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A GREAT MISTAKE.
Cmaprez XLIX.

When _Mrs, Batteys came 0
yousg lady” ‘ﬁgc morning; Liuey
pale that,
ol woman wo
bed and let her bring her a cup of tea.

The girl swmiled and shook her head. Who

call ¢ her
looked so

wonld give George his breakfast if ehe were | «

not down stairs in time.

“ I am quite well,” &ho said
reassuring way at the old servant's anxious
face ; * only Ilay awake along time last
night, thinking.” :

“ That is what you have no right to doat
your age, Miss Luey,” returned Batters
eroasly. ** What will the masler 88y to your
white cheeks ?” !

Luey rabbed the forlora little cheeks with
a rough towel and tied some pretiy ribbons in
her bright heir.

“ There 1" she said, holding tp her faco to
be kissed. * Am I rosy enough now, you
dear old seold ?”

She ran down stairs while the fiotitions
color still glowed fainsly in hercheeks, mak-
ing the dark shadows under "her eyes 1ook
lees heavy, and into the breskfast room:
where she fouud. that ‘George had not yes
made his appeprange. It was o bitter cold
morning, ,and ; & {bleak. wind was blowing
aoross the bare and - cheerless square ; the
fow people who wers out walked quickly past
the window, With' ‘eddened faces snd coat

ollara turned up. >

Lucy went to the fire and stirred 1t, sends
ing & cheerful biaze to flicker on the silyer
and chinato the breakfast table ; she drew
Georgo’s chair to the hearth, and laid his
newspepers and letters near it. His boots,
wero standing by the fender; the urn came
in, bright and ing, and & warm {rag
of coffee filled the room,

She knels dof¥n tdwarm her fingers while
the servant disposed of the dishes; and, as
her e{ﬁ tupned to’ the bleak dark sky, !nd
then back to ‘the cheerful hearth, s little
shadder ran-throngh her.

« Thank Heaven for home !’ the girl was
thinking, though perbaps in not so many
words, 86 she laid her pretty heavy head
involuntarily down on tho arm of the Dootor's
chair.

She was watching rather nervously for
George's step. Had Ada told bim? BShe
wondered paiofally ; and had ho this fresh
annoyance to carry about in his mind all
day ?

{Jbe saw by the young man's face, when
he came in, that he had boen told. The kind
histle nod and emile with which he wisbed her
good morping Were as forcod as hér own
color. He buried himsclf at) once in the
Barlaston Herald, and Lucy poured out his
coffée ifa silence. They neverdid speak mueh
to each other until Ada came down ; and to-
day Mre. March was late.

i Ada is better, I nope ?" Lucy eaid at lass,
when George laid down the paper and began
to look at his letters.

« She will not be down,” he answered cold
ly. * Perhaps; Luoy, ycu wiil eee that her
breakfast is brought up to her—and he
busied himself with the letters, and did not
speak for the rest of the meal.”

When the brougham cams round to the
ddot however, and the Doctor was abont to
start, he said, a8 ho took his hat and gloves
from Lucy—

+ If you are going to venture out to-day,
ohild, I wish you would eall in Upper Bruns-
wick street and tell Bee 1have some work
for Maria, You must go and see Beo as

. oftewas you can ; it will cheer you both up.”

Lucy nodded. She would not trust bersolf
to speak, but ran and opened the door in
order to hide the quick tears that sprang to
her eyes.  bhe stood and watche d him drive
away in the bilter moruing air, and then,
shiveriug a little, and rubbing her hands,
she went up stairs. And tne pain at her
heart was aching more sorely than ever.

The invalid looked flarried and upses when
Lucy went to help ber to dresa. Ada had been
gitting with her, she explained The poor
thing wad greatly distressed, and sufferiog
otill from the eifects of last night's scene.
She had felt quite unable to go down to
broakfast.

« What did George say ?"" the widow in
quired engerly, *1s he still annoyed "'

w Dear auntie,” Lucy eaid gently, ‘‘you
cannot think that George would epeak to me
about it. 1 em afraid he is upset.”

« I never thonghs it would come to this,”
remarked poor Mrs. Ludlow, beginniog to
ery; and from her nervous and disjointed
sentences Lucy gathered that Doctor March
had spokon angrily to his wife, and that he
had forbidden her toreceive young Lhrogmor
ton sgains

« 1 congi@ét Beo ‘Throgmorton’s behavior
inexcusable; M ré-Budlow said, her poor thin
hands trembling with excitement. ‘' No mat-
ter what favors wo may have received from
her mother, thut does not give her the right
to come here, and insult Ada in her own
houses!

« Dear apotie,” Ley plended, * Bee only
wanted to explain abous Jack, She did not
mean any insuls to Ada. Jack has always
been troublegome to hia family. And—an
—oh, aunt Letitia,” the girl burst out, blash-
ing phizfully, » I do think Ada let him go
abous with ber too much. I was afraid
George did not like it.”

« Do you think yourself & better judge,
then, of George's feeling: than his wife 7"’
retorted the wrdow, trembling more and more.

Loy’ blushes all faded suddenly away.

« No—of curse not,"” she faltered. *'I did
not mean that, auntie.”

« It looks very like it. Aud I think, Lucy,
if-youn.would.divide your attentions a litle
more equallyin the house, it would become
you better.”

« I don't understard you, sunt Letitia,”
the gitl Etammered. * Itry to do wy best
for you all?’

«'On, try' P repeated Mrs. Ludlow exoit-
edly, ' Isie no wonder, I think, that my
poor girl seeks for a little smussment outside
When her own home is made so nahappy to
her.”

“ Auntie !”

« And it is rather hard that overy little
innocent thing she does should be so mis-
judged because ehe is surrounded by girls who
86t up for being better than everybody elee !"

Two bright spots were buraing in the in-
valid's waa cheeks as she spoke.

I hope Bee and I do not set to be that.”
auswered r Luecy, with pale dry lips.

attack waK g0 B

*ﬂ dden, so unexpected, she
not knowhow to meet it. ‘41 suppose you
vefer to both of us, aunt Lstitia 2"’

Mre. Ludiow did not answer.

' When & man i§ always suggesting invidi-
068 comparisone,” she went on rapidly, ** it
takes all hoart out of his wife. Geirge has
Ibeen used to a goun'ry life and to women
breught up in & guiet way. He does not
‘make allowances for poor Adw's previous hab-
its.”

« How could he be mors petient and more
generous than he is?” urgtg Luoy, lIi‘lhl

{certain indighant pathos. ** Ob, aunt eti-
tia, let lth as muoh fault as ehe likes
Iwith mejbus-sha ought not to say & word
"uglius‘l her husband—he has been 80 good to
fusalil™

« Thatis just if," cried the invalid—* to

us all® * My poor girl has never been alone L

with her husbend since her honeymoon ; ehe
hat never really assumed the control of her
‘own houss. What with Mre. Batters, and
your perpetual fussing after Qeorue, Ads feels
| that shé is nobody. There is notlfing for her

+ Loy ful | : )
6 And, when Xs triea to forget her troubles
l.lnd to smuse hcn?ll.:‘:{u. L:glov oonﬁnl;lad
nrriedly, | ple L~ B cannot P
being ‘urulix? 1 dare eay the women would
be very glad if she shut herself np from one
end of the year to the other ; but that is a
little too much to expect at her age.” <
“ No one expects (it, sunt Letitia," Luoy
oroed heself to say, * Why should you
: ;ghi'?i .ﬁ:;l,
at Mrs.
the outpourin
‘Ln&v saw that the poor thing was speaking
"&1th o foverish 'and ‘eager earnestness mnot
“HeuAl 1o ler little fita of complaining.

« Fer Busband is hardly ever at home,”
she went on, “andIam but a dull com-
panion, goodness knows, for & young woman
rh her. Poorgirl! Itis not her fault it

he has no taste for dirty children and stifling,
hospital wards."

« Dégy sunt Letitia,” said Lucy gently,
# | go very seldom now o Primrose Alley or
the hospital.”

“ Indeed 1"
@ kind of desperation.

