'DYING BROTHER,

i wonder at you, Aunt Sue.”
Lie me nearer, brother, nearer, o - ’
For my mm'm‘oou' .‘luu‘. indeed 1"/ snif .
And thy secreth dearer y; " "’u,“.‘Pe 1“, -
When Uy arms around me fold, wy fingers in such a thing as that! g
mﬂmﬁ.n-ya.egimb—ucv.m

I am dying, brother, dying;.

Soon you'll miss wne in your berth— | CAS ave. going! “"‘"“"‘"‘7’ '

he come ?*

For my form will sooxr be lying p
. , In fact, the train began to
o tho Ocoan' s AT I . 3 lilowty S wan A L
w me, brother, with its motion. The nieces
~ Ihave something L would say, ing last words with their au
fp-mmuqnu- words ; for Aunt Sué was
%" And I go from hense away. beloved by the gay bevy, quite as if she
1 am going, surely, going; < been a " ®
But my hope in God is strong, " At the Jast second a figure came leaping
I am willing, brother, knowi the platform, and a large gray sphefe was
That He doeth nothing wreng. through 2 windows-thé wrdng sae "k
L . —ndlmo&eftcevunddpnﬁuiﬂ‘
Tell my father when you greet him shrank back aghast.
Thet in death [ peayed for hiw ; “Homets 1" he- ejaculated. '-v.h
Prayed that I pe meet him . frake W away ! What do' you mean, young
In a world that's frée from &in. man?”
. Tell my my mother (God assist her “ I beg your pardon,” said Henry, splitting with

Now that she isgrowing old), lasglitcin UL e a4 wislahe . Here, sty
at her child would glad have kissed her,‘1 A

here's your precious commodity.” This time the
A ,yleu*qm V9 growing cold. object popped through the right pane, and land®d ¥,
Y

in Aunt Sue’s h5 The cars moved out of reach
“Good-bye, good:bye,” respanded from behind,
Aunt Sue waved her bandkerchiel, and then, quite

rcp(dlecs of the glare of offense dirécted at her
spine, p(occcdca to_tie her tregsure to the netting ||

0

+. "Tie ay wife I'd speak of now ;
Mell, Oh ! tell her how I missed her
When the fover bumed my brow.”

Talb ey boathes !.h-.y . y above, and make hersell generally comfortable. )

- 'h.‘ forges & singls. word,) “There's the changc at the river,” she thonghc,
““m.m death my ayés “M “and then I can settle dowp for the day” And

odt m ',\Yﬁﬁoh--ym.ymrrd. she proceeded to look out and mark certain pages | bent
“rell he : ; in “ Figyier,” to point a pencil, and otherwise

" omu;he&m; ;':‘:-:':-“’““"“ ! prepare for a course of entomological research a4

2o ﬂOM them as when Jast I held them. /500n as circumstances permitted. By this time
- Eplded closely to my breast.; the old gentleman behind bad recovered breath

, and power of remonstrance,

“1 mpp.se you are aware, madam,” he sud,
touching her shoulder sharply, ““that pest Js full
of hornets in 3 dormant state, who are very likely
—very likely indeed-~to come to life again in, this
heated i ?”

“ QOh dear, no, that is quite a mistake, replied
Aunt Sue, facing round upon him. | “ Figuier en-
tirely contradiots that notion, . He says—" ‘

“ Madam, I donot knoy who Vigger may be,
nor.do I carg what he says,” interrypted the pld
gentleman. “*.All L say that the homnets are there,

poaiy H1Ve them early fo their Maker,
cow o Butting sl her tmst i God,
For he's said 80 in his Word.
O 'my ChiMren! ﬂ'avcn'bleu them,
. Tley were all my life 10 me ;
, Woﬂdiooildoneom‘wlhq
EreY sink beneaih the sea.
“l"uforlnqihfamu«ltho ocpan,
What' ln)'bopﬁl were, I'll not tell;
it I've gained an orp]mnlporuon

