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COPIES., 5 CENTS.

Outlast All Others!
THEY EXCEL IN ALL THE ESSENTIAL POINTS AND
STANDARD CYCLES OF THE WORLD!

Tuar's THe ReEasoN INTELLIGENT Ripirs Cloosrk 1'HE
REMINGTON!
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PRICES
from
$50 to $100

T wet{

We are Headgnarters for Howard County Buyers
We sell GOOD WHEELS 1x GOOD CONDITION from

$10 UPWARD!

f®Deal with US ONCE and YOU will always be OUR Customer.

FRANK I. CLARK & CO.,

BIG WHITE WINDOW,

513 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.
KATALOG FOR THE ASKIN.

Sterling Bicycles.

‘BUILT LIKE A WATCH.
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Gents' Wheels 21 to 27 Ibs.]
Ladies' Wheels 20 to 23 [bs, J' $100

SECOND-HAND WHEELS $65.00 TO $10.00.

In selling you a wheel we make a liberal allowance on
your old wheel and give casy terms for payment of balance.

CHARLES C. CROOKS & (0.,

835 Light Street, Baltimore, Md.

THE MILBURN

HOLL
A

wt: STEEL WAGON.
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I'HE GALE CHILLED PLOW!
Its Superior not made.

These are but two of the many anticles in our stock which we claim, take the lead.
§2"Call and see our stock. The most varied in Ballimore.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FIELD.
FERTILIZERS FOR SPECIAL CROPS.
AGRICULTURAL HARDWARDE FOR FARM AND LAWN.
DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPP LIS,
-—EVERYTHING FOR TIHE IFAIRM —

ST Cend for onr new Catalogue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

Stonebraker's
+ L INIMENT.

ive (Cents.
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THE MOST EFFEGTIVE

EAT ERNAL - REMEDY

SOLLD BEVERY W HREIRIE.

LINVERY

31 AT Dig-

-UNDERTAKING.-

The Livery ard Undertnking business of the late Clinton Eaaton will be continued
by the undersigned.  Calls to take charge of rvuNerars in Howard and adjoining
countles attended to on the sitontesT Notick and at any distance on the most

REASOITABLE TERMS.
—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of the most approved and tasteful designs. We
ask a trial of the runnie, as 1 will guarantee
satisfaction In all cascs.

The Old Stand, Main Street, ELLICOYT CU1'Y, MD.
MILTON EASTON, Managar. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON

Trr Times and “Farm News” or ““Womankind” one dol-
lar one yecar.

ARE THE:

cubinot oflicers nppointed by the Presi-
dents of the United Sintes, and of
these soventy-seven had resigned their
offioer.  Light of tho twenty-soven
Secretaries of Stato had retired from
oflico prematurely, twelveof the thirty-
one Secretaries of  the Treasury,
twelvo of the forly Secretaries of War,
thirteen of the thirty Secretaries of
the Nuvy, eleven of the {wenty-seven
Postmasters-General, fifteon of tho
thirty-cight Attorneys-Genernl, six of
the fourteen Secretaries of the In-
terior. 'Thore was no Secretury of
Agriculture before 1876, but that oflice
would not enter into considerntion
nuyway, for no ono yct Mg resigaedit.

Of tho Tostmasters-Uenernl, two
resigned beeauso of the death of n
President. Whonever the Vice-Presi-
dont of tho Unite§ States has sue-
ceeded to the Presidency by tho
President’s dénth, the moembers of the
cabinot have tendered their resigon-
tions to give him an opportunity to
sclect his own advisera.  In rare cases
tho yew President has asked some of
the old cabinct ofticers to remnin.  As
a rulo, he hns chosen his heads of de-
peartmments from his own political
frionds and ndvisers.

Montgomery Blair resigned tho
Postmaster-Ctoneralship in Lincoln’s
cabinet becauso he was not entirely
in nceord with the President’s policy.
Willinm Dennison, an appointeo of
Lincoln’s, resigned because ho did
not get on with Lincoln’s successor.
Marshall Jewell went out with Secro-
tary Bristow, whom he had supported
vigorously in his attack on the Whis-
ky Ring. R. J.  DMeige, Jr., re-
signed Lecause of fuiling health after
w service of nine yenrs.  Sawmuel Os-
good gave up oftice beeause the seat of
Pederal Government was moved from
New York City.

