
Huxoneuswith 'the owner of theIV* all the 'A* yen did while I wae conversing with CBICWS LAST HipTY,piece ofor my
Fortunately catching Ruggiee * “WiA Mr. Grantham 1”

“The same.”
“Are you trifling with me I Yon stopped 

to OUk with Mr. Grantham ?”
“ It looked like it He came in and *at 

down, and I took a seat tea It might hove 
been his ghost, bat I rather think it wae the 
man himself."

Mr ■ Boggles was growing sarcastic.
“ What the devil does all this mean!" ex

claimed Mr. Lascelles, in great irritation and 
bewilderment “ Are you telling me a cock- 
and-bull story for your amusement t”

“ Not as I’m aware of," said Mr. Boggles, 
with indifference. Indeed, his ooolnees am
ounted decidedly to disrespect

“Tellme in plain words what happened, 
and stop all this tomfoolery," observed Mr. 
La»celles, growing quipe angry, but speaking 
coolly. ” You say you entered the house ana

Juliet smiled. It seemed impossible for her 
to take any but the humorous view of what 
she had witnessed. Perhaps the term “oon- 
versing ” employed by Mies Baaaok, eng- 
'66ted the retort that she and Mr. Laecellee 
lad been conversing in a very peculiar at

titude.
“ I did not steal up. I was going home, 

and came out of the woods by mere accident. 
If you ‘knew me better than you do, Miss

sunk to silence and so the fact in
and If An Abortionist and His Little Sen 

Oanght at their Fonl Trade.TK* BANE-NOTES. toex-
ayoungThe little family at Wye were : i bled inla doing this their hands touched. ady to many athe library after tea. The Another Victim of Shame Dies la the Tor

turer's Hands—A Notorious Practitioner to 
the Tolls He Attempts to Tlx Suspicion 
on a Regular Practitioner.
Chicago, III., Aug. 25.—At two o’clock 

this morning officers Davis and Derig while

the huitnot retreat quickly, as if then looked again at the Left-to him.by that contact; on the it his face was as before.wae absorbed in a lettee 
brought in the mail-bag 
smoking his cigar in an e 
ner of the fire, and wae 
quil enjoyment 

After some moments 
oellee said to Anna,

*• Who favour letter from, my dee?”
•• From Ellis, aunty,” «id the yonng lady, 

quietly.
“I hope he is well."
“Very well, and he

two hands remained touching each Bessick, you would not accuse me of•You know what I said Mtç Bugabout a second. Mr. Grantham then up onthe drawer, and; stooping down, “I know you well I" said Miss Baraiek, 
yielding to anger; “andiron need not at
tempt to deceive me, ae you deceive other 
people I"

Juliet’* smiles disappeared, and her head 
rose haughtily. But this had no effect upon

te sidewalk in front of the en- 
». 25 an^27 West Madison 

” ig noise up in the
of ban- what you mean.the bundle of letters in oue corner,

During thisto do so street heard a strangeto the burglar, 
him, He was

_________„___,______ ___ ig would have
boen Saaicr to strike him or master him. Of 
ttih, however, he seemed to have no thought 
Wkihtver. He carefully arranged the letters 
in thtff place, and, returning to his arm-chair, 
resumed his former attitude, with his elbows 
resting on the «cm» and hie finger-tips touch-

"It fc aasy to aee you are not afraid," mid 
the burglar, “I might have doue for you 

waa turned." 
is of yoor reeorting

' his back waa Officer Davis stairs and saw
_______- larie, the abor-

tionist,recently from Joliette, where he served 
two terms for abortions. Dr. Earle bad 

me TOOLS IN HIS HAND,
r up something from the floor 
door, room No. 10. As soon

You think this is another trick— 
el end the cut witii 

, - Boggles,“andyou
to be or year guard ; but I swear

it is," the Lefthander said ; 
lag to say on the subject of 
open—at present.” 
ly, and seemed to be reflect- 
eyidently troubled him. 
another attempt to draw 

i failed ; and aa Gentleman 
! moment, the conversation 
t his departure.

__ n, of the same day Mr. Bug
gies walked out of Piedmont, and went in the 
direction of Trianon. The road which he fol
lowed intersected that leading from Wye to 
Trianon, about a mile from the latter place, 
and Mr. Buggies had just reached the point 
of crossing when he observed a horseman ap
proaching from the direction of Wye. A 
single giauoe showed him that the horseman 
wae Mr. Inaoellea, and ae he had no desire to 

«! with that gentleman,

4-at a gallop. He had 
” gglee. In a few 

it, and Mr. Bug-

was within twe

_ 1 he Win so* be 
bee*. He lends his love. "

Miss Anna Gray then folded ttp her letter 
and put it in her pocket. Mr*. Laeoelles con
tinued to knit at her stocking, and mid, 

“lam very fond of Mi* ; he i* eo very 
frank andsinoere. I am afraid aU young men are 
not, They do wrong, and then very naturally 
attempt to conceal what they hâve done, but 
seldom euooeed in doing eo.”

slightly in hi* chair,

and wa
but I have

when your
Joe came in at
ended, and he.with me,

door would be broken he admitted them.not ? I came for the lj m ma uutur,
and he wishedae if his position A eon of Dr. Earle, wae foundae well tell you I must hare

to change it. absorbed in hie again, I may 
ifew York." were arrested and taken to Madison street 

station, where they now are. Officer Davis 
remained with the corpse until the arrival of 
Meu tenant Ward, and then at three o’clock 
in the morning proceeded to Coroner Mann’s 
house, when he notified that official, who at 
once proceeded to the place «id made a sur
vey of the office and the surroundings.

THE DEAD WOMAN
was young and evidently beautiful, about 
twenty years of age. She was attired in a 
brown checked «rut, and wore a great deal of 
jewellery, including three rings on one hand, 
one a heavy gold one, another with an ame
thyst setting, and a third octagonal in shape 
and bearing the initials “E. A. C.” No 
other clue to her identity has been found. 
The theory of the coroner is that the woman 
died while in the doctor’s hands, that death 
took place last evening, and that after he 
death the doctor dressed the body end placed

were left in the travelling-bag.
The troops are to look forI to my friend—not to you. They the moonshine people.I forced your dear, and

be trouble.
I do hope they will not it, my dear.

