. B
Last night I fons 4 pyregotten key
sIgeep gin an unuee ,_."_eier. and quick tears

As in my hand I took it tenderly~
I;Fé]r, | 1 knew the story it would tell

familiar door, a * vanished band,”
O'Aa'chee “click " by esger children Beard—
# Papa is home!"—Ab, little, loyal band!
How t;ﬂ? yo‘iu- hearts grew sick with hope de-
erre

1n time after! for “ papa " went forth
And came not back. Then dawned some dark-
some days; 3
Tho cottage home was sold, and we came north
To a gray city street, to flowerless ways.

' On the bright steel,. great epote of rust §had
oOWn—

* It would not turn so easily a8 then"”
(I thought), end * Rosebank is no more my
W)

own =
1 have no claim to enter it again.

“Maybe its door has now & different lock—
And, oh! if even I could venture there,

What should I find ? my misery to mock— !
Ghosts of the dead—strangers’ careless gtare.

I took the key and laid it out of sight;
*'Since thg,u can’st no more ope the door fer

wme
Of that dear kome, thou need'sc not see the
light,

1g0t,
For only doors of tears are oped by thee.
SR ey

The Winds.

The north wind's bowling legions
Bweep dewn from boresl regions,

From the pallid sone where winter's throne
Was wrought in the wide waste, wan and lone,
Unnumbered years alfo 5
They come On wings whose flutterings

Bestrew the world with soow,
And their icy breath is bitter death,
Their football only woe.

The eagt wind comes with sadness
And pain and midnight madness,
From a solitade where curses br
And poisoned dews on the dales are strewed,
And sorrow throttles gladness ;
13 comes like a ghost from spectral coast
Where eypress branches wave,
And out of its plumes fall ghastly glooms
Like those that encircle the grave.

The south wind comes a-sighing,
To buds and bloows rep'ying,
He comes in gquest of love and rest,
And presontl{. on & rose’s breast,
n rapture lies a-dying ;
He comes like dreawms, and only seems?,
His cradle is his tomb ;
His life is a song to murmuring streams,
His death—a rich perfume.

The zephyr, fragrance laden,

Brings balm to man and maiden—
Brings dove-eyea rest to the troubled breast
¥rom the mystical regions of the west—

From love's enchanted Aidenn ;

It comes with news a8 fresh as the dews

That gatber 1n starry hours,
With wonderful store of tender lore
From the sweet book of the flowers.

————

The Old Home.

It stands upon the hillside, with the tall elms
bending o'er it,
The homestead, with the lilacs by the door,
And the quamt, old-fashioned garden, gently
sloping down before it,
1 see just as im the days of yore.

1 remember how the sunshine fell across the
golden meadows,
Beycnd the wooden doorstep old and worn ;
And how the summer cloudlets cast their
quickly fleeting shadows . g
On the distant fielus of rustling, ripening corn.

In the pleasant, roomy kitchen I see my father
pitting, "
With the leather-covered Bible open wide ;
While my sweet-faced wmother - listens, as she
lays away her knitting,
And rocks the old red cradle by her side,

Threo brown-eyed little children, with tangled
golden tresses, .
When evening prayer in simple words is said,
Come clinging round her neck with loving, soft
caresses
Then werrily go tripping off to bed.

0! happy years of childhood, with thoughts so
true and loving,
And sweet and gaileless days so full of rest,
Qur old hearts love to linger, after all our years
of roving,
And clasp fond mem'ry’s pictures te our breast.

Shall we ever in that country, the bright and
glorious heaven,
Win back the simple innocence and bliss
Wo knew wheo, in our childhood, in the dear old
home at even, X
We l:'eceived our angel mother's good-night
SEEY:
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CHAPTER VL

Wa made a late start the nexi morning
and did eot reach the farm-house before
four o'clock. I had little opporsunity of
speaking to Kate on the way; in faos, the
vrssenoo of Blurk, who sat on the box of the
vehiole and once in & while threw & glance
4t us over his shouldez, irzitated me to such
a degree that move tender sentiments were
tamyporarily pushsd into the background.
Kato herself, though she attempted to ap-
pear cheeriul, besrayed eigos of inward
anxioty and nerveuencss ; while Mr. Birch-
mors convereed with a volubility and dis.
cursivenees greater than I had ever
remarked in him before.

The farmbouse stood quite alone on an
uufrcquentcd bye-road, in a little angle of
ihe hills, It was not exactly a pieturesque
bnilding, with ita-four walls covered with

rough plaster and pierced with dozens of

small windows, and ite enormous red-tiled
roof, with those quaint, narrow apertures,
iike half.opened eyes, disclosing & single
pauo cf glass, whioh do daty as dormars. It
ntood flash with ‘the road, as German
houses ace fond of doing, but behind was a
largo inclosed farmysard, roughly paved
wish round stones and wel! walled in. The
front door, though rather pretentiously
painted and ornamented, with some rehigi-
ous vorgicle or other written up on the
linte!, was not used as a means of entrance
or exit. It 'was, as I atterwards discovered,
not only locked and bolted, but actually
cerewed up on the ineide, and the only way
of gettiog into the house was by a side door
cpeniog into the court-yard. As the cours-
yord itself was provided with a heavy gate,
yon will see sthat the farmhouse, close to

ta road though it was, was by no means 80

oy of ingress or egress as it appeared—
cuppozing, of course, that it was the humor

of thoinmates to deolare a state of siege. I

msation these partioulars merely by \l?:

way. They are common to three housi
out of five in tbis region.

The Birchmores' luggage had,it appeared,
already been oarried over from the hotel ;
but & man in rough’peasant’s costume, who
announced himselt as the master of the
house, now came out to take charge of my
trunk. 1 was, or fancied myself (as you
msy have noticed), & quick judge ot faces,
and this peasant’s face failed to commend
itselt to me. It was at once heavy and

~gloomy, while & scar at one corner of his

mouth caused that feature to twist iteelf
iuto a perfunctory grimaoe, groteequely at
variance with his normal expression. In
person he was much above the commoa
pizd, aud, to judge by the ease. with which
he slung'his heavy trunk over hisshoulder,
be must have bsen a8 strong a8 Augusy der
Starke himself, whose brazan statue domi-
neers over the market place in Dresden.