Men soon tire, as a rule, of tho lunbor
demanded by the Goverument, with
its nccompnuniment of nervous anxiety
over the distribution of offices and the
question of party policy in little
things aud grent.  Disstisfaction with
the drudgery of the oftice and its
mengre rewards has led many men to
retiro from eabinet positions.  Mr.
Cleveland has been singularly fortun-
ate in holding his eabinet together for
two years.—Harper’'s Weekly.
—*.._—_

A Man Who Dives Nixty Feel Info

Seven Feet ot Water.

There is & pool of black water
twenty-four feet in dinmeter and seven
feet deep in the middle, tapering to
two feet of depth at the edges. Bueforo
the diver appears n party of clownas
play around the pool. A stream fof
water gushes up from n pipe standing
in the middle, and tho founinin iy
radinnt in greens and reds and blues.
The pipe alls over, and three men
drag it away. Louis Golden marches
contidently to the edge of the pool
1o watches the men with a great deal
of care as they take away the pipe. U
thoy should forget to remove it the
consequences ight by serious. A boat
lies ut one sid8 of the little Inko and o
canoe rocks nt the other. Thereais n
log floating near by, "Che diver thrasts
one foot into n sling at the end of a
long tackle, and » gang of men walk
away with the rope. Up, up, up
he goes, ns if his journey would never
end.

Now the diver stands upon a “plank
stretched between two of the iron
trusses that support the roof of the
building. o looks no bigger than n
ten-vear-olil hoy.  One of the clowns
looks up nt him and yells through his
curved hand, A clenr below ! 1is
voico has the sounl of a dirge.

I'he diver then poises himsell on tip-
toe. 'I'wice ho bends his lnees swiltly,
as il trying their suppleness. Then
he stretehes his arms horizontally an:d
moves them with the movement of tly-
ing. e lenns far forward—furiher
—further —further---amd then lnunches
himsell from his foothold.  llis body
scems to lie lnt upon the air. Swifter
and swilter it flies.  Within o few
yards of the water the hands meei
nbove the man’s head.  1le boeuds for-
ward a {rifle.  1a this position ho
crashes into the pool, just et the mid-
dle of it, plunges to thy bottom, and
goes to the furthest wall.  Suddenly
doubling, he comes {o the surface,
swimming in the opposite direction,
and the crowd makes up for its lost
hearts by ¢lupping hands furiously, —

Shattered Cupa and Suporst on,

A friend who often stayed with the
Lesseps family says that the count
never seemed to lose sight of the edu-
cittion of his ¢hildren, even in the small-
est detail,  One morning at breakfast
a beautiful Dresden teacup was broken.
AL eried the countess, “a disaster!
'wo more of that set will now be brol-
en. It always happens so.”

“Are you so superstitions,” asked the
count, “as to really helieve that two
more will be broken?”

“I know it.”

“Then let- us get it off our minds.”
Aud, taking two of the cups by the
handles, he dashed them together. The
anger and dismay of the countess prov-
ed conclusively that she had not seri-
ously held to her superstition, It also
loosed any holl the absurd idea may
have had on the minds of the children,
—Isate Field's Washington.

—_— ce—

An Asparagus Portune,

A Prenchiman who settled in Sonth
Curolinva few yenrs azo planted 159
ancres of asparasas. At the end of riy
yeuars he cold his farm and returnel
to his native conuntry with o fortung
oin quarter od o millice dollnes, --.
Bishoond (Ky.) Tanes,

The Chicago Telephone Company i3
now installing what is known as the
SlIxpress” system of switehing appha-
atus in connection with all metallie
circuit *phones, according to the Chi-
cago 'ost. ‘The plan will work many
fmprovem=nts in the service and do
away with some of the worst annoy-
ances.  Howill suve time and prevent
many mistakes.  Nearly 100 efrcuits
are now furnished with the improve-
ment, and within a few weeks 1,800
will be added. The new system can-
not be applicd to the old siyle or
“Ygrounded” lines, as a return wire is
NECessiry.,

Anmwong the greatest haprovements
will be positive control of his line by
the subscriber while his “phone is in
use. It will be impossible for the
operator to “break In” by misiake
while ho is talking, or to interrupt be-
fore n conversation is finished. It will
be unnecessary for the operator to ask
the old familinr question, “Did your
pariy answer?’ ‘I'he opevator  will
know without asking. When a sub-
eeriber’s *phone Is attached to the new
system the little erank of the ringing
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OPERATOR'S BWITCHROARD,

anparatus wiii be removed; there will
be no further need of it, as the act of
lifting the receiver trom the hook
rings the bell at the exchange oflice,
and the subsgeriber may be sure it swill
continue to ring until the operator an-
swers hin,

