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DO THE DEAD HEAlt 7

BY BREN K. BEXFOBD.

Do the dead hear us whenever wo call?
Answer mo, darting, if you can hear 

Under the grass that oovora you over,
Hank with tho now life of tbo year.

Answer, darling, I long to know ;
Often you told mo, if you were aoud 

And tying under the sods and daisies.
You would answer tho words I said.

Speak to mo, loro, and tell mo now 
All tho scercts nf death and life ;

Aro you cold, with the grass growing over.
That shuts your dwelling away from .suite ?

Arc you lonely, darling ? I pray you spouk.
1 am listening, love, your words to hear.

Does your dead noartyeariilor (he dear old voices? 
Do you know, oh darling, that JL urn near?

You do not answer. I half believe That the dead hear never tho living’s call ; 
Folded about with rest and quiet.

They sloop as tho tiowers sleep in Fall.
When tho Spring of new life shall conic.
They will hear us and hoed us, no longer dumb.

ntfcaxsTKBKti in accordance with the Copyright Act 
of 1803. J
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LILLIAN’S PERIL.
BY MBS. LBPBOHOB.

CIlAVTEtl VI.
MILS. 8TUKKI.Y AGAIN.

Wo must now return In Mir- morning following 
IfUtlnii's cvcr-memomhlo visit to tho oust wliifc 
orTrcmnlno Court, during which sho hurl mmlu 
tho torrlblo discovery whoso cxplnimll.iii wo 
.have given in our last eliupter. Sho was sitting 
at the open window of lier room, pnio, still us a 
marble statue, when her sleeping sister sudden
ly raised her head, with a quick, torrliicd move
ment, from her pillow, and gazing at her with 
distended, anxious eyes, faintly ejaculated :

“ Thunk Oral, Lillian, you arc there ! Oh, 
my darling, what a terrible night I have passed, 
following you through dungeons and darkness, 
Interposing constantly to shield you from the 
anger and violence of father or of Mrs. Stukoly. 
My poor head Is flilily reeling with pain.”

•• You are feverish, sister, and your restless 
dreams were the result of your nnodyno, wlileli 
often produces such an effect. Indeed you look 
very, very 111. Close your eyes awhile, and I 
will go down and prepare broakfiud.”

Still languid and heavy from the effects of 
her draft, suffering, too, from Intense headache, 
Margaret passively obeyed, and her young sis
ter left the room. Deftly, quickly, for her 
pulses were lull of febrile activity, sho swept 
out sitting and dining rooms, dusting mal plac
ing everything In perfect order. That done, she 
sought the kitchen, 111 which she had previously 
lighted a Arc, and proceeded to toast thoroughly 
a thin slice uf bread which, with a cup of strong 
black tea, constituted her lather’s frugal break
fast. Then she prepared ns dainty a repast for 
tbo poor invalid as the resources of the pantry 
permitted—a slice of crisp toast, a new-laid egg, 
a tiny spoonful of marmalade—which dainties 
sho was arranging on a tray covered with a 
white napkin when Mrs. Stukcly’s angular 
form loomed up in tbo door-way.

Now Mrs. Stukoly had passed a pain fill and a 
dreary time at the bedside of her married 
daughter, and tho paternal love, that burned ns 
strongly In tho depths of tho woman’s cruel 
callous heart as In the bosoms of the best and 
gentlest of her sox, laid been bitterly tried dur
ing the long dark watches of tlio preceding 
night. Harry Sampson, her son-in-law, was a 
worthless Inebriate, and ills poor young wife, 
still chained to a bed of sickness by alarming 
symptoms of rapid decline, which had set In 
some weeks previous, Immediately after tho 
birth of her first child, was doomed to listen 
dally to tbo brutal tuuuts and curses showered 
on her by her rufllanlf husband. Even during 
tlio past night, whilst sho was lying back in her 
mother’s arms, a prey to an agonizing spasm of 
coughing that threatened to end In hemorrhage 
of the lungs, Sampson bad reeled into tho room, 
cursed thorn both us a pair of lazy, lying 
schemers, and ordered Ills wife, with threaten
ing gesture and appalling oaths, to riso at once 
and get him some supper, menacing at tlio 
same time" to turn Mrs. Stukoly out of the 
house. It was only by dint of money, liberally 
given him by the latter, that ho was Induced to 
return to the ale-house from which ho had Just 
come, and leave mother and daughter to their 
lonely and agonizing"vigil.

« Thank your, poor mother, for your patience 1” 
gasped tho almost minting girl. •• Every angry 
look, every quick word you give hlin, lie re
venges oil mo as soon as you leave us.”

Mrs. Stukcly’s white tooth closed with a 
snap, her flngore clenched, and a wish wont up 
from lier heart that" slio could have Harry 
Sampson, whilst under tho Influence of a drun
ken stupor, down In tho vault of tho oast wing, 
for what purpose her relentless heart beet 
know.

With morning's light tho sick woman fell 
asleep, and tho trustworthy nurse, who was 
liberally paid for lier services by Mrs. Stukoly, 
arriving to resume her post beside the Invalid— 
she had obtained leave to spend tho night at 
her own house for some special reason—tlio 
housekeeper took her way back' to Tromalno 
Court Suitering and sorrow soften some char
acters, but they hod not that beneficial ofihet 
on- Mrs. Stukcly’s, and sho entered the house 
ready to expend on its younger Inmates a por-
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" SUE HAS TYRANNIZED OVER MYSELF AND TUAT SUFFERING ANGEL, MARGARET, BUT SUB SHALL DO IT NO LONGER UNRESISTED."
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tlon of tho bitterness that filled her whole 
being.

Had sho not been so deeply pro-occupied with 
thoughts of tho sick bed sho had Just quitted, 
she could not hnvo fulled noting at the first 
glance tlio mnrblo-llko pallor of Lillian's chock, 
tlio bright bloom of which usually rivalled that 
of a wild rose, as woU ns her pulo lips and dnrlc- 
rlngod, though usually Hashing, eyes, Indica
tions In one of her temperament that any un
due provocation would arouso her already ex
cited nervous system to an uncontrollable de
gree.

“Lillian, pray who is that daintily-spread 
tray for ?” asked tho new comer.

“ For poor Margaret. Sho was very 111 last 
night, and 1ms scarcely eaten a morsel for 
twenty-four hours past.”

«* You are wonderfully attentive,” was tho 
sarcastic comment, as tho speaker's eye took 
in the tray and its contents. “Is that really 
Intended for Margaret?”

“ Yes, Mrs. Stukoly. Why not 1”
“Put down that salvor Instantly. Lay tho 

table In tho usual way, and lot your sister come 
down to her food lu the usual manner. I want 
no playing at fine ladles in Tremaine Court.”

“ And by what authority do you Issue such 
peremptory orders lu my father's house, Mrs. 
Stukoly ?”

Tho housekeeper foil back a stop, silent from 
sheer amazement and wrath, and then recover
ing breath and speech, she fiercely retorted :

“Aro you mad, LIU Inn Tremaine, that you 
bravo mo thus? Put down that troy and toll 
Margaret that I send her strict orders to como 
down at once. Do you hoar me, I say ?”

Tho young girl looked at her calmly and de
liberately, ns If studying some moral phenome
non, and then a faint, scornful siulio stole over 
her beautiful face ns she replied, without rais
ing an Intonation of her voice :

“ I hear you, Mrs. Stukoly, but I will neither 
convey your orders to my sister nor yet obey 
them myself.”

A gust of passion swept over the housekeeper, 
and under its stormy influence she fairly trem
bled from bond to foot. Bnlofully sho glared at 
her companion, who stood there calm and de
fiant, and a species of Intuition told the woman 
that further attempt at coercing this suddenly 
awakened nature would bo fruitless.

“Well, Miss LilUan Tremaine,” sho said with 
a desperate attempt at calmness, • “ I see I can 
do nothing with you, but there Is one whoso 
authority you will not daro to question, nor his

power either. Ah, ho'U crush down the devilish 
pride that has awakened all at once in you, oven 
If ho crush out your life in tho attempt. I go 
to him now.”

Without any tokens of outward agitation, tho 
young girl took up the tray that had boon the 
cause ot ho stormy an altercation, and boro it 
to her sister's room. Tlio latter still feeling 
wretchedly 111 and faint, grateAilly express»*! 
her thanks for tho loving attention, and thin 
Lillian, pleading morning work, tenderly klsstd 
her and descended again to tlio kitchen, where 
she addressed herself at once to some household 
task.

There was a rustle at the door, and Mrs. 
Stukcly’s hard, sinister face showed Itself la th i 
entrance.

“ Your father wants you lu his room, girl P’

CHAPTER VIL
A STORMY ALTERCATION,

Now, Incredible ns It may scorn In one who 
bad seen and sullbrod so much from Mr. Tre
maine's ungovernable violence as Ills youngest 
daughter had done, no thrill of fear ran through 
her frame as sho prepared to obey tho sum
mons ; but with tlio unimpnssiiblc, unmoved- 
look slio had worn throughout her dispute with 
tho housekeeper that morning, she entered her 
father's apartment. Tho horrors of tlio previous 
night seemed to have steeled her against all 
other troubles.

Mr. Tremaine was sitting up in his arm-chair, 
attired in dressing-gown and slippers, one leg 
and foot swathed In llannol, and elevated on a 
footstool, whilst a dark scowl rested ou his face, 
that looked stem at all times, oven when he 
was smiling.

“ Lillian, whnt is the matter with you ?” he 
questioned, looking at her menacingly from be
neath Ills black brows. “ Mrs. Stukoly tviis 
mo you have boon Insufferably Insolent to
day.”

<• I was about bringing up breakfast, father, 
to poor Margaret, who was very ill last night 
and Is still unable to leave .her bed, when Mrs. 
Stukoly ordered mo to leave tho tray down and 
convey her commands to my sick sister to de
scend at once and take her food In the usual 
manner, both of which Injunctions I disobey
ed.”

“And why so, girl? If I repeat thorn will 
you stlU refuse compliance ?” %

“ Certainly not, father. To you I owe both 
respect and obedience—to lier, none !”

“ I tell you, Mr. Tremaine, that tlio girt, this 
morning, seems possessed not by one devil only 
but by twenty."

“ I will answer at least for her possessing the 
family one—pride,” lie grimly rejoined.

Without seeming to heed these remarks, Lil
lian, pointing her slender linger at the house
keeper, resumed :

“Almost from my birth slio has tyrannized 
over myself and that suffering angel, Margaret, 
but slic shall do It no longer unresisted. 1 have 
awoke to tho consciousness Umt I nm a woman, 
with a woman's will and heart.”

* Take cure, you Insolent vixen,” broke in 
Mrs. RUtkcly, almost livid with rage, “take 
care that in tho conceit of your new-found 
womanhood you are not turned out to bog your 
bread from door to door.”

“ What nay you to that ?” asked Mr. Tre
maine, tho frown on his face ominously deepen
ing.

“O father 1” rqjolncd tho girl, with a pathetic 
sadness in her voice that was inexpressibly 
touching, “do you think that could bo worse 
than tho Joyless, wretched life I now loud? 
Months ago, but for poor Margaret's sake, I 
would bnvo left this homo to seek one among 
strangers. With half the labors and privations 
I endure here, I could earn enough to place mo 
above want or charity.”

Mrs. Stukoly laughed loud aud scornfully.
“ Whnt ! Miss Lillian Tremaine, of Tremaine 

Court, engaging out as mold—as menial ! Have 
I heard aright?”

“ Even so. Better than to bo tyrannized 
over, In my own home, by ono who was nothing 
but a menial herself In my mother's life
time.”

“ Silence, you shc-dcvll 1” thundered Mr. Tre
maine.

“Father, I will—I must speak,” passionately 
retorted the girl, her superb form dilut ing, her 
ayes flashing, till slio looked like un Inspired 
Pythoness that men In olden times would have 
Jlstoned to, and worshipped with blind devo
tion.

** Why Is It, father, I ask, that wo—tho chil
dren of the fair young wife who brought you 
loth lands and gold—should'bo allowed to want 
almost tho common necessaries of life, whilst 
that woman yonder, who was but nit upper scr- 
3*Mit whilst our mother lived, faros now sump- 
• thously every day—wears fabrics of soft, fine 
texture, aud more than that, supports In com

fort, as is woll known throughout Brampton*1* 
village, her married daughter mid that daugh
ter's Idle husband ?"

“Who are you that you should dare pry thus 
into business of mine, you daring young vixen ?” 
queried the limiHukec|H»r, fhrlous that her short
comings should bo laid thus squarely before tho 
in aster of the house.

44 A Tremaine every Inch!" retorted the girl.
44 A true daughter of a nice that has ever proved 
still-necked mid unyielding, aye oven to tlio 
death. Think not you will kuIhIuc again tho 
Hem» spirit that your own tyrannous oppression 
has awoke within me."

44 ItuL I, your father, will and can subdue It,” 
slowly said Mr. Tivnmlnv; 44yes, ullorly enisli 
It," and lie threateningly emight up a heavy 
rule from the table beside him.

DauntIcsKly the girl met. his gaze, and as sho 
stood there confronting him, with the regal 
]H»rt. of an empress, she slowly rejoined :

«‘The worst you muhl do, father, would lie to 
kill me, and then—why wo all know that,sooner 
or later murder will out."

Whether It was the mere mention of tho 
word Itself, or that there was a something 
vague, Intangible, looking out. from those liquid 
expressive eyes, a something speaking of hid
den knowledge anil hidden meiuiee, an Inex
plicable change mine over Ids eountunancu, 
and in u quick, husky voice he said:

“Stukoly, burn Umt girl out of tin; room, and 
get me a glass of brandy. Hang nil women ! 
They aro more spiteful In their fights than 
cuts."

