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flat; I walk with a
times involuntarily 1
I still could beat any
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I applied for a title,
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on the examinlng
shiop of my cholce
object my visit,
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bied to come to
maore medsuare-
the earliest age for
th moment I
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I knew I
often felt
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¥ &5 not
o days I did not stare |
e glass for the purpose of

my besetting

2 some hope, some promise of
t 1y other purpose. |
e middie height, [ am
4 ns vet the awful con-
+ truth had mnot forced
| did not know how
t I presented, At last,
tained & curacy in a par-
had & (ine old church, &
r, amd several other
12 my vicar Kindly,
wwvely nffectionats, 1
o my work aod looked
Lappy and beneticent life.
ek my hopes were crushed.
| me & calamity which has |
sjnce a biighied and dis-
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ln humble life, anu
Lur was to elapse before
fad tuken a subordinate
solubly yoking a bashful
Lo & very bemused looking
# plow tall, and was wait-

L4y

I

el 1w a8

| stratlion.

| out like

my mMou...
child.

girl, who 1
of my bead
surplice for the service in | kiss me. The bo
50 Lo speak, to make a'ordinary creature.

: 1
“lirst appearance.” The weather was | 16, but he looks as much older than his
hot, and I lald nside my stole and hood | age as I, so tospeak, look younger than

| for » while; for I was as proud and | mine,

careful of their untarpishel rustling
glory as & mother of her first born; and
I stood at the vestry door chatting to
my vicar and two of my fellow curates,
who were making their mystical toilet
within. On a sudden ! heard a very
sweet girl's voice saying, “Oh, I do
wish I could make out this window—

| there should be some one to explam

it,” and looking dowr the church I saw
one stout elderly July and two slim
young ones examining a window of
Ananias and Sapptia. 1 looked again
at the girls, and ob, joyl 1 recognized
two fair Americass who had appeared
in Oxford durizg my last term there
and had been the objects of my passion-

| ate and heart siricken devotion. Never

bad I forgotten them. Cajolery and
intrigue hud once brought me into the
same room with them, but before 1
could find an opportunity for an intro-
duction they were gone, and [ saw
Lem wo more. NOw was my time,
Straight | tripped down the steps of
the ehancel and presented myself before
them like a knight errant, as I thought,
coming to deliver a distressed maiden.
*“*You would ke to Enow what Lhe
subject of the window is?"* 1 asked
blandly. *‘It is very old glass and very
quaint; allow me to explatn it," and 1
sulled fluently oa. **Dear me!” cried
the elderly lady preseatly, when 1 came
to a pause, “bow interestingl What
a4 very happy dea to have the church
shown in this way, and what wvery nice
choristers there are here; o0 intelilgent
and well behaved!™ 1 thought this
rathier irrelevant aond was purzled, but
all praise of the church just then was
honey to me, and I sald complacently,
"Yr-ﬂ-. the chioir i= very good, we Lake
great pains, and greal attention is pad
to disciplhine.” Why the young ladies
should bave tittered, or thd old laly
have looked so fall-abroad, 1 could
guess; but as people weére beginning
to come into cburch in considerable
pumbers | drew towan! the chancel
steps, discoursing #8 1 weni, and thea,
#3 we reached the clhancel gate, I
paused, intending, before we parted, Lo
mwake some allusion to have mel Lhem
in Usford., ‘I'he elderly lady, however,
mistook me. She stopped at the fool
of the steps, where her head was still
slightly above mine, and bringiug hes
naud out of her pocket, where she Lad
been fumbling, slipped & balf crown
o my palm and sald, ““these, my Il
n, that will do; you've gol il 2l
very nicely; now I must just give you
e Kise, iy dear,” and with that I,
yes I, was Kissed publicly on my owi
: steps, under my own rood
sefure the eyes of my own pas-
gock. yes! dear little
yw, ' cried the young ladles, **he s
s pert and cunuing," and they too
« me with great goodwill, 1 stood
cheeks and mouth agape, the half
crown still In my haod, watching them
44 Lhey complacently retreated down
he alsle. Then, when they bai disap-
peared, roased by the titter of Jadles
ddads Az
my n
arplioes of the vestry,

It was useless to remaln 1o that par-
ish. .The counduct of the cungregation
next Sunday, when [ stepped forth to
read the lesson, proved Lhat to demon-
Of course such & story had
spread like wikdfire. The church was
erunmmed, and when In reading abous
David, who was *‘fuddy and withal of
a beautiful countenance ™ I came to
the words, *Look not on Lis counte-
nauce or on the height of his stature,™
thers arose such a stifled laughter as
sounded like the wind amoug dry
leaves. 1 stopped short, consumed with
shame and mwortiflcation, unable to see
the book for tears, and then, with an
astuteness [ did not know 1 possessed,
judiclousiy fainted away and was borne
a child 1 the arms of the
basso blacksmith,

