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::;?ne superstitions side f human na-
tore. A renorter m-t one of the clas
vesterasy, and was astonished in the
coarse of conversation, at the informa-
tion the woman possessed on the subject
of palmistry. Not ins mood to have
bis fatare life mapped out, the r.opomr
walked to her solely in search of inform-
ation. He got some very interesting
matter for his pains. The woman was
enthusiastic on the subject, and ciaimed
to be infaullible. She grew indiznant
when the reporter refe rred to palmistry
29 8 pastime, and said: *‘No, sir! Itis
not & pastime, but a deep science,
jounded on principles created by Heav-
en, Show 14e & man or & woman's haod
and face, and . L will tell you his or her
natare and gnalities.” ;
“Igit & cult knowledge to mas-

te‘r&o: compamlivel{v mg. though ti-ne
and experience reader the work of the
ilmist truer and more thorough.”

itAre there tixed rules?”

' “Yes, aud they are not intricate ones.
Idon’s know but I am divulzing my
trade secrets, but I have enough inter-
est in palmisiry to overiurn your doubts,
‘Hands are divided into three kinds—
shose with tapering finzers, bluat,
square-tippod oues, and fingers that are
spade-shaped, with cushious of fl:sh on
each side ot the nail. ' [he taper-fin-
sered hand is the hizhest and best ty pe,
and is possessed by poets, artsts,
persons of coatemplative moods and
with guick, sensititve minds that tarn to
the 1deal rather than the real. The
blunt-fingersd hand belongs to the sen-
sible, matter-of- act, weil-balaunced class
of humanity, such us the successful bns-
iness and professional man or scientists.”

“You have taper finzers and are
something ot an ideali~t,” said the palm
ist, glancing at the reporter’s basy fin-
gers, The reporter had to owa up.

“Thespade-shaped tinzers to my third
class are possesied by men and wonen
of strong pussions, who love creature
con forts, and bave what I call materiai
instinets. ;

“The joints on the hand are poiats
that are very importaotin the stady.
If the tov joint is lon:est it speaks
Lroad.y of ideality and lack of prastical
ability, making the possessor of the
hand a dreamer. If the second joint Le
longest it denotes a keen, weil baianced
mind, and if the lowest joint excels ic
length the person who owns the hand is
a utilitirian, with strong passions. If al!
three joints are equat, & well balanced
mind is 'here.

“By my rules yon will see that the
first or topwnost joint means the spiritu-
al nature, the middle, m:nd or intetlect,
and the lower joint the body of the per-
son. These rules may be thiown aside
in the case of an nucomwuon hand. In
that (ase the face aids us and a conclu-
sion can be reached by tha: means.”

*How do you reaa the lines of the

hand?”
“That is the finest work of the whole,
Two hands may be widely different, and
their lines and shape may contradict the
tales told by the tingers. Then only the
instinct that comes with the true grasp
of art can aid the palmist. To leara the
chief lines of the hand is an easy mat-
ter. They are, first, the life-line, which
rans round the base of the thumb, the
head line, which begins alongside of the
life line—sometimes. running -into or
joining it—and crosses the middle of the
palm, and the hear: line, which crosses
the hand somewhat diagonally near the
base of the tingers. ¥

“The lines thatrun ronnd the wrist
are age lines, each meaning thirty years
of ife. If the' line of lile be strong,
deeply tinted and rans mearly unbro-
keuly 1o near the wrist, it is a sure sigan
that the owner of the hand will live a
long, healthy life.” The reporter looked
at his hand, and may Eave laughed, for
the operator first looked *‘nettled,” and
secondly at own the hand, and eaid:
Yourdays wi 1 be filled with sickness and
will not be loug.” The scribe counted
aknock down for the plamist, looked
innocent and listened as she resumed
her talk,

*‘If a spot or atar lies on the life line it
means that an eyé or both will be lost,
and every abstraction or crosson the
surface ineans & misfortnne graded as to
the size. Have ion wavy lines at yeur
finger's ends? No! Then you'll not die
ol drowning”" !
sl:; i?eo' about hanging?” asked the Her-

**There is no especial line or mark for

that,” suspiclously, ‘‘but,” warningly,
*I can tell trom general signs.”
. Ihe questioner did not press the sub-
Ject, and the lady went on: *‘A crescent:
slhaped mark below the little finger line
denotes hereditary Insanity, and s’ well
defined short line, joining toe line of
life, indicates early or late marriage, ac-
cording to the leagth of the line.”

