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sbably a complex one. For one thing,

¢ excitement cansed Ly these two memor-

ule cures was enormous.  Jerusalem felt it,
od Bethany thrilled with it A hint of
the probable presence of the Healer would
bave turned the villageinto & camp, and the
bridal party into the center of & wob. True,
it micht bave been & mob of respectable in-
tentions ensugh; but every poor wretch
within call would bave swelled it; eripples
aud lepers erawled in the bridal train of
Ariells; and as to Jesus bmsel?, who could
gay whui would have been doue unto him
by the clamorcus people? They were caps-
ble of spatehing him to death or to &
throne. .

Asthe marriage train approached the
house o! the bridegroom, a traveler coming
from the direction of Jerusalem observed it
st a distance, and stopped suddenly, It was
the benutiiul cnstom of the Jews that who-
ever met the bride or the burial party should
turn his steps and follow it. Etiguette re
quired this courteous act of every stranger,
no less than noy friend. He who stood
watching the bridal procession of Ariells
snid Baruch was a grave and weary man,
with the aspeet of one who had traveled lar
and needed rest. He had 8 certain home-
Yess look, pathetic to see, which showed
ftselt in his very attitude, aud the siow, sad
motion of the bead which he turned to view
the happy scene.  His first purpose seemed
to be to shrink trom it, step into the shadow
of trees by the roadside, and there remain
concealed. This be did for such a space ol
time as the procession required to pass bim.
No person observed him. When the bridal
train bad swept by him, the man stepped
forth and followed it. He walked at a lit-
tle distance, slowly, amost shyly, making
mo sign of his presence.  This man was the
Nagurene. When Ariella put her foot
seross her husband’s house, be stood stils
and extevded his hand in silent bene-
diction. Huving eiven this mute and bean-
titul cxpression of his svmpathy with the
happiest marringe that Judea had koown
for muoy i vear, he returned as he had
come; and noman hnd koowledge of his
presence.
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When Lagarus and Zshara came forth
from the subterraneay passage at the alarm
of the slave nn person but Abraham was
found to be in sight. Luzarus dertly and
swiftlv replaced the slide and drew the
thick grape vine closer to it, The night
was verv dark. The rain beat against the
wine, and dropped beavily from leat to leaf
uron the trembling form of Zahara, who
shrunk within the frail shelter, not daring
to venture she koew not what. Lazarus,
having exchanged a few whispered words
with Abrabam, said abruptly:

“Zanara, wy own, there is no gainsaying
the matter, we must part and that at onee.
One kiss, my love, one more, one more, one
more. Now return thou to the paluoce of
thy father, with all speed. Rebecea awaits
thee at the upper terrace. I go, bot I go
not too far to watch for thy salety, and see
that thou makest thy way to thy hand-
muiden vnmolested.”

Ther clung, and parted. Each felt what
peither dared to say, that this might be their
last meeting. They clasped and sobbed,
and turned their faces trow cach other aund
went their ways, Lazarus and Abraham
ran along the terrace, keeping close into the
shadow till they were bevond immediate
danger of detection, Then dismissing the
glaye to the highwny, Lazarus concealed
himse!f in some shrubbery and watched the
paluce and its spucions gronnds,

At first he could sec vothing, it was so
dark and the storm beat w0 in his face
Buddenls, o light flashed, and went out. It
was 8 siugle toreh, extinguished by a quick
order; but the muwentary gleam had re-
vealed the figure of the High Priest, fol-
Jowed by o guard. Annas was searching
the grounds,

From his hiding-place, Lazarus could
bear oceasional voices, but no words., Noth-
ing was to be seen or heard of Zahara. La-
garus suffered torments of anxiety.

Presently, the sound of quick, light feet
o ncross the wel terrace. A woman's gar-
meats futrered in the storm. Tbe shrill
voire ol Eebeeea called to the High Priest:

“My lord, I bear thee good tidings. 1
have iound my mistress, the lady Zuhara.
She sleepeth soundly on a cushion in the
joner chumber of the women's apartments,
8he hnth o hidden hersell behind a curtain
that 1 did overlook her—1I pray thee, pardon
me, my lord, and hasten to her, for she
waketh and awniteth thy commands.”

The torch fiared out again, The High
Priest and his guard, pone too amiably,
putroled the grounds and returned to the
pulace. Luzarus fancied that they lingerea
at the mouth of the underground passage
too long; but he dured not stay to decide this
pbint. He wade his own escape (in the
darkuess this was pot & matter o difficulty),
sud guined the public road unobserved, and
g0 ucross the walley and the mountain,
dretiched nnd dreary, he reached home and
drew breath,

Danger for the present was over. Butthe
result of this alarm was serious enough.
Lazarus dared not, for Zuhara's suke, re-
peat their audacions meetings, until ali sus-
picion, il any existed, were worn from the
mind o! the High Priest, by time. The
Jowers were now entirely separated. Bevond
an occeasionnl meseage ventured through
their confidentinl slaves, they bhad wvo com-
munication. Winter set in. Zuhara re-
msined or was retained closely in the pslace
of her futher, It seemed to Lozarus that
death could not be worse than this. He
grew ghastle.

One day be sent ber a seroll on which was
jperibed:

“If I have thee not, I die.”

Zanara responded by a piece of papyrus
on which was written:

“Live thou for Zahara.”™

CHAPTER XX
DISCOVERED AT LAST.

The winter was unearly over. About that
time in the wvear which corresponds to
the first week of the month of Februars, as
kvown to our calendar, the underground
corridors betwesn the Temple and the Pal-
sce of Annas became the stage of thrill-
ing scene.

The impatience of the separated lovers
had now pushed aside the warnings of pra-
dence. Luzarus and Zahara had agreed to
meet st the old rendecvous; Abraham aoed
Rebecea, faithful tools of the adventure,
and the only medinm of communication, had
done their docile and sympathetic partin
the sffuir. The evening snd the bour had
arrived.

Lazarus found both more difficulty and
more ease than he anticipated in aporosch-
ing the corridor from the temple, Priests
were abundant and attentive. The builder
was obliged to wateh his chance by the
warest. Iteven occurred to him that bis
motions were observed by special order; but
be ubandoned this theory when o slesk
young Levite with whom he was couversing
deliberntely juterrapted the ioterview, aod,
begging his purdon for leaving him = wo-
meut, moved off to obey sowe summons
from the altar, promising to return immedi-
ately. Itis veedless to may that whean the
Levite came back Lazarus had disappeared.