A little eleetrie Inmp of one-half can-
dle power is placed in the awitechboard
over the switeh “gacks”™ of cach clr-
cuts. Ir the receiver of the “phone on
that cirenit is lifted the Inmp is lighted
aed remaing o untit the <alf Is an-
swered and the connection made. The
operator answers the call, asks what
number Is wanted, and rings for it
This action lights another little Lunp
which shows until the eall is answered.
While the two subscribers are talking
hoth Iamps arve dark agzain, but as soon
as cither finishes and hangs up his re-
ceiver his lnmp lights again. 16 bhoth
Limps are lighted the operator knows
the conversiation is finished, and she
pulls the plugs and breaks the enseuit.
As long as cither of the Lunps burn
she knows the wire is “busy,” aml will
not “break in™ or allow anyone else to
make the connection on that cirveuit.
She does not need (o listen or to ask
questions, "The service signals are “vis-
ible” instead of “oral”  The signal
lnmps are in absolute control of the
subgeriber atone.  Ile can light it or
put it cut by simply lifting the ieceiver
or replacing it on the hook. There wiil
be no “ringing up” or “ringing off.”
‘I'he lifting or ?rplllwln)'l' ufl ll'l':-l:'l:c :n-

A} P4 » ever
tloes it all,

How They Get Qil of Lemon,

Although the lemon industry io the
United States has nol reached noy
very lurge proportions, yeb Floruda
lemons nre oceasionally to be fouud
in the market, and Southern Califor-
nin will no doubt soon countribute.

The oil is contained in the tiny
celle in the yellow rind of the fruil,
and is removed by hand pressure,
henee the term, ““hand-pressed oil of
lemon.”

The operntor holds in the left haud
n sponge and in the rizht a picce of
fhe lemon pecel, and by pressure
against the spounge breaks the oil
cells; the sponge soaks up the oil, and
n dish held in the Iap prevents any
being lost.  Whon the spongoe hag
taken up ecnough of the oil to ba
squeeze:d ont, this is done, and the
process repeated over an:d over again,

The tediousness of the methold will
bo apparent, says the International
Confeetioner, when it is" estimated
thai nbout 1000 lemons are require:d
for the production of n single peund
of oil.

————— —— —— R ———

The Good That Oniens Do,

Onc of the healthiest vegetubles, it
not the healthicst grown, istheonion;
yet, strange to say, but few people
nse it nas liberally as they should
Boiled onions used frequently in a
family of children will ward ofl many
of the dizenses to which the little ones
ure subject.  The principal objection
to the promiscnous use of this vege:

Stable is that the odor exhaled alter

eating is so offensive. A eap of strong
coffue taken immedintely after eatinyg
is cluimed to be excellent in counter-
aceting the odor.

o —————

Banks—"The Chinese should engage
some New York boarding-house keep-
ers to sall their men-of-war,”  ‘Fanks
-=“Not to serve meals for them, |
hope?’ Banks—“No: to repel board.

WERNER BR

— DALERS IN-—

LUMBER, HARDWARE,GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT,
HAIR, BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURALIMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

YARD—Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

ers"—Judse.

09,

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B, & O. R. R. Depot.
l W OET OUR PPRICKS BEFORY PURGITABING VIBUWHERY, 9

Filling the air with flaing
And melodious words.

Sudden tho valleys grew
Golden, anid all the streams,
Waking to musie, know
Joy at the ead of dreams,

Whither she tool: her way,
Blo<zom and bud and leat

Gladdened again the day,
Hushing its volee of grief,

Stars in the sky above
Sang, and the quickening soil
Felt in {ts heart the love—
Spring—and the toueh of Godl
~—TFrank D. Sherman, in larper’s Bazar,

MARGARET'S LOVE,

1GUT by the old
sun dial I gaw her
first ; nbont her wasg
ablaze of sunshine;
blood-red and vir-
gin-white roses
bent their beaute-
. ous hemds boside
her. A hundred
sweet ecents min-
gled with the warm
odox of ripening
fruit, aud the
drowsy hum of a
solitury Leewasthe
only eound that
disturbed the sum-
mer stillness.

