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Paul's exhilaration.
that grave, we nover woulid hawe
ofit. The grawe would haw
dismal as the conevlorgoe]
of terror, where the
take the victims out to the son
pot wonder that the anclents t
balmment of the body to resist the dissolation

Tne grave s the darkest, despest, ghastll-
est chasm that was oyvor o
no Hglt from the resurroction throne stooam-
ing into it, but Christ stald in the tomb all
Friday night and all Satunlay, all Satarday
night and a part of Sanday mom
stadd 50 long in thia tomb that 1Ts m
for us when wa o ther,
whole nlghts fnthe grave, so that He saw
how important # was to have plenty of
, and He has flooded 1t

ml If thers be

Ho tarrind two

It is early Sunday mornin start
up to find the grave of Chrl:;... “\I\!e‘;nd the
morning sun wilding the dew, and the shrabe
are sweet as the foot crushes them, What s
beantiful place to be burled in!  Waondes
they did not treat Chrlst s well when He
was altve £d they do now that He i dend,
Give the sulute to the soldiers who
stand the dend. But hark to the
crae;h—nn earthquake ! Thesoldlars fall back
as though they wers dead, and the stanns u
:lhe door of Chirist’s tomb spina down the hill
onng by the arm of an angel.  Come forth,
Co;:m!’n’l:l;m ‘h‘l‘: m&o T anall;;ttl?

; An: .
Jd':fl‘r;:!'o by ha the perfume of
Ylirist comes forth radlant, and ns e
out of the cxonvation of the r.m:!! l?::g:
down {nto the excavation, anl in the dis

tanan [ see others coming hand in han i an |
troop after troop, and [ fad it 1s & lon 2 pro-
eession of the procious dead,  Among: them
are our own loved ones—Inther, mother,
brother, sister, companion, children, som
ap out of the excavution of the rook u.nt:ﬂ
the Iast one has stopped out into the
and I am bewildersd, and I ennnot under-
stund the seene until [ see Christ wave His
hana over the advansing prosession from *he
rock nad hear Him £ “l mm the nsur
rection and the Hfe, He who beltevath in
Me, though he wors dead, yit shall ho liye, "
s\nrl]tlt_uen I nmh!-v; that the long dirge of the
morld's woe suddenly stopsat thears
sthout of ““Came I'oru{ o i e
Oh, my friends, it Clirist had not broken
sut of tha grave vou and 1 would nover come
out of it ! It would have been another eass
of Charlotte Corday attempting to slav a
tyrant, herself sinin, It would have boon
another ease of John Heown attempting to
frew the slaves, himselt hane, It wonid e
been Death and Christ in a geapple and
Deaththe victor.  The black Qag would have
flouted on all the rraves and mausoleams of
the dead, and hell would have conguearsil
the forees of heaven and captured the rame
parts of God, and satan would have come (o
earonntion in the pilaces of heaven. and it
wouhl hava beon devils on the throne ané
Fotis of God in the dungoon,

No! no! no! When that stone was rolled
froon the dour of Christ's erave, it washurled
with steh n forcds that it ersshed lo all the
7a doors of Christendom, snd now the
I i# only a bower where God's children
take a slesta, an altsrnoon nap, to wale u
in mighty invigoration, “Christ Is risen.
Hung that inmp amon:s all the tombe of my
deadd.  Hanz it over my own resting place,
Christ's saffering s ended, His work ls
dons,  The darkest Friday afternoon of the
waorld's history bocomesthabrightest Sanday
morping of its resurrection joy. The Good
Frilay o bitter memoriea becomes the
Eastur of glorious transformntion and resurss
rectlon.

Yo mournin [
For your -f-;‘:f-“i‘f l':r\:-‘l.:“n N
Tolunkd t-o prle, Mo ks ot hera,
Tae tomb 8 ol uabarre 1.

The cutes of doatk wire close in valn
Ths Lond s sizen—Iile llves agala,

“

{ lvs yon the third eausa of Panl’a exhil
imation, We honor the right hianl mare than
woodo the left, If in ascldent orbattle we
st lose one bl et it bo the lelt, The
hand baing nearde the heart, we may not
to muech of the violent work of Iif® with that
hand without physieal danzer, but he who
has the right arm in full play has the mightl-
vut of all earthly woeapons, In all ages and
n all languases the right haod is the symbol
of strensth and power nnl honor. {irnm
=nt at the ¢ hand of Then wa
haws the term,
Lafavret(e wia Washinsto
Waurshinl Noy was Napolson s right hand man,
And now you have the meaning of Paul when
he sponks of Clirlst who s ot the right han )
of tlod.

Tant means He (s the first guest of honson,
T~ has n rigat to sit therw, The hero of the
nniversa! Count His wouands, two in the
{east, Ewo In the hands, one in the slde—!ive
wounds, Oh, youn have countad wrong.
Theses nre not half the wonnds,  Look at ths
sovoerer wonnds in the tomples. Each thorn
an exeragthition.

If & hero comes back from battle, and ha
tnkes off his hat or rolls up his sleove and
ahows you the sear of a wonnd gotten at
Ball's Jiuff or at South Moantsin, you stand
i ndmiestion st his herolsm and patriotism,
Lt if Christ should make conspienons the
five woln 8 gotten on Cnlvary—that Water-
loo of all the ages—He woulld display only n
| small part of His wounds, Woundal all over,
et Him #it ut the right band of God. He has
n risht to sit thers, By the rguest of God
the Father and the ananimous suffrage of all
heaven let Him sit there, Inthe grand ro-
view when the redeoamsd pass by in cohorts
of splendor they will Yook st Him and shouat
“Yietory i

The oldest inhabdtant of heaven nover aaw
a geander day than the one whon Christ took
plnes on the rizht band of tod.  Hosan-
na! With lips of elay I may not appeopriastes
v ntter it, but let the martyrs under the altae
throw the ary to the elilers bafors the thronn
neul thiey onn toss it to theaholr on the sea of
rings until all heaven shall Uft ft—some on
point of seepter, and some on string of harp,
nnd some on the tip of the green branchoes,
Hosanan ! hosannn !

