THE NAME OF WIFE.,

ARTHUR M. EASTER.

blessed word of fond content,
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Wil ould ever be

r and pPrecions Hnto me,

‘it 1nstill

once held the fondest 1]'1!!”!1,
I'he mind to please, the heart to warm,

18 dearer still

The

sweetheart

LTI et

sut “‘wite’’

| love you, wife, 1 love your smile,

Sweet wile, 80 innocent of guile,
| love each word y Ou Hlnt-.lk.

1 love the motl

| love you to your finger tips

loving.

Your sympathy is true and sure,
'or you all things I can endure,

n of your lips

Bright wise and meek.

And overcome all wrong ;
Your gentle smile to light the wav,
Your faith to encourage day by day,
Would make the weakest strong

“Mvy wife,”” 1 love the lingering sound,
In it all tenderness is found,
I'I‘M lOUS LO 1€ 4S8 lllll'.
Dearer than “'sweetheart’’ or than ““friend”
All echarms and virtues 1n it hlend,
Sweet, precions name of “wife.”

SEASIDE COTTAGE.
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Scenes and Sojourners at a Pleasant Sum-
mer KHesort Near poston.

BY JENNY JUNE.

[ Copyriahted, 1887,

Names are often misnomers ; this is not.
The cottage in which I am writing has the
sea on almost every side of 1t, and a week or
two weeks, with the salt-sea air blowving in
at every window,is an ocean trip without the
discomfort and with the great events of an
ocean vovage, viz., the sight of great steam-
ersand the sight of land thrown in. For we
are here on the bay as well as the sea, and
no ship leaves Boston harbor that does not
sall majestically past Seaside Cottage and
ling a salute from its pennant to the eyes
that watch it from the beach or the window.

Hull is now a summer resort, constantly
growing in imporiance because of its near-
ness to Boston—less than an hour’s sail—but
was once a little fishing-village, occupying
an island of itself, and quite isolated, not
only from the mainland of Boston, but
from that which now forms the rest of the
promontory, and known as the ‘‘South
Shore.”” This shore-line constitutes the
beach of Nantasket, and upon it are the
towns of Hingham, Cohasset, and the Coney
[sland collection of hotels, pavilions, and
boarding-houses of Nantasket. There was
alwaysa "“bar’’ between Hull and Nantasket,
but it was generally covered with water and
was only an obstacle to boats, wagons and
pedestrians. But a violent storm arose,
and blew and drifted sand and stones to
such good purpose that when it was over
the roadway was found to have been formed
upon the bar and the permanent connection
established, which has since made one town-
ship of Hull and Nantasket, and gives to the
residents of the latter, our summer guests,
an unbroken beach-side of five or six miles
upon firm and smooth sand, and diversified
by a curious and unusual blending of wide
sea views, the breaking of the waters upon
theshore, and an English greenness of grass
and trees and vine-covered walls.

Where you land at Hull thereis a pretty
club-house, with broad piazzas, from which
the members and their friends watch the
progress of regattas, and where once in two
weeks a hop is given, which brings out the
pretty girls staying at the hotels—and
naturally the young men. On the sides of
the one street from the landing are the
l]nh*hﬂ., the H]u:i:ﬂ, and the ]In!-infﬁl‘t', the
former supplemented during the summer by
dealers who come from Boston with tempt-
ing confectionery and the like, but not as
yet with painted plaques and city millinery.
T'he shade hats and deep pokes occupy a
glass case in the grocery stores, and vary
from ten to twenty-five cents each. I bought
one for the latter sum, trimmed it with a
blue gauze veil, and put it on while waiting
for “change.”” The “'swell”’ summer cottages
are upon Snow hill, which commands a
magnificent near and distant view., and an
active and ever-changing panorama.

In a cosy nook, near the bend of the road,
where you turn down to the shore road,
stands a cottage painted yellow, with brown-

tiled roof, which is the summer home of the |

Boston poet—John Boyle O’ Reilly—and his
family. It for the summer
residents remain in town for the sake of its
early peas and strawberries, salad and as-
paragus, and do not put in an appearance
until the first of July, just in time to escape
city pistol-shooting and fire-crackers. Hull
18 proverbially healthy, and the proof of it
18 that in a pretty house a little further along
lives an elderly resident—a man of seventy-
seven years—who a year ago married a com-
paratively young wife and is now the proud
and happy father of a fine boy.

The road skirts the foot of a hill, which

18 closed now,

separates the village from the shore, and at

the foot of the water side of this hill stands
“Seaside” Cottage. The owner is a lady,
Miss Floretta Vining, the only daughter

of a leather merchant of Boston, who made |

his winter home in Quincy, his summer
home in Hull, and spent his life in accumu-
lating. His daughter, who was devoted to
him while he lived, is now the second larg-
est property-owner in Hull, another lady,
Miss Sarah Jones, being the first. The policy
of Miss Jones is restrictive, of Miss Vining,
expansive,
and a model woman proprietor.
tains a large and handsome establishment,
and makes improvements which will benefit

the public as well as herself, and is full of |
ideas for laying out neglected grounds and |
She keeps |
many persons employed, rising at five, and |
business corre-

utilizing unused opportunities.

with her
breakfast., which is at
By half-past five she is often out in

getting through
spondence before

SevYell.

the fields or on the “hill” with the men, di- |
recting their operations for the day, or con- |

sulting with her man of business as to the
details of property, which the active de-
mand and rise in prices have determined
her to put upon the market.

