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On the far northwestern waters of
Ruget Sound thero wre so many dead
trees always flonting that none but
porew stosmers or stern wheelers can
navigate. A side-wheeler would sooner
or later ptrike  log, perhaps weighing
many tons, which would knock ber

paddle to splinters.
—_—

who recently’ conducted some of his
own music at the World’s Fuir, de-
clares that the possibilities of "an
American school of music lie in the
Sonthern melodies. He believes that
American composers should study
these songs and build upon them.
v

Th; gavel presented by the New
Orleans Cotton Exchange to Judge
Ghrisman, who defied the mob in Mias-
sissippi and protected prisoners, is
flanked with so d plates of gold. In
accepting it the Judge made a modest
and a model speech. The Chicago Her-

_ -ald states that his conduct is univer-
sally lauded in thé South by press and
people.

The steamer John Hancock, which
was wrecked a few weeks ago, by &
gale while tied up at the wharf at
Sandpoint, Aleska, has an interesting
history, During the troubles between
the United States and Japan the Han-

-“¢ock carried the pennant of Commo-
dore Perry,-and it was in her cabin
that the treaty between the countriea
was signed.

Colonel John A.
Omaha, Neb., ten times a millionaire,
bas 8 semi-National reputation as a
philanthropist. He hes given $3,-
000,000 at various times to the city of
Omashs, to be devoted to chsritabla
purposes. One of hig gifts was a hos-
pital. Tt has an ironclad rule to the
_effect that the applicant for relief ahall
be asked no questions as to his race or
color or religious haliefa or morala ar
politics.  All thst the phygiciane are
required to know is thgt he suffers and
needs attention. 1f he ia able to pay
he pays, and if he ir not his treatment
does not cost him a cent.

Croighton,  of

America has always been liberal in
her educational expenditures. Chief
Harris, of the Bureau of Education,
estimates that ‘‘on an average the
youth of the land receive ench seven-
teen weeks schooling anrually for ten
years,” and he says that ia the nine-
teen years prior to 1889 the value of
Pproperty ed by public schools in-
creased from $130,000,000 to $323,000,-
000, and whereas in 1870 the amount
expended on education was $1.64 per
capita for. the whole population, the
expenditure in 1889 was $2.16 per
capita. Here, however, it would be
well for the optimist to stop figuring.
In 1870 the total of $33,000,000 was
spent for the edutation of 11,000,000
of children between the ages of six
and twenty, an average of $5.75- for
each child, while in 1889 there were
8133,000,000 expended for 20,000,000
of children—an average of $6.60 for
each child. Thus, while it sounds
well to say that the snnual expendi-
ture more thaa doubled in the length
of time under consideration, the real
increase per child was small and
hardly kept pace with the demands of
educational progress,

—_———————

A sTORY 18 told by the New York
Times of a certain young New York
woman, who was recently abroad,
and while walking out in Dresden
one day the stolidity of the soldier

sentinels, pacing back and forth like |-

automa=ta, attracted her notice. A
sudden impulse seized her to test this
cast-iron rigidity, and, waiting tfll
one had passed, she slipped into his
little sentry-hox. When he reached
. -en his return, marching with
measured precision, she suddenly
Jumped out before him, &fying “Boo!”
fa his very face. The soldler was
completely upset at this most unex-
- pected  performance and actually
dropped his musket and ran away,
while the young woman, having thus
Touted a portion of the German army,
walked on and demurely rejoined her

friends. The incident, {t is said |

came to the ears of the Emperor hiin-
s¢clf, who expressed a. wish to meet
" thig extraordinary young woman, but
Miss —— admitted that her desire
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He admired her like a rare plant, s
beautiful object, an exquisite work, in
which nature bad combined physical and
morsl grdce with perfect proportion and
barmony. His deportment as slave near
her was not long a performance,

Our fa:r readers have, doubtless, re-
marked an odd fact, which is, that where
a reciprocal sentiment of two feghlg hu-
msn beings hes reached a certain point
of maturity, chencs never fails to furnish
a fatal occasiop which betrays the secret
of.the two hearts, ard suddenly launches
the thunderbolt which has been gradually
gathering in the clouda.