A fourth cause of Paul's exhiliration
After a clorzytnan had preached a sarmon In
ropard to thoe glories of heaven and tha
splendors of the scene an agsd woman sald,
+[f all that is to zo onin heaven, I don't
know what will hecome of my poor head."”
On, my {rienils, there will be 50 many things
eaine on in heavon [ hiva sometimes won-
dered if the Lord wonld not forget you and
ot

Perhaps Panl sall sometimes : “I won/ler
God does not forget me down bhora in An-
tioeh, nnd in the prison, and in the ship-
* wreek, There aro 50 many sallors, so many

i wavinrers, 20 MARY prisonom, so many heart-
3 en men,” says Pand, *“porhaps God may
foreot me, Amd then I am so vilo a sinner,
1low T whipped those Christinns ! With what
vengonnso I mounted that envaley horse and
dashed up to Damnseus! Oh, It will take n
¥ attorney to plend my causs and got
me fpee.”  Bat just at that moment thers
eame in upon Paul's soul something mighticr
than the surges that dashed his shlp into
Melits, swifter than tho horse he rode to
Dlamascus, It was the swift and overwhelioe
ing thought of Christ’s intercession.

My frlonds, o must have an advocats, B
[ sor Iawver 18 worse than no lawyer at all
K’-- must hnve ons who §s able successfully
{0 presont our catlse twtore God.  Wheeo is
He? Who is He? There Is only one ade
ato in all the unlverso that can plond our
v fn the Inst judgment, that can plead
gur enuso before God in tho great tribunal,
Kometimes in earthly courts attorneys
have specinities, and one man anocends bet-
tor in patent  ooses, annther in insarance
cases, puother in criminal cases, unother in
land cnses, another in will onses, and lis
sncorss penerally depends upon his stioking
to that specialty. have to tell you that
Christ san do many things, but it seems 1o
me that His specinity is to take the bad case
of tha sinner and plead it before Gol until
He gots eternal acquittal.  Ob, we must have
o for our advoeste.
B l-:;':t what plon enn He make? Sometimoes
an attorney in sonrt will pload the fnncconces
ofthe prisoner, That would be Im'tp nrnrnriumI
for ns. Wo aroall guilty ! guilty £ nelean !
unclenn! Christ, our advooats,

will mot
our Innosensy,  Sometimes the nttor-
in sourt tries 1o prove an alibl. Ho says;
"This prisoner wis not at the seene.  Howas
orme other plae st the time. Saelhn
s will not doin ourcase, The Lorlfound
@< i all cursins and in the yery place of our
dquity, Ttis impossible to prove an nlibl,
Sometimes an attorusey will plead the insanity
of ths prisoner and say he 18 irresponsible oo
that gesount.  That plea will nover do in our
enws, We sinned against light, against
tnowlodge, against the dictates of our owa
ponscienoss, We know what we were dolng,
What, then, shall the plea be?

The plea for our ctoraal doliweranse will
be Christ's own martyrdom. He will say :
“Lookat all these wounda. By all these
sufferings 1 demand the rescus of this nian
from sin and death and hell, Constabilo,
knook off the shackles—lot the prisoner go
free.” “Who {8 he that condemneth! It is
Christ that died, yen, mther tnnt is risen
ngnin, who 18 even at the right hund of God,
who also maketh Intercession for us.™

But why all this neas on the fases ol
thesa sons and daughters of the Lornd Al-
mighty? I know what you are thinkinz of,
A Saviour dead ;a Saviour risen: a Savioar
exaltod ; A Saviour Interceding,  “What"
gay you, ‘Yis all that for me?’ All, ali!
Never lot me hear you eomplalning about
anvthing again. With your pardoned sin
behind you, and n successful Christ pleading
above you, and a glorions heaven before you,
how can you be despondest about any-
thing

n
‘|I-r

?
“But,” says some man In the audience, “all
JLMh'vw good and very trae for those
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of us who wre oulside?™ Then [ sav
Come into the kingdom, come out of the
on house into tho glorions sunlisht of
1's merey and pardon, and eome now,
It was in the last day of the reign of terror
=tha year 1793, Hundrels anl thousands
bad perished under the French guillotion.
France gronned with the tyrannies of Bo'ws-
plerre and the Jacoblne Olub, The lnst group
of sulferers had had their losks shorn by
Monchotte, the prison barier, so that the neck
w& be bare to the keen knife of tho guilio-

The carts cumo up to the prison, the poor
WITECQES Wars pinosed 1n tas cars and ariven
off townnd the seaffold, but whils they wors
Roins toward the seaold thers was an out-
¢ry in the street, and then the shook of flre-
arms, and then the cry  “Robesplerre hus
fnlled! Down with the Jacolins! Let Franco
be froe!™  Bat the armed soldiers rodein
upon theas reseuere sothat the poor wretohes
Inthe earts were taken on to the seaffold and
horribly dimi.

