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DO THE DEAD HEAR ?

[ —
BY EBEN E. BEXFORD.

Da the dsnd heoar us whonever wo onll ?
Answer mo, d-(ilti:zz. ifyon nax:, hoo;u-
nder the grass oovorg you ov
Rank with tho now life ﬁtho ymu-:

Answer, darling, I long toknow ¢
sk Tk o
ying undor the sods and daisie:
You wlo‘uld auswer the words £ suid.

Speak to mo, lovo, and tell me now
All tho scorets of donth and life ;

Aro you cold, with the grass growing over,
That shuts your dwellingaway from strife ?

Are youlonely, darling ? I pray you sponk.
I am listoning, love, yonr words to hear.
Doos yourdend hoart yeurn for the denrold volcos?
Do you know, oh darling, that L w1 ncar?

You do not answer. I halfbelieve

That the dead hear nover the living’s call;
Folded about with rest and quict,

They sloop as tho flowers sleep in Fall.

‘When tho Spring of new lifo shall come.
They will hear us and heed us, no longer dumb.

IREamTERED in accordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

THE BEAD WITNESS ;
OR,

LILLIAN'S PERIL..
BY MRS, LEPROHON.

CIIAVTER VI.
MRS, STUKELY AGAIN,

Wo must now return to the morning following
Lilllan's ever-memornblo visit to the enst wing
of Tremualne Ceourt, during which she hid made
tho torriblo dlscovery whosa explunntlon we
anve given n our lnst chinpter.  She was sltting
at the open window of her room, Dale, still &s
marble statue, when her sleeping sister sudden-
1y rnised her head, with n quick, territlied move-
ment, from her pillow, and gazing at her with
distended, anxious eyes, faintly cjnculnted :

«Thank God, Lillian, you are there! Oh,
my darling, what a terrible night I have passoed,
following you through dungeons and darkness,
Interposing constantly to shield you from the
anger and violence of father or of Mrs. Stukely.
My poor head s falrly reelimg with pain,”

¢« You arg feverish, sister, and your restless
dreams wero the result of your anodyne, which
often produces such an effect.  Indeed you look
very, very ill. Close your eyes awhile, and I
will go down and prepare broakfist.'”

Still languld and heavy from the eflects of
her draft, suflering, ton, from Intense hendnche,
Margaret passively obeyced, and her young sis-
ter left the room, Deftly, quickly, for hor
pulses were full of febrile nctivity, sho swept
out sitting and dining rooms, dusting minl plac-
ing everything in perfect order. Thatdone, sho
sought the kitchen, in which she had previously
lighted a fire, and procoedetl to toast thoroughly
a thin slice of bread which, witha cup of strong
binck tea, constituted her father's frugal brenk-
fast. Then she prepured as dalnty a repast for
tho poor invalid as the resources of tho pantry
permitted—a slice of crisp toast, a new-lnid egg,
o tiny spoonful of marmasinde—which daninties
sho was arranging on a tray covered with g
white napkin when Mrs. Stukely’s angular
form loomed up in tho door-way,

Now Mrs. Stukoly had passed o painful and g
dreary time at the bedsido of her mnrried
daughter, and tho paternal love, that burncd as
strongly in tho depths of tho woman's cruel
callous heart as in the bosoms of the best and
gentlest of hor sox, had been bitterly tried dur-
ing the long dnrk watches of tho preceding
night. Harry Sampson, her son-in-law, wns o
worthless incbriate, and hls poor young wife,
still chalned ton bed of sickness by alarming
symptems of rapld decline, which had set in
some wecks provious, immedintoly after tho
birth of hor first child, was doomed to listen
dajly to the bratal tuuuts and curses showered
on her by her rufilanif husband. Even during
tho past night, whilst sho was lying back in her
mother’s arms, a prey to an agonizing spnsm of
coughting that threatened to end in hemorrhago
of tho lungs, Sampson had recled into thoroom,
cursed thom both us a pair of lazy, lying
sciicmers, and ordered hls wife, with threaten-
ing gesture and appalling onths, to rise at once
and get him some supper, menaclug at the
same time 1o turn Mrs. Stukely out of the
house. It was only by dint of money, liberally

. given him by the latter, that lio was Induced to
roturn to the ale-house from which he had just
come, and lenve mother and daughter to thelr
lonely and agonizing’vigil.

«Thank your, poor mother, for your patienco 1*?
gasped tho almost Mminting girl.  * Evory angry
look, cvery quickk word you give him, he re-
venges ot mo as soon as you leave us,”

Mrs. Stukely's whito teoth closed with a
snap, her fingors clenched, and a wish wont up
from her heart thnt’ she could have Marry
Sampson, whilst under the influence of n drun.
kon stupor, down in tho vault of tho cast wing,
for what purposc hor relentloss hoart Lest
know. .

With morning's light tho sick woman fell
asleep, and tho trustworthy nurse, who was
liberally paid for her sorvices by Mrs. Stukely,
arriving to resumo her post beside theinvalid—
she had obtatned leave to spend tho night at
her own house for someo special ronson—iho
housekeeper took her way back to Tromalno
Court. Suffering and sorrow soften some char-
aclors, but thoy had not that benefleinl effect
on. Mrs. Stukely’s, and sho entered the house
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tlon of tho bitierness that filled her whole
being.

Had sho not been so deeply pre-occupied with
thoughts of tho sick bed sho had just quitted,
she could not have falled noting at the first
glance tho marblo-liko pallor of Lillian’s check,
tho bright bloom of which usually rivalled that
of & wild rose, as woll as her palo Hps and dark-
ringod, though usually flashing, cyes, indlen-
tions in one of her temperament that any un-
due provocntion would nrouse her alremly ex-
cited nervous system to an uncontrollable de-

greo. .

«Lilllan, pray who is that dalutily-spread
tray for ?" asked tho new comer,
« For poor Marguret. Sho was very {ll Inst
night, and has searcoly caten & morsel for
twenty-four hours past.”
#«You arc woniderfully aitentive,” was tho
sarcastic comment, as tho speaker’s eye took
in the tray and its contents, ¢«Is that really
Intended for Margaret 2"
« Yes, Mrs. Stukely,. Why not ¢
¢« Put, down that salver Instantly, Lay tho
table {n tho usual way, and let your sister como
down to her fcod In the usunl manner. I want
no playing at fine ladles in Trematno Court.”
« And by what anthority do you issue such
peremptory orders ln my father’s house, Mrs,
Stukoely
Tho housckeoper foll back a stop, sllent from
sheer amazement and wrath, and thenrecover-
ing brenth and speech, she flerecly rotorted :
#“Aro you mad, Lillian Tremaine, that you
bravo me thus? Put down that tray and tell
Mnrgaret that I send her strict orders to como
down at once. Do you honr iac, I say
Tho young girl looked at her calmly and de-
Iiborately, as if studying some moral phenome-
non, and then n faint, scornful smile stole over
her beautiful faco ns she replied, without rais.
ing an intonation of her voico:
« I hear you, Mrs, Stukely, but I will neither
convey your orders to my slster nor yet oboy
them myself.”
A gust of passion swoeptover the housekeeper,
and under its stormy influence she fairly trem-
bled from hend to foot. Balefully sho glared at
her companion, who stood there calm and de-
flant, and & specles of Intuition told thé woman
that further attempt at cocrcing this suddenly
awakened nature would be fruitiess.
«\Woll, Miss Lillian Tremaine,” sho gald with
@ desporate attompt nt cnlmness,” ¢ Isec I cnn
do nothing with you, but there is onc whoso

ready to expend on its younger inmates a por-

authority you will not daro to question, nor his

power either. Ah, he'll crush down the devilish
pride that has awnkened all at once in you, even
if ho crush out your life in the uttempt. I go
to him now.”

Without any tokens of outward agitation, the
young girl took up the trny that had boon the
cnuse of #0 stormy an altercation, and boro it
{0 her sister's room. Tho latter still feeling
wretchedly {1l and faint, gratefully expressed
her thanks for tho loving attention, and thun
Lillian, pleading morning work, tenderly kilssed
her and descended nygaln to the kitchen, where
shoknddrcssed herself at once te some hiousehold
task.

There was a rustle at the door, and Mn.
Stukely's hard, sinister facoe showed Itself in tha
eontrance. .

¢ Your father wants you in hls room, girl ¥?

CHAPTER VIL
A STORMY ALTERCATION,

Now, incrediblo as it may scom {n onc who
hind secen and suflered so much from Mr. Tre-
maine's ungovernable viol a8 hig y t
daughter had done, no thrill of fonr ran through
lier frame as sho preparved to oboy tho sum-

mons; but with the unimpassuble, unmoved.

look sho had worn throughout her dispute with
tho housckeeper that morning, she cntered hior
father’sapartment. Tho horrors of tho previous
night scemod to have stoeled her against all
other troubles.

Mr, Tremaine was sitting up in his arm-chalir,
attired in dressing-gown and slippers, one leg
and foot swathed in flannol, and olevated on &
footstool, whilst a dark scowl rested on his face,

that looked stern at all times, oven when he.

was smiling.

“Lillian, what 18 the matter with you?®” Lo
quostioned, looking at her menacingly from be-
noath his black brows. « Mrs, Stukoly tuiis
‘x;g ’e'ou have boen insufferably insolent to-
# I was about bringing up breakfast, father,
1o poor Murgaret, who was very ill lnst night
and is still unable to leave hor bed, when Mrs.
Stukely ordored mo to leave tho tray down and
convey her commands to my sick sister to de-
scend at once and take hor food in the usual
manncer, both of which injunctions I disobey-

ed.” i

*“And why so, girl? If I ropeat them will
you still refuse compliance ?” -

# SYIE HAS TYRANNIZED OVER MYSELF AND THAT S8UFFERING ANGEL, MARGARET, BU'l" 8HE SHALL DO IT KO LONGER UNRESISTED,”

s Cortninly not, mihor. Te you I owe both
respect nnd obedience—to her, none!*

s I tell you, Mr. Tremalne, that tho gisl, this
morning, scems possessed not by one devil only
but by twenty.”