% ‘l‘!{ shem'dp. No_ young wife would
m to hdve rer cousin meeting ber husband
day after day in such places, I am eure 1
i  wonder &' my poor angel's  patience
all this time.”

Lucy stood up now, thoroughly amazsd

and ;;ntled. 5 v sheasked

v @ & been doing grgng 1° 0 asked.
4 K-.uTtga bave been &s onuse of Ada’s
aonhsppiness ? Oh, auntie”—the girl Bid
her face in her hande, with a Jow wailing ¢ry
—+ why did you not tell all this long sge ?”

« Tell you what?” eried the widow, a
fittlo*~ startled =t the effest of her
worde. *I am telling yon nothing but
what you might® have seen plainly
enough for yourself. Bui why ehould you?
You have got & home here for life. What

udlow was not 10 be checked in
g of her latest grievance ; and

Mre. Ludlow answered, with
» Itvwas high time

4id it maktor whother poor. Ads was

ablewer not 2"
Lucy

and, with eyes

speaker,

thoagh she was nearly dressed, the g dh: m’ﬂm

uld have had her gone back t0 :::: ﬁf‘ EALAS

tested the, invatid, casing amde all reserve
forred to romain here 3 and I do not | &

nodding in 8 | pesg either of Ada or George.”

e/

Jifted! her facd from ber hands,

best to make her ba »opho'[l-
 indeed I Fsl’d' my

 You refuged to matry Mr. Olifagnt,” pro

+ You o
think your decieion  bas been for the bappi~
Lucy started and clenched her two hands
26 if smitten with some sharp 3

« Yon think then;” ahe said faintly, * that
my presence in the house is_dissgreeable to
them both, that they would be happier if I
were gone

«1do. . 1 was opposed to all this from the
first; I know what men are. It is always
the poor wifo who ib at'a disad g i}
do not consider all thas she hasto z‘oéw. i
and a girl is always at their besk aid eall ‘to
ran up and down for them and smile and
meke herself agreaable, and-—"

Mrs. Ludlow paused suddenly, slarmed at
Lucy's white {ace.

« You understand 10, my
sho said, with anxiety. I
bus that you have been a very
but—"

«1 understand you, aunt Letitia”
Lucy answered, in @ dall elow way.
« ]I am going to think about i T will

deay, T hope 2"
t say, Lucy,
good girl ;

9 e N3
She went to her room an® pat on her for
jacket and eap ; she felt that #h8 must go
out somewhere and be quite alone —away
from the eight of George's home snd the
sound of his child's voice—and try to think
calmly of the words which wero etill ringing
horribly in her ears. :

She met no one on her way down stairs ;
and, letting herself out unseen, she began
almost to run along the frostebound flage.
Unconsciously she was making in the direo-
won of King's Road. Since they had left the
litsle villa she had often, for the love of old
days, walked by the green wooden-gate § and
now her feet instinetively took the familiar|
turnings which brought her aear it.

It was 00 cold for any'one to. ba out; the |
| suburban road was almost deserted. tuay
saw the light of happy home fires burning in
the houses which she passed ; the children
were at play in their narseries, she thought
vaguely, imagining littlo stories about Jack
Frost, and looking out with longing eyes at
the slides by the roadside.

They were so happy and warm, aud she was
very cold, hed and pefiod —sbé 8l
most for:0t why, for & time, as she walked on
faster end faster. Bhe fels as if she were
somebody else todking at poor Lucy Thrale,
and wondering why she was ont on such &
day with euch a great aching in her breast
aud such a lump in her throat.

It was the sight of the old gate that re
minded ber firet of what had happened. She
gave a little cry as she saw it, and put her
haods confusedly to her héad,

What was it they bad said ? That George's
home was unhappy, and all through her?
Yes, she remembered now; and she had
coma out o think abeut it, snd about the
best means for leaving Barlaston without
telling any ene thas she was going awsy.
This was where she used to live. . 1t was8
in the pretty old garden under the church
tower and in the little room up there 8o close
to the roof that she used fo sit and think
abont her cousin’s marriage to Doctor March,
the marriage that she conld have broken
off by speaking one word, and whieh she
had allowed — Heaven firgive her ?—to go

on,

And yet she had not thought of hersslf, of
ber ewn desires and happinesa at all. She
had prayed to be enabled to torget these, and
te think only of the happiness of those who
had been good to her, and for whom she bad
made the bitter sacrifice. This is what she
had tried to do ; and now what had befallen
them all ? To what dreadful pass had b
come ?

George's home was!. nhappy - that
what people said —and it was sho wh)
made 1t 80, ghe, who was wasting her own
existence in vain efforts to repair the harm
ghe had blindly done.

Ob, it was hard | If they only knew would
they say such cruel things ?

Was her fault so great that it deserved ihis
terrible punishment ? She had been orazed
with pein and dread in those days, ehe had
been afraid to yield to her own wishes, at the
cost of so much suffering to othiers, and this
was what it had ended in!

1t nearly drove her wild to think of George.
She cared for no one else now. She felt that,
it she conld have had the last twQ years over
again, she would have gonsidered ng'one but
him—no one af all. f

Tt was not love that swelled fn her burstiog
heart—there was no thought of such & feel
ing—but an agony of gratisude and pity and
nemeless yearning, such a8 she belioved
would haunt her to her dying day.

He had been 80 good to her —so manly, so
forgiving, so tender. And she—sha had
kept silent when & word would have pre
vented all this misery, She had been weak
and cowardly and minded too much what
people said and thought ; and this was what
she had brought about—hearts torn and
bleeding which but for her might bhave been
happy; & noble life dragged down with
paltry and unworily cares ; a wrong done
which no repentance could undo or tears
wash out.

Aund, after all, sho would be obliged to go
away. The migery she had made would en-
dure always, but she would not be permitted
to try to lighten it. She musi go. She had
always been afraid to face the word. by her
gelf, but her cowardice had nob saved her
from it.

It was all over. She conld only bow her
head. $he had no right to complain. For along
time she had been sheltered and . cherished
and indulged ; she had been lifted abové the
sorrows and perils of her old lonely life, ‘and
had shared the sunshine of George's home.
She would not shrink now from bearing: her
part of that burden of darker days that had
fallen on it. To her by right, she sadly
thought, belonged the heaviest share ; and
it must be borne in silence, or she might as
well lay it weakly down by the roadside.

Cold and bewildered, Lucy pushed open the
green gate, and found berself on the little
gravelled sweep with its border of black and
Jeafless beds, The house was still emipty.
The dark and grimy windows blinked coldly
ab her wistful eyes as shecrept up to the #teps
and sat down.

The wind swayed the leafless popl
her head. She thought that she would have
liked to go into the house. She would have
liked to stand in the very room whare George
had stood that- day and kept silence for} her
sake, though silence meant misery to him,
such misery as she had then hardly comipre-
hended. But the house was lockéd np. |

She git down on the steps, with her head
in her two little cold hands, “#nd thabght
out her plan. i

She would write o kind Leady Susan and
bog hor to fake her in. She felt jthat she
must go s long way off, or she wohld never
be able to keep from rushing back %o the old
house'in the square and to little Geordie. 1f
ady Susan said * Yes,” she wonld tell them
at home that she was going on & Httle visit :
and when she was ‘safe at a distance, she
would write ang explain to Ada that she was
not coming back. "

Yes ; that was the best plan dhecould think
of.~8ho “stocd _up, very siiff_and cold

fall of anguish regarded the | 8
T ; away.
';{a wrote home very oftsn, )

ﬁ‘ and
and
she wae surrounded.
kind (o her, and the
ice ; it was very quist
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letters eagerly, and
ettiest possible way. She genily rep
ney with having found iuluwn

dull, adding however that ghe did not blame
her for seekinga change, and reminding he
that her home was always Wailing
when :
As ymo yens
Lno{—who was anxious, poot
the

in the house, and of
in which the little governess was ex|
. Mareh became more and more
in the letters from Silverdale, She
jenn answeriog them, that

share,
nterested
declared gaily, W
she was growing §
that, if that
her to eomé anl
they must expeet:
storm some day.
the village, she inguired,
find dhelter for a week of §o.
howeyer were not siown t0
riter had “perhapa’
and. 80 Mre.
llage of Silverdale
perials’ was never carried

red it

T Tet
Ladhqguani
ten|

threag of invading
with her atmy of im|

foolish, noble Ceorge that
must not expect so much in'thé way
fort if he would ' 3

stepmother's family, in keeping
ised siok kitches for tha
and in . living in their charming

patients, ;
which required g0 many

ruinous old barracks,
servants to keep it in

mere provincial physici
would add, with gentle
ambition than

her eyes~
begged that b
ucy.