It the priest had Jooked at the tapestry
which hung before the marble slab that
closed the corridor, he might lave seen the
fine materinl tremble slightly, as a thing
does which has recently been set in motion.
Whether be cast au eye in that direction or
not, however, Lazarns was oot there to see.

He reached the extreme end of the passuge
something past the hour appoioted. It was
empty and siill. He pushed the great slide
eoitly. It was a cold nightand, fortunately,
derk; but without rain; there was frost upen
the grapeviae, which huog with shriveled
leaves, a scautier shield than it used to be.
Lagarus dared not speak; he listened in an
agonj‘ which monuoted to ecstacy when he
hear 1...he delti_cute, .:;nit:. ll;:etmﬂou of a
wowan's panti reath. Two
Whispers emndngueh other: B

“Zaharal"

“Lazsrus!” and he had her in his hungry

arms.

Of what do Jovers talk after a three
months’ separation and in fece of detection,
disgrace, and death? At first it seemed to
Lazarus that words were as idie as the drip-
ping of the dew trom the dank roo! of the

t. It was frosty, by the way, for so
much dew; &ud it occurred to him once to
woader where it came from; but neither this

[
!

==Sow= = = (. - bk e

other coherent thought had for
any distinet lodement in his

her. He held her. His
in the dark for her eyes and
mouth and soft cheek. Her sweet breath
minglea with bis own. He had net dared
bring a lamp foto the this ti and
the lovers put up their hands and relt for
and felt overeach others’ festures like blind

peonle,

“It is like meeting in the tumb,” said
Lasarus with a sudden shudder.

“Thy cheek hath grown thin, my dear
lord,” 'hinmd Zshara mourniully. *“It
iz hollow eath my finger-tip. Thou
palest, thou weakenest—thou diest.”

“Better death, than life without thee,
Zahara,"” replied her lover hopelessiy,

“Nay, then my love, thon losest courage,
and the heart of man. Have cheer, my
own. Take it from my lips!"”

She li ted her warm face.

“Thy kiss would givea man life though
he did lie in & sepulcher!" breathed Laza-
rus in a diffecent tone. “Now, by the
memory of Eden, and the love of our st
parents, Zahara! 1 will not die for thee
—upeither will I live without thee, but I will
have thee to witel”

“But bow?" asked Zahara with a sweet
timidy. She had no faith in the possibili-
ties of the situation, but sghe liked her
lover's willful words, Less Priocess now,
and all woman, she gainsaid him not, but
clung to bim and trembled silently,

“There is but one way, Zibara,” eried
Lazarus yehemently, "I know none other,
and thou must take it if thou lovest me as &
woman loves, who will wed and obey her
lord. Thou must leave all and follow me.”

“But whither?" demanded Zuihura, char-
acteristically. Zihara was very much in
love, but she bad the calculating tempera-
ment. She did not phmE: headlong even
ioto delight. She might have made a very
good Arsb, but she had been a princess too
long. She temporized and reasoned and ob-
jected, even while she clung to ber lover
cheek to cheek, with maddening, soit arms
aboul his neck.

“Break loose from itall I" entreated Laz-
arus. “Thy palace, thy father, thy past, thy

world! Let it go, Zabura, for love's sake!
Euoter thou mine! Accept thou the life of
thy husband and thy worshiper !"

“Tell me then—what lite? How do we
manage T What dost thou mean 7" persisted

Zahara.

“Yield thesa sccursed beliefs and follies
that separate us !"" demanded Lazarus more
imperiously, *‘Come thou bravely unto me
and say unto the world : ‘I follow the faith
of my husband! Let me away from the
whole barking crowd—priests—temple, peo-
ple. Let us the better fwith, the sim-
pler life. Let us join the career of the best
and noblest man in all Judea, and go forth
from this place ns his disciples go, respected
and free, into other lands—""

“I do not understand thee,”” interrupled
Zahara, shrinking a little from Lazarus,

“Oh, my love, play pot with me,” en-
treated Lazarus, *'I do but spesk plainly. I
sce no other rond to happiness for thee and
me. Remain thou in the world of thy
lather, the High Priest, and of the Temple,
and of the Sanhedrin, and ol the rank and
the faith to wbich thou art born—and thon
canst no more be mine than the sun in mid-
heaven, and that thou knowest well. As
we meet bere, beneath the surface of the
swest earth, at peril of thy good name and
my poor life—so mnst our love crawl under-
ground, & dark and deadly corridor in
which two souls shall grope and stifle unto
death. Break thov torth right bravely! Be
more thon, most womanly, Zahara, and
chivose the path that thy lord’s feet must
tread. I have worldly goods; thou canst
not saffer at my hands for the daily needs of
thy delicate lite. Follow me, Zahara! Fol-
low me among a people who will reverence
thee mod me aod the love we bear each
otier. Follow me to a new life—new
hopes—unew faith—pew deedsi—new jov.”

“And call the Nazarene my master 7"
asked Zihara in a cutting tone. Her arms
dropped from the uneck of her lover, She
turned eoldly. He could teel her pliant fig-
ure grow rigid acd straighten naughtily.

Suddenly she trembled, all her muscles
reluxed, and she began to sob.

At this momentan omivons sound reached
the earof the absorbed and distressed lovers,
It was not the fulling of the drops from the
roof ol the vault; it was not the flitting of a
stray bat, mor the rustle ot any creature of
the darkuess, companion of their hiding
place. It was the stealthy proping ol a
human hand, The slige which closed the
mouth of the passage stirred from the out-
side.

“Hide thee, hide thee, Zahara!" com-
manded Lagaras, in the hissing whisper of
agony. “‘Fly thou down the corridor, where
*tis durkest to the eve. When the light rn-
ters keep thou me in sight, but stuy thysels
beyond it. Farewell, and God keep thee!”