41 will answer at least for her possessing the
family one—pride,” lhie grimly rejolned.

Without seeming to heed shese remarks, Lil-
linn, pointing her slendor finger at the house-
keepor, resumed :

“ Almost from my birth she has tyrannized
over myself and that suftering angel, Margnret,
but shie shiall do it no longer nnresisted. 1 have
awoke to the consclousness thut I am a womat,
with a woman’s will and heart.””

« Tuke care, you insolent vixen,” broko in
Mrs. Stukely, alinost livid with rage, ‘ttake
care that in tho conceit of your new-found
womnnhood you are nol turacd out to beg your
bread from door to dvor,”

“What say you to that?" asked Mr. Tre-
maine, tho frown on his finco ominously deepen-
ing.

0 fathor 1" rejolned tho girl, with a pathetic
sndniess in her volce that wus Inexpressibly
touching, ¢do you think that could bo worse
than tho joyless, wretched life I now lond?
Months ago, but for poor Margaret’s sake, I
would bave left this homo to seck one nmong
strangers. With half the labors and privations
1 endure here, I could earn criough 10 place mo
above want or charity.”

Mry. Stukely Inughed loud and seornfully.

« What! Miss Lilllun Tremaine, of Tremaine

.| Court, engnging out as mnid—as meninl! liave

I heard nright?"

st Even so. Detter than {o be tyrannized
over, in ' my own home, by ono who was nothing
but a menial herself in iny mother's life-
time.”

"« Silence, you she-devil i thundered Mr, Tre-
maine.

sIather, I will—I must speak,” passionately
rotorted thoe girl, her superdb form dilating, her
ayes flashing, till sho looked llke un inspired
Pythoness that men in olden times would bave
:'llst.oned to, and worshipped with blind devo-

on.
© #Why is It, father, I ask, that we—tho chil-
dron of the fair young wife who brought you
Loth lands and gold—should'bo allowed to want
almost tho common nocessaries of life, whilst
that woman yonder, who was but an uppor ser-
Jsaut whilst our mother lived, fares now sump-

- tuously every day—wears fabrics of soft, fine

Lte'xtum, aud more than that, supports in com-

fort, as I8 woll known throughout Brompton
village, her married daughter and that daugh-
tor's Idle husband ?*°

«Who are you that you shoukl dave pry thus
into business of mine, you dnring young vixen
querted tho housokeeper, furlous that her short-
comings should be lnid thus xquarely beforo tho
master of the house.

“ A Tremaine every inch ¥ retorted the girl.
s A true daughter of o rnee that has ever proved
stiinecked and unylelding, aye oven to the
denth.  Think not you will subdue agnln the
fleree spirlt that your owil tyrannous oppression
has nwoke within me,”

s tut I, your father, wiit and ean subdue it,”
slowly suld Me. Tremalne; o yes, utterly erush
i, and he threateningly enught up n heavy
rulo from the tnhle beshde him,

Dauntlessly the giel met his gaze, and as sho
stood  there confrouting him, with the regal
port of an empress, she slowly rejolned @

“The worst you eontld do, father, would he to
kill me, nnd then—why we all know that sooner
or Inter murder will out,”

Whether It was the mero mentlon of tha
word Hself, or that there was o something
vagguey, Intangible, looking out from those Hguld
expriiive eyes, & something spenking of hid-
den knowledigs and hildden mennes, an nex-
plicable ehange eamo over hls countenanee,
and in o quick, husky volee hoe sadd @

e Stukely, tarn that girl ont of the ronm, il
get me n glss of brandy,  lang all women?
They aro more spiteful In thelr thghts than
cniy,"”

Without o waord Ldlllan turned from thonpari-
ment, and, hastening to the library, bolted hee-
self o, that she might give vent to ber pnlne-
fully exelted, over-strung feelings,  No thought
of trlumph awoke within ber nt the conspara-
tive victory she lud Just achieved, nogelt-grntu-
Intion aver the memory of the merclless truths
she il so boldly spoken, oven 1o her father's
own ear.  Instend, there wax that pecaline fiesl-
Ing of isolntion—of helng at enmity with (hoxe
arountd her—so painful to o generons heart;
fienr that she had gone too fut In reerhininntions
and implled threats, and @ drend of the paln
L and vegret the knowledge of all that luul pussed
i that interview would bring Lo Margarel.
But she would go to that denr sister st onee, and
on her loving brenst pour forth her fanlis and
troubles.

Bitterly Murgarot wepl o®ér she recital, de-
ploring an altereatlon that could only embitter
thelr lot still farther, and infuse fresh venom
into'Mrs. Stukely's evident hateed, 1, falng
ax she felt, she insksted on dressing and golng
down stairs, nnd Indueed Lillinn fo resume her
ordinnry houschold dutles, so ns to glve the
housckeeper no further cause of irritntion, Al
went on quietly, howover, mul Margaret was
Just heginning to hopo the storm woukl pass
withont any further Il results when Mres, Stukely
entered the room where sho was sewing, and in
a brief fmperative tone suld:

4 Help your sister to put her clothes in order,
Your futher, who tindg her presencae in the hous,
unhbenrnble, wishes to send her aofl; as soon ay
she esn be got ready, Lo a honrding-school,
where tho pride and Insolonce that would other-
wise lend her to perdition, will soon be tran pled
oul of her, T will buy her a eouple of cheap
dresses in Brompton, which you will nu
between yon. No fritls or flounces on th
member, to foster her miserable vanity, but
plain as they can be made,” and with this part-
ing thrust tho Implacable womnn loft tho
apurtiaent, closing tho door violently bohind
her. .

Tenrs rose Lo tho youny girl’s eyes ns sho
thought of tho fenrful blnnk her lite would bo
when her warm-henrted younyg loving sister
would havo left tho roof under which sho
dwelt; of tho long slaepless nights of paln and
days of sickness that so often foll to her portion,
and which FLillian’s sunny, cheerful tenderness
haed heretofore so generously suothed and alded,
but which would now bo passed in solitudoe and
gloom,

Muargaret Tremaeaine, however, had oPlulned
alreadly from her Heavenly Father that peart of
groat price—tho gift of unquestioning resignn-
tiou to iy Divine will, and In thiy, ax in every
other instance, sho meckly accopted the elmntico
as soon as it was commended Lo her lips. There
wis o glenm of joy, Lo, for hor In the thought
thnt her impulsive, high-spirited sister, to whom
tho tyrnnny that relgned In the household
seemed to have becomo suddenly Intolerable,
wold be removed from Its soul-withering Intju-
once, at lenst for o time, and - her young hoart
and sunny nature he allowed to retuin thelr iu-
nocent llusions and nataral joyousness,

Ldllian, when told of the new arrangcment,
exhibited lHitle emotion, assuring Muargaret that
but for the grief of leaving her, It would be n
welcome nnd desirnble change. Flrin and unal.
terable, however, romained her Intention of
fully solving Lho terrlblo mystery of the onlk
chest by paying another visit to tho enst vault
before her departure from Tremunine Court.
Swiftly the preparations for hor departure went
on, Mrs, Stukely entrenching herself all tho
while In o grin, stony reserve, which nono of
the sisters cared to brenk in upon. Tho young-
est at length began to fear that no opportunity
of putting her project into exccution would pro-
sont {teelf, when the housckeeper ruecived word
one afternoon that her sick daughter required
her prosence lmmedlately.  On henring this
sho turned to Margarot—Llllian’s presence sho
had entlrely ignored since tho day of thelr dis. -
pute—and satd in tho curt, imperntive tone In
which sho generally addressed tho dnughters of -
tho household :

o« Mr, Tremaine's orders nro that you should
have your sister’s clothes pncked withiout delny.
I wiil buy her hat and shawl while in Bromp.
ton, and wo wiil start to-morrow, nk soon as I
return from my daughter's. ‘I will have to
spond the night with her; so, sce that your
fathor gots his mecals at thd usual hour, and
bring them to him yourself, Ieo wants n
further intorcourso with yonr sister.” . .

Veory sorrowful that bright sunny day proved
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

.o the two girls, ('md tears foll often on the vari-
ous articles that formed Lillian's scanty ward-

. robe as they wore carefully folded, marked and

placed fn the old shabby trunk which after n
quarter of a century’s rolirement in the garret,
had been brought down and pronounced by Mrs.
Stokely “good cnough.”

Loving and wise were the counsels poured
into the youngest sister’s ear by her meck coms-
panion—counsels full of the gentle apirit of thnt
Divine Master in whose footsteps Margaret 1're-
matne strove so curnestly o follow; sl finnlly

- the impulsive Lilllan threw hoer arms round her,

whispering:

¢ Bister darling, I will try to remember your
lessons, for you truly carry out whut you incul-
cate—practise what you teach i

At the usunl hour Margnrot brought hls even-
ing meal to Mr, Tremaine, but after u quick,
fmpatient glanco at its contents, he harshly
excinimed:

s Talte nwny those slops, but Jeavoe the sugnr
and bring moe up some boiling water.”

His daughter know too well what such orders
portended—an solitary orgle, in which reason and
conselence would be for n time overpowered, and
u belng furmed by Gol to IHis vwn hunge re-
.duced W tho level of the brute.

“ Dear father!” she tunligdly appealed, ¢ pray
try a cup of tea with o Uttle of thls nice light
biscult ?”

