baye zll,
Zahara, as Heaven hears mel”™

Zahora made bion no answer in 5o far as
the suswer of words counteth, but she lifted
to him lips that a man nn‘ghl’luu died for,
and clusped him with arms that a king
might bave lived for; and spoke no
more, but trembling with their love and
griel they passed on silently scross the de-
serted pardens, and so Lazarus bere her to
her tather's honse.

Great agitation prevallea in the willa
The officers and servanta hurried to snd fro,
going om fruitless ‘errands, and ordered
wildly sbout by & distracted 01d man, whom
some one had been discreet and poweriml
enough to lead home. He was said 1o have
become quite useless on the shore, having
become irantic with grief when the storm
shut the lake from sight, and the persistent
refusals of the bystanders to man a reliel
boat in the height of the gale, emphasized
the desperateness of the situation to his
mind. The High Priest was nocustomed to
being obeyed, to controlling masses of peo-
ple, to nchieving the difficult or spparently
impossible, and it took kim longer than it
would an ordinary man to understand that
bis daughter was probably drowning, and
that nobody conld save ner.

The house was abundantly ligthed for an
Eastern honse of those times; the old man
ordered candies and lamps scattered every-
where; be seemed to believe that the boat
might perceive the light—the house stand-
fng o high and being visible from the lake
—and cheated hi f with this pitiiul ex-
pedient, while his messengers were running
to and fro between the lake and the villa
with commands and reports. Az the mo-
ment when Zahara arrived, the vews had
preceded her that the pleasure boat had been
jound capeized, with one of its occupants
clinging thereto. This was Rebeces, the
handmaid, who sccidentally had been
caught in one of the ropes of the boat and so
lind been rescued and brought sshore. Of
her mistress, who was pitching violently in
the raging ses, nothing eould be jound. ;'In
oarsmen Were gone. e two slaves whom
the High Priest bad ordered off from shore
in & rescuing boat had been swamped and
drowned; but this incident seascely excited
any remark. Human life, at best, was cheap
in those days; and slave life & cipher in the

sum.
Asnnas stood in his brightl por-
tieo, & trembling, weskened ok,!. ﬁ:ﬂ

68 anY ol‘h{:dr&:n:fkdnmﬁn motment
~—tosming €. messengery
from the beach had torches, and their wild
flure shot over the High Priest’s face and
figure. He presented & piteous picture,
When sonie one trom the rear of the group

ed forward drenched and
Bibeccs, the excitement of e wreishos

small to her, The oe
bhour seemed to the girl to i
ers. What was this fret and cha
buman life compared to the existence of
such a love as she and he who loved her
knew? e

The pure face of Zahara, pale emo-
tion, shone brilliantly; her dripping white
robes caught the glare of the tor and
fiunyg it back. She seemed to scintillate, as
sbe stood there, like & great gem, many-
facetad, and nobly set. A weaker womsn,
or sklm rl«:yllly niidebd m ;‘oahﬁ h::’;
sunk with exbaustion by m in
in her iuther's arms or nbhd-h.ih Re-
beoea the slave.

Zabarn bhad never felt so strong in her
lifa The kisses of her lover burned yei
upon her rich lips. Her ehillea blood
tingled with his last caress, His firm, im-
perious hund had but just new released her
own, a8 he belped her forward boldly
into the group, and stood reverently but in-
sistently beside her, that he might lead ber
to her iather's breast. His oo was
fird, light, warmth, food, streangth, life.
Znhara felt litted above everything. She
jesred no one. The High Priest was no
more formidsble thsp soy common father.
Bhe ran inte hisarms fike -.n(y plebeinn
daughter and fondled him girlishly, and
Anuas, like soy voimportant parent, broke
down and wept, and clasped the girl and
blessed her, and blessed the God of his
E;iashood and of his people for her dear

e,

“And behold,” eried Zahara, "him who
did save the life of thy daughter, O my
father!"

Lazarus uttered an involuntary protest
This movement of Zabhars's was twotally vo-
expected to him. Who could eount upon
Zubara? What was Lazarus to do? Words
sprang to his lips, he knew not what; honest,
manly, mad denial. Bui Zahara turned
her high head aad gave him one look. That
look sealed his lins, It said more than man
could battie against; or more thab he counld
fight against st that exhausted moment. Of
the two, the voung man seemed more ex-
hausted thao the woman,

“Thg lady doth overestimate my slight
assistance,”” murmured Lazarus, bowing be-
fore the High Priest, *‘but I was so fortunate
ss to be able to help her across a difficuit
portion of the shore, which I did to the best
of my ability.”

At this instant something tingled at the
young man'steet. Stupidly he stood staring
down. A brilliant buuble shone on the wet
pavement; his foot all but crushed it as he
moved to examine the thing. .

- “Pray, sir,” said Zuhars imperiously, *'be
o courteons as to pick up for me the brace-
let which has fallen from my arm."

As Lazarus stooped to do this the lady
beat & little above him or toward him that
she mighs receive ibetrinket—a glittering
band of emeraid and jacinth—from his hand.
In doinz wo she ocontrived to breathe s few
words, insudible to any ear but that of the
muddest love or the wildest jealousy, but
perfectly distinet to the bewildered and per-
plexed youag man.

“Qontradict me not. Who saveth the
dsughter, serveth the tather. Forlove'ssake,
leuve the matter to me.”

