get on with my work It
lying staring 8t the

BY F. W. ROBINEON,
CHAPTER IIL

THE APOLLO.

The Apollo was not a wausic hattof the first
olass, although the entertainment provided
for its patrous was very mueh like the amuse-
ments at i in more bl
thoroughdares. It had its lion comiques ; its
Florries, Jennies and Totties, in their viva.
olons songs and ballads; ite seedy, seedy
tenors; its sword swallowers and aorobate;
its man with the wooden dolls: ita bl
singer and his bavjo; and ite ** duologists” —
all thé same weary. never ending programme,

tent to East as West. I believe the listen-
nu night afser night to these people for whom
1 had 1o love, and for whose talents I had
not a serapof admirasion. had tended to soften
my brain with its terrible monotony. I had
had twenty years of it ; tancy twenty years of
incessant lion com quew, and all the tag rag
of the profession in their rear, and then
wonder that I was not a wise man !

‘Why, the visitors were not wise, wmuch less
the man who waited on them. I despised
them in my heart; a few of them I hated. I
knew them all by sight. They came twice or
thrice & week - God knows for what |—and sat
with bleared eyes and open mouths ; 8 vacaous,
beer-drinking, tobacco-smoking gHug. who
roared with laughter at the weakest jokes, and
applauded with all their micht the wiliest of
antics, 1 was & Timon uf Athens in their
midst, but they were not aware of it. I nad
disliked my vocation and the people by whom
1 was sarronnded, for many years, without ut-

tering a complaint, until Jessie came to take
her part in this existence with me, and then
my haued and my horror camea rapidly to the
front, and it Was not &N easy tark to hiue my
feelings.

I had

tashi

had s hope that Jessie would be
quickiy tired of tho Apj ollo—quickly * sick
of it.” ‘There was an instinctive good taste
imr her which would revoit —I was sure of it
—againet the vnlparities and buffooneries of
the singers ; she would have satiefied her
euriosity quickly, and seen the charms of
home again by very contrast with this artificial
world.

1was mistaken : it was one more of the
many mistakes of my life, and I did not un-
derstand Jessie so well as I could have wished;
and there were more sides to her character

teel pretty well now P

wis better thun
wasn' it ?”
. ' Do yon

celing,
+ Weil, perhaps »o,” 1 70

« Ob,I'm well enongh.”

1 did not ask her any more questions ; I
did vot alindé to he gentlemen who had been
in cearch of her, and had given me a shilling
for ialae information ; T waited for her to tell
ber story, if she bad one, and she never said
a word, Perhaps it was all faney —probably
it was, 1 tried to think—and he was uncon-
seions of the admirer who had suddenly
sprang up in her path. Bhedid not go to
the Apollo for two or three weeks :
she did not care about it, she said ; she was
Aired, or had too much work to do.

1 was glad to hear ber say this, though I
was sorry to see how despondent and fretful
she grew once more ; snd my suspicions
seemed to die away until he again came to
the Apollo. I recognized bim a$ once ; 1
believe 1 knew he was there before I had seen
tims, by a death-like coldness that came npon
me suddenly, as if some specter had glided
inte the place, At all events,my kuees knocked
together when h: seen him, and
thero was a choking scnsation behind my
rusty neck.

He did no!
what be bad come f

+ know me ; but I knew him.and
or. He stood at the glass
doors, aud looked at the stage from time to
time, but his quick, eager glance toward every
newcomer showed he was waiting for some
one, or in search of s.me one. Whiling
for some one as il by appointment, 1
f ured; and if Jessie had entered the ball
thas night, I should have gone dead off, I'm
certain.  But no one came, and I was very
gad. :

He lingerad there till a late hour, 1 was
keenly watchlul of him, though in his pre
occupation he did not observe me. From this
night forth I should know bim anywhere ;
under any circomstances of life, under any
aspect of death, in his faghionable dress, or
in his coffin, thas man would never be for
gotten or mistaken for another. He was &
handsome mam, of some eight-and-twenty

friendly tone,
There must b
inm

about me.”

down stairs? Whatisit?"
his place by my side, and Jooking down into
the hall from my own point of vie
was a panee, then be burst into a

ster, is it, Durnford ¥

he looked more closely at me.
been something very strange

face to trighten bim.

“No - yes. I'll come directly don's troublo

« What are yon staring at? What's up

he ingnired, taking

w. There

lond laugh.

“Qh!oh! I see now, Thu green-eyed mon-
™

“'Who is the mar talking to - my wife?”

«Blest if 1know. You should not bring

wife here if you don't like any one talk-
to her. Serve you right.”

* Yes, 80 it does. Bus don’t you tell me so
again,”

Harry Plantagenet was twice my gize and
twenty years my junior, but he backed rapidly
out of the box as if afraid of me, or of the
sharp edge of the tray I still clutched in my

hand.

« Stach it, old man. I ehall sond for the
police if you go on like this—I shall indeed.”

+« Send for them if you like.”

 Are you coming to your werk, or net?"”
That's all I have got to say at present.”

“I'm coming.”

1 shall report you om Saturday to
‘Wheezy, mind you.”

« You can do as you please, sir,” I said,
Jegs distarbed now, and more eoolly insolent.
1 £llowed him out of thebox and down stairs.
1 went nbout my business oddly enough, but
in some sort of fashion. I found the courage
to go into the hall again as if nothing had
happened.

As it nothing bad happened ! As if my
whole lifa was not changed from that accursed.
night.  As if the blignt bad oot settled on me
and hor forever, aud there was no getting it
AWAY.

When 1 was in the ball, she beckoned to
me. She was smiling, and like her usual
solf, I might have fallen nsleep in .he pri-
vato hox and dreamed it all, for what evi-
denoe there was now of any trouble to her.
1 went toward her this time ; 1 was very cool

years of age ; hardly like & gentleman in ap

pearance, though dreesed like one, and striv.
ing hard to pass for one. He was not one of
\ the real sort"; and & waiter knows tho real
sort more ghickly than anybody else. The
real sort, after all, is rather scarce; at the
Apollo it was very scarce indeed, although
sometimes found in an inebriated condition,
with ite hat on the back of the head, sirol-
ling in to oblige Florrie and Tottie, and to ery
+ Bravo !”

and soll-possessed on my owu acsount now.
and there was no guessing either what had
come to me.
 Jacob, I have met an old friend tothight ;
such an old friend !" ¢ she added, lightly —
* Mr, Rashton,"”

She indicated the man by her side with
a gracetul wave of the hand, and said to
him :

“ This is my husband, Mr. Durnford. He

[l
and people muke worse out of it than it really

vime 0 talk together a little, Then I thought
1 would

epesk up.

« Not go | Why not 1" she inquired.

“ Let them.”

«wAnd I don't like that Rushton forever
neaking after you." I said ; “ it looks bad,

18.

 Can't I apeak to an old friend, even with
you uesr me, withoat being
1 should like to know ? * she cried indignant-

ly.
I don't think you ean.”

talked ab.ut,

« Perhapa you suspect me too ?”
+ Yes, by God, I do 1" I answered solemn-

1y.
She drew a long breath and turned as while
as death. 1 had spoken out a4 last, and io

80me DUrpose.
“ You

last. *
should treat me like this?
» You have gone back

are to think it ? " she cried at

not happy out of his sight, or in my own,
1 will not bear it any longer.”

+ 1 ghall speak to any one I choose,
said, indignantiy. ** He is an old friend,

bedy. Notfor you.”
“ You love him? "
“1 do not.”

permission. That I swear."
« Swear away,” she auswered, defiantly.

ve,”
«Ah ! but you don't know me,"” 1 said,
“Look here.”

a8 she gazed at it.

« What is—that ?" she gasped forth.

kill bim lsst night.”
+ Jacob!” ehe ecreamed.

tle hera and there, at chemists’ shops
should have put it in his first glass of w
and water—he is fond of whiske:
could not get a chance last night.
#0 many ple about. Bit on Monday,”
added, ** I shall have better luck.”