# No, chtld. 1 nm not as foud of slops ns you
women usually are, Qulek, do as L hid you!”

There wns no alternative but obedience, and
‘Margaret sorrowfully bore hersalver down ngain
to the kitchen, and then proeeeded to Ml a jug
with hot water, Lilllan, who was preparing
thelr own simple supper, looked up upon her en-
tranee, and a glanee of sorrowful intellizence
passed between the two. Then the thought
involunsarlly presented itself—a thought sharply
rejected pven in tho moment of s duwning—
that her visit to the vault was now rendered
compuratively easy.

Margaret, unusuully exhansted and dall, worn
ont with exertion and the thought of the mor-
row’s sorrowful parting, retired carly to rest,
Lillian decluring hier intention of sitting up somo
time longer to select some buoks from the li-
brary for the purpose of tuklng with her.  Thils
wus soon done, and having sutisfied herself by a
visit to the bedroom that her sister slept, she
stole up to her father's apartinent, Fven ont-
side the door his heavy breathing was plainly
audible; and re-nssured by thix, she cntered,
possessed herself of the keys, and then nolse-
lessly retreated. Thils time she provided herself
with nu mnple supply of matches, and then,
lantern lu hand, turned ler steps to the east
wing.

CHAPTER VIIL
BURIED ALIVE,

Tus inciients of Lillian’s sccond Journey were
much the saume as the first; the sumo cehoing
dismal reverberations; hollow sighing sounds;
the same stiffness of rusty locks ; sharp, violent
closing of doors and weird rustling of decaying
paper and tapestry, Rals am! mice, too,
scemed more nolsily resentful of intrusion into
what had been 8o long their undlsturbed de-
mesne, and they darted out here and there and
ran across her path with more boldness than on
her first visit.  All those tbings that hnd so
greutly moved and startled her on that occaslon
passed almost unnoted now, for there wus a
horror lcoming up at the end of her journey to
which theso wero ns naught.

Arrived at the door of the vault, whilst she
was inserting the key in the lock, a4 sudden
sinking of the heart solvod her, and hier hand
trembled so violently that she was totally
unnble to control its movements. Again and
ngnin sho renewed the offort, which atill proved
uusuccesaful. What did it mean? Wasita
warning sent her to desist—an omen that evil
threatoned hor? A light touch on her neck
suddenly communiocated a shock of terror to
her whole frame. Panting with terror, she
wildly put up her hand to discover what it was
thnt had so greatly alarmed her. It was only s
tress of her own halir which had become lovsened
from the comb and had fallen on her neck.

Agnin she essayed to open the door, and this
time succeeded. How wildly her pulses throb-
bed—how pantlngly hier breath wont and came
as shoe placed her lantern on the ground and
opened the fated chost.  Clasping her hands
over her heart as if to repross its wild Leating,
she looked down closely, reverentally, into that
receptacle of poor mouldering humanity.

Againsho noted tho regulurly formed, glitter-
Ing tocth, the tresses of long fair halr. Bhe took
up the coral car-ring and compared it with the
onc whiob sho had brought down stalrs with
her. Alas! it was the same pattern, the sumeo
pecular richly chased gold sotting.  8till she
must have farther contirmation. What was
that gHitering far down amid those snd frall
relics? A tluy crystal and yold locket which
had evidently once boeen attaclied to the neok of
the unfortunate hid away there, but the ribbon
of which had mouldored to dust. Ilesitatingly,
tremblingly, Lillian strelched forth her hand
and took it up, The iutrinsic valuo of the orna-
ment was nominoal, the gold slde was a mere
shell, but inside was a tiny curl of dark hair,
aud inscribed in minute characiers on the inte-
rior of the lockot wore the words: ¢ Preclous
souvenir of my darling little Marguret.” Lower
down was the owner's name, Maiguret Tre-
maine. It wasthen true. No more uucortslnty
—no more room for hope. Bick to deuth, she
foll on her knecs, and ralsing her clasped lmnds
aloft, exclaimed: ¢ O Gud! my poor wmurdered
Yyoung mother !”

Al! Merciful Heaven, what was that? A
band from behind was heavily Inid on her
shoulder—uo light touch of a struy brald ur curl
this time—and the volce of Mrs, Stukely hissed
flercely in her ear:

« Miscrable girll What brought you here ?"

Terror for the moment deprived Lilllan of
sight and reason. A mist swam beforo her
eyes; a sound as of rushing waters wus in her
eaws; and then high and clear above the. latter
sounded the clanging of a door, the turning ot o
koy in the look., What was this? Good God!
Mrs. Stukely had left the place, and there was
she locked in alonie in that dreary vault with
the dead, out of the reach of all human help.

A paroxysm of agonlzing despairovorwhelmed
the unhappy young creature, and in her anguish
she throw herself on her knees on the stone
floor of the vault, and sobbed aud moaned aloud,
but vainly ; no human volee snswered her fron-
zied appealss Afier a Umao she beesine utterly
exhausted by her terrible agitation and wild
attempts at making her volce nudible, and sank
into gloomy silence.

Yos, all was plain to her. Sho had ever boen

. specially obnoxious to Mrs, Stukely und her

father, and now thatshe had fathomed the ter-
rible secret that linked them toguther in crime,
they would, even for their own pnm.y's.mkp,
keep her in that vault till death shiould still her
vploe for ever,

“Weuld she look on human faco again—would |

human accents strike oh hier cur. once more ?
Probably never, Or perhaps Mrs. Stukely might
eome down to mock and jeer at her midery, und

her to madness—a con;:‘.mnloushlp moro
intolerable thax solitude itsolf. . . .
Pouslbly sio would bo loft 1o dle of hunger

and thirst, a slow, lingering, awful death, doubly
terrible in that it would be accompanied by
ghastly sllence and darkness. Al now a liew
clement of horsor presented Itself. An acel-
dental.glance at the lantorn revenled the appal-
Jing fact that her candle was well nigh burned
out. Abh1! surely when that tiny tamo should
have shed its 1ast glexsn and expired, the gloom
wotld become peopled by horrible shapes,
supernatural lights, weird monstrous visions,

Closlng the auk chest, she soanted herself In
the mrihest corner of the vaull, with her back
lonning ygdust its damp elnmnmy stones, aud
wautehed with the Intensity of despalr the inch
of tillow slowly guttering down to extinetion,

Now, whether 1t were owing to her state of
utter exhnustion—to nature asserting her rights
over that strong, healtby constitution, or to o
direet luterposition of a merciful Providonce,
beforo that tiny flame that burned so dimly In
the mephitic ntmosphere had gone out, sweot,
profound sleep hnd deseended on the girl and
surrounded her with bl 1 i 5
It was morning when sho awoke; and though
the bright lizht of day never penetratod into
that abode of glonm, the crowing and enckling
of poultry, lowing of kine, and other ehyerful
sounds  of moerning, falntly distingulshable
through the massive walls of the old building,
announced the faet.,

Filled willy gratitude, she prostrateil herself
in bumble thanksgiving for the calm night that
lud been vouchsafed her; but after o while the
full eonsclousness of her awful situation again
asserted itself, and agaln despair assumed the
mastery.  Whilst thinking how beautiful and
bright was that outwanrl world, whioh she would
probably never sce again, and imagining to
herself the erlmson and golden glorles of the
sunrlse which, ardent lover of nnture that she
wns, she watched nearly every morning with
udmiration thnt knew no satlety, reealllng, too,
the pure, herlthul, life-giving breeze thutswept
over the meadows, rippling the bending eorn,
the forest tops, n xound close at hand startled
her. It was the grating of a key In the lock,
and & momentafier Mas, Stukely, lamp lu hand,
followed by Mr. Tremalne, entered.

Ldllian looked at them In stlence, but uttered
no word, lHer tather spoke first.

s Well!” he sald, sctullngly, ¢ llke an true
dnughter of Eve you must taste of the tree of
kuowlilge, only to flud tho fruit cexccedingly
bitter.”

Stl1l the gh' spoke not,

¢ Why do you nov throw yourself at your
fther's fect and ask his forglveness, you stifl-
necked girl 77 harshly interrogated Mrs. Stukely.
« Is life so utterly worthless that 1t 1s not even
worlh the usking for 2

# Alas! whatam I to sny ?" was the faltering
reply. 1 feel a8 if my senience had already
beon pronounced-——-my doom sealed.”

A glenm of satanie exultntion shot from the
housckeeper's deep.set eyes at these words, but
Lilifan did not observe it.

Turning more fully towards her father, who
stood immovable, grimly regarding her, she
went on in Jow, hurried tones :

“If I but know what words or prayers could
soften you, father—what memories, what feel-
lings to appeal to, I would pour forth my soul
in supplicatlon nt your foct, ask of you unot to
cut me off in Ufe’s morning, but to restore mo
ngain to that bLlessed outward world which by
my own folly I have forfelted ?"

# And for what purpose girl?” ho askod, ben-

ding his black brows till they almost met to-

gethor.  «Till you would reveal the secret your

unnatural and muad curiosity has discovered,

and hand mo over at the snme time to the mer-

£ls of the lnw, another illustration of the suge
e2fundity of the proverb, muwrdor will oui,

quoted by you less than a week ago with such

slgnificance. I might have guessed something
strange lay latent under the spirit of violent in-
subordinntion you displnyed so suddenly and so.
feurlessty.”