“Father," added Zahara, “I have been
thankiong the young man for my own part,
for my debt to him is mighty. See thou to
it, for thine own part now, that his high
deed is well arded, for I am wet and
weary, and would get me awong my maidens
and seek rest. Thy danchter would bave
been twssing vonder in the lake with thy
doomed slaves, O my father, but for his
volor and his strength who has returned me
to thine arms. 1 know not how he did the
deed,”” added Zahara with an apparent sim-
plicity which was none the less effective be-
cause it happened to be the truest thing she
said. I cannot tell thee how I am saved;
but saved I am, and by his hand whom 1 do
honor for the doing of it, I am restored to
thee. If he swam for me,” concluded
Zahara prettily, “be is a mighty man, At
all events, I do know him for a brave one
sod an bonorable, and I do bless him in thy
hearing snd that of all thy household, and
now farewell, good sir. A woman's grati-
tude go with you! My father, air, will
entertain you for my sake and for that of
the serviee vou have done to the house of
;he High Priest in the salvation of my poor

ife.""

‘With these words Zahara deparied very

fully and sweetly, with her maidens;

enving the astounded Lazarus to his con-

;-riiuu und his perplexity—and the High
est,

Annas advanced to him with outsiretched
srms. His ve countenance stirred
with powerful emotions; these contradicted
each other and made a battle-ground of bis
eves and lips. The two men regarded each
other with the mingled impressions usual to
their mesti Esch attracted to each,
widway of his attraction met repuision; or
perhaps it were truer to call it distrust or re-
coil. Annascould not explain why be beld
such reserved opinions of the young man to
whom he felt consciously drawn. But Las-
aras knew quite well why be shrank from
the High Priest, the powerful enemy of the
religions movement dear to so maoy of the
middle und lower classes of Jewish society;
and yet, why he could bave loved Annas,
the fathero: Zahara. On that night the two
came together, awiftly and heartily. The
tide of the ocoasion swept distrust away.
Father-love and lover’s love united them in-
stinctively. The Hugh Priest overwhelmed
the young man with expressions of gratitude
for the reseue of his danchter.

**Nay, but I deserve not such tribute of
the High Priest,” protested Lagurus in em-
barrassment. **What I bhave done was but
& trifle. You do overrate my share in the
salvation of the ladv." .

*You speak courteously, sir,” replied the
High Priest, waving the protest away with
c'h maguificent “but the word of Ey

ughter suffices. recoguize in e
savior of her life, and I pray you );m‘ub'
me 10 you in sccordance with the

Lazarus was silent from sheer perplexity.
How should he contradict the testimony of
Zahara—and to her tather? What should
he, whut could he do?

“By your leave,” he anlwered with some
awkwardness, ‘'l will now return to my
kabn. I hsd torgotien the gircumsiances—
but verily, 1 believe I am also, as to my

ta. I should seek shelter and rest.”

**And by your leave,” returned the High

A

Priest with t curtiiness of manners,
“'you will seek no shelter while remain
at Capernaum, save the roof of the High

Priest, futher to Zahara, whose life you have
preserved.”
( To be continued nezt Sunday.)
THIETY PER CEXT DEDUCTION.

One of the Tricks of Trade Pointed Out by
n Morchnnt.
Tea Dealer In Globe-Democrat. ]
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10 the kitehen, Most of them have invented
vew dishes and sll have lesrned their les
sons In the great cooking school of experi-
ence. Even ihe mistress of the White
House boasis that she can prepare a dinner
from soup to dessert and every one of the
Cabinet ladies tell me that they oan broil a
steak or baste & roast.

I seescores of Senstors wives in the market
every morning and I noted Mrs, Secretary
Windom the sther day holding = fowl to the
light to see il tbe flesh was white, Near by
her Mra. Attorney-General Miller was pric-
ing soms celery and Mra. Benator Sherman
was st another counter tesling = leg of
mutton. Mre John A, is often seen
in the markets. Sam Randall, before he
was sick, went with his wife to buy the
meats for his own dinner-table and I have
seen Senator Stanford walking along with
his Chinese stewnrd from meat stall to meat
stall and with those fingers which can sign
& cheek for $10,000,000 feeling the raw red
flesh to see if it be tender.

During the next six weeks of Lent there |-

will be a change in these Washington mar-
kets. The ludies will gather sround the
fish counters, and even in the housesof
those statesmen who belong neither to the
Episcopal ngr the Catholic Churches,
Leaten dishes will be largery used. MeKim,
the White House steward, intends to serve
eggs oftener for breakfast, and he pro-
to use lobster and shrimp salads for
is lunches. President Harrison lkes
baked fish, and the succulent shad will be
frequently on the table of the White House,
while the Vice President will carry out the
rules of his Episcopalian faith, and will
stick to Lenten dishes.

GOOD HEALTH IN KEEPING LENT.

There is good sense in the keeping of
Lent s {ar ns eating is conpcerned. A lead-
ing Senator's wife tells me that it makes her
blood better to stick to fish, eggs snd lighter
dishes during the spring, avd a noted Gen-
eral's wife ascribes ber health to her
observance of Lent Dumw the past week
I have gathered for vour readers recipss for
Lenten dishes, and the wives of statesmen
and generals have been called upon to give
their experiences for the kitchens of your
readers. 1 start my list with a fish chowder
from the White House. Itis adish fora
king. The Presid<nt’s wife has
the recipe for me, and her experience shows
it to be goosi:

Cut a medium-sized shad or white fish, three
or four potatoes, one onion and a quarterof a
pound 6f bacon into small pieces. Fry the pa-
con and ounion alight brown, Putalayer of
potatoes in the saucepan, over that & layer of
the fish, then a sprinkling of onlons and bacon,
then a Isyer of tomatoes, lﬁhxla with am
and salt, alternating the layers until m.
Add enough water to cover, place over a mod-
erato fire and let simmer 25 minntes, Boll one
pint of milk, thiekening it with ocrackar
crumbs, Let itstand & moment and then add
to the chowder. Now stir for the first time,
let boil an instant, season if not strong to taste,
and serve hot CAROLINE 8. HARRISON,

HOW MES. WANAMAKER BAEKES SHAD,

There ia a chel in the Wansmaker man-
sion whom they have had for years, but
when any great affair is in progress the mis-
tress of the honse sends for & caterer to as-
sist. She glves orders for the three meals of
a day in the morning and bas oot that nwe
of her ecok which Vanderbilt had of his
She dares go into the kitohen, and ater
presnmption still in this day of 10,000
chels, gives verbal instruction 1o each new
cook o? the cookery of certain dishes which
might almos: be called Wanamaker dishes,
g0 long have they served them in the family.
One of these is baked shad, and the artof

repuring it Mrs. Wanamaker learned from
Ka grandmother, and hes had it for break.
fast in the springtime ever since she was
mistress of a_modest little cottage in Ger-
mantown and her husband was getting
$1,000 a vear instead of—who knows how
muny thousands Mr. John Wasnamaker
gets now? The “'shad breakfust’” at Linden-
harst is known to all of Mrs. Wanamuker's
friends and many & one drops in acecident
ally when the fish, about which Geoeral
Sherman queries where it gol meat to cover
its bones, is served.

Another favored dish is lobsterin terrapin
style, nnd sithough it bas been served for
years on ber table, Mrs. Wanamaker does
pot eclaim its originstion, A Delmonico
was its creator.

MADEIRA WINE GOES IN,

Bplit two good-aized, Gos, freshly boiled lob-
sters. Pick all the meat from out the shells,
then cutitinto one-lnch length equal pleces.
Place it in a sance pan on the hot range with
one ounce of very good fresh butter. Season
with one pinch of salt and balf o saltspoonful
of red pepper, adding two medlum-sized, sound
truffles cut into small disk-shaped pleces. Cook
for five minutes, then add a eglasstul of
good Madeira wine. Heduoe to ono-hall, which
will take three minutes. Have three egg yolks
in a bowi with half & pint of swest cream, beat
weill ther and add to It the lobster. Gen
shuffle for two minutes » or untl it
thickens well, Pour it mto s hottureen and
servd hot. Mus, JoEN WANAMAKER.

There i5 an old Spanish saw that it uk;
four persons to make & good salad—s spen
thrift must pour the oll and & miser the
vinegar, & must sprinkle the salt
sud & madman must stir the mixture. Mra
Robert McEee, the daughter of the Presi-
dent, gives the ingredients of & salad,
but the ook who will make it properly
must be guided by the proverb:

Bail one dozen orabs 80 minutes, adding a lit-
tie salt to the water. When eold pick out the
meat, Make n mayonopaise dressing as follows:
Beat the yolks of two eggs, add pepper, salt
and mustard and mix well togetaer. Then
slowly add half a Pint of olive oll or enoogh to
thicken the d ug. i too thick add a few
St e S et S

o @ oil, a5

red too mww mix the crab
@ mayonnaise together. Garnish s
dish with crisp lettuce leaves or waler crosses,
place she crabs in the center and serve.
Mamy Harasox MoK=r

MRS. SENATOR QUATY'S DEVILED CRABS.

Mre. Senator Quay says that all her fam-
ily bave “'the sweet * and her cookery
therefore is in the line of desserts, but she
has one recipe that may be put with the
Lenten dishes although & frisrwould
need topusa it by, Itis:

Boil one dozen crabs for 0 minutes, when
cold pick. Three eges well beaten, two table-
spoonsuls Vienna bresd crumbs, four of melted
butter, ooe of clive ofl, one tablespoonful of

. Season with sals and
Mix all using oresm te m
B "Dib 1 beaton exgs badViesas treed
crambs and fry 1o hot lard to cover.

There isa delicious omelsite which often-
times comes on the Quny breakfast table:

Whites of six of of
st s o e s

:

SURAT. uart baking dish baiter,
Now beat the - tes to & stiff froth, beat
the yolks,add rhem carefully 1o the whites then
mwud{:&: lemon, stir carefuily and
. n’ and put into the oven. Bake I6
minutes or until a golden brown and serve hot.

_. AgNES B. QUAY.
MRS, MORRILL'S DEVILED EGGS.

There is 0 Green Mountain flayor about

sl the dishes served on the table of Benator

Justin 8. Morrill, of Vermont, Mrs. Mor-

rill is an invalid, and ber sistar, Miss Bwan,

wh%ohwt'hg‘udmm’m

ermon' TesS &
m.mmm&-;; .
g .:. ."h-_'_.. b

for the dishes which have
different hoteln:

Blaneh a dozen oysters in their own Hquor,
malt and r:m::ntho %ﬂd ® tablespoon-
ful of butter, the julce of s lemon, a gill of

cream ond & nxmtu.l of flour. Bextup
the yolk of an exg while the sauce is simmer-
the whole until it

m?dm“mdmw
ns. Place the oystars in a hot dish, pour
the sauce over them, sprinkle a lttle

parsely on top and send to table. To an

oyster is to cook it till it puffs u
Snmpil.mrn.

