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Understood.
Within the dewy morning’s hush
There sung a mellow-throated thrush,
And drop by drop the honeyed tone
Fell on white stars of bloom alone.

e,

1 know not did the flowers below *
Hear all his secrett yet aglow

with dawn the daisy turned her eye
To greet the daytime in the sky.

Then came two lovers hand in hand
On journey toward love’s promised land ;
) And bird and blossom, light and tone
Were understood by them alone.
—Eugene Field in Chicago Record.

Won Back by an” Accident, .-'

 The sun was going down behind the

Bishop's Wood in a blaze of blood-red
splendor which lit up the western half
with a strange lurid glow like the “re-
flcction of some vast conflagration and
blotted out the brilliant coloring of
the landscape in a dead neutral tint of
gray. It would not be dark, however,
for nearly an hour to come.

“It looks as if the Bishop’s Wood
were all on fire,” thought a girl 'who
was seated on a style on the border of
Bloxover Wood, a wide expanse of
copse and woodland stretching across
the sloping hills to the east of the val-
ley, with almost as broad a sweep as
that of the Bishop’s Wood on the
steeper slopes which walled in the
western horizon. She was a slender,
eraceful girl, with soft, confiding blue
eves aud a delicate flower-like com-
plexion, and with a piquant suggest-
ivertess of expression. She was attired
in o emart covert coat of melton eloth
over & salmon and white striped cotton
skirt—expressive at once of the pres-
euce of antumn and regret for the
snmmer which was past. On her Lead
was a little sailor hat with salmon rib-
bons. Her well-gloved dainty little
band was toying with a light ground-
ash walking-stick, .

She turned towards the man who
was leaning against the stile, quite
close to her, gazing into her face;
and with the very action the soft eyes
became hard, and the pretty mouth

set in an expression that was far from
pleaging,

“The fact is, Jack,” she said, with
a laugh that was all bitter, *“I am not
worthy of you. I don’t love you as

I love you just enough
to be miserable without you, but not

cnough to be miserable with you. It's

you love me,

all that wretched money. You see,

you have never known what it is to be

really poor, and I have. Your income,

which makes you so comfortable asa
bachelor, would mean more penury if

you married a penniless girl like me,

and, oh, Jack, you can have no idea
how heartsick I am of counting shil-

lings as other people count pounds,

and wondering how on earth we are
going to make ends meet from month

to month,”

“But surely money alone will not
bring you happiness! Look at the
any rich unloved and unloving wo-
men whom we see around us. Do they
find that diamonds bring them any
Isn’t it
better to live on a smaller income with
the one you love than starve for want

consolation for want of love?
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truly onght to be able to live happily
on eight hundred a year without quar-
relling begause it is not eight thou-
sand,”
| Certainly Jack Holford was not at
all modern or else he would have un-
| derstood that to a girl like Maud Sey-
mour, who had known poverty in its
‘most trying form all the days of her
life, the chance of catching a million-

‘| aire like Cecil Higgins was an almost,

irresistible temptation. If Mr. Hig-
gins had not appeared on the scene,
or if he had not openly shown his ad-
miration for her and pointedly ex-
pressed it to their hostess, Lady Sciva,
who, of course, had passed it on to
Maud ‘‘in confidence,” matters would
have been different. Thenshe would
have been content to give her hand
where she had bestowed her heart,
and happiness might have followed
the marriage. But now her mental
equilibrium had been upset. She
dreamt of jewels in heaps and gold in
streams—she who had been obliged to
sell her one bracelet of any real value
in order to provide herself with some
readly money for her visit, and whose
ornaments were in consequence quite
modest in their simplicity. She knew
that by a single word she could cover
herself almost from head to foot with
priceless diamonds. Had not Mr.
Higgins talked hourly—and not per-
haps with overmuch good taste—of a
certain riviere of diamonds which he
had bought at a fabulous sum at the
eale of some Russian princess, and
which he intended as his first present
to his future bride, when he had found
her? And had not every one except
Jack Holford at once looked at Maud
Seymour as much as to say: “Thou
art the woman?” It was enough to
turn the head of any girl: and so it is
not surprising that Maud Seymour’s
brain had not proved superior to the
intoxicating influence to which she
was exposed. ,

All that she had to do was to say
‘“No” to Jack at theright moment and
then ‘Yes” to Mr. Higgins. Could
anything be more easy? A little firm-
ness, a little common sense and the
thing was done. Then farewell for-
ever to poverty. Moreover, she would
put the case so sensibly to Jack that
he would quite understand and agree
that she was acting for the best,

But when the thing was done, and
Jack had not taken it sensibly—had
gone away, on the contrary, with an-
ger and despair painted on his pallid
cheeks, leaving behind him, moreover,
the ' smart of several home-truths
which he had planted in her self-
esteem—the outlook did not seem so
decked with roseate hues as it had ap-
peared in anticipation.

