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T DRIFT tor, a2 thongh reconsidering his decis- | on to the vearly-laden while the
t:g o ibe stood in the | 10m. “But Fred iold me some very m;ﬁkm&mm in the
o~ P awkward stories of his Oxford life | warm sunlight, and the respers in their
’ : wers rolled up, sud her | WRICh one can’t, of course, repest to | pink or white sun-bonnets lent color w
L | Milly, though you might just hint to the scene, thep rushing noisily into some
:‘, - o pentiv: and 1, indis- | !w‘r._‘!ny da::j e ;‘ i b ' short tunnpel, and upon a quiet
- . ) e8] W ien he's r!” | woodland lane with shady hedge-
s while Naney was kuead- | sqid Mrs, Bland, as though that effes | rows. i .
tuaily closed the discussion. | “Three o'clock!” exclaimed Milly,
:.f: Le neater, or brighter, or | And 30 the important question was | glaneing at her venerable silver wateh.
) _ ' setiled within the closed doors and vel- | “‘How quickly the time pesses! We
__ g .!‘-...gm_r-.:!.-.;mu;. | el poriicres that sereened “mamma’™ | shall be at Sherborne in ten minutes”
og. -1 "ﬁr::‘;;_"e--i!u';‘:‘“"f- | from ber unruly children, Miss Buck- * Sherborne!™ repeated her fellow-
o Loy, whil U8 | ley was consulted 1 a lengthy epistle | traveler, with a quick inquiring glance,
N | from Mps. Bland, and expressed herself | **Do you get outl there too?”
pressed it, svd squeered | delighted at the prospeet of a lengthy “Is It your station then?" asked
N, ‘ vialt from her “dear little Milly.™ Milly in ber torn, with a light laugh.
r:-f ned 1%, now quick ]3!1'!1)‘ shed a few mutinous tears when l “What a queer coincidence]”

- <) 5 : told of the projecied visit, and poor e | i ” -
& -l ] proj < e L is a very charming one,” he an
B d madnems va pald for 1n | o, o0 vented biswrath in a little strong | swered poliwl;? *1 hope you are mak-
~ ¢ was kneading as well | MnZusge aguinst the uncouszious Rec-  ing a Jong stay in our little village¥”
= tor, aml the lovers indulged in a ver ““Then be is evidently a native,”” she

~
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peathetic Tarewell uterview, when Milly
protested her undywg faith, and spotlt
| her blue eyes, and made the tip of her |
dainty litile nose unbecomingly red, |
while Steve solemmnly placed a little tur-
guose ring on ber fluger, at the same
: time expressing bis regiet that he was
8 *#0 confoundediy short of cash' and
She'd mot | conld not affund diamonds; though, to
| atone for thut deficiency, he presented
ker with a lock of that auburn hair to |
| which Mra, Bland had so unfeelingly |
alluded,
Milly wius however naturally too amia-
| ble to sulk long over the parental de-
crees; besides, she was very fond of
annt Margarst, and & visit to her charm- |
! ing cosy house was geaerally a walcoms |
chunge from the round of Milly's ruther
nand-workmg life.
“Poor papa! How will you manage
| withoul me?"’ she asked, on the evening
Lefore her departuore, gently rubbing
| hier soft peach-bloom cheek agalnst the
Rector’s stalwart shoulder,

‘I stall miss my little girl vers
much,” replied the Hector, stroking
Milg’s golden hair; “but I shall console
mysell by thinking how much she 18
vojoying aunt Margaret’s society. 1
Luve the greatest respect and admiration

| for Miss Buckley.”

“Yes, she is a darling!” responded
Miily beartily.

*When they were girls at home, your [
mother was supposed 1o represent the
beanty, and Margaret the talent aul
common sense of the fawily.”

“Aml yvou chose the beauty?" re-|
Joinest Milly, mather slyly

“Yes, " answered her father, with a
faint sigh; *'I chose the beauty, '

It was a bright sunny September
morning when Milly started, and, not-
withstanding the melancholy of the -
casion, she conld not help feeling Lright
and sunny in sympathy, except when |
st remembered hbow unbappy poor Steve
must be fecling at that moment, unilile
even to anticipate the faint consolation |
of gaging at his divinity iuchiurch every

turnal for her pan to tha b

oo, and said shyly:
spaiiling, in apite of my !
n utul waich while T°m

do
1i-4ion 1o stay
tyrant said: “Nuo, sir! nol
vanisbed on belng thus

| witk Nagoey while knead-

sweel Nancy, sod see you in
ve, bas softenad and pltied

are Tich in & dainty wee

¥y Nancy, stands Enead-

. ——— e ———————

MILLY,

et Archiitald Bland, M.
m Parva and Hon-
Cotswold, considered
; worrisl man amnd the
. s surroundings, Traveling
Al odest ambitions, noting,
with 1 iy reciating eve, the pretty
" { coltages, with their plump
mwates, and the gray
erable old ehurch, which
had painted with soft
chens, and catchmg from
stage-coach a glimpse of
of the Rectory, with
n at the guaint dis-
- ol windows, the smooth well-
Y wge drive, and the wvelvety
lawn, with its famous
MR Wl giganti¢ magmnolin: were
% end S0me UNNECESIATY envy
cor's happy lot, and to de-
stically that mortal man
happier fate than to
n this peaceful home,
weekly sermons  under

| 2ol so important a date?

reflected, drawing ber deductions with

fewminme celerity, **Obl. ves!" she an-
awersd to hisgaestion, with a most mel-
ancholy sigh at the sudden recollection

| of Steve's forlorn condition.

“You are not very to us,™
e remarked with a smile. “[
vou have suffered so much during the
past hour from ome native that you
Traw the most melaucholy deductions?™”
Oy, it isn't that]" Milly hastened to
sseure him. *“l have alwaya found

| sherborne eharming. Ah, there is aunt

Margaret!™ she eried suddenly, as the
tinin slowly drew up at the quiet little
country platform.