Miss Vining is not in her first youth,
but she still a young woman,
fine figure and a bright, energetic face and
manners, which are very attractive. At pres-
ent she is as }|;1|~[ri|}’ situated as a woman can
be in this world, but the element of uncer-
tainty about women makes it doubtful if she
will remain so. When a woman has done,
or 18 doing a thing well, she usually stops
doing it

18

find a woman self-reliant, capable and am-

I}iii”lih_ not content to st dn’ﬂ.'l’l and HilllllI\'

use up what has been made by others, but |
possessed of a progressive and aspiring spirit |

which sees and develops latent possibilities

and represents the dominant spirit of every |

age—that of improvement

Telegraph hill has a signal station and in- |
it |

teresting historie *-i;'llihi‘uln‘l‘. ITlmH
French fortifications are still standing, sur-
rounded by a “moat,” but no drawbridge :
one must go round by the road therefore to
But the road
has been beaten and trodden out of long.
soft. Howe starred and L':I'l'.'lt j’F”nn
hearted daisiex. wild Heur de ivs, butter

cups, pink and white clover, and the pretty

ascend Telegraph hill “easy.’

TSNS

sea.

Miss Vining is well educated, |
She main-

with a |

It is a great comfort, however, to |
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arnica flower, make great gay patches in |

every direction. The view from Telegraph
hill takes in the village of Hull and its sur
rounding neighborhood, the beach road, its
villas and villages, the ocean, bay and North
shore from Boston to Marblehead

The great beauty of this place is the wide
seas, the wide, wide views, and the circulat
Ing salt-sea air, which meets with no obsta
cles save the hills, and the pilot-boats which
g0 out and come in from the station below
us. Itis a perpetual delight to find the sea
In front of us, to know that a street with gas
IMMalns llhrl il “t*h"‘s.th'tf I"H.'I'*. Hlul,',.'rl-i Cries
and forlorn-looking people cannot taks
[-lul‘t', It I8 & never l*[ullln." ;rlrmurr LO SIL O1

¢ and look out upon the blue water, hear
the swish of the waves, see the gay vachts
sall up and down, and the great ocean steam
érs as they go out orcome in. The walk
upon the beach is quite a fashionable prom
enade, and the carriage road from Hull to
Nantucket and the ‘‘Jerusalem' road pass
the pretty recessed corner in which Seaside
Cottage 18 located. It is, therefore, lord of
itself and of much of the surrounding neigh
borhood, without seeming in the least lonely

15

or isolated, and may fairly claim kinship

with two hemispheres, for there is nothing
but the long stretch of ocean between us and
the soil of Great Dritain.

The evenings are no less delightful than
the mornings, for there is still the sea more

|
| deeply, darkly, beautifully blue, and all the

horizon toward the water line studded with
lights as the sky with stars. There is the
Long Island light and the red “bug" light,
the “‘Boston’ revolving light, the twin lights
and “"Minot’s" light, the last marking the
pilot-line for “inside’”’ and ‘“‘outside’’ ernis
ers. It looks to be about a mile, but it is
really twenty-two miles to the Middle
“Brewster,”” where the lighthouse stands,
from which the brilliant revolving light
flashes out its rays. DBeyvond it on one side is

- an island known as Big Brewster ; below it

another called Little Brewster, while the

' other, as before remarked, is known as Mid-

dle Brewster. Evidently the individual who

| gave these names had read the nursery story

of the three bears—the great bear, the mid
dle-sized bear and the little bear—and remem-
bered it,

The sunsets here are gorgeous, and have
all the characteristics of color and occasional
mirage effects of sunsets at sea. The lovely
opaline tints of the sky, its gold and fire, are
all reproduced in the water, and are brought
in waves to your feet as if thetreasures of the
world were being poured out at them. While
the west is bathed in this refulgent mass of

color the green hills at the east and south are

darkened, their outlines growing more dis-
tinct in the half light and the red-tiled cot-

- tages in the distance gleaming out upon the

eastern summit like jewels upon the brow of
the coming night.

The weather here is as treacherous as the
You never know when you are “in”
for a gale, unless, like the fishermen, you
watch the signs very close. A mirage is a
sure token of ‘“dirty” weather within
twenty-four hours, and a weather-beaten
pilot looking at an innocent little cloud
will predict a gale when sea and sky are
calm and the atmosphere at its stillest and
hottest. Stoves are nevertaken down inthis
latitude, for you never know when they will
be wanted, and to be always armed against
the emergency is discovered to be the only
way to get the best of the emergency.

