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MTEE AFTEIN00N 0F LIFE.'

Potrylîa d1tl a dsad!
Theysasld.

Cuver over ber sblnlng bad;
Cold sud eu li eber beautiful bow;
And the Yole that sang tbro' the deepest ulgbt,
Tbro'lbh long, long darkune s nglng of llgbt,
Ah. the vole. that sang la sllent now.
Eebeld ber Iyiug se stli snd oold 1
That wu ever yonng. that onld never graw old.

llow dld the Heayenly Maiden d.t?
" nby The~y cry

SW 8.ySlenoe' wiae men reply;
Bleu. yen. tbe worlu swake at liat 1

Bread and tull inluI. va y lail very gond,
Bnt we've dons wth the fond of baby-bood.
14be's a nnrsery fable now of tbe pat;
Sb* wu. well enangh Ina ber simple way.

Walenugb. but at-lived ber dey.

Lylog oold ln ber grave 1
They rave.

Prlde makies of lesronug s very &lave.
The Mths, of Il the Ages camo,'~
And ah. took ber band, low-slghîngr,
IlDsugbter, ries np froin dying.
By the power of my mlghty name.
They bave hlluded thsmselyes wtb reading lits,
They have neyer looked lu tby deep, true eyes."

'Ws tva have kuown oue anather,
Mother,

And cblld w. weore wbeu the warld began
la th. naine of Religion I eali thee,
golese. eau never entbrall thee,
Only the Ignorant prlde of min.
Sciene. Itsosf la a Wonderland
Of Poetry, snome faîl te understand."

Thon the beantifal maîden tlrred,
8h. beard

The love-toned voloe.. ssc tender word;
ohé roséU sately, living, sud trong,
Walked wr1h the angels on earth agaîn,
Unsen by mesnso ,bed thelr secret pain
Wltb the glad glory of ber sang.
But mnsoly tbongbt-nay. weresacrce avar-
Tbsy had feut a breath of blgbsr air.

F. 0 WILT.

AN ILLUSION.

(Frorn thte Germane of Goethe. 'l

BTNERD P. MAH.

Her ourtalu. wavlng te sud fro
lu the fut vsning llght,
Telle me e asa hlnd ta kn'ow
If 'm et home to-nlght,

And if the tealeus waruluguthat
Ta-day abs did Impart
Lie-au It ahosld be-beavy at
My oonuoe-treken beart.

Yet I pal e.ive the pretty ohld
Bas gîven me ne tbengbt ;
AUl that my fanoy thus begnlled
The eveanug breeze bau wrongbt.

JESSE JAMES.

IV.

THE DCTECTIVR'O RUSE.

Tii. telographie dîspatches wiicii tlasied the
intelligence af tii. frst natable train robbeuy on
record avez tii. continent did not mention the
nmre of Ward.ll, tii. detective. Whlle the
cosmunity attlarg discusssed the bold dsriug of
tuis modern Claude Duval, aud remembeued the
puat exploits wiiicii iad rendered hlm natorlous,
the. sibont sacrifico of the. detective wss a sup.
preaaodl item ini counection with the. affair.

Tiho.wiio knew Jesse James predicted that
his now fild af operations would ha wideiy ex-
teudod ere h. vas captured. Bank presideuts
bueathed more freely, but tho great travelling
public, foaring not ouly a reptition af tLe Rock
Island road robbery, wore aise sppreheusive lest
the daring set of outlawry siioutd excite tii
omulation of atiier bandits. A score or more of
daetcives were detailod ta "11work up " the~ case.
The. Plukeutons tmado an especial oudoavor in
the. matter, but une monti's unsuccossal searcb
m.ultod in tiie police. deciding that Jesse James
sud lhisegng were no ordiuary criminals.

W=1dil thedetective, hadt, disappeared imme.
ditoy ft r i obbery. He was net a man t£

bout, sudhie faiture te savo the. train sealed hii
lips. He had roatized that no ordinary exercisi
of-hrewdnusansd iug.nuity would avait hlm ir
his endoavoz te hunt down tiie bandits. Strategy.
patience an&~ rare courage were the essential e&<
monts lu a sucesafut battis with the. desperai
doea, sud uni... the acter lu tiie sciieme coul
penetrato to the. vezy strantiiold af tiie baud, hi
efforts would meet wth lai tire.

