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The Tide is Out,

* e tide is out : and faint and far

The less'ning ripples play ;

A strange, swift loss of affluence falls

pon the sunny bay ;
An%lftr&nded kelp and tangled weeds,
And flat, ‘wet wastes of sand,
‘'With gaunt white rocks and shallow

~ pools,
Pisfigureall the strand,

-and yet, an hour agone 1 passed :

Anvti%g&t,wea.lth of'wave was here !

With all its creeks and channels full,
The bay lay broad and clear ;

Its fresh green isles seemed anchored

dee

Lapped to ther grasses’ edge,

And deep—a blue sea's secret—slept
The weed and wave-worn ledge.

0. ebbing tide, and naked shores ;
’O, shrunken, shallow bay, 3
How sharp and true the type ye bring,
Of my soul’s gauge to-day!
Ah yes, but yesterday 1 knew,
1is farthest banks were brimmed,
And fair, green isles, in amber light,
On its still depths were limned.

1 deemed T drew, in thought.and word,
From unguessed depths of power;
And those dim depths flashed bright with

gems
In that full flooded hour;
But ah! to-day the tide is out |
Behold these tangled weeds; :
-“I'hese bare brown shores and weltering
pools,
Reveal my spirit’s need.

«0, fair, bright bay; thy wealth of wave
Wells not from thine own spr ngs,
- Or leaps it in from mountain heights,
Fresh as the morning’s wings; :
And thou, who mak’st its ebb and flow,
The truth is too for thee;
“The flood which fills thy deepest deeps
: Flows from a far off sea.

4, shoreless sea! O, deep of love,
: Thou tide of life to me :

Flow through the channel of my life
With fuller tide, and free !

Ebb thou no more from out my soul ;
Leave no low welteiing shore;

“But grant through all my being's reach,
A flood tide evermore! '

. &erecr Srory.

The Tragedy at the 0ld
Mill

A LAWYER’S STORY.

[coNcLUDED, |

H, have you? Well, now, old man,

that rule has got to-be broken. She

refused me yesterday, and you must
force her to change her mind,

I shall never try to do that, Mr, Pe-
ters ; never | :

Yes, but you will though!. People
have to do a great many things they
«don’t like; as, for instance, I might
have to put the screw down on you, and
you know how disagreeable that would

“ibe, don’t you ?

Flynn went about his work without
making any reply, and Peters continu-
‘ed,—

So you see, old man, if you want to

- prevent some ugly work, you had better

take your girl in band at once.
With this he went away, and the mil~
ler was left at peace for a long time,
Mary soon obtained a school, and in
working hard was happy, for she thought

--she was now assisting her father te pay

his debt. He never told her that when

. Peters discovered her object he raised

the rent an amount equal co every pen-
ny she was earning,o that insomuch as
it aided to pay the §ld debt, her work
-amounted. to nothing. He kept his
vroubles to  himself, and plodded on,
hoping and trusting for the best.
In this way three year’s of Jack’s ab+
-senee had passed. Peters threatening

~and insulting, Flynn patient, humble

-and'firm, dand Mary as fiercely defiant
as ever. i
. Christmas was fast approaching when
~one morning Peters started for the mill,
fully determingd .to bring matters to an
‘issue at once, Riding slowly along,
‘Jost in thought, he was suddenly startl-
‘ed by a boyish voice asking if that was
‘the road to Flymn’s mill.  He looked
-down and :saw before him Bob, the post-
master’s little boy. The little fellow
was in tears; Bn'&iblding up a letter sob-
bed out,— :

Dad giv’ me this yer for-Miss Flynn, |

and I'm got lost, and 1 wan’t ter go
| =" ® son ey #
Hand ic'up here, said Peters. I am
going to the e}:’nd I'R take it, You
ean go bgelks < oces crnal o0 coony e
Bo &rﬁ: he was .told and Pefers
rgde on-with the letter. ~He exaf:;xined‘
the post- mark; and fonnd it,was from a
Western. Buﬁ:j’SA ‘sudden thought

M £ h . .,d" At -mu t(bd
f'ﬂ%‘?ﬁé‘gﬁ}:m m.luc'k, in-

open, and read

W
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the postmaster had dispatched his-little
boy with it to the .mill. Bob had ua-
dertaken, the journey very eagerly, but
in a short time his courage had failed
as we have seen.