Here is her way of dressing fish:
Half pouna of butter, hall can mm-l
stow for one-balf hoar, One mhl.-?mntnl o
walnut catsup, one nhl-rooml of Worces
terahire sauce, or two tablespoonfuls of chow-
chow, add sliced lemon very thin,
MRS, BLATR'S CORNMEAL MUSH,

Mrs. Senator Blair 1s one of the fiest cooks
of the capital. She gives me arecipe for
what is known in Vermont as “New En-
gland Indian Pudding,” and I doubt
whether the title of corn mush is appropriate
for it, The recipe Is warranted, and it has

ned Senator Blair hundreds of voles for
eduoation bill. Here it is:

Two quarts of milk, one cap of meal, one oup
of molasses, half cup of sugar, one ful
of salt, one teaspoonful of cinnamon or ginger,
two eggs. Heat one quart of the milk “milk
warm,” then a:mrl{ stir In the meal and keep
ltirrirrg dfent.l;r uncil it thickens, but does not
quite . Remove {rom the stove and add the
molasses, r, salt and spice. Then beat the
well stir them in, Pour into the pud-
g dhﬁnnmtho mixing spoon and tura
the second quart of milk in. Bond immedistely
to the oven without m%mk W
five hours. N. BLAIR.
Mrs. Cushman K. Davis is another good
eook, and, thongh she ecomes from Minne-
sota, she can cook equal to the best of
the Baltimore che(s. Here is her recipe for
one of her dishes. She heads it “Plain

Broiled Oysters on Toast:"
Take the t oysters obtainable, Brush
the wire oyster er with softened butter, Iny

in the oysters and broil over s hot fire two or
three minutes, busting once on each mde with
butter bush, Dish side by slde on a long slfos
of buttered toast ina dish, Garnish with Jemon
and parsiey. Mgs, C. K. Davis,

JUSTICE STEONG'S BONED CHICEEN.

This dish is not a Lenten dish, bat it is so
good that it will, I doubt not, cause many a
cook to sin. It comes from Miss strong, the
daughter of the retired Justice, and it 18 well
worth the trying. The recipe reads:

Cus up a chicken Into guite small pieces, skin
it and pour over three pints of cold water. Boil
it until toe bones alip out of the meat easily,
then take out all the meat throw back the
boues to boll in th.lh}uorl , Chop the
meat with the rind of one
sgueezed the juies into the
the meat, well seasoned, Into a jelly mold, and,
when the liguor is bolled down fully one-half,
strain it over the meat in the mold. Next morn-
ing turn out and serve with salad,

JULIA DARLING STRONG.

I have receivad & number of letters from
Indies asking for pungh recipes; and though
the subjest of drinks h y comes under

Lenten dishes, the pions can lay these
recipes aside until after Easter, more
dly will ecertainly sppreciate them

Mrs, General Ricketts was for years one of
the leading eutertainers of Washington, and
here is a recipe which hastickledthe palutes
and stomachs of Judges and
statesmen. It is no baby drink, and it
should be taken in moderation.

GO0 CAUTIOUSLY ON THIS,

Pour three guarts of bolling water over three
pounds of sugar. Add one pint of lemon juioce,
one plot of fine brandy or & quart of Jamaica
rum. Mix well, and bafors using Stir in one-
half pint of peach brandy or cordial. This will
make you a gallon and three-quarters of very
nice punch.

A claret punch made by one of the leading
ladiea of Washington is more of & tem-
perance drink. It is as follows:

md: t:; thin rinltdoi u:r:h:mm u:n:

sugar, m’ |

=1: cinpamon oho-h.o:ll.l. nhlupmn!:Ju :t
ground cloves and two grated nut Pour
over this compound two quarts of boiling
water and let it stand one hour until thor-
unghl{ wixed. Belore serving add ove-hall
pint of rum and taree bottlea of clares, and you
will have a gallon of punch. Slice three nmdﬁ
and put them in & puoech bowl, and the
will B: beautiful as well as appetizing.

Some time ago a church fair in Washing-
ton gathered s number of recipes from noted
women and one of the leading ladies of the
Capital made a cook book of them and soid
it at the tuir. The book is very interesting,
and I take three or four of its most noted
recipes o accompany those which I have
gatbered for this letter,

MBS, TOM BAYNE'S APPLE DUMPLINGS,

Here, for instance, is the way that Mra,
Tom Bayne makes apple dumplings:

Boll three large potatoes, mash and work in &
lonp of butter the siza of an egg. one cop of
milk, stir in with a spoon Bour enocugh to work

up with the band, cut in piecds and
u?ondum spples. Thlaulol'.:- ndnnuhnx

for an hour.
:ln. Sherman uses this recipe for delicate
cake:

One pound of sugar (light weight), one
g:ln.nd of flour Aﬂlhl wlftht}l.‘:lﬂm Elﬂth than
f = pound of butter, whites of 10 eggs
beaten to A stiff frot butter and sugar to
acream, and add theflour and :Ep alter-
nately until all are used. Flavor with peach or
lemon. Bake in a moderately quick oven, No
baking powder.

Miss GrRUXDY, Jr

CODLDN'T SPOIL THE QUINTET.

Why o Youngster Wouldn't Sell Himself for
Three Huandred Dollars.
Hurper's Youug People.]

A little boy of 5 went with his mother to
make 8 eall. The lady of the hounse, who !
was very fond of children, told him she in-
tended to ssk his mother to let her have
him. “Don’t you think that your mother
wonld let me buy you?"' she asked,

“No,” he said, “‘yon haven’t got money
enough.”

“"How much would it take?"" she asked,

“'l'hﬂue luu‘z’dred gl.ollnr:," th: mw:.;‘ud
prompily; ou haven't got that much."”