=

a~. Yehhe doeth gll things well, If you do not, credit my word, you have only:to
- i le.” And he pointed with, hi
Tell my sisters 1 remember :,wt u::o;;:“ :c. nest. —_—
Every kind and parting word, ey oy
o, “ Well, that is lucky,” cned Aunt,Sue, cheer-
Anl;lm'ihndh-be‘nk@tkda fully. X was just wishing for an_insect to, ex»
y the thoughts heir memory stirreds |, ine inconnection with mry book. : Thank you,
Tell thcm‘[neermo)m“hohun, sir. You see he is quite dead,” extracting the
, Where 1 sought the precious dustr— | pomet with-ber pencil point, and holding hig \lp
But T've gained a rt called Heaven, triumphantly. - * Figgier, was tight.”
Whera the RO Fst. The old gentigman, with offense, rose
Urge them to & endiimes, changed his seat for one _at a Tﬂ-
¥ M "3 'Mr"”n; leckchunkSuc,deApm the a‘b@'
SR R and Samee nets ; nor did she look up until the conductor ap-

peared and it becamé necessary to produce the
“ through ticket,” and have thefirst strip torn from
its complicated foldings.

 The niver ” reached, it became necessary 1o
transfer her impediments to another car.

Assistance was volunteered by a gentleman near
by, and accepted almost as & matter of course.
Goodlooking and Well-dressed maiden ladies
travelling by themselves rarely lack this sort of
offer, and our maiden lady was wmusually good-
looking. 'Tall, commanding, with bright black
eyes, and cheeks whose roses sound health and
hygienie living rendered perennial in bloom, with
a thirst for facts, and a certain frank and kindly
ease ol manner, which pleasantly soggested both
Boston and Chicago, Aunt Sue wherever she ‘went
attracted notice, and a fair share of admiration ;
and, 18 she herself would have phrased it, “Pro
vidence always sent a man to carty her bundles.
Providence was no less kind than usual on this
occasion. Bag, umbrella, Shawl, books, were
safely transferred, and with a cordial smile of
thanks she repointed her pencil, and prepared for
a day after her own heart, for digesting “ The
Insect World ™ at leisure, noting her fellow-tra
velers and their peculiaritiés, and sweetening fact
by trom the latest

Will secure for each a share.
Hark | I bearmy Saviour spedking!
"Tis, I know His voice full well;
When I'm gone oh; dan't be weeping —

Brother, here's my last farewell.

ialu ml ,swm

DEAD- HF\DF[)

L LL aboard !" shouted the conductor.

A “ Have you got everything ?” asked a
voice ; and a girl's face appeared at the car win-
dow—a face with laughing eyes and pretty, wind-
blown hair.

“Take care, Lotty,” said the older lady within ;
““don't put your head too close. I heard once of
a woman's chin being camied clean off by just
such a piece of carelessness.”

“Yen,” chimed in another voice, manly and
deep-chested, with a boyish squeak just discern
ible in it; “clean off, dimple and all | And the
doctor, he made another chin out of gutta-per-
cha ; but the dimple was such a dead failure

that—"

* Oh, mercy I" screamed his aont ; “the hor-

an occasiopal sugar-plum

nets’ nest ! I knew something was missing. My

hornets’ nest, Henry——it is in the waggon. Run | poet.

—run and fetch it ; that's adear boy ! I can't go The entrance ol conductor No, 2, distarbed her
reveric. She felt for her purse, and jumped up

without it."
Henry ran, while the group of girls on the

platform exchanged smiles and winks, and, “a
secret laughter tickling all their souls,” volun-
teered advioe of various sorts to their departing
relative.

“ Are you sure that's the only thing left, Aunt
Sue 7 suggested Dora.  “ I don't see the biggest
book anywhere.”

