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ly lent Ins aid to Ward in reporting police cases,
accidents, rows, and the like.
Hold oh, f‘.’nrfl. I said, looking him in the face,
hadu’t you betier wait until to-morrow night ?
Why ? Ob! I know, you think I'm not exact.

CAPITAL Iy well balanced. Tut I'm all right. I'm in just
<t ) the mood for it to-night, too
Ohe MiNIeE Founds Steriing, Yes, you always atr, for that matter, Where
("'.:’_m') do you propose to go to-night ?
. Down to Muggins' Forks
Flvﬂ per cent mlﬂrﬂs[ ALLOWED The very worsc place in the city | The con
: centration of vile and desperate lawlessness,

You're not in earnest, Ward ?

ON SPECIAL DEPOSITS You are pot

going there to-nizht, are you ?
# Drafis issyed on 8t. John New York, Bumu,i That's just where | am going. You know their
ertland, alzo in Ontario, Quebec, Nova Seotia, . w Bock. i iting his trial
Great Britaifi and Ireland, Franee, Austfalin. * o s Weer Podk, % g . il
Califernia and British Columbia.
Open in ST. ANDREWS

Kyery Day from 10 a. m., (i1 8 p. m. |

for that bighway robLery scrane, and I want to
bear their comments. Jove ! won't it be a rich
treat ? ;

I beard they were going to havé & falk about
jit.
I Yes, Muggins' Forks is to hold an indignation
meeting. Ila! ha!

Well, Ward, I wouldn’t go, that's 1l

Well, Peck, Idon’t want you to go, but I'm
going. :
‘ You may take this, if you want it; and I un.
locked a drawer, and drew out a six-shooter.

No | be exclaimed, laugling in scorn,

You had better take it.

Bat he persisted in declinlng.

Very well ; have your own way.

JAS:8. LOCKIE,
MiNAGER, St. Stephen.

" atenesting Gals,

A NIGHT EfiTOR'S sSTORY.

My #tory is a ghost story, and one of the gen-
wine articlé, I conclude, from putting together my
preconceived ideas of ghosts, and the particular! y Bat, be cool,
experience I have to relate on this occasion, It'&nd keep a sharp look-out. And, promise me one |
Was an experience »0 strange, 80 téfrible, and so thing, Ward : that you will not drink nuylhmg|
traught with poignant grief, that for a long time moré to-night--at least till you get back.
after the occurrence I shrunk froms all mention of | - Fe had been slowly moving toward the door,
it ; but time, the great alléviator, enables me aow . 8ad now rusbed out suddetly, excluing, with a :
%o sit down and give & calm account of the events | laugh : :

o which I refer. All right ; T guess not.. e

1 was night editor on the Hawbuck “Morairig | After he was gone, I moved uneadily in my:
Bentinel.” My associate in the local dépaftment clair for some moments, and at last,. with an ef-
was Ward Sutfin, a young fellow of keen percep- | fort, bent myself to the work before me. Present-
fions, reardy wit, and active ability. He bad clear ly B il y came in on an errand.
eyes, a concentrative brow, a rather pale com-| Where's Sutfin ? he said,

P'ﬁiol. o long, flarleg, jet-black moustache, and Dow't ask, I replivd.

#n open, wide-awake look that was a perfect ins| Ob! Le exclaimed with a scowl. Be gone lng?
dex 10 his character. Nothing cscaped his obser-|  Till ball-past one, I said. i
vation. He was indefatigably industrious, and Well, I hope he'll get back. And with the last’
picked out all the news, delving out items from | Word the door swung shat, as Bailey retired. {
the most apparently barren ground. [f» was the| [ echived.an amen 1o bis wish. . We all liked

best local we ever had, and our depastment, soon | Ward, and Felt sa interest in Fim. He was 50,
after bis advent, outstripped all contemporaries in Young, so bright, and capable of so much. !
the variety and spice of our city news. My head was not clear that night. [ could not |

