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Who isshe? I wonld 'ln;m.;
dollers if I might but paint that face I’
4The words were spoken hurriedly, and
;m too loudly for the time and
hﬂhﬂdﬂ heard them, and
od at the speaker, the lady, then at
, and smiled,

ecorner of the stalls Gervase
the artist, gazing at her,
wi heart and soul in his large, dark,

Ponu eyes.
| Whe can she be !’ he whispered to an
I?ﬂnlhfnnd.
; “Idonetknow. Theface!s anew one,”
was the low reply. B
5" A new one! Itlooksaslfit was but
nst ecreated—as if those eyes had never
Ipoked wupon a sinful world " raved the
artist. “Years ago, when I was a school-
boy in the conntry, I kuew a child witha
face almoat as pureand sweet. She died,
a8 earthly angels always do. Yet, had
she lived, she wonld have been like that
girl. Poor little May !” .
| Leaning his head upon his hand, the
Artist lost himself in a dream of his boy-
Jhood’s love. When he looked up again
the concert was drawing to a close, and
the box was empty—the divinity .had
jgone !

+ Hurrying from the house, he inquired

‘right and left among the attendants at
 thedoor; and finally, by a gift of money,
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sured him that no such young lady was
stopping there. Some wild impulse, for

‘| which he conld scarcely account, led the

artist to examine the hotel register. He
looked for the name of ' May Cameron"—
it was the name of his earliest love—and
it was not thers,

Meanwhile the fair object of his search
was speeding from the city as fast as the
midnight train could carry her toward
Boston. Althongh the hour was so late,
she was wakeful, and clasped her hands
over her eyes as she rested . her head on
the pillow, in & yain attempt te shutout
from mind and memory the picture ofa
baunting face.

“'He 4 not recognise me,” she thought,
withasigh: “And yet I knew him in
spite of the change—in spite of the added
height, the altered face, the dark mous-
tache—I knew him at the moment when
bhis eyes met mine, as we entered at the
door.”

And then she blushed at the memory
of the words he had nttered.

* Papline,” said she, softly.

The second eeccupant of the “rection”
stirred on her couch, and, answered,
Arowsily: 5

“What is it, May "

* Are you asleep ' )

“ What a guestion ! No, not now,” re-
plied Pauline, stifiing & groan. ' What
troubles you, my Mayof Mays? You gen-
erally drop asleep the instant your pretty
head touches the pillow."”

_ *“ But not to-night, Pauline. T cannot
sleep. I have been thinking of all you told
me sbout—"

* About Gervase Livingstone !’ asked
Pauline, finishing the sentence.

“Hush! BSpeak lower, Pauline. There
are B0 many people near. Yes, 1 am
troubled—deeply troubled by what you
say of him."”

“1t 1s troe, May.”

“Who told you, Pauline ?"

“My brother, in the first instance. He
knows him well—is. often at his rooms—
and regrets his intemperance more than
any of the rest of his friends, I think."

* Does your brother think—does he con-
slder him entirely past reform !’ asked
May, with a trembling veice.

Hearing it, and the suppressed sob that
followed the guestion, Paunline Danforth,
who was a kind -hearted little city belle,
came out of her nest and sat down beside
her friend,

“Dear May, my brother James has
often sald that if Livingstone had a reason
—a motive—for reforming, his reform

Wt modve

“T explain myself bunglingly, I fear.
James meant, my dear Ma{‘; that if Liv-
ingstonsesuld be fidnced to fall in love,
the lady might “work his reformation
easily, if she chose to do so.”

“ He loyes no one, then, at present '

“No one, May. James says thst he be-
lieves him te be faithful to the memory of
& child who died years ago. Itis anodd
thing to say of 2 man like him, but James
declares that Livingstonereally loved that

M"Rﬁ‘m‘ he her now."”
oy 1s true*® May Warburton,

drying her eyes, “he may yet besaved.”

“What do you mean, dear "’

“] mean that I am that child, Pauline,

+ Bot the child died,” replied Pauline,

nished look
'1'?%:? .ﬁi; eousin, Mary Cameron, died,
and he must have seen the notice of her
death, or heard of it, and supposed it to
be mine. Just before her iliness my good
Uncle Warb (camg to Juy ecountry
home, And findiag me & poor and friend-
less orphan, adopted me as his own child,
and gave me his name.”

« And was It in that little country town
that you knew Gervase Livingstone asa
boy #”’ inguired Paunline.

““Yes, He had been sent to the house
of some old family servant for his health,
and he remsined there for two years,while
his parents were in Europe. Oh! Paul-
ine, he was the noblest, kindest, most
generous-hearted boy | If yon will only
help me now tosave him !”

“11" exclaimed Pauline.