? I don’t Therevoue. It had charge me with 4 dislike*-that f do not par- 
ticolarly like you. I have tried to do eo, out 
found it impossible, probably from want of 
congeniality in our characters, which really 
do seem utterly unlike. Shall I tell you just 
what I mean ? You state your opinion of me 
frankly—I will be frank with you alsb. Iam

old soldiers.
to knot* them.1 Laeoelles pi«< Wkv did von not come ask for them 

inapla day, my friend?” he mid, calmly. 
“Itis ban to break in by the back-door 
4t s bourn when you may enter by the 
eHH front-door. ”

**I leva told you. How could I know, 
the* you would give up the papers, and not
haw me arrested ?"

“fle you resorted to burglary. Burglary 
it a great offence. Did you ever reflect why 
the *w authorises the killing of a burglar ? 
It ieweauae the supposition is that the per
se a committing that crime is ready to commit 
a zreater one rather than be taken in the act— 
I inranraurder. ”

“I have no sort of intention of murdering 
yon, Mr. Grantham, but I intend to have the
^“Nti indention of committing murder? 
Perhaps not. But you come armed with 
murderous weapons.”

"Ihive not used any—yet.” ,
“ You come to a peaceful house—the home 

of s minister of the gospel—and force the lock 
of hie door, and search his drawers for his 
property, Or property left in his charge ; and 
wlien he makes his appearance to discover 
who it is that has entered his quiet home, you 
draw a knife from your breast and brandish 
it before him. That is a criminal act, friend. 
You ate a man like myself—no worse, per
haps—in some things a better man, it may be. 
Ask yourself if you have not committed a 
Crime which you should be sorry for.”

"I ton not particularly sorry, ae I am doing 
yoonffharm—now. I want the papers, Mr. 
Grantham. Where are they? I mean to 
hevenhe whole lot before I go.”

“ Impassible, ” said Mr. Grantham.
“I say give me the papers, lit will be un- 

. luaky for you if you stand out against me.”
“Itis impossible forme to deliver them 

to you, ay friend. ” «
* Where are they ?" exclaimed the burglar, 

starting up; “what are they to you? You 
•say it » not possible to give them up. Why 
not? You are not acting in bed faith : no 
fault can be found with you. They belong to 
my friend. Where are the papers ?” .

Mr. Grantham slowly shook his head. '
“ Do you mean, or do you not, to hand 

them over ?” exclaimed the burglar, witii vio
lence. Aa he spoke he drew his knife and 
took a step toward the old past».* - —*.

north, I’d be glad te evidently no*Oh yes $ I know a great many of them. business matters.I used to electioneer in Bohemia when I ran “You mean your pay Î” said Mr. Insorilsa, 
saddenly raising his head.

•-Exactly, Mr. Laeoelles. There was no 
special bargain ae to what I was to have if I 
couldn’t lay my hands on your papers ; but 
I’ve done my beet, and nearly get my neck 
broken by that big fellow in tne mountains— 
besides, I’ve committed burglary,.which is 
riaky—and all that is worth considerable.'’

“ What do you suppose it is worth to me f" 
“Well, not much, maybe—hut I’m talking 

about myself. I think I’ve earned at least 
eight hundred <4 the thousand, to say the 
least."

“ Bight hundred I You are crazy. Do you 
■pappose I am made of money?”

“You offered a oool thouaand,and maybe 
more, if you got your doe 

“ Well, where are thi 
getting hold of them

glee cautiously followed infor Congress, and they all know very welL same direction.
There are some new-oomers, I am fnformed- The ran

the wooda when Mr.of trauma—at the Crow's Nest house. rode into the
general made a slight pause, and then grounds of Trianon, 

nia bridle over the
you say Ihouse.' As be did somarshal told me about these people, flitted up the

_____ ___ __ih sign sccom-
panied by a smile. This was Miss Bassiek, 
who waa lest to view a moment afterward.

Mr. Laecellee knocked and the sable CSnda 
appeared, with a polite min * her features. 
Missus Armstrong was at home but Miss Juliet, 
she had a headache : and Mrs. Armstrong, 
having made her appearance in the drawing
room in due time, confirmed this statement. 
Juliet had been suffering from a headache all 
day—would Mr. Leaoellee excuse her ? Then 
the conversation proceeded. It waa not a 
very oordial interview. Mrs. Armstrong did not 
like seen*, but there was the blessed resource of 
hauteur. You can show people whs* you 
think of them, fortunately, without tolling 
them, which is a comfort ; and Mrs. Arm
strong, without uttering a word on the sub
ject which occupied the minds of both, quite

lebutcannotafter hi» visit to them. He was much struck 
with them. One of them is an old man, ap
parently weak in his mind, and another a big 
powerful fellow, of foreign Appearance. How 
they drifted here it is difficult to say. I 
should like to visit them,"

“Visit them, my dear ?” said Mrs Laacell*. 
” I hope you will not That desperate claaa 
of people are often dangerous.”

“Dangerous? Do you think they would 
see anything in a plain old gentleman like 
myself to excite their suspicions or ill-will ?" 
said the general, with a smile. “ A politican 
learns a great deal about human nature, my 
dear, aim how to deal until it If I were 
thrown with this big fellow, who is known as 
the Lefthander, I hear—no doubt a nickname 
—I am sure we should becomejgood friends,in. 
half an hour."

“I hope von will not be."
“Well, lam not very sure that I should 

not like to see him. The marshal really ex
cited my curiosity. I have often been in
terested in listening to stories of adventure 
from nondescript characters—they show you 
life <m the rough side, whch is different from 
the side seen by people of good society, as it

staircase.
angry with you,

and since you have lived with us have never 
uttered an unkind word to you; but I never 
could grow fond of you—I have told you why. 
It may be unfortunate, but I feel an actual 
aversion for insincere and indirect people.”

“Very well I" cried Mias Bassiek, in a good 
wholesome rage ; “ and aow shall I tell you 
my opinion of you ?”

“ You may in a moment, if you fancy. I 
wish to say only one .word on another subject. 
You accuse me of spying, and watching, and

it in the hall to divert suspicion from himself
and others. A post-mortem examination will 
be held and an inquest begun this 
evening. In an interview at the Madison 
street police station this morning, Dr. Earle 
said that the woman, whose name he did not 
know, had repeatedly asked him to commit 
an abortion upon her. He refused, but 
finally pretended to do so, and while, so 
engaged the girl died. He cause of death he 
thought was heart disease. He did not give 
her chloroform, and did not see that she had 
it until he took the body, out in the hall, not 
knowing what to do with it. He protested 
that his son was innocent of any knowledge 
of the afhir, and the statement of the boy 
waa to the same effect. A woman called at 
Dr. Earle’s office, and being shown the rings 
immediately went into hysterics. She was 
from 28 West Lake street.