The best dress is navy-blue tHlannel, and
the popular dress with summer visitors is
twilled flannel—cream, gray, navy-blue, or
wood brown, with red hat, and vest. The
children wear large red hats, or cream
(Giretchén bonnets, and make a charming,
picturesque part of the landscape.,

Mr. Lawrence Barrett's summer home is
at Cohasset, just above or below Hull, on the
south shore; and he is now staying there
with his friend, Edwin Booth, who plays
with him next season., in what will be the
finest star combination ever seen since Mr.
Booth played with Irving in London. Rob-
son and Crane have also a cottage near here:

 and on Nantasket Beach, a mile or two away,

near Strawberry Hill, is the cottage where
Captain Webb's family were spending the
summer when he lost his life at Niagara.

There are always "originals’ in these old-
time villages, and there are several in ‘“‘old”
Hull. The most public of these characters is
“Uncle Billy,” a poor, half-witted, battered
and weather-beaten old fellow, who may be
seen any day wheeling a barrow and care-
fully packing it with chips and bits of drift-
wood which he picks up on the beach,
“I'ncle Billy” lives with an aged mother,
who attends to his few wants and keeps him
clean, while by picking up chips, doing er-
rands and collecting stores of ‘‘varbs’” he
supplies the meagre wherewithal for their liv-
ing. He is perfectly harmless and is so ab-
sorbed 1n his various occupations, attends to
them so conscientiously, is so particular as
to the exact position of every chip he puts
into his barrow, and fills it so generously,
that one cannot but feel that he might have
heen made for better things. In fact, the
legend is that a blow from a drunken father
— before his birth — and the terror of
his violence and cruelty deprived the unborn
child of his proper amount of sense, though
not seemingly of conscience. Curiously
enough, though he never goes to church,
and could not understand the preacher if he
did, he puts on a clean shirt, wears a coat
and will not pick up chips on Sunday. But
he goes into the woods and gathers his
herbs, ties them in bunches and hangs them
on the walls and ceiling of the lean-to
of the cottage where he lives. Perhaps
this dim idea of respect for the day is as true
an act of worship as if it were performed
kneeling within the walls of the finest cathe-
dral.

BY THE WAY.

HE GOT HIS WISH.

I'm weary, doctor, and I need
Rest from this over-active state
S0, fortune heard and gave him heed
And made him walking delegate.
™
The pugilistic toper gets his fill of punches

and then punches his fill.

L
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WHEN THE BLOOM I8 ON, ETC.
He looked upon his btooming nose
And sadly sung with tearful eye,
“This lurid blossom, [ suppose,
Has long been ‘coming thro' the rye.'”
**-I
Jam 18 a preserve for everything except
temper. For people rarely preserve temper
In & jam.
"
PASTE IT IN YOUR HAT.
When'er you're prompted to disown
Companionship you're much in doubt of
temember one is often known

By company which he keeps—out of.

*
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[t is stated that a German botanist has dis
covered a source of brandy and alcohol in
the poppy. Butthe observing and ubiqui
Lous youngster goes a step in advance of
this—for he often discovers a H1||r|rl}' of both
in his inebriate poppy.
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A Frenchman said, “Features betray the |

temperament, but the mien indicates the de-
grees of fortune.” That is to sav, the mien

between two extremes—poverty and wealth.

»
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An English authority on dress declares |
that ressure about the waist CAUSOS cancer. |

Certainly. The audacious man looks
the willing maiden’s eyes for the privilege of

into |

[ |

compressing her waist and sees ‘‘vou can-sir.”’ |

CHAas, M. SNYDER.

msa_sc5130_scmi12190-0120 ©Maryland State Archives

A BITTER DELUSION.

RIDER HAGGARD.

As a desolate bird that through darkness its
lost way is winging,
As a hand that is helplessly raised when

'lu*n?f: 8 sickle 18 8w NI,

50 I8 life! Avye, the life that lends passion
and breath to my singing.

As anightingale's NBOTIE, that is full ol sweet
II¢SS 'iI|-jr-rLr‘H,

As a spirit unbarring the gates ol the skiles |

for a token,
50 i8 love! A ve, the love that shall fall when
his pinion is broken,

As the tramp of the legions when trumpets
their challenge are sending

As the shout of the storm L""I w hen “F—fht'
nings the black skv are rending,

S0 is power! Aye, the power that shall lie
in the dust at its ending.

life;
things to forsake us,

;\ |ll’[h'l‘ lll']lt'-hlll, '
naught can awake us,

Till death's dogging footsteps at morn or at
eve shall o'ertake us,

MY FIRST MURDER CASE.

So short is our yvet with space tor all

dream from

BY CYRUS F. M'NUTT.

[ (] ?l!:i‘;l'.‘_{jhl“l"l', 1884, ]

L.

One morning in April, 1865, as I was pass-
ing along the street to my office, | saw a
group of men listening to one of their num-
ber while he read. Approaching and look-
ing over the shoulder of the reader, in my
eagerness forgetting my manners, 1 saw
the startling head-lines:

ASSASSINATED!

DAVID CARR STARBED TO DEATH IN HIS FIELD
WHILE PLOWING,

A Wealthy and Influential Citizen Suspected, and
Opicers on ths Track — Thomas Doty, Larr's
Landlord, the Alleged Murderer,

Before I could enter upon further inquiry,
the crowds gathered about the public square
suddenly began to converge to one point and
to gaze eastward, And in & minute more the
cry went up—

“They’vegot the murderer! Yonder they
come. They've got old Doty.”

