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Absent.
Aud I am from thee, and the weary miles
Come a8 & barrier 'tw xt these arms and thee;

Thy love-lit eyes, the sunshine of thy smiles,
I cannot #ee,

That deep outpouring of the souls fond wish,
When lip meets lip in long ecstatic kise,
And thoughts, untongued, speak in the check's
deep flush,
. Forbidden bliss;

That melting moment's calm, when passion’s
spell,
Expiring, bresthes a softly-murmured sigh,
And the head sinks, to hide what else would
well
* From half-closed eyey

All this, and more, that tongue could never

tell,
Comes a8 a memory chilled by abseuce'
frown,
And the fierce throb of love's most passionate
swell

Is chastened down,

Is chastened to that purer, calmer light,
Whose power nor Time, nor Distance can
o'erveil,
For thy pure virtue nnd thy beanty's might
b O'er both prevail.
Like some lone star on mirrored lake's calm
breast, £ '
Thy image shines in purity and peace,
And in the stillness of a soul at rest
All passions cease,
Tinsley's Magazine.
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AT HIS MERCY.
Between the two men with whom this
story is almost exclusively concerned
there had long been -a clearly marked
difference of opinion on nearly every

vital question on which they had ever
discussed together—including even that

which involves the moral dis‘inctions | of annoyance.

between justifuble homicide and down-
right marder, Yet they had never

evinced any disposition to avoid the so- | a8 to the income yielded by his efforts. | expectation, frightened, and try to bal- |

ciety of each other, and when they met,
which had been rather frequently of late,

they chatted together pleasautly enough

ou yudifferent topies, and seemed content
to maintain a studiel reticfnice whenever
n question was inadverteatly raised upou

which their views were pretty certain to | and do youn wish to begin the study of
The elder.of the |

be totally st variauce,
twe men were called Otto Inklemann.

i
I s father had bocn a somewhat noted | ** No,” answered the other, quietly
|

siusage maker in the Prussian town of

Halle, wliers Otto had been employed
a3a boy in'helping to vend the products |

of the paternal skill at a certain pork
shop not far from the venerable univer
sity wliich forms the chief feature of the
qaaiat old town by the Saale,
education had been, however, hy nc
means 8> much neglected as might be

inferred from his humble position in hamor.

life,

A the age of eighteen Otto Inklemaun,

growing tired of a life so distasteful tc

him, forsook his father's roof, and joined
a troop of strolling players that he en- chance I ever have of losinga single
counterel in a small town nof many

miles from the Hartz monutains., These

enterprising wanderers proved equally-
ready to presentiscenes from Schiller and
from Kotzebue, or t) exhibit their sup-
pleness and mascuiar power in the per- | surely enough—without your continu- , you understand that there will be no |
formance of those gymnastic feats which | ing to endanger your life,” pleaded
are usually associnted with the sawdust | Gretchen, with a slight shiver and an

of the country dircus,

Even as a child, Otto had evinced a
singalar liking for walking on the tops Gretchen, you told me that it was my | other.

of gates, aad for running along the sum

to lead him on one occasion fo accom

pany a daring workman in his ascent to | her deep blue eyes.
repair the weather-cock of a neighboring !

church. It was not at ull surprising,

then, that.the youth should accept with | you were anything rather than what you
avidity an offer made by one of thgitin. | are,” she answered, earnestly.
erant company to teach him the art of |

walking upon the tight-rope. 80 assid

uously and fearlessly, indeed, did Otto  my way of life for the next few years, | of velvet shioes which he wore during

Inklemann pursue his new voeation tha

five years had hardly elapsed ere his | risk in it, ¥ can walk upon & rope at-any - within a fow yards of hia own door, he
astonishing ndrve and skill had secured | height with just as much safety ag I can | saw the figure of a man upon the steps
pital in | step across the floor of this room. But | in the act of pulling the bell. It was

for him eng ts in-every

o

Europe. It was aftbr a second very lu

o 4 |
crative tour of this kind that he madethe | friend,” he added, turning t> Walter | touched him on the shoulder aud said in m}e’:l::gi:‘:’:‘:“:x“;mmpl’shi‘: |
at Lyons, of Walter | Hmight, ‘‘and one which I think may | a thin, strained voice, ‘ Returned again h pped, s |
Knight, ‘the other individual referred to | be made very advantageous to_you. I

soquaintance,

by me at the outset. The men again me

at Paris, soon after, whither Otto had | extra a night during the past week for

gono to fulfill a somewhat lengthy en

gagement ; and it was toward the close | barrow, but
of his stay in that city that he bedame | rope has fallen suddenly ill, so I was

the husband of his early love, Gretchen
a8 fair-haired German girl, with a com

plexion in which ivory-white and the | with nerve enough to take his place,
pink of the blushing rose were pleasing- | Now, until the person I speak of recov- |

ly blended.