I had met her brother a month be-
fore in London.  We had been school
fellows once upon a time, and when,
after yenrs of separation, we en-
countered aml recognized each other,
he gave mo an invitation to come and
eco him.

Having accepted his i yitation and
apprised him of the day anl hour of
wy arrival, I certainly expected to
fimd some sort of n convoyance await-
ing me at tho small rustee station.

Such was not the cuse, so, with the
solitary porter’s assistance, I cngnged
u ily to convey mo to my destination.

When wo stopped before a pretty,
low-storied house, whose white walls
were nearly covered with ivy and
other creeping plante, a neat maid
servant opened the door. Tho ex-
pression of nstonishment which the
sight of my luggnge for a brief instant
canlled forth was quickly suppressed as
she bade the driver deposit it in the
hall and ushered me into the dining-
room.

I hud not been there many minutes
when the master of the house entered,

“3ly dear fellow,” he hegan almost
before he had opened the door, ¢l
don’t know how tu express my regret.
I have been so busy lately—1 am
writing n series of articles for the
Weekly Gazette—that I put your let-
ter aside and forzot to tell my people
you were coming.”

“Pray, don’t apologize, if I nm in
the way,” I began.

“No, no; not at all,” he hastily in-
terrupted; “only I am sorry you had
{o come from the station by yourself.
Would you like a little refreshment
now, or will you wait till dinner time?
We dine in half an hour.”

[ should prefer waiting,” I replied.

“I'hon come up to my room at once.
Your own shall be got ready while you
ure nt dinner.”

T'hus speaking, my host led meo to
his chamber, an apartment of ample
dimensions, but erammed with books,
pumphiets and periodicals.

Telling me to make uso of whatever
I might require, he begged me to ex-
cuse him, as he had still a few puea-
gruphs to add to an article he wished
despatched by that might’s post.

“If I am not back by the time you
have finished your toilet you nre pretty
certnin to find 1y sister in the draw-
ing room,”” Lo ndded as he left me.

I mado the best of myself that was
possible under tho circumstances, and
us I hrushed my hair was even able to
smile at Robert Eiliot’s short memory
aad the surprise which my coming
must have been to his sister.

o did not return, so l ventured
downstairs unnccompanied.  An open
door showing an interior of softly-
tinted harmony of books and pictures
and flowers, with lnce drapery tlutter-
ing in the gentle breeze, and a delicate
tone of blue pervading the furniture,
guided me to the drawing-room.

It was empty, however, but ag 1
gnzed around at the many signs of
taste and refinement scattered about,
my preconceived notion of Miss Elli-
ot, ns a middle-nged spinster in.spec-
tacles and wiry ringlets, who raled
her brother and his household with
impartinl severity, nnd who attired
herself in sad-cclored garments, beaan
to waver and grow dim.

There wrs a youthful pgpearance
about this room somehow, a homelike
carelessness of arrangement, which to-
gether with the open workease, filted
up with very fragile-looking tokens of
industry, a gold thimble set in n rim
of precions stones, gilded scissors, and
u very fairy’s web of dainty embroid-
ery, relieved my mind of tho fear lest
I might bo domiciled with one of my
specinl  horrors— a  strong-minded,
straight-backed femnle, delighting in
Dorens meetings, conrse ealico nnd
flannel petticonts.

The smooth, green Inwnsg, the sur-
rounding beds dazzling in pomp of
purple and gold, scarlet and blue,
teinpted me through the open window,
and the quaintness of the floral ar-
ranzements lured me onward from
path to path.

And ko, walking slowly along, ]
turned a corner and came face to fnce
with my ““Quecn of Beauty,” my *ster
of Light.” Her clasped hands resting
on the moss-grown stone, her cyes
drenmy nnd  downeast, the rich blood
mantling in her cheeks, and the pale
cream hue of her dress suiting ndmir-
ably the magniticent brunette color-
ing of skin and hair,

Sereened from view by o clump of
evergreens, I stered on epellbound. 1
had geen many handsome women. De-
ing un artist, [ was snequainted with
overy style of heauty, the clussical,
the pigqunnt, the stately and the placid,
but never bofore had L heheld so per-
feet n fnce, so perfect o figure.

Of what was she {lunking? Of
whom was sho dreaming? Was she
wrapt  “in muiden meditation faney
froe?” As [ walched her T nlmost
prayed that the passionnto nature,
which must of n surety be combined
with such tropical southern typo of
beauty, might still he glumbering unn-
wakened, nud that I might be the

crushing the gravel of s neighboring
path, nnd ere I had time to move from
my pluce of espinl o gentleman eawme
hurying forward, n glad, joyous ex-
pression on his face.