“1 &h!ik“’f u{mld manage it,"”” she said.
ol 11 | unLIiIl u come to me?”

*“No," he mr with decision, ‘“‘mamma
wouldn’t sell me, anybhow. There sre five
:15::'&."0'& mamma wouldn’t liks to bresk

A Care for Rhenmatic Goar,

“For several * suys Johm Park, of
Beaver Creek, , “during the winter, I
have been troubled with a painful wswelling
of the feet, which physicians was
rhuemastie gout. wdtmud b thftl of
our best ns, sod obtain at little,
if any, "m used many no-c;llui

“gures,” without benefit. During the win-
ter of 1887, when my feet were so swollen

i that I could not wear my
commenced using Chamberlain's
The first app uﬁa:d reduced

:
!

Capricorn, in Polynesia.
the Antarotic itselt abounded in whales, but
the tarrors of that appalling region deterred
all but she sioutest bearts, and of those who
ventured the majority never returned, The
warmer waters to the southeast of New Hol-
land, however, though stormy enough =t
some seascus of the year, not only
excellent fishing, but were dotted with num-
berlesn islands where the whalers might re-
cruit after the hardships of their long
eruise, refit their shipsand lay in provisions
for the return voyage to England or Amer-
jca. Even the lossof their ships did not de-
bar them from pursuing their trade, for the
whales came so near the land that they
were easily hunted and killed by boats’
crewn belonging to whaling stations on
shore, where the blubber was tried down
n:dt eoil sold to vessels that called ior
that

‘rnzvz:ling in those seas came to an end
very ily through the greediness and
the crnel foliy of the whalers themselves
Bulls, cows and ealves were mercilessly har-
pooned or driven ashore and cut to pieces;
and, as whales, for all their bulk, are amo
the most timid of creatures, they soon fle
to the Antartic fastoesses aad are now rarely
seen where formerly they were as common
as porpoises. The haunnts of the old whalers,
however, are still to be seen, and many of
them are interesting. It is one of these that
I had in my mind when I took pen in hand
to describe = sea rover’s home.

THE ENGLISH BEA ROVER.

George the Third was still on the throne,
though blind aaa idiotie, and the wara be-
tween England and America were scarcely
at an end, when Captain Willism Pitt, of
the bargue Orion, weat s-whaling in the
South seas. He wasa stern, strong man
whom no dangers eonld affright; and was
one of the few bold spirits.who sailed as
near to the Bouth Pole as it was possible to
go. His first voyage to the Antarotic was
msuml’nl. and he not only brought

the first news of huge voleanoes,spont-
ing smoke and flame above the perpetual
snow, but also u full ship of the best oil and
quantities of ivory. On his secona trip,
however, the fate which he had so often de-
fied overtook him with relentless fury, The
Orion got icebound and half his crew died
of scurvy or want. When at lust the ship
got free she was so badly squeezed that it
was only by hauling a cable round her that
he managed to keep her afloat. When he
got to the rendezvous where fresh provisions
and appliances for repairs should have been
found, the place was totally bare. Some
strangers had been there and consumed or
carried off everything.

Captain William Pitt saw he was in trou-
ble. But he was not a man to perish so loog
as a chance for life was lefc. He gave hin
exhausted crew & couple of davé’ rest and a
teed of that sour 5:1:. which covers the half
frozen ¢liffs of the Antarctic islands, and
then, baving patched up the Orion as well
a9 he could, he set ins tattered sails to =
southerly breese and let her drive before it

BROKE LIKE A BOX OF MATCHES.

The breese not only held, but incressed
tremendously. It grew to & gale and the
gale grew toa hurricune, The Orion plunged
and streined and on the fifih night she went
to pieces on an unknown shore like & box of
matchen spilt npon the floor,

It always took & good deal (o astonish
Captain Wiliiam Pitt, but he freely ac-
knowledged afterward that he was somewhat
taken by surprise when, on the guarter-deck
going from under bim and the boiling surf
carrying him sway, he found Limself being
dragged up =& steep bank by a number of
people talking & strange tongue. They car-
ried him to a hut where there wns a fire, and
then be saw that they were black or cop
colered, but not at all bad looking.
found that he was on the largest of & group
ot little islands, with no other land in sight
in any direction. The second mate and five
seamen of the Orion had reached shore alive.
Captain Pitt called the island Pitt's Island,
and took possession of it. Xt isstill in the
Pitts" ion,

Captaia Pitt built ss comfortable and
soacious a dwelliog 18 any retived nautical

otleman could desire. He even set up s

taff with a topmast in front of the house,
and, the signal chest having been recovered,
he proudly hoisted the British eusign to in-
dicate the sovereignty of William Pitt,

Assoon asthe Captain's house was fin-
ished, the mate and the sailors were allowed
to build eabins jor themselves on a plan

rovided by their commander and with his

rawny and capable assistance, the natives
furnishing the mere labor for earryiug up
timber or bringing down materials irom the
forest. Belore muny weeks were over, there
was quite & little village perched on
the terrace overlooking the bay, whilss all
the stores and everything else of any value
that had come ashore (rom the wreck were
sufely stowed in & large cave in the rocky
cliff, over the mouth of which a shed of
rushes had been built

PLENTY OF FOOD TO BE HAD.

