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THE "FAVORITE.

Fusrvary 8, 1873,

around the plage, 4nd he had such a hungry look
that I offered him & gouple of apples, ) .
“Go away, you 'yoting thief!” shoutedl the
‘woman, striking at the boy with a club which it
#eemed she Xept on hand fof such cases. #If
you come around here any more, I'll call the
lice,” o :
l)on; boy fell back into the shadows, and the
woman then directed me as best she could, how
to reach the depot. No train would go out’ be-

fore morning on my route, but' I wanted to get |’

%o the'depot 'a8,sgon ‘aé possible,” knowing that
Fred v?v'oglt:!"tie“ there, or be sédrching for me,
I had only passed on half a block when the
strangé boy came pattering ap behind me and
touched my arm, ' -

“ Never you inind what the old woman said
back there I” hé whispered.” «She came outer
Btate Prison only last week, an’ she ar' the wust
old thief in the world. You is a gent, you 1g, an’
if you waxs 1.? £0 to the depat, I'll"lead you the
way.” : LR

I belleved~the boy’s amrtldi:; and looked
upon him as a martyr, : I was even sorry that
1 had patronized the old woman, and wondered
at her sudaclty ip dariog'to hegp such:an insult
on the boy. He walked along beside me, chat-
tering like a magpie, and finally got to telling
me about a horrible case of murder which had
occurred that day. He described everything so
graphically, and so much at length, that he ge-
esured. my whole, attention, and I only found
myself again whea hearing the bells strike ten.

“I¢’s only a little way farder now,” he replied
in answer to my questlon; @ Il soon land you
right at the door.” ‘ -

I had told him about my getiing lost, about
Fred, that I belleved Fred would wait for me,
or perhaps secure assistance from the police,
and search for me; and 80 he laid his plans
accordingly. It must have been about half-past
ten when he halted in front of an ill-looking
bullding, and asked me to wait & moment on’
the walk while he Wwent In and spoke to his
uncle. We were off the business streets, away
from stores, street-cars and pavements, and the
neighborhood was composed of saloons and
biouses of still worse character.

¢“Come in a minnit, Johnny,” whispered my

gulde, poming to the door and beckoning to
me. .
1 went in after him, and found myself in a
saloon. . There was saw-dust on the floor, pic-
tures of prize Aghters on the walls, 4nd a smell
of beer and tobacco which made me sick, A
stout, fat man, with red eyes and’ ugly fuce,
came-out from behind the bar and extended a
big gtea.sy hand for me to take. .

« It ar’ sing’lar what things do happen in this
world!” he exclaimed, laughing, as if greatly
pleased. It warn't over fifteen minutes ago.
that your friend Fred war here looking for
you. I knows Fred; he ar a mighty fine
chap, he ar'; says he o me as we todk a glass
together, says he; * If Erank comes around here,
do you ax him to stop .antil X comae hack. I will
take a turnabout, an' be back in an hour,’ thats
What he sald, my boy, an’ 80 ye can stt.down in
the back room for & short time an’ be
he’ll come In afore the bells sirike again.”

I believed avery word of his statement, and
why shouldn't I?  How should he know about,
Faod and our Journgy, if Fred had not been,
there? I did not stop to think that I had told-
the boy, Jimmy, all about it, and that he oould:«
have repeated my statements to the ‘man, and
thus allowed the villain the foundation for;
conogoting & plausible story. "I went into the,
back room, which had no furniture exéept a
bench or twg, two or three chairs and & table,.
‘and sat down with, the expestation that Fred.
would soon be along, .

A -navel entitled «Claude Duvgl, the High..
wayman,” lay upon the table. had never,
¢ven seen & book of the kind before, and from.
belng interested in the wood-cuts, I at length
began reading the wonderful adventures of the_
Tobber hero. I réad pr !
forgetting where X was, I heard men come. in
and go out of the frouf room, héard the bar-
keeper moving about, but no sound took my
attention from the narrative until the man.
opened the door and cume in, L .