It was a skillful stroke and might
have retreved me, but 1 could not
brook to remain there longer. By the
assistance of the archdeacon and the
consent of the bishop, who tnied hard
not to laugh while be gave it, I was
transferred to another county. But
though no like blow fell on me there, 1
saw ths attempt was useless. Did I go
to school to cptechis= or exhort the
boys, my presence was the signal for
disorder, As a» milier of course my
authority was disregarded. Girls ghat-
ted under wy nose, boys extracted from
dirty breeches pockets pegtops and
tolfee before my very eyes, aml even
looked to me for encouragement, and if
the master was forced to come to the
rescue and cane a lad, the ingenlous
vouth would appeal to me, with an air
that said as plain as words, ““Come, you
know what alley-tors are? Why don’t
you put m stop to this grown up tyr-
snny? Have you no fellow feelings?™
A: baptisms mothers refused to let me
offictate upon the brawling Infast,
vowing “they weren't agoln’ to let that
theer careless boy play po tncks with
that blessed baby.™
provoked hilarity at funerals, and once
an irate virago, with whom [ was ex-
postulating on the wickedness of her
ways, soused me ok and crop, cleriecal
nat and all, into her soapsuds and
washtab,

With much pain I dropped my holy
calling. Marrisge and a literary Life
ab=orbed some years. [strove—heaven
knows how earnestly—to cortect the
vice of my appearance, but the more 1
advanced in life the more absord mat-
ters grew. Occamonally gl;mp-u' of
hope only proved delusive and plunged
me back again into a darker despair.
it I have tried one patent infallible
whisker producer ! have tried twenty.
1 have been a mioe of wealth to bar-
bers, Fiuids thai would make an elm
plank shaggy simply make my cheeks
look chapped. Mfacy & tme Lave 1
gone to rest daubed with pomade, only

uot

> In‘::\‘ti
screen, L

ir and i

to find in the morning that it had ted |

from my chin 1 the pight to se::k a
more hopeful ground on the pillow.
Ounce a slight downy efflorescence made
its gppearance umndler my Jaw, and for
days | was simost delirious with joy,
and walked the streels with my chin
in the air to show my maniy beard.
Alas! llke Jonah's gourd, it _nntheml in
oue night, as 1t grew. Suddenly It
dropped off and left my face hairless as
the sole of my foot. Aw40 I still looked
=g I looked §s
though
113‘;‘5:.111 w?r.!a me, in fact it has made
Al haste as with other folks. My
wife is half as tall as I, and twice
as heavy., When L give her my I-l'im
she puts her fingers into my 1;:;19{!.;
“nd people gre ceasing 10 take :
- “~ar gnd think | am her graod-
-~ with § bopeful youog
1 am Lles. - = awkward
family, a boy and a bony.
ocoks already ove
and has to stodp

il time had

Taws of my feliow clergy at |
B R

My ministrations |

He 15 tall and burly, and has a
mighty mature and lumpish look. The

bheard which fate has denied me adorns |

Lim, and with a double portion, and,
pow that his voice has broken and set-
tled Wtself into s kind of hoarse Ly,
boyish is the last word to apply to him.
I took him down the other day to
Harlborough school to enter him there,

| My railway journey was peither more

{ nor less of a misery to me than osoal. |

An economically minded ticket Inspec-
tor remarked considerately to my son,
| **Id have passed him with a half ticket,
sirl

| asked for a four of whisky. The young
lady behind the bar leant over and
cried, *‘Ohb, you horrid fittle boy! 1
shar’t give you nothing but a glass of

milk &nd bun, not if you was ever 8o. |
To think of the likes of you wanting |

fours of Scotch, indeed!™ and a burly

countryman standine by smote me on |

the back till I cho J, and gulawed,
' »Haw! [Haw! Thee rt agood ‘un,
lolkes thy cheek, little chop,’® and in
trying to force on mwe a drink of his
beer contrived to pour some half piat
into wmy neck and waistcoat and then
cursed me for his own clumsiness, The
Lookstall man treated me with pollte
iadifference and paid no more attention
to me thag to a spaniel, Finally,
when a grim old lady got into our
smoking carriage she fixed me with a
a stouy eye aund said, “Ou! you nasty
iittle boy! smoking at your agel Where
do you expect to go to?" and proceeded
o take my pipe away from me; while
the other passengers sald, “*Well, hs is
too young to be smoking, for sure,*’
and that lout of a son of mine went
black in the face with laughter and de-
clined to coma Lo the rescue.
Harlborough
and we walked up to the headmaster’s
house, With
half erowns 1 indoced the imcredulous
butler to usher
rid of his firat notion that it was, as he
sud, **a 'oax.'” 1 found | had cast out
the first devil ounly o have @ nore
wicked one take nLis place; for now Le
| winged Jocosely and bade us *‘come
this way, young genle’men,”” and ac-
| nally poked me in the ribs before gong
round the screen and ushering us into
the doctor's presence.
wrath at the indiguity, **Doctor,” said
I, tercely and shrilly, ] must protest,
I insist, sir,” He glared at me haugh-
tily, and then, turning 1o my Jout sald,
| »j3 this soms farce? If, sir, as [ sup-
| posa, you ere bringing your littie
prother to enter him st the school, let
me say that we bave the megus,” and
he swished his band through the air,
“sof correcting that unbridled and in-
subordinate demeanor which the loss,