THE* VICTIM IDENTIFIED.

Late*.—The body of the girl who died of 
an abortion at Dr. Earle’s office has been 
identified aa'that of Nettie A. Carrol, of 682 
West Lake street, where she lived with her 
mother and an invalid brother. She left 
home last evening ostensibly to visit friend» 
on Madison street. Not returning during 
the evening her mother became alarmed, and 
this morning set out to search for her. See
ing a crowd in front of Earle’s office she 
enquired what was the matter, and being told 
there was» dead girl inside went in, and 
seeing her daughter’s bonnet, went into 
hysterics. A post-mortem showed that- an 
abortion had been committed. Miss Carrol 
was an attractive girl of 19 years. It appears

every dishonourablelay you came. It 
^ send for you.1" Jf

thought you"were a detective."
This greatly enraged Mr. Boggles, and be 

could not suppress a frown.
“ Well, if yon are going to insult me, and 

refuse to pay me, after sending for me Mr. 
Laecellee, you can 1" he replied, angrily.

“ What do you mean ?” said Mr Laecellee, 
with an ominous shutting down of his 
eyebrows ;Y‘do you mean to hint thrft I 
am acting unfairly ? Here’s your money, and 
more than you deserve."

He took out his pocket-book and detached 
five one-hundred-dollar bank-notes from a

ble proceeding from jealousy 
preference of Mr. Taawdlee-jealousy of the

lor yourself !'
Yes, I do accuse you of that, and of fol

lowing me this evening l It was an outrage

“ Be present at your private interview with 
Mr. Leaoellee ?’’

Juliet, suddenly recalling the peculiar at
titude of the group, and their sti * " 
sion, could not suppress a smile.

“I am not at aU jealous, M_________ ,
she laid. “I don’t know whether you will 
believe me, but any preferences of Mr Lascelles 
are a matter of indifferenoe to me. I really 
hare no desire to marry Mr. lascelles, and 
you are quite at liberty to do ao, if you wish-; 
1 see no objection. I might say that it would, 
perhaps, be better to receive his visits in the 
drawing-room than in this secret manner ; but 
you will decide for yourself, of course. And 
now, Miss Bassiek, I think we understand 
each other. It is better that we should, and 
I have, therefore, spoken plainly. Do marry

expres-

on the
suddenly

She had

sweet Juliet, probably.
told tip.rt-—til* rlAvril !”told her?—the devti.1’’

After this auocinct but comprehensive ex
pression of kb , surprise end dissatisfaction, 
Mr. Laecellte node on rapidly, and about sun
set readied the spot where he was accustomed 
to meet Miss Bassiek. He wss sure he would 
find her there. Ae she flitted up the stair- 
caae she had made Mm a peculiar sign, which 
signified that she was going to disappear from 
Trianon by the heck staircase, go in search of 
flowers, and in all probability would not be 
far distent when ha passed * Ms way to

man-” Mr. Mr. Laeoelles, if you wish, and he b anxious. 
I shall certainly not oppose it, and yotf must 
not thjnk I am a policeman. If I had known 
that you and' Mr. Lascelles were talking in 
that romantic spot this evening, I assure you 
I should have gone a mile out of the way to 
avoid interrupting yon. ”

In spite of everything—of Miss Baatiok’s 
wrath, insults, imputations—Miss Juliet Arm
strong wss evidently unable to restrain her

would not beat down a
poor fellow in this way.

Mr. Lascelles flushed saddenly. The pause
itleman" had producedafter the word
In fact, it bad enrageddisagreeable she had

It said athat I promised you more, with some young man whoee identityj* lie,”he said. at Mr Bag- to be unknown to her mother or the police.I thought you .This young man gave her a gold watch, neek-of red Suddenly, vw, sorLrlHifJ friend, and succeededj-reenhom, and -I doubt add he; ah hour only.so sinfully. Thb is : f you ever entered that house at all or made degree. As they had the grounds.He then |25 fee ? producing the abortion. She gave 
him the watch aa security, and the operation 
resulted in her death. Dr. Earle, it b sup
posed, intended to dispose of the body m 
some secret manner last nigh*, but becoming 
frightened, and supposing he wss discovered, 
he dragged the body out of Ms office to the 
door ol a neighbouring physician in the 
same house to divot suspicion. The 
body was there found by the police. 
The doctor tried to throw the blame 
entirely on the girl, and affected to believe 
that her death was caused by heart disease, 
but the doctors who made the post-mortem 
testified at the inquest that the heart and 
lungs were in good condition, and that death 
wae apparently caused by peritonitis, result
ing from attempted abortion. The coroner’s 
jury held Dr. Esrle for the crime 
without bail, to go before the Grand 
Jury. His eon was discharged. The 
police are trying to find the young man who 
wag the indirect cause of the girl’s death. 
The remains will probably be interred at the 
expense of the Grand Army of the Republic, 
as Miss Carrol’s father was a member of that 
order. Her family came from Wiaoonaio.

THE prisoner’s RECORD.
Dr. Earle has an unenviable reputation as 

an abortionist. In 1874 he murdered a beau
tiful young girl named Roeella Jackson, from 
Maneton, XVis., by the same means. He 
served a year in the penitentiary for that, 
and was afterwards prosecuted for procuring 
an abortion on Mary Morgan, but escaped- 
punishment.