“Here it is,” replied Aunt Sue, heaving up a
substantial quarto. “I think I have everything,
Let me see,” counting on her fingers : “* Figuier,
* Earthly Paradise,’ umbrella, shawl, lunch-basket,
moss—"

“ Big box, little box I cried Fanny. *‘ Where is
that lovely bag? Oh, Aunt Sue, whatever else
you lose, don’t lose that 1"

“ I have it safe,” said her aunt, grimly; “ but
as for its loveliness—well, you know my opinion
of it, girls, if you did give it to me. It is ex-
tremely pretty, but a most absurd gimcrack for a
sensible woman to carry about ;" raising from her
hpusbetpokench«cehuklmde in crimson
Rl-l.. mll-cluped and furtrimmed, and exhibit-

ing it to her nieces.

"Oh sunty I* clamored an indignant chorus ;
Jho'htuhovlwmdo(you! So pretty, %0
surong, so convenient [

aghast.

* Conductor, I have dropped my purse in the
second car behind this—my purse, with all my
tickets in it | Is there time to go back and get
i

“ No, ma'm, there is not.
for Boston five minutes ago.

“The purse was lying on my lap. It must have
fallen when I rose to change cars. What can I
do? Could I telegraph. But I haven't any
money to pay for the telegraph.”

“ No matter for that, ma'am,” said the conduc-
tor, palitely ; “ I'll telegraph and the answer will
reach you at Exeter. ‘I'm afraud, though, some-
body else will have picked the purse up before the
conductor on the up train gets the message.”

“ What did he say ?' inquired an old woman
across the aisle, as the conductor moved on,
“Was he ha'sh with you, or did he act elever ?*

“ The conductor ?” said Aunt Sue, in her grand.
est tome. *“‘Most kind and courteous, people
always are.’ By way of stemuning the bide of
popular sympathy which seemoed likely to set in,
she opened her book and began 4o read.

“Itis very provoking,” said her inward
thoughts.  “ How those girls will laugh at me! 1
wish I could recollect how much there was in the

That car switched oft’

- » E

the other
M.&um&ld. but after that Ihave no

-t Yoo wmre-thmmie you-a—thowsand - tvmes,
mured sively; and she said to
w‘} u.umﬁ yh-d b&d Qand ( ;J

4 Aunt Bue prepared to ﬁrch off at conductor No.

» | was both interesting and exciting,

's strong point.
\dollars it mustbey” she
no more ; but, to be E
go for llul." S

influence, and you'll have o manage for yourself.
You understand ?*
ey

i perfect copfirmation 0(my_ theory, and 1 shall
writg lp Dora, about it the moment -1 get.
W‘Aw Sue's theary was that Tight-haired

Mﬂed'”t attzacted and drawn out by, dack-
M;nd vice versa, She.had clung te

m discouragements, and od the  pre-
a cgrmn satisfaction n 1be

OPPW“IW! of testing its _corgectness,
*Not M;& needs proof,” uhe.:l‘nought “ Haven's

1 '.;d ita hnndnd times ?”

' 'was a sort funuhr add[csscd

loq lwm,orn er to the conduc-
!:?.‘ ¢ lna Rlﬂl’otd and setting |
t Wp &iun l’ ——”—, dnnnb(ook baving
h«nao as to Ioosc her purse and
qct.o, ng u-ou\dg n‘;e h;lp her along
as M qblig: Ansmg‘ nd
Dlv:’ It ':ﬂ‘ bulc F\c a free pass, a littlg
like a begging letter ; and with some _trepidation

3. who now entergd.

« Black hair!™ she thly gdsped. ' * Oh dear

“ This is all 1 have to offer by way of a l_nrku, »
she said, dnlce( tones, feeling, as she alterwapfd
con&.cd a hand-organ man “or a biind
mcndncanl pas\ng round a“hat,

"Black' hair proved propitious, His eyebrows
eﬁméﬂ ves & very little, to be sure ; but
that qugh ﬁnve arisen ‘from sympathy ; and ' his

Aunt Sue

questions ﬁu’e ite and to the point.
grew M" , and began to be"intensely.