“'Shall me 8 Benedict.”

No sir! Yon will not!” emphatically.
The reporter looked eolemn, and was
lmpressed with the words. He was
already warried. Resuming, the lady
said: “If there are lines on the
side of the hand below the Iittle finger,
tho number of timee married are indi-
ited. The lines extending down be-
t iecn the third or ring finger and the
litle finver to the line of the heart num.
»r the luves ot a Iife time.”  The inter-
/ilewer's haud' was extended, and the
nterviewer answered ::

. ‘Your loves will he fonr and short.”
he reporter tiguratively hunted his
“ole again, ‘‘One line says the jove will
93 single, loug, and uanalioyed. " A long,
?ell-duiuml liae ol the haad 'promises
‘ntellectaality.  Yours is not long. Ifit
ixtends over the sidesof the hands,
*raft, masnness and calculation is indi-
?ﬂﬂl- One can not be ble without
‘ho other. In a good , if this line
b; forked or doubled at the end it isasign
i roticence or slyness. With &
it means deception. A fai
thows stupidity, I said the
beart ran from one side ofthe hand to the
Atherat the bage of the Sipgsrs. If that is

of honor, wealth, loves, wmisfortunes,
iife’s length, and health—because most
ansue. Pale‘and wideNnes tell ot the
absence of qualitiés thatshould be there.
With a paie, wide line of the heart
sruelty is allied, and clear ruddy lines
of the left band tell of a disposition like
anto the mother's—physically ana meu-
tally.”

**These are all the signs” went on the
»xplaiver, ‘‘but undersatnd me clearly
when 1 say that physiogonomy and
palmistry go hand in hand. Uniess an
sperator stadies both, he or she can
never be successful. The eyes furnish
me above all with my guide posts when
[ geta ueutral hana. Quiet eyes, that
‘smbarrass with their repose, 'signify
wif- command; - that -may be ed
with compiacency and conceit if other
Hgns are present.”

= g, ol ot Bl e g e
| B T ey Sy SN

Personal Matters.
Alphonse Karr was latelv a guest at a

dinner of spme homeopathic physiciang
at Psrin;;x n.:a‘her:: 10a8ts _lind “bé.n
henor2d to;Halmémann ghd tq'thagreat
lighis of the scieuce now living, he was
asked to propose a toast. “(zentlemen,”
he said, *‘yon have drunk the health oi
many physicians, but there is one toast
you have forgotten. «Permit.ane 1o re

pair this omission. I d uik ta the healti|

of your patients.” .4 | . % o
Benator Hill, of Colorado. started out
'n Iife asa professor of chemisiry 1n
Brown University at Prov.dence, R. 1.,
and a few years ago went to Colorado.to
ssay ores. One day a miner came to
iim with a nugeet. Hall saw that ic” was
wold. Hg wormed the location out of
the man and made hnste to get: possess-
ion ol the mine, It has made him a
millionaira. Knowlrdge :is power. So
savs the man who was juzzl dout of the
wine. R
Princess Louise took with her to Eng-
land a rare and beautiful collection of
Canadian birds. There are eizht cases,
containing about 120 varieties. Threc
~ases are devoted lo the diff:rent species
of the duck fawmily, and contrin forty
birds. Another isdevoted to grouse, i
which there are seventeen specimens,
répresegtigemine wgrities. Theprincess’
own caséis'tiled with swall birds of.bril:
liant plomug& % & # % o3
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Speaker Cathele ‘i3 ‘a-~Vety pale-many
with brown hair, no, whiskers or mug-
tache, and with clean-cat featares, indi-
cating a vary nervous orgunization. He
is of the Greek tvpe, having a long,
straight’ nosé.4 han@some ching-promn
inent enough 19.inlidute firmnéss, with-
out obstinacy. He par:s his Lair on one
side and brushea itin such a way as to
give his hedd rathera square appearance.
He does not dress vadly, but neither
does he drees well.