And presently two officers on horseback
and bearing Doty between them on a third
horse came down the street and bent their
way toward the jail.

It chanced that I had been the attorney in
some small aflairs of both the dead man and
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the prisoner and was naturally greatly
shocked.

Doty, ignorant and entirely untutored,
not knowing so much as the alphabet, was as

see in a day’s journey. He was the type of
aclass that has alwayvs been an enigma to
thinking people. He had accumulated
riches and yet possessed no other mental en-
dowment than the faculty for money-getting
and the few and inconsiderable accessories
nsually found along with it.

But I could not but feel pity for the
wretched old man (he was quite seventy
years), when, as he passed near me, I saw
his utterly hopeless air,

I proceeded to my office, but was shortly
followed by an officer who informed me
that Doty wished to see me,.

[ had expected this, and though young,
amnbitious and poor, I recall yet the feeling
of trepidation, amounting almost to regret.
Sanguine, nervous, ardent, yet I shrank from
the contemplation of such an awful respon-
sibility asthat of having the care of a man’s
life upon me. 1 had been at the bar for but
twoor three years, and while I had met a
fair degree of success, my cases had been
chiefly along the lines of civil and some
minor criminal business.

Going tothe jail, I was admitted and was
soon alone with my client.

“Uncle Tom' (for so he was called by the
people of his neighborhood), “how is this?”
1 began in as cheerful a voice as I could
command, for really I was far worse agi-
tated than the prisoner.

He looked up nto my face with a half-
dazed, hopeless expression of eountenance
and answered in that soft phrase which I
have heard hundred of times since:

“Mr. Gully” (for so my name is), *'I am as
innocent as an unborn babe !

“1 hope so!"” 1 said, fervently; to which
he responded by a look of something like

reproach that 1 should imply any possible |
this |

doubt ; and, inexperienced as I was,
look of his |5|l':l'11'11 more ]‘HﬂI'TIT]}' and
further in his behalf than had his speech.

1 haveseen the like of it often since, and
it alwayscarries with it a certain weight,
eveln Ill“-i'.!h‘ *l;_":_\' evidence,

But at this moment, and before I could
enter upon particulars, I heard the voice of a
prominent young merchant of the town—a
Mr. BDlake—calling to me with great vehe
meice
saw him standing without, hat in hand, and

his face flushed as if he had just run a mile, |

He was excitement.

{ ome

fairly panting with
ont of there, Cully " he
“Come with me! Ask no questions; it'sa
i and death !’ And as he said

bevan

matter ol

this, gesticulating, he started off around the |

which |

iV
- .

On going to the grated window I |

' nails. the

corner of the jail as if he expected me to
obey him, as a matter of course. And I did.
On following him up, I found him seated in
a buggy, to which he had hitched his two
superb horses—the fleetest in the county.

“Get in, quick! for God's sake!” he cried,
a8 he made room for me.

Without question or demur I mounted to

his side, and in & moment we were flying |

along the great road eastward.

My unquestioning behavior will be better
understood when I tell my reader that Blake
was my most intimate associate and as

brave, impetuous and generous & man as |

(riend to a brother, ] remem
bered, too, that [ had often heard him speak
of the prisoner in the warmest terms—as his
friend and benefactor.

"“Now, Blake, if you have not entirely lost
your senses,”” 1 began, I think you must

ever stows Hi

see that | am entitled to an explanation of |

this extraordinary conduct !
“Yes, yes; certainly,”

to him that I did not fully understand his
purpose.

“Why, you see,”' he went on, "I owe
everything I have in the world to this old
man !’

“What did he ever do for you?' 1 ques-
tioned, for I knew Doty was regarded as hard
and grasping.

“He loaned me $2,000 when I wasn't worth
five hundred. It was war times and with it
I made my fortune!” (Though not yet
thirty and starting with nothing, Blake was
easily worth two hundred thousand.)

“What interest did you pay ‘Uncle Tom' !
I asked, knowing that Doty loved usury

and hoping to cool my friend's

ardor,

““T'en per cent., but it was worth a thou-
sand! And he required no surety! If he
had, I couldn’t have given it, and I'd be as
poor as a church-mouse to-day!”’ was his
answer, and he evinced more vehemence and
enthusiasm than ever.

““And he isn't guilty, either!"" he cried, as
he bent forward and laid whip to his already
bounding horses. It was six miles from the
county-seat to the scene of the murder; we
were already half way, and the above was all
I knew as to the purpose of our visit.

“What are you up to?”’ 1 said presently,
with some impatience,

“Tracks! plowed ground! There's tracks !
he ejaculated. And I said no more.

