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| meroenary state of mind, Miss Bocky New- f Becky was gilent for a fow moments, ‘ “1 don't know. Put your arms around
|l<m did not desire to allow such o ohanee | while the unwieldy raft whirled along in | my nock, for I am going to take mine

| of becoming o wealthy widow slip by unim-
[ proved.

Bat alas for human nature | If Beoky

was really so indifferent to Fred Hcokerson,

At New Bloomfleld, Perry Co., Pa. | why did she run up stairs after that inter-
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Fred. Eckerson’s Proposal.
N IS8 BECEY NEWTON.”

&6
h‘ UAVell, sir"

" Will you marry me '

Noy L won't,"

“Very well then, don't, that's nil."

Mr. Fred Eckerpon drew away his obair,
and putting his feet on the pizza, unfolded
a newspaper, Miss Becky Newton bit her
lipand wetib on with her sewing.  Bhe
wondered if that was' going to be the last
of it, Bhe had felt this proposal coming
for ncaﬂ)'n month but the scene she had
anticipated was not st all like this, Bhe
had intended to refuse him, but it was to
be doné gracefully, She was 1o romauin
firm, notwithstanding his most eager eu-
troaties. Bhoe wus to have told him that,
though respecting his manly worth and
upright oharacter, she could never be more
than an appreciating friend,she lad intend-
ed Lo shied & féw tears, perhaps, as he knelt
in an agony of supplication at hor feet, Dui
instend, lic had asked the simple question,
without any rhetorical embellishments, and
on being answered, plunged at once into
his newspaper, as though he liad merely
inguired the time of day. Bhe could have
oried with vexation,

You will never hinve n bettor chunce,™
he continued, ufter o pause, as he deliber-
ately turned over to find the latest tele-
graph reports,

‘“ A better chance for what 2"
shortly.

‘A better chance to mirry & young good-
looking man, whose gullantry to the sex
is only exceeded by his bravery in their
defence.” Fred was quoting from hia
nowspaper, but Miss Newton did not kuow
it.

“And whose egotism is only exoeeded
by his impudence,”’ retorted the lady sar.
onstically.

* Before long,”" otoptinued Fred, *you
will be out of the market, Your chances,
you know, ave getting slimmer every day."

“8ir !

“It won't be a great while before you
are ineligible. Youn will grow old and
wrinkled, and—"

“ Buch rudeness to a Indy, siv, it I8 mon-
strous I exclaimed Miss Newton rising
hastily and flushing to the temples

“1 give youa final opportunity, Miss
Becky. Wil you mar——"'

* Not if you were the King of Eogland,”
intermupted Miss Newton, throwing down
her work. 1 am not sceustomed to such
insults, sir.” And so saying she passed
into  the house and slammed the door be-
hind her.

‘“ Bhe is never as handsome ns when she
inin u rage," thought Fred to himself after
she had gone, ny he slowly folded up Lis
paper as  he replaoed it in his poeket.
was & fool to goad her so, 1 sball never
win ber in that way.  But I'l have her,"
be exclaimed aloud.
have Lior, cost what it may."

Very different was the Fred Eckerson of
the preseut, puciug nervously up and down
the piagea, from Frod Eckerson of n fow
moments ago, roceiving his dismisal from
the woman be Toved with such & calm and
imperturbable exterior ; for he loved Becky
Nowton with all his heart. The wreal diffi.
culty in the way, ss he more ‘than hall
suspooted, was not 5o much in himself as
in hin pookét. Becky Newton had an insu-
porable objection to an empty wallet. The
daughter of a wealthy Loulsiana plauter,
rveared In luxary,and o reciplent of a weokly
allowanee of pin money suflclent to pay
Fred's bills for o whole month, she had o
Imiusdiste idea of changing her situation
for ans of less comfort and :