On the following day two important
events happened. Jack Holford, who
had been summoned suddenly to town

said, and, as hostess, of course, she
or two early-rising men were about—

and there was no general leave taking.
 In the afternoon Mr. Higgins, who

think two _pe‘dplo who love one another |

on important business—so Lady Sciva

ought to know—went away early in
the morning—so early that only one

of love with riches all around you?
Love must be better than money.”

“Yes, Jack,” replied the girl, half’

tenderly, but still with bitterness, *‘if
1'??8 were all,  Or if we lived in a
Gt}rden of Eden, where costumes
Might be had for the picking and
louse rent was a thing unknown. But
88 it is, it is easier to live with money

alone in a big house than with love

alone in a small one. All that talk
about love in a cottage is really mnon-
t.iense, you know. Love will not stay
0 & small house. He is cramped and
frozen by his environment, and the re-
sult is jars and at last rows. And then
one day love flies out of the window
a1d does not return.”

“Do people never quarrel in big
bongeg?” inquired Jack in a low voice,
%hich was shaken with emotion.

“Yes. But there is plenty of space
*0d they have their own rooths and
Leed not meet until the elouds have
Pissed away, But in a small house
they must, meet, or leave it, and—

Jack, can two human' 'beings sit ' to-

€cther without saying & word, and if
both think the '

& Y have a grievance, can

f‘f keep their tongues off it?”
- {&11 this is too “modern Hor-me,”
eplied Jack moodily, *“I ean’t an-

- So curiously constructed, however,

was & big man with a great red face
garnished with huge sandy whiskers,
proposed to Miss Seymour in the
library, where they found themselves
““by accident,”” and was accepted.

is the feminine temperament that in
the very hour of her triumph a scnse
of indescribable loathing for her ac-
cepted bridegroom came over her
which not even the appearance of a
magnificent diamomd ring could re-
move. Therefore it was decidedly un-
fortunate that the happy fiance should
have made overtures to seal the bar-
gain with a kiss, thongh there was cer-
tainly nothing unusual or outrageous
in such a deésire under the circum-
stances. “

That, howewer, Maud felt she could
not endure. Sk® was terribly afraid
ot offending him; but she knew that
if he kissed her she must scream
and struggle from pure physieal re-
pulsion. - Another’ day it would be
different, of course—her nerves would
be more under control; and what was
2 kiss, after all? 'Was she not going
to marry the man.

She put him off—how she could
\never remember—and as she did so
she marvelled that he did not under-

::J' “¢ 8nd predict what would happen.
'h:uel quarrelled. I only know that I
N d be perfectly happy in & small

u%e with the woman I love, &

S

jstind. He grumbled a good deal, but
did noﬁpermut. The truth was that
he did understand—that she did not

ing him for his money, and that, bltr
for his money, she would not have al-
lowed him to touch even the tips of
ner fingers, 'But he wanted her, - and
he was prepared to humor her so that
he might obtain her. Of course, when
they were securely married, he would
stand no more airs. But for the pres-
ent—well, he knew that girls were like
skittish horses—they would shy all
across the road at anything ornothing.
The party broke up the next day,
and, as the engaged couple were both
returning to London, it was inevitable
that they should return together. In-
evitable, too, was it that he shonld
kiss her at parting and promise to call
the next day to be introduced to her
mother. She forced Rgrself not to
shudder when he kissed her. :

He was most punctual to his word
on the following day, and it musf be
allowed that he played the ardent
lover to perfection. He showed him-
self the very pink of politenest and
respect to Mrs. Seymour, who was a
little tow-haired woman, with big,
doll-like blue eyes and an affected
manner. She had been known as the
pocket-Venus once, and if this circum-
stance was ever forgotten or ignored
it was certainly not her fault,

Mr. Higgins brought a box of bon.
bons and a case containing the cele*
brated riviere. It was his view that
no woman could resist the united se-
duction of sweets and dJdiamonds
There, no doubt, he showed some
knowledge of feminine character, but
he would have exercised a wise discre-
tion if he had not kissed his fiancee
on his arrival. Nor was he altogether

wise in his choice of topics of conver-
sation,

“Do you remember that young
Holford who was staying at Lady
Sciva’s?” he observed after a while.
‘““Yes,” replied Maud Seymour, very
slowly and deliberately, marvelling
why he had introduced a name which
it would have been better to avoid.
‘“Well, it spems that he has had an
accident,” continued Higgins, quite
unconscious of any danger.

““An accident!” gasped Maund, be-
coming suddenly as pale as a sheet,
““Yes. Iread an account of it in
the papers. He was in a railway col-
lision and——""

“Not dead !” with almost a shriek
of agony—in total oblivion of her en-
gagement.

