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lly danced with joy as 1 read
sweot worda she had written
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name of Charley? 1
wollect, However, what
I'bhey were much allke,
. not wuach to cioose bet ween
I was to caiiat Hill Villa
and could be with Edith

give me o Jeser plion

1 my ssarch.
car 1 feit was that Char-
of Chlarley, must reach
we [ could go there
Irs. Mannering were so
the chi’d, that they
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asy a3 1 thought of
it siready he had
te bosom of his re-
prrhiaps hours ago.
us early as poasible,
very long till dawn, so
to bed thut night; I
itly for elght o'clock to

I had decided that

o early. Elith

ind me obedient to

L1 awaiting ber when
n the moruing. As 1
home how ardeuntly 1
had not been forestalled
restoring the boy to his

we hou e looked deserted and
Ing at that eariy bour, and it
w time before a servant so-

d4%" I inquired as 1|

eager to end my

{0 news of him yet?*
, Sir,"" the servant replied again.
I was shown into a cold room, where
ced up and down; stopping every
) and then to listen for Edith's
ruming, At last the door opensd and
Bae camwe [n, looking so pale and grief-

“Yuu have not delayed,’ she said,
Soilln: very sweally.

“Did you think I could? I bhave not
Lées to bed siuce I bad your letter,”
1 ~uid reproachfully.

in the street, |

| erately ran awsy?"’

““We have had no tidings of Char-
ley," she continued.

It is le't for me to bring bhim to
you," I cried; *‘let me hegin my quest
at onca.™

*Mr. Latimer,”™ she sald, tears shin-
Ing in bher beautifal eyes, I could not
have Loped for such sympathy from
you. Believe me, I am grateful
Mamma said that you had never taken
notice of Char'ey. Will you Lelieve it
—she thougnht you wouldl never re-
member him!"

“Naver remember Charley?" [ erfed.

“Never mind,” said Edith, e |
diin’t think so ™

“*Charley was always my favorite,’
[ suid mendaciously. **I hawve been
thinking everything over. DBefore it
i3 too lata 1 wmwost make Lthorough
search and inquiry. I must advertise
I will work. You supply me with par- |

culars, How was he lost and where?™

“He started with all the boys just
before two o'clock. They were going
to school after dinner, and were strag-
gilng along one behind the other.
Georgle and Tom went last, and were
ronning 3 race, They passed Charley
at the corner of Carter street,*

“*Do not stop,'” I said, as her volce
quivered. -

“None of them remembered aeeing
Im after that. They thought he had
somm» home, as he was not at schoo'. ™

*What Inquiries bave you made?™ |
. k" *.

*““We did pot find out he was missing
tea time; then [ started out with
tle servants, and asked io all
ps near the corner If he had
Then two of the boys were
they could hear no news, 1
they inquired wery

.

ous of
the she
been s-en,
sent, and
don’t suppuse
1ld sappose not," I said. *I
an do beller for you than
20! she crled. “*We
no one to trust but you. How

] it all shall [ ever sos
re again?’ Bowing her face, ahe
coversed It with her haondkerchiel, and
sobtwsl hystencally. ~Oh, my poor
Charley!™ she gasped, bending low in a
sudden barst of grief, the abandon-
ment of which alarmed me, Wi
we do wit? you? Oh, my
Ittie doggie!

1 feared for her.
aflfecting her Draln,

“*Oh, Edith,’ I
courage; rely upon nee.

My heart achead with the desire 0
fold her o my arms, and whispar com-
fort In her ear. Bul I must restrain
my love fora short time, till, by re-
storing her brother, | should have
earned » hearing. The idea naver

upon me that 1 coald be labor- |
under a mistake. After all that
passed, how should [ suspaect the
Churley L Ler than one of her
ttle bir

“Be calm,"' I
er that
Let me
I can describe him,

**Al, yes! I am wvery foolish
mo as mueh ws you can—Fred!™ ]
walted till she grew calm. “How
comforting, she said, **it fnd
thist you loved bim o little, DBut surely
you doe mot want ms (g descrlw hi-
looks to you P

“O no, ™ 1 saud, “of
member him, you know, JI—I1 did not
that. Tell me how he was
Jdreasd What was his exact age? 1
really forget his birthday.”

“Forget his birthday ?*’
astonishmen'.

“Yeu, ™ | gaid with contrition. “Dwo
not upbraid me, Edith; it has slipped
my memory, [t—it must be the gri=f,
you know."

Edith looked stifl

“Upbraid you?

* she

shall
sweel
Trouble was surely

implored, *‘take

e

y e 01
hiers?