*You,” replied May, caressing and
kissing her. “Oh, don't refuse me, dear.
Papa is so stern and unforgiving about
soch things. He would think Gervase—
I mean Mr. Livingstene—not worth sav-
fag, because of this one fault. It is vain

L

hope for help from him. But if you
b:m :1: assist me, dear, good Pauline, I
have such a plan I

“Indead I” $aid Pauline, laughing. " So
I am to be bribed with a kiss. Well, let
me hear your plan for the benefit of Ger-
vase—]I meam Mr Livingstone—and we
will see what can be done.”

“1 shsll need your brother's ald, too,
but that yot must secure. And oh ! both
| of you must promise to kesp my secret
frem every ons,” sald May.

| and the Ifttie box

Pauline Dauforth’s stay in Boston was
but a short one, and on her return to New
York it was noticed by her escort that ghe
ecarried in her own haunds, and for the
whole distance, a small ebony box, mount-
ed in silver, and fasteped with a silver
lock and key. *“A jewel bux," as he
supposed.

On the evening of her arrival at the
home in Fifth Avenue, sffer the family
greetings were over, Pauline sought a
‘l;wlvata l:;'terﬂew with her brother

ames, and, after a long explanation, loft
the ebony box in his eare. #

dons ta well worth - fevin,
hall be In his possession
to-morrow evening before he sleeps.”

“Secretly, James, remember,” said
Pauling. " He must not know from whom
the gift comes, till he has shown himself
worthy of 1t."

*Trust me for that,” replied her broth-
er. “‘If there were more women on earth
like you and May, women ready to use
their influence over men in this fashion,
weshould be a great deal better than we
are, my dear.”

So James carried off his prize to his own
room.

The next evening a party of gay friends
met,.a8 they were often In the habit of
meeting, at the artist’s rooms. Wine
flowed freely, and the pictures on the
wall could scarcely be seen for the clond
of smoke that rose from a dozen cigars,

When the revel was at its height James
Danforth rose from his chair and held out
his hand to the host:

" Good-by, Livingstone,"

‘“ What ! are you going ! Sosoon #'' said
the artist, surprised.

“Yes. Going for good and all, my
boy.”

** What do you mean #"

“I mean,” said Danforth, seriously,
““that there Is a time for all things, and
the time for reflection bas now come to
me. We are all on the downward track,
boys—you know it as wellas I. Anangel
has yrarned me, and I am going to stop
now while I can, Follow my example if
you have any regard for yoursclves, or
for the mothers, sisters and wives at
home who love you. Good-by, boys.
Good-by, Gervase. I shall join you here’
no more."

He left the room. They all sat gazing
at each other in silence. His words had
struck home to every Leart, as he had in-
tended them to do. Omne after another of
the now quiet partiy stole away with some
excuse. In half an hour after James
Danforth had closed the door behind him
theartist satalone by his fireside, leaning
bis head upon his hand, and gazing sadly
into the burning coals.

* The wives—the mothers—the sisters at
home—who love you,” he muttered to
himself. “They did well to obey the call.
I wounld have obeyed it, in my turn, but
who lives now to care for me? My
faotfier And 1ttle May are both im thelr
graves ; sister I have none—wife I shall
never have | Ah, what does it matter ?
A short life and a merry one for me, and
no one will shed a tear over its ending.
I'll have another glass of wine. What's
this #”’

In reaching np to the mantel-shelf for
the glass he had left thera his haud
stritk against the little ebony chest,
which stood in the place of houor, directly
under a little water-color sketch made
from memory of the long-lost child,
“ MR)‘."

The silver key was in the silver lock.

The artist turned it, wondering how the
beautiful toy came there without ks
knowledge. HIis surprise increased when
the lid flew hack, displaying & beautiful
drinking eup of gold, elaliorately chasel,
and ewriched with rpbles beneath the
curving brim.

“What a bean:ifol thing!’ exclaimed
the artist, lifting the cup from its bed of
rose-colored velvet., ** Who ean have sent
such a gift?! Did those fellows bring it
secretly with them to-night, 1 wonder?
Anyway, it is a perfect gem, and 1'll 1ill
it to the birim with champagne, and see if
1 can drive these melancholy thoughts
away.”’

Approaching the table, he lifted the
flask. Something fiashed at that moment
at the bottom of the cup. Turning it to-
ward the light he saw a picture, frained
in gems, and bending nearer, the large
blue eyes of the lovely stranger at the
concert looked up at him from the depths
of the goblet with mn earnest, appealing
gaze.

He nearly dropped the cup in his sur-
prise. Snatching the ebony case from the
chimney-piece, he searched 1t eagerly for
gome clew to the mysterions gift.