# Futher! futher! think not I could bo gallty
under any circumstances of such unfilial aud
monstrous conduet? O have pity on mo! Inm
80 youny, and death in this living grave would
Lo g0 terriblo! I would go far away from Tre.
maine Court, if necessary, cross the sou oven;
nssume a fictitlous name—do anything you
willed.” ’

Mr. Tremaline stlll maintained a moody silence
but Mrs. Stukely harshly sald : .

s None of these things are nccessary. Mr.
Tremalne exacts fromn you for hls protection,
and indeed 10 a great extent mnine, nothing save
a solemn promise, rather an outh, that you will
obscrve [nviolable secrecy regarding all you
have seen or learned in this vault. Whose
bones do you believe those to bo in the chest
yonder ?”

s My mother's,” rejoined the glrl, her pale
fnce growing of n still ghastller pallor.

s I divined you thought us much tram the
words 1 overhenrd you uiter, when I entered
here so unexpectedly, last night. Woell, knoel
and swear 10 observe the secrecy wo nsk, by
thoso mouldering rellcs; for If there Is any
thing you will hold sacred, it will be them.”

Mr. Tremuino turned hls head aside ns his
daughter tremblingly obeyed, but the house-
keeper ginrod down at her with a strange bale-
ful gaze that secmed to musk some hidden
thought or design, .

# \We will return now to the upper world,” she
curtly restumed, “und you will start for school
this ufiernovin.  } have but one cuunsel to give
you, remiember your oath !

Whilst Mrs, Stukely wns still speaking, Mr.
Tremulne, ahruptly left the vault; Lillianon a
sign from her female companion hesitatingly
followed, scarcely able to reallzo that sho wus
free, and the housckeepor herself brought up
the rear elosing and locking the diftferent doors
behind them. :

#1f your sister should Le awake,” the latter

warningly sald ¢ or have missed you through
the night, munke up some plausible excuso to
account for your absence. 1 wish too that Mar-
guret-should help me to clenn out your father's
room to-day, and naturally we desire you should
avold all private intercourse with hor.”
Lilllnu bowed nssent, feellng the injunction
was to u certnln extent just, though uniccessary
after tho binding onth sho had tanken. As they
passed Into the corridor which led from the dis-
mal enst wing to the inhabited part of the house,
und the girl once sgaln emerged into full sun.
shine and liborty, the fervent exclamation:
4 My God I thank Thee " eseaped her lips,

Tho housckeeper overlieard the words and
thoy Lrought again to her bard crucl fuce the
undettnuble sinlster emile or rathor sneer that
it had already worn once or twice in the vault,
but fortunately for Lilllan’s poaco of mind, sho
did not percolve it.  Evil It cortninly poriended
1o the youngest davghter:of Tremaine but in
what sinape or at what time Mrs. Stukely hor-
sulf alone knew. s B

From the day that Lilllan had so dauntiessly
braved her futher's wrath and the housekeeper's
powor, a vague uleasy fecling had pervaded the
mind of the latter tuat the young girl had In
some unkiuown way obtalned posscasion of a
portioin of the deérots of Tretinine Coutt} or else
hnd had her suspicions awakened In some un.
uccountable manner. Stlll those misglvings
ware 50 vague and misty that thoy would pro-
bably have had Do result but for one or two cir-
cumstances trivial in themsslves that led to the
most unexpeocted and serlous consequences.

1 and kindness tuward

On arrlving at Brompton the day on which

Lillian had resolved on paying her second visit
1o the cast wing, Mrx. Stukely found hor danght~
er very weak and feverish. With the restless.
noess ‘and -caprice of tlluess the sick woman
ernved that her mother would procure for hor
at once a bottle of somne dainty cordlalof which
the housekceper generully muade o small supply
every autum v, and kept carcfully put away in
ong of priv..: cupboards at Tremaine Court.
Now there was no one in Mes, Sampson’s cot-
tage but tho nurse, n strangor who had never
entered Tremalno Cowrt fn her life, so she could
not be sent at night Lo rouse up the family, cven
for tho purpese of sutisfying the invalid’s wlish,
There wus no alternative but that of Mrs. Stuke-
Iy’s returning herselfl. 'Without an lmpatient
laok or murmur, shia drove back tho droncy dls-
tanco. through the thick murky night, and softly
let herself Into tho house with Ar. Tremalne’s
Inteh key whieh she generally kept for her own
snarvice. Strnightshe went to the closet where
the one !antern the house possessed usually
hung, it being more convenlent and safe for a
night visit 10 the closely filled cupboarnd, or rn-
ther slde puutry, but she recolled In astonish.
ment—the luntern wans no longer there.

Why that very morning she hnd seon it sus-
pended on 1ts nocustomied nail where indeed It

had remunlned for months past, bLelng rarely |

used. Who had taken Iy and for what purposo ?
That she must tind o, ut once. Sofily shostole
up-staies and in passing the room occupled by
the sisters she gently opencd it and looked in.

Pale but wrapped In tranquil sleep Margaret
Tremaine’s face rested on the pillow, but whoere
was Lilllnn?  Mrs. Stukely’s heart give o great
bound, and Intuitively her alrendy dimly aroused
suspicions pointed to the truth, Hastily sho
sought Mr. Tremaine's room and entered, fear-
less of awnking him, for she know from expe-
rience that he usunlly profitted of her absence
to drink himself into a stute of stupor that lasted
til morning,

As sho lmd divined, the keys wore gone. Tak-
Ing up her lawmp agein sho turned hor stops,
with pnle Jips resolutely set, in the direction of
tho cast wing, finding us she had anticipated,
the long closed, long barred doors of that por-
tlon of the bullding all open before her. Down
she went, revolving on her way thoughts worthy
in thelr cruel vindictiveness of a fiend, and at
times losloyg slght of the dreadful conscqaences
that might ensue from the discovery of the se-
crels of the vault, in the satisfaction she felt at
seelng the high spirited dauntless girl whom she
hated ns evil natures hate those they have in-
Jured, given over, bound and helpless as it were,
into lier power,

What passed during tho short interval she re-
muined In the vault we already know.

Returned agaln to the Inhabited part of the
manslon, o moment's reflection decided her on
the courso she was to pursue. Roger Tremaline,
she remembered with a look of angry disgust,
would not be fit for lucid conversation till the
heavy sleop of inbxication In which he was
plunged, would bo at its term; meantime her
slek duughter would be anxiously looking for
tho cordln), so tho best thing to Lo done was to
procuro Lhic latter and bring it to hier at onee.
Mrs. Stukely could return toTremaine Court by
dny break, and declde then with the master of
the house what course to pursue, conslgning
meanwhlle tho koys of tho oust wing to the
depths of her capacious pocket as a place of cer-
tnin security, all of which detalls as wo have
scon she closely followed out,

Margaret Tremaine was still sloeping whon
Lilllan aftor her liberation from the vault, softly
stole into the bed-room they shared in common,

resolving If possible to make her moyning ablu-
tions before the sjumberer uwoke, that they
might restuie {3 Der countenanceo ething of

its usual colour and expression.

The cldest sister’s only remark on waking
l\ma :. ¢“Lillan dear how very pale and i1l you
ook."”

Mrs, Stukely’s volce was here hoard calling
sharply from tho foot of the stalrs for Lilllan
1o go down and help with breakfast, a summons
instantly oboyed. Qwiug to the housekeepor's
tactics the girls wero kopt apart the greater
jortion of the day and no opportunity of pri-
vate conversation allowed. With thoe same
pallid clieck, carcworn look and vaguely troubled
eyes that hind distinguished her al) day Lilllan
bade her sister farowell, and then with her fa-
ther, Mni. Stukely and the shambling awkward
driver sot off.

Their conveyance was a haekuoy coach,
wenther stained, and with cushions and lining
whose original hiue had morged with a tint for
which oven an artist could not have found a
name. The only point in its favor wasthat the
roof and sldos seemed rain proof, u considerable
advantoge to judge from the low black clouds
gathering (n the fur off horizon, announaing in
all probability a wet stormy evening, On the
parly Journeyed in unbroken silence till they
reached Cheswlck Junction, a railway terminus
and a place besides of sonie manufactaring Im-
portance. -At a very dingy hotel in the imme-
diate vieinity of the depot they alighted, and
Mr. Tremaine informed the obsequious landlord
who steed bowing in the doorway that they
would rest awhlle and wke suppor there, pro-
ceeding afterwards, despite wind or rain, to
Recsh Gruve Seminary thielr destination, which
lay somie seven miles farther on.

{

Ih due time supper was served, but as It oon-
sisted of smoky ten, cold, scorehod toast, and
haif cooked runcid ham, the trnvellors supped
but Ughtly, My, Stukely then rose declaring her
intention of goingon a short shopping excursion
to purchuse some trilling articles for Lilllan
wbich shie hud furgotien to procure at Bromp-
ton the duy provious. Lillian on Lier invitution
aceot punied hor,

(Th be continued.)

1laxna.—Noutnoss is tho flrst consideration whioh
makes 0 hamd ntirnctive.  Nomatter how long, bony,
ur lurse-Jointed and vorhnpoly,1f it is cloan, and tho
litker-nails properiy onrod for, o hund o’n nover
lovk dingusting. .

A solt. warm. pllable hand has great power and
fagsinution. Thoro is oharneter In a large -band,
wany times far grester thun in o lin[)' uno. A hand
eurrnulmndlng in size to tho rost of the body is much
Inor then the little ful, dimpled bands so many are
pratdl of who puesess. and uthors euvy tho posucssion,
. It is oqunlly as nonsensicul to squocxe tho hands
{gllu ullu\'tg a size tuo suall, as to pinch the foot in
ighit hovts.