Chicago, Aug. 29.—A special from Gcono- 
mowoc, Wis,, gives something of the history 
of the girl Etta A. Carl, murdered by the 
abortionist Earll, ae well as of her mother, 
now Mrs. Cure. The sentimental Chi
cago reporters, who have been gush
ing about the innocent and beau
tiful maiden, now s and aghast with 
horror. The despatch says a little girl 
lived with them in Oconomowoc, who was 
generally supposed to be the daughter of 
Etta ; that Granville Kcllar, who is known 
to have visited Etta as late as during the 
Templar conclave at Chicago, also was a 
frequent visitor to her in Oconomowoc, 
sometimes-remaining a week at a time, and 
that different men, at aH hours, frequented 
the apartments of tile mother and daughter. 
Their place had rained a verv unsavoury

id, getting out of bed, went 
watch Sy the glimmer of 
This examination seemed 

to be satisfactory. He lit Me lamp, proceeded 
to drew, and having put on Ms —J— '—*- 
went quietly down-stairs. In th 
was dimly illumined by the first 
he put on Ms hat, and found his 
wMch he preferred to spurs.

her ? Is it bo*the search."
Mr. Buggies could stand much in the way 

of business, but he could not stand the impu
tation on Ms professional character, and to 
have the torn “lie" applied to his stete-

“ You’d better not repeat that,” he ob
served, with a flash of the eye.

“ You are a liar 1” responded Mr. Las
celles, promptly.

“And you’re a fraud 1'
Buggies, yielding to rage.

As he uttered the wot 
struck Mm in the face with Ms small wMp— 
a sharp, telling lash, wMch left a long red 
mark on his cheek. Thereat Mr;' Buggtsk} 
driven to fury, drew Ms bowie-knife, Baa wss 
apparently about to do something dreadful,

w w h ...,.___. ' i
it his hand under Ms coat be- 

but dangerous- 
r pattern; which 
of longpraeti*

however, the interview came to an end, an< lnaturaJAat the mnooent heart of 
should throb at the approach of her i 
She wss ex 
stood leaning aj 
and it is Si it tb 
oellee, a few momenta afterward, relieved 
the oak-tree of the tirouble of sustaining her.
’The conversation which ensued was not 

particularly interesting: such conversations

and lookedin?—The State-prison or the the maidens separated without further words.
Mr. Boggles, lying concealed behind a thick 

clump of cedars on the side of the road op
posite the trystmg-place had heard nothin) 
that was said. But then he had witnessec

Is that reasonable—is it worth the
handsome ae shesin is the

ng-boote, 
ill, which 
it of day, 
ng-wMp,

„ .He then left
tiie house by the door in tear of the passage, 
which he unlocked for the purpose. He took 
every precaution in doing ao, but the Milt 
grated, and the sound rung out like a trumpet 
in hie ears in the profound silence. He atop- 
>ed Mid listened. The house was so still that 
le could hear Ms own breathing. It waa ap
parent that its inmates were sound asleep, and 
Mr. Lascelles mentally laughed at himself for 
supposing that the sound, even if it had been 
heard, would have startled anybody. It 
would have been attributed at once to a ser
vant opening the house. *"

He went out in the chill dnsk'bf morning, 
with the trimmer of daybreak to light him, 
and proceeded to the stables. These were 
very large, and for the most part quite stiH ; 
the horses were probably sleeping, ae horses 
will toward daybreak. Here and' there they 
were stomping their feet sod rattling their 
halters, meaning that com had occurred to 
them. Mr. lascelles went to a stable de
tached from the rest, opened it with a key 
which he took from his pocket, and, going in, 
saddled hie favourite horse himself and led 
him out. Having first looked around, he 
then mounted and rode quietly into a clump 
of wooda adjoining the grounds. Once in the 
woods, he touched Ms horse with his wMp 
and set out at a gallop.

The object of this early ride was to meqt

trunk of an oakof the law of man follows that.in the
It is quite that wae said. J| _ ____

everything, and Ms sharp glances left nothing 
in doubt, He had heard the report in Pied
mont that'Mr. Lascelles was enraged te he 
married to Miss Armstrong, and the attitude 
of the gentleman and his companion, as they 
sat upon the rocks, clearly showed that the 
report waa correct. The jminor circumstance 
that he mistook Mias Bassiek for Miss Arm
strong wae natural, but not important. Mr. 
Buggies gazed at the romantic couple and 
smiled ; remained in Ms place of concealment 
until Mr. Lascelles and the ladite had disap
peared, and then, emerging in the dusk, went 
back to Piedmont. ' •

Having shut himself up in Ms room he pro
ceeded to write a note. This note was brief, 
but very much to the point It contained 
theee words :

“Miss Armstrong,—An unknown friend 
takes this means of putting you on your 
guard. Don’t marry Mr. Douglas Lascelles, 
of Wye. He is a forger, and has one wife 
living !”

Having placed this communication in an 
envelope, and directed it to “ Miss Armstrong, 
Trianon, near Piedmont" he put on hjs hat 
and went and deposited it in the post-office ; 
and hall an hour afterward old William came 
and bore it off with the rest of Mrs. Arm
strong’s letters to Trianon—the mail having 
arrived in the stage a short time before. Mr. 
Buggies wae lounging at the post-office when 
Mrs. Armstrong’s mail was asked for. He 
saw Ms letter handed to the old servant. 
Then he sauntered back, with a smile on Ms 
lips, to the tavern,

(To be Continued.)

it upon h™
wHfc tile knife raised.

The papers !” he exclaimed.
I have Said it is impossible for me to de- exclaimed Mr.

liVsr the papérg to you, my friend,” said Mr.
Grantham, quietly. 

“Why is it?”
them to theiç a sharp, telling lash, wMch left a long red 

mark on his cheek. Thereat Mr;’ Buggies; 
driven to fury, drew hia bowie-knife, anawas 
apparently about to do something dreadful, 
when be suddenly changed his mind. Mr.
Laecellee had put LL.......................
hind and produced i 
looking pistol of the ] 
he cocked with the n 
and placed upon Mr.

This was evidently 
gles. He wae in a rage,

than a month ago.
He burglar, who was close to Mr. Grant-

took a step backward, and the hand
hoKBngithe knife fell at Ms side.

“ To the owner—a month ago ?”
“Somewhat more thin a month, I believe,” 

retarded Mr. Grantham, tranquilly.
“ To the owner ?—the Mg man who brought 

the cMld to your house that night ?"
“ The woe, friend. He left the travelling- 

bar by accident, it seems. My old servant 
informed me that he came for it, bat I was 
absent. He came again, however, and of 
course I delivered it. I had not examined 
ite contents."

The burglar remained standing, without 
•uttering a word, for a full minute. He then 
fixed Jus eyes upon Mr. Grantham, as though 
aiming to read him through and through.

Mr. Grantham smiled a little, and said, 
" Be you. doubt my statement ? H you do, I 
venture to say that yon are the only person 
in this parish who would do so.”