T fotimated fo her that

she asked

| view, nnd take the staroh all out of her
| nioe, clean pillow-shams by orying herself
| into byaterics on the bed ¥ 1t was unot all
| wrath, not all wvexation, not all pique,
There was somewhere deep down in Becky
Newton's heart, a feeling very much akin
to remorse.. Bhe was not sure that she
would not one day be sorry for what she
had done: - Bhe had no doubt she could
be very happy ns Frod Eokerson's wife,
after all,

** But then," she eried growing hot with
the recollection, ‘‘he wus so rude and so
insulting | 1 could never live with such a
man—nover "'

When Fred Eokamon had walked off
some of his feolings on the piazan, he con.
oluded to take look at the river. The
Missinsippl, whioh flowed within 500 yards
of the house, was at that time nearly at
the height of its regular * spring rise,"
Its turbid waters rushing swiftly toward
the sea, hnd noarly filled the banks, and
in many places had broken through the
lovees and flooded the low lands for many
miles. A crovasso of this desoription had
been made In the farther bank, nearvly op-
posite the house, and the windows of the
Newton mnosion commanded a view of
vast and  glittering inland sea, not laid
down on the wap. The current of the
stream bore upon the coffee-colored bosom
an enormous mans of floating timber, which
was dashed along in tha boiling fiood, ren.
dering navigation wholly impossible. The
waters were still _rising, and the frequent
orashes far nnd near told of the undermin-
ing power of the ourvent, as sections of the
sandy banks suecumbed and disappeaved,
carrying with them the trees which over-
hung the stream.

Now it happensd thar, by n curious co-
incident, Miss Newton also resolved to lonk
at the river. 8She dried her tears, and put-
ting on her hiat, slipped out by the back
door to avold Fred, and soon found hersell
at the foot of n huge cottonwood treo on
the bank bolow the house, Throwing hor-
self upon the grass, and lulled by the rapid
flood beneath she soon fell asleep. Had
she possessed noy power of foreseeing the
future, it would have been the Inst thing
she would have done ; for, although it was
vory pleasant dropping sleep there in the
shide, with the soft sunlight illtering
through the leaves overliead, the awuaken-
ing was not at all to her mind. A terrible
orash made chnos to ber dreams ; the tall
cottonwood toppled and fell ; and Miss
Becky Newton found bersell immersed in
the cold flood, with her mouth full of
muddy water, Ina moment more some-
body's nrms was avound her und she folt
herself lifted up and placed in the sunshine,
though precisely whore, slio waa as yot too
bewildered to kuow. Getting her eyes
open at last, she found Fred Eckemson's
whisker's nenrly touching her face.

“YWell 1

CWell 17

“Wheres am 17" aaked Becky, shivor.
ing and looking around her.

pl,'" replied Fred, ‘and you are in the fork
of u cottonwood tree, aud you wre voynging
towar ds the Gulf of Mexico just ns fast ns
the freshiet ean carry you.”

How enme you here "

“In the same conveyance with yoursell

I tres all came together, to say nothing of a

“By heaven! 1'Hl |

Miss Becky. In fact, you and I and the

portion of your father's plantation, which
I foar is loat to bhim forever,'

Becky wis silent. Blhe was thinking,
not of the accident or their perilons posi.
tion, but of Ler appearapoe when slie was
lying asleep on tho gra.

“How long were you there Lefore this

“You ave in the middle of the Mississip- |

| the current, rolling from side to side, and
‘ threatening every instant to turn com-

pletely over and tip them off. At last she
said :

“'What are we to do?”

“1 think, now that 1 am started, Ishall
go on to New Orleans,'” he replied.

“To Now Orleans "' exclaimed Becky.

It is o bundred miles 1"

“Yes, and a chance of a fres ride for a
long distance is not to be neglected. You
can go ashore if you prefer."

Bhe burst into tears,

“You are cruel,” she said,
me #o0."

“Cruel,"” exclaimed Fred, drawing her
cloger to him, qulekly—* eruel to you "’

There was no  help for it, and she agnin
velapsod into sllence, quite content, ap-
parently, to remain in Hred's arms, and
evinclng now no disposition to rebel. For
once in her Jife ghe was dependent on o
man.