Mr. John Platt Bailey, of North Salem.
Winchester county, N. Y., has brought
suit in the Supreme Court avainst Ulys-
ses 8. Grant, Jr., for $1,600 damages. It
is al.eged that Mr. Grant keep2 & vicions
horse, and tuat on March - 1st last the
horse inflicted !personal. injuries upon
Mr. Bailéy, from which he is still suffer-
ing, and frem which he never expects
to recover. The horseé complained of is
one of the Arabian stallions presented
to General Grant by the Khedive of
Egypt.

A Mr. M. F. Wallace of Hillsboro, Ohio,
had wooed aq!'ycn aquto thoughs, the
heart of Miss Mary Barrett, and then
vent to'€alifornis-to ‘make his fortune.
A few days qro he returned to wed his
betrothed. Thursday of last week wa~
set for the happy evant, and the minis-
ter and guests were asssmbled. In con
versation with "hi§ @aflitnced, Wallace
mentioned that he was airaid hisfor-
tune was not suffident. . to
support her in the #tyle” ' she
had been accustomed to. The lady-
replied that she had provided for her
self for sema time, and she supposed

could still doso, aad it he didn’s want |,

to marry her he could g». Forthwith
he went. This sudden termination of
the affair affsrded the surprised guests

plenty of opportunity forgpgslp. ==

Little Nellie Arthur, $he! president’s
daughter, has joined' a Christmas club
in Washington. About forty young peo-
p @ of both sexes are members of it. The
ohject of the ¢lub i3 to make a merry

Christmas fox,many. poor people—poor
children who 'v know what the
word means. "Mhe children solicitdona-

tions and prepare lists of the ones to be
belped. When the  president’learned
of mission of the club he readily
gave his consent to Nellie's jeining it.
She is now one of thejdeadersand has
securea m ipy donations'by her pleasant
smiles and pretty manners. The presi-
dent has_made a libgral contributice,
and the dlub is becoming very popular.
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He Had Him, Bald-Headed.
From the Boston Traveller.

They were two solid c¢itisens. One
was bald, but rejoiced iha ‘fins fuxas-
iant beard. The other had a heavy
growth of hair on the heail, but ws very
bald to his chin. The bal t-chinned thi—
z3n was a very talkative ixﬁliy_iglul,_
whose coliverdation was” repid andin.
cessant,; Meeting the bald-h dti-
zen one'day'{n a co.npany of gentlemen,
he opened fire on him touching the
bareness of his sconce. “What do youn
sappose,” aaid -heyia hisratlling, vive-
cious way, ‘‘what do you suppose,
neighbor, isthe reason that you have no
hair on your head, und 80 much on yoar
chin?”’ Woﬂ.:;. n&(’l‘ lt'lie Mthn.ur' g:y' f:-

S‘gelen [ )
ik, vl Tash bed e e
sca
35"." P’l‘hﬂ m:dc like a lixely theory,”
chinned in

the loquacious citisen. ‘‘Yes,

Mrs. Marion Hailand writes to the St.
Louis Globe-Damocrat'in regard to her
last story, “Judith.” In so doing she
braake a rule adhered to for thirty years
—that she would not reply to critics,
She expresses regret that "her favorite
character in the story, & sprightly girl,
should have married & rascal, to die
wretchedly, but adds that the episode
was true history.