* You would murder him ?"

not ?"
« Great Heavens!”
She went away from me shudderingly to th

 They are talking about you at the hall” ‘

—you d
Vﬁ:; have I said or done that you

in your heart to the
man you loved before me.” I said. * You are

» oho
, snd1
will not turn away from him. Not for any-

« He and you shall not meet again by my

«1 have s will of my own, as well as you

1took from my waistooat pocket s small
vial, and her eyes dilated with a new horror

«Poison,” I answered ; ** more than enough
to kill him. And I had made op my miad to
« 1 have been buying this by degrees —a lis-

‘here were

« 1 would kill bim Lke the rat he ia. Why

and Ilooked s man between 86'01Ly
. 1 stooped so muoh, and tottered
when I walked.

be Union again, the:
mq:duthnionnym.
nst it.

‘What my though!
«hild I need not trouble anyone with —they
‘were never

1 grieved for littls Jessio - tor she

from me fora clear six years
g six years it had been to me.
at & moment's notice,
fancy  ball

been aws,

—an awfully

I was

at & pnvate in

west of London.  Caffins had the entire con

trol of the refreshment department, and had

been ordered to stand for no expense.

+ You'll do pretty well if you keep quiet,
rd,” said my employer—** and in the

d 8 bit."

“ Why in the background, sir?” I asked,

\ A

 Well, you don’t look a first-rate sort of
whaiter now,” said Caffios, bluntly, * and I
have orders to do things first rate. But you
know how things ought to be done, and can
instruct the others.”

 As bead wuiter, sir 7"/

 God bless my soul | no,"“cried Caffine ;
«don's 1 eay as a general help, and in e
background ? For meréy's sake don't put
yourselt forward. Bee how old and shabby

you are.”

“ Very well, Mr. Uaffins. I think I ander-
stand.”

1 uoderstood that I should not please
Caffins as an extra much longer, and I went
in & morbid condition to my duties. I even
put my vial of landanum in my pocket, in
oase I shonld not give satisfaction to the real
head waiter —a stuck up ignoramus who knew
pothing of his busioess.

, 1 obeyed my orders, aud kept in the baecy-
und, as they wished me, thoogh Jacob
riford had never pushed himsell where he

was not wanted, The ball, which was an

expensive affair,and a showy one in many
ways, was held ia a large rivate house in Ful
bam. With all its lavish display, ite hired
orchestra, its fanoy dresees, its numerous
guests, its light and life und glitter, it was
wanting in style and fashion, and at last
oven in decorum. The men looked like
gentlemen, some of them, but the women

1

e

ts were of my witeard | at )

me ; I grieved for my | h.re ?
1 bore

There was a fall

It would soon be
they thought, but Iraid £ inhovmdlglndnmuuld»dm
1 bad | risen

from his grave.
++ Tg—it—you 1" she gasped forth, buekily,

ast.
« My name ia Jacob Durnford, madam,” I

out of my mind, yon may take for | replied.

“ Great Heaven | what has brought yeu

+. Honest work.”
“You must go away at once. Here is
—take it ; here is my diamond bracelet
bat don’t disgrace me before these

“ The disgrace came to years y
madam ; you should be toat,” I m.
pushing away her gifts. “I want nothing
from you. I am going mow.”

 What is that in your hand 2"

1t was the vial. For the second time in
my life I held it up toward her,

acrime. And she remembered at once.
 Ha ! you have come too late,” she oried ;
“he is beyond you ; he is thonsands of miles
away. If it had not been f or that, bould
bave never left you, though I have loved him
all my life. I was afraid you would kill the
wreteh."” :
1 did not eome for him."

« Then— On, Christ!” not for Jessie 1
Not for my little Jessie 1"
She glanced wildly from me to the child,
from the child to the glass of lemonade. w(!

KING MOMUS ENTHRONED,

Celebrating the Mardi ‘Gras Festival in
New Orleans.

New Ontzaxs, March 1.—The city is filled

with strangers from sll parts of the country,

and every svailable space for watchiog the

procersion was secured early in vhe morning.

The New York troops started up (ro_l:l :b:

said he, ** the Athenians rule the Hellenes, I
rule the Athenians, your mother rules me
and you rule your mother,” We must cite
one or two others from the many examples
from Pl h.  This is atwib to him by

steamer B. E 3 they were q
at 10 8. m., and Wi oined by the Boston,
Arki d li and com-

sn y

panies from the interior of the State. The

music of their bands was the first intimation

that the festivities of ﬂ.a; day were commenoced.
e authorities issn 1 o

Th ap pro-
hibiting the use of the streets to any kind of
a vehiole, and even horses and riders, exoept
such as were a part of the procession.

he ecarnival procession Was one of great
brillianey and originality. on O
street that the crowd fi

jon. Where it came from,

4 descended from the clouds or sprang h:om
the earth, they never knew ; t there in line,
fully prepared for its loog march through the
city, it was first found andapplauded. At the
head rode the Earl Marshal, his helmet
covered with sprays of rubies and dismonds,
and with long purple feathers floating behind.
Two guards, with red and white plumes,
and armed with shield and spear and sword,
ushered in the Grand Vizier, not only the
most important official in the empire, but
father in law of the Bultan as well, since it
was his daugh Schek de, who had

S

then shricked forth, ** Oh, bave P
ber. Murder | aseassin ! ]

+ T thought she was better in God's hands
than yours,” I said sternly, * but—"
Shoscreamsd again for help, and thedeath
like swoon came on her as her guests ruehed
%o her assisstance, with white faces and star-

ng 8yes.

“ What is it ? What is the magter? "'

«The lady has fainted,” 1 exclaimed ;
« the heat of the room was too much for
her.”
1 stole my hand to the glaes of lemona:
and knocked it over. and whilst the chil
my child—was sobbing out an attempt at ex-
plantion, I orept away from shem all, and no
one sought to me.

u“‘h e ; but I think atill

w them never again
that in God's hands my little child would
hive been safer than in her mother's, and
l:“ it would have been merciful to place her
there.

In this work house ward, to which poverty
and ill health have at last reduced me, 1 try
to think it out like this ; bub the moral of it
all still bsfles me. A rumor reaches me that

taken the great risk of marrying the Sultan
to save the women ol Persia from complete
destruction.
I'he standard-bearer, his armor gold and
black, with a high waving black plume, fol
lowed, surrourded by four guards and oarry-
ing the banner of the Sassanide kings of
Porsia and India—a white elephant on a red
ground.
Two heralds, with swords and daggers by
their sides, announced the spproach of bis
Majesty through their long, dragon-shaped,
ear-gplitting  horns, Two Brahmins, or
pricste, one bearing a roll of the Sacred Book
the other & staff or crosier. ushered in his
Majesty, Schfhriar, Sulvad of the Indies, the
hero of the Arabian Nights. The King this
ie.r did not ride, as of yore, in his chariot,
ut upon & broad car, richly ornamented with
goid and precious stones, and with an im-
mense golden dome. His robe was red and
gold, showing that the colors the young ladies
sport to day are merely a revival of the fash
jons of ten centuries ago. ~His helmet was
gold covered with pearls and with long white

Leotyehidus son of Aristo. A snake having
twined itself romnd a key, which was
declared be a

conneoted with ornithology,like the
of one who plucked the feathers out nnm
ingale, and finding it & very small bird ex-
claimed, *You little wretch, you're notbing
but voice ;" and aghin, the repartee of &
oconian to aman of Sparia, who twitted him
with being unable to stand a8 lcng as himselt
on one leg. ** No !" rephed the other, ** but
my goose can.” * When Demades, the
orator, remarked that the swords of- the
Spartans were so short that they eould be
swallowed by conjurors, Agis, the younger
king of that name, replied, ‘We find them
quite long enough to reach the enemy.' " An
aneedote on Btrabo gives & vivid picture of the
olashing of & harper's performances with the
sounding of a bell for the opening of the fish
msrket. All the audience vanished at once
gave 8 little deaf man. The harper ex-
pressed himself unuderably flattered st
his baving resisted the impertunity of the
bell. ** What 1" cried the deal man, * has
the fish bell rang ? Then, I'm off, too.
bye.”

MARK TWAIN'S LATEST.

Roesponse at the Papyrus Olub-The
Tale of a Remarkable Ooincidence.