A vory small nose is considorod insignificant, while
o lnrge ono is snid to indivato nobility of character.
W hy not the sawmo with hunds and feor?

uywilh chaungos of thne tho idea should obtain that
small nuscs only were tize, whilo lurge ones were
xuanoiling to hide, and of which to be ashamed,
would nut the vanity ol humanily attempt to reduce
the proportion of thit member by Incing, or ingerting
in acluso not? At would bo oqually us senmiblo as
atupping tho cirsulation of the bleod in the other por-
t.ons of the body. . . B

A white. flexible hand is desirable, but not at the
e n haind” rough band: has dont b sood

any & hnrd, roug and- has done onoxn|
in tho world to look beautiful in.the oyes of 'um .
proointive. Girla who shirk all the honano‘rr
making drudges of thoir mothers rather than so
thoir dainty whito bands, noed not oxrcct to baloyed
l?- those who know it. Tho callous places and other
signs of Inbor would lis far more to thelr oredit. -
.. hoe bost hand in tho world is un honest hand, bo
it hard or suft, white ur brewn, smooth or rough, an-
gular or shapoly ; un hunest palm thattakes the hand
of afriond with a warwm, hoearty grasp, as if there
were nothing in the l::lnlm fllf?x i:ohm&w l):“n'l'y »:‘-ruu.h
. 0 and most
boautiful hand in the world. - - : R

THE GOLD-FINGERED BRAHMIN,
A LINDOO TALE._

—

BY JOHN G. BAXE,

A famous morchant, who had made
GI :ln‘oronll_uo by h(:n‘ost. t.rln:do "
oreign countrios,--by mischan
( 'Tho failuro ofnﬂn:"in lfru.ms %
And scvornl cargoos lost ut svn,)
Beoama na poor as poor could bo;
Of all his riches saving nauglit,
Kxcopt, indeod, tho proualng thought
Of gonorvus doods in bottor duys,
Which some romemberad to his praise.
Of those, a Brahmin, who had known
The worchant ore his woanlth had flown,
ﬁnd how hio helped tho sick und poor,
ntered, ong dny, his open door,
nd said, My friond ! I know vou woll ;
our former stute ; and what bolell
That all was lost; and well I know
Your noble life, und fain would show
Sinco 1 have power—{leavon ho ndured!)
low ull your wealth muy bo restorod.
Now please aitend : Whono'er you sce
A Bruhmin who rescimblos me
In looks and drexs, {nnd such an one
W1l entor here atxet of sun,)
Just strike him on tho furchead--thrice;
Andlo! his fingors. In a trice, -
Will turn to solid-gold! OF thes
Qut off us wany us you pluase,
(Tho ten will make a gondly sum,)
And thus tho Brahmin-furm will comne
Whenever you havo ueed of .
Counsidor well whnt L havo told!"
With this, tho Brahmin wont away,
And, sure enongh, ut close of duy,
A stranger, liko tho othor, cnme,~—
So like, indeed. ho seemod tho sumo,--
And st him down ; and quick as thought,
Theo blows aro struck, tho churm is wrought,
Aud all his tngers turn to goly !
0 wondrous sight I--And now bohold
The huppy merchnnt rich onco more
As in his thrilty duys of yore!
barber, curious to know
Whence all this sudden wealth might flow,
By watching, morning, noon und night,
Themagic Brahmin hrought to light ;
At least, he thought beyond a doubt
leo’dfound the goldon seorot out: =
And straight he called threc Bralmins in,
And bade themsit: * For o L'll win,”
Tho follow reasouced, * thrico as much
As if a single man I touch
ho more tho men, the moroe the gold !
I’1l havo us much us I can hnd
In all wy pockots, at a blow !
But when ho struck the Brahmins, loi
They turned not inte golden ores,
But turnod--the burher out of doors}
And, angry at his scurvy trick,
Buch beat him svundly with o stick!

MORAL.

To all who read thie nleasant tale,

The barber’s futo nmi' sorvo to teach,
How sadly imitators {ui

Who aim at things boyond thoir reach!

[REGISTERED in accordance with tho Copyright Act
of 1808.]

TO THE BITTER END.

By Ifiss M. E. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF ‘LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET,’ ETC.

CHAPTER XXXI.—(Continued.)

In such & prrty, if Mr. ITarcross had chosen
to tat his diuuer in compuarative stlence, he
might have done so with impunity. There
were plenty of people to” talk ; and Georgic's
aunt, Mrs. Chowder, whom he took in to dinner,
was not exacting so long ns the ministering
spirits of the banquet Lrought her the nicest
entrées, and not the ruined walls of the vol-au-
vents, or the legs of the chickens. I can't
dine without curric,” she told her neighbour
confidentially, “and I can't dinc without hitter
beer. J know it sounds dreadful; but I was
twenty yecurs in India, and use Is sccond
nature, you know. I don't know whether you
noticed it, but there was no geated coconnut
in that curric, I must give Georgina’s cook
poor dear Chowder's recipe ; a copy of it, that
is to sny. The original document is in his own
handwritinz, and I keep it among tho letters
ho wrote me when I came Lome for my
health.”

While Mrs. Chowder enjoyed her dinner,
however, Mr. Harcross did not abandon him-
self to silence. On tho vontrary, he went in
for o triumph and achicved it, saying some of
his Lest and Vitterest things, to the de ight of
an admiring circle, talking much more than
usuel; not hauging back, and watching his
opportunity to flash in upon the ta k with
specech a8 keen as a sword-thrust, after the
manner ot some dinner-table wits, but making
all the talk at his cod of the table; and sus-
tajuing it with uunbated vigour.

Weston Vallory, who wus seated at Augusta’s
left hand, was not slow to observe this extremne
vivacity. .

« How lively your husband is ¢o-night1” he
said to Mrs. Haicross: “he has almost a
feverish air.”

«]I suppose he wishes to make himself
agreeable to our triends,” Augusta answered, in
her chilllng way, but with a little suspicious
glance. acruss the table towards her husbaud
nevertheless,
sucicty,” she ailded,

#Q, dear no; on the contiary, he is a man
who scems created to shine iu socicty, It's a
pity that typo of man always seewus to lose a
little in the domestic circle.”

Augusta flashed one ol her sternest glances
upon lier cousin; but he was us much accus-
tomed to- tho angry tlash of those brilliant

‘hazel cyes as sho was to this kind of malicious

insinuvution against her husband,

#J don't know' what you mean by losing
in" tho ‘domestic circle,” she said stiflly; « I
nover find Hubort at a loss fur convorsation 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 &t home, A .-man of that
kind wants such-a dinner as this to develop
his powers. Thotigh, by tho bye, there really
is no one here, and that's why 1 felt surprised
by Harcross's cxcessive vivacity, I can't sco
the source "of his. inspiration. What can it
matter to -him whether those girls in blue

think him s wit.or a Uullard; or that old

Indian Generai, or the stout party in groem
sutin—an aunt of the house, I believe? What
kudos con ho get from amusing all thess

-nobodics?” .

«It-is just possible that he may wish to
pleaso my frdends” replied Augusts, with
diguity. “You cannot suppose thatn mau in
his position must always have a motive for
being sgrecable. Ho is mot upows his promo-
‘tion.”

¢ e is not genernlly dull in.

“No, he is one of thosc infernnl lucky
fellows who have only to open their mouths
for manua to fall into them ”

¢ He has worked harder than most men, and
has more talent than most men, Weston, I
don't sce that there is any luck in the caso”

% Don't you? Was there no luck in marrying
you? What is there to distingnish him from
tho ruck of mankind, that should entitle him
fo such a prize ns ho sccured when ho won you ?
How provokingly devoted you are to tho
fellow, Aungustal?®

“ Weston, I will not allow you to talk in
that style.

“ 0, come now, Augusta; I'm sure I bebuvo
mysclf remarkably well, Lut u muan can't
always bo dumb. It provokes mo past endu-
rance sometimes to sco you so fond of him

“Indced! I had suppused mysclf amongst
the coldest of wives ”

#Cold! Why, you blaze up like a voleano if
ono says o word against yonder demigod. He
cannot do wrong in your sight. Why, I verily
believe that if any awkward episode of his past
life were to come to light, yowd aceept the
revelation as a matter of course, aud go on
adoring him.? '

“I really wish you would not use such
absurd words, Weston— demixud " and “ado-
ration!?” Of course I am ntlached Lo my hus-
band. Our marrlage was onc of inclination, as
you know, and Hubert's conduct from first to
last has been most cousciontions and disinte-
rested. ' With regard to his past life, I doubt if
I have the slightest right to question that,
although T should Lo naturally grieved to
discover that ho had ever been anytiing luss
than I believe him to be, u man of high moral
character.”

“Upon my word, Augusta, you are a model
wife. But suppose now, during your engnge-
ment to him, at tho very time when you were
keeping company, as the mnld.secvants say,
there hind been any little episode—a rustic
flirtation, for instance, which developed iuto
something of a more serious churmcter—how
then ¥

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

# I will never speak to you agnin, Westou,”
sho snid, without raising her voice in the least
degres, ¢ unless you immediately upologise for
that shameful insinuation.”

“ My dear Augusta, I was only putting o
cause. I will beg your pardon a thousand
times over, if you like, I had no idea of ofiund-
ing you.” .

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

#J expunge his name from my vocabulnry,
From this moment he shall be as sucred in
my oyes as the Llama of Thibet, or those
numeless goddeases whom the Grecks worship-
ped in fear and trembling, I could endurcany-
thing rather than your anger, Augustu.”

“Then pray do not provoke it Ly any more
silly specches about Huboert. Lady Clevedon
is rising ; will you give mo my fun, please? I
dropped it just now. Thanks.”

Her colour had come back by this time,
That insinuation of Weston's was of course,
like all the rest of his malicious speeches, the
meaningless emanation of a jealous soul. She
bad grewn accustomed to the iden that this
cousin of hors should bo thus bitter upon the
subject of her marriago. She knew wlat o
crushing disappointment that marriage had
been to him, and was hardly inclined to Le
angry with him for Leing still devoted to her,
heart and soul ; still jerlous of the winner,
Where clse, indeed, could she have found such
fuithful service, such unflagging zval?