" No, I do not doubt what you say, at all,” 
said the man, in a voice of vgry great dis
appointment. “ The papers are gone, I see 
thoi. There’s no use for further talking. 
Good-night, ‘Mr. Grantham.”

lidity of longpraeti* 
ugglcs’ breast. >f«i! 
mpleasant to Mr. Bug- 

„ _ , out not too much so
to lose sight of his personal safety. He re
treated, moving Ms body quickly to one side 
to get out of range of the muzzle of the Der
ringer. ,

Mr. lascelles looked at Mm for a few sec
onds in silence. He then quietly uncocked 
Ms pistol and restored it to Ms pocket.

“There’s no fight in you,” he said c*lly.
He took out Ms pocket-book, extracted an 

additional bank-note from it and tossed it to
ward Mr. Ruggiee ; after which he mounted 
Ms horse withgreat deliberation and rode off 
in the direction of Wy<^ He did not even 
turn Ms head. If he had done so he would 
have seen Mr. Rngglesjrestore the bowie-knife 
to Ms breast pocket and pick up the bank
note. Whatever course Mr. Rooney Ruggiee 
meant to pursue in consequence of this un
pleasant scene, it was obvious that he con
sidered that busmens wae business, and hun- 
dred-dollar bank-notes were hundred-dollar 
bank-notes.

XLV.
a IN THE TRIANON WOODS.

It is a very imprudent thing to tread on 
people, however numble they may be, and 
very injudicious to strike them with riding- 
whipe ; they will probably strike back m 
some way, at some time or other. • Mr. Bug
gies intended to strike back if he could, and, 
reflecting maturely upon the subject, thought 
he would be able to llo so. He and Mr. Las
celles were not done with each other, he said 
to himself, with a malignant expression of 
countenance ; and conscious of the possession 
of bank-notes, and a few days of leisure, he 
resolved to gratify, if possible, bis personal 
feelings before Ms return to New York.

He had been lodging at the cabin of a poor 
man in the vicinity of the railway station. 
He now moved to the Piedmont tavern, where 
he took a room, and on the next they set out 
in his neat citizen’s dress to call on the Left
hander.

They had a long conversation, in which 
Mr. Buggies, giving way unintentionally to 
anger, related all that had occurred between 
himself and Mr. Lascelles, and made no secret 
of his intention to “get even with him.” The

looked round, and their glances met. Mi* 
Bassiek was so much startled that she re
mained motionless with the arm of Mr. Las
celles still around her, and a deep flush troon 
her face ; then she suddenly retreated msn 
him.

As to Juliet, she was standing still, colour
ing a little and smiling. There was absolutely 
nothing to do but to accost them, and she 
said,

“I have been walking—what a pleasant 
evening, Mr. Laaoelles.”

"Very pleasant, ” stammered Mr. Lascelles, 
who had risen.

“ And the woods are full of flowers, m spite 
of the lateness of t!» season. I have found a 
quantity of autumn primroses and this pretty 
little star of Bethelehem — have |you ever 
noticed it ?”

She came forward quietly and held up her 
nosegay with a smile on her lips.

“You admire flowers, Ml* Bassiek,” she 
added, “aad-you will find every possible 
variety if yo* will look for them.”

Miss Bassiçk, who had risen to her feet, 
looked extremely, stiff and haughty. Mr. Las
celles, to judge from the expression of his 
countenance, would have preferred being in 
some other place.

“ I regretted hearing that you had a head
ache, and am gtsd to nni...............

you mean
Certainly, sir.

fuse to accept
paid alread'
a week

Married and Then Hanged.
On the 22nd of last month a melancholy 

marriage ceremony was celebrated in the 
principal gad of Madrid. Some days pre
viously a young man named Alvarez Oliva 
and his mistress, with whom he had lived for 
several years, were tried for murder by the 
criminal tribunal in the Palacio de Juetiz, 
and, having been proved guilty, were sen
tenced, the former to death by the garotte, 
the latter’ to ten years’ imprisonment with 
hard labour. Shortly after then: coudemna-

?” he said.exactly
condemna

tion they craved permission of the authorities 
to be united in matrimony ere the dread sen
tence of the Jaw should be carried into effect, 
in order that their only cMld. a tittle girl five 
years old, should be legitimised. Their ' 
petition was granted, and the gaol chaplain, 
pronounced the blessing of the Church upon 
their union on the morning of the day ap-

Sinted for Alvarez's execution. Having 
ly exchanged rings and pronounced vows of 
mutual fidelity “ till death should part them, ’’ 

they took an eternal and affecting leave of 
one another, after which the bride was re
moved to the scene of her future pnmehmeut, 
and the bridegroom was conducted to the 
condemned cell, where, having confessed bis 
sins and received absolution, he was pinioned 
and conveyed to the scaffold. A few minutes 
later he had ceased to live. Surely no grim
mer expiation of a capital offence has ever 
been suffered by the most atrocious of cri
minals than to be inexorably strangled on hi* 
wedding morning by the public executioner.

President Hay* is credited by a news- 
pap* reporter of Beading, Pa., with having 
recently told the following anecdote A-“ I 
am not the great temperance man that p*ple 
think ine. For instance, during the war I 
carried good brandy with me all the time. I 
invented ail by myself a very ingenious 
method of carrying it. Attached to my 
saddle wae a pair of holsters. In one of 
them I carried one of my revolvers and the 
other I carried at my hip. I invented a can, 
or sort of canteen, to fit the other holster, 
and it was a very clever thing. Well, every 
morning I filled that canteen -; not a dr* of 
it wa* left st night, but not a drop passed my

I am an
's death

aay or not, yon are a brave man," said 
rglar, going toward the door in rear of

u,” said Mr. Grantham, laying hia hand 
(As arm.
man tamed around and looked at him 
liick suspicion.
lid not mean to arrest you,” Mr. Grant-

to memory. It is expected an attempt
will be made to-morrow to get Earl out of 
gaol on a writ of luibeas corpus. Earl and 
Cream, the two abortionists, are very inti
mate and fond of each other’s society in the 
gaol. The hour when the prisoners are 
allovod to leave their cells to exercise these 
two common criminals spend in close cover-

id it has left you,” he
stammered.

“ Yes, I am scarcely suffering at all now. 
I thought a walk would relieve it, and I sup
posé you were walking out also, Miss Bassiek?