“remem-
lmportanceg now,
taxe down particulars so that

entreated

time 15 of

Spare

b fa ¢
i3 o

course I re-

TT AN

she cried In

surprised.
I don™t Enow It my-
snil, “*Mamma Lad him a
long time ago.*
“Yes,” I addsd, **I know it; how |
What is hid age? °
“fie must be seven vears old, ™
“How was he dressed?”" I inguired,
alter poting hls age In my memorandam
“What elothes did he wear?'’
“He had on gray said
. “the one | made lim at the
beginning of the winter.
“The cont you mude!
make him a coat?™
“You must remember 1ty It 18 the
he has worn for the last four or

his conat, '

WI.}:. did You

one
Gve montls
I added with a groan.

it. You say it was

“[e feels the cold at his age, you
know,” continued Edith.

“Well,” 1 sald, **whal else
wear? ‘L'ell me what to put down.

“His collar, of cours; ho never goes
out without & collar on, "™

“T.y e exp in the pariicu-
wrs, Edith,” 1 urged, avd forget your
gr«f for one women L.oL me resd
what 1 have 1—'dressed in
gray coat—collar—* W t else?*"

“Fred, you are torturing me! What
elee 18 e to add? I thought you
wou'd be such a help—a help and com-

did Le

to 1l

gol i

salt,” 1

Wiks A4 gAYy
I it to a

1 alter
Is 1}

“Yes, ves, that is right! But why
worry so tmuch about what be had on?
Write a deseription of his features, hia
looks, his appearance.™

i could not belp turning away with a
look of despair, which she saw.

“*Mr. Latimer, you are not decelving
me! You really remember Charley?"’

“0f course 1 do! Yes! How could
1 forget him?™

“Yon must deseribe his appearance
then in vour advertisement. He may
have been stripped of his coat and col-
lar.”

“*That is true,” I said.

Mamma says Lthat anyone might
think what he had on was of more
value than Charley bimsetf. He could
not be made useful at hus age.”

“Oh, 1’m sure ho's & pronusing litUe
fellow,” 1 said, *‘always my favorite,
as 1 told you before; but 1 really can't
believe that he has been kidnapped.™

“*What has become of lum then?"’

s} cannot understand. 1f an accl-
dent had bappened to bim in our quiet
streets you surely would bave heard
something about It.™

“He Is dead! He has been mur—
derad, and perhaps we shall never learn
how he died!” cried Edith,

“Keep calm. [ assure you it is im-
sossible.  What motive couald any oue |
have for such a crime?"

“Many brutal men would think
nothing of butchering him, It would
be ne crime to them!™

“*Y ou are sure that ha has not delib-

“Quite sure; he never would stay
long away from home, Heoften started
with me when I went out, but after an
hour or twe he was sure to run home
to get something to eat. I never knew
bim absent before al meal times,”

I hed often noticed (he gluttony of
the little Manperings, but [ was sur-
prised to hear Edith refer to it espe~
cially on such an occaston.

“We loved hum,” I sald, ““in spita of
his little faults, and I understand the
teér:ible anxiety you feel. But 1 must
leave you and begmn my work. Be
sare that I shall bring him or news of
him shortly.™

“*How good you are!
hear?"

“You can expect me very sgon, per-
haps within an hour.””

When shall we

“Whatever happens.' cried Edith, |

*do not be later than noon,”
I left the house brimful of hope and

joy, for, though I bad been touched by |

Edith’s tears, I reflacted that in pro-
portion to her grief would be her gratl-
tulde when I found her brother,

After weeks of the despair which |

had grown upon me as the breech be-
tween us widened, 1 was, by & happy
chance, about to be set in a place
nearer to Edith than I had ever before
occupled. Had not my heart reason
for 11s merry leaping as 1 reflected
thes? I tripped into the police station
and gally expiained that | had lost a
little boy friend. The story was lis-
tened to with apparent incredulity.
My too happy tone and manner must,
I thought, be the cause of this disbe-
liaf. I left after giviog what detatls 1
could for the officers to work upon. I
feit a little sobered and surprised that 1
had still farther to go for tiding=

I walked to the seene of the boy's
disappearance, but there I could ex-

tract none of the sought-for informa- |

tion.

**1s there a conspiracy afloat to baf-
fle ma,"" 1 muttered, “‘or has the earth
opened her mouth and swallowed him
upe*

But I will hurry on. £ found noth-
ing but discouragement; 1 did wot find
Charley., My want of suoccess was the
more disheartening for its unexpected-
nesa, When [ made my promised ca'l
at noon shonld 1 be still without news
for Edith? As the sun rose higher
my bopes declined.