At the Papyrus Olub, ef Boston, Mark
Twain was -d on for 8 me remarks, and
he remarked as follows, giving & strangestory
of & eoincidence
Lapizs anp Gesremes—I am perfeotly
astounded at the way iu which history repeats
stself. I find myself sjtnated, st thicmowment,
exaotly pre as L was before,
ago, to & jot, to a tittle, to a very bair.
There isn's & shade of difference. It is the
most astonishing coivcidence that ever—but
wait, I will tell you the former instance, and
then you will see it yourself. Years ago 1
arrived one day at Salamanca, Pa., eistward
bound. Must change cars there, and take the
slesper-train, There were crowds of people

farthermost end of the room, with every par-

is & waiter bere—the head waiter.”
riele of color bleached out of her face ; she put

This man I did not like, though I counld
Sbe looked steadily at him, as if ehe were

not make him out. He was not a betting 10 a guiet foreign village my wife and child

have been sven ; & grave, decorous, almost

were wild creatures, extravagantly dressed,

$aan is was in my power to discover. 1 was
and jeweled and painted, and they langhed

n» judge of character—of women's I was there and they were swarming into the long

feathers for a plumage. In his hand he car-
slesper-train and packiog it fall, and it was &

ried a drawn aword, the hilt richly ornamented

espec.ally ignorant. Well, I had only one to
Jove and work for and tnink sbout besides
my little girl —what wonder if women were
enigmas tome ? | might have understood
J sus18, you may think, at least, but I did not;
1 only thoughs I did.

Jeusie fonnd som amusemen
ors and dancers at the Apollo ; it was & mew
existence, and the novelty of itall hada
s:range effect upon her. She was an excit
avle little woman, with whom excitement
seomed to agree. Her despondent fits passed
away ; she was singing abous the houss again
ouly her songs were the hideous dirties of
the night before. Bhe worked hard through-
out the day. She did not in Any way neglect
her child ; she was more affvciionate to her.
And yet the experiment of chunge was hardly
gutisfactory. 1 wes very glad that she was
better in health, but 1 should have liked her
lexs at the Apollo.

She was a quiet, demure lady enongh there
hut pe ple looked at ber, and wondered at her,
and of course tue chairman, after awhile, and
one or two gentlemen of the orchertra ~ob,
they were pretty gentlemen. poor fellows ! —
exohanged & fow passing civilities as she be-
owme known to them by sight, koown to them
by bearsay, as old Durnford’s wife. I had
nuthiog to be jealous about. Jegsie was
amiable and pleasaut, and her manners were
aot the manpers of many of the women at
these places; sbe bad a civil answer to
a oivil question, and an honest smile for those
friends she made by degrees, and who smiled
honestly atber. Still, I was gecretly unh appy,
jealous of avy one who spoke to her or looked
at 1 er, and she made [riends, as I have said,

Now end then it happened that a eiranger
would address her —a man with an extra de-
gree of impudence in him, or &n extra glass
of spirits —but be was generally pat in his
place and tol { to mind his own busine:s by
Jessie. My young wife was vain, probably.
but she did not seek for the attentions or
admiration of the stranger, and no one had &
word to say against her for a long while.

Foralong while only —the slander eame in
ita time, and thesuspicions followed, and there
was no peacé of mind for me from thas duy.
Waas ¢ uld an old duffer like Duroford expeot,
who brought bis young and pretsy wifeto the
Apollo! Oh, the grand chorus of “I told
youso,” that I hud to hsten to and endure !

One evening I had been extra busy at the
Apollo ; 1t bad heen Mr. Wheezy's benefit
a1d there was extra attractions, and a host of
Whoezy's bibulous friends to support them
anl Wheezy, aud the place was crowded in
evary hole and corner. 1 had had some difli
@ 1lty in keeping a place for Jussie, and pres-
eatly she was almost lost to my sivht by the
men and women who hemmwed her rouud with
the cawp-stools we had been comypelled to
bring in to accommodate onr numerous pat-:
rons. I had no time to speak to my wite that
evening ; 1 was content to glance at her now
and then when passing by.

It was close upon nine o'clock when I met
ber in the lobby besond the swing glass
door which led into the ball. Her face was
very pale, and her eyes were filled with tears.

« Jeseie, what's the matier L

« Nothing. 1'm going home — that's all.”

« Has—bns aoybody offended you?" Iin
quired  * Has anything Leen saild on the
stage that—""

« Don't be ridiculous, Jacob,” she eried,
piteously ; ** nothin's the matter, only I .dm't
feel very well, and the place is dreadfully hot,
and I thouvht I should faint.”

w You look like & ghost,” I said, “or as if
you had seen one.”

 What do you mean vy that ?" she asked,
80 sharply that I went back & step or two in
dismay at her violence.

+ I don’s mean auything but that you are
very pule.” I explained.

+Y.s, I dare say I am,"" she gaid. “I-I
thought you were throwing off at me. Good-
night. I am goiog straight bome."”

«“ Don't sit up for me; I shall be late to-
night with this confounded bevefit.”

“1 am afraid you will. No, I shall not
stop up.”

“ Apd—"

But she did not want to hear any furiher
jnstructions ; ‘she hurried away like a8 woman

for fresh air, and I went slowly down
the lobby. thinking of her. 'The swing glasw
door was opened saddenly as I approached it,
and it was only by a sidewise movement that
I escaped collision with a g h
striding from the hall.

« Here, you, sir, which way has she gone 2"
he asked of me, peremptorily.

“ Which way —has who gone *"'
« Jossio -1 mean the lady who came out
Lu.d now,” be said. ** You must have passed
"

tin the ning-

1 turped faint and ill myself, I think, for I
lost sight of this man for s moment, and the
Jights in the lobby looked to me like hasy
moons struggling to shine through a thick

mist,

« Yon idiot—don’s you understand?” the

raid, passionately.

“ Do you know the lady ?" T asked, elowly.

« What the devil's business is that of
yours?”

The devil's business—ah | very likely it
is,” I answered, thougbtfully ; and the man
stared at me, and fancied I was mad. YetI
was very cunning in my madness, and an
awfal liar.

« The lady has gone into the balcony up
stairs ; she thinks she cau see better there.”

« Thanks, old man ; why didn’t you say so
before?” and as he hastened away he pitched
a shilling into my tray as a reward for my
pieoe of information.

I could have almost laughed at this, only
my thoughts were many, and were heart-
siokening aftera time. I had so much upon
my mind, so many doubts crowding in upon
the orders for drink, 8o many customers to
attend to, or to neglect, and such strange
thoughts of home and Jessie.

1 tried to thiok it all a mistake—that this
man had only been attracted by ber fresh

oung face, her strange position there, her
Luhﬁon ; but the mention of her Christian
pame, his anxious search in the gallery
above.stairs, the grave expression that hé
wore now —1 watched him more closely than
any one could have thought possible “that
basy night —conviuced me almoss that there
was a motive for his search not born of a
rake's passing fanocy for a pretty woman.

When he came into the stalls again, as if
expecting to find herin her old place, he
soowled at me for an instant, and then van-
jshed into the street.

1 retarned home very tired that night, and
wery wuch bewiltered. Tue hall had been

till two by special permission of the
police, and it wux close upon three when I
reached home. To my astonishment, Jessie

was in the {roat room, stitching away as for

Tife.
“ B;mng up I” Isaid, in my astonish-
ment.
 Yes ; I couldn't sleep. 1 thoughtI wonld

man, for the men who came to bet, who were
kuown on every kinglish rase course, and who
patronized the Apollo, passed bim without
recoguition ; the ** season tickets” — male and
female—did not nod to him, and he took no
notice of them; to the waiters he was &
stranger ; the professionals who came in after
their ** tarns” did not shake hands with him
and hint that they were thirsty ; he was not
known to the police

He was there the mnext night—then he
missed two nights, and came in late on the
Satur iay, well dressed, carefully gloved, with
a hat intensely shiny, a white flower in the
ontton-hole of his coat, and adinmond breast
pin which one could see wasa diamond at any
distance off.

He disappeared sgain for a week, and I
thought he had gone away—given up his
gearch, pechaps—for good. I was exultunt,
though it did not seem to matter much now
that Jessie did nos come, and then [ grew ner
vous, and stupid, and completely dazed, when
she suddenly startled mo by enterivg the hall
one evening.

« I could not stand it any longer, Jagob,”
she said, half-apologetically even; “I should
have gone mad all wlone in that room if I bad
kept indoors another night. I couldn't keep
at home—1I conldn't really.”

“ Very well,” I said ; ** of course it is better
to have a little change when you feel in that
unsettled state.”

« Yes, I thiok s0;" and then she glanced
nervously round, and continued atstrange in-
tervals to look about her in a scared way
which I aid not hike. I did not ask her any
questions; if I had any counsel of my own to
keep, I kept it, God knows, very well.