“Ah, Milly dearest—so glad to see
vou huve arrived safely!” Then, turn-
g to Milly's fellow iraveller, Miss
Bu Kley greeted him cordially. *‘1 did
not know you were eoming down, Mr,
Versciioyle, Of course’—glancing at
the brecch-loaders as the young man
brought them out of the o=
worrow i the first] How 1 for-
Weren't you
alraid be would shoot you, Milly?"*

1 wus indeed,” answered Milly, so
emphatically that  her companion

laughed,

“Mr Verschoyle —my niece, Miss
Bland.” Miss Buckley performed the
uecessary in roduction, while Milly and
Mr. Versclioyle smiled simultaneously,

*1 think we have already struck up
an impromptu acquaintance,” said the

wter, as he walked with them to Miss
tuckley's pony-carriage, with its pretty
pair of ponies,

There was also a dog-cart with a
powerful bay horse standing in the
country lane; and a smart groom
touched his het respectfully to Milly's
imaginary “swell-mobsman.”

“I will only say au revoir,” said Miss
Buckiey, as the penies set off at & smart
trot. “You must come up and see us;"
and Milly's smile strengthened the per-
mission.

*And 80 you have been doing sad ex-
ecution with your beauz yeus, naughty

<luulow of the majestic moun-
g the morals of & nat-

k, and finully sleaping
peac 1rder the datsied sod of the
acte, followed by the tender

=~ ndday; and then she called herself “an | girl,” said aunt Margaret that evening
unnatural little wreteh' for feeling  after dinner, as they sal in the soft sum-
even modeately happy, though, could | mer twilight—and she gently stroked
she but have known it, Steve was at  the fair hair resting against her knee, as
that woment consoling himself with the  Milly sat on the soft rug before the

wgrets of 10s tesrful and reverent par- | smiles of the bLuxom harmaid at the

French window, nursing Toby, the asth-

| matie pug—*‘and you are sent to your
| stern old auntie to be kept out of mis-
| chief, -
**Don’t vou think papa and mamma
are very cruel?” asked Milly insinus-
| tingly.

hiion-r, ““Red Lion™ at Cotswold.

ypqorently, the Reverand Archibald Her fatler had intended to accom-
bmsd coud pot alwavs take this| puny her, but had that moruing re-
[ iew of Lis condition. and gen- | evived a note from the Bishop reqninin
ada the most of hizs crumpled | his presence ut CJL‘T nl.-lzl a0 HILI} WS
; "he prospeetd sartul | traveling alone, and **the boys™ at Liome
HOneTs tlu_'-.l “l_iq!';.\t‘:. vf:n:-(mn:n had Leen 1mpn'wlng the ocension by re- | “You certainly seemed to be feeling
wte In the obscurity of some vague | latng for her comfort all the tales of | it ncutely when you were chatting with
sant future, while in the more | railway horrors they could collect, ami, | Anthony Verschoyle,™ said Miss Buck-

mportnnt present bLe was undergomng | when the supply ran short, suppleinent- |
the sufferings of a rigid antiquanan | g it by Liced-curdling inventions that |
aud archmologlst of severely cultured | did much eredit W their powers of -
wites condemned to preach twice every | agination.
Sumdss in an early Norman chureh | Of eourse Millyhad professed to scorn
Le painful anachronism of pointed | the idea of being frnghtened; but that
i windows. Then the miserly | did pot prevent her from looking out in
wuire of Weston Parva was wont to | alarm at every stopjuge amd feslhing
suniusize his Low-Chureh views un- | wuch relieved that nobody came into the
pleasant]y whenever the poor Rector ad- | compartment where she sat in H'!il;l}'}'
scilad some improvement in the ﬂtmm] dignity. Upecott Junetion wasspecially
b iuallv—worst grievance of all { wlarming, hecanse here the local traing
hright, capable, pretty Milly had | jomsed the London Ime;_aud Miliy, as
¢ into her head to imagine h-r- | she saw the guard preparing 1o give the
vie with that unpleasant Squire’s | sizoal to procesl, was just begiuning to
« son, Stephen Corcoran— | congra!ulate herself, when there was a
“m o idiot" Canon Bland men- | hburnied scamper
tally grated him. It was an aber- “First-class?  This way, sir”—from |
{ taste upsccountable in his| an obsejuiouns porter,
| *“Look sharp there!"—severely from
e man had eallad on the | the guard: and a male being, with all
| the morning, and, with much | s various impedimenta, wus buneiled
rerpuested his permission to | into her eurriage; and the train wi:uhll_ |
(L

ia frecss to his daughier, Miss | not stop again for another bour,
Yillicent Bland, and had seemed decid | Miliy!
b when that permission was | Haunled by coufused memones _o! |
plin v Tefused. Muller and Lefroy, it was several min-
5 sre harely twenty-two, Mr. | utes before Milly vent ured to steal a
v and have not yet taken your | glance at the ogre, wlo was a{:[uuer-.l])‘
gt i Milly is only ninetsen,’ | absorbed in the pages of the Field.
stid the Rector .-u'.|-,;: fently, 'ray do “Really he does not _Iuok 80 Very
Ls ‘& uny repetition of such | alarming,” was her verdict; l"".’ then
" and poor Stephen, | he might be what the boys called «
v erestfallen, had reluctantly | “swell mobsman.” “What a delight-
fully long silky moustachel”—and Milly
remembered  with regret that poor
Steve's was, as yet, conspicuous by its
alsence, “Nice dark eyes tool”
Here this eritical inspection came to
an abrubt ermination uuahe found
s lation in that rather hopeless quar- | with sudden dismay that the eyes in
“ i# made his way 1|||-s]-t:air\s 1?) tie | question were looking al her with some
Ty st hetie littie bondoir where | amusement in their gray depths, »
Bland earefully withdrew herself “Would you like o see f’ﬂﬂi‘fhl
vilear household cares and sought | asked the owner of the eyes, politely
dit et ion in the lust fashionable three- | handing her that periodical.
Villume novel, s“Thank you, " said Milly :_neekl_y,ghul
e Kector's wife was a Yudy who | to hide her blushes behind its friendly
:of that she had been a beauty | pages; winke I.hesirangemp;mttebno!nl
® ross, and expected other peo- | with critical approval the dark-brown
ple 10 have squslly retentive memori s, | tatlor-mide costume that gm full justice
e had '.--‘-L‘!!uﬂ'-'-mlxs: for the last two | to the graceful girlish figure and the
%