This is the crisis of all love.

This occagion presented itself to Clara
Denton and@ Warren Leiand in the form
of an unpoetio incident, with which the
rag-picker and his little grandchildren
were intimately connected.

It was the end of the month, Leland
had gone out after dinner to take a ride
in the neighborhood. Night had already
fallen, clear and cool; Lut as he could
not see Mrs. Denton that evening, he Le:
gon to think only of being near her, andd
felt that unwillingness to work common
to lgvers, striving to kill time, which
buuy heavy on his handas/! )

He hoped also thot violent exercise
might ealm his spirit,. which Lad never
been more profoundly agitated. Still
young snd unpracticed in s pitiless sys.
tem, he was troubled at the thoughtof a
victim so pure as Clara Denton. To
trample on the life, the repose, :nd the
neart of such s woman, ag the horse
tramples on the grass of theroad, with as
little care or pity, was hard for a novice.

As strange as it may appear, the idea
of marrying her had ocenrred to him.
Then he said to himmelfethat this weak-
ness was in direct contradiction te his
principles, and that she wonld caugs him
to lose foraver the mastery over himself,
and throw him back into the nothingness
of his past life. Yct, with the corrupt
inspirations of his depraved soul, he fore-
saw that the moment ho toncbed her
honds with the lips of a lover, & new
sentiment would spring up in her sonl.

As he abandoped himself to there par-
sionete imaginings. tho recollectior of
Amy Brownall cante baek anddenly to hin
memary.

He graw pale in the darkness,

At this moment he was passing by tha
edge of a pieco of wonds a peition of
which Liad been cleared.

It was not ananca alone that had di-
rected him to this point. Clara Denton
Jovad this spot and had frequently taken
him thero, and on the preceding evening,
4accompenied by her daughter and Mil.
dred Lester, pad vi-ited it with him.

The site was a peculiar one. Although
not far from bouses, the woods were Tery
wild, as though a thousand miles distant
from any other place,

You would have said it was 8 virgin
forest, untouched by the ux of the pio-
peer. Enormous stumps without bark,
trunks of gigantic ‘trees, covered pell-
mell the declivity of the hill, and Larri-
caded lere and there. in a picturesque
manner, the current of the brook which
a0 iuto the valley.

A littie higher up the donse wood of
tufied trees contmbated to dirfuse that
religious light half over the rocks, the
brushwoed, and the fertile soil, and on
the limpid water, which is the charm and
horror of old, neglected wooda.. . -

In this solitude, and on quite a space
of cleared ground, rose a poor cottage.
This was Jennie’s home, and here her
children and her father lived with her.

The old rag-picker interested Clara
Denton greatly, probably because, like
Leland, he had a bad reputation. She
loved the  children, too, who, though
dirty, were beautiful ag angels, and she
pitied their mother,

The little ones had been quite ill.
Clara had helped to nurse them, and ap-
parently they hnd recovered; indeed, oniy
the evening before, I.eland and the party
with him had met them wandering in the
woods, careless and happy ns children
ought to be.

Leland slowly walked his korse over
the rocky snd winding path on the slope
of the hillock., 'This wns the moment
when the ghost of Amy Brownell had, as
it were, risen before him, and he believed
he could almost hear her cry.

All ot once this fllasion gave place to a
strange reslity, The voics of & woman
plainly called him by name, in accents of
distress:

“Mr. Leland. Mr. Leland!”
|- Stopping his horse on the instant, he
[ folt an icy shudder pass through his
frame.

CHAFPTER X X111, s
AT THE "RAG~PICEERS’ COTTAGE.