I was as sure as I was living that he wonld
come that night in scarch of her, but he did
not ; I was always wrong, it seemed. [ could
bave believed I had set him aside —almost
forg tten him—the next weck. The week
after fhat —one Tuesday evening, when Jessie
was in the hall, ne passed me whilst I was
getting 1 my orders at the outer bar. They
would meet at last, then and I ehouid
not see their meeting. I should only suffer
the of the d d in ing atit.

CHAPTER 1V.

THR SAME MAN.

Had not Harry Plantagenet, general man-
ager of the Apollo, been at my side at the
very moment, and asking me inouwerable
questions, and hinting that I was pot eul-
ficiently energetic in s eing that my waiters
went round regularly for orders, I might huve
thrown down my tray on the floor, and fol-
lowed swiluly on the beels of the man who
was in search of Jessie Durnford,  Idon't
know what restrained me-—habit, the custom
of my olass, thie divinity shat hedged Planta
genet, and made & divinity of lim; but I
did pot return to the hall until the mansg:r
hud had ** his say "' out, and my tray was
heaped with bottles and glasses. 1 went dowa
the lobby with very shakey legs, and with my
chocking senaation, of which I have already
spoken, getting the better of me rapidly.
Why my heart chould beat so terribly fast
was hard to explain. I was very fond of
Jessie, but 1 could trust ber, surely And
she was fend of me, in her-way, and if in adif
ferent way, £till fond. In all our wedded life
even in this bateful place to which I was
bound hand and foot, she had never given ms
real cause for jealousy, had never shuwn her
aulf to be one of that hateful class of women
ever eraving for the attentions of the men. I
bad been j-alous once or twice, being an old
old fool, a8 you know, but I had always reen
afterward, and very clearly, how completely I
bad been mistaken. Perhaps [ was mistaken
pow—God grant 1 mightbe! IfIshould
not see them together, 1 should think it
one more of my delusions. 1 was full of
fancies. and this might be another of them.

All these thoughts passed through my brain
in the lobby. I pushed open the inner door
presently, and glanced towar | the seat where
I had left Jessie lass. -Then I stood for &
moment, more likea statue than a man, al-
though the glasses jiogled on the tray a lively
measurs, as if mocking me. They were side
by side, as I hoped they might not be —as [
fancied that they wounld mnot be, and Ieared
they would—side by side, and talking very
¢arnestly together, but with grave faces
whioh were out of place in thisden of the
frivolities.

It was Jessie who saw me first, whose eyes
bad been upon the entrance all the while
but bad failed to perceive me until I had come
to afall stop. She colored, and forced a
smile, even beckoned to me at last; but I
resumed my progress alowly across the hall,
fultilled my orders, took wy money, gave my
ususl grateful thaoks for every donation
the waiter, snd went slewly vut of the h
again without looking in their direction.

1 waa too busy to speak to her at present,
she would coneludo, and I shoald come to her
on the first moment of my leisure, Bhe did
pot think that I should watch her—I who had
never n".god her in my life, and to her had
only shown implicit trust and love. But 1
stole up stairs with my tray under my arm,
and entered a private box near the stage,
where & good view of the h lloould be ob-
tuined. Standing in the shadow there, I could
see what went on below. They would wonder
at the bar what had become of me. Let them
wonder to their lives' ends, for what I cared
for any of them now !

I could see my wife and her companion
very plainly. - What could they bave to talk
abont with such intentness that even Leopold
Filberts, in his ecreaming ditty, “I'm a
Scorcher,” ailed to attract & sorap of their
attention? They were in & world of their
own, far apart from this one ; they were not
at the Apollo. The great Leopold might have
been a scarecrow et up there, for what they
knew of the matter. Good God! what bad
the man to say to her that she should take
her bandkerchiéf from her pocket to stanch
tears, that she should iry to hide them from
him, and that he should gesticulate and talk
loudly, until she bad him speak in a lower
key? What was the secret between those
two ? —how long bad it lasted, and when did
it begin ?”

I was standing motionless at the back of
the box, wk- 1 the door opened, and Mr. Plan.
tagenet burst in, raving and frothing at the
mouth. He had an unpleasant habit of freth-
ing at the mouth when very much put ont,
which he was on this occasion.

« What the foul fiend and all his imps are
you biding here for 1™ he exclaimed, adding
wueh more foreible language, also, that I will
not repeat in this chronjele.

« Don't you know eversbody is looking for
you,” he went om, «and nothing is being
dona? What the devil are you up to, Durn-
ford? Are yon drunk, or mad ?”

« Not drank, only gong wad, sir.”

« Well, of ali the confounded— Ain’t you
well, old cove?” he asked, suddenly, and in &

|

defying him and his opinion of me ; but he
answered, graciously, far too graciously to
my taste :

“Iam glad to make your acquaintance,
Mr. Durnford. I dare say you rewember my
name ?”

I have not heard it before in all my life.
Any orders. sir ?"

The reader sees how eool I was, I hope.

He did not take any notice of my inquiry,
but thought, probably, that I was a little too
enver fur business, It was Jessie who spoke
next.

+ How forgetful you are, Jacob ! Why, I
have spoken of Mr. Rushton & huodred times
te you. He was our walker at Miller's.
Weren's you 2"

[ was Jessie, and no mistake,’
« And a bateful berth it was.”

1 suppose I must have looked a littlestrange
now, for my wife said:

+ He uxed to always call me Jeesio in busi-
pese. But that won't do now, Mr. Rushton,”
she added, turning to him.

+No, 1 euppo-e not,” was his reply. “I beg
pardon, L'm sure."”

« Are there any orders?” I inquired.

«Whas will you take yourself, to begin
with ?" he said.

« Nothing. thank yeu,” T replied; “I never
drink in bu-iness hours.”

« Well. get a bottle of fizz for me, and for
the good of she house," he said.

A hottle of champagne for you and the
lady ? Yes, sir. What brand i

« Oh, any brand ; I'il leave it to you.”

* Very good, sir.”

1 would treat him as a customer, not as a
friend, this Mr. Rushton, of whom Jessie had
never said & single word in her life, whose
name had boen sorupulously kept back from
me, I was quite cortain, I went away
for the wine. When [ resurned he was sit-
ting alone, and Jessie had disappe wed

I did not aff ot any surprise. I placed the
two glasses before him, sud uncorked the
bot’le. He was the center af attraction now ;
& man who drahk Champague at the Apollo
was something out of the common, except on
benefit and race nights. Even Cabdy from
bis chair, loeked toward him with evident in-
terest.

« Mrs. Durnford has gone home,"-he said.
« She desired me to tell you that —that she
shouldn’t stop any longer.”

+ Ten and sixpence, if you please,
plied.

“ Thers's your money. Won't you—""
And he poiutud to the second glass I had
filled.

« I dou't drink Chawpagne,” I answered,
as [ walked away from him.

I went to the front door of the Apollo, and
looked up and down the street, but there was
o eign-of Jessie. I went back to the hull to
make sure that he was there drinking his
Chsmpagnoe, from two glasses, in ®o itary
splevdor. Hal he got up t o, I +hould
have folliwed him bareheaded sbout the
<treets, I am sure ; but he remaioned, and my
wife was safe witheut him. When I reached
home that night she was asleep, with her
child, which sbe bad taken out of her aiib,
nestling by her side. Though 1 was not used
tn praying much, I knelt down and prayed
that night.

I hardly kaow now for what I prayed. It
seems such a long time ago, and my memory
is nos what it wae.

" he replied.

" I re-

CHAPTER V.

AN 0iD STORY."

By degrees I heard all sbout Mr. Rashton,
Jessie was disposed to be communicative
now, and [ asked & great many questions
With the answers I ought to brave been par
ticularl, satisfied, but I was not, for 1 did not
believe them.

1 did not tell her that Tdistrusted her atate-
ment, but I did. I had watched her from
the box —I had been an invisible witness, like
an unscem spirit, to much earneatnesa and
grief, and he never spoke of that. Mr.
Rashton was alluded to a8 & vain man,
a * big silly,” one that she had never
agreed with in business ; but I was on my
guard, and ber air of indifference did not de-
ceive me. I degeived her by feigniog to be-
lirve—aaI used o believe —everything she told
me.

Mr. Rushton had left business altogether.