Ward bad one fault, however. The social bow! (hink strait, nor bring my ehergy te bear on the,
P 1 powerful att for bim, and it was (ask before me. So { took my meerachagm down |
200 often evident that Le had imbibed more freely | from the shelf, scraped it ost carefiffly, weat t0a
than & sound judgment would indi To be! private drawer, and filled the pipe with gensine
suré, be was seldom unfitted for business—not | Turkish tobacoo that [ kept on band for rare ac-
gore (San once in three or four months—bet he | casions like the present ome. For it was not often
was poTauicng & course wbich, if persisted in, tmust,  that my brain baffled me, .‘ when it did, a pipe-,
T endeavor=d 10 persuade bim, result in his down- full of this tobacco would  invafiably set thirigs,
fall. 1 talked o> bt often about it, but althongh ' going swi ly T suspect it d a libe-
he listened pleasam.¥. My words seemed 1o be _ral admixture of those fascinating, treacherous
uselessly expended. Ho wis the same free and-; drugs, for which the East iy famous, for its effect
easy, light-learted and convivial ;>low, aod hard. was always indescribably exfilarating. It pave

. snd-valuati Aot j me new energy, new fife, and a quick, far-sighted

llo_:wld frequently choose a topie #f pcpular penetration that could grapple with any problem
interest, and write thereon a series of descr,ntive i within the scope of my lntrung or information. |
articles in a free, gossipy vein, just calculated to Perh‘lpﬂ. took a more liberal nllo-u.leo Lluni
catch the public attention. | This was in addition usual i Sheger Ido not *"0.' that I did § but I}
10 his regular workas city edior. The amaunt Bever fe!t s0 keeu or so fascinated by any wark as

o : '
of labor be accomplised, and the ease with which On that particilar night. I worked ."'“'*Wi o Syrihin

petformed it uently filled me with aston., and untiringly, consclous of ro’ effort; and com-
:mt. : deros e . pletely absorbed in thy tasks before me.

Well do I remember when he chosé for iis theme ' 1 do not know haw Jong i had thus sit when a!
“Dregs and Scum.”  lle .penetrated the -vilest very strange’incident oceurred. Jt was the begin-
haunts of the lowest classes, and 'described their ning of the stzangest experience of my [ifs—an
habits in a wonderfully ' vivid Their experionce whose'parallel 1 bope never {o pass'
vices, their misfortunes, the bright spots in their throdgh again. & b
lives, together with scraps of adventure and inci-| My tasks weré completed, with the exception of
dent i ing, and pathetic—were all’ one or two trifies, and I leaned. back iv my chair
treated with rare spirit and' grace by hig'ready and yawned Happeniug o look around—I
pen. X 4 know ot what impell¢éd me to look sround at that
OF course in this pursuit he visited fhe vesorts particular moment — I beheld the door open noise~
of thieves, villians, and desperadoes, and plunged lessly, and Ward Buifin enter, It was about two
into scenes against his safe exit (rom which there  o'clock, or after. 48 3
were many chances. What is the matter, Ward ? I cried; for_tbe

“We will see what can be fished up from thewas a bright red wound on bis forehead, and every
slime,” he would say, with & mocking laugh, and|vestige of color seemed to bave faded from bis
start off on one of his midwight excursions Or | Tice.
again he would announce that he had an ‘appoint-| He paid no attention to my inquiry, but pro-
ment to visit some distinguished friends, the trae Jed to his desk aril sat down. He walked with
purport of which remark we il well understood. | bis srmal quick stép, and immediately on seating

Ward and I, when at work, pied & room | himself took pencil and paper and began to write :
by curselves, while the managing editor, and Bai-| *Wapd1 fsay.”
ley, his asmistant, bad another apartment, just| Stll be did not reply. His pencil travelled

seross the hall. o¥er the paper rapidly.
One night, about half‘past eleven, Ward spid| * “Ward !” I spoke loudly and sharply.
6 e 71 {But be paid no attention t0 my veice. I con-