Without, a word Lillian turned from the apart
ment, and, hastening to the library, bolted her
self hi, that she might give vent to her pain
fully excited, over-strung feelings. No thought, 
of triumph awoke within her at t he eompuni
tive victory she had Just achieved, nosell-gratu- 
latioii over the memory of the merciless truths 
she Imd so Imldly spoken, even to her father’s 
own ear. Instead, there was that peeullar fettl
ing of Isolation—of living at. enmity with those 
a round lier—so painful to it generous heart; a 
fear that, she had gone too far In recriminations 
and Implied threats, and u dread of tho pain 
and regret the knowledge of all Mint had passed 

; In that Interview would bring to .Margaret, 
lint she would go to that rtenr sister at one»*, and 
on her loving breast jnnir forth her lands and 
troubles.

Bitterly Margaret, wept. »Wr the recital, de
ploring an altercation Mini, could only embitter 
their lot still further, and Infuse fresh venom 
Into'Mrs. Stukely's evident hntri«il. Ill, faint 
as she fell, she Insisted on dressing and going 
downstairs, and Induced Lillian In resume her 
ordinary household duties, so us to give tho 
housekeeper no further cause of Irrlhit Ion. All 
went on quietly, however, and Margaret was 
Just beginning to hope the storm would pass 
without any further III results when Mrs. Stukely 
entered the room where slm was sewing, and In 
a brief Imperative tone said:

44 Help your sister to put her clothes In order. 
Your father, who finds liar presence In the house 
unbearable, wishes to send her oil*, us soon as 
she cun be got ready, to a hoarding-school, 
where tho pride and Insolence that would other
wise lend her to perdition, will soon be trampled 
out of her. Î will buy her a couple of cheap 
dresses In Brampton, which you will make up 
between yon. No frills or flounces on them, re
member, to foster her miserable vanity, but 
plain ns they can bo made,” and with this part
ing thrust tlio lm placable woman loft tho 
apartment, closing tho door violently behind 
her.

Tears rose to Uio young girl's eyes ns she 
thought of tlio fearful blank her Hlo would bo 
when her warm-hearted young loving sister 
would Imvo left tho roof under which slm 
dwelt; of tho long sleepless nights of pain and 
days of sickness that so often foil to her portion, 
and which Lillian's suimy, cheerful tenderness 
Imd heretofore so generously soothed and aided, 
but which would now bo passed In sol Undo and 
gloom,

Margaret Tremaine, however, had ofaulned 
already from lier Heavenly Father Umt i>curl of 
great price—tho gift ol unquestioning resigna
tion to His Divine will, and In this, as In every 
other instance, sho meekly accepted thaolmlico 
as soon as It was commended to her lips. There 
was a gleam of Joy, Loo, for her In the thought 
that her impulsive, hlgh-splrltedsistor, to whom 
the tyranny that reigned In the household 
seemed to have become suddenly Intolerable, 
would be removed from Its soul-withering Influ
ence, at least for a time, and her young heart 
and sunny nature ho allowed to retain their In
nocent Illusions and natural Joyotisness.

Lillian, when told of tho new arrangement, 
exhibited little emotion, assuring Margaret that 
but for the grief of leaving her, it would bo a 
welcome mid desirable change. Finn and unal
terable, however, remained lier Intention of 
fully solving tho torrlblo mystery of the oak 
chest by paying another visit to tlio cost vault 
before her departure from Tremaine Court. 
Swiftly the preparations for her departure went 
on, Mrs. Stukoly entrenching herself all tho 
while In a grim, stony reserve, which none of 
the sisters cured to break In upon. Tho young
est at length began to fear that no opitortunlty 
of putting her project Into execution would pro- 
sent Itself, when the housekeeper received word 
ono Afternoon that her sick daughter required 
hor presence Immediately. On hearing this 
sho turned to Margaret—Lillian's presence sho 
lind entirely ignored since tho day of their dis
pute—and said In tho curt, imperative tone lu 
which she generally addressed tbo daughters of 
tlio household :

“ Mr. Tremaine's orders nro that you should 
have your sister's clothes packed without delay,
I will buy her lint and shawl while In Bramp
ton, and wo will start to-morrow, ns soon as I 
return from my daughter's. ' I will have to 
spend the night with her; so, see that your 
father gets his meals nt U& usual hour, and 
bring them to him yourself. Ho wants no 
further Intercourse with yonr sister.”

Very sorrowful that bright sunuy day proved
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THE HEARTHSTONE.
to the two girl*, end tear* fell often on the vari
ous article* that formed LIUIud’s scanty ward- 

. robe as tliey wore carefully folded, marked and 
placed hi the old shabby trunk which after a 
quarter of a century's retirement In the garret, 
had been brought down and pronounced by Mrs. 
Stukely “good enough.”

Loving and wise were the counsel* poured 
Into the youngest sister’s ear by her meek com
panion—counsels /till of the gentle spirit of Hint 
Divine Master in whose footsteps Margaret Tre
maine strove so earnestly to follow; mal llimlly 

. the Impulsive Lillian throw her arm*round her, 
whispering:

“ Sister darling, I will try to remember your 
lessons, for you truly carry out wliut you incul
cate—practise what you teach !”

At the usual hour Margaret brought Ills even
ing meal to Mr, Tremaine, but after u quick, 
Impatient glnueo at Us contents, he harshly 
exclaimed:

“ Tube away those slop*, but leave the sugar 
and bring mo up some boiling water.*'

His daughter know too well what such order* 
portended—a solitary orgie. In which reason and 
conscience would be fora time overpowered, and 
n being formed by Got! to Ills own Image re
duced to Uio level of the brute.

“ Dear father !" she timidly appealed, “ pray 
try a cup of lea with a Utile of tills nice light 
blsoult?"

“ No, eldld. I nra not as fond of slo|»s n« you 
women usually arc. Quick, do as 1 hid you !"

There was no alternative but obedience, mid 
Margaret sorrowfully bore liersalvcr down again 
to the kitchen, and then proceeded to ill) a Jug 
with hot water. Lillian, who was preparing 
lhe(r own simple supper, looked uiMiixm her on 
trance, and a glance of sorrowful Intelligence 
passed between the two. Then the thought 
Involuntarily presented Itself—a thought sharply 
rejected oven In the moment of Its dawning— 
that her visit to the vault was now rendered 
comparatively easy.

Margaret, unusually exhausted and (Hill, worn 
ont with exertion and the thought of the mor
row’s sorrowful parting, retired curly to rest, 
Lillian declaring her Intention of sitting up somo 
time longer to select some buoks from the li
brary for the purpose of taking with her. Tills 
wns soon done, and Irnvlng satlsiled herself by a 
visit to the bedroom that her sister slept, she 
stole up to lier father’s apartment. Even out
side the door his heavy breathing was plainly 
audible; and rc-nssurcd by this, she entered, 
possessed herself of the keys, and then noise
lessly retreated. This time she provided herself 
with au amide supply of matches, and then, 
lantern lu hand, turned her steps to the cast 
wing.

CHAPTER VIIL 
BURIED ALIVE.

Tub Incidents of Lillian’s second Journey were 
much the same as the first; the sumo echoing 
dismal reverberations; hollow sighing sounds; 
the same stiffness of rusty locks; sharp, violent 
closing of doors and weird rustling of decoying 
paper and tapestry. Rats and mice, too, 
seemed more noisily resentful of intrusion into 
what had boon so long their undisturbed de
mesne, and they darted out here and there and 
ran across her path with more boldness than on 
her first visit. AU these things that had so 
greatly moved and startled her on that occasion 
passed almost unnoted now, for there wus a 
horror looming up at the end of her Journey to 
which these were as naught

Arrived at the door of the vault, whilst she 
was Inserting the key In the lock, a sudden 
sinking of the heart seised her, and her hand 
trembled so violently tiiat she was totally 
unable to control its movements. Again ami 
again she renewed the ofibrL, which still proved 
unsuccessful. What did It mean 7 Was It a 
warning sent her to desist—an omen that evil 
threatened her? A light touch on her neck 
suddenly communicated a shock of terror to 
lier whole frame. Panting with terror, she 
wildly put up her hand to discover wlint It wns 
that had so greatly alarmed her. It wns only a 
tress of her own hair which hud become loosened 
from the comb and had fallen on her neck.

Again she essayed to open the door, and this 
time succeeded. How wildly her pulses throb
bed_liow pantlngly her breath wont and came
as she placed her lantern on the ground and 
opened the fated eliosL Clasping her hands 
over her heart as If to repress Us wild beating, 
she looked down closely, rovcrentinlly, Into Hint 
receptacle of poor mouldering humanity.

Again sho noted Uio regularly formed, glitter
ing teeth, the tresses of long foir hair. She took 
up the coral enr-rlng and compared It with the 
one which sho had brought down stairs with 
her. Alas! It wns the same pattern, the same 
pecuHar richly chased gold sotting. Still sho 
must have farther confirmation. What wns 
that gHUerlng tor down amid those sad rrull 
relics? A Uuy crystal and gold locket which 
had evidently once been attached to the week of 
the unfortunate hid away there, but the ribbon 
of which had mouldered to dust. Hesitatingly, 
tremblingly, Lillian stretched forth her baud 
and took it up. The Intrinsic value of the orna
ment was nominal, the gold side was a mere 
shell, but Inside was a tiny curl of dark hair, 
aud inscribed In minute charuclcrs on the Inte
rior of tlie locket wore the words : “ Precious 
souvenir of my darling little Margarot.” Lower 
down was the owner’s name, Maigaret Tre
maine. It was then true. No more uucortulnty 
—no more room for hope. Sick to death, she 
fell on her knees, aud raising her clasped luvuds 
aloft, exclaimed: u O God I my poor murdered 
young mother !"

Ah! Merciful Heaven, what was that? A 
band from behind wns heavily laid on her 
shoulder—no light touch of a stray braid or curl 
this time—aud the voice of Mrs, titukoly hissed 
fiercely In her car :

« Miserable girl! What brought you here ?"
Terror fbr the moment deprived Lillian of 

eight and reason. A rolst swam before her 
eyes ; a sound as of rushing waters was in her 
ears; and then high and clear above the.latter 
sounded the clanging of a door, the turning ol' u 
key In the look. * What wns this? Good God 1 
Mrs. Stukely had left the place, and there wns 
she looked in alone In that dreary vault with 
the dead, out of the reach of all human help.

A paroxysm of agonizing despair o vor w helm ed 
the unhappy young creature, and in her anguish 
she throw herself on her knees on tbb stone 
floor of the vault, and sobbed aud moaned aloud, 
but vainly; no human voice answered her fl'on- 
eled appeals: After o Utun she became utterly 

by her terrible agitation and wild 
attempts at making her voice audible, aud sank 
Into gloomy silence.

Yes, all was plain to her. Sho had ever boon 
specially obnoxious to Mra Stukely and her 
tother, and now that she hnd lhthomed the ter
rible secret that linked them together In crime, 
they would, even for their own safety’s sake, 
keep her In that vault till death should still her 
vploe for ever.

.Would she look on human toco again—would 
human accents strike oil her oar. once more ? 
Probably never. Or perhaps Mrs. Stukely might 
some down to mock and Jeer at her misery, and 
goad her to madness—a companionship more 
Intolerable than solitude ItsolL

Possibly she would bo loft to die of t hunger

and thirst, a slow, lingering, awful death, doubly 
terrible in that R would bo accompanied by 
ghastly Bllenco and darkness. And now a new 
element of horror presented Itself An ned- 
denUil.glance at Uio lantern revealed the appal
ling fact that her candle was well nigh burned 
ouL Ah 1 surely when that tiny finmo should 
have shed Its Inst gleam and expired, the gloom 
would become peopled by horrible shapes, 
suiroriintuml lights, weird monstrous visions.

Cloning the oak chest, she seated herself in 
the furthest corner ol the vault, with her back 
leaning ugulusl Its damp clammy stones, aud 
wutehoil with the intensity ol despair the Inch 
of tallow slowly glittering down to extinction.

Now, whether It were owing to her state ol 
utter cxlmuslion—to nature assorting her rights 
over that strong, healthy constitution, or to a 
direct Interposition of a merciful Providence, 
before that tlny llame that burned so dimly In 
the mephitic ntmnsplicro had gone out, sweot, 
profound sleep had descended on the girl and 
surrounded her with blessed unconsciousness. 
It wns morning when sho awoke; and though 
the bright light of day never ponetrntocl into 
that alxKlo of giunm, the crowing und cackling 
of ]K>uliry, lowing of kino, and other cheerful 
sounds of morning, faintly distinguishable 
through the massive walls of Uio old building, 
announced the fact.

Killed will» gratitude, she prostrated herself 
In humble thanksgiving for the calm night that 
had been vouchsafed her; but after a while the 
full consciousness of her awAil situation «gain 
asserted Itself, and again despair assumed the 
mastery. Whilst thinking how beautiful and 
bright was that outward world, whioh she would 
probably never sue again, and imagining to 
herself the crimson and golden glories of the 
sunrlso which, ardent lover of nature that she 
was, sho wuluhud nearly every morning with 
admiration that knew no satiety, recalling, too, 
the pure, healthful, life-giving Urce/.c thutswept 
over the meadows, rippling the bending cam, 
the forest toils, a sound close at hand startled 
her. Jl was the grating of a key lathe lock, 
and a momentallerMs*. Stukely, lamplulmnd, 
followed by Mr. Tremaine, entered.

Lillian looked at them hi silence, but uttered 
no word. Her father spoke first.
“Well!" he said, sctuilngly, “like a true 

daughter of Eve you must taste of the tree of 
knowledge, only to Ûud tbo fruit exceedingly 
bitter."

Still the gh1 spoke not.
»• Why do you not throw yourself at your 

father’s feet and ask his forgiveness, yon stiff
necked girl ?" harshly Interrogated Mrs. Stukely. 
“ Is life so utterly worthless ibnt It Is not even 
worth the asking for ?”

“ Alas! what am I to say?" wns the faltering 
reply. “ 1 feel ns If my sentence had already 
boon pronounced—my doom sealed."