wus the eldest dangnter; and
af WOrTY Was 50 novel apd un-
precsdented that the Hector decided
upon takmye the unusual step of con- |
sulting s wife and seeking advice and

ley, with a smile; and Milly blushed.
**Is this young Weston Squire so very
irresistible?” continued Miss Buckley,
“He's not the ynuumuuo,; t:m
Milly, finding 1t econvenien
the question. “He hasan elder brother
in India with his regiment,”
**And of course the silly boy hasn't a
shilliug he can call his own, while you

are equally impecunious!” exclaimed

aunt Margaret, *“Oh, you comically
disinterested l'hlld‘:‘nl k.
* 4 Whll the love that ‘re s0 rich in
Light a fire in the mm,
Ur the little god of
Turn the spit, spit, spid’ ™

“It might be sufficient for the kitchen
fire, but scarcely for the drawing-room,”
answerad Millv, with & smile.

s Ah, ma beile, you must have all the
rooma of your coltage well warmed, or
Cupid will cateh cold and die of influ-
enzal Our nineteenth century deities
are 8o prosaie,” added Miss Buckley
sententiously, Then, rather inconse-
quently, she asked, “How do you like
Mr. Verschoyle?”

*] like him immensely,” answered
Milly; “and I hope he'll remember ‘the
beggar al his zates' and send us some
pariridges, " added the practical young
gonirmet,

- Anthony Verschoyle was lord of the
manor and envied owner of Shervorue
Chase, a delightful red brick old man-
sion of the days of Queen Anne; and
Miss Buckley was his tenant, occupy-

| ing the quaint ivy-covered dower-house

just outside the ponderous wronght-iron
gates

As Milly kissed her aunt before going
up-stairs to her cosy bed-room, that as-
tute woman of the world, lightly touch-
ing Steve’s shabby little turquoises, re-
marked earelessly—

*I don't think j‘(')l.l.l' father would like
to see this, Milly."

“Papa never objected,” pleaded the
young lady.

“Ah, your never notices that
sort of thing!" said auntie, with an
amiable contempt for tie short-sighted-
ness of the general run of papas and of

VATR 3 DOL 'y ¢ ith | brow ontrasting so well with
i A:-, St e Tmngiiiaky GHSEME AL I :'!::?:::EEUII?:HC l?;ur: magn-like. ton, he
I took special notice of the well-stiaped
hsnds in the small four-button Suede
gloves, and of the dainty Pinet bmm
Punch was handed back when Milly
felt her cheeks a little cooler.
»Tenniel's cartoon is rather good this
week,”” remarked the k;lgaqtlehmi e:n.h
g & amused twinkle in s &
tll?‘?‘g—f:ry." she answered feeling
that she must appear like a stupid little
schoolgirL
wl;lurﬁ Milly, who was blessed with a
sense of humor, felt suddenly struck
with the absurdity of the situation. To
be sitting calmly discussing Teumel's
cartoons with a possible murderer al-
ready armed with the necessary weapons
for taking her lifel -for Milly bad heen
furtively regarding the baize cu\'rn*:l
breech-loaders, but had consoled herself
with the reflection that revolvers anid
pistols ware generally preferred by such
people; and, as she tried to hide :_139
sudden smile under a cloak of lady-like

cotuplications, and the cares |
Iy hadd fallen on the slender |
f energetie, fair-baired Milly.
r Bector. seated on a Clap-
chslr with unecompromising
digies, poured the tale of his woes Iuto

s unsympathetic ear, and, as
dal lengthenwsd, his jolly counte-
rradually assumed the woe-be-

€ of some long-suffering

eally unasecountable to me how
any g f mine—and of yours, my
uear,added the Rector,glancing round
s Pretty rooga, “should have such very

“iie L the only young man she has
i this wretched little hole,™
atEwered] Mrs, Bland
#rtainly hasn't seen many,
‘1 her husband, *“*But what
1o about It?"
ter send Milly away for
s, at leugth suggested his

Mr. Bland in particular. *‘But will you
—as a favor to me, pelile—cease wear-
ing it while you are my visitor? It is
always bad form, you know,” she added,
“to e an engagement—especially
when it’s so ineligible,” subjoined Miss
Buckley mentally.

So Milly datifully locked up her treas-
ure, reflecting, with & pensive sigh, on
the general “contrariness™ of parents
and guardians. .

In other respects Milly's
wishes were speedily realizad, She was
in the drawing-room on the following
afternoon, playing softly to herself, and
bad just begun Schumann's dreamy
thetic Trawmerei, when An
sehoyle walked in with the ease of an
old friend who needed not to be an-
nounced. He explained rather elabor-
ately to Miass Buckley, who was knitting
at the open window in
contentmment, that he had just
on his return from a suceessful day’s

er-

impassiveness, she looked 80 cliarming,

ith the sparkle in her vioket eyes, alnd
::"t';h tantalizing little dimples playing

L& Canon’s fuce lengthened copsid-
17, Milly washils pet and comforter,
it band in all parish work, and

Miss Buckley answered for her; “but [

hide-and-seek in the rounded cheeks,
1:;;: :he young man opposite, admiring

it all, said to himself—
= Etlvi'h.ui a little darling! 1 should lik
seemed to become

to know her :::ma.

