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fonsense!  One doesnot die so eas- | 1-ena, even if you do bear the nume of | deepest tenderness: “Now wecan meet | <2 few months ago, when we stood | 1¢fL & few moments since : e Thou sayest furewell, and lo! —One of those rare freaks of nature,
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fortune bLesldes,® him. her pride, and drawiug up her tigure to | tuke this woman for your wife?™” | tronuicsome vporstion.  The camel is little 7™ < i mig ; ’m SRS 2y SN0 moruing at Lick Obs rvatory in Oall-
““And did my mother love anoth-| Tena was deaf to the volce of the |its full height, said in 4 commanding | Thers was 1o response, und all eyes | thrown aind s ploso of Sanslmesthrbad T —Lawrence American. the wind.’ fornia by ¥. E. DBernard. Itls v
er® . Priest, and prayed to God with all her |tone: “Leave me! Liar and Traitor, I | were turned wupon Kleemsn as '« P S s Twisted historv—Sunday  school fatnt und is following closely the pa
“Yes; 50 abe told me when I asked |s0oul: “Give me now O God, a sign of |despise you! Tlis Is my last word. 'looked around with & Sneering sm b | on uver the foot, the stitches Leing ’ o predicted for it by Dr. Rarkiund.
her to marry me, but her father knew | WY power. Thou can’at with ons word | Leave!" The Priest repeated the question, | 'Akon thraugh the soft pact of it: in teacher—<And now, Johnny Hapgood, The Gypsy Jargon, —Another series of experlments In
that [ would make her the better hus- |5l this beating Lieart, and close these Count Beisan bowed coldly, and left |“Will son take this woman for your | this condition” it may treuvol till e | 1S vour twm. What did his father . tes culture is to be made by the De-
band of the two, and pald no sttentlon | &S in death. Rolease ‘-lm'-- O kind | the room. Lena listened to hls retreat- | wife?” | skin has thickened sygain ; -, wh i dis when the prodigal son returned It & beeause gypsies of all Iands partmeut of Agriculture, this time st
16 ber glellsh nonsense. He told her to | Father from this misery! Give e | ing foo:steps, uutll she could hear them | Kleeman looked into his face and | sy ool M K i I ho chi’t help readi i whorever they go aro Rowanies, av| Los Angeles, Cal, and the United
g9t ready to warry me, snd she aid, |B80we token of Lhy pity and thy love!” |5no jonger, and then sank down and{answered in a joud tone that rang | mote likely, until it vefuses to take a |- """f'—‘  Donlem honsheline e i, Sl they onll thomselves, and not French- | States Minister to China has been asked
Azd now, Lena, 1do not wish to hear | SPe looked around as If expacting to lsobled as though her heart would |thiough the church, where the siillness | step, = [Century. sporting editions of the duily press) - R to provide Lhe seed.
any more about dying. 1 have told you see ao.ma Divine fIoterposition, but |bresk. of death reigued, **No!” and roughly “Please, sir, he jumped on his neck men or Hangailans or Englishmen or — Red stockings arve generally color-
that you must marry young Kleeman, ?S“Ih-vrf:ll?: h:!’l;.il:ze. but the upturned e r&lala:sing the hand of the bride, ha A **Hebbet.™ and ks Rl Pak ~Americans, that they lhave always | from matters of aniline wiiéh oons
[ have plalged my word to his father, MTO:I: P ¥ s . o r walked proualy out. We do not know the origln of the tcemed a myalerions race.  They were | taln lurge quantities of antimoniae pro-
Bt i riest ceasad his prayers, and CHAYTER VL B £ = e — o 4 e :
that the waddlng shall take place in they all arose. then the marriage cere - word “HobUot.” for it is not i any Young Harduppx But don’t you igoked upon in old times ax sorcerers| Uucts  When perspiring. this matter
dlght dnys, and 1 shall not bre«k it. mony commenced. “Will you take| SeVErai moniis passed by, and Lena CHAPTER IX dicu T ” | think you could learn to love me? Is snd magicians: ) becomes soluble, enters the pores of the
#7) Old Kieeman 18 very anxious for the ibin-womsin. Toe ;o'ur wif=?" asked the | WAS still numbered among the living o4 A, ictionary that we hare hud occasion : Anclent héiress—<1 AgICIANS; many R poor gvpay skin, and produces a violent rash,

mateh and be 15 a rioh man. The young
wan lovea you, Lena.  What more do
vou waul? He has borne with your
foolish breatment very patlently, as you
must klow,”

