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MAHONEY'S LACE.

! g.m good lime

ENY | so much for any one," said Miss Meyer.

Inughing, * 50 a8 to have [
protect her othier jmn_ll.m?!m
t's om_dormgoomam
: magpie will drive us
out of the house yet,"
. “*8en him now," said Jane Hunt, “on
the limb of that hollow onk. Doesn't
hd?k like o:r'H? himself?"

“There o nly I8 somothing
monise about Jack," said Adele,
enme m]?; st my window lnst night,
‘and when [ saw those eycs of his they
mnde me shiver so—"

"'Ho" was after the oakes in your

e
| “.’;‘g‘ﬁ mmu he waa?" shie askod,
na she w off with Laddie,

v dn't any of them su 80,

for al} the snimals sbout the place
'mwhlo:ﬂo n Iondnn for Adele,
oows r8es, onts and doves; even
the wood birds had a way of fl low
round the charming head as shoe called
them. Some said it was her beauty, for
ahe waa the loveli-st little brown-haired,
bluc-eyed, white-browed, damnsk-
cheeked piece of flesh and blood one
could imngino; othera said it was her
gentle ways; and the rest fancied it
wins some nearness to nature in her, or
some seeret attraotion like that of the
Indian snake-charmers. -

“That is thosame way she tamed
Jane's brother Phil,” ‘said Lugin.
“Every one kaows that Phil was the
haughtieat and most high-2trung man

e ‘¢, and ratherdespised women.
d now he just adores the ground she
walks on.

“As for me,” said Miss Meyer, ‘1
should be alraid that that sort'of love
- wns a glamour, and would break up
some day."

**There's no danger of Phil's love for
Adele breaking up,” said Jane. * And
how she does worship him! Shenever
mentions his name, but she writes to
him every day—and she even saves the
scraps of bis writing on newspaper en-

reloBu—aha does indeed, girls!"
“ Dear me! I wouldn't.l:r t to care

**Idon't know anybody that's more
U likely to."-w a. *'When you do
P= | fall in love, Meyer—"
““Don’t you concern dyonraelf. young
lady, abont me," said Miss Meyer,
::hl:c?ily' walking off to give Laddie a
T,
Juck, Laddie being en ed in a fine
romp with Adele. *“ They say she used
to eare for Phil he ,” whispered
Luecia to her neighbor, and then they

which was nt once stolen by | died

-

think lace is the most perfeot thing

e by hnads; it alwnys seems Lo mo
the nearest ?Smah of man to works ot
nature, and nbout as lief mnke Inoe
s paint piclures.” And then Mis Moyor
began wiapping herself in a black Jade
mantle so precisely designed that the
very dewdrops scoated to glisten on the
poppy pelals there; and presently all
the other g‘ilr!a were masguerading in the
precious things, while Miss Mnhone
sat by complaeently enjoying her mig-
niligence.

* Now, my dears,”said Miss Mahoney,
ps ono by one Lhey resigned their bor-
rowed rlumen. “you ees I have nice
things, if I don't wear them,” And,
satisfied with the exhibition, during
the next weck shie put on nothing cost-
lier than a nine-penny print.

“Waell," said Adele, *“it's
plensure to have them to jook at.

Poor little Adelo was the penniless or-
fhnn of penniless parents, and she

aught drawing in a large school in Bos-
ton, where Phil had happened to sce
her and love her nt first sight. Phil

’iust H

was coming before long now for his | too

month's vacation, and she was onl
living by counting the hours. A little
restiess till then, the light talk of the
Fll‘ls seemed to her unmeaning clatter
n which she had small interest, and
ghe used to wander off by herself,sketoh-
ing on her little pwket«-‘oatda, or lying
in the fern or under the shadows of the
cliffs, with an unread book in her hand,
by the hour together. O cupied with
her ewn fancies, and with a drawing of
the outlines of old World's End, it was
not stranga that she did not particularly
notice the demeanor of the girls, or, if
she did observe th
their lieads together, that she should
have thought it no more than the cus.
tomary mischief and merrymaking.
. She was standing alo ne one morning,
Jjust as the sun was drying the grass an
moss on the top of Breezy Bluff, behind
her the great purple mountain, below
her the dewy verdure of the hill sides;
hawks were soaring and sweeping over
her head in the marvelous blue of the
stainless sky, and under her foet the
tops of the woods were bowing and
‘bending. It was not like daily life, ehe
was saying to herself. *““This wonder-
ful hill country! It is{mt as it one had
, and were rea lﬂ approgchin
heaven.” And in her white gown, witli
her bright brown hair flonting out
about lier face in the wind (llatt;gnned
g0 pure a color there, and with her

y | then, slowly

em whispering with'

her, white n3 ashes, and with blazing
eyes, “Is there any one here capable
0 bellevluq such a frightful thing as
this woman’s words?" she exclnimed