The same voice zose higher and called
-him again,

He recognized it as the voice of Clars
Denton. . .

Looking around him in the obscure
Tight with a rapid glance, he ‘saw & light
sbining through the foliage in the direc.
tion of Jennie's cottage,

Guided by this, he_ put spurs to his
horse, crossed the cleared ground up the
hillside, and found hjmjelg?fsca 1o face
with Clara. i :

Bhe was standing on the threshold of
the cottage, her head bare, and her beau.
tifol hair disheveled under a long black
voil, She was giving a farm hand some
hasty orders. i

’Wgen ehe saw Leland approaching she
Game toward him.

“Pardon me,” gho maid, “but I thought
I recognized :
am 80 groaily distressed—so dibtressed!
The two children of this poor woman are
sick again—they are-dying?' What is to
‘be dgne? Como in—come- in, I ‘beg of

you!
He loaped to the ground, secured his

6!
3
trange convulsion! .
y Thgy ssomed to be in the agony of
death, . )
A doctor was leaging over them, Yook-
ing st them with fited, anxioua und
espairing eyes. .
¢ T‘;:e mo!he’r waa on her knees, ber head
clasped in her hands, and wecpl-g bit-
terly. 1 )
At the foot of the hed !!ood the rag-
picker, with his savage mien—bis arms
crossed aud his eyey dry. He shuddyred
at intervals, and murmured in & -hourse,
notiow-voice: - \ .
“Both of them! Both of them!” The
he relavsed into hig meurnfur aititade.
The dootora) Pmnchud Warroa quickly.
“Mr, Le]andl,] suid he, “what can thig
be? I belleve it to be poisoning, but can
detect no definite symptoms; otherwise,
the mother should know—but she knows
nothing! A suustroke, perhaps; but as
both were struck at the esme time—and
then at this season—ah. my dear sir, our
profession is very useless sometimes,
“Itn’t it a relapse?” B
“No, no! nothing at all like the recent
illness.” ) i .
Leland made further and ra;id ioqui-

8.

They had sought the doctor, who was
dining with Mr, Metealf's family an hour
betore. He had hustened, and found the
children in a state of foarful congestion,

It sppeared they had fallen into thig
state when first attucked, and bacnm‘de-
lirious.

Leland conceived an idea. .

He asked to see the clothes the children
had worn during the day,

I'he mother gave them to him.

The doctor touched his forehead, and
turned over with a feterish hand 1he
rough waistcoasts, the knee-breeches,
searched the pockets, and found dozens
of a small fruit like cherries, half
crushed.

“A species of deadly nightshade!” he
exclaimed. “That idea struck me gpv-
eral times, but how could I be sure, ou
cannot find it within sixty miles of here,
except in the vicinity of this cursed spot
—that I am sure of.”

“Do you think there is yet time?” asked
Leland, in a low voice. “The cbildren
seem to me to be very ill.”

“Lost, 1 am afraid; but everything de-
pends on the time which bns passed, the
ynantity they have taken, and the reme-
dies I can procure.”

The good physician conenlted quickly
with Clara, who found that sbe had not
in her country pharmacy the necessary
remedios, or counter-irritants, whieh the
urgency of the case demanded.

He was obliged to content himself with
the essence of coffee, which Jennie pre-
pared in haste, and to send to New Mil-
ford for the other things needed.

“To New Milford!" exclaimed Clara.
“Good heavens! it is more than ten miles
—itis night, and we shall have to wait
probably three 6r four hours'™

J.eland henrd this.

"Doctor, write your praseription,” he
#aid: “my horas ir at the door, and with
him T can do tha twenty milen in un
hour; in ons honr T promise to bo hera
again,”

“Oh, thanks!” exclaimed Clara,

He took the preacviption which the
doctor hnd traced on a leaf of his pad,
mounted his horse and departed.

The highway was, fortunately, not far
digtant.

When ha reached it he pot spurs to his
horse, and rodé like the phantom horse-
wan.