“ Yes,” said, Mi* Bassiek, curtly, and 
knitting her handsome brows. At the same 
moment Mr. Lascelles’* horse neighed, and 
Juliet lookel.at Mm admiringly.

“What'a’bearftiful horse r she said. “I 
really envy you yoor ride. I hope all are 
well at Wyk”

“ Thank ÿou—very well; and * I promised

on see, I wish to
ear discussion, and only meant to do
Courtesy. I do not regard yon The Yen of Being a Millionaire.

M. Vanderbilt was sitting for Me portrait 
to Müseooier. Painter and sitter were 
ehattiig.

“ Hsven’t you,” asked M. Vanderbilt, “ a 
prefer*ceva particular affection, for some of 
your efrlier pictures ?”
. “ Y«,” said Meissonier, “ there is a pic
ture* tint I really loved, but unhappily it is 

r. It represented General Deeaix 
Ue of a plain, questioning some 
It was fine ; very fine. Petit sold

bsrglar. Yon only came for a few
have not asked you toe xplain how it
owner of thçm sent when he he

That is not my least, yon feelit remain ao, friend, and do not displeasure of Mr.Go home, and Mr. Buggies, wHo waa himwugreatly disap
pointed. ‘

“Look hare, Mr. Lascelles," slid Mr. Bug
gies, with dignity, “a man don’t like to be 
talked to in that way.”

“What you like oir dislike is a matter of 
indifferenoe to me,” said Mr. Lascelles, “ apd 
I have no time or desire to be krifled with. 
What happened ?” ,

“This is what happened," responded Mr." 
Ruggiee, with severe brevity of utterance. 
“I got in the house—there wae no trouble 
about that I told you so—I didn’t boast 
about it I found the secretary and searched 
it Nothing there.”

you will with me to-i trouble, h6 said, was to discover the means of 
doing .so. It was true that Mr. Lascelles 
rambled frightfully at the residence of one of 
his friends m the neighbourhood, but very 
little could be made of that There was 
something more promising in another direction, 
however—he was engaged to be married to 
a Miss Armstrong, who lived near Piedmont ; 
and if there was any reason why such a mar
riage ought not to take place, it was the duty

i en I toed to return to kea, I will now takeDo not go out by the
is the front-door.”
uun opened it and the burglar

jht, friend,” sfcff Mr. Grantham, 
voice; “take care, oriyou wüi 
is extremely dark.” 
le care,“said the burglar, turo- 
i looking into Mr. Grantham’s 
by the flaring candle, “and I 

i care of another thing, too.” 
thing, my friend T

in thes bowed low, and, mount! 
off : In all hia life he 1 
LS&tion of such relief.
: and Mi* Juliet stood fad 

each other — the face of the one a vi- 
crimson, the lips of the other smiling quiet

Ms horee, it to a German, a Dresden man, long before 
the waf, for 30,000 francs. I have done every
thing 4> get that picture bàck to France, to 
raneoiSit from its captivity in Germany. 
Petit offered the owner * high * 100,000 
francs ! he wouldn’t sell I never think of it 
without a real pang.”

“At !” mitM. Vanderbilt. Then he be- 
gan taking of sometMng else.

A few days after. Meissonier was to dine 
witii M, Vanderbilt. He entered the salin. 
Hia IMsden picture, the Deeaix, waa there 
on an chad.

“I bought it by telegraph for 160,000

never fdt a'

Shall We return, Mi* Bassiek
Yes, I am ready to return !'

Wss it the voice of Mi* Bassiek, or some
body else'» ? The ooo-coo had quite disap-
nnorno!_if won kvinf nVimmf an/1 maVlll.He was l—it waé brief, abru] and metallic.

Walked on silence for some
moments. Then Bessick said, in the

to be*old from Mr. Laaoellee’i lips. you think honourable to steel
newspapers to see what a queer world 
in. Men who bote irreproachable rspt To steal up!” saidI would i searched through ik often married whom they had -famishing

EH**1

jr—' -

A letter go* over one poet route, atal®. 
gram over s route of many poste.

When’ you take no in tercet and lose year 
principal it is not good to be * loan.

Mrs. Youngwoman wants to know “ what 
is the best way to mark table linen.” Lea.e 
the baby and a blackberry [pie alone at the 
table for three minutes.

“ My dear,” said a sentimental maiden to 
her lover, “ of what do these autumnal tint* 
this glowing baldric of the sky, tiiis blaanè 
garniture of the dying year, remind yon 4 
“ Pancakes,"he promptly answered. And 
then she realized, for the first time, that two 
hearts did not beat * one.

Going home from church, she remarked to 
her husband : “ Did you notice that bald, 
headed man in front of us, and how youn- 
he looked ? I neversaw any one so younf 
before with a bald head.” Then he shut her 
up by replying : “ My dear, I was bald- 
headed before I was a ye* odd.”

[ennr is ao practical !” said Mrs. Yonng. 
“ When mother went into the country

last y ear Henry sent all her things after her 
the very next day ; he said she might want 
some of them, you know. And it’» kind o' 
funny,” she went on, “mother did want 
them, for she-has never come back to live 
with us since. Wasn't it queer.

He was a great bore, and was talking to a 
crowd about the coming local election. Said 
he, “ Jon* is a good .man ; he is capable, 
honest, fearless and conscientious. He will 
make the very kind of an officer we need here 
in Galveston. He once saved my life from 
drowning.” “Do vou really want to see 
Jon* elected ?” said a solemn-faced old man.
“ I do indeed. I’d do anything to see him 
elected.’’ “Then never let anybody know 
he raved your lift." The meeting then ad
journed.'

Gretry went one day to consult a physician, 
who raked him, “How do yon compoee 
music ?” “ As one makes verses end pictures,
I read, ray twenty times, the’ words wMch i 
wish to paint with sounds. It takra several 
days for my head to become warmed. Then 
I low my appetite, my ey* are inflamed, my 
imagination is excited ; and ao I Write an 
opera in three or weeks.” “ Well, well, you 
must stop all that, or yen will never be cored. ”
“ I know it,” replied the musician ; “ hot 
wMch is the best way—to we* out, or to be 
bored to death ?”