A little to his surprise—ior there was no
counting upos Zshara—the girl obeyed
him; with one swiitly penitent kiss she
darted and fled as be commanded,

Lazarus stood etill in bis place and
watched the elide open. He was unarmed.
He could only meet his fate—like o woman,
he thought; or a coward. The slide moved
coutiously. The faint starlight lell in; the
night air rushed; the leaves of the grape-
vine rustled crisply. A figure, like the
figure of & guardsman, knelt between the
vine and the passage, peering in, Behind
him appesred & form resembling that of the
young ite who was called away so oppor-
tunely 1o the Temple. Lasarus made no
wotion. Thne figures retreated; voices con-
sulted in whispers; feet crushed the vine; a
torch flared; and the h Priest, tall and
awiul, towered agaiost the light, us
had not abandoned his position pear the
entranee. He had made up his mind to
tuce nlone whatever happened. Annas and’
Luzarus looked each other silentiy in the
eye. Both men were deadly pale—one from
rage and one from mortal peril, Both were
periectly self-possessed.

The High Priest spoke first,

I pray your pardon, sir builder; but may
I be 5o boid as to inl;nine our errand in &
spot sacred to the Temple of Jehovah and
the gervice of His ministers? 1t must needs
be an important one that finds an bonorable
man =uch as yoursell sneaking apon privacy
which a son of the desert would respect.”

“My errand is without dishonor,” an-
ewered Lazarns composedly, “it is peedless
for me to explain it. My word would
searcely have value for you under the cir-
cumstanoces,”

*“Possibly pot," returned Annas with =
sneer, ‘‘but is thisall you bave to say for

e

yourselfy
_ "I pray,” urged Lozarus with a change
in his tewe, which suddenly broke into an
ugonized appeal, 1 pray, for the most
sucred of ressops, which would be urgeniiy
appreciated by vourself, did you compre-
hend them—I1 pray you to allow me to de-
part in peace until I reach the Temple exit.
I give you my word that I will return again
unte you and meet your demads, il you will
sllow we to do so without the seandal of
interference,

“The honor of & skulking man is a poor
guaranty,” replied the High Priest trigidly,
“vou will not experience surprise if 1 de-
cline vour request.”

*“I am in your power,” answered Lazarus,
bowing drearily, He listened with beld
breath, learing some betraval of ber pres-
ence on the part of Zabars. Bhe gave no
sign. The black throst ot the corridor
vauwoed silently beyond the line of lessen-
ing light where the glare of the torch died.
*1 am in vour power,” repeated Lazarus.

“Which I provose to exercise,’” said the
High Priest coldly. “Guards! Advance!l
Whatever be your business, my ex-builder,
it isone that deserves the punishment it
shall receive. Think you,” exploded
Aunnas, suddenly custiog off the disguise of
icy sell-complacency which he had chosen
to assume, “Think wyou, Lazarus, that I
know not the true nature of your abomin-
able business? Think you that I have been
& gullible, essy old man, blind to the honor
of my household, and aeglifent of the vir-
tue of my daughter? That 1 have not pen-
eirated your scandalous design? That I
had oot the intelligence to discover that the
sacred, secret avenues of the Temple were
';;:vinel im‘l}o‘lzua of & low love affair?

ink you not recognize in you
you dog of u Pharnses, the seducer of”ﬂu’:
daughter of the High Priest ol Zion?"

“Now, by the grest name of Jehovah, re-
vered by Badducee snd Pharisee, by
snd layman]” cried Lasarus passionately,
*“‘and by the honor of a lady, the noblest, the
purest, the whitest, the most sscred in the

1and of our peoplel I swear that the charac-
ter of this lady shall be protected. I call
you to witness, ye guards of the High Pri
that I challenge to mortal combat, though
am & man uoarmed, him who has uttered
these base words agsinst the fair name of
Zaharal—""'

With this, maddened by very belplessness
and blind with Lagarus Sprang, as
young blood will, desperately and hopeless-
Iy, upon his tormentor, A cold laugh re-
plied o his (utile and foolish movement
There was a low command, a. swilt move-
ment, & grating sound, and Lozarns bounded
against the solid slide, which closed violent-
lyin his face. A few dull strokes followed
by resounding blows, and Lazarus realized,
to his horror, that the exit from the corridor
was forcibly shut, and he and Zabara were
barred in.

Liazarus gave & mighty push against the
inert stone. He togged with ferocious te-
pacity st the bragen ring. He listened with
ear agaiust the clammv slab. Footsteps
deadeved to his hearing. A low jeering
taugh echoed in the distance and Lazarus
was left alone. Nn, not alone!

“Zuharal” he cried in anguish, *Zabaral”
There was no repir.

“God of mv fathers]! Where srt thon, O
my love!" He groped with hands and feel
glong the bluck shu't. Xu its steep descent
he stumbled. His fingers touched the hem
of & dress, With delicate reverence his
band sought her face.

“Zabara, my lovel Tam here, Iam thy
Luzarus. Thou srt not dead. Wonld that
thou hadst never seen my facel Then
wouldst thou be safe in thy inther's house.”
Never beiore had Lazarus reproached him-
sell for the love he had inspired in this
regal girl. Zahara still stood. Her two
hands supported her. Their palms were
turned backward each upon the damp, un-
even stones, Lazarus took one snd kissed
it and warmed it on his breast. Toben the
girl sighed deeply, and muttered mmel.hin%
in a drowsy tone; it was not easy to lel
tllut;h she Inﬁ:cd at him stuntdlﬁr; be
thought she e of s supper with Herod,
and called nmm to dress her.

“Jebhovah guide me!" gronned Lazarus.
““Her reason hath fled irom her!"” He dared
not touch the lips or the half delirious girl.
Zahara had s brave nature. But no woman
delicately reared in gold and purple ean
bear such a situation as this nnmvelz The
horrible darkness, the deadly dampness, the
Eeril to life and lover, the terrible words of

er father had mounted to her brain like s
deadly drug. But Lazarus knew too well
that he bad no time to lose in tenderness of
snxiety. His anly hope now lay in forcing
an exit throngh the Temvnle—blinding or
bribing the pricsts—and conjuring Zshara
somehow to safety in the outer world. With-
out delaying to restore the girl, he snatched
her and drugged her through the shaft in the
direetion of the Temple, making such speed
with bis precious burden as he miserably
counld.

In the necessary ronghovess of the mad and
desperate rush Zahara’s wits began to clar-
ify, The desceut had now become perilous,
She spoke confusedly.

“YWhere are we, Lusarus? This is not the
tomb?"*

“No, sweetheart, follow me. There, take
my hand. 'Tis slippery. Takeeare. We
rush to the Temple. Perchance at the horns
of the altar none dare molest us.”