% Poor Westun,” she used to say to her con-
fidantes, ¥ he would go through firc and water
for me."

Aud through firc and water Weston Vallory
was quite prepared to go, with one end and
aim Leld steadily in view,

CHAPTER XXXII.
##oN PLEASURE BENT.”

Summer skies and summer woods, qQuaint
old gurdens Lrimming over with roses, a fair
supply of carriuges and horsus, ugoo«.’l cook,
and & considerable proportion of youthful
spirits, combined to make the little guthering
at Clevedon a very pleasant business, I'here
were plenty of show places and a sprinkling of
interesting ruins in that fuir garden of Eng-
land ; and Lady Clevedon's visitors were
rarcly at home for luncheon, but were to bo
found at that soclal hour cither picnicking on
the smooth turf in the chancel of a dilapidat-
cd abbey, or roughing it in the sanded Lest
parlour of some rustic inn, or camping on the
summit of a hill, with a Turncresque land-
scupe spreading wide beneath, and melting
into the bine sky beyond an opposite runge of
wooded hills twenty miles awuy,

Sir Francis Clevedon's horses, and such job-
horscs as were to bo hired in the villuge of
Kingsbury, had rather a hard time of it during
these festivitics, and may reasvnubly have
wished thomselves in any other state of life,
Little rest bad they in the gloomy, substuntial
old stables, in the spacious quadrangle, where
puar-trees and yellow jusmine climbed over tho
dark red-brick walls, and a great clock clunged
the hours, half-hours, and quarters, with a dis-
sonnnt clang that outruged the summer quict,
As soon as the checry, lounging breakfust was
over, the morning papers read, aud perhaps a
stray garae of billiards indulged iu, while tho
ladles were dressing for the day's cxcursion,
preparations” for the start began on thoe broad
gravel drive in front of the porch., Matrons
were duly stowed {nto landsu and baroucho;
maidens came treipping down the stone steps in
riding-gear, with chimney-pot hats perched
coguuttishly on wonderful structures of puffed

‘and plaited helr ;. adv-mturous spirits, cager to

drive doubtful homvs in tittuppy dog-carts,
puused.-for the signal for depurture ; dogs
barked, footmen and grooms .un to and fro,
carrying shawls and sun umbrellas ; ponderous
Laskets of comestibles were hung on to
tho heaviur carringes and at last, Georgie
having mounted a mail-phacton with her

husbund, in defiance of ctiquette, the guy pro-. -
cession moved morrily ol at o dJashing pace .

down the long avenue, whose glories have
been somewhat thinned by Sic Lucus, but
which is still a noble alley. " .

41 will drive with you, Frankic,” suys the
young wife, nestling under hur husband’s
clbow. ¥ \What a tall creaturc you are up thers!

I would sooricr stay at home ut oncé than sit -

and proge in that stuffy landay, while you

rattled on & quarter of o mile buforv us, smok~ .
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HEARTHSTONE.

and I'm sure cnough our ladies were very
sorry, for ncither the one or the other had the
cheery look leaving the house they had when
thoy came into it. You scc tho house was all
put in order for them all on a sudden as you
may say, when their marriage jnunt was put
off. 1 wos sent for, and cngaged like as it
were last night, and next duy I had to come
here, right or wrong, aud leave the landlord to
lease the house and sell the goodwill of the
busiuess nud the furnitute to tho next tenant;
and I'm surc I hope if she's o lone woman
she’ll make more of it than ever I did, fur it
was  deag round my neck overy day I was in
it ; but you see, Mr, Cutchem, if I had nover
been there I would never hiave been here,
where I'm  just as comfortable and happy as
the Queen,”

Mrs. Cox led the way first into one room
and then another until, in one of the dmwing-
roums, which she told him had not been touch-
ed yet, onty dusted, because it was to be re-
furnisiied, aud there was vo use of deing any-
thing to a rvom where everything was to be
new, Catchem rpied a small writing portfolio,
in which the paper scemed to have been
hustily put in, and was protruding at one end.

Mr. Catchem felt weakly at once, and, sitting
down, arked in & fuint voice if he could have a
ghuis of water; would she take the trouble to
see that it was fresh from the spring ?

% Surely, Mr, Catchem, surely, 'l get it for
you myscl{.”

The good woman bustled out in search of
fresh water, snying to herself:

# Deary e, poor man, he always did look
grey and miserable like; 1 daresay it's that
that wade him so cross and fretful with
George.”

(7o be continued.)

THE REPORTORIAY, INQUISITION.

We de not know what punlshment the coun-
efl of war wid Inglicton Muarshal Bazalno, but
we do ktiow what, 1n the meantime, the de-
Tender or Metz s subjected to a terrible ordeal.
Torturing, quurtering, hot Jrons applied to the
soles of his teet, In short, all the punishmonts of
antiquity and the middle uges, were nothing
compared with that M. Bazaine is condemned
to submlit to at this moment.

It may Le called the torments of reporiernge.
M. Bazuiue is the vietim of the reporlers of Lthe
fifteen or twoenty Paris dailios,

At six o'clock In the morning o ceportor pre-
sents himself to the Marshal;

¢ lixeuse mie, mousleur, for waking you so
early.”

Do you come from my counsel 2"

# Na, monsteur; 1 coine in the interest of Le
Phare Plrolien, the most enterpriging journal
published I Parls. On your account wo shall
publish three editions to-duy, and even u fourth
il it be ry. Ab, monsf you ars a
greater success thun Troppiaaun,'™ :

The Marshal dous not scem o be finttered by
the comparison.

The chronicler now beging to ask quostions
nnd toa tnke notes @

* How did you sleep lust night ™

*\ery well,”

» I3y your leave.”

¢ What are you doing 27

* M king a sketeh of your bed. There, that
with suflleg, 1 think. Did you dream 2"

= Yes.”

s \Whing

s 1 dun't remember,”

»That's a pity; but I will invent & dream—
somuthing quite remarkuble. You dreamed,
for exumple, that you were at Motz, and that
you were killed leading a column against the
busicgors.”

s« But—"

“You will be satisfled with my invention,
never fear. Did Madnme la Maréchale como to
soe you lust eveniug 27

“Yeu"

« Dld you kiss her 2"

¢ Cortalnly,”

¢s On which check ??

«\What bns that—?

« Oh, that I8 vory important, monsieur.”

«'Woll, I kissed her on the forehead,”

sExcellient., I am much obliged, and, by
your leave, will call again, by-and.by.”

About twolve ¢'clock, just as the marshal is
sitting down to his déjcaner, the reporter re-
turns.

« Do not put yourself out of the way, Mon-
sieur le Marcohal, I beg. Go on, pleuse, us
though I were uot horo. I arrive in the middle
of your déjciner. I am sorry.” .

s Why so?” :

« 1 intonded to arrive at the beglnning.”

s In order to breakfast with me?

st No; in order to know what you breakfasted
on.”

« All the dishes are still on the table.

s Trés-bien! An omelet, stewed kidnoys,
asparagus. All preparod o your taste ”

s Tho omelet was u 1itLlé overdone.”

wAht And how Is yeur appatito?”

" ¢ Who cures to know—" - .

« Pardon me, Monsiour lo Maréchal, yon have
no iden how these parliculums Interest our read-
ers., When, for exumple, wo were able o give
the LI of fare of Troppmaun’s dinner, wo could
sufely increaso our edition ten thouusand,”

« What are you doing now?"

« Making a sketeh of your dlning.room.”

At about four o'clock 12, M, the reportor calls
again.

+wHow have you spont thoe timo since I Jeft
you m

«Walking in the garden.”

s Alone ?”

« Nuj with one of iy nides-de-camp.'

« Have you read the pnpors 27

«QOne only, La Patric.”

«J will make a hasty sketch of your garden,
and roturn at seven o'clock for the blll of fare of
Your dinner.”

At olovon o'clock the roporter, in splte of
cvery obsinole, mnkes his way into the Mar.
shal’s sleoplng apartment,

M. Bazaino slts up in bed to recelve his visi-

tor. .
« Ah! how fortunate! I arrive just atthe pro- |

per moment.” .

«Are you golug to pester mo long in this
maunner .

« Untll the day you are condemned.”

M. Bazalno roplics with u grimace.

« You will allow mo tosit downluthis chair,”
says tho chronieler; I will retire wlhien you put
out your candle. En attendani, I will makeo a
skotch of your nighteap.”

Were I tho Marshal’s judgo, I would condemn
hlm to pass tho remainder of his life under tho
survoillance of tho roporiors. )

ADRIEN HUART.

il on tho hoad whon a } on
hfﬂ’ﬁﬁﬁ&m l:l‘.lxlo thought wns the mo.a:?n,k of
tho words, * thoepestilenco that wnlketh in dark-
noss,” answered that, in her opinion, “it was bed-

bugs.”

BCIENTIFIC ITEMS.

—

“ A TRAVELLER” writes to tho London Daily Newa
that the potrifaction of humnan flesh is not A now art
in Italy, and that in the hospital at Floroneo thero is
a tablo apparently of gielra durg--hard stor: - -tho
differont stunos of which are, in fact, petrif.. ¢ :lices
of buwsan flosh.

Steam  Pavioun's Ranger.—A pavior’s rammer,
aotunted ‘by stoam, has recently been employod in
tho Rue Chaptal, Poris. ‘This meghunioal applinnce
is the inventionjot Mr. Lignor. and cousists'nf & sma!
Lenoir portablo dunkuy onginc that oporatos a houv;
stool ramaner. Tho rapidity of oxooution of the wor
rosults in gront econvmy of labour, and is said to

mzll'o than compunsute for the outlay on cost and
ucl.