Woell, Peck, I'guess I'll go out and what | [cldded be was so Absorbed ®s not to hear me,
@in ses. 1've sent in a couple - of nd, and | thoagh that would not be like him.. 1 felt corious

Tobbin will be'dh' the lookout te Teport if awy- [to kiiow how he bad recaived the wound on his ly

thing torne up.  I'll'be h_gk/b'i'ump’-c one or | torehead, which, however, 1 concladed ‘from his
!'iﬁf a2} il cool behavior coolJ&l noqhing serious.
Debbin’ was a middié-aged, ssedy iddividual, of | 1 'took a newspaper, rolled if ap into & bunch,
ability, but o' pasticelar occopation, who- luafed | and threw it at iw head, thinking to startle him.
around the officé most of the fime, in readiness to Harvgr, ! Iapemed to go. throagh him, and he

(AL it

Jlofind it: Dut it wawnot 10 be found - We

{
Finally he threw down his pencil and arose.
“See here, old boy !” I exclaimed, springing up

and starting toward him.

But, without ever so much as looking at me, he
walked quickly to the door, opened it, seemed to
glide ont, and tlosed it noiselessly after him.

1 followed him bastily. Going into the outer
hall I expected to overtake him, but be was not |
in sight. | ran across an office boy

Did you see Mr. Stufis, just now ? I asked. |

No, sir. i

Yia did ant ? !

No, sir,

How lowg biave you been hare ?

A few minutes. I wus watin for Sim

Ward certainly just caiie out bere from my
room.

Guess not—Ilesstwize T didn't see him,

I was bewildered. I returned to my room,
wan just-about te sit down to my table, when
I bethouglt, myself to examitte what Ward
bad written.

I went to his dresk, and, to my iutense as
tovishment and horror, read the following ¢

MurpeEir.—Mr. Ward Stufin, local editor of
this paper, came tn lus death at the hand of as-
sassins ahortly before 2 o’cleck this morning.
He had been attending—as a ' spectator—an in-
dignation meeting at Muggins” Forks, and while
lenving, was set uyon by three ruffidnts, and se-
vere fy beaten. Ore of the trie accomplished
their murderous design by striking.a fearful blow
on his forehead with a small bar of iron. They
11t bis body in a cellar way in Pinche’s alley.

At first I was so trafisfixed "as (0 be able
only to hold the paper in my hand and stare
I read it twice over, acuuning each
word and lettrr ina horrible fascinaiion. It
was Ward's hundwriting—there was 10 miss
take about that ; and Ward had writteu it, for
I had seen Lim.

Strange to say, no suspicion of a practical
j--k- enterrd my hesd lor sn imhu.l..(. Calm

It must have fallen into the fireplace, I said.
See—there are its charred remains, now.

Yes, I see, said Bailey, lookicg at me, pity
ingly. But pever mind to night, Peck. You
had better go home and get resicd.

This infuriated me.

You are trifling ! 1 ejaculated. You don't
belicve me, But !I am neither drunk nor
crazy. | bave spoken the traili, and. you or
some one else must go with me immediately
to Muggins’ Forks,

Builey poohed. and endeavored to persuads
me out of this idea, whereat | left him without

Phere hain’t been nobody bere. coremony

I msde my way iuto the street and walked

swiltly to police beadquaitera,

I was well acquainted there, ard without

s being oblized to enter .into minute explana

natioons, was furnished with an “escort of two
officers

Been a fuse ut the Forks, di1 you say ? re
marked one of them, after we had got well on
our way.

Yes—in fact thete has ben a murder—

Whew ! that's eaming in pretty strong.

No. I might not have been believed if 1
hed. Tt is rather a gingular affair, take it all
through. But if we gearch the ceilar ways on
Pinche’s allcy, it's m§ opinion that we'll’ find
he dead body of Wued Stuffis.