A gleam of satanic exultation shot from the 
housekeeper’s deep-set eyes at these words, but 
Lillian did not observe It.

Turning more fully towards lier father, who 
stood Immovable, grimly regarding her, she 
went on In low, hurried tones :

“If I but know what words or prayers could 
soften you, father—whnt memories, wlutt feel- 
lings to appeal to, I would pour forth my soul 
In suppllcatlou at your feet, ask of you not to 
cut me off in life’s morning, but to restore mo 
«gain to that blessed outward world which by 
my own folly I have forfeited?"

“ And for wliat purpose girl?’* ho asked, ben
ding his black brows till they almost met to
gether. “ Till you would reveal tlie secret your 
unnatural and mud curiosity lias discovered, 
and hand mo over at tlie same time to the iner
tias of the law, another Illustration of the sage 
profundity of the proverb, murder will out, 
quoted by you less than a week ago with such 
significance. I might have guessed something 
strange lay latent under the spirit of violent in
subordination you displayed so suddenly and so. 
fearlessly.”

“ Father I tother I think not I could bo guilty 
under any circumstances of such unflllol aud 
monstrous conduct ? O have pity on mo 11 am 
so yoimg, and death in this living grave would 
bo so terrible! I would go far away from Tre
maine Court* If necessary, cross the sou oven; 
assume a fictitious name—do anything you 
willed.”

Mr. Tremaine still maintained a moody silence 
but Mrs. titukcly harshly said :

“None of these things are necessary. Mr. 
Tremaine exacts from you lor Ills protection, 
and indeed to n groat extent mine, nothing save 
n solemn promise, rather an oath, that you will 
observe Inviolable secrecy regarding all 3*011 
have seen or learned In this vault. Whoso 
bones do you believe those to bo la the chest 
yonder?11

“ My mother’»," rejoined tlie girl, her pale 
face growing of a still ghastlier pallor.

“I divined you thought as much from the 
words 1 overheard 3*011 utter, when I entered 
hero so unexpectedly, lost night. Well, knool 
und swear to observe the secrecy wo ask, by 
llioso mouldering relics; for If there 1* any 
thing you will hold sacred, it will bo them."

Mr. Trcnutlno turned Ills hood aside ns Ills 
daughter tremblingly obeyed, but the house
keeper glared down at her with a strange bale
ful gaze that seemed to mask some hidden 
thought or design,

“ We will return now to the upper world," slio 
curtly resumed, “und you will start for school 
lid* ufternooii. ) have but one counsel to give 
you, remember your oath!"

Whilst Mrs. Stukely was still speaking, Mr. 
Trcmnluo, abruptly lcatlie vault; Lillian on a 
sign from her female companion hesitatingly 
followed, scarcely able to realize that she was 
free, and the housekeeper herself brought up 
the rear closing and locking the dtfforeni doors 
behind them.

“If your sister should be awoke," the latter 
wiirnlngly said “or have missed >*ou through 
the night, make up some plausible excuse to 
account for your absence. 1 wish too that Mar
garet-should help mo to clean out your father’s 
room to-day, and naturally we desire you should 
avoid nil private Intercourse with bor."

Lllllau bowed assent, feeling iho Injunction 
wns to a certain extent Just, though unnecessary 
after tlm binding oath sho had taken. As tlioy 
passed into the corridor which led from the dis
mal east wing to the Inhabited part of the house, 
and the girl onoe again emerged Into full sun
shine and liberty, the fervent exclamation: 
“My God I thank Thee l" escaped her lips.

The" housekeeper overheard the words- and 
they brought again to her hard cruel fiieo tli'o 
undetittublo sinister smilo or rather sneer that 
It. had already worn once or twice hi tlie vault, 
but fortunately tor Lillian’s'peace of mind, Hbb 
did not perçoive IL Evil it certainly portended 
to the youngest daughter • of Tremaine but in 
whnt shape or at what time Mrs. Stukely hor- 
solf alone knew.

From the day that Lillian had so dnuntlessly 
braved her tother1» wrath and the housekeeper's 
power, a vogue uneasy feeling had pervaded the 
mind of the latter that the young girl hod In 
some unknown way obtained possession of a 
portion of the secrets of Tremaine* Court'; ôr else 
had had her suspicions awakened in some uu- 
ucuouutablo manner. Still those misgivings 
wore so vague and misty that they would pro
bably have had no result but tor one or two cir
cumstances trivial In themselves tiiat led to the 
most unexpected and serious consequences.

On arriving at Brompton the day on which

Lillian lmd resolved on paying her second visit 
to the cast wing, Mr*. Stukely found hordaught- 
er very weak and feverish. With the restless
ness and caprice of Illness the sick woman 
craved that her mother would procure tor her 
at once* a bottle of some dainty cordial of which 
tho housekeeper generally made a small supply 
every autuin », and kept carefully put away In 
ouo of prlv...„- cupboards at Tremaine Court. 
Now there was no one In Mrs. Sampson’» cot- 
tngo but tho nurse, a stmngor who had never 
entered Trenmlno Court In her life, so she could 
not be sentnt night 10 rouse up the family, oven 
for tho purpose of satisfying Uio Invalid’s wish. 
There was no alternative but that of Mrs. Stuko- 
ly’s returning herself. Without nil Impatient 
look or murmur, she drove back the dreary dis
tança through Uio lliluk murky night, and softly 
let herself into tho house with Mr. Tremaine’s 
lntch key which she generally kept for her own 
service. Straight she went to the closet where 
the one Imiter» the house possessed usually 
hung, It being moro convenient and safe for a 
night visit to the closely tilled cupboard, or ra
ther bide pantry, but she recoiled In astonish
ment—tho Irmtnrn was no longer there.

Why that very morning she lmd scon It sus
pended on Its accustomed nail whore Indeed 11 
had remained for months past, being rarely 
used. Who lmd taken U and for whnt purposo ? 
That she must find out at once. Softly slio stole 
np-stulrs amt in passing tho room occupied by 
the sisters she gently opened It and looked In.

Pale hut wrapped In tranquil sleep Margaret 
Tremaine’s face rested on tlie pillow, but where 
was Lillian? Mrs. Kuikcly’* heart gave a great 
bound, and intuitively her already dttuly aroused 
suspicions iHilntcd to the truth. Hastily sho 
sought Mr. Tremaine’» room and entered, fear
less of awaking him, fur she know from expe
rience that he usually proiltted of her absence 
to drink himself Into astute of stupor that lasted 
till morning.

As sho lmd divined, the keys wore gone. Tak
ing up her lamp again slio turned her steps, 
with pule Ups resolutely set, in the direction of 
tho cast wing, finding as she had anticipated, 
the long closed, long barred doors of that por
tion of the building all open before her. Down 
she went, revolving on her way thoughts worthy 
In tliclr cruel vindictiveness of a fiend, and at 
times losing sight of the dreadful consequences 
that might ensue from the discovery of the se
crets of the vault, in the satisfaction she felt at 
seeing the high spirited dauntless girl whom she 
linted ns evil natures luite those they Imvo in
jured, given over, bound and helpless os It were, 
Into lier power.

Wliat passed during tho short Interval she re
mained in the vault we already know.

Returned again to the Inhabited part of the 
mansion, a moment’s reflection decided her on 
the course she wns to pursue. Roger Tremaine, 
she remembered with a look of angry disgust, 
would not be fit for lucid conversation till the 
heavy sleep of.Intoxication in which he was 
plunged, would bo at Its term; meantime her 
sick daughter would be anxiously looking for 
tho cordial, so tho best thing to bo done was to 
procure the latter and bring it to "lier at once. 
Mrs. Stukely could return toTromainc Court by 
day brook, and decide then with tho master of 
the house what course to pursue, consigning 
meanwhile tho keys of tho oast wing to the 
depths of her capacious pocket as a place of cer
tain security, all of which details as wo have 
soon sho closely followed out.

Margaret Tremaine was still sleeping when 
Lillian after her liberation from the vault, softly 
stole Into the bed-room they shared In common, 
resolving If possible to make her morning ablu
tions before the slumberer uwokc, so tiiat they 
might rustuio'to uer countenance something of 
It» usual colour and expression. \

Tlie eldest sister’s only remark on awaking 
was: “Lillian dear how very pale and ill you 
look."

Mrs, Stukely’s voice was boro hoard ealllng 
sharply from tho foot of tlie stairs tor Lillian 
to go down and help with breakfast, a summons 
Instantly obeyed. Qwiug to the housekeeper’s 
tactics the girls wore kept apart the greater 
portion of the day and no opportunity of pri
vate conversation allowed. With the same 
pallid cheek, careworn look and vaguely troubled 
eyes that had distinguished her all day Lillian 
bade her sister farewell, and then with her to
ther, Mra. Stukely and the shambling awkward 
driver sot off.

Their conveyance was a lineknoy eoaeh, 
weather stained, and with cushions and lining 
whose original hue had merged with a tint for 
which oven an artist could not have found a 
name. The only point in its tovor was that the 
roof and sides seemed rain proof, a considerable 
advantage to Judge from the low black clouds 
gathering in tbo tor off horizon, announcing in 
all probability a wet stormy evening. On tho 
parly Journeyed hi unbroken silence till they 
readied Chcswlck Junction, a railway terminus 
and a place besides of some manufacturing im
portance. -At a very dingy hotel In tlie imme
diate vicinity of the depot they alighted, and 
Mr. Tremaine informed the obsequious landlord 
who stood bowing In the doorway that they 
would rest awhile and lake supper there, pro
ceeding afterwards, despite wind or rain, to 
Beobh Grove Seminary their destination, which 
lay some seven miles farther on.

In duo time supper was served, but as it con
sisted of *11101(3’ ten, cold, scorehod toast, and 
linlf cooked runcld ham, the travellers supped 
but lightly, Sir*, stukely then rose declaring her 
Intention of golngon a short shopping excursion 
to purchase some irimng articles for Lillian 
wbleh sho hud forgotten to procure at Bromp
ton the day previous. Lllllau ou hcr invitation 
accompanied her.

(To he continued,)

Hands.—Neatness is the first consideration whioh 
iiinkus n hnnd itUruvlivo. No matter how long, bouy, 
or htr»(e«j»iutcU ami miplmpoly, if it Is clean, and tile 
lingvr-n»ils properly eared fur, a hand oan never 
look disgusting.

A «alt. warm, pllnblo hand has great power and 
fssoiimtion. There is oharactor in a large band, 
many times far Greater than in a tiny one. A hand 
corresponding in size to tho rest of the body is much 
liner than the little fai, dimpled hands so many are 
pr.iuil of who possess, and other* ouvy tho possession.
. It Is equally as nonsensical to squeeze tho hands 
lulu gloves a size too small, as to pinch the feet In 
tight bool*.

A vury sniall nose Is considered insignificant, while z large one is said to indlento nobility of eharaoter. 
M hr not the same with hand* and feel?
If with changes of time tho Idea should obtain that 

email noses only were tiue. while large ones were 
h,morning to hide, and of which to be nshsmed, 
would mu the vanity ol humanity attempt to reduce 
the pn*|iùrtinii of that member by lacing, or inserting 
in a close net-? it would be onunlly as sensible aï 
stopping the circulation of the blood in the other ner- tiuns of tiio body. ... ..

A white, Rcxiblo hand Is desirable, but not at the 
sacrifice of duly.

Many a hard, rough band-has done enough good 
In the world to look beautiful la the eyes of Use an- 
proolntive. Girls who shirk all the housework, 
making drudges of thoir mothers rather than soil 
thoir dainty white hands, need not expect to beloved 
by those who know it. Tho callous places and other 
signs of labor would be for more to tholroredlL •

The host baud in tho world is »n honest hand, bo 
it hard or soft, white or brown, smooth or rough, an
gular or shapely ; an honest palm that takes the bond 
of a friend with a warm, hearty grasp, ns if there 
were nothing In the heart to eoneooli only wenutfa 
and klndnoss toward all. This Is tho beat and most 
boautifui bond la the world. '

THE GOLD-FINGERED BRAHMIN.
▲ HINDOO TALS.W 

nr JOHN O. BAX*.

A famous merchant, who had made 
A lino estate by honest trade 
With foreign countries,—by mischance,
( Tbo failure of a firm in France 
And sovontl oargoo* lost at eon,)
Became as,poor as poor could bo;
Of all his riches saving naught.
Except, ludeod, tho pleasing thought 
Ofgonorou* deed* In bettor days,
Which somo remembered to hi* praise.
Of those, a Brahmin, who had known 
The toorohnnt ere his wealth had flown. 
And how ho helped tho sick and poor, 
Entered, one day’, his open dour,
And said,41 My friend 11 know von well ; 
Your former state ; and what befell ‘
That all was lost; und well I know 
Your noble life, and fain would show 
(Since 1 have power—Henvoti bo udorod !) 
ilow all your wealth muy bo restored.
Now please attend : Whene’er )’ou see 
A Brulitnin who resembles me 
In looks and dress, (nnd such an one 
Will enter here at set of sun,)
Just strike him on tho forehead--thrice ; And lo ! his fingers, in u tricu. •
Will turn to solid-gold! Of these 
Out off us uiuuy us you please,
(Tho ten will make a goodly sum,)
And thus tho Brahmin-form will coine 
Whenever you have uued of gold.
Consider well whnt I Imvo told!”

With this, the Brahmin went away,
And, sure enough, at close of day,
A stranger, like tho other, came,—
So like, Indeed, he seemed the sumo,—
And sat him down ; and quick as thought. 
Tho blows are struck, tho charm is wrought, 
Aud nil his Ungers turn to gold 1 
0 wondrous sight!—And now boliold 
The lnijipy merehnnt rich onoo more 
As in his thrifty* days of yore t

A barber, curious to know 
Whence all this sudden wealth might flow. 
By watching, morning, noon and night,
The magic Brahmin brought to light;
Al least, he thought beyond a doubt 
He’d found the golden secret out:
And straight ho called three Brahmins in, 
And bade tlieinsit: “ Fur so I'll win,"
The fellow reasoned, ••thrice as much 
As if a single man I touch :
Tho moro tho men, the more the gold 1 
I’ll have us much us I can hrtd 
In all tuy iwckota, at a blow !”
But when be struck tho Brahmins, loi 
They turned not into golden ores,
But turned—the burlier out of doors!
And, angry at his scurvy trick,
Each beat him soundly with a stick !