““Miss Montrose!” erled Mrs, Pierson—
“Miss Montrose, don't you be a mite
troubled. There's nohody believes her,
Wa&d trust her, all of us, with untold
gol = ¥y

“Idon't know,” said Maria Meyer
and very white herself,
"“But I feel it my duty to say that
ing Miss Montrose's door the other
morning, I saw what looked very much
like n Innﬂ' strip of Ince fluttering at her
window.

“Marin Meyer!” eried Lucia. *“I
mg:dld fgr gooner believe you told u false-

“Thank you,” asid Miss Meyer, with
n soarlet lace, *“But your helief wili
not end the matter.,” And just then
every one's glanee followed in the
direction of her own, and they saw the
tall figure of a dark young man in the
doorway. ‘‘ What is all thisP” cried a
chieery voice. And atthat Adele turned
. *“Oh, Philipt Philip!” she
shricked, holding out ber arms. “ Save
me, save me, save me from this dread-
ful woman!” In another moment the
dark young mnan's arms were about
Adele, and he was possessing himself of
the state of the case.

‘* And so, because Miss Montrose ad-
mired your lace, you dare to make such
an accusation!” he exclaimed, turning

Miss Mahoney, and his face nlmost

on
grbi with wrath.
“ I make no unsupported accusation,”
said Miss Mahoney. Miss Meyer has
geen the lace in Miss Montrose’s room—""
“Oh, Jou don't believe it, Philip!"
eried Adele, in an agonized tone.
*“Believe it! Not if all the—"

rose without from Laddie, that Mrs.
Pierson; who at any other time would
not have minded it, now, with all her
nerves ﬂutterinf, ran to see what was
the matter, and in another moment, her
ory and eall an out so0 wild and loud
that, by natural instinct half the people
in the room had followed her—to see
Laddie, who had treed the cat in the
branches of the old dead oak under
Limself powerless in
the grasp of Jack, who had descerded
from his frequent perch in those
branches, and pl:nﬁnE himself firmly
on Laddie's slnouldorshe:ﬁ ‘pmceeded to
tear out his hair by uls. At the
appronch of Laddie's re-enforcement,

Adele’s window,

Just at that time so furious a barking | »

The ** Arizona Diamonds.”

A writer in the Ban Prancisco Call re-
vived the recollection of the famous and
fabulous story of the Arizona diamond
fields, and gives its origin in this wise:

Several years ngo the always larce
floating Boheminn population of San.
Francisco included Thomas Seymour,
who will be remembered bi many of the
profesgion, and who was a kind of para-
graphic tramp, having successfully done
“loeal itemizing™ on every paper of

every town west of the Rocky mountaing, |

Seymour's knowledge of the topography
of this slope was a most detailed one,
and had heen painfullf acquired by al.
ways going atoot, but always of necessity
and never of choice, from the place
where his usefulness had jost hesn ex-
hausted to where he hoped to have it re-
newed. In San Francizco Seymour made
his usually precarious living by writing
specials for the Sunday edition of such
papers a8 would buy them. By virtue
of the common guild of abondage
Seymour had made the nequaintance i
this city of one who was, when his
energies set in any direction whatever,
& mining prospector. ‘‘How do you
newspapcr fellows live?' once asied
the prospector cariously of Seymour.
“Come with me and I will show you,”
said Seymour, and he led the other to
his meagerly furnished room. **Now,
see, Here's a good two columns, Il
robably get 812 for this, Listen,” and
{mom- subjected his friend to the fear-
ful punisliment of listening toan suthor
ing his own manuscript. “ Were
you ever there, at that p.ace deseribed P**
asked the miner, who had listenod with -
out an interraption to the tull reading:
“Well, I was never exactly there,
but I've been near where that place is
supj'::osed to be, and it’s a tough coun-

y.