But that very night thess monsters of per-
secution wers  wemad, and Bobesplerea

wridhod nnder the very gaillotins that he

1 reared for others, all France clapping
their hands with Joy us his head rolled Into
the exerutionsr s basker.  Then the ages of
the exeitad alasa worn hoarl poanting
agninst tho gates of the prison, nnd t
risoners waliked out free, My friem!s, sin
the worst of all Rolssplorres, It s the
tyrant of tyrants, It hus built a prisoa
houss for cur soul. It plots our death. It
has shorn us for the saeriflos ; but, blessed
be God, this moranine wa bhoar the sxes of
God's gracions delivoranss poua ling against
the door of our prison,

Deliveranos has  come,  Light
througch all the wards of tha prison, Revo-
Intion! Revolution! *“Wherasio stounded,
grace dors much more nhound o that witers
a8 ain refgnel unto desth even 8o graod may
relen unto eterual iife through Jesus Christ
our Lorl™ Glorioustrath! ASaviour desl
& Suviour risen: a Saviour exalled; a
Saviour interceding !

broaks
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0O fanit-inder
N citn be happy.
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coit off,

IATTLES Are
thoughts 1n-
slsted upon,
Eveuy lla has n

truth on fts
ey track, :
. Wuex the

) Lourd borrows e
paya good fotercst.

Wit nre not plonsing
ara unhappy.

iz more Ged's truth 18 eppossd
tha mors It spreads,

Whenp tho morals
religlon s not ricl:n

It will not givo ns any favoer with;
Gad Lo play at religlon. ?

No 24N con tell how much i would
take to make him'rich. '

Tz right kind of a smile never
yurts a priver moetlugr,

Tue Christlan whe winks at sin
wlil s0on be stona blind

Ir you want the Lorl teo uso you,
stop wenring u long face.

PaopLu who are always glving ad.
vice saldom [lke to take It

RroxiNa the preacher
make hell any the lass reul,

(lop wauts avery mnn to live his
sermon before ho predches It

Ir s not tho Dbiggest pipes In the
oprgan that are tsed tho miost,

You know tha character of a man
when you know what ho lovea,

The anly way to plow a stralght
furrow 18, to stop logking vack,

Whore tha pglants are the biggest
the grapes of Canaan are the swoeetest,

Tae man whn from troubla
will nesor lind i stop and rost.

Giom et o great things with agy
mag who will always do Lis prayerful
hest

To yonarr God's gondness ls as
wickad ns to break His command-
mionts.

No yax will ever lose hils =oul be-
cpuse God did not glve him light
enough,

Woegzvenr the
preaclied, some
tove It

A paxpsoare Bible on the parior
table will not keep the devil out of
the housa,

Tar Lord Is nevar able to do muply
with a preacher who Is proud of hls
own hend.

Tng troubles we talk about to one
anothor grow. Thoso wo talk ahout
to God dle.

Tre most dangerous thing you can
flo is to docide to live another day
withnuat Christ.

No sax who falthinily follows
Christ will go toheaven alone. Others
will foliew Lim

God wlien wa

.

are wrong the

will oot

n«

ifgle 0

ospol 1 farthfully
y Is golng to be-

Caught Two Whales and a Wife,

Ope of tha whalernen on th
schnoner La Ninfa has a litt'e ro
mance. Hisname!s Willman Stevens
and ha hgs been a sallor on coastiog
vessols for soveral yonra  Ten months
ago he fell In love with a pretty and
estimable young lady at Yaquina
Bav, Btevens wantd to get married,
but bls funds were low, 80 It was ar
ranged betwoeen tho two lovers that
Wiliinm should go on a whallng crul«n
and og his return the nuptlal koot
should ba tied. |

Willlam c¢ame down on the next
steamer, but found that saliors who
had never been on o whallng voyage
ware regirded ps green hands; acd
that when old-timers were clamorine
for a chance o ehtp o new man had
very littls show. IHowever, Stoevens

rsgyvered, aod persugded Capt

Vorth to take bim on Whitelaw's
whalar, tho schooper La Ninfa. The
green band proved the mascot of tho
trip, and ho kilied the only two
whales taken on the voyage. They
wore blg foligws and pruduced 8,500
pounds of bone,

Ktovens has coospquently come {nto
funds, and more funds than usually
fall to tho lay of a whaleman. To-
morrow he leaves on tho steamer
Willamette Valloy for Ynquina Bay
to get marrled.—San  Franclseo
Jhronicla

Moderate lamentation Is the right of
the dead.

Bome people’s eyes are a regular pair
ol stares.

A doubt Is the heaviest thing man
ever tried to lift.

Every man belleves he carries the
heavy end of the loc.

Whnat is mind? No matter. Whatls
matter? Never mind.

 herenever was found any prelended

consclentious zeal but it was attended
with a spirit of cruelty,

who are inslde the kinedom, but hew about

AN AUTUMN CAMEO,
Bouthward
Bixds are fiying;
Fummer's dead,
Ovrerheaad
Tke leaves are dying,

Changed from living greea to
Russet red.

Westward,

Ied lights glowing
Through the tress;
And the hreeze,

O'er splee fickds blowinz,

Brings a breath of tropics
Over sens.

Northward,
Cloud banks iying
Cold and gray.
All the day
The wins are sighic
For the sunny scuthliand
Far away,
Eastnard,
Winzs of morning
Froshiness bear;
And the air,
The vallsys scorning,
Brings {rom dewy hill-tops
Odors rare.
=Louis Phillips, in Harper's Bazap,

AT ALFORD'S CABIN

‘BY J. L. DARBOUTR,

Aiford’s Cabin was the name of 1
stage.conch eating station,

miniog towns. It was kept by Mrs.
Nancy Alford, a small, ' c.ry sod ex-
ceedingly nctive wouwsn who claimed for
herself the distincticn of Laviog crossed
the plains with ao ox team in ‘5%, and
the further honor of having been the
irst wbite woman to cnter Fairply
Guleb, in which her zabin stood.

Her hushand’s grave, over which the
smows of three winiers bad drifted, was
under a clump of stunted wnd gloomy
piues up the rocky slope of the mount
win.

There were two little grassless and
sunken groves beside that of Aunl
Naacy's busband, In oo of them bhei
little g'rl of five years had been laid, and
in the other her boy of six.