“No, not dead,” replied her fiance,
staring at her curiously, ‘but very
much mashed np, They say his sight
is 8o injured that it is probable that
he will never——""

But Maud had burst into wild hys-
terical sobbing, and it was long before

she recovered even the appearance of
calm,
All the while Mr, Higgins sat star-

jog at her with the hard, unpitying
expression of a man who compassion-
ates himself too much to have any
feeling for others.

““Then it seems that this is the man
you really love?” he said at last, when
the sobbing ceased.

Maud did not answer. Her silence
and her bowed head were eloquent in
themselves.

““Well, what are you going to do?”
he continued..

Maud did not reply. She did not
know. She did not seem to have suf-
ficient command of her faculties to be
able to evolve a plan; she drew a long
quivering breath, and wiped her eyes
miserably. :

““Of course,” hesaid, roughly, “‘you
don't expect that after this our engage-
ment is worth a straw?”

¢No, no, no!” she eried eagerly—
he had struek the right chord of her
consciougness at last. “‘Of course not.
I have behaved very badly, I know.
You could never forgive me, I am sure
—-at least not now—but I was think-
ing that it is so terrible that he should
be alone—wounded, helpless, blind-—
dependent on any chance nurse. If I
could only go to him~——"

“Then why in heaven's name, girl,”
cried Higgins, half wrathfully, half
tenderly, ‘‘don’t you go to him?”

And that was why, as poor Jack.
Holford lay moaning on his bed of
anguish, he heard suddenly a voice
which sounded in his ears like that of
an angel of light, and as he listened
to her assurance that whatever hap-
pened she was his now, if he would
take her, vitality seemed to revive in
him; and from that moment the case,

as the doctor said, began to take a fa-
vorable turn, and his sight was saved

love him; that she was marry-

MADCAP BISMARCK.

Impetuous and Roystering Boy-
hood of the Great German.

To Win His Wife Became Sedate
as a Judge..

In his youth Bismarck was terribly
wild. “The mad Bismarck,” his neigh-
bors called him. Drinking, fighting
and horseplay seemed to be his sole
ami@ements, He would fill his ances-
trul home at Schoenhausen with guests
and insist that no one should rise from
the supper table until sunrise was at
hand. Then those who were sober
enongh wonld go to bed, and those
who were not sober enough would
slecp under the table, Bismarck, the
heaviest drinker of all, would remain
sober as a judge, and would amuse
himself, aftér his guests had retired,
in firing pistol bullets through the
bcdroumlt)on and frightening the in-
mates alnfost to death. At other times
he would go riding about the country
like the wild horseman himself, jump-
ing ditches and fences, and spurring
his horse through places where no
other man would dare go.

“Once,” he says himself, *“I was
riding with my brother, he in ad-
vance. Suddenly he heard a crash.
He turned, and lo! it was my head
that had struck the ground. The sad-
dle was broken, but my head wasn't,
Oun another oceasion while riding
throngh the brushwood in a forest I
lost consciousness and lay for three
or four hours before I came to, When
the doctor examined my hurts he said
that it was contrary to all professional
rules that I had not broken my neck.

In view of his impetuous character
and eccentric manner of life, it is not
strange that when he asked for the
hand of Fraulein Joan von Pattkamer
in marriage her parents bluntly re-
fused hi He was still very young,
and they preferred to wait years to
sec-if he would abandon his reckless
habits. Bismarck, however, did not
propose to wait. Marry Fraulein
Joan he would whether her parents
were willing or not. 8o he visited
her every day, taking no noticeof her
family's rebuffs. He knew that she
loved him, and that sufficed. This
state of things however did not last
long.  *“‘See here, Herr von Putt-
kamer,” exclaimed Bismarck one day,
“‘why do yon refuse to let me have
your daughter?"

“‘Because, Herr von Bismarck,” was
the reply, ‘‘you are not fit to be any
woman's husband. You rideand fight
all day and drink and swear all night.
Your life is a scandal to the country.

for a8 moment and them roared out:
“Donnerwetter! Is that all?

it!"”

Bismarck looked at him in silence

But it
{ is absurd. Come, and give her to me
and you will see me as steady snd
sedate as a bishop. Come, I swear

Sincerity was stamped on the young
man’'s countenaace and words, and
Herr von Puttkamer finally gave his
consent to the marriage, though not

NAY 16, 1895.

ohet the Big Lyag 4 the Bpe,

A. Stevens of St. Albans was mak-
ing the round of his traps in the Bald
Mountain region one day last fgll
when he discovered a strange animal
inone of them. He can-
tiously and saw that it was of the lynx
species, but a specimen of which ke
had never known. The snimal was
somewhat larger than the ordinary
loupeervier, had a longer tail, and was
minus the tufted ears which charae-
terize this animal,

Mr. Stevens has spent years in the
Maine forest, and is familiar with the
nataral history of its products, He
says he has never seen anything like
this and thinks it must be a cross be-
tween the lynx and cougar. As bhe
approsched the animal it tore st the
drop fastenings and furiously endeav-
ored to get at the hunter.