Y0, father, I know all that 1s true,
but I cannot marry o man whom [ do
uot love! I should blush -for myself
were [ willlng to be aold to Kleeman,
becaums he wished to purchase me, and
[ will pot deceive him by feigning a
love (hst T can never fee'. I—"

“That i3 vot necessiry,” interrupted
ber father. *"You need not love him,
8 you call It, only be true Lo your mar-
riage vows,  You must respect Klee-
wanand | know that be will make you
& good husband, "

“1t s impossible for me to be true to
him when the image of another s in-

iy graven upon my heart,”” sobbed
- Y"Yus futher, I love another
and no power on earth can ever ch nge
Lthis undying affeotion.”

“Iul Hol™  sald Herr Hellbrou,
"-\‘tv! iRy who and where i3 this

Lena’s beautiful eyes sank before the
keet glance of Lier father’s and she re-
plisd in o tone scarcely above a whisper
bl Fo laeny

“That youug oflcer?” with a rough
latugh.  “Have yoa given your hemit

husband?**

auill,

not,”

band?"”

and courage,
clear tone,
church: *Nol”
Lhe floor.

that the scene

man of God and young
firm proud tone anawered, ** Yesi’"

“Will you take this man for your
and Iena in fearful
gulsh, half senseless, looked around
for some token that her prayer
would be answered, but seeing none, a
look of gloomy despalr o’er apread
countepance, and her limbs trembled so
that she could scarcely stand.
eyes were upon h eér as she turned to
Kleeman and saw the angry glance, and
bitter smile npon his face,
eaid 1 ap inaudible tome, I cannot
give myself to that man,

Kleeman In =

an-

her

All

.'NOI" ﬂhﬂ

and 1 shall

The Priest repeated the question:
“Will von take this man for your lius
Leua glanced agaln
almos! husband, who wns as white as
herself, and summoning all her strength
she answered 1o a loud,
that rang through the

it her

and fell senseless upon

at ti

CHAPTER IV,

Gloomy and revengeful feelings flled
the breast of young Kleeman, as he aat
with his father, In his room.

e knew
e church would

give rise to much gossip and scandal.

One morning she stood before her
father Llustung like a rose.  She had
bean telling him something, and Herr
Heilbron laughsd until the tears came.

“Father,”” sand Lens, *“you should
not laugh at such a serious and holy
thing as love.”

“I must be made of stone,’ sald
He luron, as he wipad the tears fiom
his eves, “If I could keep from laugh-
iug now. Half a year has hardly

wd, slnee you swore to me, my
daugbter, toat you could neveér love
any one but the Count, and that you
would dle of grief if you should become
the wife of Kleeman. Then came
that foolish scene In the church, when
you causad averybody to laugh at you
and your father. As=oon as 1 gave
vou parmission (o love and marry your
dear Count—he departed for the gar-
rison, and you never wished to bLear
hils pame mentionad again,

*I thought that K!eeman in his mor-
tiflcation and rage, would have left
too, but Instead of that, the young
geutleman has been coming to the
house, as though nothing wunpleasant
had oceurred. Strange isn’t it? And
now he comes aud asks, the sccond
time for your hand, and you say of
him as you dld six months ago cf the
Count, ‘7 love him.” Hal ha! bal It

to a palr of En i % 18 enough to make the Priest langh.*
M}'rll.::! i!,Lm.l:l;esl ;u:ﬂu':)ilt;;; He cursed his fate, and the girl who “Why do you remind me of my
Re v had so openly Insulted hllll}. 1, | rolly, father?” Yes, I was a fool then,

“Father, T told vo *Try and calm yourself, my SO0N, ° 1 we should not refer to the past,
Wi, 'ia-'l-l};at:nr ﬂ;“ t:.fs‘fjgkmﬂ' aaid his [.thm'r ‘;1 {:a hw?:s h;f:n v:;"n"g; when the future holds so much of life
hstige» = “and forget the girl who and love for me.”