Walter Knight, the descendant of a | cock of a church when I was a boy—I am
family which had fignred' prominently | willing to divide the extra sum which 1 | shall see.”
during the wars of the Roses, was at
this time engaged as an assistant scene- | iny wheeling you across the rope in the
painter at a small theatre which used to | barrow, during the performances of the | vain,
stand in a narrow street not far from the | next twenty days,
Lexumbourg: He saw Otto Inklemann | nothing to fear in my hands.”
frequently at a neighboring cafe, to
which the rope-walker dnily went when | Herr Knight,” #aid Gretohen, quickly.
he sat down to his daintly-arranged de-
Jjeuner; from which he made it a rule | don’t at all approve of Otto’s new feat,
never to rise till the large gilded clock | for yon might—"
which ficed him had marked the lapse

Otto's |
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! of an hour and a half. To this meal, as | obeerving the strange look of expectancy ! time, you know. That kind of thing is | Inklemann,” rejoined Walter, who now
| well as to dinner, Otto several times in- { which was visible in her husbaid’s face. | apt to make one nupopular, and might begau to experience an undefined dread,
‘. vited the young painter, for the former A¥ W(XI], go on, He might, what?” | canse a row. You must come, now,” “You think that T don't love my wife
was glad to have some one near him, 'asked Otto Inklemann, in a low, steady Walter laughed as he said: sufficiently for that, do you ?” demanded
besides his wife, who could speak to him ' voice. L “I am too much ixwant of the money | Otto, in a deep voi e, that had some-
in his native language, the only one in | ““Why, if I turnéd giddy I should  to miss the “chance of earning such a |thing tragic in its notes. *‘You shall
} which he was able to express himself cause the loss of your life as well as my | siim lightly,” soon be undeceived then,” |
| with clearness. Otto had a strong dis- | own. That is what your wife means, I.. Again they parted, to, meet in an “T think nothking of the kind,” re-
| like to any one who attached the slight- | presume,” broke in Walter Knight. | hour’s time for the rehearsal. No | plied Walter quickly.
| est importance to patrician lifleage, and | *‘ But T don’t think that would be at all | sooner had Walter passed through the | ‘‘Immaterial. Yon shall die all the
| this was one of the subjects which the | likely, if I liad determination enough to preliminary ordeal than he hastened to | same within the next few minutes.”

| two frien s mutually agreed to avoid. | look upward constantly,” his lodgings and wrote.a lengthy let-| ““Are yow mad ?” cried Walter, ou
| But Gretchen was as yet unconscious of