At last [ put in my appearances at
H 1! Villa again. My search had been
quite fruitless, but 1 made up my mind
not to betray my growing despatr. |
must dissemble. [ would assume the
same confident tone that I had used
eefore,

[ was ashered into the presence of
Mrs. Mannering and her daaghter,
The former greeted me as coldly as she
had ever done. As [ took her hand,
Edith said eagerly, In a trustful tone:

“Tell us, Mr, Latimer! You have
not eome without news, 1 am coni-
dent. ™

“Well, you see It is so early yot,” 1
began, not wvery fuently, *'I can tell
vou nothing wvery delinite at present.
Later on I expect—"’

Eftith had turned away with a de-
spalring gesture. Mrs, Mannering in-
terrupted me.

“I see; do not glve yourself so much
trouble t explain. You have ascer-
tained nothing; you have come without
news or cause, ™

*I am very sorry,” I said, “Edith—
er—Misa Mannering told me to come
auyhow.”

“Very good of youto doso, I am
sure. said ber mother, dryly. *““Have
you time to sit down?"

1 sat.

“Tell us what steps you have taken,
safd Edith, =1 koow you have doue
your best.™

I have, liudesed," I saild, preparing

to daliver the explanations 1 had ready. |

**Firat, let me tell you, | am going to
have notices mserted in all the morn-
ing papers. L will show you a copy.”
Here I drew a folded slip of paper out
of my memorandum book, *“From
what 1 have ascertained, I think this
will certainly bring about the result we
wish for. Allow me to read it to yon. ™

Mrs. Mannering evidently thought 1
was golng on oo fluently.

““Walt a moment, if you please, Mr.
Latimer,’ she saud. *“Will you Le good
enouzlh to say what you have already
done, This notice will be a thing of
tomorrow—that is to say, if I pro-
nounce It suitable to appear.’

**1 bardly think you cau disapprove
of this,” | said, puiting 1t into her
hand., *[ have composed it with care.”

Mrs, Mannering bowed stiflly, but
did not glance at the paper.

Tl us what you did this morn-
ing,” sald Edrk, *“*Mamma will be
glad to bear, I know."

“Misa Munnenng takes a great deal
for grantel,” said her
“Half an hour ago she was confident
that you would arrive with Charley in
YOUr arm-,"™’

**] menut to bring him,™ 1 said. "1
promised too; though of course 1 should
not carry him in my arms. "’

I said not," said the lady, turning
in a triumphant way to ber daughter.

Edith shirank hastily aside, as if I
had dealt her a2 Bow.™

“You said vou loved hiwn 80! she
groaned.

“*I eannot understand you,” I replied
rather sharply.

“You hear that, ELith?" observed |

Mra. Mannering.
“Mrs, Manpering, I am willing to
help you n every reascnable way,”” 1
sail, *'I bave tried to do so, but 1
sepm to get little thanks., As to earry-
ing Chariey in my arms, it is absurd
to think of. I draw the line at that,
madam.™
Poor EAlithl
heard earller that

A sob,suchas I bad
morning, escaped
hier.

Mrs. Mannering wheeled sbarply
round at the sound, )

“Edith! You forget your dignity.
Leave the room.”

Her daughter glided quickly out,

**You bardly wish to prolong this
interview, I 1magine,’” said Mra Man-
nering.

We both rose to our
pressed my indignation.

“The advertisemeat,” I
tionlng to the paper she beld.
will let me msert it, I hope.™

1 spoke lmplonngly, for I remem-
bered that ucless [ would lose Edith, 1
must bring back Charley myself.

“] will see what you have written”
remarkad Mra. Mannering, stalking to
a window, wherse she slowly ralsed

feet. 1 re-

sald, mo-
“You

her glasses and bLeld them before her |

eyes,
"1 stood humbly walting as she
glanced through my composition, read-
ing 1t half audibliy:

“Lost—boy—namel Charley Man-
nering—good heavensl™

1 looked up.

“*What is this?™ she cried. *“‘Seven
years of age—dlressed ina gray sult—
je't his mother's bouse—two o'clock?"

Her veoice had risen a'most to a
shrisk as she turned, glaring on me.

“»What is wrong?” [erned. ““Whal
can 1 do for you?"

“wGol'? she screamed wilh an unm:s-
takable gesture toward the door. “'Go!
Do you dare to lusuit mwe with your
presence?”” as I hesitated io astonish-

mother, leily. |

| stated that history ought

| ment, ““Is this the way you find
Tharley, onr lost dog?"
“Lost dog?*” 1 echoed loudly.
“Lost dog? What else? Yes, lost
dog!™
The truth fell upon me as I ded from
before her, 1 was ready to siok be-
neath the burden., It grew Leavier
and heavier as [ thought of It
**Oh, Edith, you are gone forever!"
As the last words I had heard In her
home rang in my ears, 1 muttered them
agalu and again., As I crawled bome,
| humillated, heart-broken, I whispered
them. I repeated them aloud. I ap-
plied them to myself. “Lost dog! Oh,

"

iost dog!

story of the Liost Ring.