To all who road this pleasant tale,
The barber’s fate may servo to teach, 

How sadly imitators fail 
Who aim at things beyond thoir reach 1

[ttKGiSTEBRD In accordance with tho Copyright Act 
of 1868.1

TO THE BITTER END.
By Mias M. K Braddon.

AUTOUR OF 1 LAUY AODLEV’S SECRET,’ BTO.

CHAPTER XXXI.—(Continued.}

In such a party, if Mr. Ilnrcross bod chosen 
to bat bis diuuur in comparative silence, lie 
might have done so with Impunity. There 
were plenty of people to" talk ; ond Georgic’s 
aunt, Mrs. Chowder, whom he took in to dinner, 
was not exacting so long ns the ministering 
spirits of the banquet brought her the nicest 
entrées, and not the ruined walls of the vol-au- 
vents, or the legs of the chieltcns. “ I can’t 
dine without curric," sho told her neighbour 
confidentially, “and I can't dine without hitter 
beer. I know it sounds dreadful ; but I was 
twenty years in India, and use is second 
nature, you know. I don’t know whether you 
noticed it, but there was no grated coconnut 
in that curric. I must give Georgina’s cook 
poor dear Chowder’s recipe ; a copy of it. that 
is to say. The original document is in his own 
handwriting, and I keep it among tho letters 
ho wroto mo when I came home for my 
health."

While Mrs. Chowder enjoyed her dinner, 
however, Mr. Harcroas did not abandon him
self to silence. On tho contrary, he went in 
for a triumph and achieved it, saying some of 
his host and bitterest things, to the dc ight of 
an admiring circle, talking much more than 
usual; not hanging hack, and watching his 
opportunity to Hash in upon tiro ta k with 
speech os keen ns a sword-thrust, after tho 
manner ot some diuncr-tublo wits, but making 
nil tho talk at his end of the tabic; und sus
taining it with uunbntcd vigour.

Weston Vullory, who wus seated nt Augusta's 
left hand, was not slow to observe this extreme 
vivacity.

•• How lively your husband is to-night I " ho 
said to Mrs. Haroross: “he lias almost a 
feverish air.”

“I suppose he wishes to make himself 
agreeable to our friends," Augusta answered, in 
lier chilling way, but with a little suspicious 
glance across tire table towards lier huslmud 
nevertheless. “He is not generally dull in 
society," slio added.

“ 0, dear no; on tlie contrary, he is a man 
who seems created to shine iu society. It’s a 
pity tiiat typo of man always seems to lose a 
little in tire domestic circle."

Augusta flashed ouo ol" her sternest glances 
upon her cousin ; hut ho was us much accus
tomed to- tho angry flush of tiioso brilliant 
hazel eyes as sho wns to this kind of malicious 
insinuation against her husband.

" I don't know' what you menu by losing 
in" tho1 domestic circle," she said stiffly; “I 
noyer find Hubert at a loss for conversation at 
home"

“ Really now," said Weston, with his insolent 
incredulous air, “ I should have thought that 
even Canning or Sydney Smith must have been 
rather bad company st homo. A man of that 
kind wants such- a dinner as this to develop 
iris powers. Though, by tho bye, there really 
is no one hero, nnd that’s why 1 felt surprised 
by Hutcross’s excessive vivacity. I can’t sco 
the soiirco Of his. inspiration. What can it 
mutter to him whether those girls in blue 
think,him a wit . or a .dullard; or tiiat old 
Indian General, or tho stout i«trty in green 
satin—an aunt of tlie house, I belie ve ? What 
kudo» can he get from amusing all these 
nobodies 7"

« It ■ is just possible tiiat ho may wish to 
please my friends,’’ replied Augusta, with 
dignity. “You cannot suppose tiiat a man in 
his position must always have a motive for 
being agreeable. He Is not upon his promo
tion."

“No, he is one of those infernal lucky 
fellows who have only to open their mouths 
for manna to fall into them.”

“ He has worked harder than most men, and 
has more talent than most men, Weston. I 
don’t see tiiat there is any luck in the ease."

“ Don't you 7 Wns there no luck in marrying 
you 7 What is there to distinguish him from 
tho ruck of mankind, tiiat should entitle him 
to such a prize ns lie secured wlicu ho won you 7 
How provokingly devoted you are to tho 
fellow, Augusta I "

“Weston, I wiir not allow you to talk in 
thnt style.”

“ O, come now, Augusta ; I'm sure I hcliuvo 
myself remarkably well, hut u man can't 
always bo dumb. It provokes mo past emlu- 
ranco sometimes to see you so fond of him ”

“ Indeed I I lmd supposed myself amongst 
the coldest of wives "

“ Cold I Why, you blaze up like a volcano if 
ono says a wonl against yonder demigod. He 
cannot do wrong in your sight. Why, i verily 
believe tiiat if any awkward episode of his past 
life were to come to light, you’d accept tlie 
revelation ns a matter of course, and go on 
adoring him.”

“ I really wish you would not use such 
absurd words, Weston—“ demigod ” und “ ado
ration! " Of course I am attached to my hus
band. Our marriage was one of inclination, ns 
you know, nnd Hubert's conduct from first to 
lust has been most conscientious and disinte
rested. With regard to Ilia past life, I doulit if 
I have the slightest right to question that, 
although I should ho naturally grieved to 
discover that ho had over been anything less 
than I believe him to bo, a man of high moral 
character.”

“ Upon my word, Augusta, you are n model 
wife. But suppose now, during your engage
ment to him, nt tho very time when you were 
keeping company, ns tho maid-servants say, 
there had been any little episode—a rustic 
flirtation, for instance, which developed into 
something of a more serious churac-tcr—how 
til en ?"

This time Mrs. Harcross grew suddenly pale 
oven to the very lips.

t1 I will never speak to you again, Wcstou," 
sho said, without raising her voice in tlie least 
degree, “ unless yon immediately apologise for 
that shameful insinuation."

“My dear Augusta, I was only putting a 
cause. I will beg your pardon a tliousand 
times over, if you like, I had no idea of offend
ing you."

“ You always offend me when you talk of 
my husband. I request that for the future you 
will abstain from speaking of him."

“ I expunge his name from my vocabulary. 
From this moment he sluill bo as sacred in 
my eyes as tlie Llama of Thibet, or those 
nameless goddesses whom the Greeks worship
ped in fear nnd trembling. I could endure any
thing rather than your anger. Augusta.”

“ Then pray do not provoke it by any moro 
silly speeches about Hubert. Lady Uleveduii 
is rising ; will you give mo my fun, please 7 I 
dropped it just now. Thanks."

Her colour hod come back by this time. 
That insinuation of Weston's was of course, 
like nil the rest of his malicious speeches, the 
meaningless emanation ot a jealous soul. She 
hod grown accustomed to the idea that tills 
cousin of hors should bo thus hitler upon tlie 
subject of her marriage. She knew wliat a 
crushing disappointment thnt marriage hud 
been to him, nnd was hardly inclined to be 
angry with him for being still devoted to her, 
heart and soul ; still jealous of the winner. 
Where else, indeed, could she have found such 
luiLhful service, such unflagging zeui?
Z.“ Poor Weston,” she used to say to her con
fidantes, “ he would go through fire und water 
for me."

Aud through fire and water Weston Vnllory 
was quite prepared to go, with one end nnd 
aim held steadily in view.

CHAPTER XXXH.
“ON PLEASURE BENT.”

Summer skies and summer woods, quaint 
old gardens brimming over with roses, a lair 
supply of carriuges and horsos, o good cook, 
aud a considerable proportion of youthful 
spirits, combined to make the little gathering 
at Clevedon a very pleasant business. There 
were plenty of show places and a sprinkling of 
interesting ruins in that fair garden of Eng
land ; and Lady Clevcdon’s visitors were 
rarely at home for luncheon, hut were to ho 
found ot that social hour cither picnicking ou 
the smooth turf in the chancel of a dilapidat
ed abbey, or roughing it in the sanded best 
parlour of some rustic inn, or camping on the 
summit of a hill, with a Turuurcsquc land
scape spreading wide beneath, and melting 
into the bine sky beyond un opposite range of 
wooded hills twenty miles away.

Sir Francis Clevcdon’s horses, and such job- 
Iiorsce os were to bo hired in the village of 
Kingsbury, had rather a hard time of it during 
these festivities, and tony reasonably have 
wished thomsolvos in any other state of life. 
Little rest had they in the gloomy, substuntiol 
old stables, in the spacious quadrangle, where 
pear-trees and yellow jasmine climbed over tho 
dark red-brick walls, and a great clock clanged 
the hours, half-hours, aud quiurteis, with a dis
sonant clang that outraged the summer quiet. 
As soon as the cheery, lounging breakfast woe 
over, the morning papers read, and perhaps a 
stray game of billiards Indulged in, will le the 
ladles were dressing for tho day's excursion, 
preparations for tho start began on tho broad 
gravel drive in front of tho porch. Matrons 
were duly stowed Into landau and barouche ; 
maidens came tripping down the stone steps in 
riding-gear, with chimney-pot hats perched 
coquuttisiily on wonderful structures of puffed 
ana plaited hair ;. advmturous spirits, eager to 
drive doubtful horses iu tittuppy dog-carts, 
paused -for tho signal for departure ; dogs 
harked, footmen and grooms iun to and fro, 
carrying shawls and sun umbrellas ; ponderous 
baskets of comestibles were hung on to 
tho heavier carriagesz; and at' lust, Géorgie 
having mounted a mail-phaeton with her 
husband, in defiance of .etiquette, tlip.gay pro-, 
cession moved merrily off at a dashing pace 
down the long avenue, whose glories have 
been somewhat thinned by Sir Lucas; hut 
which is still a noble alley. '

“ 1 will drive with you, Fmnltic,” nays tho 
young wife, nestling under her husband’s 
elbow. “ What a tali creature you are. up there I 
I would sooner stay at honte at once than sit 
ail'd prose in that stuffy landau,' while you 
rattled on a quarter of a mile before us, smok-
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THE HEARTHSTONE.
and I’m sure enough our ladies were very 
sorry, for neither the one or the other had the 
cheery look leaving the house they had when 
they come into it You see the house was all 
put in order for them all on a sudden as you 
may say, when their marriage jaunt was put 
off. I was sent for, and engaged like as it 
were last night, and next day I hod to come 
here, right or wrong, and leave the landlord to 
lease the house and sell tlio goodwill of the 
business and the furuituie to tile next tenant; 
and. I’m sure I hope if she's a lone woman 
she'll make more of it than over I did, fur it 
was a drug round my neck every day I was in 
it ; hut you see, Mr, Cutchem, if I had never 
been there I would never have been here, 
where I'm just as comfortable and happy as 
tlie Queen.”

Airs. Cox led the way first into one room 
and then uuothur until, in one of tlio drawing
rooms, which shi; told him lmd not been touch
ed yet, only du-sted, because it was to be re
furnished, and there was no use of doing any
thing to a room where everything was to be 
new, CftU liem spied a small writing portfolio, 
in which the paper seemed to have been 
hastily put in, and was protruding at one end.

Mr. i Hieltcm felt wmkly at once, and, sitting 
down, asked in a faint voice if he could have a 
glass of water ; would she take the trouble to 
see that it was fresh from the spring?

“ Surely, Mr. Cutchum, surely, I’ll get it for 
you myself.*'

The gnud woman bustled out in scorch of 
fresh water, saying to herself :

“ Jleary me, pour man, ho always did look 
grey and miserable like ; 1 daresay it's that 
that made him so cross uud fretful with 
George.”

(To be continued.')

THE REPORTOBIAL HQUISITION.

We do not know wlxat punishment the coun
cil of wnr will Infliction Marshal Baxaino, but 
wu do know what, In the meantime, the de
fender or Mel/. Is subjected to a terrible oidcal. 
Torturing, quurieiing, hot Irons applied to the 
soles of his tcct, In short, all the punishments of 
antiquity and the middle ages, were nothing 
coni pared with that M. Bnzalne is condemned 
to submit to at this moment.

It may be called the torments of reporterngc. 
M. Biizuiuu is the victim of the reporters of the 
lUieun or twenty Paris dailies.

At six o'clock I» the morning a reporter pre
sents himself to the Mutshal;

“Excuse me, monsieur, for waking you so 
early.”

44 l>o you come from my counsel?”
44 No, monsieur; 1 eoino In tlio Interest of De 

JPlutrv THrolian, the most enterprising Journal 
published In J*:ivls. Un your account wo shall 
publish three editions to-day, and even a fourth 
if it be necessary, Ab, monsieur, you are a 
greater success than Troppmaun.*”

The Marshal does not seem to bo flattered by 
the comparison.

The chronicler now begins to ask questions 
and to take note* :

“ How did you sleep lust night T”
•4 Very well.”
»• By your leave.”
« What are you doing ?”
« M king a sketch of your bed. There, that 

wpl suffice, 1 think. Hid you dream ?”
••Yes."
•• What?"
•• I don't remember.”
••That’s a pity; bull will invent a dream— 

something quite remarkable. You dreamed, 
1'or example, that you wore at Metz, and that 
you were killed leading a column against the 
besiegers."

« But—"
44 You will be satisfied with my invention, 

never fenr. Did Madame la Maréchale come to 
see you lust evening ?”