Half-hidden in the velvet lining, he
found a morsel of paper, and drawing it
forth, and holding it to the light, he read:

* Not dead, but hoping and praying for you
aver, Mayx.”

“May! May alive! Allve and remem-
bering me ! he exclaimed. And then, as
the full significance of the gift flashed
across his mind, the ecrimsom flushed to
his temples, and sinking on his knees, he
l1aid his head down beside the magic gob-
let, and burst into a passion of tears.

Those who called at the roomsof the
artist durlng the next week found them

.—4_

about that he had suddenly sailed for
England, and a few days more proved the
rumor to be true.

A year passed by, and at the annnal ex-
hibition of the Academy painters a pic-
ture made its appearance which took the
world of fashionm completely by storm.
Every paper notieed it: every person
spoke of it and so numerons and so ap-
proving were the comments that pretty
Pauline Danforth, who, in general, cared
nothing whatever about pictures of any
kind, asked her brother James to take her
to the gallery to see this wonder on a cer-
tain day.

James, like a kind brother, consented,
but with am edd twimkle in his eye,
which Pauline could not guite wunder-
stand. When that evening's trgin from

Boston brought Mr, Warburton ana fs
adopted daughter, May, for a visit of
some weeks, James ey2s seemed to
twinkle more brightly than ever; and, of
his own accord, he imvited Miss May to
join their party on the fellowinz day.

s May accepted the invitation with a sup-
pressed sigh. Hearing which, .James
smiled so broadly that Pauline hunted
himspeedily Into a corner, and demanded a
ghare of his secret, whatever it might be.

But James proved obdurate. She wounld
know all, he said, at the gallery, where
the name of the successful artist was tobe
proclaimed on the following day.

Pauline reflected o moment.

“Oh " she exclaimed; and her eyes be-
gan to dance in their turn.

But not one word sald the little traitress
to her friend May. Only she took care
that their visis to the gallery should be
pald at 8 very early hour, before the fash-
jonable world had scarcely risen from
their beds.

Early as it was, however, one gentleman

.recently improvised.

5 is & trump, Pasline, and you are:

closely shut. At last it was rumored

a dark-browed man, walking h
on a flower-strewn descent, toward |
ful gulf, and drew from his unwil
hand a golden cup overflowying with wine,
Pauline gave one swift glance aé :,'F‘:’.
angel in the picture and at the solitary
gazer, Then she touched her brother
arm, and while May went unsuspect
forward, the two vanished into an inm
room, where & portrait' gallery had

-

Hearing the light step behind him TH8"
artist turned away, with a erimsc

brow, from the of

ent, her heart throbbf
ing, and at last, her blus eyes
tears,

agitated tone. *It must be his plctare!
No one elss could have painted it! Hals
saved 1’

“Yes, thanks to you sweet angel un-
der God, he is saved I replied & deesp
voice,

She turned, and met the dark eyesof
the artist gazing at her in worship,

“May—my little May—will you take
the life you rescued ?" he asked.

With a noble courage she laid her hand
in his. And now no home is happier than
that of the famons painter, where his
sweet ‘‘ Guardian Angel’ smiles upon his
walls, and dwells enshrined within his
loving heart.

Fiinis About Herses.

It is not often the case that work can be
bronght out of a horse, as butter out of a
highly bred Jersey cow, by the consump-
tion of enormous guantities of food. Ex-
cess of food weakens a wopking antmal
and disables 1t from work. It induces in-
digestion, and that is worse than a spare
diet. The dally ration of an Arablan
horse, which carrles its rider 100 miles in
a day, is slx pounds of parched barley,
while the rider eats only a handful of
dates. The Arab and his horse are both
wiry, sinewy, and muscular animals,
without fat or useless flesh. The same
principle should be followed in feeding
farm horses. A rigid rule should be
adopted for feeding, and if a horse is
worked extra hard upon auy occasion it
should be restored by rest and not by the
use of more food than it can digest, espec-
ially when the system is weakened by
overwork.

Worry hurts more than work. ILet a
man set out for a twenty-mile walk with
good shoes and well-fitting clothes, and he
will arrive at theend in perfect comfert
and with a vigorons appetite for his rea-
sonable meal. But let him walk the
twenty miles with a peg in one shoe, with
& galled heel or o wrinkls in his
or even with clothes or collar which chafe

the skin. ‘ He would be worn down at the

end of five milea. How many peor

:::n“:n‘ﬂ-‘d to lﬁmpﬁlﬂm
to fight the bloodthirsty flies. Will an ex-

tra allowance of oats help the wretched

beasts? Alas! no:; the food may be un-

eaten in the feedbox the nmext moraning;

but the field work mpst be done, and so

after five or sixyears of work the wretched

animal perishes when it might have gone

on working to the age of 25 had it beea

treated conslderately.