At tho sound of his hasty approach
the white jeweled fingers wero un-
clasped, the fair fuce aroused from its
abstraction, the dusky, luminous cyes
wero lifted, and with o ealm smile
Margaret Llliot returned the new-
comer’s greeting.

“Llliot, is Mr. Vernon a relative of
yours?” I abruptly nsked, ns we
smoked an ante-nocturnal cigar and
clhntted over old school days on the
lnwn beforo retiring to rest.

‘“\WWell, not nt present, but he soon
will be, 1 suppose.”

“How? What do you mean?”

“\Why, Margarvet and ho are to be
married next month.”

“Phe deucet! I beg pardon, but 1
gave my pet corn n most unkind knock
aguinst a stoue. How dark it is to-
night.” :

*‘Do yon think s0? I had just been
remnrking how brightly the sturs wero
shining.”

“Had you? But surely Mr. Vernon
is a great deal older than your sister.”

““Yen, certninly. 1Io is nearly sixty
and she is twenty.”

“What an awful difference. I con-
sider such unequal marringes onght to
be forbidden. They nre horribly
wicked and wrong. Mow can you al-
low it, Robert?”

“Well, you see, the circumstances
are rather peculiar.  Vernon has been
fond of her from a child. Many years
back he did my father great service,
so when he died, cightecen months ngo,
he made Murgaret promise to marry
nim.”

“And what are her feelings? Doces
she like himm ?”

“I think so. She seems quite re-
conciled and happy. IT'or my part 1
think her a very lucky girl.  Vernon
is immensely rich.  Besides his estates
hero Lo hns o house in town and a
shooting bLox in Scotland. Then he
comes of a good old family, and will
spoil and indulge her to her bheart’s
content.”

“Oh! well, T shall turn in now. Good
night.”

Six weeks later in my studio, at Ken-
sington, I read the nnnouncement of
the marriage of *Willinmm Gale Ver-
non and Margaret Alice Blliot.”

The sun was sinking down from the
blue vault of nclondless sky.  Thesea
lny rippling and glistening, each little
wavelet reflecting a separate sparkle.
I had been on the beach all morning
sketehing in o desultory sort of way,
amd was now returning to the hotel in
search  of some sohid refreshment.

irighton was unusually full—that isto
sny, if Brighton ean ever be nunsually
full —andjthe King’s rond was thronzge:d
with n fushionable crowd.

I was in an extremely luzy mood
and even with the hotel in sight sat
myself down on nseat [ncing the rond,
and fell tq idle_scrutinizing the folks
ns they went by.  All at onece my ot-
tention wns engaged by a group of
three. ‘f'hey had passed beyond me
beforo 1 had observed them; but 1
could perceive timt the occupant of
the bath chairy denwn by o man in liv-
ery, wasa gentlemnn, and that the
lady who walked by his side was young
was evident by the carringe of her
shoulders nnd the contonr of her form,
while from the poise of her head I
further concluded that she was good-
looking.

Some subtle attraction impelled me
to rise nnd follow them ; with lnngour
and fatigue forgotten, I set out in pur-
suit.

I glackened my speed ns I enme up
to ttem, nnd turned slightly so as to
cateh o view of the lady’s face.

*“Mrs. Vetnon!”

The colorin her cheeksdeepened by
ever 50 fuint n tinge, nud for one brief
second thero was u flicker of some-
thing in her cyes that sent an odd
tremor through me. ut the next
moment she was the well-bred woman
of the world again, as she smiled nnd
extended her hand.

T'rom her 1 turned to the occupant
of the bath chair, and my cmotion
was simply one of shocked surpriso as
I recognized her husband in the frail,
emacinted framo heforo me.

When [ saw him two years before
he was hale and hearty, with hair
searcely touched by the frost of time;
but now his limbs were feeble and
shaking, and his scanty locks white as
driven snow.

“My husbaud iz n great invalid,”
camo the quict remark, ns thongh in
answer to my pitying astonishment,

Mr. Vernon looked up quickly.