come and go with the old ease,
and Jack werg unable to agcompany

she preserved ;
her with ad
Mrs. Maroh mado a point of asking “ufter.|
Jack each time that she met his mother, and
of sending him aond
mesgage. She {ran

ing
to thin
Doctor March.

o niy
nothing new

her and taking caror: her,
weeier than over now that

b it

describing hor new
whom
v yery
dren were very ni
homelike in the
roh used to read her

dushed with 8 sad delight, ‘It was
for George to be thinking of

e e e g o

o was £0 far
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1t was about this time that Ada

came [rom

all sorts of gniet gaieties
1to

kind lady did not very soon 88
@ have & peep =t de
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whera ' she could

a little
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for her

to ‘paint
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them by

d, and all ;
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The young
to ber’ &
 She, was the same gentle

her untonshed by their sacred influences?
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times when he looked at the

little ehape and i
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King's Road ; in those days he u & tor
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she habitually wore.

lost Luoy not ‘endu

mvi&rda; and how had. she come to rain
their wo lives 'for the sake of fhal

-urreal buudle
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in
March’a

be her duty to reduce tife houn&okl‘ ex+

nses. | She smilingly - war

raisg in  mosintal
benefi

@0t order.
* I don's want my

Beforé many

-she. was .
r daty might be sent

‘The young man smo!

« I've saved enoughin the old

she said ;
daughter's

rtable,"”

wy to live.

up an
4 of his

thered an exc!
of annoyance, and _inquired if she had beeny
dismissed by Mrs. March. Buithe old woman
explained quietly that she was going of her
own free will, and thas it would bo impossible
for her to remain any longer. i

med ber dear,
thenceforth he

of com-
ning his

poor

ever husband to be &
an Al his llfe,” she

** I have more
thet; and Imean 0 bagin
and save money for you, you dear, generous
spendthrift, since you will not_do it for your-
galf, sir.” .
fiays, oln, Batiers came o the
Dootor’s etudy, and told hifm witi tears in
away, and

to Miss

lamation

Dagtor’s

time and ia yours, sir, to keep me very ¢om-
vand I'm going home
1

Bat

could have wished to say good bye to my
young lady before I went away."”

In answer to her husbend'e  remonstrange,

e old housckeeper to rediain.

Mrs. March nssured him gently that she had
herself, out of consideration for him, begged

nlim- | 4)) very nncomfortal

« Itold her that I was quisgsure you would

nee was taken in t

March's add

« Taeker can

willingly continue to pay her her wages,
shough there was really nothing for hek to do
in the houge, Of-gourse one does not willingly
part with s faithinl eervant, even when ghe 18
superannuated.”

George sighed and let poor Batters go.
he housshold by & lady's
maid who had formerly beenin Miss Ludlow's
serviee, and who, ha\ing been refused a char-
acter by her last employer—a ladly of rank—
bad found out Mrs.
applied to her for a situation.
look after Greordie,” Ada told
her Lusband, * and g0 save us the expense of
a nurse. BShe js really quite invaluablo as &
waid, and wilk16ssén my dressmaker's bill by
half.”

rees and

Her

So litile Geordie was parted from Lis faith-

ful Nannie, &8 he called the rosy cheeked
Susan, to whom he had been entrusted since
hie birth, atd Tucker reigned in the nureery
gs well as over hor mistress’ toilat.

The little fellow was go winning in his

issed, without' even BSusan’s

dig-

nd Mary T found is

But, for poor Letit
and _geriaunly
dimisfished cordiality.

octor's house.

feching towards , whose m

sisterly and -
kly admitted her chiange
aladroit in-

terference had led to such unforseen conse-
quences ; but she assured Mrs. Throgmorton
that she should always entertain the friendli-
est regard for poor Jack, who had been her
champion ever since she first camd to Bar-
laston.

to

now that Bee

budding baby graces that perhaps he suffered
less from the changé than poor Mra. Ludlow.

With Lugy gone and poor old Batters
rosy
firiendly faceto look'in mpon her ocoasion
ully, the {nvalid “was . condemned fo many
solitary hours under the now regime. Even

and

r tothe
e pake,
gqetved

It is of course imposaible for ma to die-

with vou, dear Mrs. Throgmorton.
may deplore her husband’s errors, but she
can but sympsthise - with his - distress, no
matter how mistaken.
are prone to jealousy, I believe, shough they
do consider that such an essentially feminine
failing, I hardly know whether to laugh or
to sigh when I think of it all.”

cuss dear (Gteorge’s action dn this matter,”
she wonld add, with gentle dignity, ‘' even

A wile

The wisest of men

Poer Mary Throgmorton was in no such

doubt untortunately.

Now that . Jack. wa praetically -banished

« Can I not even look at_a pretty

Mrs.

woman,”

the young man cried violenily, * withoud
exciting she comments of this cursed little
hole ? George Marci has chosen to maks
himself ridiculous—that is his look out ! I
am not answerable for the copstruction Bar-
laston sees fit.to ‘pat on the most harmlees
acts.”

Tom' Throgatorton, for hia kind Mary's

d h ag acci

sake, had tried to shut his eyes toa great
Geal that petplexsd and annoyed him
lad’s

in the
t the

a

L ;. bak

inevitable disclosure was mada of the troa-
blesiin Beandesart Gardens, of which Jack
was principally the csuse, and then Mary's
husband was wronght to great anger.

It happened that Doctor March, driving

2 B

7 o dawn ; jast
then the church began to ﬂ with
the familiar half forgotten clang from the
ivied tower. The eound sent @& shiver
through the girl’s body, and¢he burst into &
flood of bitter tears.

« Manyand many & happy hour it has
struck for me,” she sobbed,. ‘" but it will
not strike any more. I am going away. It
is all I can do now. It is the one poor gadri-
fice I can'make for' George. He has given
hislife ; I am notungratefal. But gll ] can
do for him is to go away.”

Cmarres LV.
When George March knew that Lucy's
yisit to Lady Susau had been a pretext for
leaving his house, and that she was not com-
ing back, he spent what seemed to him then
the bitterest hour of his life.
Mot all his loveand care for the pobr child,
it seemed, had been able to saye har from the
fate she most diesded. The protection he
had 8o confidently promised her was no
longer in his power ¥o bestow. B8he had gone
out of his reach now, sed ber poor false mis-
taken sacrifice had wrongbt na good to Mim,
or to herself, or to the womin whom he had
merried. It had been a mistake—a serrible,
eruel mistake—and life ‘was “over for them
all before they had well begun to Tive.
The Doctor communicated immedigtely
with Lady Susan, who was immensely
interested in and touched by his lettars. She
thouizht, lookidg at she gweét
young governess, and seeing the girl’s gentle
judifference to the admiration ot the young
men who came tc the Rectory, that she could
partly guoss at Lucy’s story.
« Doctor March has written to me about
you, Miss Thrale,” she eaid kindly one dsy,
“ I must take good care of you, it seems, or
¢hall have him coming to carry you off from
me and the children.”
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and who can hsve your,J

at heart, pray, sir ?7—I

any farsher to what I cannot but
ur very il

seek poor-Jack, Heaven knows; but,

dent throws him in my way, I must really be

sllowed to use my own disoretion 88 %o what

ing * tog
with his hand on the little

. i A8
Deoctor's impulse was to
, and Jack, lifting

wi.
Goory

d of the

The

one day along oneof the less frequented
suburban m,d:‘,n ‘guy bis wilo an

stood

d young
boy

pony car-

and speak
tothem ; but, before he could do #o, they
had separated ifbi
walked
o

g his hat
back quickly in the direction of fue

ge demanded of his wife that evening
when she had last seen young T
and Ada, after a

hardly perceptible vue'
admisted that she b e A hi

ad that morning met him
on the South Road, and that he had lpoh's
a

from the house in the square, she foolish boy
eeemed to find considérable satisfaction in
rendering his devotion Mrs. Marsh more con
spicuous than ever. Wherever the lady went,
young Throgmorton was sure to be seen. At
chureh, though he shunned the family pew,
he sat every Sunday within sight of her
flaxen head, and never took his eyes off her
during the service. He followed her on the
opposite side of the street ywhen he happen-
ed to meet her ; he secared & seat near hers
at the town hall, or in the little theater, and
fixed his gaze on her instead of the perform-
ance. Poople began o talk abous it.
Throgmorton went Anto her son's bedroom
one night, and knall.dewd by his bed, pray-
him to cease this dieastrous behavior—
k of his sister—of their old friend