* What put it into your head to spin
such a yarn as that? There's no trath
in it."

**Anything is true that you ocan't
prove to be false. How can one prove
that it ain't truep”

The miner dropped his head in his
hands, thought long and intently with-
out moving, notwithistanding Seymour's
Erowinz impatience to ;ﬁt bnek to the

eer cellar from which they had isgued.
Finally, the prospector asked abruptly:

* What's the most a paper'll give for
that roorback ™ B
“Oh, #12 or $18 at the outside.”
"ngea anybody else know about that

The 014-Time Farm,

Whers ginnt hills a shipltored vale anfold,

An old-time trm lies neatling ont of sighs,
The red-tiled homesteal pieping towad

i Fght
Amid n geoveof oaks, hnge-booghed and old;
And lichens, through quaint tanderness grown
bold, 1

Ran riot o'or the place in silont might,

And erimson sunsot Aushes now to-night
Finsh all their grays and yellows into gold,
Here olianges coine not, nor & stranger’'s fnoe;
Ihe winds indoed sesm Hnked unto the placa,

And bringe no nows of whnt the world's

uhout ;
And ns T pnas along in strangd surprise

The very horses in the stalls look out
And goze at me with o lmly wondering eyes.
—_—

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A ont's mouth is like a free show, open
to waul.—Boston

New York is gaining on Paris in the
manufacture of fine confectionery,

* All the laborers engaged on the St.
Gotnard funnel received n commemorn-
tive medal on ita completion.

A farmer, when flagellating two of
his unruly boys, was ssked what he
was doing. “ Theashing wild oats™
was the reply.

Fishes go in schools, And itis as-
gerted, b remna with piseatorial ten-
dencies, that some play ** hooky."—
Yonkers Statesman.

The poetical language of the Orient
differs vastly from the plain, common-
sense brusqoeness of our own }m;d. For
instange, when the Persian meets a
friend he says: ““Thy visits are ns rare
as fine days.” But when an Awerican
woman sees o caller coming up the front
wallkshe remarks: *There! if theresin'y
that everlasting Smith woman again!”
It is a big difference in form, at least.—
Rockland Couricr.

A Nouth Ameriean Curiosity.)

A note was received at the New York
Worl I office recently, reading: “‘Come
and see n remarkable cuciosity at the
Aquarium.” The reporter who an-
swered this call walked along theough
straw nnd was just about to gut his feet

- " down into what appeared to be a bundle
. luminous eyes borro the though. in the shape of Mrs. Pierson, | © « Not a person.
:’;chwmf:? !‘g‘,mt,l:;]row ‘;:fm:::_ of tbe:kjufshe Iook:dl?;’]‘moe: ::yi?‘:alﬁ: Jack extricated his claws, screaming | -“Sny.sgymour.“saidthe miner, after :;”?gg_hag T‘ﬂgﬁ? ﬂ:g cﬁ‘;‘;gg:’%(?:
'ud'-Hmi'{ahnn Joined them were. As she stood thero, rapt in rey- [ 30d fluttering back; and following his | another pause. I know something step on it." The hay began b move
~ Miss Muhone:z morning toilettes ﬁi: ?-':ﬁj hap t}gﬁ-——tha world was so g}ﬂ“ﬁgﬂ:ﬁﬁ:ﬁ{gﬁwﬁ-’f:&&fg&:‘ :bn'“t:“};“:h"“m;g’gé, ‘°°-f ;n“’l;'“b':}l“': with much deliberation, and there was
. : s —_— -|lno s s n fact;
were as extraordinarily severe ] E::r o ‘:1. lnnd mo‘be h:dm coming anzt ?g thin %,ﬂ"“ eately white and fibrous peep- | whopper yomw rttrfadin marilmeﬁ. slowly elevated a ong, wide fan, which
5 ing from the moss and lichens in the

w'ci‘nlt tm t!‘m nlim}r mid!e;“ as a tail.
“That animal, ss ts proprietor,
Ghn::lea Reiche, *'is an ant.-bgar." The
hear roso on its é?:. showing a

and narrow

allernoon ones were extraordina
perh, ** Oh, Miss Mahoney!” oried one
| of the girle one worning, **if we had
your laces, we shouldn't have to do
tawting," -

hardly an
thought—she did not nutdyco Ma-
honey, under a biihumbmlh, toiling
up to meet her, till that individual was
close upon her.

if you only knew it. I'll give you $35
for it, and if you keep your moulh mum
on it I will make that story pay you
better than all the yarns you ever spun

crotch of the hollow tree.