“But I bear the rushing of waters. Is it
the river of death?"”

“Thou hearest naught,” said Lazarus.
“Thie horror ringeth in thy ears.” The
descent became steeper. The limestone
steps grew more slippery. At any lime it
was exhausting to Luzarus to run the pas-
saze. He had often fallen heavily. His
hands and knees bore many & scar. Just
where that hidden way was about to descend
under the Valley of the Cheesemongers (for
thus deeply was the passage excavated in
the limestone valley in order to mount to
the Temple on the other side), Zahara
stopped, clutched Luzarus, and said:

“Hearest thou not the rushing now? We
are coming upon the waters,”

(To be Continued Next Sunday.)

A MAINE LAZY SUCIETY,

Uslque Defenne of n Member Pat on Trlal
for Riding ln a Hurry.
Lewlston Journal.)

Jay Hill was a small, old-time village in
the town of Jay, Franklin county. The
village consisted of a tavern, astoreand a
few dwelling houses. The store was full of
sll kinds of goods, a large part of which con-
sisted of New Eugland rum and other
liquors. There were many loafers in those
days who made their headquarters about the
tavern and store watching for a chance for
something to take.

Various devices were resorted to for the

r of “ruising the wind"’ and gettin
r:e ?E?:k-. Arong other things u‘"Lnsg
Society"" was lormed with by-laws, rules
and regulutions, the violation of which
would esuse the offender to be mulected in a
certain quantity of the ardent, or a treat of
the compauy as the President of the club
should determine. One of the rules of the
society was that no person should ever runm
or ride fast or appear to Le a bhurry, under o
severe penslry.

Old Dr. Small was an active and worthy
member. One day he had 2 call to visit &

atient in & burry. Hesaddled and bridled

is horse, jum on and left the village at
# 2:40 gait or less. The company around
the store was very d?_r. and here wasa
chancs for the drinks, be doctor’s return
was sharply looked aiter. When he arrived
and became settled in his office he was
waited uoon with & summons to sppear be-
fore the tribunal. The court was convened,
the members were anxions for the verdiet,
but more anxious for the penalty, and there
seemed to be no palliating circumstances.

The doctor was asked if he had anythiog
to say why sentence shonld not be passed.
He replied that the only thing he nhad to
suy in justifieation was that he had a call to
visit & patient a little outof the village,
that be got on to his horse, and the beast
immediutely started into & dead run, and he
was 50 con'ounded lazy that he did vot hold
him in. The verdict was (or the doctor!

CALLING THE LXTRAS,

Anxlety With Which the Newspupers Were
Watrhied During the War,
New York Evening Sun.j

Two men, one young and the other past
middle life,stood at the entrance to the Fifth
Avenue Hotel on Saturday evening as the
newsboys were calling the extras.

It can't mean much to you,” said the
elder turning to the young man, “this cal-
ing no extra, but in all the vears since the
war I never heard a boy on she street call ‘ex-
tru.’, without a queer jump of the heart, that
is common, I funcy, to many another old tel-
low like myseli, An exira meant as much
to us then—a great battle—a deleat,perhaps,
with thousands of slain and sorrow in
thousands of homes—or a sweeping victory
that helped muke the sorrow a lictle easier
to bear—the latest news from the front—
something, at any rate, for which the nation
stood still and waited.

*With the first call of an *Extra’ from the
street, busy men rushed hatless and couat-
less out o office and shop and store down to
cateh the first whisper of the news. Drivers
stopped their teams in the streats, even the
horsecars stood still until their passengers
could hear the uews. Business was at a com-
plete standstill while the news of the ‘extra’
was passed along.”

THE CHILD OF THE FUTURE.

He Will be Pat Through a Losg Series of
Microbe Inocniation.

It is a dreadful point sbout these microbes
that the only way to avoid havingthem in a
virulent form is to have them in an artificial
or attenuated form, The children of the
future will not ran through the present
gamut of infantile disease, but they will
probably be subjected to inoculation with
various microbes every lew mooths,

First, they will be vaccinated for small-
pox; when they have recovered from that
they will be tuken to a Pasteur Institute to
have & wild torm of rabies. Next they will
be given a dose of the comma bacilli to pre-
went cholera, and 8o on through all the ever.

wing series of disease microbes. Oh!
fckless child of the futare!

IKE AND HIS MOTHER. {:

Mrs. Partington Gives a Famous Din-
ner on Thanksgiving Day.

HER ELABORATE EFFORTS IN PIES.

The Oldest Inhabitant of Three Towns
Kever Saw Their Fqual.

IEE BRINGS HOME SOME WHISKERS

[WRITTEX YOB THE DISPATCIL]
CHAPTER XIL

The President and Governor, by s very
“singular coincidence,” as Sir Joseph Por-
ter, K. C. B., expressed it, having pamed
the same day for Thanksgiving, Mrs. Part-
ington, asshe poudered it, thoughtshe woutd
like to celebrate the festal incident by a big
dinner at the old homestead, and she and
Amanda, the confidential belp, put their
heads together, paragorically speaking, to
maske preparations ‘or the event. With con-
siderable intellectual effort invitations were
sent Rivermouth, Hog's Corver, Rumpey
Marsh, Frog's Run, Tattle Village, Little
Turkey, Kidder Swamp, nnd places “‘con-
tagious,” omitting none, as she felt that it
was & sort of last appearance, and desired a
full honge. .

““*Manda,” said she, “we must have a din-
ner more commensurate and fulsome than
any we have had for many years, for I feel
that very few Thanksgivings are preserved
for me, and T would like to meet all my
friends about the festering board.”

Accordingly Mrs, Partington and "Manda,
for & week beiore the eveut, went up to their
elbows in the preparation of mince pies,apple

In the Pie Business,

pies, equash pies, pumpkin pies, lemon pies,
cocoanut pies, cream pies, cu pies,
Whashington pies—grand tribute to the
Father of his Country—besides turnovers,
tarts and doughnuts, enough to meet the de-
mnnds of Gargantua himself were he in-
cluded among the inv'ted guests. When
completed Mrs. Partington contemplated
the pile.

“They will keep,” said she, "if any are
left over, and be amenable to ourselves col-
laterally,”

She wiped her brow on her checked apron
and sat reviewing her work.