] nint never been back to the Siates
sinoce I came out here, and 1 never expeel
™ go now; sll that 1 care for in this
world is up there,” Auut Nuncy would
sa¥, with a wave of her band toward the
piues under which were the three graves,

The cabln was u long aud narrow one-
story structure of three rooms, Its ex-
terfor was dreary, sod without the sug-
gestian of the hrishtucq and comfort
withio save from the turkey-red calicn
curtains with white lace boarders, and
the flowering plants at the four frun!
windows.

The immediste surroundings of the
cabin were dreary and cheerleas; nothing
could be done to make them less so It
that rocky and barren reglon with it
early acd late snows.

But within, things were very differ-
ont. “‘Aunt Naoce Alford's eabin,”
“Aunt Nance's grub” and Aunt Nunce
herself, were topics on which the stage
drivets discoursed until Aunt Nance's
fams had spread far and wide,

Sbe was a short, slender and wiry
little woman, about fifty yesrs old. She
always wore a plalnly made starched
calico grown, with a white aproo tied
sround ber waist, the strings in a neat
bow ia front.

A spowy-white bandkerchief was al-
ways pluned around her thbrout; and uo
one ever saw her when ber dari-Lrown
hair, but littls rouched with gray, wus
not brushed to s satiny smoothness,

QOce day in the early spring, Juek
Hughes, one of the stage-drivers, brought
Aunt Nunce a letter from the nearest
postofiice, eight wiles distant, Letters
came Tarcly to Aunt Nance, and they
always lled her with pleasurable excite-
mont.

This was in a larze brown envelope,
end Aunt Nuoce drew out a photo-
graph with the letter,

e glanced at it eagerly, and saw the
face of & youog and delicate gitl of per-
haps fifteen years.

**Who in the land cgn she bel?" said
Aunt Nance. She unfolded tho letter,
glanced ot the siguature and read it
aloud, ** *Your affzctionate niece, Marcia
Merrick.' "

o] declare I'd most forgot I had such
a nlece,” said Aunt Naoee. *“Hut, of
course, she's my aister Lucy's girl.
Luey's name is Merrick, 1 ain't heerd
from her for two years. 1t's time some
of 'em was writin'.”

She sat down nud read the lctter
slowly, her eyes filling with tears ns she
read. She wiped them on & corner of
her apron when she had finished the
letter, und ssid to Kate Dooley, bLer
shelp:?

Its from my sister's girl. My sister
is dead, and so i3 Ler busband. Tucic
girl, Mascls, seems to be all alone in thy
world, aud not very slronz. She wants
to coms out und stay with me awhile,
nod try this mountuin climnate for Ler
health.

s Well, sio can coma; I'll make her
mors than weliome, It's many a year
< nee I ece nny of my own folks, and
it'ii do me good to s=e somcbody right
from New Hampshire, with the Doolittle
bloud o her veins. I was a Doolittle,
Eats."

She read the letter again. It was well-
written, and stated briefly in addition to
the sews which Aunt Nance bad already
commuuicated to Kate, that the writer
wus uesrly sixteen years old, and that
ste would have her own living to make,
for her parents had left her little more
thun evough money to take her to
Colora lo.

1t ker aunt was willing to receive her,

she weuld come with some {riends who
were going a3 far ss Denverin a few
weeks; aud if the climite proved help-
ful, shs would look around for some way
of supporting herself as soon as she had
growu n little stronger.

seWe'll talk about her supporting her-
‘¢}f when there’s oceasion for her to do
t,” said Aunt Nance, as she folded the

ctter and restored lv to its covelope.
sus took wmp the pootograps aod
yoked at it longy and lovingly.

«3he's & Doaolittie, out and out," she
reg'lar Doolittle

v, *“She hus the
.ose, and her grandfather’s chin right
wer agin. 8he's downright

wosin’ one of our family.

sinldren.*

Tha next ¢tace conch going toward
the vast from Aunt Nance’s cabim car-
ried & letter from Aunt Naace to her

half-was,
between two thriving Rocky Mountag;

purty; she
sokas like her ma, nod Locy was the best
But she

win't writo u wored about her brother;
. wonder how that is! Lucy bad two

" Three weeks later the

saw Aunt Nance at the door*

“Light load to-day, Aust Nance.
Only ona passenger, and I guess she's the

one you're lookin
A young girl,

for.ll

warmly.

“You're sister Lucy
exclaimed, excitedly.
nsking,

,W-"

“Yon don't reely look right strong,”
Aunt Nance said, while Marcis was eat-
ing the elsborate dinner prepared ex.
“But, la! my dear,
you'll Jook like another girl after & sum.
I'se
L0 a nice, gentle saddle horse that r0n
can rido "round the canons on, and ']
take you over to the hot springs for a
Oh, you'll
have roses enough in your oheeks, and
be o plump you wou't know yourself ia

preesly for her.

mer up here in the mountaia ar.

month, later in the summer,

three months ™

Then she suddenly asked in & softer
tone, **Where is your brother David,

Marcini™
Marcia's smile gave place to a palncl
anid troubled loaiscg.n ’ "
*I don’t know, aunt,” she eaid,

“Dun’t kaow?! Why, how is thatl”
#:It is moro than & year since we have

heard anything from David,” said Mar.
cit, Taon ehe sdded, +Thatis one
reaton why I wauted fo come West,
Aunt Naney, besides what the doclor
told me about my health. I think
David i3 out hero. Idid not write
anything about it, for I thought I would
rather tell you all about it myaclf. I
tbought you might understand the story

better, and feel mose kindly towards him

il I told it to you.”
¢. 1t was a brief and sorrowlul littl

story of 8 boy's waywardoess that she

told, not an uncommon story of & natur-
ally well-disposed boy being led into
wrongdoing by evil companions, and
finally rusning away after bringing dis.
grace upon his home,

“*All we have knosn for nearly two
years is thut he is out in tho West,
heard unce of his being in this State, It
[ could only flad bim! Tam eure he
eouid set be saved. Jo isso young,
ot yet tweuty.”