“Guten morgen, Herr Rudolph!” said
Slurk hailing this giant affably. The two
geemed to be on some sorb of terms of com-
radeship, having, perbaps, struck up an
acquaintance during the previous negobia-
tioas for lodgings. 1 must say they looked
to me to bo a not ill-matobed pair.

We alighted and were weloomed in with
surly oourtesy by Here Rudolph. Kate,
confessing to & headache, went at once to
her room, whenos she did not again emerge.
Slurk disappeared into the kitchen regions
with the landlord ; Me. Birchmore presently
want oat for a stroll before dinner; and I,
finding myself thrown temporarily on my
own resourcas, decided to make s virtué of
my loneliness by writing some letters which
had been long owing. I accordingly groped
my way up the darksome staircase, and so
along an ecoantric passage to my room.

1 did not know then, nor could I, even
now, accurately desoribe the arrangement
of rooms ic that farmhbouse. There were at

least three separate , D0Y running
at right angles 1o one another, bus seeming
to wander about irregularly, now and then
turning awkward oorners, descending or
asoending short flights of steps, or eddying
into a little cul-de-sac, with, perhaps, only &
closet-door at the end of it. @ conse-
quenoce was, it was nearly impossible to eay
whose room adjoined whose. It might be &
long distance from one to another, measured
along the passsge, and yet they might actu-
ally be separated only by the thicknets of &
wall. Where the farmer and his family
slept 1 know not, but I have resson to
believe that all our party, icoluding Blurk,
were accommodatedupon the eame floor.
On opening the door of my room I found
some ons already there. This person was
s comely . youog woman, the farmer’s daugh-
ter evidently, busy in the benevplent ocou-
pation of patting thiogs 10 order. She had
moved my trunk beneath the window, she
had pus fresh water in the ewer, she had
straighteced out the slips of drugget on the
rough board floor, she had placed some
flowers in the window, and she was now en-
gaged in tucking a clean sheet on the bed.
I eaid she was comely ; on second looks sho
was better than that. Bhe was positively
pretty, with the innocent, blonde pretti-
ness of come Grerman peasant girls. . Her
fair hair, emoothed compaotly over her
small head and wound up in & funny little
ug behind, possessed & faint golden lustre ;
Eer eyes were of as pure and eerene & blue
a8 apy I ever looked upon; her emooth
cheeks, slightly browned by much sunshine
whioch had rested on them, were thged
with healthful bloom; her mouth might
have been smaller, but the full lips were
well-shaped and there were white, even
teeth behind them. Her figure, like that of
most Baxon peasant girls of ber 8g3, was
robust and vigorous; she wore a simple
bodioa and skirs, and her feet and legs were
bare. Altogether I thoughit her a very
agreeable apparition. .

“ Good morning, bonored Herr Gains-
borough,” she said gravely in German 88 I
entered. T

* Good-morning, protty maiden,” re-
turned I gallauntly. * You seem o know my
nams, though I don’t know yours—what is
iv?”

“1 am called Christinea — Chrislina
Rudolph. It is some time sinoe I have
koown Herr Gaineborough’s nawe,” she
added. _

« Really? How comes that ?” I asked, by
no means displeased.

# The honored Herr has been kind to &
relation of mine—3s very near relation,”
paplied Obristina with the same gravity.

“Have I? I'm glad to hear it] Was she
as pretty as thou?” ingaired I, venturiog
upon the familiar form of addrees.

She blushed and acewered :

“Iy was nmot a woman—id was my
brother.”

« Oh, thy brother! And wkere did I
meet thy brother ?”

¢« In Paris, Herr Gainsborough.”

«Ia Paris! Rudolph! What, art thou
the eister of Heinrich Rudolph, who lives in
the Latin Quarter, and is considered the
oleverest jeweller in the city ?"

* Yes, honored Herr,” returned Christina
gmiling for the firs$ time and skowing ber
pretiy teeth snd a dimople on eithcr cheek.
“ My brother Heinrich cut and arranged
the diamends in the parure of the honored
Herr's mother.” ;

« 8o he did, Ohristina, and he did it bet-
ter than sny one except him ocould have
done it. And eo thou art really his sister ?
How did ke tell thes of me?”

« He wrote to me while you were still in
Paris, and desceibed the pretty stones and
told how Herr Gainsborough used to come
aud eit with him and sce him work and talk
[ gnn deal with him.”

*Yes, he was well worth talking with,
Aud [ remember now that he eaid hs was
born in thia neighborhood and that he had
o rister and & father liviog here. It was
atupid of me not to have thought of that
when I beard your name. Woll, Christina,
I'm sfraid I waso’s of much use to him
atter all. I tried to get him custcmers, bub
1 knew very few people in Paris, and the
only perzon I did sucoeed in intreducing lo
him—— By the way, it was this gentleman
who is with me now.”

« Herr Birchmore ; yes, my brother spoke
also of him,” said Ohristina, her gravity
returning. * But he did not speak of the
ycung lady or of the servant.”

* No. I believe they weren’t with himat
the time. I only met them mysell since I
oame to Schandau.”

“ The young lady is Herr Birshmore's—
wife 2"

«His wife? Dear heaveune, o! His
daughter, of courss, Christina.”

Christina said nothing, being ¢ ccupied in
neatly emoothing cut the pillo and laying
the wadded counterpaneover ii:s shsed.

* Will Herr Gainsborough stay with us
long ?” eho asked after & pause.

« As long as Herr Birchmore does, I sup-
pose,” said I oarelessly.

“ And Herr Birchmore's daughter !” pub.
joined Ohristina with a twinkle of mischief
g0 demure that I could hardly be rure
whether she meant it or not.

“Thou art as olever as thy brother,
Ohristina,” I laugh, coloring a little, teo,
however, I dare say, * It istrue I have noy
known them long, but—but people see a
good deal of one another ia travelling
together.”

“]1 have heard ib said that travelling
makes people acquainted with——" ghe
paused and looked down thoughttully at her
bare feet. Pressntly she lifted her blue
oyen sbraight to mine ond gsked : * Herr
Gainsborcugh has his diamonda with bim ?"