“1 want to go to New Orleans,' con.
tinved  Fred, after a pause, “‘because
there i a young Indy of my aoquaintance
residing there, whom I have an intention
of Inviting into this neighborhood."

“Oh "

“If we don't go to New Orloans, and if
we got snfe out of this serape, 1 shall write
for her to come anywny."

Lo treat

WAL I
“1 shnll obtwin board for her in 8t
Jean, which will be convenient for me ns

long as 1 romain your fathey's guest. 1
can  ride over aftar brenkfust every morn-
ing yon see.”

“Bhe is an intimate friend, then," said
Becky.

“1 expect to marry ber before long,"
ho rveplied.

“ Marry her! Why you—you proposed
to me this morning.”

“Yes, but you refused me.
then you would mever have
chunee."”

Becky was silent again, 1t isa matter
of some doubt whether, had Fred nt that
moment, sitting astride that cottonwood
log, with his feet in the water and his
arm around her waist, proposed to her a
sooond time, slie would have wcoepted him
or not. To besure o marvelous change
bad come over Bocky's feelings since hey
tumble inthe river. Bhe felt that one
strong arm, like that which supported her,
was worth o thousand old and decrepit
planters, and she recognized the fact that
a man who could talk so coolly and uncon-
cernedly in a situation of such extreme
peril,’ was of no ordinary courage. Buat
sho was not yet quite propared to give up
her golden dreams. The dross was not
quite washed out of her soul, and she did
not yet know how muoch she loved Fred
Fekerson, Besides she did not half  be-
lieve him.

Their clumsy wvessel floated on, now
root first, now sidewnys, and now half
submerged beneath the bolling curent.
Their precarious hold beenme more unoer-
tain as their frames became chilled by the
cold watey, and every plunge of the log
threatened to cast thom onoe more into
the river. In vain Frod endeavored to
|utuat'1 the attention of some one on the
| shove, The cottonwood retained course
nearly in the middle of the stream, too
far from oither bank to render their ont-
orlea of much avail, As it grow dark
their situntion sepmed more and more
hopeless, nud to Becly there apppeared to
bo no esonpe from cortain death, either
by drowning in the darkness, or by exlinus-
tion bofore daybreak,

Yot todie inthis man's arms seemed
not wholly a terror, Bhe could hardly
think, if death must come, of any way in
which she would rather meot it Was
it possible abe loved him, and must noed
be brought within the valley of the shad-
ow hefore she could know her own heart?

I told yon
nnother

happened ?*' she daked.

" As long as you were,
troe whien you samo !"

“You hud po right to be up there,' she
#nid, coloving, “a spy upon my wove- |
munta. '

o Nonsense ' Lo roplied, ** You introd- |
ed on my privacy, and while you slepy 1|
walched over you lke the swoet little |
olierab that sita up ulofy.' !

“Thank you for the sorvics, 1'm aure, "
alie said, bridling.

“You snored awfully."

“ Mr. Eckerson, ramove your arm from
my walst,” ) '

* Then put your's nround my neok.”

“ Todoed, T bail 40 20 soch thing.”
“:z'mttﬂtll.,ln?omi iver if you do

in the i

I was up

Hud she loved bim all nlong ?  While she
was thinkiog about i, chilled by the
night air, she fell asdevp. When she
uwoke the stars wore out, but she was
woarma  and comfortable. Ralsing her
hound, she foond hersell enveloped in Fred's

cont.

“ Frod 1"

“ Well 1"

“You have robbed yourself to keep e
warm. Yon are freoning.” *

“No, 1 aln't. 1took itoff bocaoso it
was so awful hot,” aod, takiug out Lin
handkerchief with hils dlsengaged hand
be made a protense of wiping the perspirs-
tion from his bLrow,

““How lovg biave T been aslesp

‘t About throe bours, We are drifting
anbiore now."

P instant the

away."

Becky did this time as she was bid,.—
She did'not only throw her arms quick-
ly wround his neck, bat laid her hepd np-
on_his breast without the slightest hesity-
tion. In the darkness Fred did not know

that she imprinted a kiss upon his shirt
bosom.