&1'll help you find bhim,™ sald Aunt
Nsuee, earnestly.
suce. I know all about the

all the mountain towns. If he's any-
where io this part of the Siuwe, we'll
find him, dear! Merrick ain’t n common
name. "’

The mountain summer soon eame on,
in allits *oft aud teuder beauty,
cis lived out of doors much of the time.
Bherode on horseback down into the
grassy gulches, or farup to the mount-
sin smwmits, where the snow lay in lit-
tle patclics throughout all the summer
daya. Soon the color came te her
clieeks, her thin shape grew rounder and
fuller,

The oight of the olueteenth of
August was one long remenibered by
the dwellers on that mountain side, and
by those mn the gulch below. They ze.
ferred to it lonz afterward as Vthe time
of tho hig storm.”

“1 never see such a storm as thisia all
the years I've lived in the mountains,”
said Aunt Nance, as the night came on
with a terrible roaring of the wind
through the canons.

Few trzvellers spont the night at her
cabin, and there was no one thero that
pight but Aunt Nauce, Marcia and Kate
Dooley.

At nine o'clock the wind abated ita

fury. At ten it had died away so that
no souwd was heard but the pouring ot
the rain.  Marcia and Eate Dooley went
to bed.

It was eleven o'clock when Aunt
Nesuce, rising to go to bed, stopped sud-
denly, threw up lier head and listened
intently.

The rain  was falling softly now, and
high ahove ita gentle sound she heard a
voics shriek out a3 if in mortal terror.

Then she heard men's voices shouting

wildiy.

“*What in the name of wonder is go-
ing on up there on Taylor Mountain at
this timo of night" she asked of herself,
1 she hurtied to o door and looked out
into the dariness,

She heard the cries ropeated, and they
iepmed nearer pow. She bad heard
cries at midaight before fn that wild
and lawless region, and she knew what
too often they foretold.

¢Dear, dear!" she said, with more of
irritation thau of fear in her volce, *'1
wonder when this country's ever going
to get so folks'll live as if they was civi-
lizedl There’s mischief going om up
there! T eaw them Taylor Mountain

boys whispering together and looking

savage when they were down h ere to
dinner to-day.
that!"

The rear door raom had opened sud-
denly, and been closed in eager hasto,

Aunt Nance turned quickly. Before
her, his buck to the door, his kandas
spreadd out upon it as if he would hold
it mgainst all resistance, stood a batless
an4a coatless young man, his clothes
Arenched and tattered, his face ashen
pale, his ezea wild uod staring, while his
slender form quivered with fear.

“Qh, please come in and shut that
door!” he cried, stretching out one baod
imploringly. *They're after me—those

men are! Can't you hide me? I haven's

done what they say I bave. Iide mel

hide mel®

Aunt Nance slowly closcd the door,

but secmed to hesitate.

“Ma'am," eaid the young man, “I've

besn wild for a lonz time, but I am in.

pocenat of this wrong, and if you'll help
zsave me I'll live n right life from this

moment. 1'll go back home to-morrow
—Dback to New Hampshire!"
“New  Humpshire!” Aunt Nance

caught eagerly at the words,

She closed the door, walked across

the room until she stond within a foot

of the trembling fagitive, and looked up
into his face, ber owa heart beating

wildly.

“‘Are you {rom New Hampshire?” she

asked, slowiy.
*‘Yes, yes—oh, are they coming?"
“From what towni™
eagerly.
*'The town of Rockingham.”
“Now tell me your same, quick(”
Y David—David Merrick !
Ehe took his wot checks between

Lands and drew his face down to hnl:::‘

while she kissed him v. ! circumstances toul:sg'a‘!ood whuhg
i s s0," sha | BEoE P the will be em-
said, with ber arms arougd his neck. ployed for heating the
.

stage coach
came whirling up to Aunt Nance's door,
und Jack Hughes called out, when he

plaln black dress
and hat covered with dust, steppod to
the ground. Aunt Nance embraced her

‘s Marcia!” she
“] know without
You'rs a reg'lar Doolittle, and
you don’t know how glad I am to see

We

“We'll begin st
stnge-
drivers about here, nnd people in nearly

Mar.

I've a notion to—who's ,

she asked.

*“*You've the Doolittle eyes, David,
Don't be afmid."”

The door of Marcia's room had

next mstsant she cried out:

**Oh, it's David—my brother David!"

The tramp of feet was heard outside,
The look of mmazement on the boy's
face gave place to one of terror, aud
Aunt Nance said, quickly:

“*Go in there with your sister, David "

A moment later six or seven rough.
lnoking men filed into the cabln. Auat
Nanecy knew thom every one. She met
them standing with her back to the door
of the room Duavld and his sister had
catered.

¢‘He come in here, dida't be, Aunm
Nancel” said Joo Haskin, the leader ol

the crowd., *““We seen him, mad wa
want him. XNow, didat he come ia
here?”

Aunt Nance replied fesrlessly, “T don’l
tell Ties, and I won’t tell one now. He
did come in bere, Joo Haskin, Eo's o
here pow, and what's more, he's going
to stay in here!”

“Do you kuow what him and enother
feller dono?”

“I weither koow nor care," replied
Aunt Nante, boldly, “*butl know this—
you mea aint his judges. Vengeance
don't belong to you—it beloogs to
Him!"

She polated upward ns she spoke, anl
then she added, “You can't lay vour
bands on that boy to-might. Lie's in
this room behind me, and you are six or
eight men to one woman, but there's not
one of you that'll lay your bands on me
to move we from this door.