Tur Board of Hoalth of ono of tho towns on Long
Island has forbiddon tho use of fish ag n fortilizer
within a oertuin specified distanee of rosidoncos, un-
oss plowed in ns suon us applied to tho land 3 which
indicates that the custom of allowing lish 8o usorl to
e upon the surfnco for oo danys must bo delutori-
ous tu the health of persons in tho vicimty., itls
popularly bohuvod._ on wuny purts of Long Island,
that residonts of a district where tho soil has been on-
riched with’ fich ure moro linble to bo attackod by
luckjaw, in tho ovont of accident.

SErARATING WATER ¥i0} STEAM-—Tho fnvention of

. Jaos Sheplierd, of Manchostoer, relatos to ap-
paruatus for soparating water from stonmn beforo nd-
misslon to the vngivo-cylinder, The stecam flows from
the stoem-pipe inton chumber divided into twa parts
by an upright partition, nud containing o doflector
formod with louver bars, or with inclined slots or
perforations, which defloct the stonin downwards in-
to & wator-chninbor, where the steam parts with its
water, Tho steam thenrises ou the other side of the
partition, und re-cuters the stonm-pipe. or flows to
the snid pive through tho sprcos bstween a number
ol'tlluntnl rods, which assist in tho afurcsaid sopa-
ration.

Tue most extraordinary storios hiavo appoared in
rexard to tho natural history disevverics mado by tho
Australian eclipso expedition of Decomber laxt,
which, it will bo remombored, failod to soe tho
eclipso by renson of the cloudiness of tho sky. Mr.
Yoord says they dredged up from the scu bottom o
picee of coral. on which wns found crawling a croa-
ture with the body of u fish, ¢ but woenderlul to ro-
late. it had in tho pluco of lins four logs, terminated

y what you might call hands, by moeans of which it
made its way rapidly over the coral reef. When placod
on tho sky-light of the steamor, the fish steod up on
its four legs, a sight to behold 1”  Wo should think
s0. Tortunately this remarkablo speoiwmen bus boun
Ewsurvud for scientific description. Another mom-

or of the party describestho ruty on an island where
they encamped, as * of every color from black to
yellow, nnd sume tortvize-sheil,” Tho discovery of
onr-hamnded fish und specklod mts ought to solace
theao gentlomou for tho loss of tho cclipse.

SoMrTiING AB0UT Tovaurs.—Nothing, ohscerves
Halls Journal of Health, but the };mbuscis of an ole-
phant, oumpares in muscular floxibility with tho
tongue. It varies in length and sizo 1n reptiles,
birds, and mammalia, nccording to tho peculinr or-
gnnio circumstances of ench, A giraffe’s tongue has
the functions of a finzer. It is hooked over a high
brunch, its strenkth_being equal to breaking ol lurge
strong branchey of trees, from which the lender
loaves are thon siripped.  An unt-hour’s tonguo 18
loug and round, like n whip-lush.  Tho animal tenrs
open dry. clay walls of aut-hills, thrusts in his
tongue. which sweeps roimd the npartments, and by
its adbesive saliva brings out o yurd of autrat a
awoop, The meehanism by which it ix protruded ro
far is both complicated and benutiful, A dog's
tongue in lulmim: water tnkes u forin by o ero aot
or vulitiun thateannot be imitated by any ingonivus
mechamsm. The huwan tongae, in the art'ealation
of languaie. surpnssoes in varioty ofmotions the wild-
ot emotions of a poct.  Even in swallowing foul ity
office is 8o oxtraurdinury that physiolugisis cannot
explain tho phenvmenn of deglutition without cu-
ploying tho aid of several scionces, .

FARM 1TEMS,

A WiscoNsIN man tells tho Weastorn Pomnlogint
how ho secures. at vory small cost, some of tae ad-
vantuges of the hot-bud : I provurs o lot off shallow
boxes und fill with rich dirt, such ns will not eail
pack or buke on top, I place these on the nlum.vhilﬁ
whors it is formonting, and with somo wmore boxes
fur covers wy hot-bod is done ! Cun you beat it for
chiunpness, peonowmy, couvenicucs, or any other os-
sontial poirit ?

Kinisit vHE 1JanvesT.—Tho botter plan is to finish
oach fiold as you go, but we can not always do just
what wo know to bo best. Inthe hurry of harvest,
and with fewer men thun wo need, it i3 sometimes
necessury to * get tho biggest of it.’” and trust to
finding timo to clenr up aftorwards.  As soon as; the
main bulk of tle ¢rops is secured. a farmor is very
apt_to relux his exertions. This should be guarded
against. There should be no let up nntil overything
is finishod. Thon teko a rest and enjoy yourseif,

Cow Tuar LieAks HER MILK.—~Ira~Woolson nsks
for a romedy fora oow thatlenks hor _milk. It is
somotimes proventod by placing an India rubber
ring around tho toat alter milking. Aunother way is
to milk the cow three times a day. Another way,
ofton practicod, ia to apply o small quantity of collo-
dion tothe end of the tout after milking. Thisforms
atonce a thin, tough membriano or skin, which will

rovent lonkngo, and is easily removed bofore milk-

ng. Collodion may bo had at tho druggists.—Hoorcs
Rural Ncwo Yorker.

A MaN fortunate onough to own 100, 200 or 500 acros
of land should not, says tho Farmer’e IHome Journal,
bo g0 contracted in his views ns to suppozo that the
chiof and of his existonco is to make monoy. With
a family around him, scoured agninst want or em-
barrassment, he shonld give his attontion to beauti-
fying his groundr. to rendering his homo more cheer-
ful, and tho cultivation of an aesthetic tnsto which
will bring to himsolf, his wifo and children a rich
contentment that will endoar the spot called homo to
the hoarts of cuch one, and bind thom together in a
fondor and more endearing union,

TurasniNg.—If tho grain is safe inthe bars, wo
should be in no hurry to thrash. It is not probable that
wheat will rulo permanently lower dnrim{ tho noxt
twoelve wonths than at tha presont timo. "o do not
say thatii will bo higher. ~ Wo aro not urging far-
moers to hold on their griin, but simply not toboin a
burry to thrash, unlesz there is somo object to ho
gainod. Whenat koups fur botier in the straw than in
tho granary, and it 1 fnxr bettor notto thragh until tho
straw or grain is noodod. Lut whero grain hns Lo bo
stuckad, and where thatehing is not peuctiood, it is
botter to thrash as early ns possiblo, -

0Ar8.—~This is ﬁnomlly tho last grain crop to
harvest. Whore tho straw is used for fodder, it is
well to cut the crop beforo tho onts get fully ripe. Or
whoto oats and struw are to bo all out up togother
aud fod te hursea, tho crop way bo out while thore Is
considerable * milk” intho grain. In this case it
is nocossary to bo very cureful in curing. Un the
whole, wo aroe inclined to think that tho botter plan is
tolet tho outs stand untd they are nearly or quite
ripo. Tho grain will bu heavier. and less time is ro-
quired tor curing, Maci., however, depends op cir-
cumstances, If wouru likely to have settiod hot
woathor, we shonld pruter to let tho ants stand until
quito ripe. Outs are not unirequently damuged by
boing drawn in beforo they are sufliciently cured. es-
!momlly ufter they have boen vxposod to rain. It is
mportant that tho outs are perfoetly dry inside and
outsido tho sheaves and at the butts,

‘ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

IsankL Apays.—Plense sond address.
Prnsyri.--Thoro is & letter far you at addross
given. .
A. P. J.—Tho Crown Prince of Prussia ia -
ter by trado. * & prin
-8Stupkxr.~—Tho title * doctor ”” was first usod in the
twelfth century.
Trurus,—Almannes woro first published in B
Poland, by Martin Uicus in 140 ©- "lencd in Bude,

A. E, Jarvis.—* To a Departod One * will L
“Toa Lo‘vor "ig renpootrnﬂy duclln:d. will boused

Miss, Toronto.—In the seventeenth contury t
opithet “ miss,” applied to fomalos, was ounsirdyon:ﬂ
a tarm of reproach.

F. Apaus.—Yon do not givo your address. Sond
along your manusoript; we aro not afraid of mis-
takes. Wo areused to thom.

. PLAY-GOXR,—Tha *Black Crook * was originall
produced ‘ot slgslb]°:i'rﬂ'2§'£§fi‘ch¥‘¥n York, 'o'ﬂ"}au"

eptombor, o 0 L1088
belng sm,m ) G0 y g roceipts

‘J, R, W.—The torm * tr; ays ' is derived fror
Mr. Benjamin Qutram, of“l?i‘t’tle En:un?rix‘:ml)orb;&
shire, who in 1800 used stonc ?rqpa instoad of timbor
for supporting the onds and joinings of tho rails. As
this pF.n was protty gencrally adopted the ronds bo-
oame known as ** Qutram ronds,” and subsequently,
for brovity’s sake *“ tram-roads,” afterwards corrupt-
ed to ¢ tramways.” .

[}

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

FrozrN S4ANO ARxk.—Nothing cnn be moro refrosh.
ing at tho dinner-table in hot wonther than clurot or
port wine made into sungarco with Tro[_mrtiona of
water, sugar, and nutmog us tasto shall direct, then
frozon, with the addition of & few whites of oxr
boaton to a froth. Send to tablc exactly us you would
Roman punch.