Philip, who had not followed, but
ad remained, hushing Adele's sobs.

ne eot y . ! . fully elon
Yo summon . “ heard the voices that calied him; sud |in your life.” Seymour glsdly made | Vonder -
‘that, a sharp voice . » I Lave followed you here, Miss } au y v Blwlly MNGE | pond It ia thickly covered with lon
o m:;“ heard: at the e oar e::,?:{&?:rhml Ji?:;,_ Montroce. * said she, sgddenly. in her ;n lc‘?’* time tl"l’“‘r“ ."t‘l‘k” to tell, "‘; was | the ";'le' and ot lostsight of his friend, | .5 rée “hair. which on the tafl !5
Ad the eruel eommon world burst | _** 1 have some very prethy pieces,” said | MOSt_Tasping tones, *to save you any | iR t f 5’“’]"; Pﬁht “']" {'r”‘ I hose “ﬁ'd ) i’"“ﬁ“"l‘ g literary inventions [ if way hetween the filaments of &
E‘ - | Miss Mahoney **Our family is an old | mortification hefore the other boarders, v ‘L“l“ o 1 2 S T Sl he f & “'."‘”l "'_'l ¢ had sold, not for publi-|jeavy Dlume und the stioke of n
: 0 Irish family, and T am theé last of jt, | #and_fo nsk whut you have done with | fo0 ¢ heard for Jack's scolding, sit- | eation; had long been forgotlen, when, fan. ~The tail is used by the bear with -

. Devonshire point." ting astride the branch, and beginning | individually, he was astounded at the
and 8o in one direction and another I|my shire p

. ) » ommendable ingenuity as a blanket,

- Buc YOG s to puil out 4 long string, tirmly quilted | announcement of the discovery of the | }or pose
v - - h‘.?;"’él%n heir 1o a oW all ab --\gi'{'}l: l‘:i'“i'i:vonshire int.» feltel in the hollow with hair and | great Avizona diamond fields, in almost :::!1?_%1‘1?;1&%tlr‘;;mndb}g:fm‘;:a;
mean to do with Iluﬂ the farm, where i ’,Emd';lag?:*’ y W all about “What [ havedone with vour De- | matted moss. * Here is Lis nest, which | the identical spot where he had lo- to entirely cover the hody. Besides
d 1 l“l? d‘"' 'a.lu‘lm e A L .?llmo |1 about m y lace. So f| vonshire point? W hy, Miss Mahoney, | 1€ has hidden away; and here” (hv | cated ina newspaper fiction a field of serving as a cover for warmth it hides
a | ' e dog, ‘h::zl;h t:.i:l} i is ult.: :!e:.mAsu:n?etty- i)iecenl?’?tg what do you mean? she exclaimed, | KREW w;_ry well what it was)—** is this | precious ?tonm. .'Il‘ﬂat anmimtlmon_wnt the mﬁmal. Hunters not acoustomed
ibe confuslum of otgucs, Bl | peted Mies Mshaney. o Uiir si, | dscending from har duy-drenms. | *1ng of sy consmuencet™ | wasomo that starled e whols civir | (17l Hantcrs not acoustomed

Seymour followed the suc-
cessively-announced facts with the in-
tense interest of one who believed that
his own geniug had been prophetic.
Then came the even more startling ex-
position of the even more wond('r[uf!fnul
that the dinmond field was the crudest,
most barefaced and most enormons
“plant " that had ever been male
in Pacific coast mining. The pros-
pector, whom Seymour never saw

**Tmean what I say. My Devon-
ghire point has disappearved.” I have
gearched everywhere for it—so have
two or three others—every box, every
bag, every basket, every drawer.
have shaken every garment, have lef
no nook or corner neglected, and it is
not to be found. You were the last
person seen with it—the only one who
appreciated it. What have you done
with it

asone could sée in America,”

L " What if you had a grand opening at
mme time, and let us see them all?"

benr inhabits step on it without know-
ing that it is a curiosity. The color is
brown washed with gray on the head
and face, and interspersed with pure
white hairs on the head and hinder
iimbs. The throat is very black, and a
long, trinngulnr, hlack mark crosses the
animal from the throat, passing ob-
Hquely over the shoulders. Measur-
irg from the tip ol the snout to the

Luc.ia.