“You wonldn't, Joe Haskin, when you
remamber how 1 walked three miles in
tho worst spow-storm we had last winter
0 nurae you back to life and strength,
when you was at death’s door with puea.
mony.

*You wouldn't, Hi Saulers, when 1
had you bruuw rit right here and took care
of you mysell when you had that brokeu
leg Inst fall,

“You woulda't Iay hands on the
woman who closed your wife’s eyes in
death less than a year ago, Tom Leesom.
Every mun of you has set at my tabls
ngin and agin, with or witthut money—
it mnde no diiference,

“Touch me? Why, I don't believe T,
myseif, couid keep you from using that
rope you'sez got outside, on the man
who'd lay rough hands on Aunt Napoce
Alforl."

SN0, vou coulda’t,” said Joe Maskin.
“You're right—we'd make mince-meat
of him! An’ if you're goin' to stand 'fore
that doni

“I am,"” Intesrapted Aunt Nance, (tand
there nint no other way into the room,”

Bhe wavel ber hand lightiy toward
the open door, *“Good nightl” she

said.

They went out into the darknese.

Before noon the uext day Joo Haskin
rodo up to Auot Nunece's cabin. Bls
weat to the door, and bhe did vot dis-
mount,

**Well," he said, “if things don’ttarn
aut queer sometimes! We got alter the
wrony fellow, sure enough, iast night,
You sce, therc’s been a parg of cut-
throats and hoss-thieves lurkin’ about oa
Tuylor Mountsin. The bogs got tired ol
‘em, an’' Iast niht they took after o
souple of the voenks,

‘It secms that this young follow told
tho truth whea he said he didn't belong
to 'em. He was wandering along oa
his way to Eagle Clilf, and took refuje
frem the storm with some o’ the gang.

o guilty ones wad caught this
morniag dowa ia Deer Gulch,and they'd
the gracs to say that the young fellow
with " dida’t belong to thelr gong. If
vou've got him in your cabin git, you
sort 0" 'pologize to 'im for the little in.
covenloace we put 'im to Inst night,an’
say that we'll do anythin' we con fw
him, now't he's out o' bad compayy.”

He was done with bad company from
that day forth. The promise be had
made In his terror e Kept faithfully, al-
though he did not have to go back to
New Immpshire to keep it.

Invadiog lines of railroad have driven

the lumbering old stage-coaches and
their jolly drivers to other parts of the
mountnains, nod there fs now a littie
browa railroad station on thespot where
the cabin of Aunt Nance stood.
It is » dinner siation, famous ail along
the line; and if you travel that way, you
would be likely to he met at the door by
s tidy and talkative old lady,who would
be no other than Aunt Nunce herself,
while David and Marcia Merrick, in
homes of their own, may be found in
the prosperous little town but a few
miles distant.— Fouti's Companion.

ARCTIC ATPLIANCES.

INGENTOUS COOKING ATPARATCS DEVISEDR
TOR DI, XANSUN'S BXIEDITION,

The rcmarkably comprehensive oil
cooking range here illnstrated is a
prominent featnre in Dr. Nanson's oat-
fit for his polar vorages. When it is
remembered that the range in ques-
tion will be duaring that period practi-
cally the only moans of cooking for
the entire party, 1t is ovident that the
applinnes shonld be as perfect of 1ts
kind a8 ingenaity and good workman-
ship can muke it

Solidly bumiit in stout ecopper, with

asbestns linings where necessary,
the ranga 13 80 constracted as to
ennble the processea of roast-

DR. NANSEN'S COORING RANGE.
ing, baking, boiling and frying to
go on simultaneously, and althongh oc-
eapying considerably less than a

square yard of room will eook snffi-
c'ent su tinl food for 25 persons.
Dr. Nansen's party consists of lumself
and 12 men,

such ingenious structural eonditions

opened
suddenly, and she stood there with a
shawl thrown lightly around her. Thy

The heat vecessary for the ecooking
iz produced by a compact oil lamp so
contrived as to be of an immense
power aud inserled in the range nnder

that the fumes of the oil can nunder no

s
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A WORD TOTHE BUSY WOMAN

HER TACE MAY
FOR MIER DEST GOOD AXD
DEVELOPEMENT,

Tn a paper on “*Voeatl:ni,™ a woma
suggestively says: *“*Tue fashionable

sin of to-day among woman, whstlever
it may be, 18 not idleness. To & studen:
from Norton or South Hadllsy, Welles-
ley or Smith, idieness i3 siwply an fm-
possibility, If years of thorongh we
thodienl, intellectual traloing hiva not
formed halits and tastes for work, they
have resulted in nothing.

“The lazy woman In a wrapper,
yawning hall a day over a novel, may
atill exlst in storles; out of them she is
not often founl. 'The rezlity and cnr-
trast is a trimly-dressed, qulck-steppis g
litt'a lady, ealling early &t the buch-
er's and grorer’z eona‘dering the ce n-
omies of baefa’esk and  s'ruwhberrie:,
prepuring 'hy custard ard salad dres-
ring, encouragng Bridget to bs neat
aad skillful by precejt and exampla—
and this only us a beginning to the busy
day which she set for herse!f,”

It 13 due to the won an of to-day thut
her all-round capabulity shoull be ma -
tioned. There was a time when, if she
wrra 8 good housskesver, the was
nothirg else, or, if she pmned her L
reld to charitable work, her family was
slighted. 7Tha end-of-the-century wi-
man 15 skilled in many Lhings andex-
pert In at least one.