“Yes."
« Did you kiss her ?”
« Certainly.”
“ On which cheek ?”
«What lias that—”
« Oh, that Is very Important, monsieur.1*
«Well, I kissed her ou the forehead.”
"Excellent. I am much obliged, and, by 

your leave, will call again, by-aud-by."
About twelve o'clock, Just as the marshal is 

sitting down to his cléjcàner, the reporter re
turns.

« Do not put yourself out of the way, Mon
sieur le Mardohaï, I beg. Go on, please, os 
though I were not here. I arrive In the middle 
of your dêjcùner. I am sorry.”

«Why so?”
« 1 Intended to arrive at the beginning."
•«In order to breakfast with me?
«No; in order to know what you breakfasted

on.”
« All the dishes are still on the table.
« Très-bien / An omelet, stewed kidneys, 

asparagus. All prepared to your taste ?”
«The omelet was a llttld overdone.”
«Alii And how Is your appetite?”
« Who cares to know—”
« Pardon mo, Monsieur le Maréchal, you have 

no Idea how these particulars Interest our read
ers. When, for example, wo were able to give 
the Util of fare of Troppmaun’» dinner, wo could 
safely Increase our edition tea thousand.”

« Whnt are you doing uow?"
«•Making a sketch of your dining-room.”
At about four o'clock V. M. the reporter calls 

again.
«How have you spout ilio Umo since I left 

you ?”
«Walking in the garden."
«Alone?”
« No; with one of iny nldos-do-cnmp."
«Have you road the papers?”
«One only, La Patrie."
«I will make a hasty sketch of your garden, 

and return at seven o'clock 1er the bill of faro of 
your dinner.”

At eleven o'clock the reporter, in spite of 
every obstaolo, makes Ills way into the Mar
shal's sleeping apartment.

M. Bazalno sits up In bed to receive his visi
tor.

« Ah ! how fortunate I I arrive Just at the pro
per moment”

«Are you golug to pester mo long In this 
manner?”

« Until tlio day you are condemned.”
M. Bazalno replies with a grimace.
«You will allow mo to sit down lu this chair,” 

says tho ohronlelor; “I will retire when you put 
out your candle. JSn attendant, I will make a 
sketch of your nightcap.”

Were I tho Marshal's ludgo, I would condemn 
him to puss tho remainder of his life under tho 
surveillance of tho reporters.

Adrikn Huabt.

It rsthor hit tho nail on tho head when a lady on 
being asked what she thought was the meaning of 
tho words, •• tho «pestilence timtwnlketh in dark- 
nots,” answered that, in her opinion, “.it was bed
bugs.”

SCIENTIFIC ITEMS. HOUSEHOLD ITEMS. WIT AND HUMOUR. THE HEARTHSTONE SPHINX.
.. * A Traveller” writes to tho London Daily Hew» 
that the petrifaction of human flesh is nota new art 
m Italy, and that in the hospital at Floronoo there is 
a teblo apparently of xuetra dura—hard • tor- - -the 
different stones of which are, in fact, petrifl «■ jlioos of human flesh.

Stram Paviour's Rammer.—A navior's rammer, 
aetiinted by steam, linn recently been etnployod in 
the Hue Lhaptiil, Paris. This mcchiiiiieal appliance 
to the invention^ Mr. Ligner, and cuusistslof a small 
Lenoir portable Uvnkoy engine that operates a heavy 
stool ranimer. The rapidity of exooutiou of the work 
results in great economy of labour, and is said to 
more than ooiuimnsato for the outlay on cost and fuel.

The Board of Health of one of tho towns on Long 
Island has forbidden tlio use of fish us a fertilizer 
within aoortuin siiecified distance of rusidonoos. un
ies» plowed in as soon ns applied to the land ; which 
indicates that the custom ot allowing fish so nsoil to 
lie upon the surfueo for somo days must bo delotori- 
iovstothc health of persons in tho vicinity. Ills 
popularly believed^ mi many parts of Long Island, 
that residents of a district where tho soil has been on- 
riehed with'fish are more liable to bo uttackod by 
lockjaw, in tho event of accident.

Ski'aiiating Watkk from .Steam—Tho invention of 
Mr. James Shepherd, of Manchester, relates to ap
paratus for separating water from steam before ad
mission to the ungiuo-cylitider. Tho steam flows from 
the steam-pipe into a ofinniber divided into two parts 
by an upright partition, and containing a deflector 
formed with louver bars, or with inclined slots or 
perforations, which deflect the steam downwards In
to a wator-vhttiuber. where the steam parts with its 
water. The steam then rises uu the other side of the 
partition, and re-vuters tlio stoiiin-pii>c, or flows to 
the said pipe through tho spaces between a number 
of metal rods, which assist in tho aforesaid sepa
ration.

Tub most extraordinary stories have appeared in 
regard to the natural historydiseuverics made by tho 
Australian eclipse expedition of December last, 
which, it will bo remembered, failed to see tho 
eclipse by reason of the cloudiness of the sky. Mr. 
Fuord says they dredged up from tho sea bottom a 
piece of coral, on which was found crawling a crea
ture with the body of a fish, u but wonderful to re
laie. it had in tho place of fins four logs, terminated 
by what you might call hands, by moans of which it 
made its way rapidly over the coral reef. W hen placed 
on the sky-light of tho ptoainor, the fish stood up on 
its four legs, a sight to behold !” Wo should think 
so. Fortunately tills remarkable specimen has been
I (reserved for scientific do»cription. Another moin- 
icrof the party describes tho rats on an island where 
they encamped, as “ of every color from black to 

yellow, and some tortoise-shell." Tho discovery of 
four-handed fish and speckled rats ought to solace 
those gcntlomou for tho loss of tho eclipse.

Something amut To>ouks.—Nothing, observes 
JlalV» Journal of Health, but the proboscis of an ele
phant, oumpures in muscular flexibility with Uio 
tongue. It varies in length and size in reptiles, 
birds, and mammalia, according to tlio peculiar or- 
gnnio circumstances of each. A giraffe's tongue lias 
the functions of a Anger. It is hooked ox’orahigh 
branch, its strength being equal to breaking off largo 
strong branches of trees, from which the lender 
leaves are then stripped. An ant-hour's tongue is 
long and round, like a whip-lush. Tho animal tears 
open dry. clay walls of ant-hills, thrusts in his 
tongue, which sweeps round tho apartments, and by 
Us adbesive saliva brings out a yard of auto at a 
flwooji. The mcclmnism by which it is protruded ?o 
far is both complicated and beautiful. A dog's 
tongue in lapping water takes a form by a mere not 
or volition thatcttunui be imitated by any ingenious 
inochamsin. The hummi tongue, in the articulation 
of language, surpasses in variety of motions the wild
est émulions of a poet. Even in swullnwiiig foml its 
office is so extraordinary that physiologie cannot 
explain tlio phonomena of Uuglutitioa without em
ploying the aid of several sciences.

farm Items!

A Wisconsin man tells tho Western Ptnnnloai*t 
how ho secures, at very small cost, some iff t.ic ad
vantages of the hot-bod : I procure a ltd of shallow 
boxes nml fill with rich dirt, such ns will not on.-dly 
pack or buko on top. I place these on the dunghill, 
whore it is fermenting, and with some more boxes 
for covers my hot-boa is donc l Cun you beat it for 
ohoapness, economy, couveuioucu, or any other es
sential poult ?

Finish the Harvest.—Tho better plan is to finish 
each field ns you go. but wc can not always do just 
wbal wo know to behest. In the hurry of harvest, 
and with fewer uicu than wo need, it is sometimes 
ucoessuiy to “get tho biggest of It.” and trust to 
finding time to clear up afterwards. As soon as: tho 
main bulk of the crops is secured, a farmer is very 
apt to relax his exertions. This should bo guarded 
against. There should bo no let up until everything 
to finished. Thou toko a rest and enjoy yourself.

Uow tuat Lkaks her milk.—Ir&-Woola<m asks 
for n remedy fora oow that leaks her milk. It is 
sometimes prevented by placing an India rubber 
ring around the tent alter milking. Auotjiorway is 
to milk tho cow three times a day. Another way, 
often practiced, is to apply a small quantity of collo
dion to the end of the teat after xuilktnsr. This forms 
at once a thin, tough niembrnno or skin, which will
firovent leakage, and is easily removed before milk- 
ng. Collodion may bo hod at tho druggists.—Moore*» 
Rural Hew Yorker.
A man fortunate enough to own 100,200 or 600 acres 

of land should not, says tho farmerV Home Journal, 
bo so contracted in his views os to eupposo that tho 
chief end of his existence is to make money. With 
a family around him, secured against want or em
barrassment, bo should give his attention to beauti
fying his grounds, to rendering his homo more cheer
ful, and tho cultivation of an aesthetic tasto which 
will bring to himself, his wife and children a rich 
contentment that will endear the snot called homo to 
the hearts of each one, and bind them together in a 
fonder and more endearing union.

Thrashing.—If tlio grain is safe in the bars, wo 
should be in no hurry to thrash. It is not probable that 
wheat will rule permanently lower during tho next 
twelve months than at tho present time. Wo do not 
soy that it will bo higher. Wo nru not urging far
mers to hold on their grain, but simply not to Uo in a 
burry to thrash, unless there is some object to bo 
gained. Wheat keeps far hotter in tho straw than in 
Ibo granary», o»d it is fnr bettor not to thrash until tho 
straw or gram is noodod. But where grain has to bo 
stucke.d, ami wheru thatching is not prucliood, it is 
bettor to thrash as early ns possible.

Oats.—This is generally tho last 'grain crop to 
harvest. Whore tho straw is used for fodder, it is 
well to eut tho crop before tho oats got fully ripe. Or 
where oats and straw arc to bo all out up together 
cud fed to horsea^tlio crop may bo out while there Is 
considerable “ unlk” in tlio grain. In this case it 
to nocowary to bo very careful in curing. Un the 
whole, wo are inclined to think that the botter pian is 
to let tho outs stand until tliuy arc nearly or quite 
rlpo. Tlio grain will lie heavier, and less time is re
quired lor curing. however, depends on cir
cumstances. If wo »ru likely to have setllod hot 
weather, we should prefer to let tho unis stand until 
quite ripe. Outs are not uiuruipicntiy damaged by 
being drawn in before they are sufiicicntly cured, es
pecially ufter they have been vxiuwodto rain. It to 
important that tlio outs are perfectly dryhibido and 
outside the sheaves and at tho butts.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Isabel Adams.—Please send address.
Pknsyth.—There Is a letter for you at address 

given.
A. P. J.— Tho Crown Prince of Prussia to a prin

ter by trade.
•Studkxt,—Tho title 44 doctor ” was first used in the 

twelfth century.
Tkmpüb.—Almanacs wore first published in Buda, 

Poland, by Martin Hkus in 14?o.
A. E. Jarvis.—" To a Departed One ” will boused. 

14 To a Lover ” is respectfully declined.
Miss,' Toronto.—In the seventeenth century the 

epithet "miss,” applied to females, was considered 
a term of reproach.

F. Adams.—Yon do not givo your address. Send 
along your manueoript ; we are not afraid of mis
takes. We are used to them.

Play-goes»—The 41 Block Crook ” was originally 
produced at Nlblo’s Theatre, New York, on 15th 
September, 1865, and ran 474 nights, the gross roeeipts 
being $764,000.
J, U. W.—The term 44 tramways " Is derived from 

Mr. Beniamin Outran), of LUUo Baton, in Derby
shire, who in 1800 used stone props instead of timber 
for supporting the ends and joinings of tlio mils. As 
this plan wae pretty generally adopted the roads be
came known as "Outram roads,” and subsequently, 
for brevity’s sake 44 traut-roads,” afterwards corrupt
ed to “ tramways.”

Fsozrn Sanoaskb.—Nothing can be more rofroah. 
ing at the dinner-table in hot weather than claret or 
port wine made into sungnreo with proportions of 
water, sugar, and nutuiog as taste shall direct, then 
frozen, with the addition of a few whites of egg 
beaten to a froth. Send to table exactly us you would 
Roman punch.

French Rolls or Twist.—One quart of lukewarm 
milk, a toaspoonful of sait, n tcaoupful of yenst, 
and flour enough to make a stiff batter. When very 
light, add a beaten egg and two tabtospoonfulH of 
butter, and knead in flour until stiff unuugli to roll. 
Let it rise again, and when very light, roll out aud 
cut in strips and braid it. Bake thirty minutes on 
battered tins.

Caution about Potatoes—As a contemporary 
justly remarks :—1"The use of potatoes is» prevent
ative against scurry, if not an actual cure 1er it. Po
tatoes that have boon uxpoeod to thu air, and have 
become green, arounwholesoino, nml now potatoes— 
t. e., unrivo ones—have much to Uo with tho prova- 
lenco of cholera, and such tike diseases, during the 
summer months,”
55Currant Shrub.—Fill a stone jar with rod cur
rants, stripped from their stems. J’lneo tho jar in a 
kettle of water. Let the water boil around the jar 
until tho juioo is well extracted. Let it drip then 
through a flannel jelly-bug. To each pint of clear 
juice add a pound of white sugar and half a gill of 
best brandy. Cork up tight. Use as a summer Le
verage, mixed with ieo-wuter.

Pioklkd Oukhries.—Take the largest and finest 
red ohorrios fully ripe. Morelhis uro tlio best. 
Either remove tho stems entirely, or out them short, 
within two inches of tho fruit. Have ready a large 
glass jar. Fill it two-thirds with fresh newly-gather
ed eherries and then fill up to tho Lop with the Vest 
vinegar. Keep it well covered, and if both fruit ami 
vinegar are of oxcelluiit quality, no boiling is neces
sary, and no spice, as the cherry flavor will bo re
tained, aud they will not shrivel.