‘* You have active courage enough, I | tertohis sister at Pimlico. An excerpt | whose forehead a profuse perspiration
| this feeling on the part of her husband,  am certain,” said the rope-walker, after | from his epistle will sufficiently indieate | had suddenly broken out.
| and she woald sometimes, as she knew | & few moments’ silence, during ' which | the nature of its contents : | “Yes, I think I am,” said Otto
| hardly anything of the English and their zh« fixed his eyes searchingly on the face | 8o with this money I can pay oﬂ'! bitterly, *‘ but that is not to the pur-
‘; history, encourage Walter Knight to |of hisfriend. *‘But have you passive | the liability that poor Charles has con- \’ pose, To be, brief, my wife, has been
| speak of the country in which he was | courage? Can you resign yourself with | tracted, and prevent the arrest that he | false to me. Your return to my house
| born, and he was thus insendibly ied on | implicit confidence into my hands, and | dreads 8o much. With the balance I | to-day, when yon unexpectedly en-
| one occasion to touch briefly. npon the | regard yourself .as a_being-who has no | shall return next month to London, and | conutered me, her anxiety for.your
part which his family, in times long’| right t; have-any opinion whatever | marry my faithful Sally. But d6 not | safety, these and fifty other things that
since gone by, had played on more than | about the possibility of falling, save say a word about all this to her.. I will | I have noticed—all prove my suspicions
| one well-fought field. ' The sneer, how- that which I may choose to con-!|do that myself when the proper Hmeivere correct.” !
| ever, which this recital brought to the | vey to yon? For our undertaking | comes,” |
’thin, pale lips of Otto Inklemann soon | you must regard <yourself as a mere |
{ reminded Walter Knight that the sub- \ helpless mass, without the. power of | th
: ject which he hn'd introdnced was a dis- | voluntary _movement, and dependent | pocket of his coat, intending to drop 8% My mercy and 'make a clean breast of
tateful one to his host. [upon me in every respect. Make up his missive into & doite aux lettres. | % before- you lie a mass of .broken
| Upon a certain afternoon, when the | Your mind to he all this, and I can an- ‘t which was let into the wall of a house | Dones on those empty irou chairs -
| young scene-painter had been maintain- | SWer for it that you will be as safe 88— | 4100e 1o his own residence, not long | neath, us. It will be regnrded il
ing a lively conversation with Gretchen, | 88 you are at the present moment.” | after he descended to the lui,ll Ao0m el \ pure accident by the audience, snd .I
| the light-blue eyes=of Otto Inklemanny ‘I have no doubt that I could siut | had just opened it when he saw Gretchan | shall be avengéd. I have suspected you
| were suddenly raised from the plate in | MY €yes as a precautionary measure, | standing withont. She was pale, and both for sometime past, bu't ‘not till
| which he had been rather gloomily con- | and then—" | her eyelids had that redness which tells | t0-d8y did I.feel quite [certain, As I
| templating for some minutes his untasted | ?en, you might shut them at the | of many tears. It seemed to Walter | look down upon you sitting there, I can
| strawberries, and asked abruptly: starting point ; but I don’t think you | that she had been waiting irresolutely 1 almost see the letter which I am sure
| “Do you find scene-painting a pgofit- could keep them shut,” interrupted Otto at the door, { she gave you at your door. It was
| able occupation ?” . Inklemann, *Herr Knight,” shosaid, in & hurried : peeping from the brealat pocketl of your
|  Walter Knight turned from Gretchen | ‘I have never felt any nervousness, voice, speaking as she ﬂ]wn‘yﬂ did to him | £ORs M I,w“ PHEUE. 708 ‘mm tb'e
| to the speaker, and looked at him witha | even when standing at the edge of a | in her native language. **I have come barrow. Now, tell me how long this
| #tudied expression of surprised on his | precipice,” remarked the painter. to advise you, to implore you, not 'to hs been going on, or 1will drop the
| tace, not unmixed, however, withashade | ‘‘Then I am quite willing to wheel | trust yourself on that fearful rope. 1| hnudle'a’ I hold, and send you headlong
Unless a man is remark- | you across the rope and back, But re- | cannot tell you all my reasons for dread- below. T)"? last sentence was hissed
| ably successful in the  eareer he has : member,” said Otto slowly and clearly, | ing some fatal result. But believe me through Oturn?!enc}le(l teoth, - ¢
1 chosen, he rarely likes to be questioned | *“that if you become, contrary to my | whenI say that your life— " “doklamsnn, - exid the Qpiter s
| ‘““ There is not the slightest risk i.b]ae § Sl Sinbels Sovciua S RO SUPS
Some such feeling as this prompted the ' ance yourself, by leaning either to one | joes what is right,” sid a voice. | from a !{u’out pnrche‘! by feverish
| Evglishman_tq_reply, after & forced | side or the othr, I shall be obliged, for | She_turned with & half suppressed | EIMOGH, SyOu AR ELO NN OFIR
laugh: | my own sake, to drop the handles of the scream, and saw that Ler husband was | Yobion, thl-_uﬂnpr.mg . ‘v‘"h"v o
“Why do you ask that, Inklemann; | wheelbarrow and abandon you to your | almogt at her side. He had crossed over | g b gt e~ e
 are you dissatisfied with the pecuniary | fate.” unperceived from an afchway nearly op- | I WHOR Wt Wow IR
i results of following your own calling, “Oh, Otto, that weuld be too horri- | poaite, where he had been'hiddén from | would never have mt_ule any impression
| on my heart. _Tam, in fact,®ngaged to

ble I” exclaimed Gretchen, covering her view while his wif ee
% ’ 3 e had been waiting. ‘
my profession at the close of your Paris | eyes with her hands, as if to shut out| «(ome, Gretchen.” Otto went “: i | 8] WOl"ﬂ;llW:l<'l?lI 10‘7 'd‘e'nrer tlm‘u “811
! 4 2 the world beside, and this very letter

" 3 i T '
engagement ? some shocking vision, a cheerful well modulated voice, “as a |

“What' frenzy is this which has

: | Sikad on
Having placed a postage stamp wmpon | 8€1%€d you:
is letter, he put it into the breast‘ ““Remember that you are completely

NO. 6.