Oune evening a lady, while preparing
for bed, laid three rings on her dres-
sing table, where, among other articles,
a small plate of oatmeal had been
placed. Dauring the night the owner
of the rings was seized by 1llness, so se-
vere that for nearly a week she never
remembered her property, which had
meanwhile been taken charge of by a
nurse, Oa Iingulry, however, there
| proved to De only two rings, the ndrse
| deelaring that she had pever seen the
third, though she had removed the
others immediataly on entering the sick
room. This not being satisfactory, a
thorough search was Instituted, but
withoul success, and gradually the ring
was forgotten,

Many months alterwards there was
an unpleasant odor 1o the same apart-
ment, and a bricklayer was summoned.
He raised the hearthstone and discov-
| ered the dead body of a thin emueclated

mouse, which, on examination, proved

to have the lost ring firmly fixed round
1ts neck. The death of the mouse had
evidently been caused by suffoecation,
and the explanation of the whole seems
to be, that, on the evening when the
rings had been placed on the table, the
mouse (which must bave been very
young), attracted by thue smell of oat-
| meal, had crept up to partake of this
dainty, and, while moving about, had
unconsciously pushed its head through
the cirelet of gold. As tue little crea-
ture grew larger. howaver, the pres-
sure of the ring mus. have caused 1t
wueh uneasiness, and finally strangled
it altogether. Tie attenusted condi-
tion of the mouse was a proof of how
much its has heallh had suffered dur-
ing the gradual process of strangula-
ton,

— —

Woman's Rights in Franoe.

Some milllons of Frenchmen have
received a shock, not au electrie nor an
earthquake one. It belongs to the
moral order of phenomena, but it has
none the less spread consternation,
Tue highest court in France—the Cour
de Cassation—whosa function is to
| decide Knotty questions of law Ly a
| direct appeal to the moral principles
from which all laws are in theory de-
rived, has declared that a man, having
promised marrisnge to a woman, incurs
the liability to pay her a pecuulary
indemnpity in the event of his refusing
to keep his promise. The shock is

| eontsined in thia decision, for which thee

[K‘J

The riders for the frst walch of the |

public mind was quite vnprepared. A
breach has been made In & fortress that
wias held to ba impregnable and ever-
lasting, and through this bregeh it is
feared the whole army of rench
women will march, feathers and rib-
bons flying, and that they will refuse
to lay down their arms—they are no
longer distaffs—until & new revolution
has been procialmed In favor of their
SeX.

Breach of promise eases in other
countries, especially in Eopgland, have
hitherto proved an luexbaustive mine
of humor to the French journalists,
They have told us again aad again that
Lthe principle of assessing & pecunimy
indemnity for sentimentuil damage may
ssvm patural enough to John Bull, to
whom time i always money, Ineluding
the time spent in unsuccessful love
making, but that it is much too revolt-
ing to the instinct of Frenchmen for It
ever to be admitted in judicial practice
here, Revolling to Frenchunen the
principle undoubtedly is, but not so to
Frenchwomen., They hold that all
weapons that can be used against the
mwale who profits in many ways by the
unfair division of power between the
sexes are good to keep in reserve,

How Chincse History is Writtea,

Chinese history 1s compiled by 4 per-

Miss. arl

“*Misscuri, you are a coward.”

The speaker wasa stripling youth,
almost a boy,and the words were hilssed
out from between closely shut teeth,

Missouri was a tall, row-boned fal-
low, appareatly about 69, whase long,
s4ndy bhair and beard showefl shght
tmces of gray. He held a pistol in
his hand and another waes in his belt.
A smile had been on his face, bot
when the word coward reached Lis
ears, his features changed for a mo-
meut and an angry light shone in his

with something like a snap, as with a
threatening gesiure he mads one hasty
step forward. Bat the next momeut

&7 into s
there was a sad riug In
be salil: “Youcame Ly your tewmper
bounestly, Jim, I" then he checked
Bimself, and as ba stepped forwand and
Banded the pistol to Jim, he continued:
#There,take your pop and shoot when-
ja%er you gel realy.’”

Jim took the pistol, and grasping it

by the barrel, flung it with all his
strength in the face of Missouri.
c The attack was unexpected, but the
faim was sure, for the man fell to the
ground as if shot by a bullet, and the
blood spurted out of a deep wound just
above the temple.

When Missouri fell Jim walked away
rithout picking up his pistol or turn-
inz to Jook at hils victim. Their alter-
eadlon, however, had drawn spectators
to the scene, and others came frool the
camp-fre when they saw what had
bappened.