“Well, Mister Frayk, it's after midaight 1
he exclaimed, “an’ your friend hasn’t come back;
yet. «But, it.ar' all right. I promised him to.
Wwait until midnight, a:’ then if he didn’t come,
back I.war to put you ail nicely away to bed, an’
&cnd you over 1o, the depot at five o'clock in the
worning, So I'll call Jimmy and tuck you,
away.” e . oo

¢ But—but T'il go to the depot,” I replied. “If
the boy will go with me, I'll give him a, doliar.”
It frightened me to think of staying . there all’
night in sach evil company. ’ g

“That's i, you sve,” he coutinued. “The
Plevce reg'lations don’t ‘permit any one to be

out arter midnight. If any of the peelers caught

You out arter this time, they’d lock ye up for.
it would be ten years in State:

burglars, - an’
Prison at the least. Ye cun have a nice
sleep like & bug, an' afore daylight ye’ll be over
w the depot safe an’ sound.”

There was no other Wway than to submit, but
tomething told me that the man meant me evil,
and had there been any
the room I should have made an attempt. The

1i1all gaVe & sharp whistle, and the next moment.

Jimmy came in with a lighted candle in his
hand,

“ Light the young man up to bed, Jimmy,
an” be sure to give him No. 17,” remarked the
man, and 1 caught a look
tiiern which made me tremble.

If 1 had had tbe courage to demand that he
jet me out on to the stiewt, and backed up my

sure that.|.

page after page, utterly,

way of escaping from-

passing between:

demdnd by threats of police and arrest, perhaps
he would have let me go. But, I had not the
courage, and followed the boy through the hall,
up the stairs, to the end of another hall; and
then he opened & door and ushered me into No,
17. It was & lonesome room. The fioor was
uncarpeted, and the farniture consisted of a
single chalr, a bed and & wash-stand. There was
but one window and - that was heavily cur-
tained. :

*1Vs & nice cheery place,” remarked the boy,
holding the candle up so that I could see all
‘around.  « You'll be asleep directly you strike
the bed, an’ yo won’t know anything more till
I call ye in the mornin’.”

‘He took out his knife, out the candle in two,
80 a8 {0 leave me but half an Inch, and then
Placed the light on the stand and ‘went of, I
took the light and looked under the bed, intoan
empty oloset, and then sought to fasten the
door. There was neither lock nor bolt; the most
I could do was to place the stand and the chair
against {t. Had I had sufficient light to last the
night through, I should have sat up all night. |
But' the oandle was already nearly gone, and I
Thastily undressed and Jumped into bed, shivering
1tko one with the ague. ]

The light went out a moment after, and the
‘darkness was 50 black that I could not ses my
hand at my nose. I remained awake uniil the
bell strack one, and then, having heard no stir
bélow, my courage began to return. I soon
mdde myself belleve that I had been unduly
suspicious, and when this feeling got possession -
of me, I began to feel sleepy, and it was not
lohg before 1 was fast asleep.

-I'dreamed. I dreamed thatsome one came
up stairs, softly pushed the door open, and
came in with & shaded light and looked at my
face. - Another figure crept in, and I heard a
whispered voice say :

“We've got his money, an’ now we must
croak him an’ put the body out ¢’ the way I?

As I dreamed this T awoke. I did not move
and did not open my eyes, but I fully awoke,
and in an instant realized that there was a
light in the room and that some one was at the
bed., . .

“Put up your knife, Jim,” continued the
voice. «We don’t want any blood. . Welll git
the big feather bed, pile it on to him, an’ he’ll
be smothered in a Jerk, an’ the doctors won’t
kpow what killed him }” R

‘As they moved softly away I opened my eyes
and saw the bar-tender and the boy Jim. I was
80 frightened that my limbs were numb; my
throat was so parched that I could hardly swal-
"low; I had no mind and knew not what to do, the
two returned in a moment with the bed and
-placed it on the floor; and sat their light on the
stand,

At that moment there came a kick on the
door below, and some one shouted to be let in,
As 1o one answered, the kicks came harder, and
the voice called in louder tones, .