After reading the letter Peters put
spurs to his horse, and in a little while
dashed up to the cottage. His face was
white with emotion and his lips was
drawn tightly over his teeth. Ie strode
quickly through the yard up to the house.
Mary was in the parlor sweeping when
he entered. She grew a little pale when
she saw how fierce and determined he
looked, but resting from her work, she
looked up at him with an angry frown.

I have come,.said -he, for the second
and last time to ask you t6 become my
wife. If you consent you and your fa~

her shall have every luxury-that money
can buy ; but if you do not— -

And I most certainly will not! inter-
rupted Mary,

If you do not, he continued, you shall
both suffer every pang that poverty,
aided by a scorned love,can bring to you.

I hate and despise you! cried Mary;
and rather than be your wife I'd stab
myself to the heart with my own hand.

We shall see | said Peters, as she turn-
ed quickly away. We shall see!

He passed out of the house and went
straight to the mill. The miller was
busy pouring grain into a large bin, in-
to which thcre was a small opening
through the floor, He looked up as Pe-
ters entered, and spoke to_him _ without
stopping his work.

Look here! said Peters, striding up to
him and grasping his shoulder. You
poor, pitiful hound you! L want my
money | Every dime that you owe me!
And‘I wan'titnow !

Flyon quietly removed the hand from
his shoulder, and looking up fearlessly,
replied,—

I haven't got it!

Then you infernal scoundrel, get out
of my mill !

With these words Peters, now a crazy
man in his anger, again laid hold of the
miller and attempted to drag him to the
mill door. But Flynn was the stronger
man of tht two, and shook him off easily.
Turning away foiled, Peters saw
within reach a long and heavy crow-bar.
Urged on by his blind hate and fierce
passion, he seized it and struck the un-
prepared miller a terrible blow on the
head. Flynn fell to the floor dead. For
one moment Peters stood appalled at the
deed he had done. But necessity of
concealment, not sorrow for the act,
stood uppermostin his mind, Reflecs
tion came to him even as he looked at

the ghastly object before him. The mill
stood in such a quiet lonely place that

sometimes for days no one came near it,
there was no one about now. = The deed
had been accomplished in silence. He
would rifle the body and cast it into the
grain bin ; it would not be discovered
for a long time ; and when it was; the
murder would be attributed to some one
bent on robbery. These were his
thoughts and he began to put them into
execution.

In the meantime, Mary, fearing some
barm to her father, and hearing angry
words, was approaching the mill.  Just
as she entcred, Peters was casting the
body through the opening in the floor,
Instantly a loud and piercing scream
rang through the whole building,—
Murder!" Help!

* * X * * * *

When Jack Legore left Linwcod for
the West, he determined never to come
back exéept as a rich and sober man,
He went, then to the almost unknown
State of Missouri, and finding that the
law was not sufficiently remunerative, he
invested the small amount of money his
uncle had given him in land. Real
estate was cheap, and he was gble to pur-
chase a good many acres near a little
town. Then he went to work to till and
improve the land, and patiently waited
the result. In a year a railroad was
built, and the little town grew rapidly.
In another, his land began to grow val-
uable, And in one more the town was a
city, and thegreat land féver was spread-
ing like wild-fire throughout all the West-
ernScates. Then Jack sold out; and

himself—a rich, sober, active and ener-
getic man—he started for home. He
followed his letter in the very next train
and arrived in Linwood but -a little
while after Bob had. started upoa his
errand. .