“ Undoubtedly! They are never away
from me.”

“In going about this place the Herr
should bs cautious. Bome of these hills and
valleys are very lonely. There are spots,
not far from here, where no one goes for
gsometimes many months.”

“Well, I'll be very oarefal, Christin-
chen,” I rejoined laughing, and in sruth not
a little amused at the care my friends took
of me. * Butthon must remember thas no
one in Germany, except Herr Birohmore
and his daughter and shyself, knows that
any such diamonds as these are in existence
—much less that they are in my pookes.”

Christina raised her finger to her lips, as
if vo warn me to speak lower. * There is at
least one other who knows—the man
Blurk !” she said.

** Well, perhapa he may,” I replied, some-
what struck by her observation, ‘ and, a3 I
gee thou hast taken'a dislike to the fellow,
I will confide to thee that I i him

like to see She diamonde, it would give me
great pleasure o show them fo thee.” ever, I eaugh$ Ohristina's eyes fixed upon
“ Many thnn%u.'ilzznon’d ll:i I would :n. and mlﬁl;: :lh  § nmml;em her ov‘urﬁ
rather mnot,” and, o formal courtesy, | ings respeo @ BUppose ger of soli-
the fair-haired little maid opened the door lul rambles.
and disappeared, leaving me feeling rather tter supper I felt more restlesa then
foolish. : ever. Mer. Birchmore. brought out his
« The pretty peasant has a pride of her | invariable cigars, ¢xpecticg me to join bim
own!” I said #o myeell as I opened my | in & smoke, but I was nos in the mosd for
trunk and got out my writing materials, | it, neither did I feel at ease 14 his ccm-
« Bhe'sactually offended beoauss I wouldn’s | pany uniil things should have beguu to
ocoustitute her guardian cf thirty thonsand | look a little more comprehensible. I lefs
unds’ worth of diamonds. Good grasious! | bim, therefore, axd wandered aimlessly
Why. that father of 6,12 I know any- | about outside the houee, exploring the farm
shing of facss, would cut &l our throats for | yard and buildings, and then coming round
a8 many groschen. But whatan unmistak- | #o the road and pacirg up and down on &
able scamp my friend Blurk>tust be to | beat abous a quarter of & mile in length. I$
have aroused the suspicions of\guoh an | was & clear, moonlight night and so warm
in ¥, unsophistioated litile oresture as | as to be almost oppressive. At length Ire-
Ohbristicochen | By Jove, though, anybody | turned to the houee, it being then after
might be suspicious of a leer and a sl nine o'clock. Mr. Birchmore had appar-
like his! What it there should be anythigg | ently retired. OChristina was nowhere to be
in it? Just eoppose such & thing for a | 8een ;2o I got a lamp from  my surly land.
moment, eb? Iv's imposeible, to be sure; | lord and found my way without much diffi-
bub the impossible does sometimen happen. | culty to my own ehamber.
How on earth did Birchmore ever happen The warmth within doors was still more
to have such a fellow about him? I tell | oppressive than outeide. I opened both the
you I've always had & notion that he may | windows, drew up my bed between them
b2 at the bottom of all this mystery that | and placed the table with the lamp on it
Birchmore and Kate ara 8o much exeroised | near the bed’s head. I had previously
by. Now, what it he—but pshaw ! thrown off my coat and waistocat and laid
« Thore 18 one thing I'm resolved to do, | them across one end of the table. The dia-
bhowever,” 1 continued to myeelt as Isettled | monds were still in the pookes of the coat.
down with paper, ‘pens and ink, ab the table | I intended taking them ous before going to
in the window. “ I'll buttonhole Birch. | sleep, and putting them under my pillow or
more this very afterncon and get out of him | in some eqaally secure place. My revolver
everythiog he knows about his presious | I also placed beside she lamp. Then, hav-
valet. It oan be oo harm to have the mat. | ing provided myself with a book out of my
tor oleared wp. The thing is absurd, of | trunk, aud drawn the bolé of the door, I re-
oourse, still, the situation ous here is rather | clined on the outside of the bed~and began
lonely, and with two euch lovely neighbors | to read.
as papa Rudo'ph and Blurk—par nolile | I could nos, however, fix my mind wpon
fratrum —it may be well to bs on the safe | the page. First my attention and then my
side. Yes, that sholl be oleared up to-day.” | eyes would wander. I took a futile and ab-
Haviog arrived ab this sapiens determi- | surd interest in sorutinizing all the details
pation, 1 set to work writing my letters | of the room. I recollect them distinotly
and soribbled away diligently for an hour | now. The walls were not papered, but the
or two. At length, a8 I was looking vacantly | plaster was washed over with a dark-gray
up from my paper, at & loss for something | tint whioh rubbed off with the fingers, and
intercsting to set down upon i, my eyes | the uniformity of which was relieved by
bappened to rest upon the pane of my open vertioal bands of dull red, painted at injer-
window. vals of about five feet from floor to cenling.
Like nearly all German windows, ib | The ceiling was low—about eight feet from
opencd inward on hinges, instead of running the floor—and whitewashed. In one corner
up aod down in grooves. The pane on my stood the china stove, a glistening, pallid
lett, therefore, having the dark room as & | szructure of plain tiles, buils up four-tquare
back-ground, acted as & mirzor of the sunlis | nearly to the top of the rcom. Oa the side
lsndsoape outside on the right, showing me of the room opporite the two windows and
& portion thereof which was direotly in- | the bed was fastenel a tall looking-glass,
visible to me from where I sat, and to uny | formed of three plater, ses one above the
person standing in which I musb myselt be | other, edge o edge, in sush a manner as
invisible. paintally vo oht up and distort whatever
Now, my window was on the gouthern | was refleoted in them. In frons of the
gide of the house which fronted westward | looking-glaes was a liliputian wash-stand,
on the road. Oan the opposite side of the | and beside it a straight-legged chair with-
road was & narrow strip of land planted | out rungs—in & word, a room more ubterly
with vegotables, and above this rose the | devoid of every kind of pioturetque or oroa-
abrupt eide of a hill, ascended by & winding | mental attraction could not be imagined ;
path partly hidden by the trees. I could | yet I could not keep my eyes from vacantly
not see this hill and path without leaning | travareing and retraversing its vacanoy.
out of the window and lockiog toward the | The door was behind me, as I lay toward
right, but a considerable pars of it was re- :
flsoted in my window-pane mirror, and | but I could see the free edge of it brokenly
could thus be readily observed withous ris- | refleoted in the mirror, with the oracked
ing from my ohair. ) ) |
gaid, to cast my eyes upon this mirror, I | bolt whioh I had shot into its place.
saw two persons standing together on the