uo doubt, of a father, and the absence |

of parental control, has induced in him.
[ ses.'” sald he, as the gaby turned
crimson, and shufisd from one fool to
the other, **your brother's pertness not
unpaturally discomposes you; believe
me, I attach no blame to you, mn.}
thjnk,” he added signiticantly, Ywe
- i ¥
'M&mn“lrnw!_,;‘- B e L Y
{raald T will not repeat, Let me ot
| forget that [ am & clergyman, and that
it is my duty alika to forgive my ene-
| mies sud to eschew bad language; but
| for the nonce my language was very
bad indeed, and very wrathful; and the
mutter was made all the worse by Lhe
fact that the doctor was but a young

wan, *“Sir,” 1 cried, “'I took an honor- !
able degree at Oxford when you were |

still being birched at school, and was a
| priest in holy orders before vou wete in
| coat tads, How dare you gibe at my

personal sppearauce, 8ir? How dare

you make a mock of my Infirmity? You
seem 30 Inhuman, and so indecently

fond of the most degrading part of your |

| duties, that I would gladly leave this
| grinning oaf with you, and then he
| would get the thrashing he deserves for
exulting iu his father’s discomfiture,
But then I should have lc speak with
you, sar; to speak with you! and I wiil
not lower myself by having asything to
do with you; evil communications cor-
rupt good manners, sir, and I will not

stoop to imperil my own good breeding |

by comamunicating with a pedagogue,
who, instead of a scbolar and a geutle-
wan, appears to be a coxcomd and a

boor ;" and with this tirade 1 flung out |

of the room in a rage, and my soa slunk
out at my heels,

1 was speechless with fury till we
got some distance from the house,
I'tien, looking up, | saw that my

wretched Loy was sniggering still, and |

in my mortitdcation | struck him with
my cane. There were several of the
lads about, and he, pour fellow, was
| high and mighty in his new tail coat,
and he felf the indignity. He lost his
| temper, a3 1 had lost wine, and, turn-
ing on me, he boxed my ears. This
was too much., To what depth of con-
tempt must | have fallen! [ dropped
on a bench and burst into tears—the
| bitterest tears, I thlok, thal ever man
shed.

1 gave him money and sent him home
alone, aud then | wandered awayin
indescribable wretchadness, I was
blind to all that passed; I neither saw
por cared where I went. I could not

even pursue one train of thought, how- |

ever miserable. Not that any oblivion
came mercifully to relisve me from my
sufferings, [ passed through moment
after moment of exquisite psn, but
each seemed 1solated, and to be endared
Ly 1tself separately, aud without any
continulty with either the moments
that went before or those which fol-
owed after. How the tlme wout I do
not know, but after what I thought

was & great while I found myselfl sit- |
ting by a dull, dark siream, staring i

gloomily into it. 1 do not know what

was passing through my mind; perhaps

no settled thought had formed :uelr;'

'but 1 was ina very abyss of despair.
| Suddenly | feit s llttle hand thrast
| mto mune, sod a chlld EKissed me. I
| looked up and saw & village girl ot 7 or
8 years old, very plain but for a pair of
wistful eyes, who gazed pitifully at me
[ and said, “*Poo’ boy!” From her lips
I did not wince at the reproach of
youth, Slowly 1 came out of the dark
mood in which I was ready for 1 know
not whal rast get; and in talking to
| the littie girl, and feeling her Land
| confidingly in mine, I gradually found
composure and resignation. She was
very shy, and even stupid, and, wben
I got her to speak, her voice wus coarse,
and sue talked in a villainously pro-
vincial accent; hut still, Ly ber mute
kindliness and fellow feeling, she had
saved me from what I dared not con-
template, and I owed ber a debt of
grattude which I could not pay.