“Yes, but 1 have no eanse to com-
plain, for my dear wife makes my
hionrs of puin and sickness so bright
with her earo nnd attention that 1
found more happiness in ill-health
than during my long life of health and
vigor,

Thnt chnsnee meeting led to many
others, and I was gpeedily on terms of
friendly intimncy with them. They
were living very unobtrusively, the
doctor having enjoine:d striet seclusion
and quictude ns necessary to tho re-
covery of his patient, who but a short
time previonsaly had been smitten by
stroke of paralysis.

Mr. Vernon salways accorded mo a
cordinl welecome, and it soon bhecame
eustomary for me to spend a couple of
hours every evening in their apart-
ments.,

When wo were alone together his
conversation had  but one subject.
Murgarel’s goodness and necomplish-
ments, and on this theme 1 was ever
an attentive listener.

One evening our discourse had {nken
the usunl direction.  There had heen
silence between us for n while, when
my companion broke it suddenly :

It Lins froquently oceurred to me,
and moro persistently during my ill-
ness, that I ought never to havo al-
lowed Margaret to consider herself
bound by her promise to her dying
father. T onght to have known that
such diserepnney in nge was too great
nnd unnatural ever to be productive
of happiness.”

“But,” | remonsteated, *“Mrs. Ver-
non appears to ho happy.”

“Yes,” he said, sndly, his  faco re-
flecting the glow of  the sunset sky,
“ghe appears to be happy, but she
cannot ho ko in reulity. HSeo whut 1
am; what n ghattered remnant of hu-
manity, what o crippled wreck of n

strong there was too much of May
and December about the nnion for it
cever to bo -a well-nssorted one. My
only excuse 18 that—tunt I loved her
dearly.”

T attempted mnoither responsn nor
consolution, for words fitting to the
oceasion would not come.

After a short panse he spoko ngain:

“Lying awnke, ns I often do, [
pleuse myeelf by thinking what would
bo best for my dacling’s happiness. 1
kuow I caunot live long. Nay, nay,”
(for 1 wns about to utter an impetu-
oug objection), “‘tho doctors have
spoken pluinly to me. and have told
me that my span of carihly days is
nearly over; and so0,” he wenton
bravely, 1 plan out the by-and-by,
when—iwhen she shall have mourned
for mea little—she will meet somo
one who will bo to hér more thanlI
ever have been or could be. I—"

There was a tap at the door, and
Bennet, Mr. Vernon’s personnl at-
tendnnt, appenred.

“If you please, sir, you are wanted
immediately,” he snid, nddressing me.

I left tho room to find awaiting mo
u messenger, bearing tho tidings of
my mothoy’s dnngerous illness.

I mado a hasty adieu nnd started for
London at once.

For days nnd wecks I watched by
Ler bedside, and when st length tho
crisis was favorably passed, a winter
residence in the south of France was
ordered. ‘

I wag making the necessary arrange-
ments for our sojourn abroad, when
tho news came to moe that Margaret
Vernon was a widow.

Dear Juck; The wee wifo lays upon you
imperative commands to put in an appear-
anee to-morrow cvening.,  Dinnerat 7 shuaep.
Thine, Ten Formax,

Furthermore, sho bids me say that a bed
shall be at your disposal.

Ped Forman was one of the best fel-
lows that ever stepped, and his wifethe
dearest little woman that ever spoilt
her bubies. So the following day, at
precisely 10 minutes past 7 psm., my
rattat sounded through No. 19 Pem-
broke Gardens, W.

“P'hat’s right,” old fellow !’ ealled
out I'ed’s hearty voice, and Ted him-
gelf emerged from the dining-room.
“Comeo nud meet your doom like n
mun and a Briton.”

“\What's up now?” I inquired, un-
buttoning my overcont.

“What’s up? Why, your fate awnits
you in the drawing-rcom. DMy little
woman has gettled it all completely to
her satisfuction ; and I'll tell you what,
my boy, if [ hadn’t been tied up pretty
tight in my matrimoninl noose I'd
have gone in for myself—aye, and cut
yon ont, too. She's no end of n fino
girl; but, come along, und judge for
yoursell.”

Ted threw open the drawing-room
door, sud Mrs. Forman rose to wel-
come ine,

“)My. Frazer, permit me.  Mr. Fra-
zer— Mrs. Vernon,” S

A white, ringless hand was extend-
ed, and a musical voice snid:

I have the pleasure of a previous
pequuintance with Mr, Frazer.”

T had been commissioned by Mrs.
Tormuan to choose somo music for
her, and with lier roll of pieces un-
dor my arm was hanstening to lay be-
fore her the fruits of my selection.