animated manner. =
1 bad no_diffioulty in recogniziog them ; | would have euffic2d to keep mo awake cven
they were Mr. Birobmore and his valet. 80 | had my mind beeu at ease.
far there was nothing surprising in the | disperse the inscois I finally exiiogmiehed
speotacle. That which did surprise and
even astonish me, however, was the mutual | go brighs that I could almos) bave seen to
bearing ot the two men toward each other. | read byis. I olosed the book, howevsr,
1 hava already mentioned the peremptory | and, clasping my hands uoder my hoed, I
tone in which Mr. Birchmore uniformly | gave myself up to m3ditatton. Noo a sound
addressed the man Slurk, and the generally | of apy kind was audible except the mufild
overbearing attitude he assumed towsrd | ticking of the watoh in my waistooat pookes
him. Buoin the conversation now goiog | and the faint rustle of the pillow as I
forward all this was changed. To judge by | breatbed. The white moonlight seemed to
appenrances, I should have said shat Blurk | agugment the stillness; the whela great
was the master, and Mr. Birchmoro the | night, and the house with it, sevmed
valet. The former was gestioulating foroi- | gilently. and intently listening, and at
bly, and evidentiy laying down tho law in & | length I found myself listenivg intently,
very decided and autooraiio way. His|too,  For what? I could nos tel!, buy I
equare, ungainly figure seemed to dilate and | ligtened nevertheless.
take on & mastertul and almost hectoricg | By-and.bye, I fancied a tousd came—a
sir, while Mr. Birchmore stood with his | gound from gomewhere within the homse.
hands in his coat pookets, undemonstrative | It was a very faint sound, aud did nov
and sabmissive, apparently accepting with | come again ; but it was such as might have
meekness all that the other advanced, and | been caused by the light pressure of a foot
only ocoasionally interpolating & remark or | in one of the passages outgide. Instinctively
a suggestion, to whioch Blurk would pay but | I reached forsh my hand and laid hold of
slight or impatieut attention, Bobh were | my revoiver, buv I did not rise irom the
evidently talking in a low tone, for, though | hed nor otherwise alter my position. I stiil
they were not more than fifty or sixty yards | lay as it asleep, with the revolver in oue
from where I sat, I could not oatoh a siogle | hand, the other beneath my head, and my
word, or’ even 8o much a8 an inartionlate | oyes fixed upon the edge of the door, which
murmur, unless by deliberately straining | was cbsourely visible in the mirror,
my ears. Bat I did not need nor oare to | Beveral minutes passed thus and there
hear anything. What I saw was quite | was no return of the noise. Then I gaw the
enough to startle and mystify me. handle of the door move acd turn. The
Atter a foew minutes the two interlcoutors | jatoh olicked slightly ; ‘the door, bolted
moved slowly on up tha path and were soon | though it was, opened as if on oiled hinges,
beyond the field of my mirror. Bu) the | admiiting en indistinot figure in a long robe
unexpeoted soene which I had witneszed | of rofi geay. So much I saw in the mizror.
¢:d not 80 soon pass out of my mind. Then whe door was olosed again and the
I got up from my table and began walk- | fizure, advanoing toward the bed, ceased to
ingiabout the ropm with the restlessness of | be reflcoted in the glazs. Itadvanced close
one who cannoi make his new faots tally | 4o the bed and paused there a moment; I
with his preconceived ideas. Who ‘and | gould hear its desp, regular breathing. All
what was Blurk, and how bad be obtained | this time I had not moved, but lay with my
asoendalnny ovex-l ; mm:’ like Bircilxmo:e? back turned, feigning slumber.
ortainly it could nob be anataral acoan | - preganyly the figare passsd round the foob
danoy. Birchmore must have put himself | oy g bed.yand o'ngma r'opp the other side. The
in the other's power. In other words, Slurk | g1 oyiee light of the moon fell upon it. It

muat be blackmailing him. And this was . from the
$ho tzouble, was it? This was the myatery ? | ¥28 Kate, aa I had known it was from th

It was an ugly and awkward business, cer-
tainly, but the main question remained
after all unanswered. What was it that
Birohmore had done to give Blark a held
upon him? Aund had that aos, whatever it
wns,?oompromised his daughter along with
bhim

memory all the bintz and kigns whioh had
ocome under my notice in relation to this
affair, I could not help thinkiog that Kate’s
attitude had in it somothivg suggestive of
more than mere filial sympathy with her

and trailed on the ground.

lamp. The lamp was not lighted.

on each side ot her pale face.

sound asleep.

sgraotshe had a personal and separate,
in addition to a sympathetio, share. Aud
yet, in what conceivable way could a low
villain like Blurk-fasten his gripe upon a
pure and spotless young girl? And what a
bideouns thought—that such & girl should bs
in any way at bis meroy! The more I
turned the matter over in my mind, the
more ugly did it appear. No wonder that
father and daughter had warned me away.
Bome men in poy position, having seen thus
far, might have sbrank back and given up
the enterprise. But I was not in that cate-
gory. I was more than ever determined to
see the adventure to its end—nay, to gain
my own end init, too. 'The conditions of
the contest were, at all events, narrowing

+~and without motion.
thing to see her thus.

what o do. To awaken her'might bring on
tho worsh consequences.

quiatly and unconsciously as she had come.
But-the mystery of her being there at all
appaared utterly inexplioable. What had
led her, in her trance, to visii my rcom?
How had she ever known where it was ?
And, above all, how had she contrived to
enter thrcugh & bolted dcor with as much
ease as though she had been a pirit. Per-
haps this was but & sp1iit—or & phantom of
my own brain! Was I awake?

an atrooious brute. Bub, brute though he
is, there’s no harm in him of that kind. He
ia an old servant of Herr Birchmore, I
believe, and would, of course, be dismissed
at onca if there was anything scsrious
against him."”

