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TWO ENGAGEMENTS.

\
Nina is sitting on the fresh young
grass among the apple blossoms. Not
unlike an apple blossom herself, in her
pink and white dress of clear muslin,
18 the bright girl with the flower-like
face. Nina isnot a beauty by any
means; but nineteen healthful, happy
years have given her the charms and
graces of a pure, contented maiden-
hood—gentle eyes, a smile like sun-
shine, crowded braids of light-brown
hair, and a strong, quiet heart.

She has also pretty, dimpled hands,
which'are at present making fine tat-
ting and weaving, all unconsciously, a
web of quite another sort.

The young man whose length of sup-
ple limb lies stretched beside her,
among the devastating clovers, is de-
cidedly handsome. He has light curl-
ing hair, almost golden in its bright-

-ness, and dark eyebrows, arching over
lovely, melancholy dark eyes.

There has been quite a long silence
between these two, who are here alone
in this blossoming orchard with the
soft, fragrant petals showering down
around them, and no other company
but vagrant butterflies and hard-
working bees to share their solitude.

When the young man speaks at
last, it is in a very discontented voice.

“You know very well I want to
speak to you, Nina. Youknow I sent
the children away for no other pur-
pose; I must speak to you. But you
sit there counting your stitches and
looking so cool—"

“1 don’t count them,” she an-
swered, good-humoredly, and letting
her eyes rest on his an instant. * Dear
me! what a frowning forehead !
Well, then, why don’t you speak? I
shall be delighted to hear anything
you may have—"

“I don't want you to be delighted,”
he interrupts her, shortly. “And do,
for mercy sake, put that eternal work
away! I would like your undivided
attention for once.”

The tatting is instantly disposed of
in a convenient apron-pocket, and the
nimble white hands clasp each other,
at rest. -

“Say am I not good and obedient?
Now for the wonderrul story. If you
really are coming to confession, Star,
why, that is just splendid !’

“For the listener? See here, Nina,
you have heard me speak of—of Laura
Dalton, haven’t you ?”

“Never. You have never men-
tioned her name until this moment,
Star, and you know it !”

“Of course I know it. Who said I
didn't? Well, I'm going to mention
her now. Imether at my aunt's when
they lived in Washington three win-
ters ago. Sheis an orphan—a sort of
ward of Aunt Maggie's—and when I
had known her two months we were
m GL”

“ Veery rational on both sides. You
were then nineteen. At what period
of her infancy was Miss Dalton ?”

“Well, sixteen, perhaps. She has
been at school in Germany ever since,
untilamonth ago. But the worst of
itis, Nina "—stretching out his hand
and laying it on hers—“ we are en-
gaged at this present moment.”

“Starwood!”

“For heaven’s sake, don’t look at me
like that; I have not proposed to kill
anybody. It is only this, dearest; I
cannot marry Laura Dalton when my
whole heart belongs to you, and I
know, too, that you care for me dearly
—dearly.”

“I care for you too much to let you
act dishonorably,” she answers, stead-
ily; but there are tears in her drooped
eyes, and she unclasps her hands to
take his own into their gentle embrace.
“ You should have spoken before. It
is all so strangetome. And the girl—
Starwood. Does she love you ?”

“'Fhat’s the trouble. She loves me
to distraction, Her little letters break
my heart. She is so happy in the
thought of our marriage. It was ar-
ranged to take place next mourh”—
discopsolately—“and she's coming to
Aunt’Maggie's the day after to-mer-
row. Nins, I think I will run away.”

“Yon coxld not be a coward, Star.”

“Come with me, Nina,” a world of
entreaty in his tone. “No, but I am
in earnest. Why should we sacrifice
ourselves to lives of misery. Dr.
Leslie cannot feel for you as I do. It
is almost a year smce he has seen you
even.”

“He does loveme. Oh, Star, if you
knew. I am all the world to him, and
he has waited and worked. I eould
not be so wicked. He is coming
back soon. Hehas finished his course
in Paris, and—do you think we two
could ever be happy together if we
had made others Wretched.”

“But you love me, Nina? Tell me
truth, dearest; nothing will seem so
hard to bear after that. Only say it.”