The paucity of marrisges in Jamaica,
says Sir Anthony Musgravein his recent
official report on the con ition of that
island, is much to be deplored. Ia
*“intimate connection” with the observa-
%n’?:.than ‘(‘}«ivernnr ::tgtes tlrxe"mct that

annual pro ion of illizit
ginlu is mon? th;.: 58 out of ev'er)‘vm?(')g
rn.

Will Carletou’s first poem, “Betsy and

[ IiAre Qut;?” got into'thn was:e-basket of

"the Toled6 Blade, to w hich paper it wns
originally sent, but it wasafterward
fished out and p’mblished one duy wl:ox:
Lbere happened to be a suar ity of

copw’’ Al! good things have to go in-
to the waste-ba:ket in order {0 schieve

uk. Teonyson’s poems are
placed in the waste-basket and seasoned
before publication.

Philadelphia hasa Sunday Breakfast

Assogiatign whichgathers in the ontcasts
evefy Sunday morning, warins them up
wit ala rty breakfast, and then talke
the gospélto them.™

A Paris paper states with utmost se-
renity that a noble redskin who had been
converted to Christianity was sent to he
educated at Eton. Having been soundly
birched he lay in_wait for the master
who had inflicted tbis distasteful puu-
shment ‘and scalped him, an incident
which *‘created a great sensation about
forty years ego.” The story reaches 1ty
climax in the annourcement that this
voumg Indian, who had for a loug time

een lost sight of, has been identified as
Sitting Bull,

Life, in its latest installment ofits mis.
sionary articles on ““American Aristoce
racy,” describes an Awerican geuntle-
man who has very properly refused to
loan-his pictures to the Lorde of lower-
clas2 sympath ze:s, who wish to diszrace
our chiosen citi with astatue of Liberty,
which sotme misunided F:cuch persons,
thiuking we took some pride in our
‘form”of “government, have offered us.
Whaut do we want with ihat bronze efli-
:ry? or with what it reprcsents? or with
the compliment and sympathy it ex-
presses? Pah! 1f England, now, ourdear
old mother couniry, who:n we aristo-
crats are dreadfully sorry our grundfathe.
‘ers hra:hed—if kngland will only give
us a colossal imags of Gerge ILI.—th,
here is something we cou!d and would
worship, gild and sing psalws to.

“An allegorical representation of the
north wind!” exclaimed the gruff oli
man of practical ideas, as he looked at
the artist’'s work in clay. *‘Oh, no,” he
.continued, *‘a young woman with such a
pretty and sensible face would never go
out of doors in the winter with her, neck
80 unprotected, her;head uncovered and
her back hairall loose and allow the
north wind to blow her tresses all over
her face. Now i‘you want an idea for
an honest representation or the nort-
wind take the head of an old chap like
myself, with a hig bald spoton hiscrown
and his hair short and bristling. Have
«his coat coliar turned up well under his
sard, and bury bis chin init. Let his
hgt fly in the.wind while his hair tarns
stiffly to the front his éyes meanwhile
tilled with ananxiousglare ashe watclies
the fugacious headgear. Why, ‘my
friend, with such material as this vou
might wark out a taprescntation of the
north wind so effectively that sowe
peaple woutd wonder if the baid spot it-
self were notan etfictolthe north wind’s
vigor!” .

——————— ¢ ——e—

Not the least importan: report of the
recommendations ol the president’s mes-
‘ sage Isthat relative tothe preservation of