It was 9 o'clock when Clara Denton
witnessed his departure; it was a few
moments after 10 when she heard the
tramp of his horse at the foot of the hill,
and ran to the door of the cottage to
greet him.

1 The condition of the two children

] seomed to have grown worse in the
interval, but the doctor had great hopes ;
l'in the remedies which Lelund was to |
| bring,

\ - She waited with impatience, and re.
ceived him like the dawn ‘of the last

bope.

She contented herself with pressing |

his band, when, breathless be descended

from his horse. But, womanlike, she
threw herself on thy) animal, who was
covered with foam, afkl steaming like a

stove.

“Poor Sultan,” ske ssid, embracing
him in her two arms—“dear Sultan—
good Sultan! You are half dead, are
you not? But I love you well. Go in
quickly, Mr. Leland, I will attend to
Sultan,”

And while the young man entered the
cottage, she confided Sultan to the farmp
hand, with orders to take him to the sta.
ble, and a thousand minute directions iy
take good care of him after his noble
conduct,

The doctor had to obtain the aid of
Leland to pass the new medicine through
the clenched teeth of the unfortuuste
enildren. While both were engaged in
this work, Clara was sitting on & stool
with her head resting against the wall,

The doctor snddenly raised his “eyes
and fixed them on her.

“But, my dear Mrs, Denton,” he aaif,
“syou are ill. You have had too mneh ex-
citement, and the airin this poor placs
is very bad. You must go home.”

- “I really do not feel very well,” she

murmured.
“You must go at once. We "shall send
Your father's hired man

you the newa.
will take you home.”

She raised herself, trembling; but one
look from Jennis arrested her, For this
poor woman, it seemed that Providence
deserted her with Clara Derton,

“No!® she said, with a divine Bweet-
ness; “I willnot go, I shall only breathe
a little fresh air. 1 will remain until they
are safe, I promise you,” and left the
roxm smiling upon the poor women,

fter a fow moments'the doctor said to
Lelunad: \

“My dear sir, I thank you; but
have no further need of y'o?x: sarvige?;ﬂgz
You. too, may go and rest yourself, tor
ynE alre %rowhl:]g pt:ladal;o.”

eland, exhanste his ] i
felt suffocated by the n{mosphg:’ego;‘g:é
cott:gga.hand congented to the suggestion
o 3 sician, telli. i
ot go lf)ar}: & hm he would-

door, quickly rose an-i
thoulders a clo.

brought for her. Ske 1

self withont speakin_.,

threw over hig
hich haq been
en reseated her-

did no equal his, ¢ she not: sure |
guite what light her Jesting im-

e I

- Tho two children were: lylng sidh. by.
Fsida _op » J ;,fx.;,ﬂm :

| e g 7% B89 hore ll nigh, |
—"Ishould ke too une v gt home, *

and cold, Shall

. “Bat the pizht s ¢

gaid, abruptiy; “come and see for your.

As be put his foot . ntgj the cot
T8Ee, Clira, WED o s 1 -0t

OBICarit

here it s impoas |
conflagration zg':nhh the pioture,
you walk? Then take my arm & .
will go and eearch for s place for our on,
Gmpment.”

slPe leaned lightly on hies arm and made
a fow steps with him toward the 1or:st.

“Do you thiuk 'they are saved?" she
asked. e ,

“I hope eo,” he replied., “The doctor's.
face is more cheerful.” .

“Oh! how glad I am!” .

Both of them stumbiad over a root and-
commenced langhing like two children for
several minutes, - . .

“We shull soon bs in the woods,” said
Clars; “and I déclare I can go no farther,
Good or bad, I shall ohoose this spot.”

They were still quite close to the cot.
tage, but the branches of the cld trees
which had been spared by the axe spread
like & somber dome over their heads.
Nea- by was a large rock, slightly cov.
ered with moss and a number of old
trunke of trees, on which Clara took her
8

eat.
“Nothing could be better,” said Leland,
gayly. “I'must colleot my materials.”