“] declare, 'Mandn,"’ said she, “[ feel
that I am not invaluable, and but for my
inveterate constitution I never should have
been aveilable to do it. But it may be the
last, "Manda in which I shall preeipitate,”

“Ob, don’t say so,"”" said Amands, “you
will enjoy, I dare say many more."”

“No, dear,” replied Mrs. Partington,
“although I know I am pot an ortogon,
still 1 feel that the time I am to stay bere
will depend upon how long I will remain,
and we can't say what may never come to

She mnd 'Manda then proceeded to
decorate the rooms which soon reveled in
green glory. I declure it does look charm-
ingly lugubrious,” said Ar, Partington,
surveying their work.

The sun never shone elearer and brighter
than on the morning of the expected day,
as if he were interested in the affairs,
though he conldn’t stop just then to say
nnytging about it, and Mrs. Partington
with a pnew cap, and an extra touch of
dress, wnited to receive her guests. And
everybody came, that was an assured thing,
and the handshaking she had to encounter
—as she was no great shaker for such u re-
ception—quite broke her down miter a few
rounds, and she had to request & relative to
shake for her during the rest of it

There had never heen so many vehicles
brought together in one place since camp-
meeting or great training day, and every
horse was provided with in extra measure of

in to keep Thanksgiving on, besides
ing allowed the freedom of the grounas.

The neighbors, though not invited, had
early tuken an interest io the event, and
two large turkeys and four pairs of chickens

bad been sent in from ‘“‘synonymous
govrees,” as  Mre Partington told
some one, and even Elder

Jones came over from his store to offer

Wornldn't Forgive the Elder.

her & pair of chickens, from u “job lot,"" at
cost, for which she thanked him, but said
she feared they might be from the same
bateh of “precarious’ eggs he had sold her,
and declined. Every one who eame bronght
something to add to the feast, putting
*Manda to her wits® end to know what to do
with it.

When ther had all arrived and gathered
together, Mrs. Partington's spectacles
beamed upon them like stars in the light of
the bright November morning.

*1 am glad to see you all," said she, ““and
it is ulnwent to my spirits to have you
under this vulnerable roof, &0 impregnable
with joyous fatalities."

She could have said no more to assure
welcome; everybody felt at howe in on in-
stant, and such s clatter of noisy tongues as
waus never heard, kept ng till dinner was an-
nounced. And such a dioner! The oldest
inhabitant of three towns, who was there,
affirmed there bad beea none such in those
parts for 50 vears. Two long tables fairly
groaned under the weight, and, aiter grace
by Deacon Poly:irod, which was so long that
the exordium and Amen came in tozether at
the head of the table, all feil to, and such a
elatter of knives and lorks occurred, mingled
with pleasant voiees, as seemed to muke the
beams of the old house hilarious, Mrs.
Partington presided over ibe scene with her
characteristic benignity.

‘t;;()h. if Isasc were here,’ said she tear-

It’ was & pensive thought that pasied the
dise of mental vision, dimming her spec-
tacles, like the steam from the coffee, but
abiding in affectionate remembrance, and
the scens before her was for the moment for-

gotien,
The party sat late in joyons festivity, and
the afterncon passed into evening, w?th an

profile,

The fiddler seemed crazy with delight, the
floor vocked from the energy of thiek boots,
and waves of radiaut labrics rolled sbove it
like the waves of the sea. Everrbody
seemed inspired, the elders, as spectators,
beating time with their canes, when, in the
midst of the dunce, Mrs. Partington leit her

Mrs. Partington Screamed,

chair ang floated into the arena, her speec-
tacles aglow with her animation, and all
stood beck, as she went throngh a graceful
figure something like the fizure 8 on the
floor, to the delightof everyone. It was the
event of the evening.

“T conldn’t help it,” said she ns she took
ker seat; *‘that music was so enervating that
I could not restrain my exorbitanece,”

Bhe fanned herself, while the voung pre-
pared for games, over which Mrs, Partington
was installed as umpire, her seat near the
open door leading to the kitchen. She was
tully equal to the position, and the forfeits
she imposed ealled for no arbitration.

“Kiss every girl in the room!" was the en-
ergetic edict, and the way ihe young men
obeyed it showed wonderful eonfidence in
her judgment, some of them repeating the
infliction many times. The fun was at its
height when a faint scream irom Mrs. Part-
ington caused a suspension. ard it was dis-
covered that her face was held between two
firm hands, their owner's faco appearing
hind her chair, smiling pleasantly. It was
the good-natured face o! a small man, with
hair and side whiskers, and was evi-
se, In vain were her efforta
to extricate berself,

““Guess who it is,” came a hoarse whisper
to her ear.

The voice went to her heart, where there
is uo concealment, with love for interpreter.

“‘Isaae!" she dried, and fainted away.

It was, indeed, lke, just returned from
sea, and with him Capt. 8i, who had kept
in the background, and when Mra, Parting-
ton became conscivus she bent on the in-
truder a look of half doubt, the whiskers,
at first preventing identification.

“Oh, you imardimate boy!"" said she,
“how eould you complicate me by your ab-
trusiveness? But I am so glad to see you
thst I ean’t hold acy 'mosity, and you are
just in time for the conclusive end of
Thanksgiving; and 8i, too, ‘sail in," as we

to say st sea, and enjoin the fun.”

Never could there have been a happier
woman in the world than Mrs. Partington

The Thanksgiving Goodbys.

as she watched the tricks of Lke among the
girls, some of whom knew him, but it made
litile odds wheiher they did or not, his
whiskers winning him usiversal favor,
These were a source of great wonder to Mra,
Partington, who wondered “where under
the cunister of heaven” he could have got
them,

The sports did not end till the candles
burnt down to the sockets, and some had to
be renewed, but the spiritsof the partici-
pantsseemed to burn brighter at the last, and
ull gathered about Mrs, Partington to bid her

ight and morning, giving her
three cguu as they trotted away into the
darkness,

“Now, dear,” said Mrs. Partington to Tke,
“‘you must go to bed, and in the morning
tell me all about your adventitious discrep-
ancies, and where you caught your whis-
kers, and if there isany danger of their
striking in."

Ike blessed her good night, leaving her
heart in a state of thankfulness far greater
than she could have anticipated.