Ton mitos frose Forreston sud double that dis
tance Irose the place wiere the James baud imac
thoiu hosdquartess iv.d a sman uamed Bruce,

deutly belt.ieved that ho was a country lad lu
sieri of work, sa Wardebt reprosented hisesoîf
to be. He gave hum a comfortabte mes], made
hlm a bed by tiie kitehen fireptace, sud ordered
bis servant, a iiump-bscked negro, ta awaken
hlm early lu tiie morning, as Wardelt professed
te bo auxious to do somns work around the hous
te psy for isjodgng ere ho resumed hi. jouruey.

Hoeprofeased to be very tired sud retired early;
bis regular breatiiing soon convinced Bruce that
bis gnost was asteep.

IlBring me my toddy, Scipio," ho said ta the.
negro servant, " and my writing paper lu the
pantry."

Tii. servant obey.d i orders andesat down lu
one corner of the roum.

Wsrdell, a keen tistener sud observer of al
that traspired, kept up bis feigued slumberous
muore as. the min sfter writiug with a poncit for
a fow moments cattod tho servant again -

"Scipio.",
"Y.., sa."
"Sit down near tiie table ; I wsut ta talk

with you."
Tii. negro did as requested sud regarded bisi

employer îuquiringty.
Tii. latter csst a qulck searching glauce iu the,

direction of Wardell suddasked:
"That fettow's asteep, I suppse lt"
"Oh, doad certain, sah. Ho'. been snoriug

for half an hour or more."
61Very wett. How long have you been bore,

Sciplo r'
"'Bout a week, 1 rechon."
"How would ) ou like ta change î"

Tii. darkey shook bis head dubiously.
"Dunub, ssii. I spects l'se putty wett off

hore."
idThat msy bo, but l'y. got a frlend who

~ants you. "
"lA fren', ssii r'
61Yes, Sciplo, the gentloman who wus bere s

few nights sio e.."
The servant gavo utterauc o ta sstartled

cry.
«"1Ye don't mesu Jesse James, massa."
IlHushi1 not no loud," sald Bruce waruingly

as ho glsnced et the steeping figure of Wardetl.
IlThat'. just wiio 1 do mean. How woubd you
like ta work for hlm r'

11Nta bit, ssii. Ef he evor git madl at Sciplo
h'd carve die darkey dead, sure"

4- Nonsense," replied Bruce impatiently. "Ho
wsuts a cook and ca't trust tiie usuat mun of
servaits..'y rocommeuded yo, sud one hun-
dred dollars a mouthi i good pay"

Tiie nogro's eyes fairly started froni bis
head.

"A iuudred dollarst" ho repested.
"Yes."

"Ho'tt give dat 1"
Bruce nodded sssentingly.
del'Il risk do carve, mass."

"Wollo start te-nigiit thon. You'11 fi nd s
egood master as long as you mnd your own husI-
anon ansd do't luterfere wlth hie. Take tuis
0note 1 have writteu to old Buciier wiio keeps the
etaveru. He'lt read it sud understaud it, sud

ýj will direct you te wiiere your new employer eau
a be fouud. Do you uinderstand 1'"

111Yes, sah, sud much obliged for your kiud.-
-ness.",

Bruce, witii aparting tip of the whisky bottle,
tstumbted off ta bed, while the hunciiback began
-to pack hi. few articles of woaring apparel besides
sthe clotiies ho wore, in a buidle.

Ho wss some timo lu coucluding the task, sud
k at lust, iisving made due preparatians, ho toft
it tiie kitchen by tiie rear door.
oe He iisd scarcely toft tii. room wien Wsrdelt
f sprsug to bis foot, sud puttiug on hia hat sud
3.boots, hurriod after hum.

n H. followed the darkey at a safe distance, as
bh the latter traversod tiie rid loading ta the

staveru kept by Bucher.
At lust, at a lonely spot in tiio iigiiwsy, ho

iiailed the otiier.
o "Selp1a. P

is The dazkey turned sud awaited bis coming
se wtii somo curiosity.
in "1l'ye come ta save you, Scipi," replied
yp Wardeltlu grave toues.