No one recognized the tall, bearded
stranger, handsome and well-dressed,

road.  Jack’s heart was on fire ; and, all
impatience, he put spurs.to his horse and
dashied aloog at the top of  his

that your gold bad procured for you_ so
fleet aistéed! ~ Well for you and all 'you
{loved best ) The blood of the old . race-
horse was'up at the toushof the unac-
‘customed spur, and he flew along at a

tfearful pace. Now the cottage was in|.
[sight. A moment more, and he¢ wag ab|then, biddi

I|the gate. He hurried through the yard
s this let- |and into the hiouse, - All was as quiet as

r b

true to-his word, true to Mary, trie " to]

who hired 4 horse from the Tandlord, and |
rode so rapidly out upon'the old mill|did

i At speed.{.” Uertainly Iforgf?&fyg
| Well.was iy :for, you, Jiock: Legore,

ez =

- There was no-answer,— Again heéal-
led louder than before,~ ,
Mary! ) 7
 And then, as if in answer, he heard
a fearful screamyin - a- woman's “yoice,
down at.the mili’.: o ko &

Murder ! Help!
* % R m ok %

When Mary screamedy Péters looked
up, and, seeing her, utfered a horrible
oath and rushed toward her, She was
too much terrified to move. Grasping
her with one hand, and plaeing the other
over her mouth, he dragged her to the
opening of the bin,

It was his own fault | he hissed, point-
ing dowu ioto the hole. He would have
killed- me! I did it in self~defence !
And now, there is but one thing to do;
you must swear here to marry me and
keep this secret, or T’ll have your life,

She tried to speak, but, instead, fell
to the floor in a dead faint.

Peters fully realized the position in
which Mary’s appearance had placed
him ; and he was devil enough to make
another effort at effectual concealment.

['min for it now! he muttered to
himself. The devil knows I didn’t
wish to do this; but I will not hang—
she must die, too!

Once more he grasped the bar, and
raised it high over her inanimate form.
Just shen there came to his ears the
sound of quick, rushing footsteps, and
a fierce, loud voice shouted,—

Drop that, or you're a dead man !

The voice seemed familiar to him,and
made him tremble and lower the bar,
though he still held it in his hand,
Looking up, he saw a pair of fiery black
eyes glaring at him over the glistening
barrel ofa large navy revolver,

Who are you? he gasped with a
trembling voice.

>

torny ! :

All the blood fled from the cowardly
wretches face, and the bar dropped from
his nerveless grasp. “THe instant it did
so, Jack rushed upon him and felled
him to the floor, In a moment he
bound him hand and foot, and then
taking Mary in his arms he hastened
to the cottage. In the excitement he
had not noticed the blood on the mill
floor, and did not yet know of the
murder. Placing Mary on the bed, he
hastened out to the nearest mneighbors
for assistance, and soon a large crowd
had collected at the mill,

When Mary revived, and saw Jack
bending over her, who can describe her
happiness and anguish ? It sbhall not
be attempted.

An inquest was held, and Tom Peters
was committed to jall.

IfI had known, said Jack Legore to
the eoroner, what lay "ig that bin, I
would have senta hullet into the prison-
er's brain on the instant I eovered hiw
with my pistok : -
& & %how

A year passed away ‘apd then Jack
and Mary wefe married. They moved
to the West, aud mnever after visited
Linwood.

You haveall fead ‘'of Tom Peters’
trial ; of how his money could not save
him, though he spent it like, water;
and of how he died upon the secaffold.

Ralph Upham's Good
- Fortune, |

ISS ANNIE EGLESBROW was
l’ﬁ the belle of S=—~—. And it is no
wonder that Ralph Upham and Lewis
Fairchild should both be~s0 eager to
see which of them.should win ber- for a
wife, Ralph, though he was.not wealthy,
was honest ; he had a ‘situation in one
of . the leading wholesale houses in the
city, and it ‘would be but a shori%~ time
before he would“bécome a partrer of the
house. Lewis. was wealthy; aond he'had
fine horses:and carriages, -eould obfain
whatever he wished, and’ ‘'was better
looking than Radpls; butihe was fast. -

-It was a winter evening: ' ‘Amnie and
Ralph were sitting. in. the little parlor;
neither had spokéh%lor some moments.
Annpie must have known what' Ralph’s
mission was, for she:seemed quite un-
easy. : : Rar b

not neglected me; hayé you, becau
Mr. Fairchild has now returned ?
Neglected you? What do: you mean ?
Anvie askeds; vocold wi pooiduditusd
. Why, you seém cold; and" you do not
appear as pleasant-to' me-as‘ you': onee