‘of millinery up 1
.+t mas afier this scene inat (yeorge
went and k:l?o. ‘Tom Throgmorton
about his rébellions young son. Poor George
wasmo_ashamed of this tacit 0

his wife 'was indifferent to  his 68
practishlly beyond his eontrol. . It was #oo
Iate, he considered, for suoh sorup!

“ Jack has got some roindntio

his head, sir, shat he is being

spid, wish his melancholy smile,

wife thkes his part; aod the consequence is
that, 8o long as Jaskstops in Barlastong people
will find something to make mischief out of..
1+is'very silly and very paltry ;' but between
them, you e, they mg’onmpg‘%nh us

Pom Throgmorton looked sghast at the un.
happy fellow who was doing his best to put a
‘good face on the matter, and he swore a great
and passionate oath. The boy  should leave
Barlaston that

Jock met his
worss breach between father and son.. Mr.
Throgmorton deolared that from that day
forth he was done with Jack, that he washed
his hands of him, that the boy was no boy of
his to behave in such a blackguardly menner.

«« All right, sir 1" oried Jack, with a laugh,
springing up from-the table when ki
ﬂ\iﬂ: his hard words at him in his wrath.
s ¥ou shall not say it twice! You've torned
me'out at lass, and, by Heaven, I'll never
eome back to the housoagain !”

He kissed his mother on the forehead a8
she elung crying to-his arm, ardrushed away,
upsetting bis glass in his flight. There was
only his empty place left, and the greab red
siain on the cloth, It spread and spread,
Beo sat and stared 8t it as if she were fas-
cinated.

Jack kept his word about not coming baok
$o the house, but he did not leave Barlaston.
He got some. soré of em t; he took
Tooms in &n out 6f-the-way stzeet and refused
utterly to see his mother whenshe came to
his door. ¢

Mrs. March reccived the news of this fresh
distarbance with a forbearing #mile.

« For 8o olever a man, dear George,” she
said, shaking ber Jittle flaxen hesd at him,
« yeu have displayed as little faot as’. '8
poasible. I hope that at lass Miss Throgmor
ton is content,. For my.part, I should havé
doubted the policy of driviag & young man
ot Jack’s temperament to-desperagion.”

P oor Lucy, awsy in her pleasant Devon:
shire gchool-100m, kuew nothing of George's
daily increasing misery. The acecounts Mts.
Throgmorton brought back latterly from the
house in the squara would ~have broken the
girl's heart if ehe could bave heard them.
iee felt that it was useleas to repeat them. It
seemed as if there was no help for it, any
more than for all the other trouble #hiat had
falien on them within the past few years. Aund
how could Lucy have stayed away if she had
known how listle Geordie was being gradually
noglected by - the overworked maid, who was
compolled-ta leaye him alone for hours, shut
in with his- grendmother in close air, and
pining for the sun, while Tacker and her mie-
treas were busy st their dressmaking?

Doctor March was &0 littleat home that he

uspeeted nothiog of all this, and had hardly
time to motice that the ehild was becoming
violent in his temper and yude in his habus.
A hurried visit 10 the nursery before he went
out in the morning, -a litile romp of half an
hour when he got homs in time—this was ail
that the Doctor was able to see of his little
son; ronnd whom nevertheless all the wasted
tho man's strong heart mnud 1o be

 his clothes,
OF ?
8

evening when b found the _little
laying about in Mrs, Ludlow's room and
ooking somewhat neglected as to his listle
gérments,

Poor Mrs. Ludlow flushed, The Doolor
had come Lome eatlier than ueual.

«Packer has not had time to ehange hLis
frock,” she said. “*Ada is going out this
evening, and they are very basy. 1 will seethat
he is washed and dressed earlier to-morrow,
George.”

With a sudden pang at his heart, George
lifted the little fellow and ecarried him down
to his study. The fire vas nearly out; bub
the young man turned up the gas and set the
boy down on the Girpét to play, while he got
himself into his shooting-jacket and elippers.

“Geordis will stay with papa,” he said
tenderly. * Papa will buy him some toys to-
morrow to play with every evemngin his
study.”

Crarrer LVL

an the seasons came and wenb=seed time
Sod rose time ‘and haryest, and Chrisimus
bells ringing across the happy flelds at
Croome, for the fourth time, as George drear-
ily reckoned, since his marriage. By the
timo the winds of March cams blustering and
rattling abont the old huuse in the equare,
Lucy had been a year away—a dull dreadful
year in Giéorge March's life, though he sowme-
times told himself that he was getting used to
his wretohedness.

Lucy did not know how far she seemed
now from the young man whose love still fol-
lowed her with. faithfol kindness.  Ee
thought sometimes that it must have beén in
some other world she had come to meet him
with her cool #weet mornin: face, or
hed drawn back the curtains of the lamp
lit drawing room to flash a bright welcome
at him when he drove up at night to the

oor.

He did not often allow himse!f to thiok of
such things ; he worked harder than ever, it
that were possible, devisiog all manner of
out door ocoupatione, and finding his one
gleam of happiness in the hour the child now
spent every evening in his study. The
Doctor made haste home that he might secure
this pleasnre for himself aud Geordie, Mrs.
March, not: being at sl likely to miss the
little fellow from the nursery, George and his
boy were allowed to be happy together in the
room where the little empty biue chair still
stcod, and where deep down in the drawer of
the Doctor's writing table, lay Lucy’s maou-
sorips, a flower or two that she had worn
and dropped, and the little ball of socarlet
wool thns she had been winding on that lasi
#ad day in the garden,

This was the young man’s ona delight.

He was estranged from his old 3 Liis.

be

rejected all their advances. g
Daring tho winter which was jast over,

Minnie Bryer, while on a visit fo s 0

ing town, had m i

:ng, having married very

her end

“You do not, I suppese, mindmy

1 am afraid, if 1

erugl-position in which he was placed by her
husband and by his own family.

speaking

to the poot boy when we meet, dear George ™
Mrs March asked gently, as the went on with
her pmbroidery.
on all occasions so determinedly, people will
begin to laugh at us all,”

cat him

« I gm afraid they are doing that already,”

id poor Georye sadly. ** I coneider

that you

ionsly to dayin

ur own house.”

* In the leiter of is perhaps.”

t0 speak

%o & youug mun whom yon cannot receive in

have asked me not to receive,
dear,” corrected Ads, smiling. * I know of no
reason mysell why poor Jack should not come
here just as usual.”
+ Tixoept shat it.is my wish,” said the Doe.
tor curtly.