“The lace!" echoed Jane. **And
that is Adele’s room just over the hol-
low. He got out with it from Miss
Mahoney's room, and the wind futtered
this end into Adele’s window while he
was stowing it away; and that is what

in Meyer saw, if she saw anthing.”

* Oh, my Inece! my lace! Itisruined!
it is almost ruined!” cried Miss Ma-

“Why, with the grentest pleasure,
any ow, if you eay s0.” And
of course the girls all said so. and
sorung Lo their fest at once.

“Oh, is she ‘foing to show us her
lnces? eried Adele, dancing up with
Laddie barking and jumpin

round : ; end of the tail, the brar is just a trifle

' = honey; nnd then she remembered | again, was not one to forget nis prom- !
Jack, who had perched on her shoulder. You must—you must be dreaming, B3 7 ¢ < A o more than six feet in length., The head
“How lovely 3’!- you, Miss Maloney!" | Miss Malhoney,” said Adele. ** What | Adele. “I am so sorry, Miss Mon- | ises, for Seymour received an unsizned alone is oni and one-half and the tail

trose!” she said—**so sorry! Indeed 1
am! How ecan
I never can,

and she followed with the rest.
“This," aaid Miss Mahonoy, when
she-Lad opened her boxes, ** is Venice

letter, presumably from him, and in-
closing a certified check for £1,800, and
which reatds as follows: ‘Do yon

in the world should I do with your
lace "

* Finish a bridal toilette with it, per-

two leet long., The bear has four toes

ou overlook itf" un the fore-f ot and five on the hinder

sobbed Adele, trem-

e haps,” said Miss Mahoney. bling s'ill in every fiber. thiuk I have improved on your story? {ﬁggﬂﬂl‘gﬁg;‘;ﬂf&ﬂnﬁiﬁm :lr: ::a'

Wh“ “Do you mean—is it possible you **You may just pack yeur trunks, | Ithink so. It has made & great deal in wulzjn They are used as n means
It q'om‘t look any different from can mean—" Miss Mahoney, fort aall;ernmnst-u;e,“ more than two columns, and as it was of liefenaegr‘tgninst. stronger animals. If
hgﬂsﬁ G_ﬂmlﬂﬁaﬁﬁl‘- e u | e A I mean that some. | *d Mrs. Pierson. *‘I can't have—"" | very interesting, I inclose what 1 hope G163 OTon M lmplanted‘lh the flesh of s

e z;' o sty ol wmer. i-‘his e | body has moqpkentmmg' faoe, &0A thit to b And here's a comb,” .interrupted | you will think fair pay for it. When human being, the wound is ant to prove

Philip, still bringing out one thing after
another—** yours, by its air" and bring-
ing up, Mrs. Pierson. And a thimble,
and & bow of ribbon, and a curl of yel-
low hair, and a stuffed humming-bird,
and—and—what is this, Adele?” and he
held up a gold chain and onyx locket.

“Oh, it is mine!" exclaimed Adele
“Tt is the one you gave me on my birth-
day. Icouldn't imagine what had be-
come of it.”

**And_you didn't make any outery.”

you invent another equally good dia-
mond field or a gold mine, or :u:ythinf
of that sort, please hunt me up, as

will give the sl.o;iy l;}mim. and §t will be
lor the interest of both of usi Sey-
mour was so startled that it was long
after che dismound piant had lost its in-
terest that it was generally known that
it wans founded on the invention of a
Bohemian and that it was only acoi-
dental that its interest was not the !
ephemeral one of the publication of a