By this time all the poor natives mntr
of provisions, consisting of dried shell-

fish and sweet potatoes, were exhausted, and
the question arose of mpplyinqn_llbe en-
larged community with food, e diffi-
eulty, however, was not at all serioun. The
natives had no boat except a flimsy canoe in
which they dared not venture into open wa-
ter, though it served them for fishing in the
bay; but Captain Pitt, with his two fine
whalebonts—lor the dnmﬁed one had been
repaired—was master o1 the situation. 8ail-
ing round the island he found multitudes of
gen birds on the rocky islets to the south-
ward, huge albatrosses snd mollymawks,
and & cozen different kinds of gulls and
nguins, sitling on lonumerable eggs, and

r too ungecustomed to human beings to
wnke the slichtest motice of the intruders,
Here was so endless supply of fresh
poultry and omelettes, whilst & number
of large brown seals, h],infl.l lagily on the

the

swampy &lo of ets, furnished
abundance of fat meat, besides skios nse-
ful for mil sorts of purposes.  The

wild cabbage or turnip, which Is the
uni regiedy for seurvy in all those
seas, grew all uround; and palm trees, with
» heart Irke celery or lettuce, but sweeter
and more su , were numerons in the
forest. The islands, in fset, proved to be
teeming with wholesome which, added
to the E;:;hru. amply provided all the
wants ol whites and natives. The lat-
ter speedily became eatirely subservient to
the newcomers, who treated them dm as
slaves. Though they strongly obj o
work, and sometimes threw themsel ves down
or hid in the woods for days, they were
easily frightened into subm n or pre-
vailed upon by trifling presents. There
were among them
TWO YOUNG WOMEN,

by no means ungomely, who, as far as could
be ascertained, were u bless-

ings, and these, in course of time, the mate
and & young seiman took to wite, Captain
Pitt officiuting, as if he had been on board
his ship, ‘supplving an exceedingly
bindin,
sition, in
urK.. :
found & means of 'whc_u“t’::&'b’ .:i.t
& m comm as
of "'k " eked out by signs snd
[ some

- o
-
e

miznmﬂm_ofhiunmm '
‘of that ordained by the

is own suthoritative way, made
her Mrs. Pitt secording to the ritual be had
himself established, and carriad her back %o
his island together with a boatload of stores,
implements and other things which he badiy

HE WENT INTO BUSINESS.

From that time forward Pitt’s Island be-
came known by repute among the Bouth Bea
whalers, and onee in two or three years s
ship wonid call there. Pitt himselt organ-
ized a whaling crew and a ftrying e
tablishment and often got a many fish,
20 that whenever he recei 8 visit from s
vessel be always had something to sell, or
rather to barter for He soon learned
that Waitangi was the native name of the

up which the great elrcumnavigator,
aptain Cook, had named the Chatham
Islands, after Pitt’s own “relative,” Will-
inm Pitt, Barl of Chatham, a circumstanece
which caused him intense pride and delight;
and that his owe islands as well as the
Chathams were included in the boundaries
of the newly sequired British eclony of New
Zealand, though separated from it by 500
miles ol stormy ocesn. Pitt, however, reso-
lutely daellned, to acknowledyge the nntf:ority
of the Governor of New Zealand. He was
willing to acknowledge the supremacy of
Queen Vietoria, but neither the Queen nor
the Governor of New Zealund ever beard of
his existenece,

His island, as years rolled oo, and the
Bouth Seas became the resort of freebooters
and adventurers of all kinds, was looked
u as 8 coveted prize for the concealment
of plunder, or for a refuge from justice, By
that time, however, Pitt had contrived to

t his little domain in a thorough state of

efense. He had 8 couple of cannon
mounted on & tiny fort in front of his bouse.
He siso had an armory of 50 musketsand a
number of cutlnsses and pikes, and as his
people, {ndndin? 12 or 15 young Pitts and
a motley band of halfcastea now made up
quite a small army, he was able to give the
enemy & warm reception. In one of these
conflicts no fawer than 15 were killed or
wounded on both sides, and 4 of the assail-
ants having falles into his hands, Pitt tried
them for high treason, convicted them him-
self, and hanged them on his own flag-staff.
Sometimes, however, he instituted reprisals
or did a little freebooting on his own ac-
count,

IN TROUBLE WITH NEW ZEALAND.

In course of time, when New Zealand had
beloumo a ]apnilom and w;nd us British
colony, with alarge import ttpm’!ﬂ'ldfa
both the Chatham lslands and Pitt’s Islan
got an evil name for smuggling. This was
& most profitable business and not very dan-
gerous whea carried out by men like Pitt
and his picﬁ:.hn were almost amphibious
aod ¥ from scruples of every
sort. They added to it, however, a traffic
which nearly got them into serious trouble,
aud resulted in their practically losing their
independence.
lhn. Gmrnimmt of New Zealand v‘i-h

en engaged in s desperate struggle wit
the Maoris, and & law had been passed
making it 3 capital offense to sell arms or
ammuusition to any native. The immediate
effect of this was to place the enemy in such
straits that they were driven to use marbles
and even balls of hard wood instead of
bullets, and lucifer matches instesd of per-
cussion eaps. They had plenty of mong.
however, sod anyone who chose to ruo the
risk could get any mmount for a rifle and
cartridges. Here was Caplain William
Pitt's opportunity. The natives of the
Chathams snd of Pitt’s Island are ealled
Morioris, and, thongh a distinct race, are so
like Maoris in appearance that they easily
pass for them among casual observers. They
also speak a dialeot of the same lsnguage.
What was simpler, therefore, than for
ﬁ:mriﬂn whalers and other strangers to