" Tam sorry I have hurg your feelings;
pray forgivé me; ;o o
u, “Annie, you
know I have always loved you above
a]lzothjm;‘.ibiﬁoﬁo’fiﬂi wife “now, and
| you /will make pie’haj x% :
ah,
I

| Annie though ﬁn
g

:and then
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G E K ?if

- He Jooked -into> the 'parlor|swer to Ralph’s osal. . Angie re-
oot 22 VHAWOL W 1 {Hee 0. arry P. L&p'?bgg,{ !ML ‘

wis Fairchild £ 1050

o

I am Jack Legore—the drunken at- |

Annie, Ralphfinally said, you have|’

{knocked.

I will give yoir an answer to-morrow. WY 7 s e
Ral S o s short tingg depgerypihg arigival wi
e 3 ot

and won the belle of S——, while Ralph
was thoreughly unhappy.

.. Months passed away. - Mr. Egles.
brow died, and. Annie was left alone ;
her mother had died_some months be-
fore her father, . = | f

Although it was well known that Mr,
Eglesbrow had made: a will, yet no one
knew what had become ofit. ~When
it was at last found, its contents showed
that Mr. Williams, ‘a distant relatiyve
of Mr, Eglesbrow, received all his for-
tune except a small sum which was left
to Annie.

Annie could not understand why
her father did not provide better for
her, as he loved his daughter dearly,
Mr. Fairchild, who expected to reap a
rich fortune by marrying the heiress,
learning that he would not gain any-
thing by marrying Annie, did not visit
her as often, and finally discontinued
his visits altogether, and sailed for Eu-
rope.

" The contents of the will were much
talked about in S——.  Ralph heard
the story, and was sure some deception
had been practised.  Although Annie
had injured him, he would forget the
past, and try and help her in her mis-
fortune,

It was but a short time before an
opportunity presented itself.

Mr. Williams one day entered the
store in which Ralph was engaged, to

“{ purchase goods, and, while in the store,

he gook a bundle of papers from his
pocket and laid them on the desk; he
was® soon after called to the other end
of the store, and forgetting his papers,
they remained where he had placed
them. He completed his purchases and
left the -store, again forgetting his
papers. :
Ralph, having occasion to go to the
desk to make out a bill of sale, noticed
the papers lying on the desk, and upor
one of the papers were the following
words : “The last will and testament of
Eugene A. Eglesbrow.”  What to do
about the matter he hardly knew. At
last he requested Mr. Saunders, hisem-
loyer, to come to the desk.
i The will of Mr. Eglesbrow 1is not in
the possession of Mr. Williams ? Relph
asked.
No;it is in the bank, Mr. Saunders
replied..
But herc isa will of Eugene A. Egles-
brow.
It must be a mistake ; how came you
by it ?
It was lying on the deek, with some
papers belonging to Mr. Williams.
Mr, Saunders took the will and ex-.
amined it. -
But this is altogether different from
the other one ; this provides more liber-
ally  for -Miss - Eglesbrow; I always
thought there was some mistake about
this. We will keep the will; if Mr.
Williams returns for his papers, tell
him I intend to kcep this one to have
it; examined.
Yes, sir, was all the reply that Ralph
made. He was sure the original will
had been found.
Mr. Williams had missed the papers
and returned to get them.
Did I leave some papers here ? he
asked, as he entered the store.
Here are some papers left -by some
one, Ralph said,’at the same time hand-
ing him the papers. ,

Mr. Williams looked them over.

But there is one gone—the most im-
portant: Lok again, and see if it is
not here,

Mr. Saunders has it.

cited 'manner,

To examine it. It appears t) be
Mr. Eglesbrow’s will, and as Mr.
Saunders knows of another besides this
‘one, he thinks there is-a mistake some-
where. AV i

Mr. Williams turned pale, and trem-

bled liké'a leafi ' With great difficulty |

he said,— .

I demand the paper immediately,
and if it is .not delivered to me I will
go for an officer, ’
~ Mr. Williams, you cannot -have the
papér, Ralph replied, in a cool manner.

. I'will see; Mr, Williams said, and
hurriedly left the sfore. .