He has drawn so near that his cheek
rests against her slender shoulder.

Shy Nina does not answer, but her
arm slips timidly round his neck, and
she rests her cheek against his curling
golden hair. After the fashion of
maidens, she has answered her love in
silence.

This exquisite moment is suddenly
broken in upon by the sownd of scam-
pering feet and ringing voices, and the
children come rushing pell-mell
through the orehard gate.

But, after all, they are Nina's
brothers, and that thought reconciies
him to bear for a while the noisy .n-
fliction of their company.

* * * * *

A shadow darkens the morning sun-
shine. Nina looks up from adding the
weekly household accounts, and sees in
the long, open window the loveliest
young woman she has ever beheld.

“I hope he may have a happy one”—
withalittle sigh. “Heissuchalovely
feuow. But, sumehow, I don’t think it
is nice to be married so very soon. The
second of next month—only thing!—
and I am just nineteen! No one
knew of ourengagement except Aunt
Maggie, and now she is so anxious to
have every one know, and to have us
sottled; and I like to be single, don’t
you? It seems dreadful just to leave
school and then be married. Thaven't
had any good time.”

“Why not postpone your wedding
for a while?” asks Nina, smiling at the
frankness of her beautiful visitor.
“Youareboth so young "

“Ah, but poor Star would object !
He would be so terribly disappointed,
you know. He has been looking for-
ward to our marriage. But I was
tianmng, Nina, perhaps you could
taik to him. He has such consdence
in your judgment. You mignt tell
him that you think I am too young.
You understand bhim so well. You
would just know what to say. You will
think I am the strangest - girl
in the world to come here
and talk like this; but, don’t you
see, I can’t speak to Aunt Maggie, and
I dare not to poor Star, and thereis no
one else. I will be married before I
know it, Nina, if. I don’t make some
effort.”

There are tears dimming the lus-
trous dark eyes.

Nina, touched and astonished, draws
a little chair close to her new friend’s
side, and takes her hand ina kind
clasp. At this Laura’s tears brim
over.

“You will think I am a fool,” she
says, presently, with a little sob now
and then between her words, “but
your lovely, sweet face won me in a
minute. Idon't mean that you are
handsome, but you are so lovely ! And
that dear little calicoapron ! I couldn’t
be afraid of you, Nina. Of course, I
didn’t mean to be so frank with you
all at once; but I eould never like you
any better than I & now, and I can’t
help spealding my heart right out. I
want you to reason with Star—not
reason, exactly—but show him—make
him understand—well, tell him some-
thing—""

“Ah,but you must tell me some-
thing first, Laura. Isn’t there some
one else—some one who has taken
$tar’s place in your heart? Isnot that
the trouble, dear ?”

“QOh, Nina, Nina !”

“I thought so. Tell me, Laura,

*Miss Marble, Nina.”

Nina’s heart quakes, but she goes |
forward with a welcoming smile. i

“I am Laura—Laura Dalton. You
have heard of me?” offering both
hands with impulsive grace.

“Oh, yes, yes !” says Nina, blushing |
slightly. but looking bravely into bril-
liant hazel eyes—lovely, wonderful |
eyes, so thickly fringed with fine black |
lashes. “Iam so glad tosee you! K
is so kind of you to come "

“ Star promised to bring me, but 1 i
would not wait. You will think it |
dreadful of me to rush in without |
ringing the door-bell; but I saw you !
trom the garden, and I knew you were |

]

how it happened. Tell me all about
it. Then we can consult.”

“You little darling! I have felt
like a criminal; but if you could only
see him, Nina! I met him in Paris
when I was spending the holidays with
a schpolmate. He was studying with
her father, Professor Vieux. There
were lots of students, but this one is a
young American—so talented and so
handsome—and we fell in love with
each other at first sight. It was ter-
rible, Nina—so awfully sudden and
unexpeeted; but, don’t you know, he

| was quite wild about me, and I was

just as bad about him. Andhe is en-
giged to a girl out here—he would not
teN me her name; but he does not love

Ah, Laura, what must we think of |

men ?”’