d
A FEW CASES OF RIFLES

and ammunition at Pitt’s Island, aod for
Captain Pitt torun across with them to
New Zealand ana send his Morforis with
them to the Maori settlements? The money
slways came back all right. In the courss
of time, however, suspicions were aroused
and an officer was sent to the Chatham
Islands as resident magistrate and collector
of customs, with almost unlimited jurisdie-
tion and powers. Oaeof the first thin
this dignitary did was to visit Pitt's Island,
where, being & man of sense and resolution,
he soon came to terms with the Captain, It
was agreed that no officer of the government
should be placed on Pitt’s Island, but that
the islanders should beleit in sole possession
under the patriarchal rule of their old com-
mander, who was literally the father of his
ple ton lurge extent, On the other
and, Captain Pitt was to be made a justice
of tl:mdpell:ﬁ.lnli was to take an oath to
obey und enforce the lnws of New Zealand.
This com was fuithfully iulfilled on both
sides, and to this day Pitt’s Island enjoys
home rale, wliile the commissioner of cus
toms at 'We.llington bas pever bad any
further cause for complaint.
A PLEASANT PLACE TO LIVE.

‘When I was av Piti’s Island, some years
ago, the eaptain was still alive, though eou-
siderably over 80, and trested me with the
utmost hospitulity, The deck house of the
origivul Orion had been carefully pre-
served, and I had the honor of sleeping in
it, but & much larger and more commodious
dwelling had been added to it to accommo-
date the captain’s rapidly inereasing family,
who numbered 25 or 30 souls. The
whole population of the island did not ex-
ceed 00, the Pitts having crowded most of
the others out; and there was not s single
oue among them who was not related to all
the otbhers. Every inch of avatlable land
was carelully cultivated, and wonderful
cropsof grain and vegetables and fruits
were while the neatness and
beanty of the place all description.
As for Captain Pitt himseli, he spoke with
the utmost pride of his esreer. Alter some
days he putit to me seriously whether it
wounld not be well for me to make up m
mind to stay there for good; and, indeed, 1t
hus o'ten occurred {o me during my wan-
derings in other parts of the world that I
have never seen & place that pleased me
better than Pitt's Island, the ses-rover's
beme. EpwarDp WAEEPIELD,

PiE FUK HER BUPPER

Beerot of m Etnrtling Uproar Explaised by

phragm of mankind. Where it abounds
and is of wholesome guality, thare the dis-
ense germsare apt to die beiore they can
infect the soul with moral grippe or any
other lell epidemie.

A good lsugh tarns up the subsoil of
human astureso that the sunshine of heaven
csn get atit. To come back to physiology,
it stirs the gall of bilious melsocholy so that
it becomes sparkling chumpagne in the moral
system. There are ascetics who protest
against this. There is vo much sorrow in the
world, they say; there is so much sin in “he
world that all men shoald weep. Thoss who
are merry cannot sympathize with those who
n}okn:df.ud cannot relorm those who are
wie

Can’t thay? What friend is the surest to
take comfort to any stricken soul—the dole-
tul one or the genial, jolly one? What good
man does the most eflective missionary work
—the always solemn one, who sees only the
sin, or the sunoy hearted ope, who sees the
goodness whieh ht to replace the sin?

And remember this: Wholesome laughter
is not hardness of heart. The heartless man
cannot langh. The unsympsathetic man
cannot laugh. Thev may snicker and sneer
and enckle, but they cannot lsugh. There-
fore,those people who promote bearty langh-
ter among mankind are worthy of most hon-
orable remembrance,

A CASE IN POINT.

All this preaching was saggesied by a
slight encounter I witoessed just now be-
tween a serious person and = ifrivolous per-
son. The one has not even the haziest con-
eez:io- of & joke, snd the other koowss
joke the moment it comes in sight. The
serious person was abont to read aloud s
& very serious article about the labor agita-
tions abroad, and had already announeced
the title: “‘Eight Hours in Eugland.”

“Well,” the light minded listener,
“England is a pretty small place, but I
should think a person would need st least 24
hours to do it hly. Why, Nellie
Bl{ was there more than eight hours.”

t was amnging to see the contempt of the
other individual for this ignorance; and to
uote the tolerant patience with which he
explained that this was not the ascountof &
tourist’s ee, bat. a dissertation on
the effort to bave eight hours established by
law as the length of a day’awork. XNo sus-
picion en his mind that the remark
wns merely a leeble litile joke on the part of
I-Fr-l whoknew quite 2s moch as him-

about the eight-hour movement.

How Murk Twain would have mﬂd 8
conversation with that serious m one!
He would have had all the fun on his side,
just as ke thought be had on onme occasion
which a friend of mine told of. My friend
was in Paris and got into an omnibus, or
swhatever conveyance corresponds to an omi-
nibus where all the other ;:ncngm
were B ., Preseatly Mark Twain got
in. Hus neighboring Frenchman made a
courtecus remark in French "to which Mr,
Clmm l'l;d;lil Ea h..‘flbe I!m“lren.ln-t
man o, and yet n; a
last Mark wound up the matter bwyiu,
in his most emphatie, distinet and deliberate
English: "I — !!'Dl" — understand— one—

you—sayl'

And as zh:d h!mahna.n ?:inl:dn’tmnadu-
stand said, t
this m&in of di‘:Imh,_ rmt
tunny.

A MARK TWAIN SUPPER.
But Mark Twain bad no dificulty in under

standing or understood the first time
be lectured in . He understood

beyond perndventure that he was welcomed
by a nmmi of appreciative who
were in full sympathy with subtlest

humor he had to bestow, and who understood
his wer{.. joke, and met it hall way with
genial langhter. His book, *'Innocents
Abroad,” was fresh then; and with plenty
of peo,?; the relish with whieh they had
read Jumping Frog” was still keen.
He was not quite a stranger in Pittsburg, [
believe. At least he told a reporter, w
asked if this was his first visit to the aity,
that it was the first time he had besn there
ina frandulent capacity.”