ILW hum(, 2d Division, “That
< i b dotl“ find my

) cnooun‘ed 4 owe it Lo
other women to do so. Let me see. . It shall be
a book, I think, something practical, and aj the
same time eptertaiming.” She composed the note
which. should go with. it, and passed in review be-
fore her mind all the books she had ever-heard of,
from the Koran to Froude's “ History of England.”
“ I wish I knew a little more about conductors
aod their tastes,” she mused, * 50 as to be able to
tell what he would like best.”

No. 4 was also a dark-haired man, and gruff m
manner, which, though disagrecable in itself,
afforded a trinmph to the theory. But No. 5, a
decided blonde, hight-haired as Amaino the son of
Ama), wes so much grufier that the theory sufiered
a violent ‘collapse. And when No. 6 entered
brown-haired, brown-bearded, and devotedly
polite, Aunt Sue became so confused among the
colorings that she abandoned theory, and gave
herself up to the enjoyment ol evil freatment. It
this temporary
trial ot the charities of & cold wold. “ I shall
always know now,” she meditated, *“ how to sym-

train.

/ udmaddn:h rn mmﬁw md;mdn last

Swch. I suppose it was there ? I never use it, and for

d
My

*1»(

:‘9,

thoUght shey W Mr-—Lansing seid his

bé 6f no use on this branch road, se ao
Lshah have a w&w sall; if the
vorst comes 1o the worst, rmu walk twenty-
five miles.” ~
But when this august pérsonage made his ap
pearagce Aunt Bue gave a deep sigh of relief. Her
lips almost relaxed into a whistle of surprise and

fears that her exscholar would prove less amen-
alje te influence now than in the days of Wesk-
minister, Catechisia and the Second Question
Book. {

Her anticipations were confirmed, From this
point on she was trested like a princess ; and by
eight o'clock, stowed safely - in. & hack by the
devoted Tommy, she was drivieg homewasd
through the Bunbrook strects, mirky with Novem-
ber fog. Asrived and welcomed, she plunged at
omce mto explanation of her difficulty.

“Some one of you must lend me balf a dollar,”
she said), “to pay this man with. I bavea't a
penny, because I loet may purse: this moming—
tickets and all.”

“ How did you get on,” asked her sisterdin-daw.

# Very nicely-~thanks' to the ' politeness  of
the oond.:nngfzhnuy.-—-&[a hlu, please,
) owes. ™ .
1#1Tick;, linstead of ticket,” htgud ]cnl, as he
seavched bis pocketbook

“'What was that you said, Aumnt hne?" asked a
younger Susie--namusake and favenite—who was-
turning over the bundles on the table. ‘

£ 1 said that my purse wasdost, pet.”

“ Why, no, it isd't,” ré¢joined Susle ; and ffom
inside the blue-lined mufl, in the despised red bag,
she drew forth the veritable purse which had been
the cause of such much adventure.’ &

Aunt Sue dropped into-a chair.  “ It mlly isi"
she gasped. * It was there all the time ; and what
licg I've told L . Oh, that fatal mufl "

' But didn’s you look for the purse " e

S0f coprse~but not in the muff, How could

govits existente entively.. 1 suppose those girls
will never have done langhing ot me ; but 1 shall
alwdys say w was their own'fanie. Ifthey had not
inflicted that wretched st which' they call “a
ol ™ apen me, it is evident 1 couldn’t have ‘mis-
laidimy purse'thus. - But, after all,” she went on,
turmning over her long strip of ungut tickets, “ I'm
rather glad that it happened, and I shall just in-

| the “erimes which you propose.”

Bdonllelm‘l_ time to arise and examine the
poriw thulnd 3 : olume of smoke

u » »
“ \ﬁ. o ‘ Phd dn the air to
2 .

! this
Ggeuimduﬂly

/

‘thly. and

M and M éoutto
:m. when, the tesfible ap-

him in a voice of thunder -
dtlse Deity, or

!‘.ﬂ“ ﬁm pieces !V |
“Who art thou ? demamded Hnnet. rising

frow his suppliant posturs,

“J am Ken, awevil Genie, whom « victorious
mﬂu!. up m that accumed hole, where I
two thousand years. It i is an
evil day for lhne that brought thee hither.”