“Hold fast, now !"* he eried. ** Hold on
for dear life '

The log had been gradually nearing the
shore for some time, aud it now shot
suddenly under nlarge sycamore which
overhung the bank and trailed its branch-
o8 in the bLrown flood. Quick as thought
Fred seized the limb above his head and
pulled with all his might. The headlong
course of the cottonwood was checked,
it plunged heavily and partly turned
ovor its top became antangled in the syon-
more, and s terrific crmekling of limbs
ensued.
ed the projecting branch, dragging his
clinging burden nfter him. In another
cottonwood hind broken away
and continued its voyage down the river,
while the bent sycamore regained its shape
with such & quick bound that the two trav-
elers ware very nearly precipitated into the
stream again, Fred, hall supporting half
dragging Becky, worked his way to the
trunk by n series of gymnastios that would
have done no discredit to Blondin, and in
o moment more both bad veached the
ground in safety,

“That isa business we are well out of,'’
he said, when e had regained his breath.
" Now where are we ?"!

He looked abont. A light was glim-
merving from a babitation behind them,
a short distance from where they stood.
Becky could not walk without great punin,
and Fred lifted her lightly in his arms and
started for the house. It proved to be
the dwelling of a small planter, who was
not lacking in hospitality. Hore their
wants were quickly attended to, and under
the cheering ivfluence of warmth and
shelter Becky wns goon hersell again,

They drove home on the Tollowing day,
Fred having procured the loan of the
planters horse and chaise for that purpose
promising to return them by Mr, New-
ton's servants the day after. The morn.
ing ‘wis bright and clear, and the fia-
grance of the orange groves was in the
wir, Betky, who had maintained almost
utter silence since their escape from the
cottonwood, was no less silent now. Frad
liimself did not appear partioularly com-
municative, and many miles of the long
ride wore takon withouta remark from
either. 1t was Becky who spoke first,

“ Ifred,"" sho said

“Yen!"

“You have saved my life, have youn
not P

“Huappy to do it any day,” Lhe remarlked,
not knowing exactly what else to say.

“1 thank you very mueh,

“Quite welcome, I'm sure,”’

There was another long silence, broken
only by the sound of the horse's hools
upon the road. Fred himsell seemed to
have lost some of his habitual ense; for he
kopt his whip in constant motion, snd held
the reing nervously,

“Fred I

e (B

““Are you going to write to that young
Indy in New Otloans ¢!

“1s8"pose wo."

“Hadn't yon—better try agnin—before
you—Dbefore you write

He turned his eyes full upon hor, and
opened them wide,

“ Try again ; try what ¢

“1've been thinking through the night,”
said Hecky, bending low to hide her

With a sudden spring Fred gain- |

Falling Leaves.

[

\ ANY persons think that whon leaves
| l turn ved and yellow in the Full it is
| because they have been killed by the frost.
But o little observation will show that such
is mot the oase, and that the Autumns
when the leaves aro the mott beantiful are
those in which the frost is the latest. This
has been notably the ease this year.

A severe frost kille the leaves at onoe,
and they soom fall, brown and withered.

"0 be brilliant  they must ripen naturally,
and our hot Beptember and October midday
suns have probably much to do with it. In

England where the I'alls are apt to he
damp and eloudy, the leaves are unot se
bright, and American nrtists, who strive
to paint onr maples and dog-woods as they
#ee theom, are unjustly ncousod of over-cole
oring.