Fifty people had gathered about the scene
when we arrived. And this is what we dis-
covered :

Carr had been plowing in a field of fallow,
comprising twenty acres or more. In the
last furrow and about 100 yards back from
where the plow, with the dead body across it,
still stood, the deceased, as shown by the
stamped and beaten ground, had stopped for

| & long time and talked with some one; the
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deceased standing between
the plow-handles, while
* the other person had

stood back some ten feet in the furrow-

Deceased had then started on, the other
presumably following and still talking, until
suddenly and stealthily he had, from be-
hind, struck his victim with a sharp knife

just below and shaving off a part of the

fifth rib of the left side and severing the
heart completely. The victim had fallen
forward upon the frame of the plow while
the horses, as shown by the blood, had gone
on some distance and until the plow had
fallen over, when they had stopped. The
deceased was found some time in the night,

his failure to come home having led to a
search for him, but still remained

where found awaiting the coroner’'s in-
quest, now In progress, The tramping
of a hundred feet had rendered any satis-
factory examination of tracks immediately
about the scene impracticable; but, for-
tunately, the people who had gathered had
not sufficiently recovered from the first
effects of the shock to prosecute their investi-
gation beyond very narrow limits.

Still governed by the impetuous move-
ments of my ardent friend, I soon found
myself following, with him, a track, south-
ward, across the plowed part of the field,
This track, when first seen, indicated a
person traveling in an ordinary walk,

stolid and immovable a man as one would | and there was, so far, nothing peculiarly

observable in the foot-prints. They might,
apparently, have been made by my
one wearing & common coarse No. 8
boot or sLoe. But some 200 yards away
as I followed Blake, who was walking
rapidly, I heard him exclaim : *'Look, Cully!
For God's sake, look!” I was looking by
this time at the imprint of the track we were
pursuing, where the culprit had stepped
upon the surface, smooth as glass, of the up-
turned mold, leaving as perfect an impress of
the left foot as if it had been made in putty
prepared for the purpose. Every smallest
detail of the sole and heel of the boot lay
there. And what added to the interest and
importance of it was the fact that there were
marks to distinguish it from 10,000 other
tracks! In short, as Blake said: ‘“‘If every
man in the county were to make a track with
his left foot in this field, there would be but
one like this and that one would be the track
of the left foot of Dave Carr's murderer.”
The boot had been mended. The wearer
had worn off the sole exactly on the ball of
the foot, back of the great toe, the size of a
silver dollar, while the sole elsewhere ap-
peared to be but slightly worn. The cobbler
in mending the boot had pegged a thick,
round piece of leather here, the imprint
whereof was perfect in every detail, even to
the pegs. The heel on the inner edge had
also been worn away and had been mended
by a triangular piece of heavy sole leather,
fastened with iron tacks or nails with heavy,
square heads, while a row of smaller tacks had
been driven around the rest of the heel, and

into the centre of the heel one of the large |

square-headed tacks had been driven; but,
as if afraid if sent home it would go through
the heel and plague the wearer, it had been
left about the sixteenth of an inch above the

surface.
Hastening to a fallen poplar tree, Blake

procured some bark. He came back pant-
ing with excitement. He was noted for his
ingenuity, having been bred a carpenter and
joiner. He proceeded with a patience quite
surprising to reproduce out of the bark the
sole and heel of the culprit's left shoe. In

' twenty minutes his work was so well done

that when he laid the wrought bark down
and gently pressed it into the mold by plaec-
ing his foot upon it, no one on its removal
could have distinguished the two imprints.
The patch on thesole, the wooden pegs, the
triangular piece on the heel with the square
hob nail in the centre of the

heel, all were there.
But there was one thought, at first vaguely

intruding itself upon my mind, 1 now found

he answered, con- |

fusedly, and as if it had not before occurred |
twently paces when we came upon another

- glass-like section of the upturned mold, and
1o ! squarely upon the smooth and shining

- from

| growing upon me, until at length I could not

dismiss it ; and yet, superficially considered,
it appeared illogical and most imrprobable.
But it grew so overbearing that at length |
startled my companion by exclalming in
voluntarily :

“Why, Blake, this track was made by de
sign "’

“Yes," he sald, after a moment's silence,
and with unusual solemnity for him. “Yes.
It was made by design—the design of an all
wise Providence-—to save an innocent man
from prison, and possibly the halter.”

1This reception of my suggestion in no wise
shook my still growing conviction.

“If in pursuing this track we find other
imprints of this same foot on other smooth
surfaces of mold hke 'l'lli:-i, and you obhserve
that they are not numerous considering that
this is fallow land, what will you say then ?"
I went on. ““That Providence still cares for
His own. Come!"” he said, rising and start
ing southward along the trail of the culprit.
And, sure enough, we had not proceeded

face lay the print of the same left foot, not a
Peg nor a tack wanting, not an outline
blurred.

“What say you now?"’ I cried, with an air
and feeling of triumph. “How do you ac-

count for this track’s perfect and unbroken |

outline?’ 1 continued, for this track bore
unmistakable evidence of not having borne
the full weight of the culprit. This evident
fact staggered Blake. He stood gazing at the
footprint, when suddenly his face lighted up
as he exclaimed: '‘See!" and he pointed to
what proved to be the track of the same foot
just off the square of mold and near the
track of the right foot though not so plainly
outlined as the right, as if the culprit had
stood with most of his weight on the right,
for he had stopped.