# That of coursa !
yielded to your wish, dear George.”

And of course I have

Ads shrogged her shoulders genily.
« That oguht sosatisfy +he local Mra Grun-
dy,” she said with a somewhat ' weary listle

gmile,  ** For your owu saks, deas™ George —

with a fine house in & Birmingham
guburb and carriages and smart dresses and
jewels, in addition to & pallid little husband |
with a.tuft on his chin and three rings on hia
ittle finger, .
Mrs. Solomons was just thon staying on &
visit to her mother's house—unot unwilling to
display her troussean to the friends of
gx;l:uodh. and espemgll'd' y to Mrs. March, with
whom eheTenewed her old ~intimaey. s
went about everywhere together. HKJ&:'::'
mons declsred \hat dear Ada must come
stay with her at N

very 5
m-‘i’m-mm In
vain the poor mothor tried to heal this’ last |

‘fof young marriel
od her sister to stick
tracts, -
h that this renewed inti-
& good deal of fresh extravagence
p and that she was ont

day long ‘Mra. Bolo.

e
st

! 1ok £9.0¢ | ing away
thie boy's grew in strength and vigor day by
day. Luey, writing home her tender messa-
'to the ohild snd praying for him by ber
ﬂkhmdy bed, ' kilow ‘nothing _of the nn-
| desirable influencés among which he was
.mﬁp. She was satisfied that har ab-

aiofed’al lesst an outward peace
nw nd was thankfal for the
br%:l: ters, LYy
) ad ndtice Iidy to-comd and
stay with her for a fow.- “::l‘y &:ﬁ ;‘:ithoul
.2 wrote back gaily that sho was,
w wwd?vorhd to require . holis,
day, and that she was going abread with

to return to Bar-

spoke fo her
greatly to his

 that she was résdlved not

laston. i
Butcne day Alrs. March
husband on ghis very lnbjgee,

‘aver.

Yam sars sho must have repe ited “of this

little governcss freak long aga.’! R
w4 dotbt 1%, revureéd the Dootor dryly.

+ Well of course. they are very kind, aod it
is quite teo_ cbarming that she has been 80
fortunate in pleasing Lady Susan; but after
all, a young girlis slways better at home."”

“ 1t is too late to think of thetnow,” George
said, * Whatever reasons 'existed for her
leaving the house exist still I suppose.”

« Reasons ! " eghoed Ada with a pre
laugh. ‘Do you Yeaily suppose ehe had any
especinl raason? Girls are alwaya taking ro-
mantic -motions into their heads; and it was
quite natural that dear Luoy ghould wish for
alittle change. Barlaston is not the most
exoitidg neighborhood, wb must admit ; and I
think she ought to'come homa."”

The young man lifted his dark melancholy
eyes and searched his. wife's face. He knew
by her persistence, and by her tone of voice,
that she really meunt what she said. He had
learnt to deteot little symptoms in Ler man-
ner. But he copld npt understand why she
desired that Litey should retarn.

“ What is your reason for wishiog Lucy to
comehome?” he; asked abruptly. ‘I pre~
sume you havé soaié reason? "

‘Ada lunghed and shrugged her shoulders
with & listle reproachinl air.

“ Only hear him ! ” she cried coquettishly,
appealing to the walls aond the ceiling. Dear
George, I wish Liacy to come back to us be-
cause she is my cousio, and I am not devoid
of natural affection, and also because iv has
strack me that in her last letter she wrote &
litsle less cheerfuliy thau usual.”

«1 should like to see that letter,” replied
her husband. Ada was in the habit of reading
exiracts from her cousin’s correspondence;
but George very seldom saw the letters them
selvea.

« Did not I show it to yon ?” Mra. March
exclaimed, adding, with a little snnoyaunce,
« what o pity | I am afraid i is burnt. You
know I never keep any letters. After all, I
may have been mistaken. It was only a word
or two thst gave me the impression dear
Lucy was in less good spirits than usual.”

“If that is all,”’ returned the Doctor, get«
ting up from the luncheon table and putting
on his gloves, **I think sho is better where
ghe is. Ours is not such & pleasant house,”
he added bitterly, ** thatwe should ask her
to retarn.”

« George, what an unkind thing to sey of
desr old number nine ! Iam gure deur Luoy
found it ?lnnnl enough"—with gentle re-
proach. * Aud, if she did not, I am sure she

wol . saorifics. herself for. your—or
lmn 1 say for our eake ? Bat of conrse, dear

s you know_best.”
- Doctor March had séen Mis wife
drive off to the flower show, for which she
was 80 charmingly dreséied, heo went straight
to Upper Brunswick strect and esked to soe
Miss Throgmorton.

Bee was in the brown room, rompiog with
her small nephew. She exclaimed withi plea-
sure when George opened the deor.

+ Lot mo call mamms,” she said eagerly,
“ Weso seldom see you now. You shall
smoke a cigarette at the window. I have not
forgotten how to make them.”

“ You never forget how tobs kind, my
dear,” said the young man, smiling kdly at
her animated face. ** But I must not etay. I
came to see you only for a few moments, 1
wan$ you, if you ¢an, to show me Luoy’s last
few letters."

Bee ran to hey davenport and began to turn
over her papers.

w0l course I will,” she eaid. **They will
amuse you very much.”

“ 8ue writes in good spirits then ?"

« She does nothing but make the most cruel
fan imagioable of poor Lord Meldrum. What
have I done with them ?"’

“ Lord Meldrum is  at ihe Reciory?”
George asked, fecling that be had found the
olue he' was insearch of. 1 had not
lieard'that. I thonght he was still abroad.”

* Ha has juet returned, He has come into
his fortune, Lucy says and is more abgurd
than ever. Oh, here they are!”

« Do s that mean more in love than ever "
asked poor George, forcing o smile, * Pray
how did he find her out?”

“ He is a guest at the Rectory. You can
fancy his sarprite. when he found out who

y Buban’s governess was.”

Bee wondered a little that the young man
shounid come to her for information about
Lucy ; but she wisely said nothing.

« Lsee, No, thanks, I will not read them,”
Géorge said hastily, punting aside the offered
letiers with s somewhat trembling hand. *‘I
wag only-anxious to know that ehe hsd no
cause for low spirita; her letters to us had
made us a listle anxious —thas is all. And
now I mmst be off.” He caught up William’s
little gon and sossed him, laughing, in his
strong tender arms.
+And how is Geordie?" Bee asked. * When
are you going to take him to be photograph-
ed? Lucy is dying for one of his piotures.”
As the young man turned from Mrs.
Throgmotton's’ door  the temptation was
strong upon him to say the words which
should bring Luoy back. Every selfish in-
Stinet rose-up within him in- 18
sgainst the thought of resigning hor for

'y

volt
e life
10 uother sugy, - A jenlous fary burnt in his
veius. He hed nover dreams of her marry-

ﬁ-md:nh‘ lumad':lnudami gone m
dl‘ ﬁ re . )

some
et Basiaston —fels that ther Tiven
not be utterly divided, that he should

w

not dis t b of face and t
sound of _hek voics,  But how-——r7 it
was: at Lord m was copstaut
to the ment whichi had had such's dire
effect npon thie poor girl's whoele life'; and was
it likely, George March bitterly asked himself,
mt . would & second time refuge the
offerofa and money and an adoring hus-
band, when the. alterpative was. o exs
istence spent in a echool rcom and among
strangers?

* 'The young men was wearily crossing the
square to his-own door 88 he was thinking
this. Is was a still fair April evening, and
the lilacs in the old equare garden were al-
mostia fall leaf. As the scent of the buds
diog leaves reached him, it seemed to hum
the longing to see Luoy’s face for a8 monent
became nlmoet durable. Th bt of

h

Lady Sosaw in the sutamn. It was evidens-

branches in the
to

dusk. !
George forgot to. t'hh&ul
| Jooking out snd nm;l:, "
| fellow 1 —of the days

done. * 3
A half-forgoston foolish line came into Lis
“ Oh, le bon temps ! T etais bien malheureux 1
lmnmymn;l.

indeed as com| the

with the reward of & calm

tentment gained at last. - g

Now what was there to look forward fo ?
A hideous travesty of o home, a heap of
pstin and velves, al and

|} prett;
speeches, for & wife—a litsle motherless child
air of indifference.
B

growing up in the ¢
distrustand éon
even worse thinge,
his unhappy Jiearth. . . d &
Thig whe what he Mwn-_b'inﬂu:‘, a8
Hong as ea lived, not while he was
young and _ssong, _ And. ¢
and pat his trouble fromd!
and buzden of the day, 2
‘disk of advancing years forl
ahy longer, and when hs would have to sit
alone as the night drew. near . that.comes to
us all, hearing no loving voice, no
tender hand stretohad out to his own
through the darkness. ’
Another man would have the right to hold
She would sit henoce~
's hearth, to blees his
to his'ehildren.

hears —may Heaven me | —all
:ot_'uoordh'n and you will bave
fibe fn m&”ﬂ
of the fact by the ap
oppolik:q dow which shone ch ly
through the.dusky elm tops. He_went and
nn%the bell sgain for the boy.