The story about the Irishman in the Dub- 
lin car is not bad. Having hired the vehicle 
by the hour, the waggish Celt keeps the 
driver at work all the day driving Mm well- 
nigh ill over Dublin. At length night falls, 
and the last stage is completed. But now, if 
you please, the “ faro ” refuses to either bndgs 
from Ms seat Or pay the sum demanded. 
“Divfla bit!" rays he; “lave me alone, o$ 
twill be the worse for ye !” Presently, the 
driver, enraged at Ms fare’s unreasonable con- 
duct, threatens to kick Mm out of Ms csr. 
Upon which the latter exclaims, “Kick me 
out, is it? Be jabeis, it’s what I want ye to 
do intoirely ! Kick away, me d*lint ; and 
it’s an imminae sum IB be afther gettin’ from 
ye far compmratitm for disthnrbance !”

Dressmaking—(What it must come to 
witii the present taste for “ real ” trim
mings.)—Mrs. Million—“ I am not at ail 
satisfied with the drew I wore last night. 
The palm leav* were toe heavy and the 
camellia» faded before the first danioe. As (or 
that lattice-work covered with jasmine yo- 
fixed up for me eo mv skirt, why, it waa' 
coming undone the whole evening.” Madame 
Belkeebee—“ Very sorry, madame, bat yon 
said you liked flowers bettor than fruit. It 
is the first complaint I have had, and I' 
garden, as you know, some of the best blood 
in town. You will remember that I rave you 
refusal of the drera worn by Mrs. Billionaire, 
wMch made such a sensation. ” Mi* Million 
—“The grape drapery, with its vegatable mar
rows and parsnip», waa certainly pleasing. 
By the way, the sodden introduction of the 
artichok* in the tonic waa ineffective.” Ma
dame Bellerob*—“Madame is right I 
frankly admit that the cucumber required 
toning down. We ought to have mattered a 
pn* oï peas over the gauze, and emphasized 
the buekl* with kidney potato*. Mad un
is pleased with the dree die is going to wear 
to-night It cost me several hours of the 
most anxious thought I believe—fondly be
lieve—the patch of mushrooms worn on the 
left arm will be thought a masterpiece. Ai 
for the vegetables, you may t-ely upon them. 
They came freeh tins morning from market. ’ 
Mrs. Million—“It might’be worse. The 
bouquets of carrots and Brussels sprouts sre 
certainly sweet”

Franz von Suppe, composer of Fatmitza and 
Boccado, was somewhat disgusted with a re
cent experience of Ms in Vienna. One day 
he lunched in a restaurant, and when through 
asked how much he owed. “ Nothing, sir,’’ 
wae the reply. “ Nonsense ! How much is 
it ? ” “ Not a farthing, sir. Can not take
any money from yon.” “ But why ?” “Oh, 
for a reason, sir" “ Is it possible that the 
man knows my -work, and is an admirer of 
mine,” thought the Fatxsitza man. “ But 
really, my man, I can not permit you to treat 
me to a lunch.” “ Yon most, sir.” “ Verv 
well, then, here’s a florin for drink money.” 
“ Thank yon, but I can not accept it”
“ Really, this is gratifying ! ” exclaimed 
Suppé. “ Talk about fame ! So you won’t 
permit me to pay or reward yon ?” “De
cidedly not, nr. ’ “ Then here, take this
order for a box at the opera to-night.”
“ Pardon, but I never go to a theatre." 
“What? Then how did you know my 
pie* ? ” “ What piece ?" “
“ Never heard of it in my life. Is it funny !” 

Is it funny ! In Heaven’s name, man, do 
yon don’t know me!"
“ Then why do you re- • 

t ! " “ Because aU ii
.-use has been chartered 
who hop* that each ol 

the gentlemen who enjoy his hospitality will 
vote for Ms re-election. Here is his ballot, 
sir.” Von Suppe has had a decided aversion 
to politics ever sinee.

long Fasts.
Referring to previous long-continued fasti 

the 7’nnes'raya :—Among the tombs in Exeter 
Cathedral there is one in memory of a bishop 
who is said to have fasted 'throughout the 
forty days of Lent, and to have died soon 
after the completion of his undertaking, 
weighing then tnnch lee, if Ms sculptured 
effior do* not belie him, than Dr. Tanser a 
reported to weigh at present. Dr. Wilan, « 
eminent physician, who flourished from 1780 
to 1812, has left an account of a young ge»- 
tleman who waa believed voluntarily to h»'^ 
abstained from everything except a little 
water, flavoured with orange juice, for up
wards of sixty days ; and a writer in tb« 
British and Foreign Medical Rexierc for Apra 
1844, a journal wMch was then edited by tb» 
late Sir John Forbes, describes an instanc* 
wMch had fallen under Ms own obsenwtioo. 
in wMch he states that he was satisfied of the 
absence of deceit, and in which the subject® 
it, a woman, abstained completely from m 
«did food during more than three weeks, » 
small quantity of toe or toast water being the 
only fluid taken, or on some days not eves 
that, and in whom, notwithstanding, at th« 
end of the period, the flesh was as firm, th« 
voice as strong, and the muscular strength » 
great, as at the beginning, A fast still mor» 
remarkable, mentioned in many text-book» ” 
physiology, is that of a pig wMch was bun” 
in its stye for 160 days, under thirty feet® 
the chalk of Dover Cliff, and was dug 
at tile end of that time, reduced m weigt" 
from 1601b to 4Mb. We fear it must be ad
mitted that the initial weight, in this Mstancs 
was probably only conjectural ; and that w 
exact conditions of the temporary interment 
such, for example, aa the amount of Utter ® 
other ratable substance in the stye, and 
extent to which water could percolate throng® 
the soil, were not precisely determined. J® 
modem tim* there have Open many fast®! 
■personages, mostly either hysterical girls ® 
people so situated that their families w®» 
likely to derive substantial benefit from tw 
sympathy and wonder excited by thor 
formancee ; but in these oasw credulity h»
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gflgg dF keeping stock upon ens
-Statement from a gentle: 

baa*.“Winning Farm” 
read with interest :—
« John M. Bailey, Esq.

