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Some poor tramp taking a night’s rest here, 
I have disti rb d him, I thought.

My hatds were already full of the lavish 
bloom, and 1 turned away

Thu next morning l presented the flowers 
to Jane.

What I dil you get them there ? was her 
first exclamation

Yes, I went back last night.

IC was nearly dark before I could got effi- 
cient help. About eight o'clock, however, 
three men rode away in different directions, 
while 1 took the road to the bridge on foot.

A thunder storm was coming tip, it was al. 
most dark. The lightning that cleft the hea­
vy purple of the sky was sharp and zigzag.— 
This tilled me with me with fresh anxiety.- 
If Jane was abroad, where would she find 
shelter from the tempest ? On the darkening

off. More immediate occurrences occupied my 
thoughts, but I could never recall that fatal time 
without a shudder.

One night, at a sacred concert, I saw the face of 
Helen Vere. It was more beautiful than ever, 
matured by the chastening influence of suffering. 
She was dressed in deep mourning, and by her 
side sat a man of peculiar elegance and dignity.1

would tell, and determined to kill her. Perhaps, 
after all, she did not see the things ; Idon't know 
but I pretended to be ill the next day, and told 
her 1 was in great trouble, and wanted to talk with 
her. She promised to meet me near the bridge. 
She came. I strangled her. Then 1 hid all day 
in the woods. At night I heard you calling her. 
I stole out, and tried to kill you, too ; I thought I 
had. Then Lrap away, and got safe to town. No 
one ever suspected me. You see I am dying now. 
Don't let any innocent man suffer for what I did. 
The treasure is there now under the chestnut tree.. 
You will know it, because it is splashed with Sul­
tan’s blood.

He stopped here. He evidently wished to say 
more, but was unable The doctor started for­
ward, and raised him to a sitting position. When 
be laid him down, he was dead.

As Sloewick had said, the treasure—valued at 
five thousand pounds—was found, but no one ap­
propriated it ; and it was given id a charitable in­
stitution.

_ __ Aortry. 
To JOHN HAY.

I ain’t no great at palaver, 
And sayin’ thing s purty and sweet. 

Whether I mean them or not. Sir, 
To everybody 1 meet ;

But I know when a thing just suits me, 
And I’m very apt to tell;

And I think I know a pearl, Sir, 
if it be in an oyster shell.

I kinder want to thank you 
For them versos that you’ve writ— 

“Little Breeches” and "Jim Bludso"— 
And West'ners say, “They fit;' 

And to my way of thinkin’, ‘ • 
If more folks held your creed 

‘Bout God and Christ and the Angels, 
‘T would help them in time of need.

There’s some folks think they know it all, 
And deal out death and gloom

As if they held at their finger-ends 
The very crack of doom;

But many a poor uncultured soul; 
Compelled through life to plod, 

Will get his claim in the City of Gold, 
With the title-deeds from God.
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As I watched Helen Vere, a sharp jealousy of 
her companion’s attention stole over me. There

Huw kind and thoughtful of you 1
Mr. Lester, did you see no one? 4

No ; all was as quiet and beautiful

But,
ruad I stood still, and called her name. Only
the sullen echoes of the lonely place answered < seemed between them, to my attentive eyes, the 
me. familiarity of a close sympathy. I saw her slip

I had nearly reached the bridge The lier little black-gloved hand within his; I ob- 
thunder clouds gathered so thickly in the sky, served when she grew weary that he supported 
that almost entire darkness enveloped me I her.

as a
scene of enchantmn. Yes, I interrupted 
myself. Some straggler stole off through the 
bushes as I was gathering the flowers.

1 saw her shudder as she turned away.
Four days later Helen Vere came She 

, was a little thing, but very pretty, with a tor­
rent of bronze brown curls that almost en­
veloped her dainty figure. Yes, she was a 
mere child then, my Helen. Site brought 
with her a beautiful King Charles spaniel, 
which she called Gyp As she stood in the 
hall that morning, displaying her pet’s tricks, 
while I made my first endeavors at acquaint 
ance, I said. Your little favorite is very cun­
ning, Miss Helen, but I must show you a

hurried on, but stopped upon the biidge, with; 
a hand on the railing. In spite of the rattle 
of the now fast descending rain, I could bear 
the soft gliding of the water that I could hard-! 
ly see ; and 1 fancied there was an ominous 
significance in that almost inaudible flow. 1 
listenened, shuddering at the loneliness, and 
straining my frowning gaza into the black tide.