GrkrxPba Soup.—Take two quarts of slock mode 
from bones ; when it bolls, throw in half a lonsjHKiu- 
ful of sugar, two ounces of butter, half a tuaspnunful 
of salt, and a quart of ready-shelled peas. Let nil 
boil rapidly for twenty minutes, then shred up tlio 
hearts of two lettuces, and add a teuspoonful of dried 
and powdered mint, or a good spray of green mini. 
Let the soup boll for ton minutas longer ; take a lea- 
spoonful of flour and a little cold water, mix together, 
strain and add to tho soup, if not sufficiently thick. 
Tho spsay of mint must bo taken out Uotiuro sending 
to table.

Roman Punch.—Take two pounds of best loaf- 
sugar } beat fine the peels of three twinges ? then add 
tho juico of eight or ten oranges, one quart of wiitur, 
and lemon juico in suoh proportion ns to givo a clash 
of acidity without making positively sour. Now puss 
through a tbhi cloth. Whip up Lie whiles of four 
eggs, and mix in well. To ten punch glasses nml half 
a tumblerful of row. Freeze it, and bcrvo up in 
punch glasses set around tho table, or set it un the 
table in an uru or pitcher after tho company are 
seated, and let each person help himself. Kuniun 
punch comes in just after you commence the mem 
dinner, or aller you remove the meats—like Chuiu- 
pagno, and to take the place of sunguroo—net as a 
dessort, or with dessert.

PKKflKRviNO Fruits.—A* the season for preserv
ing fruits is at hand, we print the following which wo 
find in one of our oxohnngos, for the benefit of our 
lady firionds :

Our native fruits, both wiidaodcultivated, furnish 
an exhaustible supply of the propper imireuiciiLs fur 
the making of all kinds of preserves. \\ u give u few 
tried recipes for tiioir manufacture, mal trust that 
they may bo used extensivo'.y to the exclusion of 
the unhealthy compounds that we uro so prone to 
patronize :

Jeilitu of Straiobcrrie» and lUttckbcrrlct.—Bruise 
the fruit, put in a thin cloth, amt allow to strain over 
night. Next morning odd half a ixmnd of sugar to 
each pint of juice, boll twenty minutes.

ffrujie Jefli/.—Bruise and boil tiie fruit, then strain: 
add half» pound of sugar to each pint uf juice, then 
boil from ton to twenty minutes.

Hit/ Jetty.—Wash, and add tvulcr sulBuiont to cuver 
the fruit, boil twenty minutes ; strain, then add sugar 
and boll us above.

Wild Uruh Amdc.—Cover the fruit with w..tcr and 
boil until soft, then strain ; add one ikkiuü of sugar 
to ouch pint of juice ; boil from fifteen to twenty minutes.

Siberian Crab Apjdc.—Proceed ns for preceding, 
but add only one-half pound of sugar to.caeh pint.

Ditto.—Cover with water, boil mail Koft, mush, 
strain and odd a baR'a pound of sugar u> ouoh pint 
of juice; boil twenty minutes.

Sloe JeUff.—Mash, boil, strain ; half pound of sugar 
to pint of juice.

Plum..—Mash, boil, strain, as above.
Peach JeUy.—Wash, without removing skins or pits 

cover with water ; bod until soft, strain, add holf a 
pound of sugar to pint of juice ; boil twenty minutes.

Brandu Peach»».—One pound of sugar to each 
pound of fruit; boil fruit until soft, make the syrup 
with as little water as possible. Take tho penebos 
and lay separately on a dish, bolt the syrup again 
until the right consistency ; put the pooches in tho 
jar, then add one part brandy to two parts syrup, stir 
and fill up the jar.

Sweet Pickle».—^Twelve pounds of fruit, six pounds 
of sugar, and quart of eider vinegar, cloves mid cin
namon. Let the fruit boil in above until soft; take 
out, put carefully on a dish, let tho syrup boil down, 
then-put on fruit again and boil a few minutes ; fill 
jars anU seal with tissue paper dipped iu white of

Prceerve.—Pluma are equally good done in 
molasses as supar. If sugar is used, take an equal 
quantity offruitand sugar. Make a clear syrup and 
boil the plums gently forty minutes. They will re
quire beating over once it" to be kept. Beech plums 
are very cxcollout prepared in this way, as well os 
for pies.

Poor Gas.—” A burning shamo."
Qukky.—Does a clock's bauds got its gloves on 

tick.
To RowKim.—Cun a dead man steer his own eorso ?
A Small girl defined dust as 44 mud with tho juice 

squeezed mit."
How cun wo part ? as the barber suit! to his bahl- 

beaueii ciihtuiucr.
Row toThayki. Chkavly.—(let wrapped up in a 

novel, amt go by buok-iHist.
To those auoutto Maimiy.—Why is love like a 

l»otuto ? Bceaudo it becomes lens by |ui(i )ring.
Vovular Delusion—That 44 boys will bo hoys 

for, It they live long enough, they wilt lie men.
Why are some men like mu»iuHl-glum‘s?—lto- 

causo, to gotat their best tones, yim must keep them wot.
“The prisoner lias a very smooth cmuiLotmiicu,” 

—" ; ho was ironed just before, lie wu» brought
in. i hut accounts fur it.”

A Man having a cock that was much given lucrmv- 
ing by night ns well as by day, gnre him the 11:11110 of 
ltubiiisiiu. Tlio re»*'»! was Ueuansu Robinson Crusoe.
' I f thu wonthcr docs not grow cooler wry soon, Mr. 

Fahrenheit, injustice to bis patrons, should at onen 
add a second story with a.Mansard roof to his thermometer.

Wiiunro tho must discontented of all tradesmen ? 
—Black?miths : for their bellows nml blows nru al
ways going, and they arc striking for wngosull the year round.

Old Rent to hoy--44 Uhl you over light in the 
wrong?" Boy—4* often." lient—" hear me, why?” 
Boy—“ Didn't know until l got tlio wurst of it that l 
had gotold of the wroug 1'uUuw.”

Maruikii life hnx its chances, and thiz izjusl what, 
gives it flavor. Everybody luvs to phool with thu 
chhnces. bekiuiz everybody expects to win. But L 
am authorized tew sluto that everybody don't win.— 
./imh. Jlitlinti».

A Countryman wont to see his ludy-tow, ami, 
wishing to be oonversntioiml, observed, " Tho thev- 
moinokrmi is twenty degrees heluw zeton this even
in'.'*—" Yes." innocently replied thu maiden, -such 
kinds of birds do fly higher sumo seasons of the year 
than others.”

A Connecticut lover, young and ontimsiiistic. who 
sang nü ployed far nearly twohonw before the Inm.-u 
of his lady love tiie other ovuniiig, was clcctrilicd— 
that is. siiockod—after a short pause, by a cordial 
•• Tlmnk you," gracefully pronounced by the •• other 
fellow,” who appoared at the window.

Sewing Inhpkotion.—An editor thinks, from the 
manner in which shirts are made in this city, there 
ought to be an inspection of sewing. Re says ho 
went to the expense of a new shirt tho other day, amt 
found himself when ho nwoko in tho morning crawl
ing out from between two of the shortest stitches.

One Blodgett (Ulo-jny. tho elite pronounce it), of 
Detroit, bounced from his little eouch on tho morning 
uf tiie Glorious Fourth, animated witli the resolve lu 
lire his old musket 1000 times that day. Uo did nobly until sundown, when the ovcrslrttiuvd weapon 
Hew into JUItU pieces, more nr less, taking Ulo-juy's 
scalp, nose, and mio ear us tmphius.

Kkcimnu Late IIiivmh.—'Williams----is atenniFtcr
who is noted for keeping Into hours, «she usually 
goes home at two o'clock in the morning. Well, one 
•tunny night about a year ago William concluded to 
go borne early, and accordingly ho nrùveil at his 
hoi’ye »l just midnight. In answer to his knock hid 
mother opened a window and inquired, •• Who is 
there ?"

•• William," was the reply.
*• No.” Kiiid she. ->4)11 can't com» that over me : 

my Win;a;ns won’t be hnntu fnr twn hours yeL”
l'm.r Bill had to wait till his usual time.
By a squall in Delaware Bny Inst week, while sail

ing in a yacht, two young men were overtaken. Knun 
the way things looked tho capsizing of their craft 
was very noarinovilablo. "Bill," said one to tlio 
other; " this is serious business; can you pray Y " 
•• No. I can't : I've hoard it done, but can’t do it 
myself.” •• Well, you cun sing a hymn, can't you ? 
for liod’s sake." "No; I .can't sing livre." 
•• Well, wo must do something religious. Toko 
up a collection.” To this Bill consented. In 
his companion's lint ho deposited thirteen pennies, 
11 cork-screw anil a brokcn-bladod knife. As lie did 
Ibis tlio wind lulled, and tho shallop made u success
ful landing.

Steam E.noinb Jokes.—Engineer Stone, or "Old 
Rook," as ho is more generally called among his ac
quaintances, who run on tlio oust end of the Peoria 
and Oquawka Railroad, is a natural wag. dry ns a 
«hip. Onetlay “Rock” mot with a parly ofllio tit.- 
Louis, Alton and Chicago itnilrouds boys at Peoria 
junction, and they stopped into Sam Emery's fur a 
••social" glass of beer. Conductor Uodgos uf the ,<t.. 
Louis road, as a sort of sentiment gave : " Old Hook, 
otherwise Stone, a pocfcct brick." 44 That is very 
good.” exclaimed Stone. « Here is to old Brush, 
otherwise Hodges, a perfect stick.” Tho next that 
was soon of 44 Rock” no was pursuing a "2:40" gait 
toward his engine, and Hodges with a big stick close 
on his roar. This is not quite so good as the repartee 
of Nick Denton, while a division engineer 011 tlio Il
linois Central, at a festival, several years ago, in Do Witt County. A fellow, named Jack Wallace, gave 
as a toast, " 2%» Two Hick» — Old Nick and Nick 
Denton.” Tho table cauio down with a clatter. Nick 
arose, as grave as a judge, and when Uio noise had 
subsided, belaid bo fully appreciated tho honor con
ferred on him in connection with Jack's most inti
mate friend I Ho hardly know how to requite Uio 
kindness, but as one good turn deserves auoUiur, he 
would givo: “The Ttoa Jack»—Jack Wallace mid 
Jnckass I” Jack collapsod, aud the company wentin- 
to hysterics.

GEMS OF THOUGHT, MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Grikyjno for misfortunes is adding gall to worm
wood.

Go not for every grief to the physician, fbr every 
qnarrol to the lawyer, nor for every thirst to the 
bowl.

True piety is not a morose, but a cheerful thing; 
whilst it makes us joylul, it delivers us from frivolity ; 
yet it causes us to be pleasant.

Turks are two kinds of gaiety ; tho one arises from 
want of heart, being touched by no pity, sympathis
ing with no pain, even of its own causing; it shines 
and glitters like a frost-bound river in the gloaming 
sun. The other springs from a heart overflowing 
with kindliness towards all men and all things; and 
suffering under no suneredded grief, it is light from 
the happiness which It causes, from the happiness 
which it secs.

Tubbs are a thousand engaging ways which every 
person may put on, without running tiie risk of being 
deemed either afifocted or foppish Tlio sweetsiuile, 
the quiet, cordial bow, tho earnest movement in ad
dressing a friend, or more especially a stranger who 
may be recommended to uy, tho graceful attention 
which to so oaptivuting when united with sclf-i»os- 
session—these wlU insure us the g»ud regard of all. 
There is a certain softness of manner which should 
bo cultivated, and which, in either man or woman, 
adds a charm that to even more irrostotiblo than beauty.

A cultivated tasto marks a woman of elegance 
aud refinement. Mon may be, and probably are, 
superior to women in all that requires profound 
thought and general knowledge; but, in tho arrange
ments of a house and the introduction of oraamontal 
furniture and articles of bijouterie, there ouu bo no 
doubt of tho innate superiority of women. Every 
one must have remarked tho difference in tlio fur
nishing of a bnoboior's house and one whore a iudy 
presides; tho thousand little elegaueos of tho latter, 
though nothing in themselves, adding, like ciphers, 
prodigiously to tho value of the solid articles they are 
appended to.

Life heart us on like a stream of a mighty river. 
Our boat at first glides down tlio narrow channel 
through tho playful murmurs of tho little brook and 
the winding ol tho grassy borders. Tho trees shod 
their blossoms over our young heads ; Uio flowers on 
the bank seem to offer themselves to our young 
hands; we are happy in hope, and grasp eageily at 
the beauties around us ; but the stream hurries on, 
and still our hands are empty. Our course in youth 
and manhood to along a deeper and wider flood, 
amid objects more striking anumogiiltieont. We are 
animated at the moving picture of eujoymcnfcand in
dustry passing around us—are oxoiied at some short
lived disappointment. The stream bears us on, and 
our joys and griefs are left behind us. We may bo 
ship-wrecked — we cannot bo delayed; whether 
rough or smooth, tho river hastens to Us home-, till 
the roar of tho ocean to in our curs, and the tossing 
of waves benoatii our feet, and tlio land lessens from 
our eyes, and the floods are lilted up around us,'and 
we taxe our leave of earth and its inhabitants, until 
.of our further.veyago there is no witness save tho 
Infinite and Eternal.

Tub Scott monument will be unveiled in Central 
Park on tit. Andrew's Day, Nov. 30.

The one hundred thousand volumes belonging to 
the Tycoon are to bo turned into a publie library fur 
Yokohama.

The Chicago barbers say they will do no work on 
Sunday, and pious citizens are asking, " What shall 
I do to ne shaved?”

A vapbr called tho Meteor is published by tho in
mates of the Alabama insane asylum, and it is not 
so flighty a sheet as one would imagine, either.

An exchange says that if you hand a lady a news
paper with a sorap cut <mt of it, not a lino of it will 
bo read, but every bit of interest Uio pajior possesses 
is centered iu finding out what tho missing sorap 
contained.

When Madame Schneider was engaged for an 
opora-bouffe season recently, tho manager demurred 
to her exorbitant terms, remarking that her income 
would be higher than that of a Marshal of France. 
4< Well, then,” said she, " got a Marshal of Franco to 
sing for you.”