forests. Attention has frequently been
called to the wast ‘fuiness of stripping the
wites of the coantty’'s rivers of their
nat@ral - protection, ‘and it is .generally
adinitted that this same denudation is an
important factor in the floodsand low
water of western streams. T.e sugzes-
tion in'the mes#ga is the reservation of
certain pablic lands in Montana for a
foreat preserve. The rezion i3 unsuit-
able for settlement, but incluaes witbin
its bordersthe sourcesof many of the
tribataries of the “‘Misscuri, Columbis
and Saskatchewan rivers. By preserviug
ihe forestaon jthese ferding streams it is
thought the agricultural future of the land
anthe main streams will be secured. It
s simply a matter of withdrawing from
the public eale a tract ot little value ex-
cept for its wood, and vigilantly guard-
ing it from speculation. The ellects
could hardly be apparent for many
.years, especially as the land to be pro-
tocted is now butsparsely settied. A
succasful egperiment by ths nation,
however, might lead to more vigorous
state action in the same direction. The
New York g¢hamber of commerce al-
‘zeady dske that the state should appro-
priaté and preserve ghe Adriondack
ferest, lest it should he stripped of ite
timber, and the Hudson, Mohawk and
ether rivers, which take their rise in
. that wooded monntain region should be
dried ap.
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Since the advance in duties on ero(;k-
ery July 1, the American potiers have
advanced the prices on common white
ware, which the masses use, the duty

on which is 55 per ceat. advalorem.

tel it frora the gaping heel; but the
jolly little man only laughed in his
sleeve, thinkinz what asharp fellow Ned
was to select this one; for such a stock-
ing woulda’t hold triflss anyway. Bat
youand I know that Ned could do no
better, and its compinion wasina yet
more hopeless condition. If any one
asks us who Ned is, I am afraid we shall
have to confess that he is only a little
Arab, and if hs doesen’t “silently steal
away” it is mot owing to uny
defert in his street education.
Such training isnot usaally conducive
to either mental, moral or phvsical
bealth; in the latter item Ned did not
lack anything, for he was hearty and ro-
hust a as young Esquimaux; auite too
hearty, he felt sometimes, when his
breakfast or supper had been ncanty for
often the suop!y was not =qual to the
demand. Moraliy he wus not like other
boye of his class; tenacious of his own
rights, and I am sorry to say, somewhat
inclined to be tenacious of the rights of
athers: for he had no very clear 1dea of
the relative pasition of meum and ieum.
His code of honor wasshort and compre-
hensive: *“An eye for an eye, and two
teeth for one.”

Mentally Ned was not an imbecile;
he possessed a larze share of native
shréwdness, which perhaps stood him
in plice of a liberal education. Ned
could read a little, of which acquirement
he was very proud, and delighted to get
a crowd ot boys around him (torlorn lic-
tie objects like himssif) and rcad to
them tire news of to-day, or ¢ven sever-
ul days azo, it mattered not to him or
thewm—spelling his words paintully as he
went along making the most ridicnlous
blunders, which, however, were re-
ceived  with unmoved gravity by his
heavers. Ned lived with his father, or
ratlier took cave of him, tor he, poor
man, was such a stave to appetite, he
was seldom seen in & condition to 1ake
care of himsslf. On rare days he would
reep sober and work diligently «t his
trade, for he was an excellent mechanic;
those days were rare, in another sense,
to bis friendiess, :notherless boy; tor
then they would bave a grand supper
togethier, and this father would sit beside
hum in the evening, smoking his pipe,
and telling sweet stories of the old home
and the titnes when they were all so
happy—the time before he had been
bound by tha galling chain which the
drunkard bears, the dear old times be-
fore his wile died of a broken heart.

There was a nest‘ul of little onesthen,
but one by one they had gone to join the
mother, and Ned and his father® were
left alone. Best of all, Ned liked to hear
of their Christmas festivities, while he
was too young to remember the nice
dinner, the church-going, the merry
games, the banging of the little stock-
ings, and once a Christmastree. It was
like & fuiry tale to Ned, or something
which had occurred in rome other stage
of existence. Thinking of these thi: gs,
he rerolved that not another Christmas
eve shuuld pass without giving his stock-
ing a chance.

**Most anything would eome handy,”
he s»liloquized, looking dubiously at his
ragged clothing and torn shoes; *‘I ain’t
always in fu!l dress now, owing to the
preasure, an’ I cau't afford to wear pat-
ent leather boots till times is a little
easier.”