He had come into property by the death of his
father & Lincolushire farmer, snd was * oh !
very rich, indeed.” I did not douht that and
was sorry forit. He had met her by accident
that vight, which was trne en-ugh, or about
half the truth. It was he who had scared
Jessie weeks before, and from whom she had
fled ; but I did not allude to this suspicion,
or seek to confirm it. He and Jes+ie had been
lovers once, 1 t—before my time of
courtsbip of her ; there had been & quarrel,
a drifting apart, his obstinacy and her high
spint refusing to make any advance to a
reconciliation ; and then a desperate plunge
of dispair, and a secret marriage with me.
That was the story I bad made out of
it all, and it was 80 near the truth that,
save some vetty details, not worth the men-
tioning. that I need not dwell upm it
acain. I saw it all so awfully clearly, even at
that time, and those two thought that I saw
nothing.
The ice was broken, and they met at the
Apollo pretty frequently. and meant no barm,
nrither he nor she, to begin with, I verily be
lieve now. Bus I doubted them from the be-
ginoing —I thought the worst at once, and
waited for my proofs. I had lost contidence
very desperately.

What my life was for the next six months
is difficult to guess at—it wasa watchfal, dis-
trusting, awful life, that aged me with a won-
drous rapidity. I kept my misery to myself
pretty well ; not even Jeesie knew that I was
jealons. It would have been as well if I had

her arms round her child, and looked away
from me. Presently she fainted away, and

and screamed lonuly as the ni
few of them I Liad seen before at the A

ght stole on. A
pollo,

lay like a dead thing m my arms
alarmed now ; hut oh ! if she had only
that night, it would huve been so much th
better for ber!

When she recovered consci
to me,
« Jucob, you never meant to kill him : s
« Upon my sevl I did,” [ answered
“ Dun't coiLe near me ! get AWy

ounsness she sai

all that night, and brooded i my turn of wh
would come of it.
ily for everybody now.
r ghten ber; I bad onl
a4 A waining.

v 1 had not wished ¥
fi
and she would take it

1 went to the Apolloon ¥
sure that »he would come there no more.
had nsserted my 1ights, and stopp-d this fo

the evening was over.

nivht,” Mr, Plantagenet said.
ill, I hope?"

* She is quite well, thank you.”

« Huve you seen Mr. Rushton about " I
asked
particalarly.”

My wife's name had nuggested the othe

of the ** artiates,” being profuse in his treat
+ No. 1 haven't seen him."”

new tenor, coming in at this moment.

+ How long ago?”

« Oh, about three puarters of an hour ag
outside the ball.

for him there.  What's the row ?”

I was
died

from me!
Jet me think!” she whispered; and 1 went
and sat beforo the black and empty fire grate
Pert aps is would end hap-
y told the plaio truth,
he Manday. feeling
olly
for good and sll. She had come so frequently

of late that ber abrency was remarked before

« Mrs Durnford has mot honored us to-
“ 8he isnut

«1wanted to ses him myself very

and Rushton had mude himself fnendly with
the mansger and chairman and one or two

« [ bave seen Rusbt.n, Planty,” said ouvr

The listle lady wa+ waiting

Mr. Plantsgenet coughed, butthe tenor was

or in the streets, late at night, leading to the
Apollo ; more of them might have come
here, bt the rest were dead | There dawned
uy0n me slowly the thonght that at such &
semi-respectable or sewi disrespeotuble place
as this she n ight appear with him. It was
likely—is was more than likely ; and ‘a8 t @
impres<ion drepened on me, 1 sat down, and
with a cold sweat a8 of d-uih npon me.

-+ What's the matter, old man ? Come over
bad ?' asked one of the yonnz waiters.

+ 1 feel a little faint,” I replicd * it will soon
pass off. ' :

** They
If you pull round by then, that'll do.
ain’t much use just now.”

1 know that. Here, Tompkins !"

« What's the row now ?"

+i Have all the company come

¢ How the blaz-8 sbonld [ know 1"

[ don'tcall thisar spectablelot —do you?”

¢ Oh, lor —here’s old Duaruford shocked !
be cried. ‘- Shall I get you some brandy, or
some rmelling-salts for your delikis consti.
tooshun ?”

 I'm not shocked, Tomkins," I said. “'I've
lived too long in the world toghé shocked at
anything.”

“ Toat's lucky. '

- But they're awfully mixed here, Tomkiog,
don’t you think ? There are fuur or five of
the wommen who used to sing at the Apollo,
and half & dczen who came there—seasons,
you know —aud "'

 Ain't they & right toenjoy theirselves as
much as anybody else 9" gaid Tomkins, vir-
tuonsly indignant now ; * or hasn't the mas-
ter or,the missia of this erib I don't koow
which it is -# rixht to ask whoever they like
to their own 'ouse ?  Hasn't—"

 [1's & migwin, if yon wanis to know, Tom-

e

d

1

o "Il be having supper in another bour.
You

he
Ty

3.

0,

reliyious woman she is now, they say. Poesi
ble—just possible ; but I shall mever koow
for ceriain.

THE END,
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Death of a Veteran Dealer.

this year.
world has been so coll
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every part of the
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The Serpent Business in New York—

The snake season «pens later than usaal
The weatber in all parts of the
that no attempte have
Late
advices, however, say there 18 some activity
One of the
leuding oity dealers expects his first order of
forty auacondas, assoried sizes, in about three
weeks, Prices rule about ths same as last
year - from $30 to $300 —acoording to length.

vely set in sbout the 1st
o brisk until about June,
nows will all be on the
In the early fall, when the side shows
the
«nike merchants sgain enjoy & prosperous

death of Patrick Mooney, the
ant of the city, was &

Mr. Mooney was an
started in the animal
Ireland, when
He lived more than a quarter
ntry, most of the time
led extensively in his
and o llwoted serpents in nearly
globe. As a ruie,
rep-
anscondas
He
body from
their teeth. and he used totell thnlling stories
he coils of the mousters

 dull man, and did not know tbat I was the
bnsband of her they ealled * the little lads.”

king.” said & third waitercoming up.

at the Apollo.
we,

y
1 don't know what the deuce was up b

Planty 1"
+ And what became of them ?"

denly aud harshly
He stered at me

sion on the conversation :

heard

Plantagevet, with a wink.
* Ou !the devil!™
*+ And what beeume of them ?

his
you
« Here! hold hard,” he eried.

Planty, collar him, can’t you ) hid

dragged me from the tenor, whose white t
cawe off in my hands. They

but [ was very wad.

your larks these last three months ~blowed
we aio't.

heed it, or turn back.

buck room dark everything ae dark as hell
mouth,

“ She hus been out. and come home, an
gone out again, Mister Durnford,” was th
ANBWeEr given.

«Oh, has she? and where's Jittle Jessie ?

« She took her with ber last time. She wok

go vut with ber.”
« Did she eay what for?” 3
 Ouly that she must tuke her-~that's all
replied the landlady. * Has anything ba

I did not Lear any more
the pissage.
many & long day.

CHAPIER VL
FATHER, MOIHER, AND ‘CIILD-

1 o.me to myse'f.
boyim livery who sold bad cigars aod pr

one of all the lot who had looked for me, uu
wi-hed to know what had beeome of me.
had been out of n{ mind for three monthsy
1 was an iomate of the mad ward of a

soon die, and give no more trouble to any.

last.
Well, itis the last I am coming to now.
and they who
themzelves.

1.
T was well enough to leave the wotk house

my own living.
me —Caffins only took me on as an ** extra,”
when they were very busf, aod to the Apollo
I never weat again ;I never passed their
doors, even ; I .have gone hall a mile round
rather than pass them ; a poster on the walls
concerning the amusements of the place has
turned me sick and giddy. Still, I got a

]

told her—if I had sobbed forth my

or flamed out in my wrath; but I was con
tent to let matters stand, and see what iv
would all come to. I saw that they were
friends ; I knew they met frequently, bat it
was at the Apollo, and before my face. There
was nosbing sly about it.