Somehow Lhey ;
good friends atter Lhat, lndofct:a]t‘:tg
o3 1 mason ¥
it 2-;18:!!‘ the r!m dusued

::‘d::f: lt;w corn-fieids where swarthy

tis prescription seemed to him infinitely
Worse | Lz ln:ni:ltlj'_
. Sut whers shall we send bher?” he
sb?‘ii:r‘,,} :_'1.:,:‘_‘.“[4”?.
- -‘Il-\r:.u»: is very fond of her, and
+ 4l be glad of her society; let her go
e
m”“"-‘-"‘-‘-« was an elder unmarried sis-
““f Mra Bland,
only young Corcoran weren’'t

know quite well, Squire, that Milly’s
health is a matter of perfect indiffer-
vuce to you, and that you only came in
for a cup of my good tea after your
duy’s trump.  For I never will beheve
s dwa{::u itis impu-’lg:
ves you & cup;

fiuat nywmmm with such an undeniable
besrd could accomplish that essentially
fewinine task,

sunburgl med

$uch & scajwgrace!” murmured the Bec- .

tossed the golden sheaves |

at that moment, though “‘iie
fellows” would blow him up or

them, .

“My came down yesterda® ™
he explained; “and I shicnld have come
them, only chat North train was

at Upcott Junction—iu

fortunate accident " he adde!,

land.”

“You did not appear to think so as
you threw away your cigar,” saud Miss
Bland, with & demure smile.

*1 did not then know'of the compen-
sations in store for we.” smiled M
Verschovle; “and you did not apped: 10
think me an unalloyed blessing. ™

**No, indeed,” admittel Milly esn-
didly; *I thought that, armed wih
thowe dreadful breach-losders, you would
be demanding my money or my life, '’

Mr. Verschoyle thought that the oosy
dower house drawing rocm bad pever
appeared so delighiful, and he mentaily
coutrasted it with the chill splendor of
the disused room at the Chase, with 3
glones shrouded in ghostty holiand,

The trie sitting there in the soft after
noon light were worthy of their sur
roundings—the hostess hersell, with her
bright intellectual air, with the unusial
contrast of black eyebrows and snow-
white bair, brushed off the low broad
forehead and shaded by rich black lace
knotted with French grace under the
frmly rounded chin, Anthony Ver-
schoyle, in his ligh gray shooting-suit,
lovking a perfect spechmen of a higlh-
bred English gentieman, and Millv, n
her iresh pink cambrie, with a soli 3~
tinted Gloire de Dijon rose in her el
herself  **An English rose
Al set about with pretty wilful thorns,
As sweet as English air cowld make her,

“You will never find the dear old
Chase comfortable, Mr, Verschoyle ¥
said Miss Buckley, setting down Ler
Crown Derby tea-cup, **unuil you brisg
& wife therel™

This advice was given in answer Lo
some domestic grumbliog from tae
young Squire, who was fond of relating
lus troubles to this old fnead.

“My dear Miss Buckley! Such ad-
vice from you, who are always warning
the village beauties about Lhe perils of
sweethearts and matnimony! Why, your
Inst cook was so afruid of confessing bor
weakness for the village baker that she
actually, at the matare age of forty-five,
eloped(™

Miss Buckley stoutly defended her
inconsistencies,

] prescribe matnimony for you be-
cause you belong to the practically Lelp-
less sex,” she affirmed.

‘[ protest against thut,” murmured
Anthony.

*You have not the power of making
your homes comfortable without femi-
nine co-operation,” continued Miss
Buckley, regandless of the shght inles
ruption. **For women —m)yself, for ez
ample—it is always a question whethor
the game is worth the candle, To e
the candles alwayvs appesred the cow-
monest tallow dips, whereas 1 alwaos
insisted upon the tinest spermacety,™

“For the generality of women 1e
tallow diE wve suficient ligat, " £
Milly, wi usual feminine contempt
for her own sex.

“1 should, at least, like the wery
choicest spermaceti for you,”" rejoined
Miss Buckley fondly, gazing with par-
donable pride at the dainty fGgure pre-
siding over the tea-table,

“1 wonder in which ry Miss
Buckley would place me?" reflected
Mr. Verschoyle, with sudden anxiety,
but refrained from asking the question,
preferring the ignorance which is so
often “bliss,”

The pominal master of Sherborne
Chase—the bearded old housekeeper

the real authority—evidently
found some Irresistible charm in the
cosy house Iying so conveniently near
his own gates. At first he devised the
most ingenious excuses for his duwly
visits; but they soon became so much a
matter of course that no excuse seemed
needed. Miss Buckley also noted, with
much internal amusement, the increased
frequency of the pastoral visits of the
Rev. Septimus Rugg, the High-Church
and high-art curate of sherborne, whose
exalted ideas about the celibacy of the
“priesthood”” had not rendersd him in-
vulnerable to Milly's ckarms, and who
wasted much of his valuable time in
| trying to tesch her a proper apprecis-
tion of Browning, while Milly protested
that sbe could not understand him aod
that his poetry gave her a headache,

Whether from the effects of reading
Browning or some more occult cause,
Miss Buckley noticed with some dismay
that her pet niece was losing her soll
roundness of outline, and that her

feverish  restlessness,  While Milly
thought her aunt severely absorbed iu
the last new Quarterly, that lady was
intently studyiong the girl as she Jeant
listlessly by the window looking out at
the battered autumn flowers, beaten
down to the damp ground by the gray
persistent drizzle, and thinking, with
forlorn self-pity that life was a very
poor affair after all.

Warming her toes at the cheerful fire
in her own room that same evening,
Miss Buckley summed up her conclu-
sions.

“Evidently Milly has been making
comparisons, and the silly little goose is
conscience-stricken to find that they are
not favorable to her rural Weston ad-

called an angel of beauty and that sort
of that we credit the first man
that us 80 with a vast amount of

penetration and taste, and we return
the complimenl by endowing him with
all the heroic virtues, I'm glad Milly
has found out her mistake in good time,
Anthony Verschoyle is a nice fellow,
and will just do for her;” and Miss
Buckley gazed at her feet with great

“Dear Miss Buckley,—Your letter,
I heard in the vil-

Mr. Verschoyle admitted thst Missf
Buckley's tea was m?ruﬁnbu ter p- |

bright gaity had been succeded by:ll

dear Miss Buckly,
- “Yours very sincerely,
T “ARCHIBALD BLAND.”