* Naturally,” was all Christina’s answer.
Bhe made no presence of arguing the point
with me. * Adieu, honored sir,” ghe said
at the door. Bat, with her hand upon the
latch, ehe paused, turned round and added
rather oonfusedly, * Will Herr Gainabor.
ough go on any expedition with his friends
to-day ?"

* Why, I bardly think o, Chriatina.”

‘Bub to-morrow, perhaps?” she per-
sisted, lilting hér blue eyes to mine asgain,

¢ Perhaps,” I admitted with a smile.

“Then—if he oan trust me—would the
Herr mind leaving the diamonds with me
until he comes back again ?°’

“ Nay, Christinchen, I eannot give them
up, even to thee, and although I can trust
thee a8 much as thy brother, or myself.
But thou might'st loge them ; and, if they
are to be lost at all, I would rather the
responeibility should be mine. Besides,” I
continued, showing my revolver, “I go
always with this. Buat I thank thee all the
same, Christigphen, and I would like to do
something—to——""

1 steppad toward her ; the fact ie, I sup-
pose I meant to kies her. But her expres-
sion changed in a manner noé encouraging
to such an advance. Bhe looked both grave
and hort, and I pansed.

“]1 was going say—il thou wouldst

. be extracted from Kate.

th Ilves down to recognizable form. It
was to be & trialof strength mainly between
mysel! and.Blurk—betw an eduoated,
plucky Englishman and a base German ruf-
fian—between one, moreover, who had right,
moral and legal, on his side and love as his
goal,_and one armed only with underhand
cunning and terrori and aimiog ab
nothiog higher than the extortion of money.
This was the way I read the situation, and
I flattered myself that I was cqual to the
emergency.

Upon consideration, however, I decided
to alter my intention of asking Mr, Biroh.-
more about his valet. It was tolerably
clear that he was not in &_position o give
me any information ; and, besides, I had
already learned everything exoept the par-
ticulars. Thoge particulars, it I did no$
sucesed in disoovering them unaided, must
] Bhe would not
withhold them from me if I questioned her
resolutely and directly, enforcing my
inquiries with disclosure of the knowledge
I bad already obsained. This, then, ehould
be my next step. I sealed up my lotters,
locked them in my desk, and, it being now
asarly seven o'clock, I went down to supper.

CHAPTER VII,

Bhe stretohed out her hand, not following
its motion with ber eyee, but mechaniocally,
and, as it were, involuntarily. Bhe laid it
on my coat—on the pocket whioh contained
the diamonds. Then, slowly and deliber-
ately, and still with averted face and eyes
and that long-drawn, slumbsrous breath.
ing, she unbuttoned the fastenings one after
one, and her scft, tapcricg fingers closed
upon the oase.

Meanwhile, my mind had been rapidly
oanvasging all the pros and cons of acdio
and I had come to the conciueion that i
would be better for her that I should inter-
fere. O! my personal intereet in the mat-
ter I believe I did nob think. Indeed,
knowing that the diamonds would nob be
lost, there was no reason-whyT should.
Butit would not do to rick ocmpromising
Kate. It was dapgerouns enough that ehe
should be here at all; but that she should
oarry away the diamonds with her was in-
admissible. I rose from my bed and laid
my hand gently on her wrist.

She was no epirit, but warm fleeh and
blcod. For a few moments the restraint in
which I held her seemed to baffls and dis-
trees her, I fanoied I could feel her pulse
beat under my fingers; & kind of spasm
Bat ab eapper there was no Kate. Mr, | orossed her face, ber eyelids quivered and
Blrphmon and I were served by Christina, | the eyes moved in their sockets. Then her
while the voioes of Slurk and our landlord | breathing became irregular and ocaught in
oould be heard in the kitahen. My conver. | her throat in a kind cf sob. Thé moment
sation was naturally somewhat constrained. | of awakening was evidently at hand, and I
Mr. Birchmore had a good deal to say | dreaded its coming, legt she should soream
about some excursion which he had in view | out and rouse the house. Bat, fortunately,
for the morrow, but I failed to pay very | she uttered no sound. Blowly speculation

the little table on which the lamp stood,

Happeniog, then, as I | black porcelain latoh-handle and the iron

' on I was anythicg bubt sleepy ; the heat and
path upon the hill-side and convezsing iz an | the pest of midges and beetles which the
light attraoted in through tke windows

the lamp ; the moonlight in ths rcom was

oloze attention 1o bis remarks. Oaoce, how- | grew within her eyes she fixed them on

me, first with an exprestion of strange

pleasure, soon changing $o bewilderment

and fear. Then, with a ory that was none

the less thrilling beoause it was & whisper,

she drooped forward into my a*ms. Iwas

& delicious moment, for ell ita peril.

“You are perfeotly safe,” I whispered in

hez ear, * only make no noise.”

“ Tom,” she said, suddenly freeirg her-

self from my arms, and puttiog & hand on

either shoulder, while her wild, black eyes

searched my face, ** you understand—you

don’t think—""

o " (l?’l course I understand, my poor dar-
ng!”

* What shall I do—what ehall I do ? Le#

me kill myself 2" :

With a motion swifs-as the glide of & ser-

pent, she reached toward the revolver which

I had left on the bed. ' I was barely in time

to oatch her arm. The lock in the girl's

face at that moment was terrible.

* Lot me—I will!”

“ Hash, Eate! You never shall I”

* Oh, what shall I do?” she murmured

ain, elipping down on her knees and run-

niog both bands through her thick, black

bair. * Tom, if yon loved me you would

kill me !"”

“ Kate, every one in $he bouse is asleep.

You oan go back to youe room and no one

koow. Oaly be ealm.”

* Aud no one know ? Youthink that?’

“ I am sure of it1”

“I know better | Bome one knows it now
—he made it happen.”

“Don’t kneel there, dear. You're mct
yourself yet. You don’s know what you're
u{lug."

said this reassuringly, but her words
bad inspired me with a vague alarm that I
ventured not to defire. I brought a ohair
and made her git upon i, and sat down be-
side her.