A savage clutch—fast. furious blows raining

When the concert was ended, I hastened to ap­
proach them. Helen seemed startled and agitated 
by my appearance, but gave me her hand, and in­
troduced me to Sir Alfred Sutton. A few words 
aside informed me that this was Jane s betrothed. 
She urged me to visit her. I did so. Her father 
was dead. She lived with an aunt in a beautiful 
bouse at Clapham. How greatly she bad changed, 
from the gay little school-girl of hardly more than
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upon my defenceless head into my eyes, upon 
my gasping mouth! I was down, and beaten a year back

Usefullness of a piece of Mirror.

The trick often played by mischievous 
children, of reflecting the solar rays by means 
of a piece of looking-glass to a certain spot, 
thus amusing themselves and annoying their 
neighbors, may be turned into many ways to 
useful purposes. In case the bottom of a well 
needs examining, it is easy to hold a mirror 
or a pice of the same in such a position as to 
reflect its rays in the waler, so that not only 
anything floating on the surface ran then be 

1plainly seen, but also whether the water be 
clear. If the contents of the well are not 
turbid, the smallest obj et on the bottom can 
be distinguished We have in this way traced 
and recovered objects dropped in wells of 60 
feet in depth, and which contained more than 
20 feet of water. When the objects are small, 
or a minute examination of the bottom is re# 
quired, an opera-glass may be put in requisi- 
tion. If the top of the well is not exposed to 
sunlight, a mirror may be placed outside, even 
at a great distance, to reflect the light over its 
top, where a second mirror may re fleet it down­
ward. Impurities and sediments at the bot- 
tin may thus be discovered, and the experi­
ment thus serve as a sanitary precaution. Let­
ting a lamp, candle, or lantern down gives by 
no means so successful a result, as the light is 
very weak compared with sunlight, and its 
glare, even when the eyes are shaded from its 
dire ct rays, prevents distinct vision. The 
only thing which can replace solar light in 

such a case is the oxygen lime, magnesium or 
elce ric light, generated above the well, and re- 
fl eted downward by a concave mirror, or its 
rays rendered parallel, like solar rays, by 
means of a large lens.

The method mentioned of two mirrors, one 
outside reflecting the solar rays in a room, and 
a second small m*rror in its path to refl-et 
these rays into * dark cavity, is at the present 
day -uec-sfully employed by physicians, for 
the examination of cavities of the body ; for 
instance, to explore the tympanum in the hu­
man ear, the larynx or throat, &c..

There is another use of a piece of looking 
glass, by which the annoya co of smoking 
chimneys and even the danger of fire may be 
saved. It is to hold in the hole in the chim- 
ney wall, into which the stove pipe is to go, 
a piece of mirror, inclined at angle of 45 de-/ 
grees. If the observer can see the light of 
the sky, he will also see the whole interior of 
the chimney, and any obstruction in the same. 
As most chimneys are straight and perpendi- 
cular, reff etion will make the top opening 
clearly visible.

She had lost all the abandon of
hour d we have here
down stalls, se tel bis

He will take the cat blind at d dead before I could make a stroke : girlhood, 
bat, find his of resistance, so powerful and overwhelming

even the bloom, but she was very lovely.
master 8 and as I watched her, a new pang of jealousy ofshippers, and ring the bell. was the attack. I can seem to see what 1: Sir Alfred Sutton rose in my breast.

But in a little while I understood her better. 
Iler feeling for her si ter’s betrothed husband was. 

only sisterly ; his love for her only brotherly. 
Carefully, tenderly, I sought and won her.

Six months after our marriage a gentleman 
came in a carriage to my house, and asked to see 
me alone. I conducted him to my library, and 
shut the door.

He was a man of polished address, and evident- 
ly of strong character. He introduced himself as 
Dr. Carr, of the private asylum of Ilillsdale At 
this announcement I felt a slight consternation and 
bewilderment, that I think was apparent in my 
manner.
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1 referr. d to Sloewick’s dog Sultan. So I nev r knew —my enemy raising my passive 
called Sultan I Sultan ! He did not come.— body, and cas ing it over the railing of the 
Sloewick Bit upon the terrace just outside the bridge into the water, the lightning playing 
door. I asked him where the hound *wns.— 
He is not here be answered, and Helen was 
disappointed

over us, and the solitude of nature around.I’ve often seen the old "Movestar,"
And sailed on’the "Prairie Belle,”

And if I didn’t know Jim, Sir, 
I’ve knowed his like right well;

I’ve watched the race on the Mississippi
And heard the "Wildfire" scream,

And your verses brought to mem’ry tilings 
That were not all a dream.