Thae writer of the paper goes on to
sound anote of warning agilnst woman
tecoming “busy, bustling, anxious
craatures, whoalives nre marred if not
wasted by a sort of overpro Incivenes=,
They, she suys, *shoull read the la-
ron of the lolus tres; they should even

stand besidn tha peacelul-eyed cow and |

mark how she chews the cad of gentls
rell ¢twons”—and g0 on,

In ma iy wayithe ot of reaction 13
obvious in the magnificent spurt woman
hias tuken; she 15 willing ty listen, in
the gospel of progress to which she
hearkens dliigently, to an occasionnl
sermon on the text, **Make Laste
‘]ull)’."

THE LEGEXD OF THEARBUTUS.

“Some time ago,*” says tha Unfver-
gity Review, **Jongrsssman  Belknap
relsted, oue nigul at the Washington
Cosmoa Club, the following legend of
the trailing arbutue, which be hearl in
thie lodge of an aged Indlan cluef on the
share of La'te Superlor.

“Here, in this country, grows to
perfecilon thit dearet and sweetest of
all wild-{li wars, tho srbotus—ihe plant
that the most skillful florist eann ot
cause Lo grow In hot-hoase or garden.

“Therears Lwo Lhings the learned
whita man does not Know—tle Iniina
und the arbutus, From time to time,
sitting by the camp-fires in the evenlns
1 have been toid of the creatlon of
unimals and birds by the great M:nna-
toosho aud his captalns, the Manitous.
And this is the legend of the orizin or
creation ol tha arbutus;

“Afany, many moons ago there [lvad
an ¢ld wan slone In his lodge beslae o
frozen stream in the forest. His
and beard were long #nd while wit
age. Hpe was heavlly clad iu line fus,
for all the worll was winter—suow and
ice everywhera.,

‘¢ I'he winds went through the Jorest,
sesrching every nosk and tree for birds
to chill, chusing evil spirits o%er hill
and vale; and the old man went about,
vainly fearching in the deep snow for
11 ces of wool to keep up the fire in his
lolge.

“In despalr, tie returned to lis lodge,
and, silting Jown by the last few dying
econls, he orled to Mannaboosho that he
might not jerah,
aside the door of the lodge, and there
esme in a most beautiful mallen.

“ier chieeks ware 14, asif made of
wilil-rozes; her eyes were large, atul
glowed like theyos of fawna at night;
her bialr was long and black a3 the
ruven’s feathers, and It touechied thae
ground as she walked; her lands were
covered with willos buds; on her hod
waz a wreath of wilt-flowers; ler
clotinng was of sweel grisses and ferns;
hor moccasind were wh te illles an?d,
when she breatied, the airof the lodge
becama warm,

**The old man said, ‘My diughter, 1
am glad to see you, My lodge 18 old
and cheerless; yot it will shield yon
rrom the tempesis of the nlght. 1lus
tell me wio you are, thal you dare to
come to my lodge in such strange cloth-
ing. Coms, 31t here and tell me of thy
country and thy victorles, aud I wiil
tell thee of my exploits,
Maniton, I blow n y breath, and the
wisters of the river stand still.”

“The mauden answerad, ‘I breathe,
aud the Cowers spring up on all the
plants.”

“The oll man said, ‘1 shake my

loeks, and snow ecovers all the ground.”
* ¢ ghake my curls,” rejoined the
the

malden, ‘and warm rains [all frrom
clouds,”

“ oo hen Iwalk about, the leaves fall

from {he trees, Atmy command, the
in thelr holés In the

anima's hide
rround, and the wild fowl get out of
the water and fly away, forl
Maniton.

“The maiden made answer, *“When I
walk about, the plants lift up

with many leaves; the birds coms bace,
and all who sse me sing,
averywhere,’

“And thus they lalked, and the »ir

becima warm in the lodga. The cll
wan's hexd dropped upon his  breast,

and he :lept. Then thesun came back,
and the blu b'rd came to thie top of the

lodge and called, ‘Say-se, [ am thirsty!®

and the river called back, *I am frec:

tome and drink!”
‘““Asthe cld man slept, the maliden
passed her hands above his head, Lnd

he began to grow small; streams of
water rau oul of his mouth,and soon he

was a smuoll ma~s upon the ground, and
118 clothing turned to green leaves,

“Then the maider, kneeling upon the
ground, tcok from Ler bosom the most
precious white flowers and hid them

about under the lsaves, and, breathing
upon them, saf:

1 give thee all my virtees and my

sweetest breath, and all who shoul’
pick thee shalt do so upon benued
knee,'

“Then the maiden moved away

through the woods awd over the plalus,
and
wherever she stepped, aud nowhere

and all the birds sang to her,

else, grows the arbutus.”

There has ot been a total eclipse of
the sun at London s'nee 1140, exespl

that of 1715, ard Professor Holden sn -

there wiil 2t he another nntil atter the

openiog of the twenty-first century.

Nuss'a coutemplut-s building what

wiil ba the lergest electric railwsy n

the world; it will run from SI. Petir =~
burg to Archangei, a distance of 45

‘miles,

{
BYCOME TOO RAPID

locks |

And the wirds blew ?

for I am a

am |

thelr
heads; the treel cover thelr nakelues,
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. THE IDFAL HOSTE S,

Some of ns are fortnnats enough t
have met and Leen entertained by th
1deal Hostess in her own house. Al
of na wonld like to imitate her in ouy
own nhomes, Very few of us ean do so
but in asort of despaining admiration
va wonld liks to make n hittle stndy o
her mothods,

Yes, methods; for ns surely as grapa
do not grow npon thorns, the vrillan
snecess¢s of onr Idenl liosless, are no
the rezalt of nceident. An *‘evening'
&t her house ia full of charm—not tc
ope alone, or to some specially favorad
clique, but to all of her guesta. Here
ary  Greybead and Coldilooks; the
d: buttnte, and the stitl young womat
who his begnn to feor that she 1s get
ting p ; the litterntenr, the baosi
ue s man, and men of the learned proe
fessions; the college undor-gre inoata,
| nod thy young man whoss smbitior
never rsn in that direction, nnd botl
single and married ladies of ecrtonr
and noeerinin ages  and  halits o
thonglit. There are perhsps Latwoot
for'y wud fi'ty persons 1n all, and one
might expect to find rome discontented
onss 10 the diversity.