1 hope Jima Onished him for good,™

his wvoize as

one fellow said. **ile was always in-
tarflering belween Jim and sowme one
eise. 1 guess if he gets over this he'll
mind his own business next time, ™’

**But he always looked out for Jim's
good.” said another.

“He was too stuck on Jim, and
Jim didn’t Itke it, 1 I for one don't
blame hum,™ saild a third,

“You fellows are most to blame for
this quarrel between Jlm snd the old
man,” sald the second speaker. *“*You
were all afraid of Missouri, and kept
agging Jim on to finish him off
}'UI‘-"

There were others who said nothing,

but oue, mors thoughtful than the rest, |

brought a tin-cup with water, aud
dashied It in the face of the wounded
mAan.

The water had the desired efTect, for |

Missouri opened his eyes, und, after
lovking into the facesz of those around
him, as if In search of some one, for a
moment, he rose Lo his feet, staggering
like & drunken man, and made his way
towand his horse, which was staked a
little ways off, saddlsd him, and, with-
out saving a word to anuy one, rode
away across Lthe prairie,

Jim sat by the tire, hig face buried in
his bands, bLut when he beard the
hoof-bea's of Missouri®s horse, as he
rode away, he lifted his head and
started to riss, but sat down aguin im-
mediately, muttering: **1 am sorry; but
be was always taklng my part, aud the
boys kept teasung me about It tiii 1
wn2s mad enough to klil him. Butl
e9s e moaut well,

night left camp and took their places
with the herd that was rounded up in
the prairie. Those reiieveld came back
to camp, and after u hasty sapper all
rolled into their blankels and were soon
asleap,

Jim, however, was unable to go to
sleep, 1Ile rolle1 around and chaaged
positions a dozen times. He sat up
and looked about hlm =everal timea,
It might have been chance, perliaps,

| but his eyes lingered longest over the

manent commission of accomplished |

literary men, who are always at work
upon it. Ian 1737 an imperial edict
not to be
written for the Emperor’s use only and
remamn shut up in golden caskets and
marble chambers; it ought to be made
accessible to all officials, that they may
know the mind of the Emperors and
the laws of the land, From the Chi-
nese standpoint bistory 15 divided into

pralrie in the dlrection Missouri had
taken when he left the camp.,

Jim rolled his blanket around h'm
azain. Half an bour elapsed, his
breathing was more regular, his eves
were closed andl he was asleep at last,

A rider came across the prairle ata
slow puce. Ie reached a small clump
of trers not far from the camp, where
Le dismounted and fastened lus horse,
Then taking his course toward the
camp on foot, he approached slowly
grl cautiously, Lis eyes anl ears on
the alert. When he was close encugh
to distingulsh the forms of Lhe slespers
wrapped
singling out the spot where Jim was
lying, e went down on his hands and
a8 polseless as a shadow crawled
straight for the sleeper,

Jim was sleeping, his smooth young
face upturned to the stars. Missour!
was close beside him, and as he bent
his own rough, weather-beaten face
¢loFe above that of the youth, sowne-

| thing like a sob seemed to force iis

| 15 to his mother.

two parts, one an exaclt narrative of |

events, the other of what the Emperor
has sald and done, Tius division origl-
nates two sets of pudblications—one In

| whieh the officers speak, and the other

in whichh the Ewxmperor 1s spokesman,

In the first the Industry of the Bureau |

of History i3 run in the collection of
facts, but there is always a
that the recorder may be under a
strong court inflaence. Historieal can-
dor can scarcely lind a place in refer-
ence to natlon or persons who have

| his name
dauger :

been in conflict with the court. With |
this exception the array of facts thus |

recorded Is most valuable. The edicts
published In the second series express
the mind of the Emperor. He Is al-
ways & man who has the advantage of
good training, and if his style is toler-
able and he happens to be fond of
writing his edicts himself they will all
be transmitied to future times in full
The scribes, who stacd writing when
he speaks, translate his spoken words
into official phrases, and his oplulons
and decisions will then pass Into official
history, partly written by himself by
the scribes of the cabinet,

The Whaole World Kin,

If Mir. Henry Kendall, the author of
“The Kinship of Men,” is to be be-
lieved, there {5 no need of the *“‘one
touch of naturs’ to “*“make the whole
world kin.” He traces our relation-
ship to one another, not to a common
stock, but In each cass from an actu-
ally living individaal backwards. Some
| of the resuits are most startling, as for
| instance, the calculation that the nor-
| mal increasa of ancestry up to the
thirty-second generation shows that
each living man has 4 204 967,206 un-
| ceators, After that, who can doubt
the Kinship of the worla?

ll —The pacer Argyle has an alling
eg.

way over his quiveriag lips.

“*Yes, it is best,” he murmured.
“Who can tell what might happen, so
it will be best that I tell lum now,
My God! as he sleeps thus how like he
And mn his waking
hours that same Lasty, fery nature
when thwarted as hers used to be, But
I must c¢ali him before some one
comes and fods me here, ™

So» saying, he touched Jim's hand
lightly and called hLis name in a whis-
per closa to his ear.