“ What must we think of women 2"
says Laura, simply. “I am sure I am
ashamed of myself! If Star could
know— Nina, oh, Nina, there he is!™

—rushing suddenly to the long open |

window—*“but I tell you it is he! They
must have told him I was here, and he

is coming. Oh, oh, oh! what shall 1 °

do? Oh, Nina, I am so glad!”
Nina, following her impetuous friend,
sees, not Starwood Burley, but Doctox

Leslie advancing up the graveled patb '
in traveling coat and with a small va- ;

lise in his hand.

As hereaches the veranda, which is
liberally vine-covered, Miss Dalton
springs through the window and rushes
to him with outspread arms. Atsight
of this beautiful apparition an unmis-
takable delight flashes over his fime,
dark face.

“Laura!” he exclaims, and drops !

his baggage to fold her promptly to Lis
bosom; theh he hastily releases her,
and his joy gives place to consterna-
tion.

He actually staggers back as his be-
trothed advances, with her hand held
outin greeting.

“Nina !"—he says no other word as
she lifts her little quiet face to kiss
him in friend]y fashion.

Miss Dziton stands amazed.

“You xaow Nina,too? I thought
Mrs. Cressn had sent you here? I
thought you were coming to find me,”
she falters. “Oh, Gilbert !—oh, Nina !
Oh, Nina, are you the girl ?”

Miss Dalton is deadly pale, and Doc-
tor Leslie groans and hides his white
face in his hands.

Nina is trembling: a little, and tears
are on her lashes ; but she smiles up
at them both. :

“I am the girl-—the happy girl, dear
Laura. How strange that you shoula
come at this very moment, Gilbert! I
did not expect you until the twentieth.
Laura had just been telling me she
met you abroad, and all the little ro-
mance. Bnt come in. We must sit
down and talk together.”

* * * * *

“ Robbie—Robbie, will yon run up .
to the house, like a good feliow, and !

tell Nina I want to speak to her. I'm
going to bring you that new fishing-
rod to-morrow—honor bright. Tell
her I'am waiting here at the gate; and
don’t let all the world hear you, that's
a little man!”

Down through the twilight comes
Nina, a minute later, in her gleamning
white dress, with a white lace shawl
around her head, to find Starwood
Burley lurking in the maple’s shadow
at the gate,

“4ill you walk along the road a lit-
tle way ?” he asks, abruptly, without
greeting of any kind.”

She steps down beside him, and they
walk away slowly under the great
branches of the elms and chestnuts,
along the quiet country road.

“1 suppose I must congratulate you
on the arrival of your—of Dr. Leslie.
Laura informed me that he had arrived
this morning, while she was with you.”

“Thanks, yes. Hecame quite unex-
pectedly. Ile wanted to give me a sur-
prise, and it was a surprise.”

FACTS FOR THE CURIOUS.

The microscope shows the hair to be
i like a coarse, round rasp, but with the
teeth extremely irregular and ragged

The monas crepuzculis, ofie of the
animalcules, is only a twenty-fous-
thousandth part of an inch in diam-
eter,

The African negro is remarkable
for his length of arm and leg; the
Aymara Indian of Peru for his short-
ness

A sweet potato four feet long and
i an average circumference of seven and
- a half inehes has been raised in Marion
county, Ky.

The Burmans assert that before the
advent of Buddha they had 334,569
kings. They say also that nearly
every one of these monarchs was a
| parricide.

There were four races in Italy in
| early times; the Delasgians, the Ival-
, ians, the Etruscans and the Greeks.
| The first came from the wesi, the sec-
ond and third from the north.
| A carpet in the palace at Versailles,
| France, was sixty-two years in manu-
. facture at the Gobelins, the whole bor-
der wrought with rich garlands of
: lowers, embracing al¥ the roses known
| in France.