Mr. Stevens did not wish to injure
the skin by bullet marks, and tried to
walk around so as to get a shot in the
animals ear. Bat the savage fellow
kept ever with his fuce toward the
huunter. A half hour was spent in »
vain endeavor to catch the beast look-
ing in another direction. The hunter
hid behind a stump and after a long
time peeped out, but the eat's wicked
eye was upon him. Finally Mr, Ste.
vens stepped out and decided to try
for one of the gleaming eyes so stead-
ily fixed upon him. It was » dandy
shot, piercing the eye and coming
out under the ear. —Lewiston, (Me.,)
Journal, s

Blindness on the Increase,

The startling announcement is made
that while the population of Missouri
increased 100 per cent the number of
cases of blindness increased U500 per
cent, and that this proportion ex-
ceeded the showing of any other State
in the Union.

Statistics show that blindness is on
the increase in this country, notwith-

which tend to destroy sight and the
ample facilities nowafforded all classes
of persons in the cities in the way of
infirmaries and free dispensaries, for
caring for the various diseases of the
eye. This increase of percentage of
blindness prevails throughout the
United States, bat is much greater in
some of the Western States.
In Missouri the last official returns
show an alarmingly ineressed ratio of
blindness over the last census. Eye
diseases and blindness are rare among
primitive people who know nome of
the vices of civilization. Practically
put, a large percentage, perbaps at
least twenty-five or thirty per cent of
blindness is preventable. The two
potent causes that operate sgainst pre-
vention, leaving to the mors list and
the Christian reformer the correction
of the conditions inducing the risks,
are ignorance on the part of the af-
feoted and peglect, often combined
with ignorance, on the part of the at-
tendant. —St. Louis Post-Dispatoh.
A Huge Kraut Factory.

A correspondent of the Country

Gentleman describes a sauerkraut fac-
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M. Worth, the famous man milliioer, whes
b died had 970 men (5 s conpley . 2

without misgivings. Bismarck, how-
ever, kept his word. He wrote to his
sister, “*All right,” in English, tolet her
know that his suit was successful ; and
he bought a Bible. Wild riding and
all-nigh; drinking bouts had no attrac-
tions for him any more. He beecame
a sober and pious man and a tender
and affectionate husband and father.—
New Orleans Picayune.
-

Horses Pecullarities, .
Horses are very much like people in
the choice of their company. Some
people would as soon be in the com-
pany of horses as with human society.
Some horses are very particular who
handles and drives them. They will
fret and fume in the hands of one,and
be perfectly calm, plessant and cone
tented while being bandled by an-
other. These peculiarities and adap-
tion of men and horses to each other
should be considered of more import-
ance than is usually thought of — Mass-
achusetts Ploughman.
-
Conceded It,
Mrs. Peck- This paper says that a
sea Captain says that in times of great
disaster women are more cool than
men.
Mr. N. Peck—1I have seen instances
of it
“You? I'dlike to know when.”

plants

.-'J:'\'-E—-o\.\q, 7;-"“' »

o .
- N T

J I
| —Indianapolis

“When they were getting married.”

i T
ki

-t - -,""..

I

-
LK.

tory near Chicago, which in the fall
slices up 250 to 300 tons of cabbage
daily, by winter filling 38 tanks 20
feet in diameter and 10 feet deep,
trodden down by men in rubber boots,
the whole holding over 15,000 barrels,
worth about $10 a barrel. Sometimes
the vats are filled twice in & season,
the succuleut being shipped to every
part of the lake regions, the Missie-
sippi valley and even to the Atlantio
and Pacific coasts. Cabbage grows
well on the black soil prairie about
Chicago ; gardeners raisg 15 to 20 tons
per acre, and are paid $10 to #15 »
ton, The plants are raised chiefly in
Tennessee and Georgia, sund shipped
in carload lots of 500,000 to 600,000

A Close Resemblance,
“There are some points about your e
writings thet much resemble Shakes | oo
peare” said the editor. ‘
“Do you think so?” cried the de-
lighted author, who bad brought his
 contribution in with his own hand, '
“Yes," the odit’:: ouniimt’l:; Ayoq'| i
employ almost the same punctuation
marks.” — Rockland(Me. ) Tribune.

Mies Dimple—I detest whiskers! 1
positively set my face against them !
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