M. De Sainte-Beuve once fought a duel. When 
the principals took their positions it was raining 
hard. Sainte-Beuve nod his pistol ill one band, 
and with tho other held his umbrella. The seconds 
protested. 441 have no objection to being killed," 
said he,44 but as to being wet—no I”

Nkw type-setting and distributing fflaoliinosjare 
011 exhibition in London, and in use in tho Time» of
fice. The eoni|>oeing machine to worked by two boys, 
who can compose as fast us three highly skilled work
men, and tho distributing inadiino, worked by one 
lad, can distribute rather faster than a highly skilled 
compositor.

Tiirr* are now Hying, of tho family of the late Mr. 
anil Airs. Isaac Hicks, of the town of Milan, nino 
daughters and two sons, whose ages are reeiwctively 
as follows: 73, 71, 09,67, 65,63. 01, 09,57,55,63—mak
ing tho united ages of tho living mombers of one 
family of brothers and sisters 66 years. We doubt 
if there to aparallcl case to be found.

Those who are unable to procure ice may find it 
useful to know that if a jar or pitcher filled with 
water bo surrounded with one or more folds of coarse 
cotton, and bo constantly wot, tho evaporation of the 
water will carry off the neat from the inside, and re
duce it to a low temperature. In India and other 
tropical countries where lee cannot be procured this 
experiment is common.

On the 10th of October next a nuptial ceremony of 
much interest will bo celebrated In Brooklyn—the 
silver wedding of Henry Ward Beoeher with Ply
mouth Church. The jubilation will continue four 
days. Tho first will be the Sunday-school day. 
This will bring together between 2,000 and 3,000 chil
dren. . It is also proposed to reassemble those who 
have at any time belonged to tho school. On the 
second day It to proposed to havo.a reunion of all tho 
present and past mombers of the ehuroh then living, 
tboir number being 3£10> The remaining days are 
to be devoted to appropriate exercises, including the 
delivery of addresses and reading of papers pertinent 
to the wedding.

202. C11ARADK.

. ,|—1 , 1 vlHHHP IMI IU,.,, ,
. , . J ""-Y uciUli Hie spring's bright sun, 1 glmlueu the hearts ot old and young.
MywrrW'x used 44 wisely," but olio» 44 Inn well," 
Ah I cling tv tlio heels uf yon elogimL swell.

Who yiriits thro' tho Hired. •• Lunl Dundreary." 
nnw Lo buttle X go, with friend or with ftm :
AI y fate is tlio Himm. ’iikihr lumps of tho slum;

All, mo ! but life is so weary.
My trhulv is a flower <if syllables two.
Not very pretentious nor lovely Lu view,
But It answers my purpose of rhyming,—adieu!

2U$. ENIGMA.
Before and belli ml, above mid below,
Look for and find 1110 wherever you go ;
I iriiiinpli in sunlight, in darkness 1 bide,
Vet you re never without me, whatever betide.
I intend on Mm <}ncun in hor loftiest state.
Yet on beggars and thieves i am futed lo wait.
Unite cosmopolitan, I wander away.
Bill. iNuuioi be taken by night or by day.
Nothing there is in the whole of creation 
With whiuli 1 don't boast thu must friendly relation. 
Tlo? world owns my sway, though f'vu no nationality. 
Void ol* body or soul, 1 tun still a reality.

201. LETTER VUZZLB.
The following words, In the order named, will form 

three (da 111 capital letters—n measure. ? Tlio initials 
of these letters mime three other moitsiiroF.

1. Sour; pure Hint: slmro; utility; foreign; a pri
mitive word: a chosen iiurl; a mertiss ; a coin of 
ancient tlreeve; a mixture of vinegar and honey; 
the Imdy uf Hebrew laws.

2. A bow : east down ; French for44 who"; a kind 
uf vnsc; a forest Ireo; 11 colour; a species uf deer: 
1111 evergreen tree; loss ol* voioo; euntniuiiigdew; a
Mono table.

3. .Skill; fixed: Kvouch fur "wltat"; custom; for
.beiiv : final «luuiu ; u sea fowl; ji genus of 

Amviiviin li/.-irL; clemency ; n division of thu Turk
ish umpire, hv .i in importance iu a province.

W. Gouiiv.
•:ue,. LOtHMiitirii.

I inlviiducc uiysclftnyou,
Fur puzzle friends lo guess ; _

My IViimii is funned of letters low 
.My meaning lu grew less.

Curtail me. tlnui a thing l imuio
To xvi.men i.f great nyc :

Dei.rive inv uf my tail again,
\Y'hat's given in uhnso.

Tmioipu.c inv, now I bring in sight 
A niclviiamn turn buy;

Bui take me in nimMicr light,
A tiling that dogs euji.y.

Again Inih.-fiuMi—use all yunr wit—
' For I have little doubt 

Thai if you riiimot ma ke, mo fit,
You'll never liml me out.

Ë. V. Mi:in hint. Kensington, timtlli Australia.

LUIÎ. VERBAL CHARADE.
firnt in glndne>s. nut. in pleasure ;
S'-oii.l in weight, nut in immsuro;
Third in >un.-ltmo, nul in light; 
fynrth in wre..t|«, nut in light ; 
fifth in wave.-, nut in billmvs;
N/.1//1 in ImLier*. nul. in piliows;
Sr nut h m lake, not in wilier; 
ftitiht/i in girl, nut in daughter ;
Aly trhut* the iiuuiu uf an eminent man— 
Truce Ins mime now, if you etui.

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, Ac., IN NO. 32. 
ltd. ItKhi.a.—Remit:,: Rrtitl ; fJcitr ; l ht re ; Arc; 

£n r j Krn ; Uutoj Uevr ; Rad.
l!>2.— Douiilk AmtoH’fir.—Marv Rose,thus:—Aluni- 

tuR, Assertion, ituuinnccri, YorE.
JU3.—Square Woiiuu.—

1. 2. 3.
.MORAL WOKST HUGER

U > K O A O 1) O U K U U N C K
ki:u it uni) h k u n 1 1. k
A <; 1 L K HUNAN * ti L A T
LATER T U K N T 1C K 8 T 8

HU.— Enigmas.—1. Burk ; 2. Olivo.
lllfi.—JlKiius.—Robert Burns, thus 1. Ruhort-son.

Ulivu-r. 3. B-ream. -I. Eve-sham. 5, Rose
mary. 0. Tunbridge. 7. Buck-beau. 8. Umlor- 
womL 9. Rock-bird. 10. New-eastle. 11. tiuow- 
drop.

MARKET REPOST,

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.
August 14th, 1872.

Mflrket quiet nml onsicr. Wheat win quoted loto 
3a Imvor in Chicugn thisl'uronoon ; LivoriMioI advano- 
ud lid on Hour mid 2d on red wtiuiit last ovoniug, hut 
declined Id on white wheat, aud 3d on eorn this 
morning'

Tho following wero Uio latest telegrams roeeivod 
on Change

I'JIOII LIVERPOOL,

Flour....'........
ltod Wheat... 
Hod Winlor....White..............
Corn................
Harley.............
Oats.................
funs..................
Fork................
Lard................

August 13.
1 JO i>. m.

• d. s, d. 
0 0 2U 0 
4 a 11 
4 6# IJO 
■1 » DO 
» » 00 
8 a oo 
8 1» 00 
6 it 00 
0 @ 00 0 
3 e oo o

August 14.
1.30p. m. 

s. d. s. d.
28 fi 0 20 6
11 o a 11 li
12 4 toOO 0 
12 3 6» 00 0 
27 (i 0 CIO 0
3 8 0 00 0 
2 9 0 00 0 35 I) 0 00 0 

47 0 0 00 0 
38 0 0 00 0

Fi.ouu —Tliu market was quieter this morning, 
with a lontluncy in buyers' favor. Supers wero of
fered at Ido |ior barrel below tlio quotations of yes- 
terdny, without, however, loading to business. Sales 
rciivrted wore confined to luoal wants, and inaludo 
100 barrels Jiatra at $7.60 : 50 ditto $7.55 : 50 liarrola 
Fancy at $7.20; 100 barrels ditto at $7.10 ; 100 barrels 
Strong Bnkcra ot $7.25; 100 bright Super at $8.65:50 
barrels cliuico Middlings at $4.80: 100 ehoioe Unpor 
Canada Bugs nt $3.25, and 300 City Bags at $3.40. 
lteceinls rupurted by Grand Trunk Hallway, 1,400 
barrels ; by Luchino Canal, 1,002 barrels.

$ o. $ o.Sunorior Extra nominal.........................  0 00 to O 00
Extra....................................................... 7 40 to 7 80
Fancy...................................................... 7 10 to 7 20
Fresh Supers (Western Wheat)..........6 $5 to 6 50
Ordinary Supers. (Canada Wheat,).... « 45 to 8 50
Strung linkers'........................................7 10 to 7 40
Supers from tlostorn Wheat (Welland

Cnniil (fresh ground)...................... Nominal.
Supers, City brands ( Western Wheat), Nominal.
CttiittUn Sutlers, No 2.............................6 10 to 0 20
Western States, No 2............................ 0 00 to 0 00
Fine.........................................................5 25 to 5 50
Middlings...............................................  4 40 to 4 75
I'olInrUs..................................................  3 85 to 4 00
Cppur Canada Bag Hour, V100 lbs... 3 00 to 3 25
City bugs, (delivered)............................ 3 35 to 3 40

Wiir*t.—Market quiet A cargo of No. 2 Milwau
kee changed hands at $1.45.

Oatmeal, per brl. of 200 lbs.—^Quotations are$4,- 
50 for Lower Canada, and $4.80 for Upper Canada 
brands.

1‘kas, f hush of 80 lbs.—Market quiet at 821e to 
S3e.. according to quality; a oar load was taken at 
tho latter rate.

Oats, V bush of 321bs —Quiet at 28e to 29o.
Coax.—Easier. Cargo sales at 65o to 58c.
Baulky, (Finish of481bs.—Nominal at 45o to 60e, 

according to quality.
Botter, per lb.—Market inaotlTO. New 16otol7o: old nominal at 7o to Do.
Cheese, V lb.—Quiet Sales of faotory Une at 

tojo.
Pork, por brl. of 200 lbs.—Market quiet New 

Moss, $15.25 to $15.50 ; Thin Mess, soareo at $14.00 
to $14.25s

Lard.—Winter rendered firm at Idle per It.
. 4.8UM, * lOOItaL-Potaquiet Firsts, $8.60. Pearls 
dull. Firsts, $8.25..............



THE HEARTHSTONE.
A NIGHT EDITOR'S STORY.

My «tovy le n gliost story nnd ono of the genu
ine article I conclude, from putting together my 
preconceived Ideas of. ghosts, and the partloulnr 
experience I have to relate on this occasion. It 
was an experience so strange, so terrible, anil so 
fraught with poignant grief, that for a longtime 
after tiio occurrence I shrank from all mention 
of It ; but time, the great alleviator, enables me 
now to ait down and give n calm account of the 
events to which I refer.

I was night editor on the Hawbuck Jlfirming 
Sentinel. My associate In the local department 
was Ward Sutlln, a young fellow of keen per
ceptions, reaily wit and active ability. He hud 
clear eyes, a coneontmtivo brow, n rather pnlo 
complexion, a long, during, Jet-black moustache 
nnd an open, wldo-nwnko look that was a per
fect Index to lil* character. Nothing escaped his 
observation. Ho was ladefallgably Industrious, 
nud picked out all the news delving out items 
from tlio most apparently barren ground. Ho 
was the best local we over had, and our depart
ment, soon after his advent, outstripped all con
temporaries in tho variety and spice of our city 
nows.'

Ward had one fault, however. The social 
bowl possessed powerful attractions for him, and 
It was too often evident that he bad Imbibed 
more freely than a sound Judgment, would dic
tate. To ho sure lie was seldom unfitted for 
business—not more than once In three or four 
months—but he was pursuing a course which, 
If persisted la, roust I endeavored to persuade 
him, result In Ids downhill. I talked to him 
often about It, but, although he listened plea
santly, my words seemed to be uselessly ex
pended. He wns the same free nnd easy, light
hearted, convivial follow ; nnd hard-working and 
valuable nsslstant.

Ho would frequently choosca topic of popular 
Interest «nil write tliereonn series of descriptive 
articles In a tree, gossipy vein, Just calcnlatcd to 
catch the public attention. Tills was In addition 
to ills regular work as city editor. The amount 
ol labor ho accomplished and the ease with 
which he performed It, frequently tilled mo with 
astonishment.

Well do J remember when ho chose for his 
tlicroe » Progs nnd Scum.’ He penetrated the 
vllcsl haunts oftlie lowest élusses, nnd described 
tlielr habits In a wonderfully vivid manner. 
Tliclr vices, tlicir misfortunes, the bright spots 
in their lives, together with scraps of adventure 
and Incident—exciting, amusing and pathetic— 
wero all treated with rare spirit and grace by his 
ready pen.

Of course In this pursuit lie visited the resorts 
of thieves, villains and despomdoes, and plunged 
Into scenes against Ills safe exit from which 
there were many chances.

*• Wo will sec wlint can be fished up from the 
slime." ho would say, with a mocking laugh, 
and start olTon one of his midnight excursions. 
Or again he would nnnoimco that he had nn ap
pointment to meet some distinguished friends, 
the true purport of which remark we all well un
derstood.

Want and I, when at work, occupied a room 
liy ourselves, while the managing editor, and 
Bailey, ills assistant, bad andllier apartment, 
just ncross tlio hull.

One night, about half-past eleven, Ward said 
to me :

“Well, Peck, I guess 1*11 go outand see what. 
I can sec. I’ve sent In a couple of columns, 
nnd Dobbin will boon the look-out to report If 
anything turns up. I'll lio back by half-pant one 
or two.