‘There was some ugly telk at the hall; and
some jesting words of warning, but it was ooly
a big joke to the Apollo lot. They fancied 1
bore it very philusophieally, and was an easier
fool than they had even thought, when my
heart was & great black blot that beat with
thoughts of murder. P
1 suppoee, looking at it all in soberer fash-
ion, it was peor Jeerie who was the fool. She
was yonng, vaio and wilifal, and I did not try
to check the impulse towsrd the old lover—
tbis man with whom she had guarrelled and
made it up —until it was too lute. When I
interfered, the fancy had grown to love agaia,
and I was powerless I don't think that ehe
even knew how strong her passion had be-
eome for him until 1 interfer d at last, and
eaid she must not go to the Apello any more.
This was on & Sunday night, when we had

living gh I was right in my head
sgain—I was qnite sure of that mysel{ —and
s top back room in a courtin Gray's Ion Lane

was home enough for me. When 1

. oould not obtain a living I had the power

away from it all in a few
moments. Lhe vial which 1 had shown
Jessie was still with me. I had found it in
the pucket of my Sunday waistcoat, in the old
home, to whicu I went back for the worldly
goods which had been left me after the ex-
penses of my illnees had been paid to the par-
wh. 1 took s pride in paying off every penny
of that ; and then [ sold off the things I did
pot went & heap of Jessic's dresscs, and &
chila’s irock or two—and changed my quar-
ters for good.
It was & hana to mounth existence for the
pext five or six years—Ilooking back at it, I
hardly know how I lived. I had but littls to
ao; I grew very weak and very strange, they
said ; bat that was their excase for not hav-
any longer on the regalar staff at
I was changed 8o that the

o get

He went on in his blundering

{ween them, bat sbe would not let him como
in here,” he said, *“Bhe bungon to bim like
& mad thing. Seme other womau, Isuppose,

I asked, sud

haughtily for my intru-
i he was a great
man in his ewn opinion, though in mine be
could not sing one single note fit to be

« Thia is the little lady’s husband,” said

Ifyou dom't
tell me,” I smd, ruddenly clutching him by
white eravat, ** L'll shuke the life out of

** They
went away down the street ; that's all I know.
Let go the tie, will you, you drunken old idiot.

Plantaenet put his arms around me, and
were both furious

 You'll get the sack for this, Durnford.
bawled the manager, * we've stood enough of

I beard no mora. I ran out bare headedinto
the street; it was raining fast, bat I did not
1 went puraight home,
carrying the tenor's tiein my hand ; I tottered
up rturs to find the front room dark, the

I weut down stairs to the landlady.
and axked if Mrs. Durnford had come Lome.

her out of her sleep - which I thought very
strange. snd said so—and made her dressand

pened, sir? Good Lord ! how gray you look!”
1 feil forward in
I did not know any muore for

I bad had 8 long iliness. and been for a
long while at death's door, they told me when
T hnd been as * mad a8 o
hatter,” little Bailey snid —he had been the

grammes at the Apollo, and he was the only

don work-house, where it was thowght 1 skonld

y.

Bat Trecovered—that is, to an extent. 1dil
not get very strong, but the little rense that
1 had ever had ecome back to me, although
there were come who did not think soto the

read this can judge for
What their opiuvion is don't
matcer mnch —T am waiting now the Higher
Judge, who will forgive me, or condemn me,
according to his will. I plead guilty —thas is

at Iast, bns I wae hardly well enough to get
People glanced askance at

< Oh ! iwit? I benrd this was a Mr, Rash-
ton's place, and the missis was—""

« Rustton |’ I yelled at them both—** did
von «av Ruxhton? Did either of you two men
say Rushton ?"

“He's off his ‘ed vow," said Tompkios;
«wihe master aid we ghould have 8 job with
him if we didn's keep our eves open.”

« There's no Rushton here, Durnford,” said
the new comer, ** thongh why it shionld mat-
ter to you if there was, I don’t see. KRushton
bolted away two years 8go— couldn’t stand
his lady's tempers, the servauts have been
telling me—and rhe took up with Becowles,
the banker, until he died. She passcs for a
lively kiod of widow now."

+ And keeps this company ?"'

oIt will pry. She's a fine woman, and
they do say as how Lord Ubeeseborough—
that's him with the gray mustachs—comes
here | retty reg'lar todinner, and —there he is
talking to her now. That's Cheeseborough—
awfully tip top.”

“ Where?" I cricd, siroggling to me feet,
and breaking a few glasres with my hands in
my strong efforts to rise. * 1 should like to
see that wowan."”

++ Oh, you nlways wasa chap after thegals!”
eaid Tomkine, lsughing, as he hurried away
I turned to the other wuiter; I should have
been glad to cling to his arm. but be had
gone alsd, and left me alone. 1 tottered to
the door of the ante room which looked into
the ball room, and peered thronghsome heavy
cartains which bid the view a little. I +hould
uave seared one poor soul had she lo sked to-
ward me then.

Yes, it was she, She was there,in & blage
of jrwels, and with flowers—Gud's beautiful
fluwers —npoo her head, and looping up ber
dress. This was the wifs of Daruford the
waiter —the woman who had run away from
bim, She wss laughing shrilly at the re-
marke of the man with the gray mustache,
who was bending over her, and it was not
the old srae, honest laugh whick had echoed
in our nome together. Ay, and it was nota
hapyy face, forall the beauty of it, and forall
the splendor about it and her.

I conld say, ** Poor Jessie I even then,
and with soaiding tenrs in the furrows of my
cheeks. I did not envy her prosperity, or
contrast it tu & disadvantage with my utter

ie
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ury.

At the moment, a little hand touched mine,
a fairy face lovked up to mine, aod a ohild
in | dress, the only cuild of all shat com-
munisy —stovd before me.

+ Please, waiter, will you give me & little
lemonade, mamma snys ?"

« Mamma ! —which is your mammwa.
ohild 7" I asked, very eagerly now, and with
my soul taruing in'o ice. The face was like
the womw.n's [ had been gazing m, like
that of my litile Jessio who had been stolen

from me.
- “ Why, the lady who lives here, to be

sure.”
7% Your mamms '’

“Yen."
1 crawled very slowly to the refreshment
table. The waiters were ali away : oul, the
listle girl was with me now —my 0"0{!“ !
« You arevery young to attend these partier,
litille ons,” I stammered forth in a hoarse
voice.
+ Oh, T go everywhere with mamma,” said
the chid, full of coufilence even to me; e
takeg me everywhere —to sil the thenters, and
concerts, and balls —I'm to dance all the even
ing bere—and she can't bear my being out
of her sight, o pleiso let me huve the lemon
ade."

« What a life | what an example ! Oh, my
God | better this cbild in its invoceace 1n
Heaven than on earth with such a mother vL
1 maottered shis—I thought this—I was
sare of this. As I poured the lemonade ingo
the glass, I remembered the vial of poiron
which I hadsbought to distroy Rushton some
six years ago, and I thought again that it was
saving my child to take her' from this life.
Madness, if you like—I don’t know, even in
all my misery, if [ were wrong, but I can not
brood too much upon it.

As 1 turned my back toward her I poured
the poison into theglass, and with a strange
+ God bleas you !" passed itquickly across the
counter to her. The child looked afraid of
me at lazt.

« Why do you look like
you sav * God bless you' 2"

low tone.

« T don't know,"" I said ;
little children. I h
you once, and her name was Jessie.”

« My name is Jessie, t00.”

« Ay—iv's a yretty name Will you kiss me | j
for my little Jeasie's sake ?”

“wOh! mo, nol—I ceulda’t,”
ebild,
backward step by step.
you.”

« Drink your lemoni
++ you haven't tasted it.'
“N—no . No, I'will not taveit. I will go | j
back te— OL, ™
screamed, a8 wots

that? Why do
she asked, in &

«1 am fond of

enid the

« I—I couldn’s touch | ¢

ade, then,” I urged;

sove rustling swifily | g

inl
80

Iy 1"

;omntonl floods snd fesrful ship
ort]
and a reign of terror will prevail in the
Atlantic States, unless a Napoleon ari
qnell it.
rich wil
and vice ver«a, everywhere.” Could anytbing
be grimmer ?

frightened his
3 X % wits on a recent Sunday
ad & little girl exactly like | ¢
England
sent to the

b:
- S 4 firesides. Every word of thi
shuddering violently, and retreating | yqent was acoepted 88

that wrapped aroun:
its box in his store and frighten speoctators by
letting it i
good oare n
with ita tai
which to squeeze him.
Mooney knew all about snake pathology,
and rarely lost any of his serpents from dis-
It was rather startling to the nerves to
iashop and see him holding open
ious mouth 6f & bos, and touching
pote, from which the reptiles fre
He lost the slippery reptiles
by disease, however. In
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in other ways than
spite of all pi it
ally escape from captivity.