Noit at all,  Listen to them as they
leavs ths housg!

The yonngstor who has never had ar
Yavening out” bLefore, is ravishod he
cause Mrs, Charming has iovitad Lim
to come aznin. *HHow often do you
think it would be proper for me to g
next Winter?" ho nsks conflideatislly
of the spinsior annt, whoso escort b

TR

| has baen on this happy oeccasion. Yol
jha has not here met for the first
time some “all enclhanting fur.” N

is tho only eharm of the whole whiob
has impressed him,

The spinster is nlso troadinag mpog
air. Sho has mat two persons whom
shie s long desired to know. She haes
not merely seen them at a distance
pains have boen taken that sh o
have n fow minutes conve:se wit!
She, too, feels that she wi-hes it were

“proper” to go every covening nexi
winter,
A man whose presencs is maoh songht

for at sovinl entertainments o
and who is correspondingly i
secure for them, remarks to his w1
he mounts the starrs of the I, on G
homeward way, *[ baven‘t had such »
delightinl evening for yeurs. If we're
in the city next winter, do let us come
as often ns possille;” whils the wily re-
plies, just as they reach the plitform,
“Oh, i eversbody's evenings were hike
I this one, how delighifal suciely wouleo
‘-t}:“

*“As well try to disscot n soap bnbble
a8 to look the cause of all thit
charm,” says another, still andor
ivflaence of tho spell

IPerbaps so, bat it helps the wouid-
be Lluwer of =oap buliblss to know that
a cortuin eombination of soup, wuter
! and air ig necessary before he eas make
hiis babhles; s0 we shatl try to tind ont
what are the materials nsal by onr

for

I'leal Flostess to make ber “cvonings"
w0 nmuiveranlly enjoved
| Frsr.—We julge, she bas carsh

the little material things whie!
o makinz phiysionl comfort ur
O a bot might her roc

e o AN veoan ba mnde, yel m
pdisagreedble dranghts sr 1t, hecanrn
| it ia the npper sashes which aro shovul
' down, and vot the lower which are up,

and the go cad of being af highe
flare, is tnreed low mnd shaled. Lhi
thoughtininess pervales all the minor
arrapgements,

Knowing that she cannot
slly nbiqmitons, onr ldenl
most seems s0 by resgon of

he pr. r20n.
[Hostess nl-
the able

condjntors whom lier tnch enlists to
help her carry ont  her 1o s of
sriving every one a4 goml  time,’
Three or loar of these seattorod abont,
keeping the ball roll ure of 1m
mensoe advantuge, as evervbody kn

bat only aa | 1 Hosters wo
Lhow to seleot them, wsd,
| selecled, to keep them will in
| ltke ko mauy talented voung I3

enrrying oat tha wishes of 1l
mander-in-Chief,

Perliaps the greatest socrot of all is
tho scli-forgetfulness of thas ehprming
Commander. Her “‘eveninga’ are not
hars, bat tuose of hor gnosts, 1o suel o

degres thut oll feel nuder olligution

to perform the datices houts to il
| their nefghbors in the way thnl
| the privates 1o an arg thnt upo
each wmdividaally dves o desren
responsibility for the ol the
whole.

O HY

Henex Exvenasox Samn
OF MARRIED
IN LOUISIANA,

RIGHTS WOMEN

Judge K. T. Merrok, of New On
leans in o letter to Myra Br
tor of the (Ticagpn Lol
| ferring to the pro

ried] women m Lo

“The origin of il
to trnca. Tho eom
amd ;:ni:.' did not ex
law, and not prevetl generaliy
Franece, It was tttrodueesd byt
Franks,a German people who eonqguer
ol eortuin Freneh provinees, and wh
possessad Paria and ostabliched 110 thor
as well ns nt other placss « iriperesl
by them. Henes il wan osdl
‘Custom of Paris,” Alwy
tory A. 1. the Viiuot
Germun rage 1l
into Spain, ¢ ¥ i
provinces, and o-t whi] isly
thore nod finally becuma
thy poorlo of the conn
thuir Inaguaze, alterh
a3 a poart of 1he laws of
the uncient Crazman i
and gains’ in favor of

This provision of
Spanish provinces
gotha wna earricd iot "
muigated by the Spaunish ralers i
government of the Indine, the conuafri
discovered by Colnm

]
|

d
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try

T
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Lomsiann was first, a5 von know,
settled by tue Ireoch, aul its  lawi
ware rench, nntil 170! n it wa

taken possession of Ly the Spamiard
under O'Reily, The troaty ol tranufo
had been signod 1a 1704

In 1769 the Freneh luws werew®
geted aod the Symaisl boes of the o
dinng sabstituted and sronon g i,
The Spanisi lsws wera 1he laws of the
tarritory when Louisiana wa ridresd
in 15083, and they are the basis of thd
Twaisinna oode, aald oar jadpes ary
bonud to take judicts] notice of them,
while the French laws require 1o L
proven. Uenes Mre Morriek,
fast friend, beeomes enaled
half of all we heve male
marrisge, by virtue of the st
of some rude warlike Visizoths
Spain 1400 years nzo, who Lal given
eqnal righte to their wivas, who workel

.‘ ounr

in the flelds and went to Batils with
them. Itis but jns: fo =axy Ehat for
many yoars the Lodtsman Law fas given
the usnfruct of aff the enmmani'¥

property to the sorviving spouse, whi
be or she romatns single, The prees .
iug ia for your corsideration as a fuw-
yers