Both mep uttered startied exclamations at
this, ard demand?d to know my ressirs for
thus sp- sking. - .

1 then Cetailed to them the particulars that
tkey have already been related, at which they
ottered sundry expressious of surprise and
incredulity. :

But we hurried on faiter than ever, and in
duw course of time reached that quarter of the
city known as Muggins' Forks. It was in a
8'ate of comparative quietyde, being dark and
silent, lights glimmering only bere sud there
out of low groggeries.

Soon we turned on Pinche’s alley, a narrow,
dirty, dark lane, from various quarters of
which srose sténches alinost unbearable. We

reflection would doubtiess have snggesisd that
explanation of the affgr.  But [ did not re-!
flect calmiy. 1 pounced upon a conclusivn
without delay, and thet was that Ward hud
been murdered, and that I had seen his ghost !
Strunge proceeding, would it not be, for a man
to uppesr after being killed, snd write his
own obituary ? However, the strangeness ucr
the preposterousness of the idea did not eotey
my mind then.” I simply accepted it at once,
with xil ita horror and wildness. |

A= 1 said, 1 beld the psper in my hand, nml'
read it ogrefully. J wasina sor: of stupor|
for a few seconds, and then came suddenly the
desire 10 act. The place mentioned as the re-
ceptacle of Ward's bedy must s searched im-!
mediately.

§ laid the paper down and went to the door.
As | opencd it, cfeming, quite A commotion
among the papers. [ sprang back to the ta.
ble. Ward's manascript had blown off with
the rest, and | stooped down to look for it.
Jast then Flieard Bailey's otep in the outer
ball, aod I cnll-d our:

Bailey | Baiiey ! Come ia here, for God's
sake !

What's up Peck ? '

He entered hasiily, and spoke with surpris
ed dnxiety I can't distinctly recolleet, much
less account for. my menoer on that night.

It's just as I feared, I said, still scarchiog
for. the missivg paper.,

What s at . - =

What of Lim 7

He is killed.

Ward killed ? [Tow 2 When ? Who braught
the news ? _

I suddenly pavsed- in my search, snd sta?terd
at him blankly, as be a-ked the last qucstion.

Why don't -you “answer me? His voice
was full of harshness and distress.

Who told yon 2 Where iy be?

In a'c iiar way on Pinchie's uliey.

Who brougi:t the cews?  Will you answer
that ? ik

He brought it himself—or rather bis ghost
did, I answered dogg-diy by

See here, Peck, said Bailey sharply, don't
have any foolling on such a snbject.  Are you
joking, or are you uof ?

Joking | No,no ! I wish | was! Bat, come
on ! I seized him by the shoulder and endea:
vored (o drag him toward the door. Wo
nust fiod his body

Bwiley thought I wad ouf of My Jhead, and
Edo not blame him. He disengaged himself
from my grasp, and wheeled about, facing me.

Now tell me what you mean ? He said,
oternly, with a voice and wanoer that brought
me back to evherency.

Io a calm & maner »a possible, {1 related
10 him the events of the few moulex.ts just pas-
sed. - % ’
When I-had conc'nded, he ey:d me narrow-
. and his face bore andncredulons look
You den't believe mon, 1 anid. 1 be_kind
enough to belp me for atmoroent, and we  will
saon find the paper. The wind blew it on the

We searched for some time, bot in vain. 1
felt rather chagrined. and was doubly anxions

walkad slowly and cautivusly slong, guided by
the light of one of the poliéémen’s lanterns
which cast about a ghostly glimmer, seeming
to make visible the foulness of the air and the
corruption which left not untainted one inch

space. Wi'h hesitating steps aod d:ead
anticipation we pursued our horritle search.
Down into damp places and nests of filth we
preied, with drawing from each as soon as we
had scanned it thoroughly.

Woe found it.

It lay partially doubled up, but the head
and face were visile. 1 looked first at the
forehead, and thers was a bright red wound.
corresponding precisely with the one I had
scen oo— what ?