“I have it!" cried Blake. ‘He stopped
here and looked around at his victim !"" And
on nearer and more critical inspection this,
from the skewed and wry shape of the track,
we found probable. If he did, as from sub-
sequent experience in criminal practice, |
doubt not, turn to look at his victim, he
must have seen that which filled his soul
with unutterable terror. For as he started
on his steps began to lengthen, and then, from
rapid, long strides, he had broken into a
trot, then into arun. Now he had reached
a declivity, when he had made great bounds
—like those of a stag—one leap measuring
no less than eighteen feet. So great and im
petuous had been his speed that he had

dashed through an infirm old fence, as a
frightened horse might.

seyond this fence there was a small stream,
running down from the great hills. which,
beginning here, rise one above another in

range alter range, like incipient mountains, |

for forty miles southward,
Into this brook, at the time running, the

culprit had waded ; and though we followed
It quite a mile each way, one on either side,
we were unable to find any signs of
emergence.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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HONOLULU COURT ETIQUETTE,

How a Boston Captain Addressed King
Kamehameha.

Captain Stephen Tavlor, of B« ston, spent

a good deal of time at Honolulu between one | bons, and the little parasol is also of the same

voyage and another, and was always treated
as a person to whom a great deal of con-

sideration was due. He visited the roval
family quite often, and was there received
by his majesty King Kamehameha, who was
known as “King Aleck” by the American
and English residents, on terms of absolute
equality.

One day there was a state procession in the
streets of Honolulu, and the natives had
sathered from all over the kingdom to do
wonor to royalty. Among the crowd, and
leaning nonchalantly against a tree, his big
Panama hat on his head, was Captain Ste-
Ixh:-n Taylor. Presently there was a blare of
wrns down the street, and the head of the
royal procession came into view. Off went
the hwul;;vur of such of the natives as had
any headgear, but Captain Taylor remained
covered.

“Why don’t you take off your hat. cap-
tain 7" asked a native who spoke English.

The captain vouchsafed no reply. But
presently, as the royal party drew near, an
Englishman said to him -

“Hadn’t you better uncover, captain "

“No!"' said he. “I never took off my hat to
a nigger yet, and never will.” ;

It was a rude speech, but not meant in-
sultingly, quite evidently : for the next mo-
ment the royal party came quite abreast. and
Captain Stephen, still with his Panama set
nonchantly on the back of his head, called
out cheerily to the King :

“Hello, Aleck 1"

The King looked an instant at the cap-

tain, and then called out in quite as cheery a
tone : ;

“Hello, Steve !

And the cortege moved on amid the ap-
lrluum- of the crowd, convinecing one Eng-
Ishman that a Boston sea captain was at

least as great a man as a King of Hawaii.—
Boston Transeript.

Well Turned.

The French actor Regnier, who died
quite recently, never lost his presence of
mind. On one occasion, while acting on
the stage, the actor with whom he was to
have a dialogue, instead of coming on the
stage from the right, came from the left.
Regnier had already said :

“Abh, Alphose, you come at last.”
Without being in the least disconcerted by
talking to a man who came from behind,

Regnier continued : “I saw you coming in
the mirror.”

—— e

That's the Kind of & Man He is.

“Was yvour husband on the stand yester-
day 7"’ asked the lawyer of a woman, in a
case in which husband and wife were wit-
NEesses.

“No,”" she answered, with a snap, ‘‘he
wasn't on the stand. He was on the set.
That's the ki of a man he is, whenever
there's anything to set on, from a satin sofy

to the top rail of a worm fence."’ — Washing-
ton Critie,

She Was Just Previous Enough.

He (trying to get out of it pleasantly)—
I'm awfully sorry that I must go to-night,
Miss Bessie. What an agreeable two weeks
we ve had of it! I will go and ask your
{:utln-r;--~ he was going to say ‘‘to harness the
10T%e,

She—Oh, William, I knew it would come
and | asked pa vesterday so as to have no
more trouble. He 18 more than Wi”illﬂ.—
National Weekly.

— —_. —

Overheard on the Rialto.
“1 say that theexact number is 7,286 411."
he declared in a lond tone of voice.
“And I say,"” retort »d the other with equal

L emphasis, “that you are wreng by ten, and

I'll + & the beer on it."”

“\WWhat are those actors disputing about 1"
inquired a passer-by of a policeman.

“The number of railroad ties between

Pittsburg and New York,” eirclaimed the
ofthicer.—New York Sun.

Select Society,

Mrs. Waldo (of Boston)-—I have a letter
vour Uncle James, Penelope, who
wants us to spend the summer on his farm.
Penclope (dubiously)—Is there any society
in the neighborhood ?
Mrs. Waldo—I"ve heard him speak of the
Holsteins and Guernseys. I presume they

are pleasant people.—New York Sun.
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and buittons,
straw, either fancy braids in which colors
are woven or of white mackinaw. and
shaped very much after the styles worn by

SONG.

———

If words were not so weak
To tell the best thoughts, dear,
Then I might speak
And vyou might heai
y hleak
(Our roses might not dig—=
And I might seek
And Hhind VOul nirh
You found, what should Iseek?
You mine, what should 1 need
1o make this bleak

larth Heaven indeed!
T hi

THE FASHIONS,

Aasly Summer
the Chaldren.