Herr eibron walked to the win. | D€ 80 unworthy of you. Seek acothier | i gnly reming you of it, Lena, In
dow, whistied the tune of & Iov;e song, | Woman fora wife, ono. 'who (cas. lovs order to show you that 1 was right in
and drammed an ,‘m.“’mw“m"am uml'] you.” telling you that love would not kill
the gimsa, then turning t a4 his| C‘Fatber, I do not love her any |y, = fiasgrief driven you mad, as
aughier mid Shaectess o ]’: more,” =akd the young man, and taking | 3., sid it would? Your cheeks are
Mape-grae of 5 :-"“i'}}' -,,ﬁ“"l this | iis hat, he walked iuto the garden say- | " rroc as ever, and your eyes as

Lo ¢ a8 st & » |ing: *I do notlove her, but Heaven |, ;h¢ vet scarcely has one love had

“Aul why ."‘:_i“; l,',"':::’ (Imln:oul:in:‘.“ is my wituess that I will have re-| e to be buried, before a second one

10 declure Lis IJ...\.-',_L and &ﬂkmfor your venge.”" appears,  WIll you say now that [ am

hana?

wrong in not belleving In any woman-

“Becausa hie kuew that you had love and In distrusting all this awear-
wo"l’ti""’l e '-'!‘ -lllllj“tﬁr. and l.’hn.l: you CHAPTER V. };15‘%!:0‘“ the sirat the unending-
"«ll‘ll_"[d”-pr die than break youi “I)—n it" said the young Count| “You are not right, father. There

i "tiia i profully very glad to know
D:? Yo Ay 2 promised to an
*i. However, 1 will think over this

Lirrm

recsived from

Lena,

Balsen, as he tore the letter that he had

in fragmenis,

-‘that girl has placed me In a pretty

Is but one frue love, We often err In
taking a fleeting fancy for love, and do
not realize that this 18 the cass, untll
love for the first time. My

futter, but do not fo her sentimental nonsense, | we A
days thell;u‘;- |L- :1 L;&&:::-a": B dil’;rﬁxw Jotel :m ouf;td ::: {ﬁeﬂl::gl Offogmm bo::: ]'0‘:& :ln},ﬂ:::'
WA BENSES,
= ::‘:r:i:xhg:‘; lo;o mﬁ‘ the ’;lﬂ very | know. Kieeman thought st that m
pretty, she pleased me, but she might that he loved me, but] it bas only
CHAPTER II, have known that I could met marry |within the pnthl';w mnth:thﬁ-:ul n‘:::
m;‘ﬁ;f‘r; fout fatler has decided It lmlaua i it . S lu;:k,-'n-d in heart
are los 1] e writes
W the 0ig Count Belsen as e | “No? in the church, and says aiso that LIRS o,y dunies; teuly love
grlltfrl-e;l t]:m to hls heart. %O, cruel, | ‘her n‘“‘:’gnﬂ ob,’im.:ow 'Io hh:; iﬂmm "LE" for T fesl thes I
=Tl Tatalv m‘
Tue young gitl was almost crazed :.',.WMM that poamble. IYcould Qi for at any time, if it

Several years passed Ly and Kiee-
man had become & rich man. A beau-
tifnl woman ecalled him *‘*husband,*
but he always seemed restlsss and un-
happy. He bad traveled for a long
time after that second sceve in the
church, and In a distavt country had
met the beautiful Amelin. He re-
solved to win Ler if poas'tle, and huv-
Ing beard her say one day to a frieml
that she “*had resolved pever to be-
stow her band upon any man who had
loved before,” Le at onee sat abont
convinecing ber that he had never loved.
He swore 8o fervently that she was
his first and -nly love, that he suc-
ceeded 1n winning the lovely girl, and
she hecame his bride. Then the happy
palr set out for Kleeman'’s home, -
tending to visit several piaces of inter-
est on thelr wav,
After a few daysof travel they stoppe |
at a large city, and went to visit (he
sights and principal bulldings. In waik-
ing around, they stopped Lefore a large
edifice, surrounded by benutitul gur-
dens. Amella was admiring them,
when her attention was arrested by the
inseription over the entrance *‘Insane
Asylum. "
She expressed a desire to enter i,
anl Kleeman, only too happy to be
able to gratify any wish of hers, gladly
neceded. The attendant led them from
cell to cell where they saw the poor nn-
fortunates. some of whom were violent
and foaming with mge, and others
grinning  and langhing over their
strange fancies,
All this was new to the young palr,
and interested them asa comedy would.
The man in attendance opened the last
cell, and they walked in. This apart-
meut was handsomely furnished, ant
upon a divan sat a young and beauti-
ful woman, who smilingly greeted
the inquisitive strangers with, *Yes!
Yes!" The attendant told them that
the frlends of the young woman, paid
quite a large sum, to have ber taken
care of, and that accounted for her
rich clothing, and the luxurious farni-
ture, “‘She has been here three vears,”
sald he, **and during that time has
never spoken but two words, Yes! and
No! On her good days, she always says
Yes! and on ber bad ones No! and she
has some very bad ones, when some-
times we have Lo use the whip,”
While the man was speaking, the