A umfoment after he rewppeared, bring-

ing in his arms brushwecod, and also a
heavy blanket which he had found some-
were. .
He got nn hie knees in front of the
rock, prepared the fuel, and lighted it
with & match. When the flame began to
tlicker on the rustic: hearth, Clura trem-.
bled with joy and held ot both hands to
the blaze.

“Heavens! how nice it isl” she said,
“and then this is amusing; one would say
we had been shipwrecked. Now, Mr.
Leland, if you would be perfect, go and
see what the doctor says.”

He ran to the cottage,
returned.

“Well!” she exclaimed.

“A great deal of hope.”

“Oh! how glad I am!”

Hhe pressed his hand.

“Sit down there,” she said.

He sat down on arock near hef, and
replied to her eager questions. He re.
peated in detail his cons ersation with the
doctor. She listened at first with inter.
est, Lut little by little, wrapping her head
in her veil, and resting it on the bough
interlaced behind her, she seemed to be
uncomfottavly 1esting from futigne.

“You are likely to f.ll asleep there,” he
said. laughing.

“Quite 80,” she murmored—-smiled, and
went to rleep. '

Her nleep resembled death, it was g0
profound, and 8o calm wus the beating
of her heart, 8o regular her breathing,

Leland knelt down agam by the hearth,
to listen breathlessly and to gaze wujon
her.

From time totime he seemed to medi-
tate, and the solitude was only disturbed
by the rustling of the leaves.

His eyes followed the flickering of the
flame, sometimes resting on the white
rock, sometimes or the woods, sometimes
on the arches of the high trees, es though
he wighed to fix in his memory all lEﬁ
details of this sweet scene. Then his
geze would rest on the young woman,
clothed in her beauty, grace and ¢onfiding
repose.

What heavenly thoughts descended at
that moment on tLis somber soul—what
besitation, what doubt assa:led ity What
images of peace; trath, . virtue,..aad-hap=-
pliess pidséd into that brain full of
storm, ard chased away phantoms of the
sophistries ha cherished? He hiwmself
knew, but raver told.

The brisk crackling of the wood awek-
ened her. She opcned her eyes in sur-
prise. and a8 she saw the young man
kneeling before ker, nddressed him:
“How are they now, Mr, Leland?”

and, qnickfyx

He dit no: know how to tell her that |
for the last hour he had but one thought, |

and that was of her.
Theldoctor appeared suddenly befors
eny,

“Tuey are saved, Mrs, Denton,” he

elf, end then return home, or we shall :
have to cure you to-morrow. You sre
very imprudent to have remained in these
damp woods, and it was foolish of Mr.
Leland to let youn do go.”

She took the doctor’s arm and re-enter-
ed the cottage. The two children, now
roused from the dangerous torpor, but
who seemed still territed by the threat-
ened denth, raised tkeir little hesdr, She
made them a sign to keep quiet, and
leaning over their pillow, kissed them.

“To-morrow, my daxlings," she - aid.
But the mother, hulf laughing, hal? eory-
ing, followed Clara ste; by step, spaai-
ing to her, and kissing her hand.

“Let her alone,” cried the doctor, quer-
ulously. *Go home, Mrs. Denton, = Mr.
Leland, take her there.” o

_She was guinég out, when the old rag-
picker, who had not bétore spoken, and
who was sitting in the corner of the room"
a8 if stupefied. rose suddenly, seized the
arm of Mrs. Denton, who, slightly terri.
fied, turned rounad, for the gesture of the
man was 80 violent as to seem menacing;
his eyes, hard and dry, were fixed upon
her, and he continued to EQUO6Ze her
8rm with a contracted hand.