Il ecarth were not s

."\'rfu- frl'f”f‘,

Neat and Costumes for

LY NORMA BLAKE.

The subject of children’s clothes is always
aninterestingone toall womankind, whether
they have children of their own or not,
The dear hittle garments look so “cute’’ and
are so sweet and pretty that it must be a

ﬁ\:.
-
.k

cold-hearted woman indeed to whose sympa-
thies they do not appeal.

Children’s elothes were never prettier noe
more sensible than they are to-day, nor were
they ever more picturesque. The Kate
Lirecenaway and short-waisted Gretehen sty les
prevail to a great extent, though other
models of various kinds are also followed :
and while the short-waisted styles are very
fushionable quite as many little dresses are
seen made with long waists or with jacket
bodices, with pleated, shirred or full-puffed
ronts.

The becoming little sailor suit, with a
olouse waist and a kilted or box-pleated
skirt, is an excellent model for service
Iresses and for play, as it is so loose and
easy, vet withal graceful, giving perfect free-
dom to the limbs.

A modification of this dress is seen in
sketch No. 1,
white serge combined with navy-blue flan-

nel, the waist, full sleeve and pleated skirt |
' known the country over by his famous nom de
plume of

being of the serge, and the yoke, cufls, belt
and band round the skirt of blue flannel,
edged with rows of narrow white braid, A
combination of light fawn cashmere and
brown velvet or velveteen is also very effect-

suitable to zephyrs, ginghams and all classes
of wash goods. The blouse is made on a
fitted lining, to which the skirt is attached,
and the pulled part of the sleeve is also made
over a close lining.

Sketch No. 2shows a pretty little walking
dress, made in princess style of mode-colored
light-weight cloth crossed by lines of red.
The full vest and pleated skirt are of red
surah, and the waist and little front and
back draperies are of the checked cloth, or-
namented by bows of red ribbon at the side
and on each shoulder. The hat is beige
straw trimmed with loops of cardinal rib-

bright hue.

In the costume here illustrated for a girl
of ten we have a very becoming style, made
with a box-pleated skirt and a separate jacket

N 3
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meeting at the throat and opening overa |

full vest and a sash belt. The skirt is at-
tached to afitted sleeveless lining, on to which
the vest and sash are also sewed, and the cos-
tume is then completed by the jacket. In
this instance it made of ecru pongee,
striped with fine lines of navy blue, the vest
and sash being of navy-blue surah.
ends of the sash are drawn together and fin-
Ished with a silk tassel. The collar band of
blue velvet is cut very high, as will be
noticed 18 the case in all the models shown,
The hat worn with this costume is of dark
plue straw trimmed with bows of mixed
blue and white ribbons, the brim under-
faced with blue velvet.

18

The remaining small model is intended for |

a little girl of four, and is very suitable to
fine washing materials, such as zephyrs,
chambrays, satteens, and the many other
dainty fabrics that are to be had now in such
abundance for children’s wear. In this

retty little dress the material used was fine
‘*'rt*m‘h satteen with a white ground on
which were tiny figures of delicate pink,
blue and brown, trimmed with h:uulh of
embroidery to match. The hat was a be
coming round shape of dark blue straw, with
a low square crown bound round with a
band of navy-blue velvet and ornamented
in front with three large rosettes of white
lace—a style of hat very much in vogue at
present, and thas is equally as pretty for red
or brown hats,

Black hose and shoes or low ties are uni-
versally worn by children on all occasions
and with all costumes,

Up to the age of four little bovs wear kilt
skirts and jackets, the kilts buttoned to
pleated shirt waists of white linen or figured
Lwrrulv. In summer white pique or linen
\ts take the place of the warmer cloth for

dressy wear, a lovely suit consisting of a kilt

and blouse of cream-white flannel Bright
silk ties in shades of yellow, blue or bright
I"l‘fi “lhl i 'H’EH"I ”r 1'nlnl‘ to) 1]”“ l"’l"‘\‘IHHI‘
Their hats are broad-brimmed sailors. turned
”ﬂ' all round and trimmed with a band of
ribbon or velvet with ends falling at the
back.

Older boys wear knee-trousers and jackets
of blue, brown or gray mixed cloths, erossed
by checks or lines of color. either in the
-fvutwl Norfolk or round jacket styles.

Iress suits are of fine blue ¢cloth or brown
trimmed with black silk braid
”:ITH fur hn_’a"-' OVOr SIX are Hf

nre

heir fathers.

1}

In this instance it is made of |

The |

. HENry Kinag, Rowmr. J.

' JUNE,
| ULARA BELLE, Mirs. MALLON. NORMA DLAKE.

competent to do so.

- Of Science, Travel, Wit and

' are being perfected with novelists of

1™ Urerr,

A PRONOUNCED DEPARTURE IN
POPULAR LITERATURE.

The Principle of the Very Lowest
Margin Above Actual Cost Put
into Practical Operation.