“Not here,” she whispered, drawing back
out of the moonlight into the shadow.
“ Oome here, Tom. He may be looking.”

“ Why, Kate, who oan see us here? The
door is shut.”

“ Oh—why was not the door bolted !"

“It was., I oan’t oonceive how ‘you
opened it.”

#QOh, the villain! How I hate him !”

“ Kate, I love you, and whoever you hate
must have to do with me.”

“You can do nothing—no one can do
anything—unless you halp me to kill him.”

h" Whom do you mean—S8lurk? Tell me
that.”

“ Yes,” she answered with a shiver, not
looking me in the face, but with her hands
olasped tight between her knees. T do
mean him.”

“ Now tell meall that he has done, dear,”
said I quietly. * I must know everything,
and then I promise you that you ehall be
freed from him.”

“ He is my master,” she said in a fright-
ened wkisper. * He has been ever eo long.
He moakes me do what he wiils, He sent
me here to-night. He shames mo and
destroys me—he loves todo it! He makes
me elaep, and thon I cannot help myself. I
wake and fiad it done; and he has mo
meroy."”

* Why does he do this ?"”

(To be eonsinued)

A Difierence in Customs.

In orde: o 1

He was handa:m.
Faultlesely decesed.

Deep tillage means enlarged resources
when praoctised in heavy lands.

Petroleum, it is said, will often cure
chioken cholera it given in time. A table-
spoonful in a pint of meal fed to the hens
is sufficient.

A corn orib may be readily made rab-
proof by supportiog it on cedir or locust
posts thirty inohes high and oapped with a
stone or broad board.

The one great osuse of the small prefits
of the majority of em3ll fruib growers and
market gardeners is due to the fach that
they $ry to work too muoch land.

A few sode and a little cow manure made
into a heap now where you ocan throw
kitohen slops will make an exoellent com-
post for your flower pote nexé winter.

The man who $akes np farmicg just be-
cause he has failed at everything else has
not a pleasant prospech before him. He is
liksly to add another failure to his list,

The common daisy is one of the mosb
divisible of plante. Each peparate branch.
let may be removed with its modisum of
!t;ot,‘ and every biy wiil form a thrilty
plant. .

The daysof salt pork as the principal
meat for farmere, fortunately, are pasi,
and with them impaired digeation, that
under the old diet was tke tource of innu-
merable ills.

A remedy coasidered satisfaciory for
various kinds of inseota in stored grain oon-
sists in placing an open veasel of bisulpkhide
ot carbon on top of the grain in a tight bin.

Don’t let your colonies go into winter
quarters with none but old beee. They will
“f{ag out ” before spring, and your hives
will- oontain noth‘nz but the remains cf
defunct workers.

Beans and peas that are to be kept over
winter may be pulled from the vines as {ast
a8 they dry. It left on the vines the hulls
:vlll sometimes pop open and the seeds be

00,

Kansas farmers who raisad broom-corn
Inst season acd held it till about January
1st received from $127 to $175 per ton,
nearly twice a8 muoh per ton as they ever
before recarved.

Rearrange fields in such & way as to re-
duoo fencing to the lowest point, and cost
of maintenance on mavy farms will be

duoad gh to bal anoual olaims
by the tax-gatherer.

Alsike olovar is estimatedns oapable ot
gloduoing 500 pounds of honey per aore,

ut something depends on the season and
the crop. It grows best cn olay soil, and
makes exoellent hay.

Green amber oane ia very highiy extolled
by Mipnesota farmers as exoellens food for
cattle and milch cows, it beiog claimed that
it is eqaal to cora for produsting wi'k and
superioz to it for butter.

A\ the Birmingham pouliry exhibition,
lately held ia Eogland, prizss were offsred
for preserved eggs. First prizs went to
eggs pucked in dry sals ; second to greased
egge In lime-water and cald.

Farmers are getting ont of. the habiv of
washiog sbesp. Itis dangerous to men and
eheep, and uuless the wool is very olean
there is dirt enough in it to mora than
balance the difference in price.

"Heavy wicds that shake off & great des!

ot fruit do not alwaye diminizh yield, for
what i3 left grows larger, sometim?s so
much superior 1n 523 and appearsnos a8 to
overbalanco all apparent lozs,

The manufacture of beet sugar in Oali-
forpis has proved financially sucoessfal
both to the manufacturers ard farmers
who raise the beets. Tho latter ocan ne
$20 au acre profi) in raising sugar-beeta,

A lab steer or other animal intended for
the butoher wili go off readily at ary time,
but i? is noi possiole to pui on the réquired
fat in a fow days, 8o if thera is the 1aoten-
tion t> sell good feeding is & pre-reqaisite.

The oareful shepherd varies the feed-of
his flooks to suit sheir condition and appe-
tites. On eold clear days his sicok will ead
nearly twice a3 muob a8 on warm, web
days, acd the amount of feed should be
gauged acocrdingly.

If one takes a little time and paius he
can readily raise nearly all the trees and
shrobs be needs by uransplanting to s
nuresery patoh from the foress when emall
or by buying from the nurscries, where
they are grown from seed very cheaply.

Many nurserymen advise transplanting
.vergreena in late summer rather thao
ipring, a8 the pleasané mcisture of the

And in years gone by he bad been loved, | utumn causes them to roob well belore

There was one somewhere who loved him | Wioter, and they are Lob first tsxzd to
yot. endare the cocrohing heat of early summer.

Who? Inia unfortunate when the character and

His mother. lertility of a fleld are not nearly uniform in

And be had shown odurage, t00, its several partsa. With uniformity cof eoil

How ? the orop will ripen 8o that all osn bs har-

He had savid a human life by imperiling/| vested together, and this with machinery
his own for a wretched ocompanion, who | run by horse power is & great advantsge.
was wildly delirions with the dreadfal| 1) nei feed a sow that has sucking pigs
ecourge of smallpcx, /| on too much dry food. Bhe should have

Bat he was suspeoted of theft. plenty of slop, but it should be rich and

! stealing & horse. e nutritions. A mixture of coromeal,
o was oaptured. ground cats and middlings redoced to &

Jawuls glitsered on his shizt front.