‘The post always came in early at the
d house, and the letters were gen-
enully taken up with the hot water, so
Lhat each inmate road her letters in the
privacy of her own room.  Annt Mar-

who happened that morning to
= the first down to breakfast, awaited
with some anxiety her niece's appear-
ance, nnd Odgeted most unnecessarily
over the bresklust quipage.

The door opened at Jast, and Miss
Buekley felt a sudden thrill of relief as
Miily came forward with bright eyes
and & faunt pink dush ou her cheeks.

*“Ihave you heard from home this
morning ' Miss Buckley Inquired as
Milly buttered her toast and lelsurely
Enocked off the top of her egz,

“Yeo " answered Milly very cheer-
fully, 1 have had u letter from papa.”
Then she continued, with some embar-
1assment, “Papa writes to tell me that
Stephen Corcoran hus

eloped with a
youug person from the ‘Red Lion.” Ab-
sence, '’ she continued, with the old gay
laugh, “has evidently made his heart
grow fonder of somebody else.”

“Eereshe punsed, with a quick blush,
#s an amused twinkle in the dark eyes
behind the tea urn reminded her that
the aphorism mighl have a double ap-
plication,

*“That is very true—sometimes,* said
Miss Buckley with most exemplary
gravity; while Milly uppeared suddenly
eoncerned about an imaginary fly in the
cream-jug.

My, Verschoyle, dropplog in that

, was pleasantly

dark hins eyes. Il had been driven to
the verge of desperation dunng the last |
fortulght by Miliy’s studied avoidance,
and her freezing politeness when she
was cuompelled to meet him, and had
heen wont, at the elose of each misera-
ble day, to mutter savagely some very
sage remarks about feminine contrariety |
a8 he sought consolation from bis trusty |
pipe. He had at last vowed never to
meet this “heartless little flirt” again, |
and totuke a trip to Africa, or join an |
expedition iy search of the North Pole,
Aided by forty-eight hours’ perpetual
drizzle, be had actually kept away from
the dower house for two diays; but this

the elouds had Lited, self-sat- |
isfiod lisa and sturdy asters rzised
their downeast heads, while the rich |
golden lécves of venerable elms shone
in the lright autumn sunlight. He
wonld go 0 the dower house just once,
Lo sy "ﬁﬂ-b’e;" and, as Milly’seyes
looked ju'o his with a smile, all his
stern resolitions suddenly melted away
in their ligw, and he found courage o |
siggest, with wistful humility, that, as
it was sach a delightful morning, Miss
Buockley asd Mis Milly should come
out for a walk.

Miss Bockley smilingly shook her
‘tmad; she bad *a thousand things to do
U doors;™ Dot she added, pitying the
¥oung maa's disappointment— ‘
04T thins you onfm. to make Milly go,

. Verrhoyle.  If she doesn't get her |

o 2l gy widl 1o epedit tg Shep |
Lorue air and my cow, I'm going to |
send ber home agam.” '

Miily’'s chieeks did full justies to Sher- |
borne air when she found bherself walk-
ing alone with Mr. Verschoyla on the
| quiet country rosd, where summer's
|evol green had been repluced by the
| ecral of hips and haws and the gold of
| fding bracken. She answered all his
remarks in monosyllables, until An-
thony's hopes sank to zero, while his
thoughts revertad to the North Pole as |
frequently as though they were a col-
lection of magnetic needles,

“1 am thinking of volunteering for
the new Arctic Expedition, Miss
Bland.* ha announced suddenly. |

‘Heally!” said Miily unconcernedly.
“I hope you will enjoy the trip.” |

thought Anthony.

suggrested calmly, |
“I don’t find it very warm here,'” an-
swered Anthony lugubrionsly, quite
overcome by this unconcern.
“Then I shoald think the torrid zone
would be a better change, ™ said Mlly. 1
“Well, I've been thunking of Africa,” |
assented Mr. Verschoyle; “but a fellow

were quite done up, and Taganyika had
became as tame as Pall Mall™

a sudden quiver in her volce whach im-
mediately raised mercurial young An- |
thony to realms of bliss,

“No, 1 don't,” he replied inconse-
quently. It is the dearest place in the |
world—when vou are Init, Milly”—ana |
his arm stole insinuatingly round i
trim waist. |

“Then why do you talk about ﬁ:ng
to the N-North Pole?” murmured Milly
pathetically, submitting to the caress
with a meekness that would have much
disappointed Miss Buckley.

“Because [ thought it couldn’t possi-
bly be more fngid than you—youa cru
Iittle darling! But now, sweet," Le '
went on, with a bappy thrill in his |
strong young voice, “you will be my
own hittle wife—won't you, dear? Re-
member how lonely 1 am all by myself |
in that big solitary house., Look up
ioto my eyes, Milly, and say ‘Yes.'"™ i

Milly did not say that important mon-

united xind w:nd.mlu;

Fairick fienry’s tfome sad Urava

A writer from Hed Hill, Va,, says: 1
recently pail a visit to the home and
grave of Patrick Henry, at Red Hill, in
Chariotte Connty. [ started from Ran-
dolph, & station ou the liueof the Rich-
mond aud Danvil'le NMailroad, pear the
confluence of the Staunton and Little
Roancke Rivers, which takes its name
from John Ramdoiph of Reanoke, whose
residence stood n 4 grove a few miles
off, and who owned the greater part of
the land iu this vicinity, Many local
traditious of this celebrated man, I
was told, were still rife in the nelghbor-
hood, althouch few who had ever seen
him now survive. His bonse, which
was subsequently occupied, after being
very much enlarged, by the late Judge
Bouldin, of the Court of Appeals of
Virginia, was recently burnt to tha
ground, thus meeting with the same
fate that had overtaken Mattoax and
Bizarre, where Randolph had Tived be-
fore finally setthng at Hosnoke.