Alasi these milder moments were
pot for loug, At last [ reached home,
and found the boy, who had preceded
we, had told his story from Lis own
poini Of view, and wy wife, perhaps

took his part. **l suppose,™

y I do think an extra~
He is not more than

htly,
::: .:;d_ with sialsly censure, ‘I sup-

Y ou peed’t have got a whole "un.”” |
I went to the refreshment room xnd

was reached at last, |
some difficuity and two |

us in, and having got |

I was wild with |

'- posa it is useless to hope that you are {

ashamed of yourself,but I am ashamed
of you. No wonder you look sach a
baby when you give way to such child-
1sh tempers. At your age to mind
what vou look likel You don’t act
llke & man and you don’t deserva to be
treatad like one. And to strike the
poor boy before the whole schooll Oh,
it was too badl” :

I dare say it was, but it was not dis-
creet to tell me so, and she does not
know what I feel. Her chiding has
brought back all my old bitterness and
gloom, and I think if I were pow on
that river bank again, not even the lit-
tle girli would save me. Bul men are
weak, and for the presant, for want of
a couvenient way over to the other
side, I must stay on this and abide my
iife as best I can. When | am goue, if
I go, this narrative may perhaps lead a
few to think not too harshly of me.
| -

| DONE WITH LAREDO.

| A Mexican Mother and Her Child-—
| Grasping Nature of a Mexican
JLandlord.

S

The pleturesque scenery led us Lhe
| frst morning after our arrival in
| Laredo to walk around the streets, and
| peer into houses In a way which we
| wounld ULitterly resent in any one who
came to our country for the same pur-
pose; but as it 15 a time honorad custom
of American travelers, we undertook
it bravely, though I must confess that
1 felt halfl ashamed.
1 did try wo birea guide, but as we
wanted to start out loog before any of
| those who served (o that capacily wers
| awake or would rouse, we relied upon
our own wits and started ocut. We
| found several churches, but some of
| them were so old the little woman
gathered up her skirts in disgust and
declared she wouldn’t eater, and the
others were 50 pow that she decided
that they were not worth seeing; bul
early us was the bhour, there were
numbers of Mexlcan women of all
clusses going into or coming out of
them, and I must confess to seeing
severz] that I thought beautiful, w.th
lovely dark eyes, luguriast black hair
a superb walk, but my litle womau
|-1ec1.m-d that theirr complexions were
tike old pasts and thelr forms Ilike
cows, so wo d:d not quite agree, and
| turned our steps down a LaITOw street
where she soon utterad an exclamation
| af delight, She had found a babyl It
1= astonlshing what & sort of Masonle
attraction a baby causes belween wo-
wen, They don’t know why, but so 1t
is, and in & moment the little Ameri-
| cano was seated on a rude beuch hold-
| ing the baby and talking Volapuk to it.
Tle mother and bahy both understood,
| and both smiled with dellght,
By and Ly I suggested that she leave
| the baby and come back to the lotel
for breakfast, butl no; she was going to
stay there and see the house—the in-
terior; and she did. The shy Mexican

| woman (ock ber iz aod sof her down
{ oo A O MBAC OF FUditt Winsd sewd s

mde, with wood mattresses and pil-
jows, and with coverings of red satin,
== Lhase covered again with that beau-
| iful hapd made Isce which nous but
| these women ean make. There wers
thres immense camphor weod trunks,
| stundded with brass pafls, and from
' these the woman took out plles of
snowy linen undergarments, all elab-
orately worked In exquisite patterns,
some Gf the work belng over g fool
deep.

She made the wvisltora understand
that these wera In part done by herself
| and part by Ler ancestors as far back

as four gemerations, and she delighted
| the Jittle woman by making her a
| present of a napkin with the coat of
arms of Mezleo worked in this igshion,
which is done by pulling ocut threads
and sewing others in 8o that the pat-
! tern is formed in open work. The little
woman retaliated by taking off a gold
| locket and tying it around the baby’s
| neck.

While we were talking witn her—I
say talking because we certainly all did
talk, though no oane but the baby
seemed to take real comfort from the
conversation—we Leard the most un-
earthly shrieks aud sereams and groans
,and shouyts approsching, The little
woman turned pale, but the Mexican
laughed, and as we neared the door we
saw an ox cart coming down the il
paved, dirty and desertad street. It
was of the most primitive construction
and the wheels were simply sections of
|logs with axles of wood, and these
wheels turning on those axlea, which
| never heard of grease, made that awlul

neise, and the driver’'s shouts to hls
| oxen added the touch of the master,
We selzed this occasion to leave and
went back to the hotel, having seen all
there was in Laredo and finding it
hardly worth the trouble, We asked
for breakfast and found It wasn‘t cus-
| tomary! But we got some chocolate
and bread, aud at noon got soms soup,
some muatton stewed with peas, some
| beans bolled Orsi, then fried in suet,
| and some sweetmeats which were very
| go0d, We decided to go on g Mon-
terey that evesning, and so asked for
oar bill. The price was ${ a day for
one person, but §4.50 apiece for two,
because it always makes more work for
| two than one,
Laredo is a niceenough border town,
but I think one appraciates it more the
| further he gets away. The type is dls.
tinctly Mexican, with just enoogh of
Yankee about it to spoll it for a Mexi-
| can town, and not enough for a good
| American one. Iowever, it may grow
| up with the country If Tezas develops
as it ought.