e. I. l in danger r' muttered Sciplo lu alarm.
a. lu deadly peril of your tifé. You know toc

[d muci."
Il Whst d'ye mean 1"
66I mean that Bruce wauts ta get rid ai

s-you."1
le "Wiat for r'

was made, and the negro, at the direction of lads was innocent amusement. But the wa
Wardell, started on a keen run acros the field came, just think of it, boys, and we in Missouri,
towards Forreston. the hottest of secession sentimnent«, as the papers

IlSo far 1 arn succesafl," murm *ured the de-' catI it.
tective as he glanced down at the garments he 'l It wasn't war, it was massacre, hate and ro-
had donned, and contentedly read Bruce's note. tatiation. Frank, there, joined Quantrell, and
111Now to make a mock hump on my back, to yon bet he didn't forget his Southern blood, and
practice the darkey's shambling gait and talk, to soon made a mark as a fighter and a guerilla.
btacken my face and put on the false wig 1 have, The war foyer was on me ; I went to Quantreli
and thon to start for the home of the James and asked leave to join him. He refused, and 1
boys. had to go back home ; but tater ( acted as a spy

Two hours later the disguised detective knock- for the guerillas ; se things went on untit 1862.
ed nt the door of Jacob B ucliers tavorn for ad- IlOne morning, who shoulti ride up. to our
mii- tance. hous but a lot of Federals ; they dragged my

The ohdi ijn-keeper was gruf and surly, but step-father, Dr. Samuels, out of bod, refused to
after readisig the note. from Bruce, put ou his listen to a wvord he said, sud, getting a rope, they
hat and said,- . strung him upto atree near by. After they had

" Follow me." ridden away, my mother rushed ont sud cut hini
Wardell was burning with impatience and down, juat in time to save hi. tife. The soldiers4

curiosity to tearn the fate of the tandiord'a beat and cuffed me, threatened to kilt us ail and
daughter, but he dared not do farther than peer arrested my mother and sister the neit day, and
iu at the door. ,tocked them up in a military prison at St.

Mr@. Bueher sat atone in the bar..room, the Joaeph.
girl nowhere iu sight. As bis guide traversed a " That settled me. 1 was onty fifteen ye<irs .
by.path well trodden with horne tracks, ho von- old, but the cruelty of my enomnies fired my mind
tured, assuming Scipio's extravagant peculiari- with hatred and a burning desire for revengo, 1
lies of dialeet, te ask,--. swore to get even with Uncle Sam, and I've doue

"lDidn't ye have a daughter, Massa, Bueher V" it. 1 hurried to Quautrott and insisted upon
The tandlord of the backwoods hotet answored being taken iuýto hie service. This time he did

with a foerce oath and the words, not refuse, and 1 became a fult-fiedged gu"ritIa.
«Yes, but ah'% gone." "11You know the zest, boys. When the war
"IlWhar sho gone ?" ended I rotired with a record which the Union-
"I dunno. She eut out without our knowin' ista cati a hard one. They say that 1 shot dowu

it, and we haint had trace of her since." defenceleas soldiors in the hospital. They eau
The remaiimder of the jouruey was pursued in say what they like, but 1 neyer missed an oU-

silence. Acroas a long stretch of timber over a portunity to psy them off for what they did to
smatl morass and fiuatly near an elevated thieket me snd mine. After the war I went to Texaq,
surrounded b y a broad levet prairie, and com- came back suîd fouud the country too hot for me.
manding a fult view of the surrouuding country, They wontdn't cati the war ended, they refused
a cabin was reached. to shako hande and settte down to pese'-. 1 was

It cousisted of several low, rambling struc- "6Jesse James, the gueriti," Dr. Samuets the
tures. Bucher did mot venture te knock at the old Il secesionit," my fotksa*"rebels." I did
door, but standing at some distance fromi the the neit bust thing, 1 became an outlaw, sud
houne, gave utterance to a pecutiar shritl here I am, with the botdest snd braý est baud lu
whistte. the country arouud me."