Items of Interest,
King Humbert T. of Ttaly, is thirtyd
three.

Germany, Turkey and Brazil wil]
probably-not take part in the Paris ex|
position,
That was a very enterprising newe
paper that tried to secure the repo:
rom the pistole,

Mary E. Booth, daughter of Juniu
Brutus Booth, has goné on the stage i
Philadelphia.
The principal articles exported fron
the United States to Europe are graii
pork, lard, savings bank presiden
meat, butter heiresses, weather predid
tions and horses.
GLOOM,
‘* The darkest day iu all the year 7—
The rest will then be lighter,
The saddest day —then banish fear :
To-morrow will be brighter.” ¢

Two hundred and twenty street lamp|
at Providence, R. L., which extend ove
a distance of nine miles, are now lighte:
and extingnished by electricity, in les
than fifteen seconds by one man.
The expenses of Stanley’s great Afri
can journeys, just concluded, have bee
about $115,000, borne equally by th
New York Herald and London Zele
graph—more than any previous Africa
expedition, private or governmental
and giving more complete and impori
ant results than any other,

The American people are the greates
readers in the world. They read any
thing almost, and everything. Afrie
just now is a popular subjegt, and man
books treating of /it are issued. All ¢
them describe one of the sea-coast tribe
who nuse buttons for money. This pé
culiarity makes such a deep impressio
on the minds of many readers, that whe
they go to church Sundays they thought
lessly put buttons in the collection bo
instead of eash. £

A singular death from starvation too
place at Rockville, Conn., recently
Abont a year ago a Scotchman name
Montgomery, overseer in a ginghat
mill there, who had been in poor healt
for some time, applied to the Hartfor
Lospital for treatment, and it was foun

“Would it, my little wife?” said the | raward for your continued anxiety about | .V“‘“ "lmﬂlk' ‘;‘. Whlt‘h‘flf""glﬂ Wh P(O;'f on
“’PG'W“WN} dryly, as he rose and took my good friend's safety we shall insist Bl FEE, D
| now bringing me in one thousand francs 8 box of cigarettes from a side table— | on yon witnessing our performance yonr- | . ?.Ov‘[}hm“h{ :Pe - sh0anid-<Ofh
['éach time T appear, and T don’t think | heUid not smoke himself—and offered | self this evening, Let us go home now, [ - s g o

there is any other way open to me of i them to his guest. Gretchen got up ‘[ my little wife, 1t is almost time thnti dorl.blu‘fuy' b it 19 Be death 3

. | getting 8o large an income with so little | from her chair also at this hint, and left | ghould prepare for the rope. I shall | o U,umf)lv' " “~‘«va‘ ” Jé 1'”1( \Iiv _r;m
, | risk.” | the two men alone. ’ | expect to see you,” he-added, as he! ynu»“{ "wn oo, o . o
“So little risk!" echoed Walter | ‘‘Itisagreed, then, that you are to|nodded to Walter Knight, *“in an honr’s | 7 ~ ; ;
» | Kuight, raising his eyebrows. *‘Oh,  trust yourself to me this evening,” in- | time, The husband of ('§r9tc1mu then | 4 An“ S B NS
» | yes ; now I eatch the spirit of your grim ' terrogated Otto, after a short silence, w

There is merely the risk of ‘“Yes,” replied Walter' Knight, who

falling from a height considerable great- | had been looking abstractedly at the |
er than that of this house, and in such a ! time piece. *‘I am willing o take the |
way moeting with certain death.” risk upon the terms of remuneration |

'y ] 4 i ; | nervousness respecting the risk he was | oo »
1 was allading to the very remote | you have l?xenhoue«i. The fact is, I|about to run, when her Lusband was The applause had gradually subsided;
bave pressing need of two thousand |

thaler of what I once earn, It would ! franes, and must have them ere the close
2 not be so were I to invest my savings in ' of next week.”
busiuess, you know,” explained the Ger-
man, somewhat coldly.

‘‘But, Otto, we have enough—oh,

“my performance on the high rope is |

“““:’j“‘*t above the elbew, then 1 solemnly promise to show you
Walter Knight thought it somewhat | the letter. Asto the nmbrells, ask at

D

peril equally great.
painter soon came to the conclusion that | ble to ncue but themselves,
the course she had just taken had been ** No, you wonld then escape me; bat,
prompted by some suddenly awakened | stop, I can balance you with one hand,
fear that her husband’s safety would be | resting a leg of the barrow on the rope.