“ And whcltfofc, proud Genie ?" demanded

: p-shre sl -xloud; = fr's“Tommmy | Hemet, ———— —
Bliss " Tommy had, in the days of his youth, ‘ Because I am _about to k th order to
been a scholar in the Bunbrook Sunday-School, “"’"8' myself upas)dome! for long thgit

4 . ity * EwSin.- i

At these wonis Hamet trembled very much,

and besought the Genie to “spare his life. Fora
long twe the Genie was jinexorable and ordered
| him to prepare fot immediate death ; but at length
| he suffered himsel to be movedbythc prayers
and entreaties of the virtuous dervise.

“Hark ye," said the Genie, “T am’willing o
:pue your Tife upon one condition.”

Ncme it,” said Hamet, his heart leaping with
joy.

“T will grant your request, I say,” proceeded’
the Genie, * on conditioh that you, perpetrate

pride of conscious virw?, )‘ not interrupt me,
or I will kill you updh e’ gpot, but listen, ]
I give you your choice of three 9f the t hein.
ous crimes whidh Tean unagme “You $hall eithes
violate the law of the Prophet, and drink your
fill of good wine, or you shall ‘murder your vene-
rable old father, or you shall curse the name of
that Deity whom you . worship. | Choose between
these three crimes,”

Then Hamét was very sorrowful, andhe en
deavpured to melt the heart of . the: evil  Genie ;
but all his pryers and entieaties were upavailieg.
He accordingly went to reason within himself,

“ 16" said be, * kassassinatewy father, po cony;
trition canwipe away, my crime ; and moreover,
the law will overtake me with its vengeance. If
I curse the name of the great Allah, I may sigh in
vain for future, happiness in the gandens of Paia-
dise. But if I become inebriate with the jaice of
of the grape, I can expiate that fault by sevent
wortification, penitence, and renewed prayer.” 7

The turning his countenance upward toward
the Cenie. he cait - "Q*“Iﬂw'
Bave made my (hmrc, since thou art determined
upon this.mjury:’

¥ Narmbe the object 'of that choice,” said the
Genie.

“Lwill get' drunk with wine, as the least of

answered the
dervise,
“But it so,” cried the Genid); ¢ ‘ this evening, after

close these to that good Mr. Lansing, and thank
himy over again. T don't helieve there is any coun- 0
try in the world but this where a lady would be 1
50 beautifully taken care of by every body as 1
have been, or where, upon the whole, s0 much
kindvness is shown to unprotetted females who |
travel about and need assistance.™
In this belief Aunt Swe rests to this day.
AL BRLLT IR TS
THE THREE CRIMES,

Ax Easvers Tawx,
amet Abdallah was an inhabitant of a grotto
on one of the slopes of Mount Olympus- |

H

pathize with these poor creatures who go about
with papers ; and it is worth the expenenceto have
found out just how they feel.”

Still the position was an embarrassing one. Her
well-to-do life had never encountered such a
phase before. She was conscious that her voic,
instinctively softened and “ honeyed” as she
made again and yet again her little explanation,
and that a certain dread mingled with the curios
ity with which she anticipated the “ coming man.”
And he came very often indeed, the Y. M. and Q.
being a road of many divisions and frequent
changes. Noone was less than civil, on the
whole ; but Aunt Sue was accustomed to more
thih Bare civility, and her eye, ‘sharpened by
wounded amowr propre, noted every slight token
of surprise, doubt, or scrutiny, and found them
iufinitely annoying, though to a more experienced
“tramp * they would doubtless have seemed less
than nothing.