The Fools Net All Dead In Paris.

A matrimonial agent appesared llke a
meteor and disappeared in Paris, taking
off £2,000 with her. She hired a room and
inserted an advertlsement to the effect
that a rich helress, the owner of $400,000,
was anxlous to find a husband who would
be willing to overlook an error commitied
in early youth. On the day after this ad-
vertisement appeared twenty eligible
sultors applied quite prepared to be indul-
gent for the bygone error in consideration
of the handsome fortune. The matrimon-
ial agent recelved them separately, told
them all she could not give the name or
apddress of the heiress unless §100 were
paid down in advance. Apparently there
was not & wilse man among the tweaty
applicants, for they all paid the commis-
sion and were sent to various towns in
France with false addresses and on a
fool's errand. Nineteen of the twenty
victims lacked the courage to communi-
cate with the police, but one of them
braved ridicule in order to be revenged,
and the lady who obtained $2,000 so easlly
is belng actively inquired after.

Hogs in Pasture,

Hogs do better without rings when
running at large in pasturés. The fact is,
healthy hogs on good pasture, with plenty
of grass, don’t root much ; but when hogs
get “off their feed,” and their digestive
organs are out of order, they begin to
root—that is, they do the best they can to
secure & change of food to bring them
back to a healthy state. In the.szorn, hog
and cattle counties of the prairie Btates,

when a bunch of hogs begin to root, itis |

regarded as one of the first symptoms of
coming cholers, and frequently a sale is
made of them as quick as possible.
Roaches, ?
There are many recsipts for getting

of roaches. One as harmless """"."g.ﬂ-

slice up cucumbers and lay the pleces

the way of the bugs. Another, not quite | &N
g0 harmiless but more effectual, is togrind |

up white sugar and calomel in equal parts
and sprinkle the mixture over sny sort of
food or sweets the roaches readily eat. It
will kfll them, and mice too, if not rats
s ee————

Fencing in the new craze among young
ladies. Well, if they will occupy the fence
cccasionally it will give the gate a resf, and
the whole business will wear out together. _1

“Grandpa, dcar, we have ecome to wish
you many happy returrs of your birthdsy;
and mamn says if you will give us each &
dollar we are not to lose it on our way
home. ’

A girl with three arms is an attraction in
a Louisara side show. Bhe can play the
piano with two of them and tu-n the masic
with the other, thus saving the expense of &
young man. '

“Uncle Jobn,” said Aonabelle, “yon
must congratulate me. I am graduated.”
“H'm!" grunted Uncle John; *'so is our old

thermometer out in the barn, but what is it

goad forl”
A cofficidence: *‘All alone, . 'y dear child:
I'm afraid tbat husband of yo: rs neglects

you terribly, He'salways at his -,]nb when | §

I ecall" ““Yes, mama; but he's at vome &t
all other times )

The morphine habit, it is said, willcanss |

the hair to drop off, Ladies who are, ad-
dicted to this habit should take the pre
caution to piv their hair on securely before
Startirg oul for a promenads, A few exik

“ Oh, Paullne!” nho.‘mlltnd,h' an |

\ m———

. Tt was a chilly evening in November.
' wind moaned drearily around the
eraer of Ivy cottage, and the bright open
ce seemed doubly cheery and ia-
ting in contrast to the cold and dark-
8 outside.
_in & luxurions easy chair reclined a fair
rl, her white hands resting idly in her

!
i

i
g

two girls made a pretty pictare as
they sat there in the bright, cosy room,
and so thought a stranger who paused for
amoment ontside the window to admire
the sosne. Only for a moment dld he
paunss there, then groping his way through
the darkness up to the door, he knocked.

Ruby sprang to obey the summons. As

“Can you kindly give me shelter hers
for the night " he began, but before he
had time to say more Maude sprang to
her feet, angrily.
pe , shut that door, this instant!
It's a tramp, and we shall all be robbed
and murdered in our beds if we let him
h'll

But tender-hearted Ruby found it hard
€0 obey her cousin’s command.

“ I am sorry,"” she said, gently, trying to
soften her cousin’s harsh words, but I am
afraid you cannot stay here.” ;

“Cam you tellme whereIcan find a
Jodging "’ asked the stranger. *I have
been ill, and cannot spend this cold night
in the flelds.”

Ruby hesitated '

“Walt s momeat,'please I’ she exclaim-
ed hastily, then obeying at last Maude's

ecommands to “shut and lock
that door,” she darted up stairs to her
own little roem,

She drew from its hiding place a little
gold dollar, one of her chief treasures, and
the door. e

*What ard you going to do!” asked
M_ “ ily, laying a detaining hand

you  this miserable fellow any
money. He will only spend it for liquor
and get drunk om it. Are you crazy,
Ruby 1’ she asked, as the girl darted past
‘her out in the porch.