Mormonism started near Troy, N.
Y. in 1829, under the leadership of
Eleazer Miller. Miller and others
went to Victor, N. Y,, and preached

| the doctrine, and then Iirigham Young
| was converted to the faith,  Ile was

baptized by Miller in 1832,
| In 1691 a barrel was made at Sleid-
! elburg, in Gerinany, which is com-
! posed of 112 solid heams, twenty-seven
| feet in length, is sixteen feet across the

ends and eighteen feet throagh the
!ccut,er, and contains 800 hogsheads;

yet it was once drank out in cight
| days.
| ‘I'he proverb about people living in
! glass ltiouses will svon lose its wmeta-
| phorical significance.  One of the moest

prominent giass manafacturers  of
| Pittsburg announces his intention of
furnishing the public with glass houses
at an approximately carly period.  As
| soon as a suitable auncaiing process is
| discovered und a factory and ovens are
built for the speeinl purpose, glass
blocks will becomne a reasonable aad
suitable building muterial.

The Homi people once gave a pub-
lic pet & public funeral. The dis-
tinguished animai was a raven, which
iiew every day igto the Jforum, perchad
on the rosura, and saluted ‘Liberius,
Germanicns and  Defisus by their
names. This ke did for yoars, {ill a
shoemaker by accident killed the bird,
the people killed the cobbier, and the
corpse of this bird was viaced n &
bier, richly dight, and carricd on the
shoulders or two Moor:, with music
playing before them, & a Celd called
Ridiculcus, on the Appian Way. There
was that bird soiexaniy Lurned, and
his ashes covered with garlands of
towers.
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Weol in Paper-MaXiug,

A recent esiimate was published,
which set down the paper mills of the

If he had expected to meet any| Nina. Star has written me so much -~ : Fogendadepinic “You are delighted, of course.” 4 R Jopar 3 A
grief, or anger, he fmds himgelf won- | I won’t be. You're too sweet. Aunt | . . ’ swers, gently; I never thought tc bo $ s b By bt

derfully mistaken.
eyes widen a little, and the color
deepens slightly in  the rounded
cheeks, but the sweet voice replies, in
its usual clear tone:

“How strange of you, Star, not to
speak of this before? And why should
it be ‘the worst of it’ that you are
#till engaged ?”

“Because I am very unhappy, and
because I do not love poor Laura. She
is such a foolish, frivolous creature—
Just a big, warm-hearted child, that is

The tranquil blue

Maggie has told me lots about you. It
is so nice for her to havesuch pleasant |
neighbors. What a lovely place they |
have! You know they lived in Wash- |
ington when I went away, and thai
idea of coming to New Jersey! I
have been abroad three years.”

“Mr. Burley told me,” says Nina,
helping to divest Ler visitor of a co-
quettish hat and feather, and laying
bare her magnificent coils of shining
black hair. z

“He has told you everything, I sup-

word binds him, and he is so honor-
able! IIeis coming over in a few
weeks, and I thought, if I need not be
married sosoon—don’t you see?—that,
possibly, something might happen.”

“ What is your lover’s name, Laura,
if it be a fair question ?”

“ His name? Do you think I ought
to tell his name? I will tell you. His
name is Doctor Leslie.”

“Ah "

It is a little cry, a gasp, that escapes
Nina’s lipy, but is checked back in-

so happy.”

And of her own free will she lays her
hand within his arm, and leans con-
fidingly on its support.

S «Oh, don’t Nma! don’t talk about
it I"” looking down longingiy at the
little clinging hand on his coat-sleeve.
“You make a coward of me, Inall
honor, I have no right to be here with
you now; but Laura intimated that
you wished to see me, und I came,
Nina, but only to say good-bye. I can’t
bear this sort of thing. © must not

used for printing.
that the future of the paper industry
will, in alargedegree, depend uponthe
use off weod, which is alrealy so ex-
tensively employesl.  For the ordinary
varieties o pa, er, ground wood is
used: hut for thetiner sorts, chemically
prepared w o d-fuwer or cellulese, is em-
ployed. The practical process for the
prepuration of cellulose was liscovered
in 1852, and numerous other processes
or improvements have since been in
vonted. It comes into commer-e in

i =W :p iz sheet or

i < - fell I find him |stantly. re, - By-and-b er. | two forms—wood pulp iz s
rnl.in T:iun n:':sl:ul?: o‘lile::x? 'a:sti:'e: 8;:- o —Jonea;ulf Fo‘: Lpiritlog:." “Do you know?” Laura asks, with rneetps - o 4 7% P blocks and ligneou real or wood flour,
b et . a wondering air. “Star,” says Nina, standing still be- In Ceutral Russia, aspen wood is most

gers, “haven’t you known all along—
ever gince that first night when we
walked home through the beech woods
from Anunt Maggie's—haven’'t you
known that I loved you?" -

“Yes,” she says, in almost a whisper,
“I have known it, Starwood.”