There was a little panse, and then he Leard
Lucy's voice say

« Here is Geordie come fo 568 you, papat”

George did not turn round or answer. He

hought he bad dreamt it. But, when the
child ran to him with & joyful shout and
began to clamber upon his knees, $he young
man saw that some one was standing half
shyly at the door and looking at him, &
slender figure in a blue gown.

* Lucy.” the young man cried in 8 hoarse
whisper, as he started to his feet ~** Luoy, is
that yon?”

The answer came low and olear :

« Yes, George, it is L.”

Ho strode acrous the room and seized - her
by the hands. Helooked at her closer —at
the beloved pale little face, the sweet grave
smile—his great haggard eyes seemed to de-
vour her in the uncertain light ; and then he
turned away, letting go her hands " withous &
word, and utterly broke down.

« George I oried Lucy groatly touched
and shaken, as the poor fellow dropped into
& ohair and flung his arms down on the table
with & groan. ‘' Oh, George, pray don’t 1

The little boy began to ery, startled by the
strange scene. Lucy took him in her arms
and hushed him against her.

« Did I startle you, George ? Forgive me!”
she whispered, laying & t#hmid hand for a sec-
ond on the young man's shoulder.

There was no answer for some minutes.
George was fighting fiercely with himsed.
Luoy stood quietly, holding the boy to her
and pressing her soft cheek against his golden
head.

“ Poor papa,” she whispered. Heo is
tired. Creordio wen't make any noise, will
he?"

Presently the troublows heaving of the
broad shoulders scemed to be wearing itecl
out ; she put the little fellow down very
gently by his father's knee. The two small
arms went up o clasp George's neck ; and
then, lifting bimself up, the poor fellow
caught his litt'e son to his heart and covered
him with passionate kisses.

(10 BE QONTINUED.)

—_———————
A SUGGESTION,

By Bill Nye,

1t is clear to eur mind sha$ there ought to
b6 a vigilance committec organized in Wash-
ington, Distriot of Columbia, When erime
gets 00 common sad life isn’t valued very
much in the West, there is generally a com-
mittee of property holders organissd whose
objsct is so disconrage murder aud shrow out
inducements for robbers and cut throats to go

AWAY.

" We donot eclaiui that the people of the
Weet aro always right. They haven't the ad-
vantages, some of them at leass, that Esstern
people have. Ot here we are generally at
least six weeks behind on the latess hatoh in
poodle dogs and colio, but we sim to do about
the correot thing before we get through, re.
gardless of cost,

Colleges are not very thick here, and a man
ean ride & hundred miles sometimes and not
seo the codfish ball that is 8o common to
more advanced civilisation. Siill our people
are highstruog and proud. They have rough,
crude notions about hanging & red handed
murderer that might shook the sensiive
uature of & Washington politician, but when
men decideon a lynching bee it is generally
crowned with sucoess.

The acoused may be compelled te stand on
a rough kerosene barrel and go through tha
exercises without his notes, but when the
barrel is kicked to one side and quiet is re
stored, it generally turns ous thas life is more
seoure to those who remain.

We have only this to say: Let Guiteau be
gent to Carbon station, W. T., from which
point Dutch Charlie and Big Nose George
were able to look over into the mysterions
realm of the bright beyond, or let him come
to Laramie city, where the time honored tele-
graph pole etill waits to deal out substantial
justica to those who are bankering for the
kind that works instantaneonsly.

‘We have no idea that this saggestion will
be accepted. because it is uncouth and lacks
the softened and chastened repose of manner
and elegant diction which are the resalts of
an older and more refined eivilization, but we
lsy it on the altar of our eommon country
wish that open, generous s:yle of ours which
is 8o characteristio.

« 8till, there is one weak point in the sug-
gestion, and we admus it. 1f lynching should
once get & start in Washington, or if those
who have been in publie life in the ocapital
were to become the vietims of a featless viyi-
Iauce commuittee, the ceggus of 1890 would
look as thoagh the Asiafid eholera had swept
the land.

—e
THE CHAMPION THIEF.

oonup-;ﬂmt of the London
lungarian

I'he Tienna
ays: Last week a tertain H:

a ring to Jeames, who
speotful  dignity and retired.
formanes

venience.

nouement! Tableau |  The powdered

was no flankey st ail, bus 8 thief, and the
ring was gone. Toe polios were informed of
the i jok. Justice seemed to have

her scemed 8 pait of shat vague and

high eounding title her new lw::o wes
known. i P g

« Wé will get up some fun together,” ssid
the bride, showing all ber dimples in & con-
tented smile. ** Barlaston is awfully slow.. I
will have & housefu! of people to mees you ;
it will be awfally jolly ™ 1B
Minnie looked, with a listle good hamored

coutempt, round Mrs. March's carelally .ar-
ranged drawing room while alie was speaking.

“What a morcy.ﬁ 'mh that. Ada came to
Barlgsion ajter all I” ehe was thinking placid. .
ly. --npnuwmmwm-., .
:honﬁ never 'hnve met Aibers or lived af

%0,

‘must decline 6 yield
consider
I do not

Janet declared coldly that Minnie was fool-
ish to take up Mrs. March. Most people were

, if acoi-

pping her ; she was certainly not a desira-
ble companion for any young marsigd we S
But Mrs. Minuie, tossing her head,

that Janet knew nothing whatever

about what

yearning
jon that came with the spring. The
o oh ths old red honeea ware ‘shoWing
o4 here and thers ol a delicate grean ;
ﬁt.h:‘brtuh were glo‘h'ing wartnly h.u&‘he set
eum, beyond the edges of the wails_little
nt::d ‘tendrils #howed eclear and dark
against the evening ¢ky. L
His wife wes out Le was told; and the
Doctor went 1010 his study at onee-for
die, flingi pﬁ his hat and cost and teking
op ﬁﬁ.p his ehef coneole noa.
The were open fo the narrow town
an, and George ssood and looked out, as
o had 8o 0ften donéin the time that. fol-
lowed his marniage, when he had been eo
pearly contented, snd when Lucy used to
‘come along betw prim. boa-borders

d een

%“ :‘-po}mr}har muslin gown
n was'neglécted niow, and full of
weeds ; but there too against the high brick

overtaken the eulpritin avery few strides,
for pext morning the Countess, whilst still in
robe dé ehambre, a informing
he. thatthe shief had been caught and the
ring foind ou-his person, *Only,’ added the
note, ‘the man stontly denies charge snd
declares the #ing to be his own. To clear up
all doub  pray come at omce to the police

station or pend the duplicate ring I;‘y bearer,
B from the finger and

bus the work of s moment. Oaly when my
1ad$ an hour Iater betook hereelf to the police
atation o * recover her jewels, a slight mis
take came to hght. *Well, my rings? 1
could not come myself the instant I got
your letter.” * What letter, madsme 7" De-.
nouement! Tebleau No. 3. The thief had
got them both.”