* Here is some mouney, poor man,” she
panted breathleasly. ‘**There is a little
Botel about a mile farther down the road,
and you can get supper and lodging
there. I wish I could let you stay here.”

The stranger raised the little hand that
proffered the coin respectfully to his lips,
and thanking her, turned away and van-
fshed in the darkness. ’

“] would llke to give you a good shak-
ing,’ said the angry Maude, as she closed
and locked the door with rather unnec-
essary vehemence. “ I belleve you would
have been perfectly willlag to let that
miserable tramp stay here all night if it
hadn’t been for me."

“ ] don't believe he was a tramp at all,
Maude,” protested Ruby. “ He looked
like agentleman, though his clothes were
rather shabby, I must confess. He look-
ed gick, too. I should have been dread-
fully nncomfortable to think that per-
haps be might have had te wander about
all night, when we are so warm and com-
fortable.”

“You're a silly goose,” was Maude's
only reply, and Ruby sald no mare,
though she secretly rejoiced in the
thought of the comfort that her long-
treasured gold coiln would procure the
poor wanderer.

A week later there was great excite-
wment among the young ladies in this part
of the country. The owner of Rliver-
wiew, a beautiful country seat in the
neighborhood, had returmed after an ab-
sence of twelve years. He was & single
gentleman, and in every feminine heart
there burned a secret hope that she might
become the mistress of Riverview. When
fnvitatiens for a reception were issued,the
execitement rose to fever heat, and nothing
«lso was talked or thought of for days.

_Even little Raby had a share in this de-

bustle of preparation. Her uncle
laughingly declared that she should
&ﬁg !-{l:dwuh all the

. r was quite eclipsed: by her cousin's
magnificente in her plain dress of white
m looped with bunches of searlst
'&lﬂ:hﬂm‘_ ice was radiant with

, and she admired her cousin with-
 onit & trace of envy shadowing her happi-
nees.

When they had takem off thelr wrap-
pings and destended to thae brilliantly
flluminated ' pariars Buby grasped her
cousin’s arm with a cry of surprise:

“Look, Maude; look,
tramp !” ¢

The weather-worn suit had been replaced

hairpins will defy the opinm babit. -

ne! | mind me of.

“I must explain to you how 1 happened
to be asking for lodging,”” he sald, look-
ing tenderly .at the downcast, blushing,
“1had not been well for months
and my physician advised me torough it
for m while; to take a walking tour
through the country. I lost my way, and
fearing that I wounld be thoroughly
chilled through before I reached River-
view, I ventured to ask for a night's en-
tertainment. I forgot how.rough my ap-
pearance was, and I certainly de not
womder that your cousin took me for &
tramp.”

*“ Oh, she will be s0 sorry now that she
knews who you are,” exclaimed Ruby,
blushing again at the remembrance of
Maude’s words,

**1 feel as though I ought to return you
thig little coin,” he said, “ now that you
know I amnot in préssing need of it, but
it you will allow me I will keep 1t to re-

you pupposed was poor and homeless.
Sometime, perhaps, I msy venture to
offer you something in exchange for it."

After that evening all the other girls
gave up their hopes of winning Mr.
Earle's heart, and before many weeks
had passed he told shy, blushing Ruby of
his love,

There was no need of a long engage-
ment, and ere long the joyous wedding
bells rang out their sweet chimes, and
poor little Ruby, who had been dependent
upon her uncle’s_charity for her home,
became mistress of Riverview,

PAYING A CONSCIENCE DEBT,

A Remarkable Case of the Kind
Brought te Light at Washington,

The archives of the government contain
many eurious communications, but none,
probably, possess a more romantic interest
than the following, which the Washington
correspondent of the Boston Herald was
permitted to read by a T'reasury Depart-
ment official. Jt was a letter which ne-
companied a farge sum of money as a con-
tribution to the conscience fund. The
writer began by stating that in the year
1868 he was a passenger on the steamship
Henry Chauncey, New York to San Frun-
cisco. He was a telegraph operator and
nmder engagement to the California State
Telegraph Company. During the voyegze
he became acquainted with a gentleman
who was known to his fellow passengers
as Charles Edmund Hastings. A fast
friendship grew up between him and the
writer. Upon their arrival io San Fran-

eupled adjoining rooms. What followed
is here given in the writer's.own words:
“The next day I reported for «niy.
Late in the afternoou 1 received, amonc o
number of other telegrams, oue frow 1he
Chief Inspector of the Postoffice Depart-
ment at Washington direoting the author-
fties at San Francisco to keep a sharp
loockout for one Charles Emmous, who had
stolen money to the amount of &0
while an employe of the New York I'ost-
office. The description of Emmons tallied
exactly with that of my friend Hasting,
and in some indefinable manner I became
sounvineed that he and the defaulter were

wrﬂwmmm., Yopn_the im-

into my pecket.