& bit of Spanish Ince made in & convent. fluin. suspicion points to you, and that
Here is a sorap of cardinal’s lace; no- | I am giving you a chance to restore it
body but the cardinals at Rome have it, | to me before 1 call in an officer. Foy
) 8 d%n‘h know how my grandmother | doubtless, since you could do such a
‘| enme into possession of this serap— | thing, you know the yalue of that lace."
there used to be an archbishop inour| ““AmI talkingto & crazy woman?”
ﬂm with family somewhere, but that’s not a car- | cried Adele.
for her s of | dinal. These are all old French laces— | ‘‘No,” said Miss Mahoney, * Bunt 1
they were only Roman; . Palissey never saw their equal, [am talking to a thief.”
B real, they were worth | But they are a great deal of care. 1| For a moment Adele was dumb. Then
; and then the lace | often think that piece of Valenciennes
e knotted up round her | costs me as much trouble as o ohild.

fatnl. They are apt also not to come
out, so that the dying maz can kill the
bear if he desires to. The bear has
foun| that the safest way is to wind its
spnke-like head nround the body of its
foe  Its hug is particularly powerful,
The bear turned its claws inward u

n thick, rongh palm, and walked on the
outer edge of the fore-feet in &
Inzy, awkwnrd manner to a box two
feet away. The only indieation of

the full meaning of the aecunatl.}c]:‘n
L]

smote her, and lier anger flashed “Oh. I thou bl : intelligence it displayed was in sorap-

% S . ght—1I thought—1 mean, | surprising story in n newspapeér. : : il

5 Ll l:,b the wsa look- | These are Irish laces—they are like ?)llunlta. }&otw did :é. ha?pang? 8he | 1 thought she never came honestly by 3 ¥y "' :::;:t:,‘;::i. {,ll;: sm"ﬁ.gwbzn?eg' elvtf:-;:x
0 sunse imflmn erneath than | hoar-frosts and blowing snow-drifts, | broke forth, ** that so dreadful, so con- so many things, and I was sure she had Pava by tl Fl‘ e T mu““mw“u s
108 I£1t had been Shetiand | somebody once told me. ‘Tliey don't | temptible s woman came under the snme taken it to add to the others, and it Robinson Crusee’s Land. s g gy R e

roof with me! Leave me—leave me this
instant! I refuse ever to speak to you
ngain.”

*You will speak to the cifioers of the
law, then," said Miss Ha.houe'f. “using
her umbrella like a tipsta®f, * The peo-

rle at the house have but guessed that

b1 suspected you. Now I shall speak at
once to Mrs. Pierson and the other
boarders, and tell them my certainty. 1
never dreamed that coming into & coun-
t? farmhouse I was coming into a den
of thieves.” And she was as good as
her word.-

Adele herself hurried down the moun-
tain, slipping and scrambling and roll-
ing, Bup fast as she went in her indig-
nation, Miss Mahoney's long iegs had
ﬁom.ﬁmt.er; and as she drew near the

onse, she saw that the usnal gay morn-
inﬁpnrtiea on the piazzas were absent,
and she presently understood, by the

_ "'wm It was price- | make them now. See this piece of Eng-
rlinh 30Int—oh:l Devonshire point—"
$ oceans of laee,” said | “Ob, howlovely!" cried Adele, while
*1opened her door by |the others were exclaiming over this
8 N5 £, nod | and that. * Talk of snow-drifts!"” and
3 it 'was, some in boxes and traye, | she took the Devonshire point in her
ptue over chalrs, 'What with laoces 1 it was two or three yards of tin-
:icxels,”tho room looked like the g in a couple of pieces

f oaught er by a thread, of the most
@Il Uhink-we are & sot of bar- | oo i

oxquisitely delicate heaut th of tex-
saié  Adele, with her gquiek b::-leandd, —idenlized,}oam‘?mgﬁs
'wilh hardly s0o muoch as a

or the fan “ldO‘ uomﬁ lmﬁed pane
sprend on & spider’s web. * How per-
think her a vulgar | fu i .
such things to such
nane.

fectly lovely 1" exclaimed Adele ngain,
A4 she wound it aroued her blushing
ﬁahﬂﬁn‘l the glass. “* What a ﬁninﬁ
nouveau riche, at any
Miss r. ** For she
Pleraon knows

fur a bridal toflette " and then she held
ver it up in her hands in the sunlight, and
hoat all, M,
lier. She inherited all her fine
8 from some relistion or other, snd

| 1ts owner, Mr. Reiolie, has had a stand-

Boys and girls, as we:l as ** children of | ing offer for the last ton years to all the
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