My friend,” she said, although rather
uncertain. ) )

“Yes, your friend,” mnttered the old
rag-picker, with a hollow voice; €8, rea
member! whatever comes, your friend;”

He could not continue; his mouth
worked as if in & convulsion, hig {right.
Iny weeping shook his frame; he then
threw himself on hig knees, and they eaw
8 shower of tears torce themselves
th:ough the hands clasped over hiz face.?

Take ber away, sir,” said the. doctor.

Leland gently pushed her out of the
gnungadalli:: folll;n:led her. She took his

rm.and descended the g, i
led to her home, arod path which

—_
CHAPTER XXIv, :
i u-rtﬁxmm PROPOSITION.
was a walk of fifteen minutes f:
the woods. Halt the disiance was pur:ou&
over without interchanging a word,
Once or twice, when the rays of the
moon pigrced through the clouds, Leland
thoug t he saw her wipe away a tear,
He guided her cautiously in the dark-
ness, although the light step of the
youne lady was _searcely -slower 4n the
Hor springy step pressed noiseles|
the fallen lsaves—a&oﬁled wilhsu: :lneulzlt{

dowed with"s magical ol vance,
When they rnchedsa ctoceiigo’mu‘—

& scomed nnoartaln,
:;‘t; the way by a slight

Obi

1, Shewon
pressure of the
—Both wexe no dogbt ep] y

eart?
. “Dear creature that you are, you do not §
~nl, you do not know how great ig yopp -
wo! nd 1 fear to tell YOU, 80 rruch

Dounced these w,

raioned tone !h:trdcsl:?a 4
and lt_?od 8tillip the >

'\V’ii?' and. exclsimed.o’d‘
o Yell?" he dewended, in 8 8trapg, . ¥

Great beavens! What ig thim;(let
hut it can be nothing, T mua(i oy
understood yonl" o
You did vot, matay, But Iy

0! too it o
deavor to explain the mot'l.e". L i

His voice was calm but i
step or two and -stooq !reﬁlgli?gc obtl:a

“What I Blld’jnﬂt now,*
no xmin nor less than the
you-~love you as you de
with all my eoul and migtifl“ ‘:nti Btrappn'y
I never knew what love wes beforg ~ P44

Clara stood there trembling, by p, 3

O dowe £
“Bat don't fear that |

vantage of this solilnde-‘z‘;ni%um‘

negs. - Believe me, y
“1 have no fear,”
“Ob, no! have o

fear!” he re ot

& tone of vofce infinitely gogl " ok ¥4
tender. *It is I who ama {fr?;gini:d “‘;

who tremble—you see it; i
spoken, all is over, | exuefcutrl.a;:m“
—1 l}oFe for nothing; thig night hy,
0s8ible to-morrow, I know it ot
usbqnd-I dsmnotbefydhrlnver‘hh t
not wish to be, I pgk nothing of \_ould
und;ratratndtwelll I shonld like m‘nf",‘;
my heart at your feet g
this isall, oo O el
“Do you believe me? Angier. 4 4
ion calm? Areyou confident? s\sil];;:
ear me? May I tell you what image
lcl;m-y Of you in the secret rocesses of my

8 I hay.
hing 1gpy

am I afraid of Stripping you of yory 4
charms, or one of your virtaes. If yop §
bad been proud of vonrsslf, as 0% hiangy
rght to be, you would bg les 4
wn i I ghould )lnove oy loss, % porieet
“But I wish to tell You how lerable and
how charming you arc. You loreds rot
know it. You alonedo not s€e the soff
flama_of yo e he-rette
your heroic soul on yohr y
brow,
“Your charm is over everything you ds
—Your slightest gesture i engraven 03]
me. Into the most crdinary duties of
every-day hfo you carry & peculiar graes,
like a young  priestess who recites ber
daily devotionr. Your band, yonr touh,
your breath purifies ¢veryth-ug—eren thy
moet humble and the most wicked beings
—and my-elf Yirat of all!
“Oh, how I am ustonished at the wordy
which I prenonnce, amt the sentimety
which animate me, to whgmn you have
made clear new traths, Yes, all (b
rhapsodies of the poets, all the loves o §
the martyrs, I comprebend in yoor pres
ence. This is tru:n 1tself. Inunderstind
those who died for their faith by torturs -}
—Dbecause I #ho:1d )ike to suffer for you }
—becanse I Loliave in you - becanse I'te
spect you—~1 cheri<h yon -1 adore you!*
He stopped, shivering, and haif prose
trating himeelf Lefor. Ler, seized the end
of ber veil-and ki-sel it. s
“Nowm,” coutinued- her with & ind of
gTavy fndness, “go, Mrs, Denton; I haw ;]
forgotten too long you require repoes -
Pardon me—proceed. I shall follv §