“When I returned to the hotel I handed
it to Hastings and asked him to read it.
I thea told him my suspiclons. Without
going too deeply into particulars, he con-
fessed everything. It was the old story.
He had sunk every dollar he possessed in
Wall street, and, in an evil moment, had
used the funds of the office, ,until detec-
tion stared him in the face. He started
for New Orleans, but, hearing that the
police were on his track, comceived the
daring plan of returning to New York
and embarking from there to Callfornia.
While search was being made for him in
the South he was rapidly steaming away
to the Pacifio slope. At the explration of
several weeks they had probably found a
new alew, which had resulted in the send-
ing of the telegram in guestion.

“~Hastings begged me not to expose him.
and promised that under a new name and
in a new country he would begin life
over, and in a few years make good the
government's loss, I promised silence,
and he disappeared that night. I learuned
from a mutnal friend some months later
that Emmons went to Virginia City, Nev.,
and there died of an Incurable disease. A
few years ago, by the death of a relative,
I came into possession of what to a man
of my modest desires is an ample fortune.
I desire, therefors, to make restitution to
the government for the amount of-Mr.
Emmons’ speculation, in which I have
always considered myself an indirect ac-
complice. The sum inclosed is the princi-
pal and interest to date.” ; .

The Girl Who Laughs.

Good and healthy girls are almost always
cheerful, No novelist would consider his
youthful heroine complete if a “ringing
langh " were omitted from the list of her
charms, and In real hife the girls who do
not langh now amd then are seldom trust-
ed or liked. by their canpanions. Even
beanty will not save them. A belle who
fails to undeérstand the jests of her ad-
mirers, and fmiles in amiable bewilder-
ment while other people are lavghing, is
soon laft with no other consolation saveto
wonder what anybody eould see in her
rivalry the happy possessor of merry eyes
and a cheerful mind. The gift of gayety
s indeed n great valne; but it must be
gayety which originates In a kind and
cheery heart, but not that which-is born
of mare excitement of gratjfied vanity.

The Plecky American Women Whe
Fiay Seme Day Viriually Rule
" Eagland,

- A few years ago Mids Jennie Jerome,
the second daughter of Mr. Leonard W.
Jerome, met Lord Randolph Churchill at
a dininer In Paris. Attracted by her bean-
ty and the brilllancy of her conversation,
he soon conflned his attention to her.
Those who sat near them stopped talking
and listened to them with undisguised
admiration. Miss Jerome was noted for
her conversational powers, but they had
never seemed to her friends as brilliant &s
on this oceasion. Lord Randolph, how-
ever, proved a match for her. Her satire
was met with sparkling repartee, and
her wit and humor for once found a fair
exchange. When the ladies had with-
drawn, Lord Raodolph turned to a friend
and said enthusiastieally:

“That's the brightest woman I ever
met,” and added, with the seriousness of
‘a fatalist, **and I mean to marry her.”’

Singularly enough, while he was saying
this, Miss Jerome was making an almost
jdentlcal remark concernlng him to one
of her ststers. Perbhaps that evening she
played ber favorite Chopin nocturne more
tenderly and wooingly than ever; at all
events, Lord Randolph was not slow in
discovering that he had made as deep an
impression on her as she had on him.
‘Within afortnight of their first meeting
- they were en , and very soon after—

ward married. By this union Lord Ran-
dolph secured a wife whose aspiring and
ambitions temperament has spurred him
on in hus political career, and whose in-
coma is sufficient to form a welcome addis
sien to his small annuisy

't ohe whom |

oisco they put up at the same hotel and oe- |,

|
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HONE DECORATIONS,
Amy Lawson, of Brooklyn, Tells
How to Make Some Useful
and Ornamental Things,

LAMP AND TOILET MAT=
Take twelve sheets of fine tissue paper,
double each in the middle crosswise, put
two thus folded together, and fold them
in the middielengthwise then foli uver and

over till you have a strip about an inch |

wide. When you have oue strip rightly
folded proceed with the other ten, folding
two together, till you have six long
strips, Weave these together in checker-
board style so that all the ends will Le of
the same length. When all are even,
with a needle and¥hiread, tack each cor-
ner and center piece secnrely together,
This makes a center amply large for an

complete with sharp~ scissors cn
doubled sides, then eut in fAnesfringes as
near to the cemier as possible, The finer
the fringe is cut the prettier it will look
when shaken out. Having eut all the
ends give the fringea turn throuch =
crimper, then shake it all lose, rubbing it
between the hiinds to increase the curly
appearance. If a ralnbow mat is de-
sired téhe greatest number of colors to be
obtained can be used.