He did not 'return, nor did the officer
come. . . . R7
The will was found out to be the

S¢4ioriginal one, and, as_it.-had been found
by Ralph, Mr. Saunders requested him{: -

to take it to Miss Eglesbrow: Accord-
ingly, he started for her-house.  He
; The servant came to " the
door. . : st
I8 Miss Eglesbrow at home ? Ralph
askell, | g7 (i U5 RFL LS LA
8, SIT.
I would like to seeher:far a moment.
Ralph was ushered into the parlor,

L

Uphiisir) Annie “Bhid, “as’ she.

you.| & i
Miss Eghsbirow I present ta you

\ Lof your father, Ralph
'said, handing hor the‘'document.

scen it, she replicd. .
| N4, %o

~-Tewis was delighted; he had wooed

For what ? the man asked, in anex-|

1———:‘

Mr, Williams received my father's
fortume. (824

But [Mr. Williams has  left .the
city, and you will probably never see
him again.

And you have done this for me ?

It was nothing. . ;

Annie gave Ralph her hand, which
he accepted without “hesitation.

I have long wished that I could. ses
you but once, that I might ask your for-
giveness, she said.

Then you do not -dislike me?

No, Ralph ; I—

You love me ?

Yes, she whispered,. :

And so do I love you. And now you
will be my own darling wife ?

Aanuie did not wait till to-morrow,
but answered,—

Yes.

Lewis has returned from Europe,
Annie is not his wife, but Ralph’s, and
a happier pair there lives not in 8 '

.
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WHICH WAS BEATEN.

We were boys together, George, Gib-
son and I. We werc employed as sales-
men in a grocery store. Business be-
ing quite dull, our employers gave us
permission to close the store, that we
might attend a ball to be given that
evening. I had been paying my respects
to Miss Kate H——. George also scem-
ed interested in her welfare, and knew
1 would be certain to send her my com-
pliments sometime during the day, and
request her cempany to the ball.

In order to get ahead of me, he sent
his invitation quite early in the morns
ing. 1 was not ina good humor after
George triumphantly showed me his
note of acceptance ; so when evening
came 1 determined I would not attend
the ball or stay in the store. We clos-
ed about dark. George was ready to
start but had some moments to spare,
when, as if to amuse himself, he picked
up an old revolver, which we always
kept about the store, and was pointing
it at different objects in the room, re-
marking how easy he could put a hole
through it.

When he pointed at ap oil can, which
was quite full, ] immediately inserted a
pin near the seat of his pants, which
caused him to pull the trigger. Zip!
and the bullet went through the can,
and the oil commenced runnming out in
quite a stream through the holes the bul-
let made.

Jump quick, and stop the leak with
your fingers] I exclaimed-

George knew the mischief would be
to pay if our employer found the floor
vuvuicd with ui}, and he Ubl’:)’(sd my order
immediately. Then a happy thought
struck me; I wouid leave him in that
fix, and goand take Miss Kate myself,
Amid a volley of oaths, I made my hasty
departure. Arriving at the residence
of Miss Kate, I ioformed her that
George was not able to attend, and had
sent me instead. Miss Kate accepted
his apology, and we attended the ball
together. it was late when I returned
to the store, and found George still in
his uncomfortable position, in a towering
rage, and swearing at me profusely,

The bullet had passed through the
can, and he dared not remove either
hand, I then procured an empty bara
rel, intending to pump out the oil be«
low the bullet hole; but in order to do
this, it was necessary for him to be on
the other side of the can.  He agreed to
the change if I'would hold my fiagers
over the holes until he went round the
can, This I was unwise enough to con-
sent to, W

No soomer had he got: me in thisfix
than he proceeded to wash his hands;
then taking up the lamp he ‘went up-
stairs to hed. -1 was mad; language
cannot begin to express my feelings, I
swore, I entreated, then I tried to bribe
him to relieve me. - Like him; I dared
not leave the can, for I knew it would
cause my -dismissal if our employer
found the new floor spoiled with oil, ‘be+
sides the damage it would be to the
goods,

How I spent ‘the remainder of the
night I shall not attempt; to desoribe ; it
is ‘sufficient to say I stayed there  until
morning.,” .’ ; iiaibn
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