.1

ung bat sereny

you 8 distauce, until you reach your s
ome, protect you—Lut feur notisg
from me."”

Clars Denton had listened, wii‘n_oﬂ
once_interrupiing him even by a sig
Words would oniy excite the young mety
more, .

Probably she undersiood, for the it
time in her life, one of those songs of
Jove—one of those bywns living with pas
sion, which every woman wishes to hest
before rhe dies. o
Should she die because she bad hewd §
itv

She remained without speaking,
though just ayakening from & dream, aEa
let fall ihese Words, soft and feeble, I3
a sigu: God! - » .

“My "

After snother psu}se, she adwnced l‘
few steps on the road. 3
“Givgme your urm‘ a8 far as my houss,

Mr, Lelang,” she said.

He Bo;aye'd her, and they coqh}!:ﬂ:‘;;
their walk toward the house, the light
which they soon 8aw.

They did not exchange 8 “‘"“E’iﬁfz’
they reached the gate, Mrs. piene
turned and made him o slight gesuf
with her hand, in sign of adicn. 2 silhe

In return, Leland bowed low, an¢
drg‘w. an had been sincers. k

his man had been e :

“’heﬂme passion surprises the :1:;1;:
soul, it breaks down all resoives, i
away all logic, and crushes oll ¢8 )
tions. d

In this lies its grandeur, 82 4

nger.
on this sublime foll;'posses::&!“‘;-t 1
it elevates you--it transngnrenu,“n.
can suddenly convert a common HiF
a poet, & eoward into a_bero, 'sn“l
into a martyr)” szxd Don Juan him

f purity.- "
“\Q‘i’cfuln&n_ d it is to the:;:lhe‘,’%o
~—this metumorphoais can be dur

is rarely so with men. . K
i"Ol’xm‘:a tryanl orted tohmi;sp:;g:‘:’y :“’_
women frankly accept the ey
and the vicinity of the thunder 4063 253
Qisguist them, 1 46

Pgn:ion is their e]ement-——ﬂ;:! f:m
home there. There are f¢ ' saady ]
worthy of the nsmo who aré l?i%h pussi
put inaction all the words W o gk
has caused to bubble np fm;: o

If they apeak- of Ligot, t se7
for exile, If they ‘alk of d)t‘ rgl
ready for- d.a.th:d Ifen aro 1a

ideas. 2in

sistent in their i} late the neﬂlbﬂ::‘k
thet Leland regretted his 08
sincerity; for, during
the night, still filled wit
sgitated nn‘f;d i:hnken f;,

® to & ¢
g:férie, ke was inospable of el arverd

But when, on aw! enin&:b the Pl
the-sitnation-calmly-and o7 the prects
light of day, and thought 0¥ ol
ing eventng aud. its °'°'i§,s§nehnﬂ
taft o veooguieo the act that Lo,

o1 h

also 1,

g
into §

Jess &

was pé
et still—10F

od like s 2
uttered Worqy, Jegde proms
engagements on_ Bimmelf «
demanded of M, No o
pave been mote ridieulous, .
ily notblng was lost
timo ve hie Jove tha
place which thia sort of pha
oceupy ir the life of man.
He had been imprudent,
impradence might finally |