CHALR COVERS.

Thess covers are made of coarse gray
Hnen which ia lined off into diamonds
with astar in the middle of cach diamond,
The goods are generally sold for kitchen
tablecloths, Divide three stars into groups
of four, six, or eicht, nnd work each star
over with worsted of differeut color, tak-
ing care that the colors harmonize with
each other, When all the stars are em-
Lrowderad, sew narrow black velvet rile
bon over the lines which furm the dia-
mondls,

PHOTOGRRATH TASES,

A pretty ease for cabinet photouraphs,
preferred by many to an album,-is nuule
of plush in any desired color. Nine inches
by twenty-six are about the right dimen-
sions, That is, have an oblong picee as
wide as the cabipnet is tall, and about
three inches more than three times the
width of the picture. Line with satin or
silk, wadded a little, with a little satclhet
powider on the wadding, edgze with asik
cord with ends to tle mroond the case,
after it has been folded twice across, so0 as
tomake a receptacle shaped something
like an envelope:

LAMP SITADE,

A shade for a round lamp globe is made
of ribbon three or four inches wide. A
piece I8 needed just long enongh to nit
casily around the - after it iy
joined. The upper edge of the ribbon is
gathered slichtly to make it couform in
shape to the globe. The lower edge is
finished off with a border of untigue Ince,

L:luht'

WHISK BROUOM HOLDEW.

Take a straw cufl and gild or bronze it:
ornament it with a few pecacock feathers,
beld in place with a eatin ribbon bow.
Add a ribbon to hang it np by.

cnt tongue shape, three inches long and
two inches wide at the broad end. Work
{io coarse button-hole stitch all around
with shaded Germantown yarn, and then
put in a star of some contrasting color in
the center; now take a piece of carpet for
the center, and sew three rows of pieces
around,
FIRE SCREENS,

Cut a foundation the shape required of
stiff black net. Sew peacock featiers
firmly on"this net, beginning at the elge,
placing the feathers a little beyond it, and
finishing off in the center. Lot the best
feathers e placed nt the edge, for there
they show the most, and place the small
ones in the center. Do not let the gnails
of the feathers be too long, or It will have

a bunch effect: put the fexthers us closely
together as  possible, and take care that
the thread does not entangle 1n the small
light feathers and make thew look ragued.
The best way is to hield the thread ratber
tightly ronnd the little finger of the richt
haud until it i3 vearly alldrawn throngh.
When the feathers sre strangly sewn on,
cover the place where they join with a
bird's head and neck, or i tuft of pea-
cock's hreast feathers.
2 I

iood Collee,

Ars, Corson,in a lecture, says: It is one
of the simplest things in the world to
make a good cup of coffew, and  this can
easily be accomplisbed by applying o lit-
tle conumon sense.  If you put bolling
water oncolfee, and do not let iChoil, yoa
have all the pood gualitivs preserved,
One reasom dyspeptics ean not drink cof-
fee i beeanse it is boiled, The style of
coflee is just a mafter of fancy. | have
made ns good  cotfee from an old tomato
ennoas 1 have ever supped fron a ecup fill-
ed from the finest French cotfee urn, We
should take lessons in this matter from
the Turks and Arabians, whe grind their
coffec to a fine powder. When the coflee
je ground as iine as possible pnt it in a
little bag of unblenched muslin, which
shonld Le tied tlghtly enough to prevent

the escape of the grounds. If von use n
cup of unground coffee yon can make
over u ynart of very strong, black coffes,
In making coffee muany people sacrifice
flavor * for strength. Bitterness comes
from boiling. When boillng water is
placed on the bag of ground coffee it
should stand’at least three minutes be-
fore serving. Hemember, the longer it
stands the stronger it becomes,
Linen That HlasTurned Yellow,

When Hned has turned yellow cut up a
pound of fine white soap luto a gallon of
milk and hang it over a fire in a wash
kettle. When the sonp has tompletely
melted put in the lnen and. boil it half
an honr, then take it out.  liave rendy a
lather of sonp auwl water, wash the linen
in it, and then rinse it throagh two cold
waters, with a vy little biue in the last,
When linen is scorched use the following
remedy: Add a guart of vinegar, the
juice of half a iozen large onions, about
an ounece of goap rasped down, a fourth of
a pound of fuller's earth, an ounce of

lime, end one onnce of pearl-esh. Boil
the whole until it is pretiy thick, and
sprend some of it upon the scorched part,
Allow it to remain until dry, then scrape
it off and wash, Two or three applica-
fiong will restore the lloen, unless so
much scorclied thnt the fiber is destroyed.
A little pipe ciny dissolved in the water
usged for washing linen will clean it thor-
oughly, with half the amount of soap and
& great diminution of labor. The article
will be greatly improved in color, and the
texture will be benefited.