10 vonsuit; yet it is anid to be in com-
mon uéa M Woles as o measure of
grain jost a8 the bushel is with us.
A hobbet of barley is 147 pounds. of
wheat 160, of cata 105, and of peus
and beshs 180 pounds. Perlaps the
compilérs of sows of the newer dic-
tivnaried may Stiko upon this old
grain Mioasure and give its derivation.

w=(New York Sun.

Three Mysterlous Water-Holes.

Scien ific Ingnireis are puzzied by
sertain wysterions water-holes in the
ledge on the shore of the Buothbay
Land Co spany’s territory in Maine.
They are on the eastern side of wlal
is known ag “Spruce Point,"-close 1o
the famous “Lovers’ Walki” There
are ' ree of them, eight inches to one
foot in dismeter, and about ten inches
deep.  Thoy are bowl-shaped, perfect-
iy circular, and in stone as hard ae
the lardest flint. Locally they are
ascribed to the Indians, aml are sap-
posed 1o have used by that
prople in ponmding corn.  One thing
sitre, if they wore over used for that
parpose it was in ages long past, when
the surf line wass much further out
than it is at present:  In this day and
nge sen water fills them twice a day,
rendering them wholly unfiy for any
s it possible that the pen-

been

such use.

is slowly sinking Leneath the waves?
The very idea is startling. —

Why is it that we despise the man
who puls himself in our power, and are
guite apt Lo respect him just In  propor-
tion as he is out of our reach.

A CATTLE range in thg:;gton, ia

over 300 miles long and miles
wide.

A king mackere! was recenfly caught
on the mlne coast by J. H. Cunning-
ham, of Syracuse, N, Y. that welghed
1000 pounds,

Teachers’ salarles in tha United States
aagmlly amount tomore than $50,000,«
Oashmere shiawls are madeof the hatr
mmwu goat foumd im Listle

instia of Maine and New Bronswick |

there no hope ¥
am afraid not, Mr. Harduppe. My
heart was lost when | was but a young
girl.” Mr. Hurduppe—=<But you
oughtn’t to count what happened be-
fore the war.”"—Terre Haute Express,
Dethroned.—Judge—+Did
vou ever notice any signs of insanity
in the deceased?’ Witness (a mem-
ber of the Legislature) —+Well, once,
when he was o member of the Legis-
lature, he introduced a bill that wasn't
a particle of interest to anybody—ex-
cept taxpayers.”’—New York Weekly.

Reason

“And | want to say, ‘To my hus
band,” in an sppropriate place,” said
the widow in couclusion to Slab, the
gravestone man. “Yessum,” said
Slab. And the inscription went on:
“To my husband, in an appropriate
place,” —Chicago Liar,

Not Her Size.—Customer from Seed-
ville—*Dw yvou keep the best make of

shoes here?” Uity Dealer—¢ Yaas,

our shoes are all A No. 1.” Cus-
tomer from Seedville — <“Then you
can’t suit me. 1 take B No. §."—

Munsey's Weekly.

Miss Hortense (of Boston):—+In-
deed, T can hardly look into the deep,
opalescent  amethyst of the star-be-
spangled midnight sky without recall-
ing Rosetti’s ‘thin, blue flames of souls
on their way to Heaven." Then, too,

grand! Have you ever reud Sully's
Psychology ™  Mr. Charles (also of
Bostony—+*No; but I think I shall,
first chance 1 get, since he did up Kil-
rain in such great shape!”—Light.
—

A Capitalist,

“Where did you spend your vaca-
tion, anyway, Smith?” asked Jones,
casnally.

“Spent it at home,” replied Smith,
¢ 1 couldn’t afford to go anywhere this
year.”

l ““Is that s0?"” said Smith, promptly.