<

‘“Very well, then, we must have a
rvhct'usal this afternoon with a net slung |
a few yards below you; bnt, of course, |

need when we appear before the public |
to-night,” said Otto,

‘‘ Perfectly. I take the risk in con-
sideration with the gain,” answered the

new occupant of the wheelborrow.

anxious glance at their gnest. > to post Lis letter and at length turned | steadily over vour ieft shouller. Bu
“When we first spoke of matriage, X :

- | courage, my daring, made you love me, They parted a few minutes later, with |

taken charge of by the lady of the cmmf):‘

waiters,
Otto soon after went out and walked
- | which brought a startled expression into | rapidly toward the building where he
| now nightly performed. He overtook stalls,
‘“Yes, at first, dear Otto; but now | Walter Knight, who had stopped.to
, | that I am your wife I could wish that | speak to oue of the actors at the theater,

but when Otto had turned into another
| street, and nearly reached the bottom of
‘“That is a pity,” he said, sneeringly, | it, he turned and retraced his steps; he
- | ““for you will have to be content with | had forgotten to" bring with him a pair

He was rejoined by Otto Inkle- | tation.

mann ft the ent to their destina-

made his appearance. He was watched | me.” v
with breathless interest ns'he. placed |

Walter Knight in the barrow, and ran | not to blame,

t | anyhow. Ilike it. To me there is no | his dangerous performance. When

.| Ihave a proposal to make to you, my | that of Walter Knight. The German lile below_ihit of the' lofty ceiling. | the house.

Why, how | ¥ his custom, and the applause be- | therefore to wait ‘two years lon.
' came general and continuous. In spite | he wedded the woman of his choice.

of the noise in the house, Walter soon | S—E

became conscious that Otto was speak- Another White Rat.

ing to him.

80 soon, my dear friend !
t | have béen getting five handred francs | did you know that I should turn back
for my shoes ?”

“T didn’t know it,” replied-Walter,
simply. 3

‘I believe you,” said Otto, quickly

- | this new 16it of mine with the wheel- |
exEfhe man I wheel over the |

- | a considerable time to discover any one |.laugh into which he had been betrayed, | length.

and changing it to a congh.

| ers—I went up with him to the weather- | I left here,” explained the painter.

am to get, with you, if you will agree to

Otto in a tone almost fierce.

You would _have “Ah, well,” said Walter, as they once

left it on one of - the tables at the cafe.”
Otto smiled, and then he asked, with | to ine,"” said the rope-walker.

something of eagerness in his manner:
‘“You will not fail me at the last mo- | tone of wonder.

| ment to-night ? It ws vuhl&ot do to, die- “‘The secret of your love,”

She stopped in some trepidation on | appoint s large audience in carpival ““That can have no interest for you, | which it was a part, are grey.

. \ :

i -,

‘““Oh, no! do not consent to that,

““Yon would turn_giddy, and—and I

4

led her away by clasping one of her! « Whe(-l me to the other side, and | mill five days before he died.
strange that she should exhibit so much | the eafe if T did not find it there an hour !

nightly in the habit of encountering a | hut the strains of a large military band
But the young | beneath, still rendered their voices audi- ‘ of *The Golden Hand X/ This artist ar

placed in unusual jeopardy by having a | With the other hand T can. take the let- | the lady boasts that s
ter fromn you, and read sufficient of it for i tour of the world.
Absorbed by these thoughts he forgot | my purpose, if you can hand it to me

| into the cafe where he had met Inkle- | beware of too sudden a movement, either | were conducted with such imarvelo
mann that morning. Here he soon found | 6 one side or the other, if yon weuld '

) 2 A : 5 | that the missing umbrella had been | not loose you life sooner then I intend.” |
mit of a very high wall which formed  and now you speak of the performances K more cordial expressions of good feeling | )

OBB,Qi(!e of his father's garden.  Astime | which have made me famous and yielded on the part of Otto than the painter had
went On, this passion for climbing to | us plenty of money, with a shuddering ' ever before received from his friend.
dangerous heights becaine so strong as | dislike,” said Otto, in a cold, hard voice, |