Industrial Usoes of Oil of Birch.

| A Belglin inventor has devised a
process for tanning textile fabries
| which renders them watarproof and at
the same time, it is said, proof against
decay, whila their suppleness is not di-
minished and their weight not appre-
clably Increased. Arzuing from the
high state of preservation in which the
bands which surround the heads of
Egyptian mummies are found to this
day, and which are impregnated with
a kind of restu, the inventor had re-
course to the substauces extracted
from the birch bark, and which are
now used to perfume Russia leather,
_When the fine white bark of the
birch tree is distilled it yields a light
oil, nearly a fourth part of which con-
sists of the speclal phenol, ar carbolie
acid, which gives the well known odor
to Russia jeather. It is now found
that the residue, or green tar, of the
birch, which is obtained from Kos-
troma, [ylelds peither acid or alkaloid
and forms, with aleohol, a solution aof
great fluidity, which, bowever, when
once djled, i3 not seted ypon by sl
cobol. It 18 this substance whnich will
unite with the most brilliant ecolors

lu.:::.m used by the imnventor for treat-
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A VERY SINGULAR RIVER.

.\numalmre—-lsu[ Little
Changed Since the Day of lts
Birth.

An

As I gaid, I know not what to eall
this Saguenay. Rivers have banks,
but it bas none; for lofty and precip-
itous cliffs, mountains of rock, precl-
pices that rise 1,000 feet shieer upward
from the tide and beetling crags—Lhese
cannot, without misuse of language,
be called river banka. Nor isit fit to
eall It a stream, for a stream is a line
of flowing water smaller than a river,
and the Saguenay is from one and a
balf to two miles wide, and from 400
to 1,000 feet in depth, and all this
monstrous depth of water 13 in mo-
tion, Nor s it an outlet merely, for
into it fows the surplus water of
Lake St. John., But this lake is
shallow, mnot deep, and but little
more than half the length of the
Saguenay, and hence Its dowage, large
as it §s, is but a tithe, nay, only a
Lundredth part of what the latter
bolds and pours into the St. Lawrence
daily, Hence, if we call the Sague-
nay a river,. it 13 not begause that
word descriles it or is a proper tiue
1o it, but because of its strange char-
acteristies. It stands an anomaly In
nature, and there Is no better name to
glve it tban to call it a river,

Ity waters are polered, nar 1s their
color like to any other river 1 have
ever seen. They Have bLeeu called
black by many writers who would bave
written of them, but they are Dol
black, but ratber a trausparent brown,
like as ecommon waler s when
looked at through a smoked glass, 1
say transparent, jfor lhey aie very pure
and clear, aud, dark as they are, the
eve sees deeply and easily into them.
A white stone or piece of tin can be
perceived at a great depth—as deeply
down as they might be in the waters
pf the Horlcon, whicu 1 uave often
thought were the purest and cleanest
in the world, Moreover, the sun-
beams psnetrate its dark brown cuar-
rents easily, and the long lances of
light shot into the Lrown depths by
the solar rays look as the sunlight looks
when sluning through the stalned
windows 0f greatl caluedraly,

Whence its waters get this strange
quality, this indeseribably gloomy and
stnister tinge, none can say, and sa.
vauts do not even pretend to guess,
for all the currenta which flow into it
are mountain streams and crystalimne,
and the contributions of the sea which
the tidal LIt pours into it ure clear
and Dblue of tint. Nor can it come
from any coloring matter released by
nature’s chemistry acting upon s
rocky walls and bottom, for the na-
ture of these s Known, and plain

inant structures., But whatever be
the cause of it, the color of ils
waters is, as I Tave described, a
brown, wilh almost & purple tinge,
and has tq the eye, seen [yom a dis-
&auwe a most weome look, gloomy
Na smisler, as if it came (rom some
other world than ours, whose waters,
unless discolored from causes discov-

Imagine, ngw, 2 vast valume of this
slrange looking water, twd miles In

contiguous mountains, made by some
mighty throe of nature, travaliing iu
agony, to bring forth an awful birth;
an opening whioch is not simply & rent
made through a lofty range, but as if
along, high rldge of primeval rock—
rock old as the beginniug of the world
—running north and south, had been
split apart along 1ts entire length of
forty miles, exacily in the centpe, apd
the two halves wedged violently apart
antil the jagged, precipitous, ecavern-
ous sides stood two miles asunder, and
through this tremendous opening,
through the very centre of this huge
ridge of rock, a vast, deep, almost
|fathomless volume ¢of gloomy colored
wailel begau to Now, and you have in
your mind afalrly good plcture of what
the Saguensay wus at 1ts birth, aud
what it Is to-day.