“Are the ladies in?” I inquired of
the servant who auswered my knock.

“Yes, sir. They nro in the draw-
ing-room, I believe.”

“Thunk you—yon
nounce me.”’

The warm perfumed air of the cosy
apartment struck pleasantly comfort-
uble after the chill blast outside.  As
[ closed the door a slender figuro
moved from behind a enrtain, and for
the first time since her husband’s
denth Marguret and T were alone.

I had taken her by surprise, and
she flushed and trembled strangely,
and her voice faltered as she essayed
gome commounplace remark.

A quick, sudden hope sprang up
within me; my whole soul was tilled
with irrepressible longing, and like a
torrent that could not be stayed my
fongue was loosened in passionate, ve-
hement pleading. I do not remember
what L said, only that in burning
words of enger cunlrealy my story was
told.  When at Iast 1 ceansed, she
stood motionlcss, with drooping head
and fingers closely entwined.

“Ciive me one word of encourage-
ment,” I urged; “‘only one littie
word, my love, my queen.”

“What would you have me say?”
she murmured.

““That you like me a little; that—
that you will try to like me more.”

With n sobbing eatch in her breath
she stretched out hag hands:

“Like you a littlé! Ob, Jack, I
love you with all my "heart.”—San
Praneisco Bulletin.

need not an-

When Mr, Yaux Danced With the Queon,

The story often told, ihat the lato
Hon. Richard Vaux had daunced with
Queen Victoria, has been deniad quito
frequently sinco his death, but, ns a
matter of fuct, ho did dance with the
Queen, e was not her partoer, it is
true, but danced in what was known
us the Queen’s cottllion, nt the ball
given in her honor in 1837, when ho
wns Sceretary of the United Statey
Legation.  Mr. Vaux was selected by
tho Queen herself ns one of seven per-
sons to join with her in the dance. In
thz course of the cvolutions in the
gotillion, he dnneed with the Queen.
This statement was made by Mr. Vaux
to n well-known Penusylvaninn who
gerved with him in the Pifty-first
Congress, while hp was filling ot the

unexpired term  of the lute Hon.
Samuel  J.  Raudall. —Philadelphia
Record.

The Hindoo Plant Trick Kevealed,

A Freneh scientist, M. Ragonnean,
has discovered that the formid aeid
with which ant hills is mpregnoated,
greatly stimulates the growth of sceds,
After o little experimenting with thiy
ncid the learned IPrenchman was nble
to duplicate perfectly the IHindoo
trick of mnking a plant grow with
great rapidity. MHis further researches
have led him to believe that this dis-
covery mny ho profitably applied to
ngricntture. By infusing ants in boil-
ing water ncid as strong ny vinegnr
enn be obteined. M. Ragonneau hay
nchieved the best results and imost per-
feet growth by using carth noistened
with u eolution of HO00 parts of water
1to ono of acid.—Atlonta Constitution,
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Models of Famous Men-of-War—A
I'ovel and Instructive lixhibit
Which 13 Highly Irized
by the RRoyal Sailor.

NTERESTING and novel in the
way of curio collections is the
silver fleet of the Grand Duke of
Suxe-Cobury, which occupies the

long gallery in the duenl palaco at Co-
burg. The Duke was formerly Duke
of BEdinburgh, and is the second son
of Queen Yictoria,

The Duke’s reigning passion is war-
ships,  He has models, in silver, of
sevonty-four-gun line-of-battle ships,
filty-gnn frigates, twenty re-gun
sloops of war, ten-gun brigs ...« mod-
els of similur vessels of the old navy
that mnade Grent Britnin for so many
yenrs the “Queen of tho Seas,” and
models nlso of the armored battleships
and swift cruisers of the present day.

The inrgest model is that of the ill-
fated Victorin that was suunk, with
nearly five hundred souls, “off Tripoli
eighteon months ngo by an unlucky
blow from the ram of the Camper-
down., This little silver and gold
model is six feot in length, and iz
completo in every detail of the orig:
inal.

Aunoiher interesting model is that of
‘the old line British ship of war Mag-
uiticent. She was an ordinary wooden
vessel, nnd on the night of December
16, 1812, shie was nnchored between
tho reef of Ckansseron nnd the reof of
Isle de Rhe, in sixteen fnthoms of
water. A hurricane drove her close to
the reef, and she would have been
wrecked had not Captain Hayes, by o
flaring manocuvre, spread all sail, eut
tho eables, and, when the ship swung
around, stood out to sen dircctly he-
tween the dangerous reefs, nnd thus
saved his ship and 590 men. Her com-
munder thenceforward was known as
“Magnificent” Hayes. The Duke hay
this story of the Magnificent, in all ity
detaily, engrossed and hung in a frame
above the model.