Dobbin wns a middle aged, seedy Individual, 
of some ability, but no particular occupation,, 
who loafed around the office most of the time, 
In readiness to assist, for a small remuneration, 
In any department Hint happened to bo crowd
ed. He frequently lent Ids nid to Ward in re-, 
porting police cases, accidents, rows, and tho 
like.

I do not know how long I had thus sat when 
n very strange incident occurred. It wns tlio 
beginning of tlio strongest oxporlcnco of my
life_an experience whose pnrnllol I hope and
expect never to linss through again.

My tasks wore completed, with tlio exception 
of ono or two trifles, nnd I leaned back In my 
chair and yawned. Happening to look around, 
I know not what Impelled mo to look around 
at that particular moment—I behold tho door 
open noiselessly, nnd Ward Sutlln outer. It was 
about two o'clock, or after.

«• Wliat is the matter, Ward ?” I cried ; for, 
there wns a bright red wound on Ills forehead, 
and every vestige of color seemed to be faded 
from his luce.

lie paid no attention to my inquiry, but pro
ceeded direct to his desk nnd sat down. Ho 
walked with his usual qulok step, and Im
mediately on seating lilmsclf took pencil and 
paper and began to write :

» Ward 1 I say."
Still lie did not reply. His pencil travelled 

over tho paper rapidly.
"Ward!” I spoke loudly and sharply.
But lie paid no attention to my voioo. I 

concluded he was so absorbed as not to hear 
me, though that would not be like hlm. I 
felt curious to know how ho had received tho 
wound on hie torohead, which, however, I eon-, 
eluded from ills cool behavior could be nothing 
serious.

I took a newspaper, rolled It up into a bunoh 
and throw It at bis head, thinking to startle 
him.

Horror ! It seemed to go through him, and ho 
went on writing, apparently undisturbed.

»• It'* JiiKta* I reared.” I said, still searching 
for the missing paper.

••Wlint is It?'
«Ward----- ”
«•Wluil of him?" ’
«•He is killed."
««Ward killed? How? When? Who brought 

tho nows ?"
I suddenly paused In my search, and stared 

at lilm blankly, us ho asked tlio last question.
•• Why don’t you answer mo ?" His voice was 

full of Iiarsliness nnd distress.
«• Who told you ? Whore Is ho ?"
«« In a cellar-way on Plnehe's alley."
“ Who brought tho news ? Will you answer 

that?"
“ Ho brought It lilmsolf—or rotlior his ghost 

did," I answered doggedly.
••Beehere, Peck," said Malloy sharply, “don't 

have any fooling oil such a subject. Arc you 
Joking, nr arc you not ?"

•« Joking ! No, no 1 Iwlslil.wns! But come 
out !” I seized him by the shoulder and en
deavored to drag lilin toward tho door. «• Wo 
must tlnd his body."

Bailey thought I was out of my head, and I 
do not blame him. He disengaged himself from 
my grasp, and wheeled about, fliolng me.

“ Now tell me what you mean ?" he snld, 
sternly, with a voice and manner that brought 
mo back to coherency.

In as culm a manner as possible, I related 
to him tlio events of tho tow moments Just 
passed.

When .1 had concluded, he eyed me narrowly 
and Ills fiice boro an tnorcdiilou* look.

“ You don't believe me," I said. " But be

was extinct. Tho physician said ho must have 
boon dead an hour.

I thought, when I returned to the office, that 
Bailey looked upon me with nn expression akin 
to awe. But I was In a mood far from triumph
ant. I had loved Ward dearly, nnd was bowed 
down with grief at his untimely, and terrible 
dcnlli.

I spare all sickening details of the oxoltomont 
tlinl followed, of tho talk about my part In tlio 
tragedy, of tho fruitless search for thé murder
ers.

Afterwards Balloy made me give a more ex
plicit account of tho strange manner In which I. 
received Information of this tragic event.

And, as I minutely described each circum
stance, ho alternately opened his eyes wide, 
scowled, laughed, and looked wise. Wlint else 
could ho do ?

I do not attempt to give any explanation of 
whntl liavo related. Tho loots, or my memory 
of them, have been laid before tho reador. But, 
as I think them over, questions obtrude them
selves upon each other.

Was I dreaming ? If to, Is there method In 
a dreamer ? And can a stimulated brain re
ceive an Impression from a dream so vivid and 
indelible as to bo Indistinguishable from a me
mory of an aotual toot? If so, what Is mommy 
but a delusion, and to what extent can we trust 
our recollections of the past t But why puisne 
lbs subject ?

m , m rj
Sons men use words as riflemen use bullets. They 

soy but little, but their words go to the mark. To 
them truth la more valuable thaï i gold, while preten
sion is too galley to deceive them.

“ Hold on, Ward,” I said, looking him In the 
face ; hadn't you bettor wait until to-morrow 
night?"

“ Why ? Oh 1 I know ; you think Pm not ex
actly well balanced. But I'm nil right- I'm In 
Just the mood tor It to nlglit, too."

« Yes, you always arc, for that matter. Where 
do you propose to go to-night ?”

«* Down to Mnggln's Forks."
The very worst place In tho city ! The con

centration of vile and desperate lawlessness.
»• You're not In earnest, Ward ? You’re not 

going there to-night, ore you ?”
«• That's Just whore I am going. You know 

their great mogul, Barney Buck, is.nwnltlng for 
trial for that highway robbery scrape, and I 
want to liear their comments. Jove ! .won't It 
be a rich treat ?"

•« I heard they were going to have a talk about 
IV

«• Yes, Muggins' Forks Is to hold an indigna
tion meeting. Ha 1 ha 1" .

“Well, Ward, I wouldn't go, that's all.'.'
««Well, Peck, I don't want you logo, but I’m 

going.”
««You may take this, If you want It ;" and 

I unlocked a drawer, and drew out a alx-nhootcr.
«•No!" be exclaimed, laughing in scorn..
«« You had hotter take It.” .............
But he persisted In declining.
«« Very well ; have you own way. But; he cool, 

and keep a sharp look out. And promise me one 
thing, Ward ; that you will not drink anything 
more to night—at least till yon get back."

He had boon slowly moving toward tho door, 
and now rushed out suddonly, exclaiming with 
n laugh :

«« All right ; I guess not."
Alter be was gone, I moved uneasily la my 

chair for some moments, and at last, with an 
effort, bent myself to tho work before me. Pre
sently Bailey came In on nn eerand.

“ Wlrero'a Sutflrt ?" lie said.
“Don't aski". I replied.
«• Oh !" ho exclaimed with a scowl. «« Be gone 

long ?”
««Till half past ono,” I said.
“ Well, I hope he'll get back." And With the 

last word the door swung shut, as Bailey re
tired.

I echoed nn nm-r — his wish. Wo all liked 
Ward and felt an Interest In lilm. Ho wns young, 
so bright, and capable of so much.

My hood was not dear that night. I could not 
think straight, nor bring my energy to bear on 
the task before mo. So I took my meerschaum 
down from the sliclf, scraped it />ut carefully, 
went to a private drawer, and Ailed the pipe 
with genuine Turkish Tobacco that I kept on 
hand for rare occasions like the present ' ono. 
For it was not often that my brain baffled mo, 
and,' when it did, a pipe toll of this tobacco 
would invariably set things going swimmingly. 
I suspect It contained a liberal admixture of 
those fascinating, treacherous drugs tor which 
the cost Is famous, tor its oflbet was always in
describably exhilarating. It gave me new ener
gy, new life and àqulok, tor-slghted penetration 
that could grapple with any problem within tho 
scope of my learning dr Information.

Perhaps I took a more liberal allowance than 
usual thât.tlmo. I do not know that I did ; but 
I never iSlt so keen or so fiuralnited by any 
work as.on. that particular night.. .1 worked on 
steadily and untiringly, conscious of no effort, 
and completely absorbed In tike tasks before 
me.

I gazed at him spell-bound.
Finally he throw down Ills pencil and arose.
«•See here, old hoy !" I exclaimed, springing 

up and starting towurd lilm.
Blit, without oven so much ns looking at me, 

he walked quickly to tho door, opened It 
seemed to glide out, and closed It noiselessly 
after lilm.

I followed lilm hastily. Going Into the outer 
hall, I expected to overtake him, but he was 
not In sight. I ran across nn office boy.

'« Did you seo Sir. Sutlln, Just now ?" I asked.
««No, sir."
««Yon did.not?”
"No, sir. There hnln’t been nobody here."
«« How long have you been here ?"
«• A fow mlnutce. I wns .waitin'for Sim."
“ward certainly Just came out hero from my 

room."
«• Guess not, leastwise I didn’t see him."
I went bewildered to my room, was Just about 

to alt down to roy table, when I bethought my
self to examine what Ward lind written.

I wont to tho desk, and, to my intense 
astonishment and horror, read tho following :

“Moiliron.—Mr. Ward Sutfln, local editor of 
this paper came to Ills death at tho hand of 
assassins shortly before 2 o’clock this morning. 
Ho had been attending, as a spectator, an In
dignation meeting at Muggins' Forks, and 
whllo leaving wns set upon by throe rufflans, 
and severely beaten. One of the trio accomp
lished their murderous design by striking a 
fearful blow on hls forehead with a small bar 
of Iron. They left hls body In a cellar way in 
Plnehe's alley."

At first I was so transfixed ns to be able only 
to hold tho paper In my hand and stare at it. 
I rend U tlirlee over, scanning eaeh word and 
lottor in a horrible fascination. It was Ward’s 
handwriting—there was no mistake about that; 
and Ward had written it, for I had seen him.

Strange to say no suspicion of a practical 
Joke entered roy head for nn lustant. Calm 
reflection would doubtless liavo suggested that 
explanation of the afihlr. But I did not reflect 
calmly. I pounced upon a conclusion without 
delay, and that was that Word had been 
murdered, nnd that I had scon hls gb'ostl 
Strange proceeding, would It not bo, tor a man 
to appear after being killed, and write Ills own 
obituary? However, the strangeness nor the 
proposterousness of the idea did not enter my 
mind thon. I simply accepted it at once, with 
all 11» horror and wildness.

As I said, I hold the paper In my hand, and 
read it carefully. I was In a sort of stupor tor 
a fow seconds, and then came suddonly the 
desire to act. The place mentioned as tho 
receptacle of Word’s body must bo searobod 
immediately.'

I laid tho paper down and went to the door. 
As I opened It, a gnat of wind swept in, creat
ing quite a commotion among the papers. I 
sprang back to tho table. Ward's manuscript 
had blown off with rest, and I stooped down to 
look for 1L Jiist then I heard BpUey's step in 
the outer hall, and I called ont : •

«•Bailey I Bailey ! Come in here, tor God's 
sake!” 1 '

•«What’s up. Peck?".
He entered hastily, and spoke with surprised 

anxiety. "I can’t distinctly recollect,. much loss 
account tor, my manner on that night.

GATHERING WATER LILIES.

kind enough to help "me "for à moment, and we 
Will soon find tho. paper. The wind blew it on 
the floor."

Wo searched for some time, but In vain. I 
felt rather chagrined, and was doubly anxious 
to find it,. But It was not to be found. Wo 
searched every stray scrap.

“ It mast have follon Into the flre-place." I 
said. “ Seq;.— there are its charred remains, 
now.”

“ Yes, I see,” said Bailey, looking at me, pi
tyingly. «« But never mind to-night, Peek. Yon 
had better go home and get rested."

This Infuriated me. . .
“ You are trifling !”' I ejaculated. “ You 

don't belleve.me.. But I am.neither drunk nor 
crazy. I have spoken .the .truth, and you or 
some one else must go with me immediately to 
Muggins' Forks."

Bailey poohed, and.endeavored to persuade 
me out of this idea, whereat I loft him without 
coremohy.

I made my way into. the. street and walked 
swiftly to police headquarters.

I was well acquainted there, and without be
ing obliged io enter into minute explanations, 
was furnished with an escort of two offloere. .

«« Been a foes at the Forks, did yon say ?" re
marked one of them," after we had got well on 
our way.

“Yes—lnfnct there has boon a murder----- "
«‘Whew I That's coming It-pretty strong.”
“ It is rather a singular oflhir, take It all 

through. But if we search the collar ways on 
Plnchp's allay, it's my opinion, that we'll find 
the dead body of Ward Sutlln. V

Both men uttered startled exclamations at 
this, and demanded to know my reasons for thus 
speaking. ;.

I then detailed io them thé particulars that 
have already been related, at which they utter
ed sundry expressions of surprise and Incredu
lity.

But we hurried on faster than ever, and in duo 
course of time reached that quarter of tho city 
known aa Muggins' Forks. It was in a state of 
comparative quietude, being dark and silent, 
lights glimmering only occasionally here and 
thore.ont oflowgroggorles.
Boon we turned on Plnehe's alloy, a narrow dir

ty, dark lane, from various corners of wliloli arose 
stenches almost unbearable. We walked slowly 
and cautiously along, guided by the light of one 
of the policemen's lanterns, which cast about a 
ghostly glimmer, seeming to make visible tho 
foulness of the air and the corruption which 
left not untained ono inch of space. With he
sitating steps and dread anticipation wo pursued 
onr horrible search. Down Into damp places 
and nests of filth we peered, withdrawing from 
each as soon as we had scanned it thoroughly.

We found it.
It lay partially doubled up, but tho head and 

ikoe were visible. I looked first attire torehea'd, 
and there was a bright red wound, correspond
ing precisely with the one I had seen on — 
what t
■ We eareflilly gathered It up and straightened 
it out, and composed the limbs In a less painful 
posture. There were two hands that worked 
with loving, though trembling touch.

It was taken to the hospital, in order to ascer
tain beyond peradvonturo whether or not life

" Live as long ns yon may, the first twenty roars 
form the greater part of your lifts- 'They appear so 
when they are pausing : they seem to have been so 
when wo look back to them, and they take up more 
room in our memory than all the years that auccood thorn.
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