The door of the cabin wss opened a moment The. faces of the speaker's comrades expresad
tater, aud a man peered csutiousty ont. deep intereat as they listened to their Ieader's

&IlWho's there V' he demsnded, a gleaming narrative. His keon, black eyes, determined
revotver in hi. hand telting that he was prepared face, and general expression of leatures inspired
for emergeucies. them with confidence. They exhibited their ad-

"Buciior 1" miration for his noted deods of daring as one of
"Att right, come in." their numbei spoke up,

" ,"reptied the tavern-keeper advaucing, I ssy, Jesse, toll us about the Kansas City~
"I just come to show this darkey the way-" affair. We were't att with you thon, sud son'e

«"Whinlah, the cook r' of the boys woutd like te boear it."
yeh.9 " Younttelt," reptied James, Il1 nover btow

"Sent by Bruce 1" my own hor."
"The ssme." "4You see, boys," said the speaker, "Joe

The door swuug open and closed. hero neoded a little mouey. There was but one
Wsrdett, the detective, in hi. uew diaguise, convenient plan, and that was to stop a train

stood lu the very strongiiold of the outlaw baud on the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy raitroad.
of Jesse James. Ho wouldn't do that. The rond once paased a

friend of his who was in poverty, and Jesse nover
V. forgot it, sud nover witt. That road i. sered;
V. eh, Jesse r'

THE OUTLÂW' S DEN. The outlaw bowod asseutingly.
16Well, we heard that tii. fair at Kansas Cty

Bobind the uncoutii, blackoned face, beueatii was in progres., crowdod with people fromt att
the coarse clothiug, beat a heart which signalled over the State, and taking in a smalt fortune a
peril deep and deadly to the detective if he was day.
discovered. As ho entered the cabin, the sudden "l'Jesse came te me -and Bob Youuger one
transition fromn darkuess te tight prevented clear- day.
ness of vision, but bis sight becoming accustom. "l' Boys,' ho said, 1'we'tt take a trip dowu to
ed te the radiance emanatiug from a tatbow dip Kansas City. '
on a table in tiie centre of the apsrtmeut, hi.e"1 tooked at him curious-tike.
oye. took -in the strango seene about him. "'n dav.timel'1I asys.
1 It was a rudely-furnished room, wlth a table, a 'Certainly.'
rough bed and a few chairs, the watts belng "'But the risk '
huug with firearms.. A gleaming rifle stood iu "'Cole,' ho says to me, 'tiier'. a littîs for-
eacii corner of the apartment ; a belt, with re- tune waiting at that place. Risk or un risk, we
volveus sud knives, tay on the bod, white their strike the tewn at afternoon and lbave it at even-
owner, Jesse James, was seated at the table en- ing with a few dollars to keep us in food sud

1gaged, lu conversation with the mon of hi. baud clothes for a inonth or two.'
arouud hlm. IlI knew that settted it. We rode te the city.
e Ho turuod as tihé door opeued sud regarded Near the. fair grouuds Jesse gives me hie horse,'

)Wardell. The latter truitted in his diaguise ta jumps down snd walks over to the office of tii.
preveut a recognition. The caroeas manuer of ticket-setter, as coolty as though ho was a friend.

-the outlaw told that holiead been completely de- 1' «Seo here,' ho says, peeriug in at the wiu-
ceived. dow, 1 Supposln Jesse James sud hi. baud

IWho are you 1" ho asked, as the man who should ridepp ere sud demaud that box of
iiad admitted the detective lnformed him that mouey lying over there, what would you
Buciier liiad brougiit hlm tiiere. ssy lr
1 "Sciplo, ssii." "lThe ticket-seller lookod up a littie surprlsod

"Sent by Bruce 1" at Jesse's strauge words%
"Yes, ssli. " "' Wiat woutd I sy l' ho ieplied ; I'da e
"Can you cook r'" you lu Halifax firt.'
"Yes, ssii." "4Jesse pop. a gun undor hus noie 11k. a
"Vory well,"roplied James, glaueing over flash.,

rf the note from Bruce, Il1've only one word te "'4 4You would, eh,' ho says, cool as s cuoum-
say te you. If you evortleave thi. viiinity, or ber. ' WetI, l'm Jesse James, sud my mon are
utter one word you boearin this place, you k uow near at hand, no l'Il thauk you te hand ovor the.
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