«*

smiles
moe and
vy pesaaiyort |

beat out through arieries,

you
% ‘.:&..‘Jé‘u’:'n?ﬁ is

::l'ﬂl ANATOMY OF AN QYB‘I‘!B,
Mouth, Heart

The W

Every oyster bas a mouth a beert, a liver,a
JEveny oysiechina walhs Bt v

other necessary organs, jush as all living,
moving and intelligent creatures have. And
these things are from man's
inquisitive gaze by a mantle of pearly
gause, whose woof and warp put to shame the
front lace on your windows in winter. The
miouth is at the smaller end of the ogster,
adjoining the hinge. It isof oval shape, and
though not readily seen by an unpractised
eye, its loostion and size can be easily dis-
covered by gently pusbing @ blant bodkin or

instrument along the surface of the

oyster, when there will be disclosed to you &
half moon shaped # just above the
musole or so called . This space is
the oyster's pericardium, and within it is the
roal hieart, the pulsations of which sre readily

seen.
The heart in made up of two parts, just as
he buman heart is, one of which receives the
bt from the gills through a network of
blood-vessels, and tha other drives the blood
In this important mat
ter the oyster differs in no respect from other
warm or oold blooded animuls. And no one
noed langh incredulously at the aesertion that
oysters have blood. It is not raddy, accord-
ing to the accepted notion about blood, bat 1t
is nevertheless blood to all oyster intents and
purpoges. In the same vieinity, and in mar-
velously proper positions, will be found all the
other organs named. But itdis very proper
to bo inoredulous stout that mouth and
organs. At first glance it would seem that
they were utterly neeless, for the mouth ean-
not snap around for food, and the oyster has
no arms wherewith to grab his dinner or
tly, bat only apparent

fh

And

ering up food and gently pushing
lazy mouth of the indolently o
creature.

The gilla aro the thin firps so notably per-
eeptible around the front face part of the
undressod oyster, below the musale. Both of
these gills are covered with minute hair like
arms, very olose together, and perpetually in
motion to and' fro in the same nnwearied
direction, They catch food from the water,
strain it carefully of improper substanoces, and
waft it upward over the mantle’s smooth
gurface to the gaping mouth, which placidly
gobbles it up uatil hunger is appeased, and
then the body goes to sleep ‘Without turning
over. Any onean bservo this singular pro
cess of foeding by placing & minute quantity
of gome harmless coloring matter on the
gills. If it will not offend the oyeter's deli-
oate palate the coloring matter will be eeen at
once propelled by invisible hauds towards its
mouth, and thence slowly down into the
stomach. And this ie.all I know about oyster
anatomy, except that the liver almoet en
tirely surrounds the stomach, and isof &
dark green color. It may be new tomany
that oysters are born precisely ths eame way
the shad and other fish coma into the world.
A well edueated lady oyster willlay about
125,000,000 eggs —eo it is enid : I have not
counted enough of them to strikesuch a large
average—and every ons of theee epgs will
ultimately become fit for a stew or fry if they
escape the multitude of perils that do environ
the infant oyster.

i
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J. WILKES BOOTH STILL LIVES,

Mr. Williard, editor of the Baitle Creck
Journal, and & very prominent Republican of
Michigan, printed the following in his paper:

This being the eixteenth sanniversary of
the martyrdom of Abreham Lincoln, it brings
to mind a recent conversation had by the
writer of this with & gentleman promicently
identified with the Loss Cause, and who bore
a high renk in that gervice, relative to the
fate of Wiikes Booth. As several of the poiuss
have never been incorporated into hietory, it
is, perbaps, escusable that we relate them.
The name of this person we are not at liberty
to give, but suffice it to say the high character
and standing he sustains, is enough to guar-
antee tho entire truth of the statement.

This informant said that the real and prime
cause o: the murder was the condemning to
death of & foster brother of the murderer, and
that same happened from the following cir-
cumstances : - In March, 1866, a number of
young men of the south concocted & echeme
whereby they expected to mect in Chicago,
capture by a pi ted plan su i
quantity of fire arms that were stored shore,
arm @ small army and take up @ march of
destruction and devastation towards the south.

In some way the scheme became known to
has Federal officials almost at the inception,
and the leading men were arrested, among the

number the youtbful foster brother of Booth,
1

1 " d

The i were p ptly
death ; in tho hope of saving his brother's
life, Booth seught the presence of Lincoln
and made ap unsuccessful effort to secure his
liberty. The refusal aroused the vindictive,
deadly hatred of Booth, who eaid in a par-
oxysm of pasgion that the day following the
exeoution of Lis brother, Lincoln wenld die.
His brother was executed on the 13th,and
the next nigiis the beloved Prevident lay &
ccrpse at the hand of Booth.

The sterling point in the related ciroum.
stance is, that this gentlemen says that with-
in the last year he has seen and conversed
with J. Wilkes Booth ; that for many years
he knew him iniimately and well ; and there
is no wmistake ag to the identity of the person.
They had a lengthy conversation such as
conld only occur between two men who bad
at one time been in cloze relationship

The doubts s to Booth being killed in
Virginia, existe in the mind: of 8 large
pumber of people, those best versed in his-
tory and incident being the most firm skep-
tica on the powt.

This statement is made as coming from an
undisputable source and may serve as & link
in the undecided question of the avenging of
Abraham Linesin's assassination.

MEPRITIS AMERICANUS.

From the Boomerang.

A few nights ago a well organized effort
was made to jump the Centennial mine,
which ecame very near being a success. The
parties who undertook to jump the mine were
two Rocky mountain polecats with & bad
record. Almost as soon as they entered the
tuopel from the east, the men in the mine
began to be suspiciona that somebody with s
bad breath was in the lower level. Lhe suspi
cion grew until it assumed about the siza of
 balo of hay. It was resolved to drive out
the invaders. Mojor Downey went down,
and threw a chunk of free milling quartz st
the enemy. 'Lhen the Major went back to
the rest of the party to hold & cousultation.
The rest of the party did not fieem so tickled
to eee him as he thought thoy oughtto be.
They shunned him aud evaded him, and told
him that his presence wasn't agreeable under
the ciroumstanoces. Altough the mine is a

valugble one, it was almost
one tims to abandon it
At lsst, however,
body made a grand rush into the tun-
nel and demolished the enemy with lovg-
= the
pole. He also told a friend that he would go
out of town this forenoon to & quiet m
the graveyard, and change bis ¢l ]
e Bocky Mountain polecat, beforé he is
domesticated, he is not prized ss & songster
verymuch: but he has s way of makivg his
presence felt wherevir he goes, and even in
death yonecannot forget him. There was one
of these docile creatures got into our cellar
once, & good mwany years ago, and the ventilas
tion of the cellar being very poor, the air was
gsoon vitiated to such an extent that the elock
stopped. We don’t care for deathyn any form
in which it may ccme. Those wlib know us
will agree that we never weaken. We have
faced the deadly watermelon whea strong
men were {allinZ thick and fast, and we have
stood at the muzzle of a daily newspsper and
mowed down spriog pogis like broad swaths
of timothy hay end yet never wéakened or
squealed ; but the dappled quadruped with
the all prevading pressace appeals to our
valor in vain.. Oar viciory er him has
always been vieatio

—Bert Wilkerson, a Uolorado outlaw who
was kindly assisted ** over the range” bythe
igil was highly d in Indiaoa,
as well ss with the limb from which he
made his appearane= ia public. Lis grand-
uncle was Joseph Wright, who was Govérnor
for severs! terms, then Uaited States
Sevator, aud afterwards Minister to Berlin.
His grandfather was for maoy jyears « mem
ber of the Indiana Legislature. His futher
was,a cousin of the Hon. Jumes F. Harlan, of
Tcwa. Bert had for several years figured as
a border barroom hero, and ~ the murder for
which bis Iifs wae taken was wanton, brutel
and cowerdly. When about to die, bowever,
his bravado proved trussworthy. He adjusted
the noose himseif, remarking, * Boys, I'll
help you all 1 can,” and coolly kicked over
the on whioh he stood.

RUBE: HOFFENSTEIN'S COURTSHIP.