I came to my senses, making half effectual ef­
forts to swim. Having been an adept at swim-

I c old not but notice that nt this time Sloe 
wick was so m » dy as to be almost uncivil. — 
And he seemed to regard me with a furtive 
dislike—I had always wish d lo be his friend 
—that made me uncomfortable. 1 had no 
feeling for him but one of pity. I thought 
him ailing, unhappy. I would have rendered 
him any re lief in my power. So I said to 
Jane Vere, She turned very pale, appeared 
about to tell me something, but stopped.

Did you ever think, she said, after a mo 
ment, that he might not be quite—well, quite 
sane ?

No, indeed ! I answered. Oh, that is im- 
po-sible

She heard me eagerly.
I am glad y ou think so, she said.

ming from from a child, I think it was almost im- 
possible to drown me, half dead as I was. I pad- 
died about in a half unconscious state for a while. 
At last, my senses clearing, I comprehended my 
situation, and struck out collectedly, but feebly, 
for the bank. When 1 crawled up the grassy 
slope, I put my hand to my temples, which felt 
strangely, and found them slimy with my own 
warm, clotting blood.

I stood lor a while unable to tell which way to 
go, and still somewhat dazed. I didn t even have 
the thought to fear the reappearance of my ene- 
my. 1 only felt desperately the need of a place of 
rest and refuge ; and unable to guess the direc­
tion to take, 1 stumbled blindly and lizzily about

mediate as ttrë the Bal- 
it It is’s priparattig 
be acknowledge 1 as the

FING COUGH.

IB, C.E., Atig. 21, 18
P. S —I cooked a dinner in war time 

That you ate and praised one day;
You liked my work and said so, —

And 1 liked yours, John Hay. A G 8. About a year ago, said he, after some preli nina- 
ries, I received a patient whose name may not be 
unknown to you—Mr. Thomas Sloewick.

Good heavens ! I cried.
.You know him?•

1 have know him very well !
Yes. He was placed in my core by his father ;

Interesting Cale.-
THE MYSTERY OF JANE VERE.

and bit he case have •

ay tise I f the above won 
coan body to use yOR." 
re great coud Jence in it

P QUITTE, 
rier de St. ilyacmihe 

try, Singer», 
squires an unusual etece. 
ashis the OSLT Rexsor 
intanooucly relieve their 
ike must others, is ox

in the d rk until a streak of lightning showed me
a winding path in the hill-side leading to a road pronounce Lisane by his family phisician. I have 
above. given his case the best care and particular atten-

Pray don’t harbor that fancy regarding the 
- poor fellow, I said, with a shudder. Nothing

There! exclaimed Jane, suddenly. I see is so repugnant to me. I had rather any one 
a white azelea in flower. And before I could would call me wicked than crazy.
anticipate the movement, she had plunged in- She smiled a certain soft sad smile she 
to the r< cesses of the dark wood there, bad, and we passed out at a- side door into

Shall I stay with you Mr. Vere, or had I (be garden I had a wish then to tell her

u[CONCLUDED.]

1 pulled myself up by the bushes, and then, in,io"> but he is incurable. At present, his physical 
sudden alarm, listened to a noise that sounded strength is fast failing-in slrort, I fear he is dying 
like a footstep. Was it coining help or another But as life fails, reason returns ; and as I now con- 
attack ? Neither, for it died away, and I stood sider his state perfectly natural, and his reason) TASTE.
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better follow ber ? I asked taming to the aged my love. But I did not—I hardly knew why. 
man at my side. for there was hope in my young heart. But
I think she had rather you would remain perhaps the angel of death warned me not to 

with me, he answered, glancing nervously at intrude earthly troubles upon her last hours.
heavy waggon that was then approaching. At dinner (we dined together early) Jane 

he bridge. She will take care of herself, but was missing Mr. Vere was petulant. Where 
oif you like, could she be? He would not dine wibout

No, I Mid, giving him the support of my her. But Helen and I coaxed Liu to his 
rm, as the waggon rolled heavily over. She place at table, and she did her best to take her 

s coming back already, I added as the dust

clinging to a tree, alone in the stormy darkness, lucid, I feel required to treat bis wishes with in-
the rain beating upon my face, which felt stiff,.dulgence. Hle desires to see yon and I have come
swollen, and distorted.