For of all rivers on the globe this,

Here pod theie the rrost and heat,
the snpows and rawps of 10,000
bave worn down the sharp edg
rounded the flinty verge of overhang-
ing precipices; here and there the wash
and wear of centuries have deposited
4 much of soll that trees can find a
foothold, but save this all 18 to-day on
elther hand, as you sall up its darkling
tide, as it was when first born in na-
ture's darkest hour and sternest agony,
its gloomy currenls began to boil and
whirl and flow. Every other river on

bas changed not at &ll, aad
vhapge until theend of Lime.

A Desperate Woman.

ber to know the man 1 loved. Tuck-
less day far me when they met. It
sgemmed to me that from that
very hour he became tired of me, I
know 1 saw very little of him, and 1t
was whispered to me by many obliging
friends that he spent most of his time
in Ler soclely,

Far a whils I mnourned over my lost
love, but my pride came to my rescue
and I resolved to be brave and not
show that 1 was wounded.

1 had made the acquaintance of a
very handsome [talian during this
period of my husband’s apparent de-
sertion. His pame was Lanzett1 and
he was a very accomplished and talented
man, and we were thrown a great deal
together, Even If bhe did make love to
me sometimes 1 felt I was not doing
wrong 1n allowing 1t. 1 felt reckless
|and tormented at Marfon's indiffer-
| I remember one night that he called
'on me be found me in a particularly
| excited mood. 1 was very glad to see
'him and he must have notleed it
His eyes burned into my very soul

*Neilina," be said, **did you ever

his own way?"’

“*What,” I exclaim,*‘am | so blind?™
I rise to my feet, and then stagger |
back and should fall to the floor did
not Lanzetti catch me in his hithe
young arms, *‘Is it—ecan it be? Do
you think that my husband wishes me
to go away?”

**Nellina carissima!” his kisses are
raining down upon my white, cold face,
| *"It is mal"?

-H“Then,“ I say, feebly, but with

granite quartz and gneiss are the dom- |

Siblo te ue, wre pure wwl sparkling addjesses the driver

width, 1,000 teet in depth, pouring out |
between a monstrous opening between |

from necessity, has changed the jeast. |

the face of the earth has changed its |
banks and bed, but this strange river |
gaunnot |

I had only myself to blame for hay- | PreSSDg. : ¢
ing introdgced my husband to Natha- | fulness, her immovable fidelity, Lan-
iie Marea, the beautiful cantatrice. We | Z8LL’S fascinations, the on-dits of ten
had been school girls together, and |0
when I became Marlon Halpine’s wife |
it was but natural that I should want |

|

Not for love of you, but for very love
of the man who desires to berid of me!
Do you understand?®"

“Ah, 80 that you go with me—are
mine! the rest will follow, Nellina. No
time must be lost. This very night, an
opera night, and therefore you have
naught to fear, we must flyl Be ready
at @ o'clock, Glve some ball or recsp-
tion as an excuse to your maid, and
descend the steps, In the carriage 1
will wait my darling, and in a few short
weeks, Italy, joy—rest for thee and
me, my sweet ["?

1 listen to him asin & dream. As in
a dream [ move about my rooms
mechanically all that day, touching fa-
miliar trides with trembling fingers,
They areall the things that speak to me
of the love my husband wooed me with.

And that busband! Moody, absent-
| minded, silent. No more the Marion
| Halpine whom I married only six short
| months ago than, well, than [ am like
unto that Nellie Dampier who became
his wife,

He is home to dinner that evening,
but throws down his paper to go out
sgain very shortly after our silent meal
s concluded,

““Youare going to the opera®’ [ ven-
ture,

It 1s the very first tima that I have
ever asked my husband & question as to
his goings ar cominugs.

“The opera?’’ he repeats after me,
listlessly. *‘No; 1 seldom go now-a-
dh}'!,"

*“I thought you liked Marca in “Mig-
non,' especially?'*

**Marca 1s not going to sing to-nlght.,
I see by the papers that she s indls-
posed. Why (did you ask me?™ hLe says,
with sgmething of the old look In his
biue eyes,

*I don't know!"

My fingers tremble as [ raise my
glass to my Hps
“You will be well eontertained,

doultiess, ws usual by vour friend Lao-
zeltl. By the bye, Ellen, there is such
a Lhing as going too far,”

“lndeed!”

There is just anger in my heart, but,
Heaven help me! I love him and can-
not stab bim with a retort when 1 know
1 shall never look upon his bonuy f{age
BEnwin

“wroo evening!’’ he says, coolly, but
I cannot answer, I only bow my head
and the hot tears scald my eyes,

The soft tiukle of the clock on the
mantel arouses me, Nine o'¢lock Lan-
zetil awaits me without., Nol stop-
| ping for a last glauce, not hesitating to

think or reflect, or even to say **Fare-

welll” tomy home, I fling a heavy,
| fur-ilne! cloak over my rich evening
| dress and iy likea guilty thing down
| the broad cornidor aud Lhe staircase,

I met quantities of pecple whom I
Know,

The hall boy meets and gives me sev-
| eral letters. Three are for me and one
| in Nathalle's handwriting far Mr, Hal-
pime. *Is Mr, Halpilne not n? I
‘mk‘ i

**No, ma’am; but as you will see him
at the ball."™

"Tove sure,” and I rush out fnto
the street. A carriage 18 walting and
Lanzettl is Inslde, He jumps out and
e «*Drive. &l ouce
 to the Northern Depot, I shinli'®
| e falters, Muarion Halpine's hand
upon his shouider.