“The happiness of an occasion,” said Mrs.
Partington next day, ‘“depends very much
upon how peonle enjoy themselves, and cer-
tainly 1 never knew an occasion where
everyone was apparently so perforated with
delinguency.

lke remained but a few daysat the old
homestead, and then bidding Mrs, Parling-
ton farewell, he walked away to the Nip
and Tuok Ruilway station. He turned ot the
last point of observation and saw the dame
waving a white cambrie benediction after
him, which he returned, and then paid at-
tention to 8 dog who was smelling him to
see il he was good to eat.

. B, P, SHILLABER.

A LAND OF GULD,

The Unexplored Basin of Northern Washlug-
ton From Which No Water Flews.
8t, Loals Globe-1emocrat, )

A good deal of interest is just now being
manifested in the formation of an exploring
expedition which is shortly to visit the un-
known territory in the north of the newly-
formed BState of Washington, the fastnesses
of which have never yet been penetrated by
any civilized explorer. The lay of the land
justifies the beliel that ricn and extensive
gold ledges and placers will be found on it.
The shape ot the country 1s that of an im-
mense basio, whose outer edges are formed
by the towering crags and peaks of this iso-
lated range,

Every stream flowing down the interior
sides of the range, which is almost eircular,
must carry down to the plains and valleys
from the mountain ledges large deposits of
the precious metals, Presvmably, these
streams meet in a common point, the lowest
in the basin, and there, no doubt, form an
immense lake, which wust communicate
with the ocean by a subterranesn outlet.
This belief is bused upon the fact that irom
the basin there flows mo stream of water,
either large or small, as must be the cuse
;!u there no such outlet to prevent its over-

oW,

HOW MAD A WuMAN CAN GET!

A Lady Wouldn't Use the Postaflice Because
the Doors Dido't Saic Her.

From the Detrolt Free F'ress. |

Tue storm doors on the postofiice building
open outward, as all publiec doors should.
Thirty out of every 40 people who eater the
postoffice, no matter how olten they have
bean there, give a jump on the doors, figar-
ing that they open inward. Saturday tore-
noon & lady got out of s carringe and at-
tempted to pass in by the inward bang, but
it was no go.

**Those doors open outward, ma’am,”” ssid
a boy who was close by.

pe
And she walked off to s lamp-post box,
her letter and stifily entered her
and was driven away. g

EDUCATING ARTISTS.

Opinions as to the Necessity of Study
in Foreign Stadios,

THE DUTY ON IMPORTED PAINTINGS

Free Admission of All but Cheap Works
Thought to be Advisable.

THE ADVANCEMENT OF AMERICAN ART

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATOR.Y

During the past two or three yenrs in
watching the great sales of paintings I have
been impressed with the general interest in
and preerence lor the works of foreign
artists, especially for those by French
painters. Our galleries, public and private,
are full of examples by foreign painters, and
that thers is ample markes for them and a
“living profit,” notwithsianding a duty of
25 per cent, is evident to all.

Many thoughtful judges are inclived to
attribute neglect of native tulent to ignorant
indifference, and to the effect of a certain
fashionable vogue that makes the possession
of foreign pictures a eriterion of taste, A
celebrated French artist bas informed us
that here in America we have one of the
masters of landscape. Every French salon
holds exumples by Awmerican artists that
compare favorably with those of their foreign
competitors, We surely bave enough pative
ability, enoogh of the art instinet. What
our artists need is the appreeistion and prac-
tienl encoursgement that comes from iuterest
and purchase,

Is it oot time, with every material ad-
vantage that & great and peacetul nation
could wish for, to foster a great national
academy, one that we could proudly com-

are with those of France and Eunglund?

I{g not buve a department of the fine arts
at Washington, with a departwent minister
chosen by a convention of our representa~
tive arbists?

The iollowing questions have been sab-
mitted to some 40 or 50 well known artists,
and the substance ot a iew replies should be
of interest and value: Cun & thorough art
education be acquired in America? Do you
think work in foreign studios essential? Is
there an Americau sehool of wrt? Wounld
the free admission of foreign paintings be an
advantage to American art? Have you any
suggestions as to a method of advancing
American art interests?

J. B. CARRINGTION.

A SPECIFIC DUTY ON ART.

The Present One Is Siupld and Doesn’t Pro-
tect Where It Should. ’

A very good foundation can be laid in
this country now and & student may, if he
studies with a trained artist here, go almost
as far in technical work—drawiog and paint-
ing—as the average American student
abroad. As for the higher stvle of work,
composition, ete., he can learn it much bet-
ter ubroad and he will also have the great
advantage of becoming acquainted with the
works of the old masters. Many of cur
artists who study in foreign ateliers lose their
individnality and Fecome mere imitators of
their European masters, Ameriean artists
are espeeiully distinguished in landscape.
Among fizure painters who are Americanin
their treatment and choiee ot subjects are
Winslow, Homer, Hoveunden, E. 1. Henry,
J. G. Brown, F. 8, Church and others.

It would be an sdvantage to Amwmeriean
artists to have the best foreign works Iree,
but mauy such works are bought merely ror
the nawme, Millet's “Angelus,”” for in-
stance, does not ioterfere in the least with
the pictures here, and the artists are glad to
have such works come. The pictures that
do interiere with the younger American or-
tists are the cheap—I don’t mean necessarily
bud—pictures imported by the deale
bought tor 100 fraucs on the other side an
sold here tor $100, The dealer ean buy his

ictures abroad and sell ata large profit
Enre. He can ndvertise like a corn doctor
or a shoe man and push his wares. The eti-
quette of art is almost as severe as that of
doctors of medicive, and 5o an artist cannot
reach the public in the same way a dealer
ean. The prestige of foreign work as for-
eign has much to do with 1t. “The Duke’s
cousin is still the Duke’s cousin, although
he may not amount to much.”

I think that the stupid duty of the pres-
ent time should be taken off, and if any be
imposed let it be a specific daty on all pic-
tures puinted later than 1850,

I would suggest that instroction by com-
petent persons be given in all our schools
and colleges in the shape of lectures on the
history of art, illustrutel by photographs
and other reproductions of the best pictures
of the different schools. Drawing should
be taught in our schools, not as an aecom-
g:i;nmenl but s & training for eye and

d.
A large collection of Braun's auto

of
the old masters, for musenms, schools, ete.,
framed and hung, would do more to educate

the people than many modern pictures. We
ecen have but few of the old masters here
and Braun’s autotypes take the plaes in re-
gard to them that easts do to seulptures
Educate the mass ol the people and we will
not have any more of the horrible abortions
that disfizure our squares and the Central
Park. The establishment by some rich man
ot a chair of msthetics at the National
Academy of Design would be of very great
service. See whut Taine has done for art in
France, We must not be in too muchofa
hurry, we are in the same stage in relation
to foreign art that Rome wus to Greece, that
French art of the time of Francis I. was to
Ttalian art, that English art was to the
Italisn and the Flemish before the time of
Hogarth and Reyuolds,
PeErcivaL pE Luce.