The leaves fall becanse thoy ave ripe nnd
have performed the services that was ale
lotted them, The leaf is the laboratory of
the plant, and in it are pexformed most of
the operations essential to its growth. I
takes the crude materinls gathered by the
roots, veflnes thom, rajecting all that is not
essontinl to the plunt, and out of the re-
mainder coustrocts the highly complex
bodies that are found in other parts of the
plant.  Theso rejeoted parts consist mainly
of earthy matter that was in solution in the
water taken by the roots, and it is depos-
ited in the cells of the leaf. This is shown
by the fact that the leaf contains far more
ash than nny other part of the plant. In
some plants the ash of the leaf amounts to
over 20 per cent,, while that of the wood
rarely exceeds two or thres, When the
vells become completely clogged up with
this matter, the leaf can no longer perform
its functions, and  so ripens and falls off.
Pravision has nlready been made for this
separation.  1f the foot-stalks of most
leaves be examined, it will be found a kind
of joint exists near the body of the plant,
even when the leal is quite young ; ns it
grows older this jolnt becomes marked,and
finally when it is ripe o gentle  breeze will
shako it off, and no wound is left, noth-
ing but the scar ; the wound wis bealed
even before it was made. Tho same is
also true of fruits, which by botanists are
regarded as nothing but developed Jeaves ;
n joint may generally be found in the stem,
ut which it separates veadily, This is very
markedl in the grape; itis situated at a
little swelling that isto be found on the
stem, A slight bend will separats the
stem at this point, while it tukes n strong
pull to sever it above or below. Kven on
the evergreen trees, which apporently
never shed their leavey, the leaves exint at
most but two or Lhree yoars, when they
are replaced by new ones, the old falling
awny as they become unfit for aotive duty ;
but the leaves in this case being shed most-
ly in the Bpring, we do not miss thewm,

Freaks of a St. Paul Cow.

A ludierons performance oconrred on
Fourth streot yestorday ufternoon, the
fcepe being laid near the Metropolitan
Hotel, nnd the privcipal figure Lelug u cow
of mild aspect, but not remarkably hand-
some. The front door had been left open,
and the lady of the house hearing o tromen-
dous cluttor of hoofs on  the stairway load-
ing to the upper story of her domloil,
started hurriedly to ascertain thy ciuse of
the phenomenon.  Ble arrived in time to
see n cow’s tail swinging aloft at  the hond
of the stairs, and soon the animal had
fonnd hor way into n amall closot in the
vicioity, nnd at ooce becama profoundly
interested in n sack of meal, or some other
pleasant object stored thereln. The lady
fuiling to appreciate the transformation of
her tidy apartment Into a common stable,

face, nod ocarefully separating the fringe
of her mantilla, ** that—perbaps—if you |
mked me again Lhe same question—that |
you did yestorday morning— 1 might an. |
swor o little differont."’

der, and ber face beonme Immedintely Jost
to view,

“ You darling " ho exclaimed, *1 never
intended 1o do otherwist, The young
lady in New Urleans was wholly a myth,
But when, muy I ask, did you chiange your
mind "

“1 bave never changed it,” she wmur-
mured, "1 have loved you all the time
but I never knew it until Jast night."”

And to this dasy, when Mys Beoky
Rakeroon s asked whore it was that shis
fell in love with ber husband, she answers
“on a log."” ]

@ Why does the {gisl of the period!
make the beat housekeeper? foenuso sho

“Bhall wo be saved i'

makes 40 much bustle about & little waist,

at onoe ingugnrated battle agalnst the tros-
passer, and by the use of slgns, movements
ang pass.-words, which ooly a lady can re-
call on such an oconsion, undertaok to eject
the cow from the pramises. Bossy failed

Beoky’s hond went ngaloet Fred's shoul- | to seo the signs and did not spem to eare n

cob about the lady's wishes. The Iady
ahook her npron st the cow and renched out
her band onrefully for a wore efMective
wespon of warfare, The cow vomprehand-
od the situation ut last, aud hor Ledd was
lowered, ber tail was flung in tho wir, and
hor Back was corved wmajostically, The
lady concluded thie aivin bor stulrway wis
not conduclve to health and ruslied out
doors calling for help. It ‘came In 4 short
time, and the cow was eventually 'electsd,
but not until some threatening demonstra-
tions had been made on the levies or rein-
forcomonts operating aguinst her witkdn
the fortreds,— 8t Péul Pres,

& The wornt ofa?lhms. is o MI :
heart and ao uncharitable tongus,