We carefully gather~d it up and straighten
en it out, und composed the limus in a less
puiuful posture. “There were fwo bands that
worked with loving through jtrembling touch.

It was taken to the hospital in order to as-
certaia beyond peracventure whether or not
life was extinct; The physician ssid -he must
have been dead an lpur, '

I thougat, when | returned to the office, that
Builey looked tpon me with an expression
akin to awe. Bot [ was in a mood far from
wivwphant. I bad loved Ward dearly, and

and teirible death.

I spnte alt sickening details of the efcite~
meut that. foflowed, of tird (aTk about my | part
in the t-a -edy, of the frnitless search for the
muardcrers. o

Afterward Bailey made me give bim
more explicit eccount of the strange mananer
in which [ receifed ioformation ol the tragic
event. »

And, as T afisutely dugeribpd each circum

.stance, he alternately opened lis eyes wide

scowled, Inughed, and looked wive. Wiat
el:e eould he do.

I do not attempt to give any explanation of
what I heve related. = The fucts—or my mem-
ory of thestt—have been laid before the reader,
But, as I think them over, questions obtrude
themselves upon each other. '

Was I dreamiog ? . If so. ie.the method in
adresmer 2. And can a stimolated braio -rae
coive ars fmpression Jfrom a dream so vivid

the memory of an sctual fact 7 I[ 8o, what is
memory but a delasion, and 1o, wha' ex'ent
¢an we trust our' recollections ? But why
pursue the subject ?

rotl indelibuo as to be indistinguishable from

TRUST THE TEACHER,

BY THOMAS K. BEXCHER.

“T believe in free inquiry, I am not going to
beliove tidings just begause you say so. Kv-
ry man must iuvestigate for himself ; o I
see nod heat it dnid agaio auvd agam with res
gard to ifems of religious faith,

A winister, preacher, or pactor is a nran
who euquires and ascertains trach in the de-
partment of religion. It would seem not ol
nnreasonable to ask in behalf of such, thu
they receive for their teachings the same at-
‘etion and resp-ct that is given to men. who
lnvestigate other departments of truth, and
[declare their discovs ries to th.ir fellow men.

amist, for & emall rémuneration, in apy depirt- ! kept on M‘W areotly ondisturbed.’
ment (ot bayponed to be crowded, Ilo rn-q-nnt-: 1 gased at bim, spbiEboond.

1,.00&4 every stray'scrap) -

‘ g,

-

was bowed down with griet at bis wntimely |

ditable, or humiliating, to receive as true the
sayings of a minister, any more thanjthe say-
ings of a doctor ora lewyer, s cheniisi or a
schoolmaster  No doubt the deys have been
in which religious teachers were arrogant and
dictatorial. Their arrogance needed chasten-
ing. and hae received it. Bat it is certuinly
both unwise snd unfair to recoil from: the one
extreme of blind and slavish superstition. 1o
the other extreme of proud and superficial in-
dependence:

Mén accept. unquestionably, thoussnds of
truths wh'ch they have never proved and can-
not prove now. < Notone man in a huodred
hasever proved that seven t/m s uine are sisty
three<-proved it by writinz seven 9s in 8 col+
amn and adding them. The teacher told a
child again and agaio in a school, 8 Lundred
god 1hirty two tncts eall-d the multiplication
table. The child swalloved those facts,
and has believed them ever since, without any
preience of investigation or reasoning. This
is not discreditable to any mpn. -Fer be Las
gained, unconsciously tha bighest of all preof
that these stat ts of his ieacher were true,
in that I has acted on them for @ score of
yenrs, and fhey have never brought Lim into
controversy or trouble. This kind of preof is
oxperimiental proof. Itis is not investige'-
ive.