i :
gcene was » declaration—gra
gpontaneous, nstural-—whi
«Clara Denton to the doubl
mystic idolatry which, ple,
and to that msanly violenc
not displease ber.
He had, therefore, nothi
fithough he certainly won
forred, takink the point of
rinciples, to have display
18h weaknéss.
But what course should }
Nothing ocould be more
would go_to Mrs, Denton, in
giveness, throw himselr aga
promising oternal respect, &
Consequently, at. Bbl?lli
Leland wrote.the following
“Dprar MapaM: I gann
out bidding you adieu, and
mwding your Sorgiveness.
*Will you permit me? oy

Thig Jetter he was a‘t_)opt £
he received one containing

words: .
“I.shall be bappy, sir, i
upon me to-day, about fou:
“CLAR;
Upon which Leland-thres
into the fire, a8 entirely sup
No matter what interpr
upon this note, it was an
that love bad trinmphed. a
was defeated; for, nfter wh
the previous evening betwe
7 ton and himself, there w
course for a ¥irlt.ous woma
that was never to see him a
He solilognized on the

woman,

fTO BE CONTINUI
e —c——

o NGW PRISON DIR

Governor Morris Xends Se
_the Senate.
Hartrorp, Conn., June
Marris has sent to the Senat
as an entirely new board
Director:. ‘This is nnderst
outcome of thereports of tk
Investigating Commitiee.
‘I'he directors named are C
wan, Democrat, ex-Chief of
Haven, Cbief of Police Jal
bridze, ~ Democrat, of H
vin H. Sanford, Republican
tor. four years from Ji
ex-Senator Edward M. Ch
deut, of New Hartford; ex
Micnael W. Lawtcu, Demo
town, Major Frederici A.
crat, of Waterbury; John
Republican, of Madison,
pired term of four years
1891,
The nominations were
- i - on "Egecttive
The bill requiring railroads
bead bridges in repair was
quire written notice by tc
und passed in concurrence

FELL IN A SW

Murdersr Fitzhum Told
ernor Would Not I
AuBtRN, N. Y., June 24
gerer Fitzhum was told of
the Governorto interfere in
seemed utterly unprepared
intelligence and fell in a
restored to consciousness .
moaned piteously sud begg
and his spiritual adviser m
at once.
- His wife lives in Buffalo,
means. Ever since the Go
Fitzhum a reprieve he had
sure indication that tne
would not be imposed in h
__.Warden Stout.predicts .
at _the electrocution.

The Law Ueclared Unce
Searrre, Wash., June
ford of the United States
bas rendered a decision dec
cigarette law unconstituti
cision says: ‘The law ¢
‘Washington prohibiting th
ettes is in contravention of
tion 8 of the C nstitution
States, and null and void
prohibits or attempts to [
giving or furnishing to an;
porter.” .
Domaestie Company t
Newarg, N. J., Jane 24.
lor Van Fleet granted the
ceiver-Andrew Kirkpatrick
hegin operations at opce a
Sewing Machine Compan;
authorizjng hineessborrow
ceivers’ cortificats. The r¢
the factory on Monday, an
to he done will be to finist
finish:d machines. ]

. .Changes in Treasury
© WASHINGTON, Jun.e(%bé
in the Treasury Depar
nounced as ° follows:
Jobn Johnson, Pennsylva
spector of Customs; John
New York, Special Inspec
—%-W! Rhion, Utah, Spe
Custows, Ogden, Utah, ai
North: Carolina, Chiet of
‘Auditor’s Office.

Poet Hryant's Daug
New Yorg, June 24..
¢ived in this clty of the )
. Rar Harl Mrs.
77 Godwin, theNvife of !
. formarly editor of thexgor
tiser. ' Mra Godwin was
tie b

ths city only a short time
vumsiier gt Bae Hirboe,