So it happened that the glad Christ.
mas came again and poor rag:ed Ned,
although he had no part in the gladness
and g.od cheer, could stand afar off,
shivering an.l looking on, happy us a
king, and, like a true philosopher, get-
ting his share in seeing the enjoyment
of others.

That night after he had huuag that
‘“once-upon-a-time” stocking and gone
¢ontentedly off to the land of dreams,
the landlord’s agent opened the door
and stepped in. Sowme matter ot busi-
ness which he had forgotten during the
day, brought him up to the third floor
of the tenement house where Ned and
his father lived or rather stayed. Mr,
Henry saw his blunder and saw some-
thing’ else ot the sams time. He knew
who the bhoy was, having some timnes
emploved him to do errands. Now he
stepped softly forward and surveyed the
place. There was brown-haired Ned
curled up in his rags, sleeping quietly,
with a flush of red glinting throuzh the
“browness of his <heeks:” there was
the wretched stockings, and the rarged
shoes stood side by side upon the floor.
Mr. Henry was a soft-hearted man, too
wmuch so, perhaps, for a landlord’s agent
and he winked very fast as he stood
looking at them, while something be-
sides a smile shone ou hts tace.

“Poor little fellow!” he said to him-
self, and, obe 'ing a sudden impulse, he
shut the door gently, went swiltly down
the stiirs, and hurried away to his hap-
py. comfortable home.
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£ossum Hunting in Georgia.
Americus R:corder.

In 2 barber shop one day last weak,
while several geutleman were waiting
to be shaved, conversation turned op
good things to eat. After discussing va-
rious dishes, Jue Roney, who is consid-
ereda connoisseur, and who had taken
an active part in the discussion, said:

“‘Well, boys, you can talk ab-ut nice
things to eat, but the best thing in the
worid I evet tasted was possum, hedged
in brown gravy and sweet potatoes, with
sugar on them.” Mr. Walt Faorlow in-
vited ussoon after to 2o out to his plan-
tation and assist in a venuine old fash-
ioned possum hunt, with an hour or two
for the sqmirrels thrown in. The first
night’s experience was a tame one; we
got into a dry place of wood and sirnck
but one possum track, bRt we got that
possum.

The next night, between elghtand
nine o'clock, we started out. Down the
road we went, stopping long enough to
cet a few handfuls ot wood lizhter, and
then into the forest. Fecarcely fifteen
minutes had elapsed befure a bark was
heard, succeeded a few moments later
by auother, and ano:her. A trail had
been struck. The voicesoithe dogs grew
more frequent until at length a long con-
tinned bay from the ringlcader an-
nounced that the pessum was treed. A
lew moments’ walk brouzht us to him,
but the scene around the tree b.fllus de-
scription. With bark after barz, the
dogs circled around, trving in vain tc
clunb up the sapling. A few blow: from
the ax prouzut the tree dowvn, and the
n=xt moment the  pos-um wasin the
jaws of the dogs, forty fret awav. He
had started to run as soon as the tree
fell, but the dogs ran too gnickly. As
soon as they had a taste of hun they
were satisfied, It 1s remarkable, buta
possum (o will never eat u possum or
the hones of one.

The same scene was repecated twice
more, varied by long tramps thronezh
swamps, cotton and corn tields. T .e
smll hour: of the moruing had arrived
when we went to bed, hut we consoled
ourselves with the thougzhit of the feast
we would have next day.

On a iz di=h in the conter of 1. 2 ta-
bhle, brown and fat, the 'possum looked
yaod, but it was betrer thun it looked.
It was meat (it for Kings, bhut which any-
hody could have for he tronble of the
hunt. 1t was the first possum we ever
ate,

Joe Roney wasright. These i3 noth-
ing that aill heat the vas nm.
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WAITING TWENLY YEARS.

A Romantic Episode in the Lives of
Two Lovers.
Correrpondence of the N2w Y ork Tribune.