A GOOD FOUNDATION AT HOME.

No Young Artist Need be In Haste About
Going to Forelgn studlios.

The landscapist can do very well without
an eddeation abroad. We have enough
good pictures in landscape to show us the
best standards of foreign landscape art.
Nature must be our great teacher, and that
we huve here as well as gbroad. In the
matter of figures the sdvianlages are with the
students abroad. They haveull the :acilities
of models and costumes with most perfect
school systems. We have here advantages
sufficient to give o sfudent an excellent
foundation, so that he need not be in hsste
to take himselfabroad until he is sufficiently
advanced to profit thoroughly by the best
be finds there. If he has talent and deter-
mination I believe be can reach s high
point without it. Several of our eminent
urtists may be cited as instances.

The American school, I think, is still in
embryo. The germ is here, but we have
hardly yet an art which can be called dis-
tinctly American. For the moest part it
still reflects strongly the influence of foreign
thonght and methods.

No more or better piciures would come to
this country if the tariff were entirely abol-
1sued. When Awmericans can pay $100,000
for a single picture, I think 30 per ecent
wore or less, is not going to deter thew from

urchasing anything. Amecriean artists, I

lieve, are as a rule in laver of & rewmoval
ot the tariff on pictures. I think on gen-
eral privciples all educational works should
be free. There are many pictures imported
here which are of uo value to us education-
ally, but are elever, poor things purchased
by specaintors lfor a song abroad and sold
here tor three or four tites their original
pricé. I iavor, therelore, o specific turiff of
say $100 on each peinting, drawing oc senlp-
tare. This would be largely prohibitive
when npplied t2 poor work and decreas-
ingly light on valuable works, sccepting
the wouney vulue as a standard, and it ap-
plies more generally than any other stand-
ard. It would also, in & measure, protect
our youn p.illhﬂ at the very point whare
competition can be felt.

The press can do great things by informe

Groror H. SMILLIE.
GOVERNMENT COMMISSIONS,

——
Much Could be Done fur American Art by
Katlonal Encouragement.

0!“ schools are only preparitory tn some
foreign utelier. In the French schools it is
very common £0 see working with the rest,
men who bave taken medals at the Salon,
and still more common, men who have
worked six, seven and eight years. The
standard of such schoals must pecessarily
be high, and such elements are totally lack-
ing in American institutions. Yet I con-
sider the opportuuities (or acquiring a tech-
nieal knowledge in the New York schools
fully equal to those of the average Parisian
atelier, as fur as instruction goes.

There is a go-called school of Ameriean
panting, but one which I think will furnish
po elements toward making a futurs national
art—the outcome of the various schools
which we have absorbed and which it is to
hoped will some duy simmer down to some-
thing which we mav eall our own. A iree
entry of art would eventuully have the effeet
of lurnishing our musenms and bringing us
more fice to fuce with good work.
= The nutimpurtitnt incentive to the ad-

‘aucement o! art, in my mind, is that given
by the Government J & eountry ln‘ the
shupe of commissions for decorations,
statues, ete. It is impossible to ealenlate
the good that has been done for art by the
French Government in its relation with
artists. Such patronage is almost the sole
encouragement nowadays to the production
of greut mural decorations, and it is to be
regretied that it does not exist here,

H. 81ppoxs MOWBRAY,

TEKDS T0 MANNERISM.

Work In Foreign Studios Often Leaves Oue
Without Originality.

The free circulation of foreign art by past
and present masters that woanld be likely to
flow westward by the free admission in con-
nection with the good schools we already
have, would be in itself an art edueation.
I fear that work in foreign studios fre-
queatly tends to mannerism rather than to
originality, the student too often forgetting
that the reason of excellence in all art is

less the requirement of the methods and
processes ol masters or schools than the

1 stady of nature jtself, Study is but the

education of an inberent power, and some
of our embryonic painters seem to forget
that the essence of art is born in & man, not
manufactared. The question of tempers-
r:t::' largely involves the question of excel-

n

Is there an American school of' art?
Doubtful; oiten strong individuality, but
not enough to muke a school. 1 think the
Goveroment has it in its power to help
American nrl";nt only by free admission,
but among other things by finding a vearly
sum to purchase and encou serious and
ambitious work, thus enabling many able
ertists to produce noble effuorts who are now
ol necessity employed the grester part of
their time on mere “'pot boilers.” We have
now arrived at a time when our Govero-
:enntkcl:: E'm"el aﬂ'tmid to do what other

n e done, and so ibl
an “Amuign school.”” . At
Harry FEsN.

TRAVELING SCHOLARSHIPS.

A Policy That Might Advance Art If Kept
Apnrt Frem Polltica.

‘Weneed stady abrond. A man who has
not seen the old masters is no more thor-
oughly educated 1n art than is ope thor-
oughly educated in literature who bas not
read the Greeks. There is hardly an Ameri-
can school of art—as yet nothing more than
the promise of one. National schools of art
are the outeome ol national peculiarities of
temperament, and such art s we have is
necessurily American. Beside, we have not
enough good art of any sort, as yet, w dig-
niiy with the name of a school.

think the removal of all restrictions on
foreign works of art would be o benefir,
The best method of advancing American
art would be to make importation iree and
then let art alone to take care of itself
Teaveling scholarships might do good if we
could be certain to keep them spart from
polities. Kexvox Cox.

BLAMES THE ZRITICS,

They Should Study Home Art Closer and
Write Whh latelligence.

A thorough art education can with qif-
culty be nequired in Ameriea, yet I do not
thick work in foreign studios "essentisl.
ahmk is no American school of art. I

ink the free admission of foreign pain
ioes would be an adwvan 5

IT writers would take the trouble to find
the good qualities which exist in works of
art produced nere instead of taking the eas-
ier and common eourse of adverse criticiam,
perbaps the public might sooner learn that
the average of art here is as high ns any-
where. But such criticism demands knowl-
edge of the subject, while the usual adverse
criticism does not. F. D. Mirrer,

MISCELLANEOUS OPINIONS,

They All Faver Free Admisslon and Sage
geat Various Improvements.