The youth stirred uneasily. Again
was called, and Jim opened
hiis eyes and found Mis=souri’s face
bendine close over him, and he heard
his voice hardly above a bLreath whis-
per “*Hush,"™

Jim was not startled. Slowly he
rose to a sitting position, and In a
voica wua guarded aa Missouri™s had
been, he asked: ~~What is it, Missouri?
What do you wantz™

“I came back to tell you something,
Jun, before I go away.”

*And you aln’t mad with me?"
asked Jim, looking Missourl stralght
in the face,

“No, Jim."

There was a tear that trickled down
the hard, weather-beaten cheek, but
Missour: d!d not know It. Jim, how-
ever, saw the reflection of s glimmer-
ing star In it as it darted out of sight

among the gray beard on Missouri’s |

face, and Jim's velce was more tender
than usual when he said:

“Forgive me, Missouri; I didn"t in-
tend to hurt you, but the devll gets
into me ocecasionally, and I can’t
help 1. ™

**I know, Jim; bat il youn ain’t too
sleepy, [ would like to tell you some-
thing.™

*That’s what you said before, 1 be-
leve.”

“*Yes; pull on your boots and let's go |

a little ways from camp, for I don’t

wish any one but you 10 hear what 1 |

am going to tell; and some of these
fellows may be awake acd listen.™

**All right.”

Jim was soon ready, when both left
tle place and were soom out of sight
and hearing of the camp.

‘They seated themselves on & mound
in tho prairie, and the story that Mis-

eyes, while his huge bony fsts closed |

fie drew back nagain, his fingers un- |
clasped thewnselves, Lis face relaxed It- ¢
usual pleasantness, and |

for |

in their blankets, and, after |

Iamri told in low and tender wvolece ta

Jim that mght, was one of sorrow and
| sadness; for,in spite of all he could do
| the tears would come and mix with
ihis voice. and even J.m's face had
traces of tears upon it }

As the story progressed Jim moved
up closer to the old man, and when it
as finished he leaned his head against
tssouri’s breast,
““Peee it all now.
give me,* sobbed Jim.

Just then Missouri, with a faint
moan upon his lips, fell over backward
In & deand swoun, falnt from excite-
i ment and loss of blood,

Jim tried to rouse him, but his every
| afort seemed in valn, Then be shoutsd
for help. but just at that moment Lthe
loud bellowing of the cattle in the berd
drowned his voice,

Ina few moments the earth seenied
i to tremble: the bellow:ing of the cattle
grew wilder, tlsreer, aud 1 soind
Wil8 [NeRTET.

Forgive me, for-

The rattle of the bon
of the maddensd Lrutes <8 they clashe)
togzetber in the night sounded like di=-
tant muskelry, and J.m knew that the
herd bad stampeded. He tried to diag
Missonri with him ont of the way of

f the roarin: mass be saw coming, but
failed,. He called him and tried
rouseé him, but receivel no answer «
sign that he was heard,

The cattle were close upon them
| when Jim made one more effort Lo
rouse Missour:, At last he opened his
e¢yes and looked atout him. H

Jit_’ st illeg
1o take in the siluation on the instant,
for he quickly sprang to his feet,
clasped Jim around the waist and held
him to his breast, wilile he resolutely
turned his back to the opcoming Lierd
that rashed upon them the noxt
ment,

The catltle paussed on with a rush
and roar, Behind them from the
trampled ground, bruised and bleed-
ing, rose Missour:, withh bhim yet in
his arms, claspea closely, tenderly to
his breast, but the head of the youtlh
was crushed and lrampled out of
shape, uod his limbs hung limp and
| lifeless,

M lssourl carried the dead boy to the
camp and placed him upon a blanket
on Lthe ground. Then drawing his
pistol, he touoched it to his head, bul
before e had time to fre he fell dead
by the side of Jim.

— e

MILLIONS OF BIRROOMS,

There {3 one industry in the eountry
in which the sma!l capitalista have
been able to hold their own against the
wealtiiiest men in 1t, and that is the
Industry of broom muking. It 1s a
business 1n which a journeyman of
skill and pradence can hope to estab
lish himself, If he wishes, within a
very few years after he has learned his
Lrade,

The process of broom-making Is sim-
ple and yet U8 sech that maclhiinery
has never been devised for turningz out
a completed Lroom, and, beyoud the
sum necessary to erect saeh an estab-

| lishment as will permit of a certaln ai
| vision of the labor, an abundance of
capital is of no speclal advantage, The
broom centre of the country is In New
York State, the largest establishmenls
and best workmen being located ‘n the
Mohawk valley, The time was when
the Molhinwk valley was thie great broom-
corn raising eentre of the country, tuo,
but the tough and stringy and
more sucoilent and profltable cabbage
has driven the wavy, green tassels of
broom corn from the tlits which were
once their favorite growing place. It
was becuuse of the prolific ¥ield of corn
there in former years that the trade of
making brooms Lecawe so weoll estab-
lishedd,