Mouoney found one fine an:
morning several blecks from his store. An
|excited crowd had followed it and stoned it to
death, not knowing whence it came.

On snother occasion Mooney arrived et his
store and found that five snakes .were gone.
After a long search they were discovered
aoiled up ineide of & long stovepipe that lay
in & rear storercom. The reptiles braced
themeelves and resisted all efforts. at gesting
them ous. As snakes go without food & month
at & time, the prospect of coaxing them out
was not promising, Finally the rivets in the
side of the pipe were cut, and the reluctant
suakes were gotten out.

Another snake onoe escaped, and was mis-
ing for six months. It was given up as hope-
lensly lost. One day, in removing some old
rope and other rubbish in the lolt, the enake
was found alivesnd well. How he had got-
ten sufficient food to keep him alve was a
mystery.

Two boas c'imbed from the first story to the
roof of the building one night In the morn
ing one was found dead in the street, it evi
deotly having fallen off. The other was found
coiled aronnd & chimney stack.

Mr. Moeney had to keep his store heated to
a tropical temperature to keep his stock com-
fortable. In the late eold spell he was in the
habis of working in the superheated room and
then going ous doors without any overcoet.
He oaught a severe cold whioch resulted in
pneumonis and caused his death.—N. Y.
Sun.

aconda dead one

THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM.
Astronomers Predict That it Will Ap-
pear in 1887.

(Savannsh Recorder).

Professor U. A. Unmmer of Kingston,
Jamaica, who is & scientist of fame, recently
made gome wonderful prophecies in connec-
tion with the action of the planets and other
heavenly bodies, He said: *In 1887 the
+ Star of Bethlehem ' will be once more seen
in * Carseopin’s Chair,’ and will be seoom
panied by a total eclipse of the sun and moon.
The star only makes its appesrance every
815 years. It will appear and illuminate the
heavens and o brillianey even Jupiter
when in opposition to the sun, avd therefors,
nearer to The

earth aad mar-
yelou« brillisoey of MWMH»m'

d his body. He used fre-

quently to take a good rizvd anaconda from

coil aronnd Lim. He always took
ot to let the snake gets purchase
1 on any adjacent object against

in pearls.

Around the car were altars, whereon the
richest incense, myrrh, frankincense and all
the perfumes of the East wore burning, lend-
ing & fragrance to the air around. An at
tendant. & page, £tood vear to keep of
treasopable and disloyal subjects as tho flies,
who are wholly without respect for the sacred-
ness of the King's person.

and fruit, with which he might refresh him-
self, should thir-t or hunger o invite him.

of gold and blue,
the Holy Elephant, oo their breuste, foll

in a palanguin by four negro elsses.
palungui
sented a lo
red, her jone's principsliy peurls.
dress or crown was of pearls and
with white plumes.

This was followed by twenty two floate, 1l-
Justrating tha most interesting roles of the
Arabian Nights.
richest material and the painting and decorat-
ing very gorgeous.
of the Moon, a three weeks-old organization,
carioatures the follies of the towu in & num-
ber of amusing scenes.

The ** Phunny Phoity Phellows” depicted.,
in fifteen tableaux, the times when women
would rule the world. At night the proces
sien of the Mystick Krew of Comus took
place, and the mythology of the Northland,
a3 told in the Nieblungenlird, WAS repre-
sented. The costumes, mechnnical «ffeota.
etc., were generally admitted by the quarter
of a million spectatora to surpass all proviaus
efforts. The tableaux at the French Opera
House were in the sime splendid sty le, and
the house was filled with ladies from pis to
dome. The Rex ball at the Exposition Pa
Jnce was largely attended and the two floors
were utilized for the oceasion. The bands of
the Seventy-first Regiment and Spaulding
Guards furniched the musie. The ** Phuuny
Phellows” also gave a ball and representation
at nignt. Miss Cora Blocomb was chosen
Queen.

The visiting soldiers, after marching
throngh the town, were stationed at poiuts 8o
as to get the best possible view of the proces-
sion. Last night the officers of the Louisiana
State Guard gave an elegant réception to the
officers of the Seventy first Repyment, N. G.
8. N. Y. The Spaulding’s Guards of Buffalo,
the Luarlestown Cadets aud the Natioval
Lancers of Boston aud the men of the visit
ing companies attended the theaters.

A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

Her hend-

The Peeler and the Pew-Opener Misun-
derstand One Another.

Last Sunday, when the cougregation of 8t.
J——'s churoh, 0—n—o, hed asrembled for
evening devotion, a lad, on mischief beut,
who had been peerig within the door of
the sacred edifice, returoed towards the
outer gate apparently disgusted that no fun
could be raised thire, for his fuce was long
and abject.

At this juncture a policeman ecoming along
gave the youth a new idea. He informed the
bobby he was wanted in there—pointing to
the church.
1he officer suspecting no guile from so
long % face, turned bis dleps towaros the
building, and entermg the portals, cast his
searching eyes around, but-conld detect noth-
jing amiss, 8o would have pradently retired.
Pate was against bim. Just then the pew-
opeuer, was busily engaged iu the centre aisle
finding scats for strangers caught aight of
the policeman looking, a# the P. O. suypost d,
for a eeat.

By one of thore head jerks peculiar to well

trained P.O ’s, the P. C. was induced to step
1 rward with regulation paceand heavy tread.
About half way along the isle & man was
sole occupant of a pew. What more natural
than to show the dislinguished visitor in
there ?

Holding the pew door in hand, the usher
pointed to the seat with his disengaged fia-
gers.

Peeler immediately tookjthe tip, which he
considered a remarkably siraight one, and
tapped the presumed offcnder on the shoulder.
The latter locked up with astomishment,
which gradua!ly turned to dismay as he per
ovived the siern minion of tue law beckoning
him away. The place and time were not fa

vorable for arguing or remoustrating 8o he
was compelled to arise, and with flushed face
speed for the door.

Here the official grip was applied to the
supposed depredator’s arin, when tie P. 0.
eame forward, proiesting tiat there musy be
some mistake, 08 the apprebended parsy had
been & regular attendsut for fifteen years.
E it foll 3, eausing the various

in 1887 will surpass any of its pr visita-
tions It will be seen even by noonday, shin-
ing with 8 quick, flashing light the entire
year, after which it will gradually decrease in
brichtness and finally di«appear, not to return
toour heavens till 2203, or 815 years after
1887. The star first attracted the attention
{ moodern astronomers in the year 1675, It
was then ealled anew star. It wasnonew star,
however, for this was the star that shone so
brightly 4 B. o, and was the star that
illomined the heavens, at the mnativity of
Jesus Christ. This star has rsappeared every
315 years eince, and every edueated astrolo

yer is certain that it will reappear in Avgust,
1887. The appearance of this star, accom-
panied aa it will be by solar and lunar eclipres,
together with the baneful influence that
follows the positions that Mars and Saturn
will oceupy, will esuse a univeraal war, and
wrecks.
h America will be involved in ciwil strife,

arises to
There will be a war of classes—the
| array themselves against the poor,

TOOK IT SERIOUSLY.

A Free Church minister on she Iele of Skye
congregation half out of their
by announcing from
he pulpit that the Russians bad invaded
and that Mr. Gladstone had been
Tower. The consternation of the
slanders was i when the minister
ade them prepare st once t0 defend their
s dire announce-
truth, and such
he minister believed it to be until some one

who knew better brought about an explan
ation, from which it appesred that a stray | query
ecopy of an Eoglish comie paper, containing &
! est abous & Buseian inva-ion and the im-
mamma 1" sbe | prisopment of

the Premier, had fallen into

he clergyman’s hands and been received by

%0 the roomn, ** tais mau hss frightened me | him in all faiths

actors to feel aggrieved—the P, O. at the lad
and the P. O., the P, O. at the lad and P. C.,,
and the desosce at all three,— The Varsity.

GREBEK WIT.