And now araging desire to buy seized upon
her, born of the fact that she lacked the means of
buying. The route was a familiar one. Often
before had she passed over it, and found its temp-
tations in the way of pop-corn, Boston Advertiser,
seed cakes, Ballow's Monthly by no means irres-
istible. Now she longed for them all. She studied
the outside of the “ prize package ¥ thrown into
her lap, and fairly hankered for twenty-five cents
with which to test the delusive promise of a possi-
ble one dollar greenback within, not to mention
“attractive articles of jewelry” and unlimited
stationery, If she could only buy it, and there
was a onedollar greenback inside, then, she

entrance of his humble
all
the ternitory orginally the
founder of the Ottoman Empire und, as he five
times a day offered up his prayers to Allah, he in
voked blessings upon the head of Solyman the

When be stood at the
he could embrace, glance,

Osman,

dwelling, at one

possesse d by

Magnificent, the reigning Sultan in whose time
he lived. Indeed, Abdallah was renowned for
his sanctity ; and the inhabitants of the vicinity
ot his dwelling treated him with the most marked
respect.

He was not, however, entitled to this excessive
veneration by his age, for he had scarcelyattained
his fortieth year when the incident of this tale
took place. His venerable father,
self a dervise of great cancity, and whose years |
amounted to forescore, resided with him in the
same grotto ; and" fortunate was deemed the in-
dividual who, on his way along the slopes of
Olympus, was allowed to join the prayers of the
two dervises, kneeling upon the ground at the
entrance of the eave, and turning their countenan-
ces toward the holy cities of Mecca and Medina.

Hamet Abdallah was one moming roving among
the groves and woods which extended up the
mountains far above his grotto, and pondering
upon the passage in the Koran which he had been
perusing but ashort time previously, when his
foot suddenly struck against something hard upon
the ground. He looked downward, and saw an
iron ring fastened to a small brass plate, which
was let into a square of stonework, and scemed to
cover a hallow place or well, Obeying a sudden
impulse of curiosity, Hamet applied his hand
to the ring, and pulled it with all his force. After

who was him-

thought, she should be able to give something to
the burdy.gurdy man, the harmonica boy, and the

the hour of prayer, thou wilt find a jar of Cyprus
wine uponthy table; when thy father has retired,
{ ulfil thy promise then. But woe
thou deceiveth me ™|

The Genie gradually became le ss palpable as he
spoke these words and by the time the conc luding

unto thee il

gether. Hamet retraced bis - steps” toward the
grotto with a sorrowful heart ; but he would not
confide his anticipated disgrace to the affec tionate
parent who welcomed his return

The day passed l’.l]ll(”)’ away ; and in the even-
ing, Hamet and his sire knelt down as
ot the

the South, to raise their voices in prayer.

usual at
grotto, with their faces toward
When
their vespers were concluded the old man em-
braced his son tenderly, and retire to the
part of the grotto.

the door

inner

As soon as Hamet knew that his father sle Pt,
he lighted a lamp ; and, as the Genie had tald him
he saw a large measure of wine standing upon the
table. The unbappy dervise raised 1t to his lips,
and drunk deeply of the intoxicating draught. A
glow of fire seemed to electrify his frame, and he
laughed as he sel the vessel down upon the table
Again he drank, and he felt reckless and (Jn-lcs..
at the consequences. He drank the third time
and when he had emptied the measure, he ran'
out to the door of the grotto, and threw it down
the slope of the mountain. Then,‘as he heard it
bounding along, he laughed with indescribable
mirth. As he turned to enter the grotto, he saw
his father standing behind him.

“ Lyn,” said the old man, “ the noise of revelry
awoke me from my slumbers, and I rise to find
my beloved Hamet drunken with. wine! Alas!
is this merely one of many night orgies ? and have
I now awskened to the dread truth of thine ime
piety for the first time ? alas, thou hast cast ashes
upon the gray head of thy father.”

Hamet could not brook this accusation, and the
implied suspicion that he was accustomed to in-
dulge in wine while his father slept. He feli sud-
denly indignant at the language of his sire, and
eried : * Retum to your couch, old dotard ! Thou
knowest not what thou sayest ! ”

And, as he uttered these words, he pushed his
father violently into the grotto. The old man res
sisted, and again remonstrated with Hamet. The
brain of the sonwas confused with liquor, and a

many vain exertions, the brass plate yielded to

H

menxee tssued from his lips, he had vanished atto- -