I think a thorough art education ean be
acquired in this country. There is hardly
an American school of art, for there is too
much imitation of foreign work and not
evough sell-reliance., Free admission would
not be of benefit, because we are now oyer.
stocked. I think elementary instruction in
art should be given in all our public schools;
that everyone should grow up with some
koowledge of art and beauty sod a love of
nature us spplied to it

J. F. Cropsey.

No art education is vomplete withont an

acquaintance with the masterpisces of the
world held in foreign galleries, buta good
technical training ean now be obtsined at
home, We have no school of art; localism
of subject does not form a national school.
A more generous patronage of the work of
Ameriean artisty, removal of all duties on
works of art, endowment of some of our
self-supporting art schools and the establish-
ment of traveling scholarships would do
much to advance our art interests,
J. CARRORL BECKWITH.

I do not think work in foreign studios
now—since we see good things here—neces-
sary. The free samission of good works of
art wonld undoubtedly be beneficial, as the
more work we see from any source the
better. As to advancing American art I
believe 1f our wealthy men would diserimi-
nate justly they would readily purchase the
work of our painters. If this were done no
other methiod of enconraging art wounld be
needed, R. S8WAIN G1FFogp,

Work abroad is essential, because there is
a foreed standard in drawing and in the
kqowl.dg‘ of anatomy sud in technical
skill, by which =ll ntllrlyenh are judged, O
course, one may acquire this skill withont
beiug a great artist, but & great artise is
greater for haviog it. Free admission would
be an sdvantage, I should say that we have
no Amwmerican school, sud I “think in the
tuture there will be less and less difference
between the schools of different conntries,

Rosixa E. SaEewoop,

Visiting the pictures of th
ters in some of Ptlu bess mlmm
essential to a thorough education, which
cannot, therefore, bs completed in Amerien.
As to advancing American art, anything
tending to convince individaals or the pub.

licthat art isa serious thing and oot
mere diversion ::andm in “B:I:u:

EpwiN HOWLAND BLASHFIZELD,

A COTTAGE FOR $300,

Design for Ope That is Nei.ber Come
monplace Nor Tawdry.

BOTH COMFORTABLE AND PRETTY,

A Large Verandas That Would Proves Para-
dise in Hot Weather.

AMPLE STOREROOMS AND CLOSETS

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATUR.I

Ouae of the most exasperating of inanimate
things is an ugly building. It offends the
eye as grievousiy as a vile odor offends the
nowirile. It should hide its head for shame,
but it presents as bold, o ten & bolder front
than any of its graee ul peighbors. It ought
to grow wesk in the knees, so (o speak, and
full to the ground, but it usually has great
strength aod durability—more’s the pity.
Iis ugliness is like a gracuitons insult—en-
tirely unnecessary, for the muterials whieh
compose i1t might huve been shaped by the
labor which built it into a form of besuty.

R e Y g

Perapective.

It in perfectly safe to estimate thut of
every 1,000 houses, great nnd small, bailt in
this eountry daring a period ol 50 years, ut
least 900 were as devoid of pleasing archi-
tectural featares as so many dry zoods
boxes. It is not diffienlt to name large and
prosperous towns that canoot claim a single
five exterior.

At the present time very few import-
aot structores are built except from wall-
considered and aporoved designs, Butihers
is missionary work to be done regarding
small cottages, which, by too many, are
considered unworthy of eareful study and
design, It would be unbecoming, indeed
for the rank and file to wear epaulettes auJ
eockades like the officers, bat eertainly they
should be so comfortably and nresentably as-
tired as to inspire sell-respect. An

First Floor Plan,

examination of the subject would prove, no
doubt, that the most efficient soldiers wers
well dressed. Unquestionably the best eiti-
zeny are well housed.

The small design that illnstrates this ar-
ticle is considered something better than
commonplace. It has groce ul lines and
proportions, and there is total absence of
tawdry effects like those produced by sawed-
work ornamentation. It has no fireplaces,
muntels, sliding doors or other exvensive
features, yet the interior is comfortable and
atiractive.

General dimensions—Width, 22 feet 8§
1nches; depth, 34 feet. Heights of stories—
Firat story, 8 feet Ginches; second story, §
lesl.

Exterlor materials—Foundstions, stons;
first story, gables, verands rails and roof,
shingles.

Tnterior finish: Walls and ceilings fin-
ished with two coats of brown plaster, in-
tended ior papering. Spruce floors, White

ioe, trim snd stwirs, grain filled and fin-
Bibed with hard oll, The space wader the
stairway is enclosed with grooved and bead-
ed pine, forming & hall closet,

Colors: All shingles, including roof,
stained silver. All trim, veranda posts and
risers, painted white. Sashes, outer doors
sud lattice work, painted dark green. Ver-
anda, foor and ceiling, ociled. The upper
balf of front door glozsd with small lighta,

Accommodations—All the rooms and their
sizes nre shown by the floor plans. Closets
should be built in the storerooms near the
doors, 50 as to be aceessible irom the bed.

rooms. The ample storage rooms will
hold trunks, ‘‘heirlooms,””  worn-out
furnitore, and all the gimeracks
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Second Floor Plan.

that usually obstruct the rooms of u small
house. During the heated term tbe large
veranda is a most agreeable substitute for a
8 dining room. Vines trained at the front
or sides insure sufficient privacy. Durin
the cold season the veranda may be enc.
with sashes, ot small expense; I this work
is well done, the heat of the sun will often
make the veranda 8 warm aud agreeable
room. The large veranda may be conxid-
ered too largs for so small 2 coltage, but it
is uselul as well as ornameatal, as briefly
su

in the foregoing.
$800, The estimate is based on New
York prices for materials and labor, In
;nllz.. sections of the country the cost should

Feasible modifications: Heights of stories,
kinds of materials, sizes of rooms and colors,
may be changed. Cellar may be built. B
building a gable at the rear another ml
room may be planned. Veranda may be exe
tended around either side or both sides. The
verands inclosure may be open balusters
and rails, but the solid jnelosure is more in

in keeping with the design

R. W. SHOPPELL, Architeet,