The Grape Sugar Industry.

There are twenty large glucose estab-
lishments located in seven different states,
with an.invested capital of over $10,000,-
000, and a capacity to consume 61,000
bushels of corn a day, giving employment
to 4,575 workmen, paying annually $2,058,-
750 in wages, consuming §13,703,000 worth
of materials, and yielding & product worth
SIATO.000 . .. —
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AYER'S
Sarsaparilla

Y8 A highly concentrated esteacl of
Sareaparilla and other blood-purin iz
rools, combined with lodide of 1'otiise
ginn and Iroun, wid is the safest, et o i
able, and most « L"!:',nll;h.'lll blocnd-jurither o
ean be used.  Iv invariably expels o) L wa .
poisons from the sustom, enriches el reiew 8

the blood, amd restores its vitalizring pouer,
It is the best known roinedy for Scerofvla
and all Scrofulous Complainix, Frysip-
elas, Ecema, Ringwora,
Sores, Bolls, Tumors, and e abcns
of the Skin, as ulso for wll disorb rs con el
by a thin and impoverished, or corrmied, '
- ic Gout, General
Debility, and Scrofulous Catarrh.

Inflammatory Rheumatisra Cured,

HAYER'S SARSAPARILLA hins curead wes of
the Inflammatory Rbheommeil n wdh
Wwhich I have sutfered for s

Y.

Durliam, Ta,, Marels 2, 1ss2

I'REFARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co.,Lowell, Mass,

Sold by all Druggists;

Rlstehon,

51, slx Dottles 1or b,

E\IE\\‘ AND VALAUBLE DE.
'1CE.

A Patent

.

Water Gl(::Set Sea..

—POR THE—

CURE OF HEMORRHOIDS,

[Commonly Called Piles.]

INTERNAL OR EXTERNAL PROLAP-
BUS AL

NO MEDECINE OR BURGICAL OPERA
TION NECESSARY

I have Invented a SIMPLE WATER CLOBET
SEAT, for the cure of the above troublesoine
and painful maludy, which I confidently place
before the public a8 8 Suxe RELIEP AND
Cuns
It has received the endorsement of the
leading physicians in this community, and
wherever tried, has given entire satisfaction
and where it fails to relieve the money will
be willingly reiurned. .
. Thesv Seats will be furnished at the follow-
ing prices:

-pApoTTrEreT % D ount 1o PFhils
Poplar....... ...5.00?
= ircetions for using will secompany each

eat. '

We trouble you with no certifieates We
leave the Sedt to be its advertlser,
Address,

LEWIS CHAMBERLAIN,

ntee
Je28-1y
HAvE voor CARDEN?

I vt —_ - A x
o S EDS

Tarboro, Edgecombe Co.. N, C.

Asit oyl . lenpt maner. Then
- %

LA T Mo matieg

He b onl e ey 1

croaghtte vase 14

the BLOOD, re

and VIGO ‘hm‘l‘h

D{r
pepsin, Want of ap}llﬂl!. =
digestion, Lack of Btrength,
aud Tired Feeling absolutely
. uxcles and
- celve new foree,
ivena the mind and
e ——— -~ (.17 |II'.'. Hnl|l P‘.*fr.
LA D I E sumFlng from complaints
ceuliar to thele pex wik
find in DR. HARTER'S IRON TONIO n rafe and
spertidy eure. Gives a clear, hcal!h{ complexion.
Froguent attompis at mierfidting only ndd
Lev phas proapuilarvity of the tnul, Do pot experi=
ment—gEel the ORIGINAL AVD REST.

Send your ndilress toThe Dr. Harter Med.Co.

( EAM BOO!

Wi purt
Tate the L1

St. Louis, Mo., for our “DR K.
Follof strauge und ueefol information,

RESUMED.

—_— 0 —

We take pleasare in announcing to
our numerons patrons and friends
that we have now recovered from
the disarrangemant to our business
caused by the recent fire, and have
now resnmed at the below named Jo-

cation, where we trust to meet all of
our former customers.

—l—

STATON § Z0ELLER

PHARMACISTS

AND

DRUGGIST.

AT THE WEDDELL BOOK STORE.

Opposits the BEYAN HOUSE and adjoin
- ing the PUBT OFFCE

D CUMMINGS,
L]
Sulls

7 ELEVATOR WHISKEY.