By nervous excitement, and sheer force of will, 
I worked my way back to the hotel. I staggered

for you-
For me ? I said involuntarily.
He lias made in my ear some dying confessions,

up to the door, pushed it open into the hall, and that induced me to seek you without delay, con­
tinued the doctor, significantlymy first worth were : they found Miss Vere ? 

The group who stood there talking, cried out
1

J be words went through me like a knife. I felt
and recoiled. My face was like a horrible mask, myself tremble violently. I rose to my feet, «end 
litterally covered with my blood. My clothing for an instant the grave professional counterrance 
was wet, mulilled and torn, and they told me af- of the physician was not before me, for the lovely 
terwards that my eyes glared like a wild man’s, and appealing face of Jane Vere hovered in the 

I was very much excited, for I was in the first air within my vision close to my swimming eyes.
stages of train disorder, and wandered restlessly J lake some water, I heard the doctor say. It
about the roams; but I recollect seeing Helen will calm your excitem-nt.
weeping and beseeching them to take care of me. I I drank from the glass he held to my1 lips, and 
All is as a dream from that time; but 1 was put to sank into my seat.
bed, and a doctor sent for. | Now you are better, you understand all I can

Not until I was entirely recovered, and able to tell you, I think, he added, after a moment. The 
leave my room, and then they were forced to it, murder of that beautiful girl, with which the coun- 
did they tell me that rhe body of beautiful Jane try rang two years ago, is no longer a mystery. 
Vere had been found in the wood, near the bridge, I rose, and began looking for my hat. When a 
utterly without life ; and, when examined, dis- servant had brought it, I followed Dr. Carr to his 
colored marks about the throat showed that she carriage.

sister’s place Bet he would not be satisfied.
fell, and showed Jane, in her picturesque dress 
•merging from the shrubbery.

She came up—pale, agitated, trembling.
• Jane, what is the matter ? a-ked her fa 

ther.
Has anything happened to alarm you, Mi»g 

Vere ? I questioned, hurriedly.
I am not frightened she answered, hastily 

drawing her father’s hand within her arm — 
Come, we must go It is getting far loo late 
for you to be out, dear papa.

1The soup was too salt, the meat over cook d 
He could not take his dinne r unless Jane was 
with him.

I: was strange what had become of her — 
Singularly enough, she had gone to walk 
alone at about Li o’clock during the forenoon. 
Perhaps she gone into some of the poor cot 
tages, and would be found with a case of d.s 
titution on her fair hands. Perhaps she bad 
only strayed further than she meant, and was 
too weary to hasten home. So I said to Hei. 
en. But secretly I was afraid of some acciSALVE And you did not get your #Z lea ? he said. 

No, she replied ; but never mind. 1 can dent—that she had sprained an ankle, and 
was waiting in some out of the way place for 
help to come to her.

Making only a feint of dinner, yet doing 
no then return for the flower-. The moon this so that old Mr. Vere might not have his 

was in the right/quarter to come up brilliantly 
at eight o’clock. J could gather the large 
white clusters of bloom easily by its light.

As we came in sight of the hotel Jane said day 
in a thoughtful tone, Mr Lester, how long 
have you known Mr Sloewick ?

get it another time.
Mentally making a note of the spot, I ré 

olved to see her safely home with her father,
eparation discovered le- 
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A few days ago the wife of Samuel Hamest 
of Carthage, 111., was kicked in the chio by a 
mule, causing her to bite off the end of her 
tongue. S nee then Mr. Hamet has been of 
fried the usands of dollars for that mule, but 
will not part with it—his chance to marry a 
second time being probable. The brute!

I was too confused to observe what course wehad been strangled to death.
anxiety increased by perceiving mine, 1 set 
forth to find her. This was six weeks later. The body had, been took. I only knew, with a sudden thrill, that we 

taken to the family vault in her native place; hut stopped at last before the portals of the asylum 
her betrothed, a noble gentleman, the servants My companion gave me some refreshment, for 1 
said, had come down to Westwold, and taken was, I confess, very nervous ; and then I followed 
charge of everything, though greatly racked with him through several light, pleasant coiridors to a

It was five o’clock in the afternoon. The
was close and -uliry. No air stirred ; the 

bi ds twi tered with sudden sharpness and 
restlessness as I walked along.

grief. Mr Vere had been taken home very ill; 
and Helen, had of course, gone also.

My love dream had turned into a horrible night­
mare, and had ended in an awful reality.