At Coalton, Pa., a romantic episode 1n
the lives of two lovers is at present ex-
citing great interest in that vicinity.
Wiilliam Craig, a young farmer, and
Mary Barker, the 18-year-old daughter
of William barker, also a farmer, were
to huve been married on Christmas Day,
1863. On the evenin: of the 7th of De-
cember, in the above-numed year, there
was asocial party at Farmer Barker's
house, and among the gucsts was »

oung man from this villace. Miss
rker danced with Lim twice in suc-
vession, and young Craig reproved her
tor such marked attention to another,
and told her that he did not wish her to
dance again with the young manin ques-
tion. This aroused the &pirit of the
young lady, and she replied that she
would dance with him oranyone else
she chofe, and as many times as
she liked. Craiy chen informed her
that she might so so, but that she
wouldn't Ree Lim agiin tortwenty years.
To this ehe tauntingly replied that *‘he
couldn’t stay away frown her twenty
bours if he tried ever 80 hard.” Craig
went home, and the next day he wae
m s:ing. lie lived with his parents,
who were unable to find any trace of
him., Miss Barker vowed she never
would go iuto or receive companv again
until be returned. As years passed by
and no traces of the missing son were
received, his parents eame to look upon
him as dead. Miss- Barker, however,
had a singular faith that he would come
back some day. She kept her vow as to
living a secluded life, aud few people
ever saw her after the night she haa
quarreled with her louer.
Last Friday evening, which was the
7th instant, a stranger knocked at the
door of old Mr. Barker's house and
asked to see Mies Barker. He was a
large, fine-looki.ug wman about forty.years
of aze. He was aduutted, and when
Miss Barker appeared he held out his
hand and said:
**Mary Barker diin’t I tell you that
you sqv,?uldn't see me agiin in twewnty

What he said and did there on this | years

particalar occasions no atfair of ours; we
will only remarkin passing, that he had
8 boy who was a year or two older than
Ned who would outgrow his jackete.
When Ned opened his eyes the next
morning he looked toward the stocking
and—well,as he expresse.lit, ‘he hadu’t
any fault to find with Santa Claus’ way
of doin’ thing ,” Lut he laughed a glee-
ful, happy laugh at the picture before
him, There, underneath the atocking,
reposed agrinst the wall, with its hat
drawn over his face, a something which
represented a boy about his own size.
ta limp arms were pinned abouta pie
(which mightbe a mince pie) and a nice
roasted chicken, wrapped in a clean
cloth. Inside this suit of clothes thers
was another rather more worn, but all
whole and c:ean; a pair of half-worn
boots stood bes:de the image and the
stocking was running over. Filling the
awfal rents were other socks, soft and
warm; then came a few apples and or-
angvs, like the red and gold of sunsets;
a top. a pocket-knife aud a wonderiul,
wonderfnl picture book, the like of
which he had never dreamed of pos-
sessing; last but not least, a cake of
toilet soap. Ned looked at it cariously
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It was William Craie. He had re-
turned 0 his parent’s hume in the after-
noon. Both his father and mother were
g'ill living. The secret of his arrival was
kept, £nd when he appeared in 8o dra-
matic & mar ner in the presence of hus
old sweetheart she fainted in his arms.
Uraig's disappearance and long ab-
sence was that he bad gone straight to
Pniladelphia after leaving home, and
there eniisted in the army under an as-
sumed name. lle served until the end
of the war, and was mustered out at
Philadelphia. He longec. very much to
return home, but he periaitted his de-
termination to remain away twenty
vears to control him, and he went di-
rectly to Nebraska. There he took up a
tract of !land and weut to farming, re-
maining there until the tweaty vears
were up. lle resoived to tinc his re-
turn and the meeting with his old sweet-
heart, if she was stiil alive and unmar-
ried, at as near the hour of his leaving
her as it was possible to do. He came
back with an ample fortune, and found
watters much as he had left them. The
weddiog that did not come off twenty
years ago will be celebrated at the ap-
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proaching Christmas,
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