“My dear sir! Mra. Halpine,' turn-
ing to me, *will you oblige me by
returping to the hotelr ™

But 1 db not move. I stand thers
paralyzed, and see my husband give
the youug ltaliau a terrible shake and
thien & Kick—and what more do I see?
This: the beatiful blond cyrls of Lau-
zotti fly off intathe middio of Lhe street,
and dmik rich braids fall about she
vealed face of Nathalie Marca

“Great Heaven!™ Marion
Lback In horror and alarm.,

I Enow nothing auy more for wany
a long hour. When | Goally awaken
my husbaud Is bending over me, and
on his face is written the story of a
great and wondrous joyfulness,

*Nelly, oh, my darling!”

He takes me in his arms and holds
me to Lis heart.

““What 13 it7*" I whisper. **Tell ms:
It seotis a8 though my brain were upset.
| Marion, explain it all to me, dear!’

{ **This, dear] This is the tale, s

|

r b ]

fe-

staggers

FOars | g range enough one, I : F
sl 2 4 A am sure: For

two mouths T have been the recipient
| of notss, ietters from Nathalle, telling
[ me of her love, as she ad told me of it
| in the old days., I took no notioe what-
| ever. 1 seldom saw her—never except
l when 8he came here, and then she con-
| trived to have me always at her side,
as a clever, determined woman can

**Marion, your absence from home?"

“Diear, I have been plunged almost
irrevocaliy ina vortex of ruin. I stald
al my cifice late at night, trying to re-
galn what I had lost,to retrieve myself,
|and kept sllence lest my little girl
| should worry too. Then Lanzett! ap-
peared upon the scene, Nathalie's bil-
let-donx grew more numerous, more
They inslnuated your faith-

ousand Mrs. Grundys,

“Last night I was dssperate! When
I ecame back anexpectedly to the Lotel
and beheld you standing on the pave.
ment with that man—as I presumed
hlm to be—heard the directlons which
he gave the driver, Nelly, 1 did what 1
did not dream 1 wae doing—1I struek a
woman! Youor Lanzett! was noue other
than Nathalle! Think of the woman's
desperation! Her art to oniglnate and
carry out so stupendous a plot! Sesing
that you were not Interestad in auay

| one, ske disguisad herself and set about

the task of reformation, thinking te
win me to her side when 1 discovered
your treachery. She meant to leave you |
to go on to New York by yourself, als|
leging some excuse, aud then come here |
to me! '

“The note which was Iln your hand
last night informs me of your flight, I
and of her undying love for—dear littly |
Nell!—your most unworty husband and
lover! "Dear heart, will you forgive me |
for my coldness, harstineas?"

“Forgive you?" 1 echio; “there is|
nothing to forgive you, Marion; but to

thiok Marion Halpive deserts you to | €Ver to dol”
mike you leave him, 50 that he can go |

eaven knows a strong purpose in my
beart, *‘Lanzetti, I will go with youl

-

think of the two months that wers
stolen from us by Lanzetti?"

“Think of the years to coms with
which Lanzetil will have nothing what.

Drying Up the Zayder Zeea.

The question of drying up the Zuy.
der Zee is being actively discussed in
Holland, The Royal Institute of Ep.
gineers purposes holdiug shortly a put»
lic meeting of their body at Amsterdarms
to thoroughly examine the scheme o)
carrying out this idea by counecting,
by strong dykes, all the islands that |
form its outer fringe K and so perma
nently excluding all inflow from thy
North Sea.

VALUABLE SHELLS.

of Pearls,

A cargo of about 3,600 pounds of
pearl from the Ihillipine Islands ar-
rived recently, and {t will no doubt,
soon be converted into artistic shapes
for the adornment of fashloaable man-
slons,
the wealthy is the saddition to thelr
household gods of artistically executed
sea and landscape paintings in oll upon
mother of pearl sheils. It is doubiiu
if one of the hundreds who pure
them, or five out of the thousands w
admire them In the show windows on

motest {dea that nature formed these

ased in this style of adornment.