Aund a smile, that should not have
deoceived o monkey, illuminated his coun-
tepunes

Hs was suave.

And striotly attentive to business.

He was a member of 8,fachionable caurch,

But be cruld make Rome howl when out
on & ** high " with the boys.

He had a devoted wilo.

Aud pretty children.

But what did he care ?

Hbo held & prominant position

In a big bauk,

0Oae morning hs tailed to turn up;

Bo did soms $200,600.

Ths gentloman had fled to Osnada,

Where he lived in prinoely atyle,

Oa ill-gotten wealto. ;

By many he was sti'Phighly esteemsd

Poor fellow !

Aud at his skirins

Thoueauds do him homsge.

He was a tramp,

Not a protty tzamp,

Nor a smart ore.

Just an ordinary, measly, nuwashed, un.
godly, dog bitten tramp.

But he had seen better days.

And pleaded not guilty.

first moment she entered the room. Bhe
wes olad in & dressing-gown of sofs, flowing
material, which was fastened at the throas
It had wide
sleeves, one of whioh fell back from the
bare, smooth arm and hand shat cnms& a
r er
¥or, oow fhad I gathered up in my | o5 paje hung down on her shoulders and
Her eoyes
were wide open, bt fixed and vacant, Her
breathing was long and measured, 88 of one

the table
father’s misfortune, In that misfortune or besi%: J;;'e :‘;% .lﬁﬁfaﬂgﬂu?ﬂ still in the

moonlight, her facs wholly expressionless
It was an appalling

1, tco, remained
motionless, but it was because I knew not

It she were nch
disturbed, . she “might possibly retire as

“ Prove it ? "
He ocould not, He did not have the
He asked for

horse, and neyer had ope.
meroy.
They hung him.—8t. Louis Critic.

A Western Bomaznee.

¢ Truthful James,” writing in the Min.
neapolis Tribune tells this story: A gen.
tleman applied to a young lawyer here for
& divoroe for a friend whose husband had
deserted her. The facts were such $hat a
divoros could easily be procured, and the
lady’s friend was 8o informed. The oase
was placed upon the docket for hearing,
and the young legal light assured the
partics that the knot would be untied on a
certain date without difficulty. The gen-
tleman interested was going to marry the
lady, and they made all the necessary
preparations for the happy event the day
following that upon whioh the divorce had
been promised, issuing printed invitations,
securing the minister and attending to
| other preliminarien. But the young
lawyer, in a fit of absent-mindedness, failed

the oase was posiponed for one week. Jlo
say that there was muaio in the air does
not fairly express the state of affairs when
the prospectively happy couple’ discovered
the eituation. But the wedding was
postponed, all the same.

Ilow He Touched Heme Base,

“ Oh ! I am dying, dootor. I am'dying,”
moaned a Bloomington man, as he lay on
his parlor floor yeeterday.

“Ah!” paid the man of tquills, *“it’s
ycur epine.  What caused it?

* Baseball,” eaid the poor man.

“ You, sir, play that odious game, and a
men at your age, too ! Been sliding in on
Nhome plate on your back, I presume,” said
the dcotor, with & I02k of deep dizgust.

* No,” feebly moaned the eripyple.

* Umpire, was you, eh ?

«:No ; I stepped on the ball at the head
of the stairs, and touched the home bage in
the cellar.””— Bloomington Mail,

A coctp reason why type-writers will
hardly become common in Ohina is that
the Ohinese alphabet contains about thirty
thousaud charaoters, and the man who
thinks of construoting a OChinese - type-
writer will bave to make it the siza of a
filty-herze-power threshing machine and
run it by steam.

The Concord school of philosopby struck
asnag in a paper forwarded by & Texas
professor. It was called * The Platonian
Idea,” and after an earnest and hopelpss
gearoh for the idea, the sohool returned the
paper to the professor with the simple
interrogation, * Why don’s you sign the
pledge,”—Lowell Citisen.

to file his note of issue, and the hearing 'of |

thin congistenoy with ekim milk is a good
mess. &

Farmers who have sown gypsum on
strawberry plants to promote their vigor
have met some disappointing results. The
gypsum produpes 80 large a growsh of clover
that it beoomes almost impossible to keep
the rows clean, and in some jnstances the
bed bad to be abandoned.

Hubbard equashes are more profitable to
grow among potatoes or oorn than pump-
kins, and they also make excellent food for
stook, especially when oooked. A few
pumpkins, however, will serve well in win-
ter as a complete change of diet, and the
orop should not be negleoted.

Plans ehould bs laid to prepare the
ground to be planted with raspberries or
blackberries next spring shis fall. If the
ground is ploughed at any time after this
and thoroughly ocultivated about the close
of Ooctober, raspberries oan be planted as
iuoon as the froet is out without replough-
ng.

The eecond orop, or aftermath, of timo-
thy does not grow very tall, and is some-
times no$ worth outting. It is exoollent
for turning under as a green manurial crop
and alsp makea exira fine pasturage.

frost as olover, and usually endures the
winter well.

The good start that the oalf had on milk
in the first few weeks must be kept at
least through the first year it the animal
is to. have full development, The first
winter is the trying time, but it requires
only liberal feed and comlortable quarters
10 maintain steady growth. Anything short
is sure to be Icas.

A New England dairyman states that

he has fed green rye to his cows for three
geasons, and the improvement in the
quality of milk, cream and butter was very
marked. He u.es no o:loring for his
butter, aud fiads the green ryo bester than
many other kinds of grass. Oonsidering
that rye ie a orop that grows well on cearly
all kinds of soil, this is very enocouragicg.
* Bhelter belts to be effectual all the year
rcund should be of evergreens. Their
masses of perpetual foliage make them
especially valuable for that purpose. A
double row of these trees is worth more as
a shelter belt in winter Thana dozsn rows
of deciduous trees that offer only naked
boughs in winter.
Basides tilling carefully and thoroughly
the. young apple trees, rubbiog cff surpius
shoots, eto, keen observation as to cater.
pillara will avoid the enfeeblement of
many otherwise good trees. Rob any tree
of its foliage duripg the growing seascn by
any prooess, and the treeis greatly reduced
in vitality thereby.