« Hermau, do you still go round mit Rachel

@Goslinsky,” said Hoffenstein. "

“ Yes, sir replied thoe elerk. * I dakes

:u ond somedimes ven I don's got noding to
0"

“ Vell, you mast keep on daking her oud
beoanse she vas velty, you knmow, and you
don't find dem often dese days, Ven I vas
making love mit wy vife, Leah Heidenheimer,
I haf a great desl of drouble but I neler veak-
ens. Old man Moses Heidenheimer's

vas in de gouatry about von mile from Vieks-
urg, und I used to go oud dero to see Leab.
‘on day vilo I vas baying a visit to Leah her
leetle broder Levi comes running in de house
to his fader und says: ‘Pa, de old prindle
cow has proke de fence all down und vas in
de field mit de corn,’' I dinks it vill muke &
good umbression onold man Heidenbeim-
er, und I saye: * Misder Heidenheimer, you
sdayin de house und I vill go und drive de
cow avay.' Leah she eays: Misder Hoffen-
stein' you pstter had keep avay from de cow,
she vill chase you all around.” Never mind,
Mies Leah,’ I says, I never get sgared in any-
ding,’ und ven I sdarted oat to de fleld ol
Moses Heidenheimer dells me to bust de cow
vide oben mit a sdick, und I says I vill. Leetle
Levi Heidenheimer comes along mit me, und
ven I get vere de cow vas, I dinke uf vat &
man dells me vonee, und dot vos to look at &
vild beast in do eye und frown und it vill ran
avay. Herman, ven ever a muna dells you
das, you dell him he vasa liar. I looked at de
oow, und I frowns, but she don’t do nodings.
I get & lestle closer, und I frowns some
more, und vat you dinks, de next minutede
cow run at me. Shust as 1 turns around my-
self to get out of de vay de cow hita me mit
her head. My gracious, Herman, it vas
derrible. 1 fecl dat I vas disconneoted from
myself, und fora vile I dinks dot my head
was in New Jersey and my legs vasin de
Rocky Mountains, De cow hit me a gouple
uf dimea, more mit her head, nnd I gets up
und 1 dwice faster den 1 efer did, und de
cow comes righd after me. At last I gets to
a bersimmon eapling vot vas no larger den
my srm,und I vent up de sapling. Ven 1
gets up do sapling I looks sround und sees
leetle Liovi Heidenbeimor ejtting on de fence
swinging his sore foot around und I dells him
to get o sdick und makes de cow go AvAYy.
asks me if I dinks he mﬂno&.uﬂh
#vings his feet some moro und vistles, und
afder avile he dells me as long as-I keeps my.
grip und do eapling don't preak dere vas no
denger. De worss uf it was Jacob Heidlinga-
felder who sas also in love mit Leah, comes
along und sees de fix I vas in. I asks him
to make de cowgo avay, und ha says : * Vait,
Rube, undil I go up to de houss und get old
man Heidenheimer., Vell, Herman, it vasan
bour before I get down from vere I vas, and
Leah und all uf dem laughed about it, but I
shust keeps on makiag love mit her undil ve
vas married. Roegollect, Herman, vile you
vus gourting Rachel Goslinsky don’t get des:
gouraged. A veak heart nefer ving noding.”
—N. 0. Times.
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INDIAN DUKL.
The Chief of she Uhoctaws Kiils his
Man.

AN

A tnlogrnm’(mn Little Rock, Ark., says
that the colebrated Onoctaw chief, Carpen~
ter, is dead. The report comes via Fort
Smith, Atk. The cause of his demise 1A at-
tributed to wounds received in a dusl fougl
by Cerpenter some weeks gince with Ool,
T. Price, rear she Pine Oreek Indian Agoyty.
The details of the duel are the strange
record. The two got into & quarrel
eome trivial master, when Price c.
penter a liar. Whereupon the chie respond-
ed: * Your blood shall wash out thisinsult.”

Price auswered flercely. * My blood is
yours whea you have got the power to take
is”
Price offered to fight out then and there,
but the chief refused sxying very coldly :

« Meet ma at thia spot Yo-morrow."

« When ? " Price asked.

+ When tho sun shines above the top on
yon tree,” responded OCarpenter, pointing
to a wild plam treo as he spoke. ** At that
hour etand here and you will see me.”

‘They separated. The report of the quarrel
and the intended duel spread far and wide,
and hy eunrise the succsediog morning a large
crowd bad gathered upon the spot to witness
the strange secne,

Prico arrived first on the field. He was
quickly followed by Carpenter, who appeared
just a8 tho sun rose abuve the tree tops and
illumineted the open space upon which Price
stood.

Both men drew their pistols, Not a word
was spoken. Raising their weapons the;
fired almost eimultaneonely, Oarpenter reeled,
but rallying, both fired again. This time
Price dropped dead in his tracks. The erowd
prossod forward with a wild shout.  As they
did so the chief foll on the ground senseless.
A bullet had entered his bresst; blood
gushed from his mouth, and he was thought
1o be dying. Price had been shot through the
heart. The chief had the benefit of high
medical skill and recovered. If his death, ae
reported, be true,he has also fallen a victim to
his enemy. Theannals of the Indian nation
contain no more extraordinary event tham
this duel. ~ .

Chief Carpenter was a splendid specimen
of Indian manbood. He was tall and
straight avd comely. He was well edu-
cated and possessed natural talents which
placed him head and shoulders above near
Iy all of his Indian ascocistes, as well as
the more culiured white man beyond the
border,

——
INGENIOUS SMUGGLING.

Smuggling, as carried on upon the Rus-
80.Polish froutier, must be a highly remn
nerative pursuis, judging by the elaborate and
expentive mechanical appliances utilized by
its practitioners. Information having reach-
od the customs authorities at Alexandrovo
lately that the locomotive of the express train
leaving that station at G a.m. for Wareaw
hed beea ingeniously econverted into &
vehicle for defranding the revenue, the em.
gine in queetion was subjected to a careful
in#pection during 1ts brief sojourn in Alexan-
drovo station. Nothing was there discovered ;
but the information received was of 8o posi-
tive a character that the chief collector re-
solved to send one of his officials, accompan-
jed by two gendarmes, in charge of the loco-
motive to Warsaw, where it might be taken
to pieces and thoroughly examined by skilled

hanics, under the direction of a Govern»
ment reilway engineer. This was done im-
mediately upon the arrival of the train at
Warsaw. The engine’s farnece and boiler
were emptied, and it was deliberately dis<
membered, bit by bit, until a secret compart-
ment in its interior was discovered, contain~
ing 123 pourds of foreign cigars and several
parcels of valuable eilk. Beveral arrests were
made in of this ising dis<
closure, ivcluding that of the engine-driver,
whoee wonder and consternation when his
locomotive was proved to be a bardened
ler were 80 obviougly ine that he

was speedily released and peimitted to return
to bis daties. Itis evident that in Russia
men of copsiderable parts and technieal
education must find it worth their while to
practice systematio frauds upon their national
Custom House, The devisers of the above
’ 2 s : A

ma;
rank as the very top of the prol»u{on.
et

—At 8 recent meeting of the Aeademy of
Science in Paris o communication was read
from a man who snnounced that he had
o T et

mode cf vines as &
m;:ﬁan against the attacks of the phyl-

—An English company places opportuni-
ties for making the tour of the world in an
easy and elegant style at the dispoeal of any
oue who has $2,500 and eix months to spare.
A steamer has been turned. into & pleae~
ure yacht for fifty people. Starting about
the middle of October, and taking the Medi.
terranean route by the Bucz Canal, Indis,
China, Japan, San Francisco, the Faulkland
Islands, and Montevideo, the voyagers by
the beginning of July will have managed to
call at many of the most interesting spots on
the planet within a ressonable time, and in &
pleasant manver, if they can avoid qusrrel.
ing, a contingency which is guarded sgamnst
by empowering the captain to land any com-
bative member of the society at any port and
diepatch him to London.

—A very fanny scene wae witnessed ro-
cently et the Cinoinnati Exposition. Dr.
Springer wanted to see whai time it was
and felt for his wateh ; it was gone. The
Doctor felt confident that he had looked at it
not half an hour before, and thet bhe had
it in his band when in one of the cor-
ridors. The detectives bustled around, but
did not see anybody willing to paes bimself
ff as o picspocket, Almost en hour after
the watch was miesed. an old gen:leman ap-
prosched one of the police anll’ esked bim
to ees whas was hangicg to his cost in the
rear ; thet something orother As thumping
him and he could not reach it. On ¢Xamin
ation there was she missing’ watch hangiog
to one of ihe buttons on the back of the old
man's coat by the portion of chain that had
remaiped with it. It is impossible to say
how the doctor's watoh chain got fastened
around & buiton on another man's coat tail,
but it was surcly novel and an inzocent hnd
of pooket-picking. r

Lo

-