The growth of a broom factory I8 in-
teresting. A young man of economs-
ical babits learns the trade, and, hav
ing learned it well, is able to do the
equivalent of turuing out 100 to 125 or
150 eomplete brooms & day. As a mat-
ter of fact, in well regulatead shops no
man makes a comp.etée broom, bLut
only part of it, bul the journeymin
baving learned his trade well can do
enough work usually at plece puicas to
earn from 82 to 3 a dayv., Qut of this
he ought to save $3X before startin:e
in the trade for himself, With thls
sum he can buy enough maclinery (at
a cost of §150) and stock to set [rom
three to five men at work and keep
them at work until returns come (o
from the salea. That |s a very modest
capital, but since the machinery cosls
%0 llttle, men have started oo $300, and
even less, and made notable Buccesses
us the trade goes. Second hand tools
cat be had sometimes for $460 Lo §80, a
couple of bales of corn would eost per-

haps $25, 500 handlas £6.50 more, and

leas

other supplies §25, and then the man s |

ready to set up shop and make all the
brooms his neighbors can ase, at least,
The trade in New York City ealis
0,000 dezen brooms & year.
The majorily of them are made in Am-
aterdam aud other towns aloug the 3Mo-
bawk river, Many come from Jersey,
however. The faclories mre uuproten-
tious bulldings. Steam power in the
larger factories s usad in stitehing the
broom and winding the wire around
the coru whers it Is secured to the
handle. The largest factory o the
business, according to a New York
dealer, turns out L0 dorzen brooms a
day, or twice as many as the New
York City trwie demands,
fuctory a man's work is equivalent to
the making of from 200 to 250 brooms
aday, according to the qualily of the
uroomas,

Why A Boot Shines.

“*Ind It ever occur to yon,” maid o
| ghemist, *“*what a remarkable and
unigue process the blacking of a boot
is? You see, we smear Lhe boot with
a preparation of boneblack, which 1s
entirely devold of lustre, and then, by
the frictiou of a dry brush, make it
shine like the sun. Thereisnot another
process like this anywhere in the arts,
s0 far as | know and I never read any-
where any scientific explanation of the
process, [ have a theory of my own,
nowever, which I will give yeu fur
what it is worth.

**The key to the mystery lies In the
fact that a diamond !s nothing but
crystalizad carbon. The blacking 1s
little more than carbon paste, and the
friction of & hair brush, being one of
the most efficlent methods of generat-
ing electricity, has the effect of crys-
talizing the carbon of the blacking. As
soon &s Lhis is done the boot Is cov-
ered with milllsns of Infinitely small
diamonds, and,
shine, as a mass of diamonds would.

“Of course this is not & perfect ex-
| planation of the phenomenon. What
part the other ingredients of the black-
ing play, and especially, why it is that

ilie blacking must be moistened, I can-
not tell; perhaps some one else can.
But I reel pretty sure that the boot-
biacks are engaged all day In turning
blacking into diamonds.™

mo- |

In such a |

of course, begins Lo |

PARADISE OF HORRORS,

Tue Convict Days of the DBeautitnl
Island of Tasmania.

The 1island of Van Dieman’s Land,
as It was originally called, or Tasma-
nia, as it 1s pow termeld, was first di=-
covered by the navigator Tasman, who
landed on the peninsula which still
bears hig name In the year 1642  This
peainsuia is joined to the main land Ly
an iIsthmus called Eagle Hawk Neck,
and here is shown on the bhard rocks
the impression of a boot and a round
hole side by side, supposad to have been
made by the discoverer’s left foot and
right wooden leg respectively.

That no foolprints appear leading
from the shore luland is accountad for
by saying that Tasman was S0 over-
come by the beauty of the scener
fore him that he fell backward, s¢ A
correspondent of the San Francisco
Chromirie, The scenery of the penin-
sula is certalaly very fine. 1In sevel
places are found tessellated pas
as regular as though coustruct
Rowmun builders, These are Lbe
of basaitic columns wh bave
disappeared under the i
and storm.