A brilliant and erowded sudience sojoyed
his lectare; and I have no doubt that many
who heard it still Jaugh st the memory of
some of the quaint torns sod droll conceits
at which everybody laughed beartily that
evening. But to the newspaper mea more
than to any other class the visit of the
humorist was of interest, because he was one
of the guild himsel?. So some of the news
cpu workers planned s little banquet with

ark Twain as theguest of bonor.

It was & very .rluunt little
all had a m “A Juiet time, was
plenty of sod a moderata amount of
merriment. The guest told & story or two,

d paid, loecidentally, s pleasant
:r'ihutl l:' the hamor J Josh mln B:l

sod we

he mﬂu':h" intent on asking questioos
shout urg vewspapers than on perpe-
trating jokes.

A LOCAL HUMORIST.

But after o time the laughler became up~
roarious and incessant, aad the heartiest
laugher of all was Mark Twain. It was oot
fun of his own mukiog that be enjoyed at
such a rate, but the fua produced by a Pitts-
burg reporter.

One of those present at the supper was
“Billy" Smythe, so well known and so well
liked by pretty nearly everybody in the two
cities, and he it was who made guest acd en-
tertainers as merry as grigs on oecasion.
Smythe had been to laud, and on his re-
turn had written s lecture—'*Across the
Atlaatie,” I believa he called it—which he
had delivered at mdr{ﬁnuud laces,
He was & sauguine soul, and the l:murt
really had as wuch merit in it as many that
have schieved success. Baut this did not
achieve succesa. Iu his recital his disas-
trous experience as & lecturer beonme s side-
sphitting joke; and it neyer seemed so much
of a joko to him as now, when be tald it for
the entertaioment of the man who had not

failed. I have thought many times since
that evenming that it Billy 8m bad bat
told a public andience how be failed as a

lecturer, and had told the tale us fuunily as
homld{lbmswiuulldiuu.hvaﬁ
straightway hsve been & success as o

lecturer.

1 think Wheeling was the place where ha
was advertised to Jecture on & certain enld
winter night. A.‘Iﬂriud thers acted
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portunity for t-ﬂfyingnl.n, g.pl-% "
which Bret Harte, the writer, had given w0
those who now listened to Bret Harte, the
speaker.

DUNDREARY AND OTHERS.

But I wonder if either of thess men who
wrote and talked ever gave so much pless-
ure to us of that time sa & man who did not
write funny thiogs, and o talked the
funoy things some one else wriftea? Is
there anybody who ever listened 1o the ex-

uwisite absurdities snd witnessed n‘:l e

not laugh in remembering them? It was
enjoyment to see the feather-hesded En-
glishmun come upon the stage with that
queer little hop; and it wan a delight un-
speakable to hear him trying o make con-
versation with Miss Lawra. His smiuddied
conundrums wers delicious, and bis mge re-
flections on the bird with only ce feather,
snd the birds that bad to together be-
cause they conidn’t flock alone, were not
thingw to be forgotten.

It required an actor to give Lord Dun-
dreary, and Sothern wasactor. No mere
“ianny man" could have given us the con-
sistent and well-ronnded we
loved so to associate with, For Dundreary
was Do mere -headed dude. Hs wmis
sterling Eopli tleman with & stroog
fiber of manliness in him. The he
held out to us had pleaty of froth oo top,
but it was full of heady ale. It meeded aa
artist to demonstrate all that.

That artist we shall see no mors. Nor vet
this other whom we remember as lovingiy
for the wholesorné langhter he provoked in
Ba it g

1 80 Isriously plensunt
growth of “Wild Outs.” hat robust,
hearty fun there was in him! He wass .
E’lm favorite in Pittsburg, aod his name

one to Hounjm 'c;i;h among old theater-
goers. He was Do means & one-
actor; but the character of meﬁ‘:
be distinetively his, and his aloae.

COLLINS, THE COMEDIAN.

T gy v B e e
s 0 t was mighti

even fh:nl." That was Collins, th:m
comedian. I doubtif the stage Irishman
has often been in better hunds than his. All
the loveable, laughable traits of the charae-
ter be brought out to perfection. Ani hecould
sing dnlighu‘ullx. Even when loug past niy
prime he would sing *"'Widow Machree' in
& manper to make quick impression on.the
heart of that resoluts iady if she wers with.
in hearing.

Joseph Jeflersom is not s reminiscence, I
rejoice to say,bat an oft-recurriog presences,
brioging pereanial laughter and tears with
him to those who remember these others, as
Eell gys thm;‘n: rmmbeﬂl;i;im

e p s notable engagement 18-
burg in the old stock days, when Mim

o was leading Iady st the O
House. She was cast for the part of m
Joog saffering wife, and objected to the as-
signment, as being unworthy of her, I be-
lieve. But she pl it, and with sach
effective vim as to make it s star part, fairly
dividing the boors with Jefferson's Rip.

In days past no less than in days present
there were plenty of merry burlesquers to
make us langh, without muoch thought of
what we were langhieg at. And even that
msy be a good thing in its way.

THE BUBLESQUE OF “POCARONTAS"™

Does soybody remember Brougham's
barlesque of ‘“Pocahontas?™

That was
much of & favorite in Pi yuam
and with its puouniag stroci and its
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