Believing that if the productions of the first

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC

Talent are placed within the reach of all. there

will be a most appreciative response, the pub

lishers of THE ORBI'T have perfected arrange
ments for issuing the largest and unquestion
ably the finest monthly for the money ever
offered. The current number will be ready in
time, and thereafter regularly

cach month

CTHE ORBIT will be delivered, postage paid, to

wny portion ol the United States at the re

markably low price of

CENTS
A YEAR.

As to the reliability of the publishers, and
their undoubted responsibility in carrying out
their contracts with subscribers, reference is
made to Hon. Frank Brown, Postmaster of
Baltimore, who may be communicated with by
any local postmaster, or writton to direct by
those who desire so to do.

A 32-PAGE MAGAZINE.

Bize of page 9x12, printed on tinted book paper,
and will throughout be a model publication as
to typographical appearance, character of
matter and illustrations. Most positively it
will

NOT BE AN ADVERTISING SHEET,

The space for such purpose being limited, and
no advertisements admitted other than those
unquestionably proper for home reading. The

| plan of operations is based upon the convie

- tion that the best possible paper that can be
- made 18 wanted;
| the like,

not premiums, prizes and
To this end THE ORBIT will be
without a comparison amomrs popular-priced
periodicals: and as proof of this fact note
the writers, artists, and the fields to be
covered. An especial feature will be made of

WASHINGTON PAGES

Devoted to national subjects, men and mat
ters, which will be edited by

rEORGE ALFRED TOWNSEND,

“r A'lIl.”

Other well-known writers at Washington

- ive made after this lnmlt'l. which 18 also | will cover the various fields of general interest:

A. 5. LYMAN, Magor J. J. Noau, Joaun 8.

SHRIVER.

NEW YORK SUBJECTS

Treated upon by the most noted of Metropoli-
tan writers: Jog HowaArp, Nym CRINKLE,
JULIAN RALPH, BLAKLEY HALL. J. A. FYNES
(Feramorz), F. R. BurTON (The Baron).

WESTERN INTERESTS

Discussed by such widely known
Buuperre, EUvGENE
FIELD, FRANK WILKESON, DAN DE QUILLE,
H. W. TAYLOR, MAURICE THOMPSON, CYRUS

F.MONvurn, C. F. HoLper, T. C. HARBAUGIL.

momn  as

Woman's WORLD

In all its varied features dwelt upon by JENNY
MARION HARLAND, OLiVE LOGAN,

EASTERN AND SOUTHERN MATTERS

Takem up in most interesting form by those
Negotiations are now
of the best known

pending with several
writers of those gections.

GENERAL MISCELLANY

Humor, Sports,
ete., ete,, by such adepts as C, C, ADAME, (AR
RETT V. SErvIss, C. M. SNYDER,W. H., SIVITER,

| DAN BEARD.

RIGINAL STORIES
0 ViU y ) Vi

By Geonrdge Anrrep TownseNn, ExNegst De
LANCEY P1ERSON, GEN'L J. MADISON DRAKE,
Misg JENNIE S, JUpsoN, Murs. M. H CaTnienr
woon, HENryY J. Forp, while arrangemoents

wide
reputation for serials of a very high class.

ILLUSTRATIONS

Are to be made a special feature, and THE
ORBIT will contain original illustrations made
expressly tor the articles filling its pages hy
such distinguished artists as the Beanrns, the
Monrang, HaMminroNn GipsoN, Wonrn, De
MEZA, DENSTON, SICKELS, UCHAPIN, (GURAVES,
Hooren, CUBACHS, Bobrisi, TAYLONR,
BrovanToN and others of like high standing.

If such a publication, worthy in every way
of comparison with the leading high priced
magnzines, 18 not worth 50 cents a year strictly
upon its own merits, and without throwing in
premiums or chromos, then it is not worth
sending tor.

SAMPLE COPIES WILL BE SENT

To any part of the country upon receipt of
address with stamp. Money must be oy
waurdoed by postal note, money ovder, or in case
of a single subseription 50 cents many bhe sent af
subscriber’s risk in postage stamps or cur
rency. Al communications should be ad
'II"I‘HI""I"III
C. W, WOOLFORD & ('O,
Baltimore, Md.

NO MORE WHITEWASHING

W H EN—

I?lastic 1aint

CAN BE HAD SO CHEAP.

Pend for pamphliet and color card and learn its merits

MAXWELL, HAZLETT & CO

Italtimore, Md.

25 NS. (inv Stre ¢

Otsego and Tasker Sts., Philadelphia, Pa.

13, 1887
seminary

strunt
AN
MEssps, MAXWELL, Has
I tt']l'L’f".'I vhed to von ! 110 g
A hall-barrel more of " Fren iray Pla
by freight immediately I s dedighits vith the
Plastic Paint, both white and colored. and intend
using it altogether in the dorrv 1 had 1o
lllrlvh'lli} arrangements to doso trais vear, bu! linn
been so often disappointed in adyertised ar jel
that | preferred testing 1t myself, amud with zrat
fylng reésults. Please send at ones "‘\‘!‘l—.‘.rnm--l
nd check for$H N
BALDWN

Respectilly
(Signed) M. J
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o send me
o Paint”
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