A large importer of shells and a
sation with a reporter. expressed as-
tonishment at the profound ignorance
of s0 many persons in regard to the
diffarent localities from which pearl
shells come, and the hundred and
purpose for which they are used,

“How many kinds are there used in
your business?" asked Lhe reporter,

THE VARIOUS KINDS,

*“The shells which possess a com-
mercial value are known to the trade
ns the Manil; Australian, IDombag
Japan, East India, Trocus,
snail, black and red ear, and Pan
Several of these species are pearl be
ing shell; and are only obtained Ly pro-
fesslonal divers at the imminent risk o
their Itves. Many of these bhivalve
very heavy, weighing sometlimes ¢
or ten pounds, The moment t
tive gets onse ashore he forces it o

one

i

Labitants, carefully searches for aon
It may contain. Not ouly the shell, at
and about 118 lunge, but the meat or
dshi within is thoroughly
lest the pearl might be secreted, oS

1

examination owver, tho shells are
agide to dry, baving first been
oughily cleaned, The finest
manufacturing purposes comes

the Puillippine Islands and is called th
Manila., It ranges in price from s.xt
to seventy-five cents & pound, aund
used for making dress and shirt but-
tons, pistol stocks, eufl buttons, pa
and umbrella handles, pen bandles
studs, and scores of other articles, A

s
Py e
Laldlk
ahell

is worth $13 a pound, and 18 used for
inlaying the covers of albums and fancy
cabinet work., Thesse veneerings
fairly dazzling with rainbow hues, and
when lightly polished are exceedingly
beautiful. When we have got all t
articles of the shell there 15 a very It
of the shell remaning.*

“]s there any difficulty’or dan
tending the gathering of these shells?

“[ should rather say Lhere was

wiv

gér at-

B e,

There 18 one speciea of shell shapond liks
an ear, called the silver and red ear, in
thie nides of which are amall bholes, nre
thirough these, by means of long s
ers the fish fastens himsell o & rock.
When the tide has pretty nearly ru
out the natives go down among the
rocks and, watohing their opportunity,
Lol hold of the upper shell which tb
shellish keeps open. Unless he
ceeds m the lirst instance In pulling it
from its resting place the auimal wil
close its shell in & secomdd, wnd the
man's ingeras will be held in & vise like
gripy, In that case Lhe unfortunats
pearl gatherer will have to stand up W
itis Kmnees In water us he cuts
his fmprisoned GOngers, for the
caunot be pried open,
men, with their united strength, pull
hig guckers from the roek., The shel
Ia 20 hard that it is pext impossible e
sruasly it. Thers the poor fellow
neld in agony until the tide rises, when
unless he frees himsell Ly chiopping of)
his finger ends and leaving them for
the animal to dine on, he is sure 1o Le
drownped.

1k

€35
shell

nur can threse

FPEARL MANUFACTURING,

“After the shells have Leen
oughly searchied for pearls,

thor-
they an

two hundred pounds each, and sl
to England, Fraoce, or tlu:s ce 3
Great 1ngenuity and long experience
are required to become an expert in
pearl shell working. When o manu-
facturer recelves an order fora lot of
cull buttons he is sometimes obliged
overhaul dozens of cases in order i«
obtain those of the required thickness,
and then not more than three or four
buttons can be drilled out of the
iest shell. Bat then nothing goes
waste, for small buttons and glher ar
ticies are made from the thinner
parts, and then, by means of a cireulus
saw, the *scrap’ is cutl for inlaying or
veneering. I’istol stocks require the
very heaviest shell,. A pear]l worker in
New York, having sowe time ag
ceived an order fromn an army oificer
for a pearl handled revolver, was
obliged to overhaul nearly a whole shij
load before he could tindd two sh
the required thickuess. Ile receive
$100 for that pisio! stock,

**The business of prarl manufuctur-
ing s comparatively vew in this coun-
try, and the profits are so large that
there is a tendency to monopoliza the
industry. In consequence all sorts of
devices are resorted to in orler to 3
tain the advantage. Sowe Lune ago a
large house 1u New Y urk bought a eirgo
of pear] shells Lo arrive at 79 cents
pound. While the vessel was In transit
the market fell about 40 centa, It was
a lucky thing for the house that the
vessel foundered off the Cape of Giood
Hope, for the concern would certainly
have foundered luad sliip
safely to port., Mausufacturers
prefer waiting for lots of pear)
arrive at New York direct from
fisheries, instead of orderin
London, knowing that the
assorted there and the choicest pic

lige Ccotne=

shieil Lo
Liie
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=

kets. There ate several large manu-
factories of pearl work Newurk,
Philadelphia, Germantown, and in thi
city, and since the establishmernt
this industry here the importatior
peid] buttons from Eogland has greatly
fallen off.”

in

—A Japanese woman has discovered
that rheumatism 8 caused by a bug
that burrows under the skin,

—A negro In Americas, Georgia,
bought & trunk at a store for $L.50.
An hour afterward he returped and
sald he guessed Le’d got too much for
is money. The trunk was filled with
the store-keeper’s stock of Mackinaw
straw hats that had been packed away
In it for the winter. They were
worth from §75 to $100.

—Cincinnatl has a woman
faints every Lime the fire bells ring.
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