In'this laod of common schools it is difiieu’:
to find dny ones who d ubts the roundness of
the esrth, and that it rotates on ite axis, an
revolves aroun] the sun.  Yet mors than &
hundred Lighly eduested Latberan mi .isters
in Germany, within the Jast 3 years, expressed
their amuz-ment and horror” at such unscrip-
tufal faith, We in turn: laigh st their old
fashioned bigotry and stupidity. Yot I sy
be allowed to doubt. that one reader in a thou-
sand io this lsud, can really preve that ihe
earth is round that it rotates on iis axis, or
revo'ves round the sun. We all committed
these things to memory, and reciled in the
schools of our childbood;seme of the evidences:
vamely : the gradual appeaging of a abip et
sea; the acigal-cirenmaavization of the glota
by voyagers ; the shape of the shadow > the
earth when cast upon the moon ia aa eclipse,
acd other like p.oofs. Bu:i very:few have
ever been to sea and noticed & ship “hull
down” ten miles off. Few of usin losking at
an eclipse, are positive that the shadow is cust
by the earth, ' Millions of pegple saw eclipses
before any one dreamed thut the earthi wos
stauding ir its owa light, Aad few or mone
of us have ever deliberately underisken to
<ail around the globe. Ia short, we have not
investigated this asseriion, . We have net
tested its evidence  Yet we beliove it.

Our farmers, with besutiful doeility, take
home with them each yesar from one to five al
manges, and believe the nimpligiily as regards
the boar of puntise and sunset, the _phases of .
the moon, and, slefiz the seaboard, the times
of the tide. Nevertheless there are not twen-
ty farmers in the lnod sbat can prove thet the -
almanac is accurate, bat they aull apply. the
higher test of experiment. And since thefal- ;
maoacs usuelly turaed.out to be aceurate in
everything except the predicians of the
weaiher, and the advertis-ments of patent me -
dicines the f,rmer, trust them more implicitly
than they do the Bible.

And it is not a little amasing to wolice how
fcheerfully these same citizens will listen; t6..a
teuvelling lecture impguching the Bible, when
they would vot|listen to any man that sneered
atthe almanac. As a matter of fact, the av
erage farmer or citizen can neither proye vot
di<prove the tryth of oue mor the other. - Yet
milliovs of m=n Live by the almanec, patert
wedicingd avd sll, and gever drewm that they
are forfeiting all claim to infelligent manhoos,
free thought, progress, and love of truth. 1n
short, they are living exporinentally.

We read histoiice. ~ [Happy is the man who
preserves bis peace of miud by, reading bu:
one. Aud whea in vur schiools and coilgres,
docile students have read the q),»oinlul!&h
tory, or, compend of history, they coms ou’
-apposing that they know. How do they
koow? | 1Eave they invegligated 7 Are there
ten men in the United Siates who have bad
accesd 13 ths originel suth-riies in. English
history ? I tlivk uct, If a man be a Roman
Ctholic, he betieve: are set of asse: tians, and
if ho be » Protestaut, he belioves snothee- set
of » serfions, = to certain a'leged events.—
Aui itliv by s one thoaght to be unmanly to
uoid firmly cormin op n ons ae to Henry Vi1,
Queen *‘glt.uba!l._lllry'of Scotland, ,Curlinal
Wol.ey, Sit Paomrs More, aud «fher noted

am s die

It would soem, however, as if we oug'it to
apply i sum? test 10 religious 1a -hings that
wae do te the teachings of the ulmenic and of
the echoolmaster. Granted that they | aro
taught.by @ Le'k or a p-ofrm d teacher of
80d £spatation, the wise. presumpti m is tha:
they are true ;* that it is foolish t puis
them promutly and even flinpantly Becaure
they seem i or unrsasonable after
five minuies’ acquaintance. - et

If the receining. and believing, and’ ac ing,
by a given scheme o! religious truth, produce
certain good results in the recwiver or profes.

Vain'sdt ablo to tee why' it shookd be, disere )

807, the scheme jtsell is proved trge by itegood
effcct  This, iv the run, js the only sa-
. [Contiaued on fourth page }’