My life had turned also into a dreadful blank, 
peopled only with the wildest and most confused 
thoughts and memories. I was visited by detec- 
lives ; but my report seemed only to add to their 
perplexity. In some way it was probably con­
nected with Jane Vere’s murder; but who the 
enemy was in either case there seemed no clue to 
finding out. My situation was too painful to be 
endurable. As soon as I was able to return to 
London I did so, and busied myself with work 
that required the closest attention. •

But a most disinterested desire to learn of the 
welfare of Miss Vere’s father and sister induced 
me to find them out soon afterwards.

They had secluded themselves utterly from so- 
ciety. Mr. Vere was confined entirely to his 
room, and considered very feeble. Helen was 
devoted to him, and left school, and saw no one.

door.
Is he quite prepared to sec me ? I asked. V 
He is waiting, was the reply.
I was ushered into a chamber of moderate size. 

The light was subdued. A woman stood at the 
side of a bed, fanning the ghastly face among the 
pillows. The head was shaven, the cheeks deeply 
fallen; I never should have known Thomas 
Slowick—not even by his voice.

Come close, he said, in a strained whisper, mo­
tioning me to the bedside.

Dr. Carr placed a chair for me, and stood with 
a band upon my shoulder.

I can talk only a moment, said Slowick, with a 
painful effort. I killed her—I, killed Jane Vere 
You see, I had money, plate, and jewels hid there 
under a chestnut’tree. My dog saw me bury the 
treasure. He was a sagacious brute. He dug it 
up, and I killed him for it. I was burying him

I went to the village. No one had seen( Duly since last year, I answered. “A devoted little wife,” in in Lafayette, 
seeing her husband I lowing in the muzzle of 
a gun while holding back the hammer with 
his loot, tripped down to ask a milliner about 
the cost of mourning, and whether it would be 
becoming to her complexion. The hussy.

A Racine ghl wanted her lover to swear off the 
Bible that “she was all the world to him,” and 
wh n he wouldn’t she knocked him down with the 
sacred volume.

A householder in Florida, in filling up his census 
schedule, under the heading “where born” des­
cribed one of his children as “born in the parlor,” 
and the other “up stairs.” A strict return.

A remarkable preacher was that who called 
upon his congregation to be thankful that Provi- 
dence should have placed death-at the end of life, 
and not in the middle, so that we might have all 
possible time to prepare fur it. e

Chinese call geometry “the science of the how 
much.”

She was silent for a moment ; then she said her there ; she Lad been neither to the post- 
lie seems to me to have grown very singular, office nor to the little, circulating library for 

Others have remarked it, I replied ; but I several days. , turned back, diverging from 
have made his acquaintance so lately - ’ my path constantly to visit some spring, or 1.Y walk. Of romantic spot, where she would be

with a slight excited likely to tarry. All these places were unocShe interrupted me 
manner. CupH'd. save by the birds and shadows. 1

He used to be a gay, frank person He is 
like—he is like—she hesitated, then concluded. 
with a gesture of abhorence—a ghoul.

I looked at her with surprise. She said no 
more. She was silent until she reached the

;stopped at several of the little cottages, but 
;obtained IIO news.

Machines. I made my way back to the hotel at last, 
harrased by care, yet with a hope that June 
might have returned there-

She had not come.
Il was now seven o’clock in the evening — 

Jane Vere had been gone nearly all day. As 
time passed, lier absence begun to have a ter- 
rifying significance.

Keep Mr. Vere quiet if possible, I said to 
Helen, who showed a womanly composure, 
which 1 had hardly expected under the cir-
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hotel; then, going with her father to their 
rooms, alie bade me good night in her usual 
manner.

When she had gone, I fumed instantly back 
towards the bridge. The moon was coming 
up round and full. The air blew in my face 
dense and dewy. I walked rapidly up the 
road, and hurriedly entered the wood. The 
light fell in broken patches through the bran- 
ones, moist with the evening dew. All of a 
audden I started at the sound ol brushes crack­
ling behind me. Turning, I saw the dark si. 
gure of a man gliding through the trees.

i

near the spot, and I was all marked with his blood, 
you know, when Miss Vere came and saw me. * I 
thought she saw all, lor there lay the bags and par­
cels as Sultan had pawed them out of the dirt.

constance». But there was a strained, ab- 
sent look to her eyes that filled me with ten- 
der compassion. I will get together some 
men and scour the whole neighborhood before I 
nightfall She will surely be found.

A year passed. As was natural, the first sharp: , , Philadelphia exports nearly a million gallons of
shock of this most painful experience had worn It was the only biding place I bad ; I thought she petroleum every week.
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