“You're in Juck, old man. Leud me
iﬂu dollars, will you?’—Somerville

lina beon accased of nagic for no bot-
ler reason than was Esmerelda in Vie-
tor Hugo's novel «Notre Dame do
Paris”—the gypsy girl who was killed
tecanse she hiad a tralned goat that
tould dance sud play tricke. Even
Bﬂﬂ‘ltll}'l thare lingers a mystery
kbout the gypsies in thele tonts. It is
Ihis diference, this mystery, that lins
" 1ot not & few scholars to the study of
ihe Romany and his nanner of life. I
fuscinated Geor_e Borrow. who wenl
o wander with the wanderers aul
pitch his tent by theivs in quiet dingle
or by tho roadside; and Mr. Clorles
G. Leland, who in wll his travels, in
England or Egypt, Anterica or Raesia,

—Empress Frederick, of Germany, is
fascinated by the genlus of H. Rt&u:
Haggard, and by way of returning the
compliment b has dedicated his last
book to her,

—The prettiest royal girl in Eaatern
Europs Is saul to bethe Princess Halens,
of Montenegro, who, 1t is reported, 8
the allotted bride of the heir appatent
to the Russian throne.

— Diamonds were worn by evary lady
present at the opera in Londonoh the
might when the Gi-rman  Empress was
there. The Germun Empress and the

| Princess of Wales alone mixed pearls

with the brilllants,

— El'zabeth Bisland, who made the
fAying trip around the world, hus become
engaged to n New York lawyer of pe-
pute unmed Wetmore and s coming
bome from Loudon In October. The

ias givon his first thoughts to the | weddlng will take place In November.

[tomanies of the country; Mr. Francis

J

—A process has been lnvented for

Grooine apeuds dayas and hours «[n| Waterprooing clothes by dipplog them

| Gypsy Tents;” Mr. Hubert Sinith
"marrvied a gypsy. 1t is hol merely the

RRomany himgelf that inlerests these

nen, it is his langusgoe or jargon—for

langungo it veally in vo longer. Bui
ihe strange words the gypsios use,
Mringing them together with  Eunglish
p 1nses and expréssions, arve  the
surest proof of their Hindoo origin.
Some constantly in the mouths of the «
ilmbb;', shiftiess wanderers are to Ik
found in the Vedas, the oldest ascred
ivinne in existence; others are iv
sommon use today in India. A friend
| 3¢ mine onee told mo she was learning

Sangerit  and dlindostance.—[ Wide

Awake,

& Yusking Ageat.
Peddist—Piease, mum. I'm sallin’ »
polish to ciean hilver
Housekeeper (sharpiy)—Don't wuut
none.

. Peddler=Very sorry, mom. but I
sge the neighbdrs was right, They
said there wad no wse callin® here,
foanso you didn't bave no silver

Housekegper (wildly)=Gimme six
boxes.==[New York Weekin

NeveEr borrow if_ yon can possibly
avoid it,

the sounlfulness of inner mentality is Romany as a beginning to ihe stady "fi

in & chemical mixture which does not
injure velver, plush or any fabrie, even
those with a nap  But for some reason
or other it bns pever come Into very
general nse.

—The Sultan has wade frouble for
himself by interfering in the fashions
of the day. He has issued a decree pro-
hibiting the ladies of Constantinople
from perambulating the streets In Paris
costumes that they haveadopted of late.

— Artestan well boring is a4 new In
dustry in the Republic of Nicaragua.
The uselulness of these wells canuot be
ealculiated, Every vear thousands of
cattle die Tor want of water. Agricul-
turists in general, and coffee planters
especially, suffer much for this peces-
ay. UOmly very few coffee planters
have water sufficient to wash thelr ber-
ries, and washed coffee brings al-
ways from three to four cenls mors
in the market than unwashed,

—Electric light has been employed
advantageously on board of a West Tu-
dian ateamer ecrossing the oceau to kesp

{alive and flousishing certaln  plants

which were belng transported for ace
alimatization.
—Illue Wing, a great 3-year-old of

former davs, from the tur! standpoing,

made his resppearance at Latonla re-
cently after a long absence from the
promwivent tracks, It issald bhe had late-
Iy been racing out in the *bushes,”” and

winning right along The old fellow
looks well, without apparent blemish
of any kind, although he was

broken dowa years ago. In his mge-
here he displayed some of his old-time
speed, coming In thisd In good come

nanv and in fast Lime

T T e