“That's Tom,” whispered the bar-tender.—
“Confound him, why coyldn’t he stay away [
Wq”u & minute an’ I'll go down an’ send. him
off,”

- .The man went down and Jimmy stood in
the door to listen to what was said, As goon
as the street door was opened, a wrangle com-
- menced, and,Jimmy ran down, leaving ‘the light
«an the bed. .-My numbness disappeaved in:an;
-instant, and I leaped out of bed and donned: my
. pants in a second, Sa T B
Where should.I go?. I did not know: all I
icared was 1£0.:get.. out of. the ‘room. Paasing.
through the door I entered another bedroom fur-
-$lter down the hall, the door stood open, and the
light shone in 8o thatI could see quite plainly,
There was no closet, no, piace to hide, and I bad
tarned to go out when my eye rested on a small
trap door in the ceiling over the bed, being the
eans of commnuication with the garret. I
.leaped on the bed just as the door below was
slamuned shut. Catching hold of & hook in the
.wall, I g¢limbed on the head of the bedstead,
pushed up the trap, and in another moment was
in the garret. . . . .. :

. - I wag not & second 100 soon.
replacing the.door when I heard the murderers
pass the hedroom.  Everything was still for a
moment, and then I heard a fearful oath, a sup-
Ppreased yell from the boy, and there was the
sound of heavy feet.in the hall. The door of

.the reom was pushed open, and I saw the light

1 was sofily

of the ‘candle and heard the excited tones of the
bay-tapder, .He looked under the bed, Jerked
;$he plothes off the bedstepd, and then ran out,

‘heard him opening doors and turning things
around, and at length the two ran down atairs,

.98 thyy were gone fiftecn or twenty minutes,
,;he‘n they came back they entered the room
balow me, searched all around, and then I heard
the bar-tender 8ay: . o

;“*The chap has got away, but I don’t know
-how. Not adoor or window ar open, and yet
be’s gonel” . . )

- I trembled 8o that I believed they could hear
the ‘boards shake, but they went out. They
were a long time Overhauling beds and closets,
but at lengthgave up the search and went down
stalrs..' The, belle struck three as they went
dewn, apd. for four long hours I bardly moved.
an inch from my firgg position.

I thought that I should ' hear other people
stirring in the hQnse, and thus have a chance to

' glve the alarm aad make my escape. I listened

attentively, bus not g footstep was heard, and
it was evident that the part of the house that I
was (n, no other occupaents that night. It
was plain that the man had purposely given
other guests, if thers were any, rooms in other

paris of the house, that his scheme to murder

‘herently, The ordeal through which I had

| and calculated to work upon my boyish fears.

e that I should not be harmed, and asked me

-made opr slatements. We were to be held asI

T'suppose they made a search of the lower part, |

me might not be interfered with by the inter-
ference of others, . -

About seven o'clock, when it was fully day-
light, the bar-tender came up and made ano-.
ther search. He finally passed down, and then
I began to think what I should do. I bad more
courage now that daylight had come, and I de..
termined to escape from the house.

As near as I could judge from.the nolse of ve-.
hicles passing, I was over a room which fronted
the street. I would dropdown, open the window,
and then call a pedestrian. A moment after
making up my mind I moved away the trap
and dropped down on the bed. As I stood there
one hand clutching the headboard to steady me,

door. of the lip,

“Oh, ho! you were up there, eh!” he ex-
claimed, creeping slowly toward me and his
blood-shot eyes looking like the eyes of a wolf.

A gave a loud yell and jumped to the back. | ti

&ide of the bed. As 1 put my hand up on the
wall it encountered a heavy bed-wrench hang-
ing on & hook, and I clutched it as a hard-
pressed hunter might pick up a stick to defend

himself against a panther. requisite,
The man crept slowly up, his hands out- | Ple here a
stretched, and as he reached the bed he made | late back

a grab for me. In my fright I leaped right at
him, screamning loudly and struck him a heavy
blow on the temple with the wrench., He stag- | d
gered, olutched at my legs, swayed this way and
that, and finally fell to the Qoor,

In an instant I was off the bed and runaning’
down stairs. Without a halt I passed through
to the street door, unlocked it, and gained the
street just as a policeman was passing,

“Here! what does this mean !” he exclaimed,
Seizing my arm. ¢ What have you been do-
ing 9” .