“ Dear Sir—In accordance with my sug 
tjon* mad® on the occasion of the opening 
«our silo» Dec- 3,1 hare used your ensila» 
Joanner ae follows. My small herd of 
lJwii calved early,in the spring, viz., in I 
months of March and April. They are of I 
ordinary New England stock, with no prel 
sions to any pedigree. I sell no milk ; f 

« cows, sunk as they are, were selei 
more for their butter-making qualities 
for any extra milking properties. ' 
cows had served through the season for 
ter-making, sud with the commenceme 
cold wwt&er and the stoppage of ‘ fall 1 
had began to shrink ,n milk.

u previous to the use of your ensila;
«il coWS had been fed two bushels of flat I 
nips, with four quarts of bran to each I 
dad#, and Vhat dry corn-fodder they we 
eat. The amount of milk given by them <F 
was 3® quart®, from which 18 pounds of I 
her were made per Week.

“ I commenced using your ensik ^ 
Wednesday, Dec. 10, and left off using 11 
the 17th, feeding 18 barrels, or 54 liusf 
during the Week. All but one cow tool 
the fodder at first kindly, and their 
for it increased from day to day. Thlrel 
an increase of mflk from 30 quarts 
quarts daily. The cream was thick» 
richer colour,"and of better quality than i 
their grevions feeding. One sack of brj 
the value of 90 cent* was all that the ( 
ate during the week in addition to yo 
silage, except a small amount of bog or j 
dow hay of nominal value.

“ The account for tills week would 1 
fore be for the six cows :—
54 bushels ensilage (1,620 Ibe.) at $.001..^ 
1 bag wheat shorts......... ...........

“ The cows should be credited witi 
pounds of butter at 35 cents a pound 
eay 210 quarts of skim-milk at one cer 
quart, which I consider ite value as fe 
the pigs-
22 pounds butter at $.35...........

210 quarts skim-milk at .01...............

Cost of keeping......................

Profit........................................
The flavour of the*butter was exo 

and its colour a good yellow, equal to 
which sweet pasture gives.

“ In the above brief statement I have | 
fined myself strictly to facts, and will 
no comments, except to say that I am | 
vinced that your method of preserving ; 
fodder for use in winter time is a success 
wifi eventually be adopted in this part < 
country.

“ Henry B. Jude 
Since receiving the above, Mr. Judkin 

forms me that his oows shrank so that ] 
gave bnt 20 quarts daily three days i 
Burning dry feed. •

This is about what they would have i 
to by this time had the natural ehriri 
not been arrested and an increase 
the one week’s feed of ensilage.

I have a Jersey heifer 20 months old i 
has doubled her yield of milk since 11 
feed ensilage, I have one cow 13 ye 
which came in Déc. I, three Weeks ago.
Is now giving 16 quarts daily upon 00 po 
of ensilage and four quarte of shorts, 
feeding 36 head of cattle and 100 he 
sheep upon 45 bushels (about 1,350 f 
of’ensilage, and 80 cents’ worth of 
and less than 50-pound's of hay daily. 11 
not mafie the cost of earn ensilage to be l 
than one mill per pound, or 82 per ton.

It Will therefore be seen that the ex 
of keeping 35 bomed animals and lOOel 
at “ Winning Farm ” is as follows l Jrara*n^MR»jnx; tr _^aen "
IfSfiOUbe. ensilage at $.001 .....Tc!

90 Ibe.. of shorts .................
- 50Lbs. of hay.. ..........

Total cost per day.........
The cost of keeping the above stock 

hay end-grain would be aa follows :—
20 pounds of hay to each animal (ten ; 

lings counted * five cows), making 30 l" 
would require daily as follows :—
600 lbs. of hay for cattle, at |15 per

ton-..... «............................
200 Ibe. of hay for 100 sheep ..
120 Ibe. of shorts for cattle, at $18 per

ten .............................................
40 Ibe. of shorts for sheep.........

Total cost of keeping 30 cattle and 100 
sheep per day on hay and grain..( 

6oet of keepiflw the above on ensilage

Daily balance in favour of ensilage. .$ 
From my experience in feeding so 

consider ensilage to be worth one-half as J 
is the brat timothy hay.. I would not, 
ever, exchange ensilage for hay and giv 
toils for one. I believe that 40 to 75 1 
corn-fodder can easily be raised upon an | 
WMch if properly ensilaged will be equ 
from 20 to 371 tons of hay. To receivj 
fullest benefit, however, I think there i 
be some nitrogenous food, such as oats, i 
pea or bean meal, oil meal or animal me 
with the ensilage.

Judging from the appearance and the ( 
pings of my «nmal», I believe they ■ 
te high as young and breeding stock i

. There is another advantage : after thd 
is cut and put into the silo—the last ol

rb or first of September—the land can!
ploughed and sown with winter rye. I 

summer, fall, and winter accnmulatii 
manure can be hauled out, and spread 1 
cast upon the rye at any time after it is I 
during the fall and winter mouths or I 
spring. The rye will be in blossom and» 
to eut between Ae IOth and 25th of Maxf 
should be eu£ four-tenths of an inch loi 
put into Ae silo in Ae same manner 
tom fodder.

Land highly manured ought to giv 
tons of green rye for ensilage per acre.
manure having been applied to the lam 
tog the time it was occupied by the ryn 
*ng remains bnt to plough in the ryel 
Me and drill in the corn. Thus 40 to ,
« ensilage ran be easily raised from <
* flood oom land.

I roll my fodder-corn land as 
Jranted, harrow wiA a Thomas smool 
hazrow just as it .is pricking througll 
ground, and once every week or ten da J 
w it is about a foot high. Then, if the 
j^a^*-Uy^Weeda, I go through it onoe -

Jn conclusion, let me urge every 
J™ °»“> to build a silo. They will 
tetia shed» to accommodate the sto 
wlbbe- able to keep. Süoe and chrai 
Aeds *e maeh ebraper than ■ —

_ No manure-cellars are needed, u#

« floors of the cattle-sheds (it costs 1* 
floor), so as to save all Ae 
•olid and liquid ; bed them wit 
fa®adow hay, or any kind of hay.

Apply the manure * it is made, 
B#0te-the rye fields. The land will oootti 
grow riche, Ae crops of rye and carn-q 

The stock upon Ae farm 
cr^*e in numbe and value until agi 

become-tha most profitable as well j 
iwtech shall engage 1 

nt and refined i

. _ was, it will be seen, ’
, froinutbe time of openi 

_ . ■ -— about Ae third day of Js
when ! went to Virginia to visit myl 

' " saex county. A month had el
t began to feed Ae ensilage, j 
• *** " Winning Farm ”