1 turned aside from the public road
to visit the spot where the body of Run-
dolph was once buried, The house was
built upon a platean in a forest that
overlooked the wide valley of the Staun-
ton. The situation 8 naturally fine,
but to this day very seciwled, Thereis
plainly discernible the indentation of
the grave where Randolph’s body for-
merly rested unmurked by head-stone
or slab, A few years age, the bones
were exhumed and removed to the
beautiful Hollywood Cemetery in Rich-
mond. Ouly one person was present at
the second burial who had attended the
first—Judge Hunter M. Marshall, Rich-
mond bar, who, as a boy, stood by when
Randelph was luid iv earth at Hoanoke,

the bright smile that greeted him,and | By 5 guide I was taken into the en-
felt s beart beat with sudden hope as half garden, half graveyard,
he saw the shy warm welcome In the | where Henry,s hody lies, surrounded by

the tombs of other wembers of his fam-
fly. A plain slab which covers his re-
mains bears, in addition to the dates of
his birth and death, the brief inserip-
tion *“His fame, his only epitaph.”
The soll 18 overgrown with periwinkle,
even the path Is bidden by it, and it en

tangles the feet us one walks, like so
many taut whip eords, Trees go around
the wall of the enclosure, and near the
center are cedars and bushes. T plackad

a late flower to take away with me a3 s |
| mewento, tegether with several leaves

of the periwinkle,

Returning to the house, I sat for
some time with my host, a young man
of intelligence, who told me that be

thoughit of giving up bis holding, a= the |

situation
too much cut off from the world at
large. If so pow, whal must it have
been in the times of llenry, s hundred
years ago? Al present it is aboud

twenty miles from a station, all the |rted at $12,000 esch, regandless of

crops being transported to the milroad

the plantation was rather |

Editor snd Proprietor.
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Famed QJuarries of Carrara.

An artist recently said | bave -pentl
some days at Carrara, where some 6,000
men are st work in the quarries, There
are 100 studios of sculpture at Carrara,
sixty-five saw mills anpd {wenty-five |
polishing wheels, which brighten dull
marble and smooth the slight fortunes of
some 400 plodding workers, The hew-
ing of rough rocks, huge in their propor-
tions is something spproaching the |
The men are holsted |
to the height of some 700 feet above the |
level of the quarry,and ap aloft exea- |
vate perfecly collossl lumps of Carrarn
marble. Each gang, or the foreman of |
the gang, goes down with and on the |
lumap #8 it 8 swung by derrick ropes |
out into the air and swiftly broaght to
mother earth.

Oue of these [talinns will sing in lusty |
tones, “Viva, Viva Garibaldi,” frowm |
his dizzy eminence and suddenly appear |
helow where vou Are standing, Uia
bright, big black eves full of unegualed |
expressiveness and his white teeth ghit-
tering between unapproachable siniles—
the inalienable gifts of these people—
and suy, “Ah, signore, will you go up
with me again?" just as if it werea |
perfectly ordinary feat. The free, easy |
and primitive style of this Carraru fy-
ing trapere work makes it appear doubly
dangerous, Hundreds of acelden's
OCCUT SVETY Yeir.

" Children scarcely out of their swad-
dling clothes work amidst the glare and
dust of this lovely white marble and dis |
with sore eyes and stifled lungs. Thel
food is dry bread, a maw onion and
dirty water. It Is the only place in
Ttaly where wine is not drunk. Worn
out by incessant severs toil, these peo- |
ple, insufficlently fed, fall into dissipa-
tion, viclence and crime, dying like
dogs and leaving on the white marhle
the sweat of their wretched lives. We
see pone of this under the hand of art.

Fully $800,000 worth of marble goes
out snnually from these quarries, the |
bulk of it to France, The price of it |
varies according to its beauty. The
Orst quality is priced at $60 to §50 per |
square meter at the seaport. This is
what we eall statuary marble. Thel
second gquality is pricedd ut $45 to §63, |
and the spotted at $£30 to 58 Then
comes pure white, but pot stau-
ary, marble, The price I8 350 per |
suure meter. The second quality is
$.5 aud the thind is $30. The vemned |
marble brings on the first quality $0 |
and the second quality §30. Violet- |
bued marble brings §70 o 100 per
square meter. These are the ordimary

| tariffs, and on them the profits are ab- |

I

by batteaux, or carted in wagons to

| Lynetburg. To 1esch Iichmond,
| Henry had to travel Ly carriage for
J nearly a hundred miles over the rough
roads of the country.

surdly high before the marble leaves
the quarry. In some instances I have |
known firsl-class statuary blocks to Le

market rates,

Here st Red | The seasons of baby's meals should |

Hill, where he spent the Intter part of | De household habits by the time he s

his life, ke died. There was only one  allowed to partake of cooked food,

Do |

stain on his chamcter, according to | bot blunt the zest which he ought to
local tradition, He was sald to lmmib!'mg to the consumption of regular
been very parsimonious, but no doubl.{miuna by intervening mbbles and
his severe siruggle with poverty in his | lunches, e will learn to sxpect and
€arly years Ll Jivels nm an exagger- | depend upon UWiese, miol Db discontented |
ated impression of the vaine of money. | when they are witbheld. T'ne practice
Onpe of the largest and most fertile | of appeasing him when restiess, from
plantations in Campbell county was ac- ! whatever cause, by thrusting a eracker,
quired by Henry as a fee for legal ser- | a slice of bread. or wors yet, a “hunk”

vices, and is still in the possession of of gingerbread or u “cooky” into his |

his descendants,
e e
Clgars and Flipeos.

J

hand is discountenanced by wise moth-
ers. He besmears his fuce and clothes,
drops erumbs on the carpet and makes
a continnal want for himssIf. When

Cigars were not known until about | the hour comes for feeding him give him
1815, Previous to that time pipes were | his quantum of proper food, properly

used execlusively.

Chewing had then | prepared.
|been In vogue to a limted extent for | as soen as he is old enough to sit at the

Let him eat it leisurely, and

some time, while snuflicg dates back | table serve his meal peatly in plate, enp

almost as far us smoking.