“And you wondered that I could
keep silence?”"

“ He was not very well,” Nina Nas-
tens to say, wi‘h a tell-tale flush on her
face. “ At least, when he first came to
Mrs. Creigh's, he was recovering from
typhoid fever, and he—I suppose—"

*That was nine months " is the
prompt rejoinder. “ He wrote me all
about the typhoid fever, and that he
had entirely recovered. But he seems

“I know the girl he has promised to
marry, and I have seen the lettery he
has written her, so full of tenderness.
She never dreamed his love could
waver. . Laura, this is terrible !--the
surprise I

“I know it, dear,” says Laura, pen-
itently; “but what can we do? I'm

fore him, suddenly, in the darkened
road, lonely now as a forest path., “I
amthe happiest woman in the world
to-night. Do you know why? Be-
eause you love me. Something so
strange has happened.” And then she
pours forth a story that Starwood can
scarcely credit, in his amazement and

extensively cmployed; in Sweden and
Finlaud, spruce and tir, which aﬂug
the longest fibers; in Germany, Fran

and Belgivin, mixed woods. About
twenty years ago some of the Ameris
can papers used the bamboo largely for
making paper. The fibrons stem and
lsaves of the plaintain, which is so
plentiful in imost tropical regions, have

“Yes,” she again, v softly. | stran, altered. 1 think it is good | sure we don’t compel ourselves to love. | delight. . . i i s ¥
"Bute:imn ym.l‘yk'new of n?;’ englg!y)- for .ﬁ'.i to have enough money to| Love compels us. How strange you| <]t is like a dream,” he stammers. n:t yet l;;n ?t prutu{d!:l uu|l|2ul’.e.url.
ment.” live on without work. You have seen | should be acquainted with Doctor Les- | « The other two will be happy together, | ¥ ough efforts were ;nide some y

ago in British Guiana by a company,

“ Your engagement? Nina, please|a good deal of Star, I suppose, since | lie's affianeed ! It seems just like a jand I can have youl Am I really - »
don’t obegin about that. A wretched | you've been acquainted ?” story. Isshe nice? He would never | awake? r Leslie is willing and | Dr- King, th'g colom«:: }",’tﬂ?m beencu.
arrangement  between fathers- and | *Oh, !"giy brother Clarence and | say anything about her except ‘poor | it is all arranged ?" ‘ fuw:i "I Gofiag the @ months,
mothers. I've no patience to speak of | he are quite intimate.” P « Doctor Leslie has gone over to see | foun at, during the dry

it. You know very well you will never
marry Doctor Leslie.”

“ He did not teil me about Clarence.
He told me about you,” says the youn

“ Poor child” echoes Nina, with a
smile. “She would only be poor child

Laura, and talk with Mrs, Creigh—I
sent him off across fields as soon as

simple exposure of the sliced stems to
the sun is sufficient to prepare the fiber

” . 4 i -making, provided the paper

“Of course 1 will marry him,” open- ., “1 was anxious to see you! Of | if she should marry.him. I could tell | Robbie téld me you had come. And for paper-m

ing still wider the soft blr’uo eyes. Pel mno.w ou know that he—that I— | you about her, too, Laura, how shehas | Laura thinks it would be nice.to have "‘mubd’h”“ th‘::h'l’“' ot‘l‘;h:f‘ :’-n‘:"'!

wonder at you, Star.” You do know, Nina, don’t you ?" to keep faith with her faith- | the two ma at once, What do | Wan ed.lo'lre “:up m S
“You won't marry Doctor Leslie,| “About your ?*  asks , while her heart had given | you think, Star ing the cellular tissue, so fibee

and for avery
will marry me.

reason, Nina; you

engagement
Ni smili . “Star will
bave's besntul wite s

Mr. Burley's answer, though silent,

is decidedly in the aBrmative,

be shi; abroad without fore
- A B
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