The id¢a that sheep at paciure will live

Timothy is not as easily thrown up by the

serious acd oostly _delusion to msny
farmers. By #en dew is on the
ttle water,
absolutely

grass they oan get along wil
bus that Im!ogl‘hoy req

a8 any shook, or poor w and poor
wool will tell the sto their depriv:.-

tion.
White olover is a very poreiftelPplac:,

and onoo 1t is seeded it endeavors o :c-
main, which makes it a valuab! g &
those looations where red olove® will n. ot
thrive. L'ke the strawberry, it not only
producee seed, but also propagates itsell by
ronners. (1t makes an exoellent tare ,
and it is  valuable grass for bee-keepei®r .

THE LITTLE PEOPLE.

Queer Fancies of Those Who Are Just
Bitliag Lite’s Curtain.
IMPENDING DOOM,

“ There's going to be eomething the
matter with my big brother Jim nex:
week,” said a 6.year-old ohild to ber
teacher.

* Indeed,” eaid the teacher, * what i;
going to be the matter with Jim 2"

“ He's going to get married ; thai’s whast's
going to ail him,” was the surprising re;ly.
A SPORTING SPIRIT ABOUEED,

A small child was kept from doing evil
by being told by his mother that the too.
man would eatoh him, and by bis fatber
that the devil was after him. In $ime the
ohild’s ounriosity became excited, and on
being agein warned he anawered: * Paps,
I'd just like to see the booman and the
devil get after each other.”

MATTIE REKS NO REMEDY,

* Why, Mattie, you hava put your sho:s
on the wrong feet 1" * Whot'll I do, mam-
ma? They're all the feet I've gos.”

TOO DIFFUSIVE.

“ Mamma,” said little Mary, *is Uncla
Ned.Arthur’s urole, too ?”

“ No,” said her mother, *“he is Arthue'y
father.”

“ Well, is he your unocle ?"

“No; he is my brother. He i: Freda
unele, and yours, and Oouein Lizzie's.”

* Now, said Mary, shaking her em:l!
bead vezy positively, *“ I know Unocle N:d
isn’0 snch & lot as that "

AN AVEBAGE SCHOOL COMPOBITION,

A sohoolma’'am at the Chase House has
the following javenile o.mposition smong
ker sobool-house manucoript: ** A codfish
is the only Annymal thataia’s got no ceck.
There ain’t but one kind of a fi-h in the
World that lives on the land ard F.ys
round in the air, and that is & fish-hawk,
A oodfish has a large mouth, and my Bun-
day eohool Teechers got a large moush ¢ o.
Two kids gos fixcing in the vestry one dauy
and one of em pulled quite a lot of Hare
out of the other kids Hed and the Buperin-
tending pounded one ef his Eers with a
book and so they quit. A fish wcu!d l.ok
funny it they had legs aund could ror.”

The Mighty Dollar

pain remedy. It cures oolds, oramp-~, 0y i
pain in the head, eciatios, pain in tte
ohes:; in fact it is equally effioacicuas us an
external or internal remedy. Try a 10
ocent sample botila of the greas paia
remedy, Nerviline. Bold by diuggists.
Large bottles only 25 cente. Try s sesmp'e
bottle of Nerviline, only 10 cents, Take Lo
substitute.

The new material for unsiakable appare
has been further tested with Euoccess in
London. This material is composed of
threads ¢t ocork interwoven with cnttop,
silk, or woolen—machinery wkich sliocs tha
oork to the required thinness formiog p+rb
of the invention, The garments which are
made in this mapner have the psme
aprearance as prdingry elo hipg, sr'g
pcs:ess remarkable buoyanoy in watey,

i -
Thousacds of cares follew 9aa wee of D ',
Bsge’s Oatarrh Remedy. .50 oants.
s

It would seem fcom the letier of a ior.
respondent of the London Standird b
froge and mice are deadly enemies. Tniy
gentleman observed a battle royal going «n
between these oreatures in ashed. Toe
mioe puraued the frogs all over the place
for some little time withous result, tor thy
frogs mansaged to elude them.. But gradu.
ally the mice gained an advantsy:,
oapturing and recapturing the frogs, snd
biting them until they were incapable of
farther reeistance. The mice ther ficish
the business by devouring a porsion of ¢
dead frogs.

R

¢ Olose the door gently,
And, bridle the breath :

I've one ¢f my headach¢s—
I'm sick unto death,”

“ Tuke *‘ Pargative Pelletp,’
They're pleasant acd sure ;
I've somo in my pocket
I'll warrant to oure.”

Dr, Pierce's ** Pleasant Pargative Pel.
lets” ara both preventive and ourative.

John OCarothers, while burning brush
near Akron, Obhio, oaught his foot ind
brush heap, and was in danger of bei. g
burned to death. His yells brought a man
who said : * Pay me the §5 you owe "t
and I'll belp you out.” Oarothers iaeiste(‘
that he didn’t owe any $5. * All righs
then, byrn,” said the man, and he walksd
away. Carothers then by frantio efforts
released himeelf, but not before he wag
badly seorohed.

At Your Lungs are Destroyed

do not expeot that Dr. Pierce’s '* Golden
Medioal Discovery” will make new ones
for you. It can do muoch, but not impossi-
bilities. I, however, you have not reached
the lash stages of consumption, there i3
hope for you. But do not delay, lest you
oroes the fatal line where help is impossi-
ble. The Discovery has arrested the
aggeavatiog cough of “thousacds of oop-
sumptives, cured their night-sweats and
heotio fevers, and restored thém $o health
and happiness.

AR
Tramps in Dakota are not oo lazy to
the *orow aot.”” That is, they aot as
goarecrow3 in the wheat fields, takimg
turns at standiog on a platform high gbov
the wheat, and cosasionally yelling cy
throwing = stone ab the birds. They are

paid vety little besides what they eat,

A learned orank named Adams devotes
seven columus in a recent medioal journal
to * The Dapgers of Kissing.” He might
have gaid it in five wordse: * Kissing often
leads to matrimony.”— Marathon Inde-
pendent,

Marriage among the Bioux Iudiana is
for a life-time. Biouxing for a divorce
there is not known, '
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