The letter was handed open to Otto | ever, the fatal day came last month.
ter who had received it from one of thé- Inklemann, amid the fresh outbursts of | detective who was shadowing Madar

| applause from the audience, who sup- | T'Servranex saw her approach a lady
From thig. place he passed along some | posed that this new and difficult feat | tje Northern railroad, who was buyi
of the boulevards, now crowded by toy- | had been duly prazticed for their delec- | her ticket, The ‘‘Golden Hand” fi

“Now you can murder me,” said |
tion, Walter Kuight, ‘“if yon choose; but my |

The vast building, with its tier upon | 186t words will be, I'm quite inuogent caused a little embarrassment, whi
tier of boxes, was crowded when Otto | of the charge you have made against | apjed by Madame T’Servranex graceft

‘T am satisfled that you at least are | gtation,
Perhaps I have been al- | ed the detective.
the grooved wheel on the chalked rope | together mistaken,” said Otto Inkle- | and full of money, too,” was the answi
which was Stretched from one side of the | mann, doubtfully; and then he wheeled | «i'The Golden Hand ” was arrested afi
house to the other, and at a height but | his burden in safety to the other side of | minutes later, and her husband oo

But Walter did not again trust his life | terms,
to the rope-walker, and the paintey had
r ere

| Mr. John G. A. Orr exhibited st the | before he died he stroked the anin
‘“You are able to hear me, are you | Charlotte, (N. C.,) O%server office, re- | upon the head, eaying, ‘Prince, y
, | told this morning, and it would take me | suppressing the outburst of a bitter not,” Walter Knight?" said Otto at| cently, a pure white rat with pink eyes. and I are getting old ; we are not lo
| It was not a mouse, but a real rat, and | for this world.”
‘“Ob, yes; but I fear that my nerves | wasfound inahouseon his premises near Moy
T came back for my umbrella, which | are not quite strong enough to admit of | the city, in which he had a quantity of from . . .
{ turning my head round to look at you, | corn stored. It is quite an infant yet, | brought his remains home. *‘Prine
‘I rather think you hadn’t one; we | even if that were not contrary to orders.” | having just been taken from the nest in | W88 at the depot:, and the car oontl.mi”
™ | “Listen, but do not move; the slight- | which it was born, and in whiéh were | Johnson's remains ran over the faith
They  entered the house, but their |"est movement on you parf would be the found, alss, six other young rats, but | dog, crushing out his life. :
search for the missing article: was in | signal for your death,” was uttered by | all of the regulation grey color except | vividly what the ex-President had &
| the one of which we speak particularly.
““Then I will take particular care not | One.of the parties who were present at | during the first two years of his Grey
mdre reached the street, *‘I must have | to wink even,” answered Walter, firmlv | the discovery of the nest, says he saw | ville life after his return from the Prf
““Now, attend. Your secret is known | the old mammy rat-run away, and avers | dency he was as restless as a caged lij; *
that she, too, was perfeetly white; but, | walking about the
* What secret ?” asked the other, in a | however, this may be, it is quite certain | employment, an1 apparently deé,
| that this bantling is as whiteas it can be, )
and that all the others of the litter, of | upon his hands, and no way to take ¢

that the passage: leading from th
stomach to the abdomen was growin
up. A tube was introduced for th
| purpose of openiug 8 passage, and th
| experiment was for a~time successfu
i but the effect was not permanent, an
| for some -months hetoo 0od excej
liquid through this tube. He graduall
| wastedl away, but was at his placein tk

| “The Golden Hand.”

The Brussels police are much elated ¢
| the capture of a female pickpocket wk
i is reputed to be the ablest operator '

that line, and is knawn by the sobriqu

Ler husband work in coucert, and ha'
i quite a European reputation. Berli
| Vienna, London anl Paris have in tw
| been the scene of their exploits; indee
has made t!
In Paris they ha
| spént eleven years, but, though roboit
| actively all the time, their operatio

skill and cunfiing that no robbery cou
ever be brought home to them, Ho'

| lowed the passenger, and just as she w
| entering the railroad carriage, she, tc
appeared intent on doing the same, TI

ly giving way, and presently leaving t!
‘“ Have you your purse ?” ag
‘* Gracious, it's gor

gratulated the officer in most flatteri

Andrew Johnson and the Dog.

A Greenville neighbor ef Andr
Johnson owned a‘dog which was
favorite of the ex-President’'s. The d*

This was Sunda
night he died, a short distax
reenville, and Wednesday a tr:

This recal;
only three days before. It is said ti
streets with

miserable with the long days hang,

‘of the time congenial with his tastes. .