Another podel is that of the Jupan-
ege ironclnd Matsusima, Admiral Ito’s
flagship and the vessel that has given
such distinguished service in the
China-Jupan War. Like the new Ameri-
can Navy, the Matsusimn is painted
white. i

A remarkable curiosity is n parafline
wax trinl model of the Royal Sovereign.
These wax models represent merely
the hull of the vessel, and they are
made in Bngland after the plaus of o
ship arb aceepted and before the build-
ing is begun.  The wax model is al-
ways made to n seale, and then floated
in o large tank 400 feet long and ten
deep, and by it the draught, resist-
uuee, speed and horsé-power necessary
are determined.

The queer-looking eraft Twelvo
Apostles, Dbelonging to the Russian

Navy, is nlso reproduced.  ‘The ship
is an old one, noticeable principally
for the peculinr arrangement of its
nrmor, the great sheets of metal rising
nbove the upper deck and curved in-
ward ot the top, forming thus a eort
of covered and shiclded promennde,
the guns protruding through this
sereen at irregular intervals, A more
remarkable model is that of the new
yacht of the Czar Nicholas II., now
building at Copnnhngen.  She will bo
christened The Standard.,  The yacht
has two funnels and n double screw.
The interior decoration is in the Louis

XV. style, but innde rather more
ornmate than in the origiuanl.  The

sides nud ceilings of the snloon, din-
ing-room, music-room, emoking-room
and other apnrtments are covered with
Watteau panels, pninted by the most
proficient Parisinn artists. All the

adornments and  furnishings are
in the highest Parisinn style, and

the colors are half-tones thronghout.
But the Russian weakness for gold and
silver hns been lavishly indulged, and
the columns that support the deck areo
covered with sheets of the pure metal.
The stnirway lending from the socinl
hall down into the Czar’s apartments
hus poreelain steps and heavy silver
balustrades, the latter Leing covered
profusively with the finest chasing,

The private rooms of the Czar are
almost amidships, and consist of a dim
ing-hall, smoking room and bouiloir.
The dining-hall is capable of seating
forty guests, nnd is lighted by con;
cealed electroilers that illuminate the
room without being apparent them-
selves. 'This roomis hung in white
silk pninted with Watteaun -panels.
The carpets aro so heavy that the oot
ginks into them as into a bed of moss;
they are o delieate shade of blue, with
n fino scroll running over it. The fur-
niture is silver and gilt, each chair
bearing tipon its back the royal crown,

But the gem of the silver flect is the
Duke’s old ship, the Galatea, in which
he sniled around the world and made
such n lively sonsation in Australin.
"Tho model of the Galntea is of pure
silver throughout, wrought in _the
highest style of the silversmith’s art.
She is four feet in length from out-
water to the stern post, and all the
fittings, rigging, battery, boats and
cabin furniture are exact representa-
tions of the originanls. She is chown
under full sail, coursces, topsnils, top-
gallant sails, royals, skyscrapers and
moon rakers, stay sails, studding sails,
jibs and fiying jibs, just ns she took
the trade winds on her voyageout.

The Duke’s love of ships comes to
him naturally.  According to British
custom he was brought up and traine:d
ns cadet, midshipman, licutenant and
eaptain in the Royal Navy, a servico
to which the junior branches of the
royal fumily are mostly devoted.  He
wns a good seaman and was never
above his business.  As Captain of the
Cinlaten he doffed his title and wag
known on board as Captain ounly, be-
ing nddressed, even by the foremnst
hands, merely by the modest epithet,
“3ir,” on duty, and in the privacy
and freedom of the berth deck ns “*Oar
Littlo Man.”

He frequently unbent from his dig-
nity ns commander and Prince so far
ns to bring out his fiddle in the dog-
watch and play tunes, espeeinlly jigs
and reels, to which tho men wounld
dance of n enlm evening . with true
snilor's zest.  His crew loved him one
and nl), and even with his oflicers ho
was a favorite.

.

The Caznr Intely ordered tho distr:-
bution of 825,000 nmong Russinn sol:
Qiers employod ns journnliats,