I was g0 excited that I could not speak co-

passed had frightened me almost outof my wits,
and now I was in the hands of an officer. I was
unsonhisticawdi:snd 1n & strange city where no
one knew me. Everything was new and strange

Suppose the bar-tender was dead? I sheuld
then be charged with killing him.. -If.he was.
alive he wouid be a witness in clearing up the
matter; and my experience in that dem had
shown me that he was capable of commiting
any crime. If he would commit murder he
would not stop at committing perjury and I
should be held for trial, put in jail and perhaps
sent to States Prison. My fears led me to place
the worst_phage upon the matter, and it was
sometime before I could sufliciently collect my
thoughts and control myself to make any intelli-
gent statement of the occurrence. The police-
man held me firmly while I stammered out a
fow broken sentences. He saw that I was ters
ribly frightened, and discovered also, from my
manner that I was a stranger, and evidently
unused to the ways of a large city. He told"

to-tell & straight story of the affair. . "

A crowd gathered, and I finally managed to
state my case. A dozen men rushed up stairs,
and, the proofs were there. The bar-tender,
unconscious, lay on the fioor, and in his pocket
was my wallet, every bill In which I could
identify.

The rooms were in confusion, the
bed pnder. which they had planned to smobher |
me, was on thé floor; ‘with the balance of my
clothing, and so they had to believe my story.

An oflicer went to the depot and found Fred,
who had searched all night for e, and then we
went to the office of the chief of police and

witiesses, he said, but an hour after an event !
happened which allowed us to resume our joar- ;
ney. The bar-tender breathed his last, and was |
beyond punishmentin this world. A coroners Jury
was summoned and a verdict rendered 1n nc.
cordance with the facts given in my testimony,
The bad character of the deceased wsas so well
known that no corroboration of my testimony
was required. 1t was a olear case of justifiable
homicide on my part, and I was told thab no:
proceedings against me would be had, and I was
at liberty to.depart when and where I choose,
I would have been held that I might testify
sgainst Jimamy, only the police had a ciarge of Kk
burglary against hiny which would certainly
send him to prison, and so Fred and I went on | B

our way.
. S -
S8ATUBDAY NIGHT IN AN EAST-END
PAWNSHOP, "

—

In the window s a display of articles of every
imaginable variety, from g copy of Dr, Watt's
hymns to an old-fashioned blunderbuss, Here
are violins and feather-beds, fish-haoks and fiat-
irons, boxing gloves and Bibles, watches and
dumb bells, brandy flasks and celestisl globes,
Within is a hotch-poteh of humanity searculy
less diversified in its elementary coinponents.
Big and little, old and young, clean and dirty,
male and female, bundles anq babies, are, all
Jurabled up together in one lunghing, crying,
gossiping, grumbling, nolsy thronyg, ali but filiing
the little shop. In the betor plass of pawnshops | 2
little private boxes are arranged, apparently as 0
a concession to any degree of shyness acuastomer |3

The extremely poor, however, know
little of the scruples of gentillty, There is, in.
deed, one little watchbox, but it jg out of repair,
and seems to be disregarded, «JIyq that goes u 4

the appearance of this throng, however, searc

1y bears out the truth of the¢ sphorism, Borrow.

been a witness of
cation essential to th

must be not on
minute’s notice articles of ali
double-barrelled bootjack to a model steam-en.
gine, but a certain degree of hardness of heart is
For the most part, however, the peo-
re quite old stagers, whose goods oscil-
wards and forwards over
broker’s counter with the most amusjng regula-
rity,