The first | or ssucer set on a neat cloth,

his own

package sent Lo Catharine de Medicl | spoon, china and finger-napkin kuid in

wus in fine powder. She found that

order. These are not tritkes. More

smelling it in the box affected ber simi- | Amencans would breakfast, dine and

larly to smoking, which led her to fill
dust. Tier eourtiers adopted the habit
nostrils, and as the precious stufl be-
came more plentiful the snufding habit
became more geueral, until at last a

in proper form unless they snuffed,

| man or woman was not considered as |

This custom became 20 commuon in‘

England that a snuff box was no longer
ngign of mnk., Then it was the law

told me the other day that the lions | rohibiting the culture of the plant, | the¥ have been pickled and taken in-

sup in healthful decorum, and fewer

“Just as if I were goingto Brighton!™ | 1" of her smelling bottles with the | “feed® if they were trained from infan-

¢y to consider u meal as & ceremonial |

I suppose it 1s rather cold?” sBe of sguffing small portions of 1t up their |observance, and the need of popular |

essays on *“Table Manners™ would be
less urgent,

Dune

Don't read this if you expect to find |
the old stereotyped advice unamended.
Don’t go to bed with ecold feet, unless

except for medicnie, was passed. About | wardly.

the common berd and giving royaity a
complete monopoly,

Siuce it firsst began to be used as 2
luxury there have been conflicting
opinions in regard (o Its effects. The
Roman Church once forbade its use
and the Church of England declaimed
against it. Tie Wesleys opposed it
hotly, and at one time it was considered
80 unclean a8 o unfit men for mem-
bership in the Methodist Chareh, Bap-
tist and Presbyterian ministers preached
against it, and societies were organized
to oppose the spread of the habit, but
all o no purpose. Parents disowned
and disinherited their children because

| the same time a heavy tanfl was placed |
“f juppose you find Sherborne very 'y (he imported article, thereby prac-| 1ie onthe right side all you can; as it
stupid 7" remuirked the young lady,with |ticwlly placing it beyond the resch of | Pays better,

1

[}
1

Don't lie on the lelt side oo much,

Don't jump . ut of bed immediately
on awnking in the morning, —but this
advice 8 unnecessary, No sane man
ever did it

Don't forget to take adrink of pure
water before breaxfust, it settles things
alter the fast aight seance, reduces the
size of the head and besid=s makes oue

| appear like a temperance advocate,

Don't take long walks on an empty
stomach—if you wuant to walk on a
stomach at all try and find a full one,
as it is softer travelling, A stomuch
snota very good place fora long

Dn.n‘t start to do a days work with-

they used it, and husbands divorced out esting a good breakfast—if you

their wives on account of their having
contracted the habit of smoking.

It is singular that whon women get
into the habit of smoking a pipe they
prefer a strong one. There are few

men who have nerve enough to smoke
| & pipe such as & woman likes when she
has become a confirmed smoker.  When
they first begin puffing cigars they pre-
fer them wery muld, but it 15 not long
until they want them black and lots of
them.
. The first chew or first cigar is always
It is said by those who have made long remembered, for they almost in-
themselves acquainted with the lan- | variably produce a sickness only paral:
guage of Hawaii that the inhabltanta of | leled by that of sea sickness, and, like
that forlorm island have mo word b the latter, the victim I8 not at all
their tongue to express the weather. ' frightened, bul wants to die, or at least
Somehow, in rude, barbarous fashion, | does not care whether he lives or not.
they mix with each other and enjoy | As soon as the attack is over, Lhowever,
such intercourse as they may. But | he is ready totry itagain. Dy patiencs
with the amenities of social life, the and persistence the pausentingeffectanre
delicate pulsations of hearts conversi- i overcome and the deathly sickness gives
tionally united by climate, the whisper- | place to delightful sensations.
ed suggestions, the soft reply imagined | Span‘sh and Portuguese ladies of all
before it is spoken, all the enginesof so- | ranks smoke cigarettes—little segars,
cial imntercourse which break the ice of | not those vile paper things that poliute
first acquaintance and melt frozen ton- | the air, but fine favored little segars,
gues to talk—with such things these | They are also used to & considerable ex-
victims of fortune snd of dialecthaving | tent in France, but the custom has
nothing to do. It may be that they | never prevailed to any great extent (n

osyllable; but she raised her for
one shy moment @ his; and in their
dg:émlm read his answer and was sat-
1= -

Hawallan Weather.

beans and still exist; Providence people | country now than it was ifty years ago
eal perpetual ‘lnl.lgd oysters, and ' In the Southern States, however, the
manage to survive, e never know to | women of the middle and lower classe:
what we may come, but we cannot belp | nearly all either smoke or rub snufl
feeling that iln':ﬂ wonld be just suit- | and not a few do both. Storekeepers
el to Gen. Hazen, In that remote | in many parts of the South buy snufl
clime he might put away his barome- | by the barrel and keep it under the
ters forever, and be at rest. counter with the sugar and coffee,
~—There are 2,000 clergymen in Lan- | _Tosdon uses 140 tons of chlorid:
do. of lime to deodorize the sewer outlets

are happy under it, habit is & second '}either England and America. The
nature; the Boston people eat baked | pipe s less popular among ludies in this

| haven't got a good breskfast,

dan's
commence work untii after dinner.

Don’t eat between meals—I11 you get
hungry have the meals ofetuer or when-
éver you get hungry,

Don't try to kesp up on coffee when
nature Is culling you to bed—eoffee s
an uncomfortable thing 1o sleep on, a
sack of tlour would be better.

Don't talk your sick friend to death
—it will interfere with the prerogative
of the doctor.,

Absent Sod. anid S -

A popular hotel manager of this eity
has determined to abandon the tompta-
ticns of single blessedness in Muarch and
settle down to the enj ywent of mar-
ried life, Tueaday eveniung 2 comuur-
ol angel stepped up to the offioe desk
and addressing the mausger, who was
writing oo delieate note paper, asied:

“What time dors the pexs train go
south to Norwich on the Ceuntral?

Manager (promptly)—* Marol 11,”

The next question was;

“Is there a ‘drawing-room' oo the
train?”

Manager—*“There will be no draw-
ing-rcom about it, it will be in the
chureh,”

The langhter whick followed arovsed
the mansger from hie reverie and after
& moweri's reflection ha too smiled
and was obliged to make the commer-
cial angels “smile” in return,

—Temesvar is the first city in Europe |
o have its streets lighted by electrici-
ty.