At thenack In the old days when
Tasmania was used by the British as :
convict settiement, was placed a str
guard of copstables, who were farl
sssisted] in their work of keeping
| Majesty's prisoners secure by numbers

ot large and ferocious dogs, who

kenneled at wvarious suitable spols,
| often on stages erected In the wales

When auy prisoner attempts Lo es-
caps by this neck, the only way Lo
main land, the dogs barked loudly and
alarmed the constables on guard, who
put out in boats manned by convicls of
known good eharacter, and cut off the
prisoner’s 1etreat. Besides the dogs on
the stages erected In the water, others
were chalned at Lhe narrowest part ol
the Isthmus in such a Way a8 Just Lo
mest, thus rendering 1t imposaible for
oné to pass without belng torn Lo
pleces,

Sentries, too, were always at hand
with loaded guns,

To render escape
possible, the sharks, which haunted
the waters, were well-fed daily su as to
keep them to the spot, A
description, chiefly drawn
cial reports, dlarnes of chaplaiis n
books and other official data, i5 given
of the life of the convicts in the old
days of Marcus Clarke's weird o
horrible, but powerfully-written stors
“In the Term of His Natural Life.™

Port Arthur was the cenltral convict
station
wis A place of great naturnl beauty.
Eucalyptus trees have been found o
the bush there of a height of Lhres hun-
dred feet, and all the anlmals Lhal live
on the Island are to be found in abund-
auce On the western side of Lhe is-
lnand 1= another old convict stution,
called Macquarie Harbor. This
u most dreadful spot. The snlrance
to thie Larbor was called Hell’s Gate,
and the penal settlemnent Hell-
Upon-Earth, and well do thess ill-
omened names seem 1o have been de-
served,

Tt is related thatthe torturssand priva-
totis of convi wers 8o Intolersdid t
muny of Hem oommit Ut
order that they 1 bt be executed
thuas released fron eir wisery,

Unlike the neghborbood of Port
Arthur, the country arcound Maequarie
Harbor was utterly devoud of sl
tenance for men, and bodies of desper
ale eonvicls somelimes banded Logel
Lo escape, and when want of food
ventad their proceeding Turther
lots which of them sl
and sustained life a lit 0
on the flesl of their murdered comrad =,

One Pearce escaped from Muequuarle
Harbor aud got as far as Hobart
Towr, but was there Rrrested mnd =
back. He and a man nsmmesd
worked together in 1he sime
Cox often begged 1'earce
with liim from the settiement, bul
a long tume Pearce refused. At |
Cox munaged to procure & kuife, so
lishi-hooks, an axe and soms buarnst
for Under, and he and 1'éurce ma
Ltheir ascape together,

Fuor some days they strayed Lhr
Lhe forest, and on Lhe DILH day urr
at King's nver. Iun the woods near
it!:‘1 river Lhey strayed some days
||>:\10‘I.' to avold the pursult of the Bol-
{divrs who were searching for them,
| and during all thist thiey were en-
tirely withoul food, 1
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terrible
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Pearce at last de
| termined to take LS comrade’s 1ife and
killed Cox with a bLlew of the axe
while Le lay asleep,
| The soldiers baving RUne&
another direclion, Fearce lividd
few days in the hut absndonea by the
upon the flesh of his murdered com-
| panion; but unabls Lo bear his own 117
he returned to the selllement and sipe-
| naled for Lthe prlot, who ook Lim biack
| to Mucquarie Harbor, where he con-
i hia erime Lo Lhe comman
jed Ins willingness to die,
jere were stilla hundred con

viels jeft o Port Arthur,
| tlement on Tasman's Peninsula,
prunsula is covered with

And giga

Lhere several

there, Communi
| up over Lhe peninsula
phores, or posts with movable arms.
| Each of thess was in clinrge of a4 trusti-
wortly convict, who Lad 4 code of sig-
Lisin,

Port Arthur and its neighborbood
Are very pretty, aod now that convi
are 1o I &r sent out there 1L 18
idiy becoming a favorite holiday resort
and & fashilonable watering-place, and
numbers of honest, energelie setllers
mwre clearing away the brush mod form-
ing homesteads. The pame of l'ort

'.\ri:...r, nked with dreadfal associa-
Lions ws it was, bas wisely been changed
to thut of Carnarvon, and uonder tue
new regime Lhe once hated spol now
furnishes a Lowe for scores of happy
families. Theold dungeonsand prison
building are fast falling into decay, aud
soon all bul a few traces, interesting Lo
antiquarisns, of the former use of the
place will be obliteratad.
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Superstition of a Merchant.

We saw a weallhy merchant the other
day who wore the coatl in which lie was
married twenty-live years ago. In re-
ply to a question as to the reason why
he appeared in that particular garment,
he said it was hLis mascol; that when-
ever be entered upon & new specula-
tion, or made a pew investment. or
took any important step in domestic or
business life, he had always donned
that coat, and that its charm of luck
had never yet deserted him,

| =M. Stowe, auth~rof Unele Tom's
| Cabin, is gradually falung into mental
| decline.  She [s tenderly cared for by
' her children,
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