Yonder is a you

wants 88 on
disposed to

of 6s is ridiculous,

ers swarm in thic
« James,

to show that a gene:
1s another feature v
position,
mands her boots,
ll her « feet’s like dabs O’hice,”
of mock severity she intimates

that the spruce Young shopman

to his wife to
had, it appeared, been
the boots the previous Tuesday.
fore there had been a kind of valedistory « li-
quoring up,” and this had resulted in financial
embarrw: inents, from
trication

boots and

of & perso!
misfortun

Sgquence of the uy
1Y

have been,
trousers he
square of gliss,

gorou:,

urchin wijl havye no el
fence, and that he
fudwcration ia tuars ind -nakedness, . Hatwrday
nope especially the time for
gouds, or “parting,” as
and bundles, and parcels

night is

behind the gopunter,

terious region by anea
cticies of ever dwa,
claimed and g‘x{rfé
part the pledges s ppear to
dles of clothes Which Will do service on the
-brought in on the Monday.
would be éurtous to know what proportion of
their incomes Dbeople of this class expend in the
course of the year in the bayment for pawn
tickets and interest on loans,.—@ope, °

Sunday and be,

Vegetuble. Pills
eaunot be excelled as
geveral purpoges,

ful faces there are among them, as, indeed, there
are in all gatherings of the poor—pale, pinched,
Joyless faces, telling of lives full of worry and
care, of scanty meals and unhealthy bomes, and
one incessant struggle with a hard, - pitiless
world. Here is a middle-aged woman with Jost
such aface; ghe looks comparatively a novice
at this kind of thing, Keen, eager anxiety is
Wwritlen in every line of her countenance a8 she
hands in some little trinket and waits: for the
verdict, «Only balf-a-crown, sir. I wanted
fonr-and-six, 1f you please;” and there 1sa world
of trouble in the tremulous undertons of hers,
Three shillings is the
she pushes
the brutal face of the bar-tender appeared at the | d

utmost. she can. get, and

her way through the crowd looking

ceply dejected and scarcely repressing & quiver

and the refusal
emanded is not

One sturdy

onthfal son,

is e

and the

It becomes evident before one -has
the scene many minutes that
the command of money is not the only qualifi-
ese latter~day representa-
ves of the old Dukes of Lombardy. There
ly a capability of appraising at a

kinds, from a

the pawn-
to advance all that is

always 80 very painful a duty.
ng lady with a black eye and a
bugnacious-looking, self-asserting .nose. She
8 dress, but can get only 6s, and is
argue the matter,
terms which betray considerable experience:in
financial negotiations of this kind that the offer
The stuff of which the dress
was made was in last week for 4s 6d, and was
only fetched out on Monday, and «ita never
been on nobody’s back,” and she stoutly main.
tains that she hasaright to more than eighteen-
pence for making and lining,
however,

She contends in

It does not pay,

to argue with ladies whose elocutiona-
Ty powers have been developed in the purlieus
of Ratcliffe Highway,
makes out the ticket as he thinks best, the dis-
appointed borrower expressing her regret that
she did not leave the stuff in for 48 6d. Custom-
ker and faster, and: poor
” the shopman, comes in for an amount
of badgering and disrespectfal chaff which goea
ral sweetness of disposition
ery desirable in a man tn his

shopman quietly
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The night be.
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and has protruded the only pair or
has in the world ‘through a large
for which his mother has had
to pay oue aid ninepence, and ghe gives free
expression to ber feelings in terms decidedly vi.
As she unfolds her pgroel it is evident
that for the bresent, at all events, the unueky
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the .case of the rough-
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THEY EXCEL~—Doctor J osephus’s sbésixoﬁees

now

superiorly sugar-coated
& Fawily Medicine for

Tue Pills coniajn the aciive Pproperties .of

Mandruke ang Dandell
Exiract-of Colocynih
alaus,

ne box
sufticient duse fur an

Try themwm, .

on; &5 well as comnpound
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-Test them for your own Balsfaction.
contains about 23 Pills, apd each Pill is

adult in oidinary cases.
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