Some Instances of Fun From & Serious
People,

A truly didactic saying is attributed by
ZElian 10 the Spartan magistrates. ** When
oertain persons from Claz men@ had come to
Spsria and smeared with soot the ea's on
whicli the Spartan magistra es sat discharg-
ing public duties; on digcovering what had
been done and by whom, they expressed no
indigoation, but merely ordered & public
proclumation to be made, ‘Lot it be lawful
for the people of Clazomer® to wake black-
guards of themselves.'” A very large nume
ber of spothegme, proverbs, of eayiogs of
wore or less wit ocour up and down the col-
Jeoted works of Plutegeb, although Schneide-
win does not heitate to attribute those to
some impostor usarping his ‘wame. At avy
rate they are baudily classified, and form a
bulky addition to Mr. Paley’s trenelated speci-
mens. Here is a brief and bright sayiog
which this writer attacbes to King Archelaus,
when a talkative barber, trimming his beard,
%sked bim, ** Flow shall Teutit 27 Insilence,”
replied the King. The anecdote recalls on

of Charles I1.’s bragging barbers, who Boasted
to him he could cut bis Majesty's throat when
he would—a boast for which he was only die-
miseed ; though for a like rash vaunt, aceord-
ing to Peter Cunvingham, the barber of Dion-
yeius was erucified. To return to Plutareh,
he tells the following stories, both good in
their way, of Philip of Macedon. In passing
gentence on two rogues he ordered one to
leave Macedonia with ]l speed, and the other
to iry to catch bim. No less astute was his
as to a strong position he wished to
ocoupy, which was reported by the scouts to
be almost impreguable. *Is there not,” he
asked, ** even a pathway to it wide enough for
an ass laden with gold ?” Philip, too, accord-
ing to Platarch, is entitled to the fatherhood

ff such

There was also
near his Majesty a table covered with wine

Two officers of the court.in rich court dress
with she jeweled order of
owed ;
and then the Chief Eunuch, a stout negro,
black as Erebus, with draw scimetar in hand,
ushered in the Sultana, Sobeberaz e, carried
The
n wae veat, light and airy, and repre-
ng serpent. The Queen's dress was

ornamented

The costmnes were of the

The Independent Order

perfect purgatory of rush and confusion and
grating of teeth and soft, sweet and low pro-
fanity. I asked the young man in the ticket
offies if I could have a sleeping section, and
he answered ** No!" with & enarl that sbriv-
eled me up like burned féather. 1 weut off
+murting under this insult to my dignity, and
asked another local official, supplicatingly, if
I couldn’s have sume poor little corner sume-
where in a sleeping car, and he cut me short
with a venomous ‘No, you can't; every
corner's full—now don’t bother me any more.™
And-be turned his back and walked off. My
dignity was in & siate now, which cavnot ba
desoribed. 1 was go rufil-d that—well, I said
to my compsnion, *'If these people
knew whe 1 am, they » But my
compapion cut me ghort there, und said :
« Don's talk such folly | If theydid know who
you are, do you suppose it weuld help your
high mightiness to a vacancy in & uain which
hus no vacancies in it? Ah, me; if you could
only get rid of 148 pounds of your seif con-
ceit, I wonld value the other pound of you
above the national debt ”  This did not jm-
prove my condition any to speak of. Bat
juss then [ observed that the colored porter
of 8 sleeping car had his eye on me; I saw
his daik countenance light up; he whispered
to the uuitormed conductor, punctuating with
nods and jerks toward we, wud siraightway
this conductor came forward, oogivg polite
vess from every pore and said: * Can I be o
any service? Will you bave a place iu the
slecper?”  * Yes,” 1 eaid, “and much
obliged. t give me anything—anything
will answe He ssid :* ** We have nothing
left but the big family statezoom, with two
berths and a couple of armchairs in it; but it
iv entir ]y at your dispo-al, and we shall not
chargo you any more thun we shoula for 8
couple of berths, [Here, Tom, take these
sutchels wboard.” He touched his hat. and
we and the colcred Tom moved along. [ was
burshing to drop just one little remark to my
companion, but I held it in and waited. Tom
made us comfortable in that sumptuous great
apartment, and then said, with wany bovs
and a perfect afflaence of emiles, ** Now, is
dey anything you waut, 8ih?—cuse
you can have jes’ °auythivg ryou
wants, it don't make no differ-
enon what it is." I said: * Can I have
some hot water and a tuwbler ntY to-night—
blazing bot, you know about tie right trm-
perature for a hot Seoteh puuch 1" * Yes,
sah, dat you kin ; you kin' pen’ on it; I'll
et it myself.” * Good ; now that lamp is
hung too bigh ; can 1 bave a big coach can-
dle fixed up at the head of my bed, so that I
can read comfortably ?”  ** Yes, sab, yoa kin;
1’1l fix ber up myself, an’ I'll fix her so she'll
barn all night, an’ I'll see that she does, too,
cose I'll keep my eye on her troo de do ; yes,
sah, you kin jes call for anythiug you wants
—it don't make no difference what it is—and
dish yer whole raihoad'll be turned wrovg
end up an’ in<ide ont for to gis it for you—
dats 802" And he disappeared.  Wel, 1
tilted my hend back, hooked my thumbs in
my arm boles, smiled a ¢mile on my compan-
ion, and said gently 1 Well, what do you
say now ?" My companion wae not in &
humor to respond—uud didn't. The next
wowent thus emiling black face was thrust
in at the crack of the door, and this speech
followed: * Laws bless you, sah, I knowed
you in a mmmute | I told de conduciab so.
Tuws, 1 knowed you de minute I sot ¢yes on
you” * Isthat so, my boy ? handivg hm s
quadruple feel, well, aho am I Gennul
McGlellun |'— and he disappeared ayain.
My companion said, vioewnri-hly, ** Well,
what do you say now " Right there comes
in the marvelous cdincidence I mentioned &
while ago, viz , I was —speecnless. Aud thas
is my condition now. Perccive it ?

A WELL FULL OF MURDERED WO-
MEN.

Cniro has recently been plunged into pro-
found consternation by the dircovery of an
appalling crime—or rather seiics of crimes—
perpetrated in that city by‘a religious recluse.
Sheikh Hamunda Berda, hitherio enjoyiug &
high reputation for sanctity, and even popu-
larly credited with supernstural powers of
extraordinary ¢ffcacioueness in the way ef
cmring femule patients by boly spells, im-
parted o him by the prophes. Women were
wont to wake pilgrimuges from all parts of
Lower Eyypt to the house of this eupposed
saint, in order to solicit his intercessiun with
Allah on their behalf.

About three weeks ago the wife of an Egypt-
ian officer betook hersell to the sheikh's resi-
dance for this pwpose. When, Lowever,
guveral hours had elap-ed wi hout anything
baving been heard or secn of her since she
entered Hamuda's doors, her husband applied
to the Cairo pulice for aesistaucs $o discover
her whereabouts, a rigid search was forth-
with institused in 1he holy man's -domicile.
To the horror of the unfortonate officer, his
wife's body was found, with several other
female o rpses, thrust into s huge cstern
standing in be sheikh’s gerden. This
cistern, in fact, was brimful of murdered wi«
men.

Hamuda Berda, arrested on the spot and
conveyed to prison, sub-equently confessed to
the cadi that it had been Lis practice for some
time psst, whenever consulted by a female
possesced of rich jewels or other portable
property of value, to invite his visitur to
tueke & tum with him in the garden, where
he would then proceed to stravgle
her, despoil her remains aud fling them into
hie cistern. Egyptian justico has probably by
this time made un example of this saintly
personnge by bangiog him up in frout of his
own house door.

————

A CARD PLA.ER'S SERMON.

Man's life is a game of cards. First it is
oribbage. Next ho tries to go it aione at &
gort of cut, sliufils and deal pace. Then he
raises the dvuce when his mother takes a
hand in, and contrary to Hoyle, beats the
Little joker with her five. Then with his dia-
mouds he wins the queen of besrss, Tired
of plaging 8 lone huud be expresses a desire
to assist his fair partoer, throws out bi- cards
and the clergyman takes a ten dollar bill out
of him on a peir. Sheorders him up to build
the fires. Like a knave he joina the clubs,
where he of:en gets high, which is low, too.
If he keeps straight he is ofttimes flush. He
grows old end bluff, secs a deal of trouble
when at last he sbufilee off his mortal coil
and passes in his checks, and he is raked in
by a spade, life's fitful game is ended, and he
waits the spmmons of Gabiiel’s trump, which
shall order him up.— Whit  hall Times.

—A negro has beer elected a member of
the National esociation of Mezican Veterans,
who have just held a couvention in Lovis-
ville. Heis very black, and was given his
freedom by Henry Clay for gallant conducted

Bueos Vista,