There is a man In this city that is

lazy M'hnhomsnhh'otk;:1

is 100 lazy to stop, .

| iy written to the mewspapers of

| 1o be the l'!I.L;'\' 0

| —Twenty Pari:

—The Russian
™.
—Mollie Grart
.
~There are 2 V00 U000 acnm of
park in Scotland.
—There are now 120 #irl students ta
Swarthmuores College.
— Harvard has more sspluuneres thie
year than fresumen.
—Connecticat hus 40 ovster slesmners
with u capheity of 35 720 bushels daily,
—Buffalo, despite her proximity to
Niogars. is threatened by a waler fam.
ine.
— Birminghatn, England, has the
greatest button trade of uny ity in the

tananage contuins 3
13 . r
il Tuas eptered Vaiewmy

deat

L workd,

—Over S0 Northemn school teach.
ers have visited the New Oclesns expo-
sition.

—In 1854, 218 Newm York men mae-
ried under 20 yers of age and 2919
wolnen.

—An anclent Egyptian idol sold ag
suction in New York recent!y for sevea
dollars,

—The dnest wines are masle from the
grapes thal wre grown at (e highest ale
evation,

—Sicilian brides are compelled to have
their eyebrows shaved off previous to
marriage,

—Congressman Rosecrans' son (s &
Catholie priest and lis two dunghlers
are nuns,

—Electoru] messengers (o Washings
ton received $465. 50 und truvelsd 33
874 wiles,

—A tramp 8 =ald to be the impore
ter of the smuil-pox now raging in
Thom=on, Fa

—A necklace pomposad of 71
mented pearls brogehit £22000 42
sale in London,

~—Fifty-eight per cent. of the power
exerted iu driving the progeller of &
steamship is lost,

in Southwru Californis (he poiségrans
ate flourishes us it does in Ttaly or in
the Holy Lacd.

—A cremution society las  heen
formed in Bailido with a cspizal of ten
tbousand doilars,

—There wias un inferval of

ears betweru Lthe last o
averhill, N. FL

~—A garden seed war s hovering oves
Athens, l;*, and In co juence prices
Liave bean feduced

—There are seve

T U
\ recent

warly 4

Wo BT s ges ia

Ly el wolleg

studying medicine nt Payis, thirtoen of
whotn are Parisians,

—There are 6,209 U535 persons o ths
United States above the ag I whe

| cannut read and write,

—Eggs, insome parta of Moutsua,
are reported to comipand <o s each
or a dollar by Lhe dozen

—Australia boads of w cave lurrag
than the Mammath Cave Keatucay
It i= cu Il the Genolun

—Four bhundred ome -
given pont in Loudon Ay, -
eording Lo a recent comspy

—In Thilwt one woman mav lLave
two three, or aven fou; = T =
never more than the jast -

—For sixty-six yeurs a bostman at
K!’“’i‘l'ff. K [.. hus n in the empioy
ot the United Staies Governmeut

—The juvenlles have Lyvn thonght of
in Montreal, and tol an siides foc

their enfoywent have beon pr
—The Prince of Wa

3 expended

$1,0060,000 on h's Sunddringham proper-
Ly, exelimive of the | oW DwiLEY,
—Six brothers who reside In Wal-
palk township, N, J & agereonte 77 fost
m beight and 13500 pounds in weizht.
—A young man of Now laven,
Conn., kasa colleetion of 700 rds’
€gxs, embracing neasty 2000 varietles,
—According to a Montreal paper
more fres o curred on Friday in that

ety 'iult::.&: 1524 than on any other '.l;!)'.

—For publishing a transtation of one
of Zola's povels m Dresden  publisher
has been sept to prison for one month,

—Complaints of the dearness of the
New York “cheap' cabs are fmequent-

y that
city.

—A young lady acts as sexton of &
Lawrenceville, Ga., ehurch, and is said
of that sex 1n the
tate,

— Russia will not build the pmjected
network of mailwaysthroughout Siberia
just ut present, owing to A lack of
funds.

— What isclaimed to be the only bent-
wouod factory in the United States has
been established at Charleston, South
Caroiina,

—Senator-elect Leland Stanford was
a student in Cazenovia Seminary with
Juseph K. Hawley and Henry W. Slo-
cum in 1884,

—Signor Rotoli, one of the most pop-
ular musiclans in Rome, will presently
come to this country to il o protesor-
ship in Boston.

—oeveral varieties of binds lave gp-
peared along the =ea const of Cuifornia,
which were never know o bafore to leass
the mountains,

—The eider duck does not take ber
young Into the ocedan, ns 15 generally
supposed but remains with them among
the islands along the coass.

—Orville D. Baker.thenew Attornay
General of Maine, a Bowdoin grndusts
of '68, wus an extrordinary goud firsg
baseman when at college.

—James C, Jamizon, the pew Adju-
tant General, of Missouri, wis a “For-
ty-nimer” in California, and a follower
of Walker in Nicaraguu,
duelista are organ-

! the name of La
Flimberge, whose members must all
have fonght at least one dual

Lypé-sat
s, collectors : the Fres
mian, the colored ongan published In
New York, are all eslored men,

—An Indiana busband Lias bheen scal-
ded eighty-one times with hot tea by his
wife, and has now come to the conclu-
clusion that he is entitled to a divorea,

—An English lady, Mrs. Havward,
has been engaged as professor of elocu-
™o in the Cincinuatti Law Schooland
the inngvation has been reevived with
faver.

—Cheshire, Mass, has two large bald
eagles, which have their nest high up
o the side of & rocky cliff, The hun
ters and eitizens generally, with asenws
of pride apd patriotism, leave them un-
molested.

—Christopher Beekett Dvnison hnas
come prominently forward in London

, vookkeepers,

oreapy .
agenis of

| society as a man who bas spent §1,250,

(‘IID; ulhroth of art, aud who Is ready to
w his check any day for avy Hubeus
Chuitie can oier. '