Frenon RouLs or TwisT.—Ono quert of Inkowarm
milk, a toaspoonful of salt, a teacupful of yeust,
fnd flour snough to make n stil batter. When vory

ight. add & beaten opg mind two  tabiespeonfuls of
butter, and knead in Hour until stiff enough to roll.
t it rise agnin, and when very lizht, roll out aud
cutin atn‘% and braid it. Bako thirty minutes on
butterod tins.

Cavrion anour Poratars.—As a contemporary
justly remarks :—'* Tho uzo of potatucs is n provent-
ative against seurvy, if not an actual cure for it. Po-
tatoes that have beon exposod to thu air, and have
become green, are unwholesomo, nml now potatoos—
t. e, Un l»o onea—huve much to do with tho prova-

onco of cholors, and such like disouses, during the
sununor wmonths.”

wlunrayy Sarus.—Lill a stone jur with red cur-
rants, stripped from their stems. Placo thejurin o
kottle of wator. Let the water boil around tho jur
until tho juioo is well oxtracted. J.ct it (ll'i}) thon
through a flanncl jelly-bug, To each pint of ¢lonr
juice add a pound of white sugar and half' a gill of
best brandy. Cork up tight. Uso as a summor be-
verage, wixed with ico-water,

P1ogLep Cugrgies.—Take the Inrgzest and finest
rod oherries fully ripe. Morellns aro tho bost.

ither removo tho stoms entirely, or out thom short,
within two inchos of tho fruit. llave ready o larse
glass jaxr, Mll it two-thirds with fresh nowly-guther-
od cherrios and thon fill ap to the top with the bust
vinogar. Koop it woll coverod, and if both fruit amd
vinegar arv of oxcolluat nuality. no hoiling is noves-
sury, and no gpico, as the cherry llaver wil be re-
tained, and they will not shrivel.

GREEN Ppa Sopp.—Take two quarts of stock made
from honos ; when it boils, throw in half n teaspeon=
ful of sugar, two ounces of butter, hnlf u teaspoonful
of salt, and a quart of ready-shelled peas. Lot all
boil rapidly for twonty minutos, thun shred up tho
hearts of two lottuces, and add o teaspoonful of dried
and powderod mint, or a guod spray of green mint,
Let tho goup boll for ton minutos louger ; tuke aten-
spoonful of flour and & little culd wator, wix together,
strain and add to tho soup, if not sutliciontly thick.
'iroh& ﬂ:ny of mint must bo tuken vut holure sending

Rouay Puvon.—Take two pounds of best lonf-
sugar ; boat fine the pools of three urnngoes ; thenndd
tho juico of eight or ten vrunges, ono quart of wuter,
and lemon juice in sush proportion ns to givo u dash
of ucidity without making positively sour, Now puss
thruugh a thiu cleth.  Whip up tas whiles of foue
ogys, andmix in woll. To ten punch glaszes asid balf
n tumblocful of rom. Freezo it, and serve up in
punch giusses set uround tho table, or sct it vn the
tablc in an urn or mtcher after thu company are
yoited, and let ouch porson help hiwmsclf. Roman
punch comes in-just after you cummonce the meat
dinner, or after you remove the weats—liko Chum-
pagne, and to take the place of sungaroc—not as n
dessort, or with dessort.

PieskrvING Fauirs.—A4q the scaron for presorve
ing fruits is at hand, we print tho following which wo
find in one of' ouc oxehangos, for the beneit vi our

ln onds :

Qur native {ruits, both wildnnd cultivated. furnish
an oxhnustiblo supply of the proppur ingreaienis fur
tho making of all kinds of proserves. W give ulew
tried recipes for thoir manufneture. aud trast that
they may bo used extvasivoiy to tho ucxelusion of
the unhoalthy compounds thut we ure sv prene to
pasronizo : . A

Jellies of Strawherrien and Bluckbersics.—~Nruise
the frait, put ina thin cleta, and allow te streitin over
night. Next morning ndd half a pound of sugar Lo
each pint of juico, boil twenty minutes. i

Grape Jelly.—Bruiso and boil tac ruit, then straing
add half s poumd of sugur to cach pint of Juice, then

‘| boil from ten to twonty minutes.

Fip Jelly.—W ush, and ndd water sulliviont socovor
0il twenty minutes ; strain, then ndd sugar
and boil us above.

Wild Crub Apple.—Cover tho fruit with w..ter and
boil until soft, then strain ; udd ono pound of sugar
o oach pint of juice ; boil from fifteen to twenty mi-

nutos.

Siberian Crab Apple.~Procoed ns for preceding,
but add only one-half pound of sugur to cach pint.

Huw.—Cover with water, boil uniit wolt, mash,
strain and add o bal a povud of sugur Lo vuoh pint
of juice ; boil twenty minutes,

Sloe —Muash, boil, strain ; half pound of sugar
to pint of Juice. N

Plum.—~Mash, boil, strain, as abuve.

Peach Jelly.—Wash, without romoving skins or pits
cover with water ; box until solt, strain, add halt' o
pound of sugar to pint of juice ; boil twonty minutos,

Brandy Pcaches.—One pound of sugar to oach
pound of fruit ; boil fruit until soft. make the syrup
with as little wator us possible. Tuke the peachoes
and lay scparately on a dish, boll thosyrup again
until the rigltt consistency ; put the poachos in tho
jar, thon add one part bran
and fill up the jar. .

Sweet Pickles.~Twelve pounds of fruit, six pounds
of sugar, and quart of eider vinegar, clovos and ¢in-
namon. Lot the fruit boil in above until soft ; tuke
out, put carcfully on a dish, let tho syrup boil down,
thea-put on fruit again and boil a_few minutos ; il

jurs and seal with tissue paper dipped iu whito of

to two parts syrup, stir

esf"lum Preserve—Pluma are_oqually good done in

molaises as sugar. If sugar is used, tako an equal

quantity of fruit and sugar. Make a cloar syrup and

boil tho plums gently forty minutos, Thoy will ro-

quiro heating over once if to bokopt. Bueech plums

i_u-o very oxcollout prepured in this way, o woll as
'or pics.

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

—

GRtevINg for misfortunos is
w

adding gall to worm-

Go not for every grief to the physician, for every
zlx’nml'rol to the lawyer, nor for every thirst to tho

owl. .

TRUE piety is not & morose, but o cheerful thing;
whalst it mnakos us joylui, it delivers us from frivolity ;
yet it couses us to bo plousnnt.

TugrE arc two kinds of gaioty ; tho one arises from
want of beart, boing touched by no pity, aympathis-
ing with no pain, even of its own causing; it shinos
and glitters like a frost-bound rivor in tho glenming
sun. The-other springs from a heart ovorflowing
with kindlineas towards all men and all things; and
suffering under no uu];:nddod griof, it is light from
the happinoss which it causes, frowm the happinuss
which it sees. - :

Tuess are a thousand .en;u.zing ways which_every
person nay put on, without running the risk of being
gcemed ecither affcctod or foppish — ‘Cho swoctsmile,

drossing a friond, or more especially a strungor who
way bo recommonded o ugs, tho gracefi) attontion
which is so captivating when united with sclf-poy-
sossion—theso will insuro us the goud regurd of all,
‘There is a certnin softness of wanner which should
be cultivated, and which, in cither man or woeman,
gddl ‘; oharm that is evon moro irrosistible than
cauty.

A CULTIVATED taste marks a woman of clegance
aud refinomont. Afon may be, and probably are,
snperior to women in all that rcqu&';-es profouny
thought and goneral knowledge; but, in the arrunge-
monta of u house and the introduction of ornnmontal
furuiture and articles of L{jouterie, thore cuu be no
doubt of the innate suporiority of womon, Every
one must haye remarked tho difference in the fur-
nishing of & baololor's house and ono whoro u ludy
presidos; tho thousand little olegancos of tho latter,
though nothing in thumsolvos, adding, like ciphors,
pradigiously to tho value of the solid articles they arc
appended to.

LirE board us on like a stroam of a wmighty river.
Our boat at first lglidou down_tho narrow channel
nmufh tho ployful murmurs of tho little brook and
tho winding of tho grassy borders. Tho trees shod
their blossoms over vur young honds; tho Hlowers on
the bank seom to offer thowselves to our young
hands; wo aro hnn&ty in hope, and grasp eagerly at
the boautics around us; but the stronw hurries on,
and still our hands gre empty. Our course inyouth
and ‘menhood is nlonﬂ. o deopor and widor flood,
amid objocts more striking andinaguificont. We aro
animatod at the moving picture of vujoymentund in-
dustry ing around us—are oxoiied at somo short-
lived disappointment. The stream boars us on, and
our joys and griofs aro left bohind us. We may bo
ship-wreoked — wo osnnot bo delayed; whothor
rough or smooth, tho river hastons to its homo; till
the roar of tho oocoan is in our curs, an 0. tossing
of waves benoath our feot, and tho land lessens frem
our oyas, and the floods uro liftod up around us, and
wao take our leave of carth and its inhabitunts, until
.of our further.voyago thore is no witncss save tho

Infimte and litern

ie quiet, cordial bow, tho earncst movement in ad-"

WIT AND HUMOUR.

PoorR GAS.—* A burning shame.”

?‘uxur.—Duua a clock’s linuds got its gloves on
tick.

L

v Rowekns.—Cun a dead man sicor his own
corso ?

A SMALL girl defined dust as ¢ wad with thoe juice
squoezed out.”’

tlow oan wo part ? as the harber snid to his bald-
heudod customer.

How 1o Tuaves, Cngavev.—~Get wrnpped up in o
novol, and go by buok-pust.

To THoBE ABOUT To Manry.—Why is love like o
potnto 2 Becnuso it bocomes lers by par(iring.

| Porutar Deresion—That “ boys will bo buys ;"
for, it thoy live long enuugh, they will ho moen.

WHY aro some men liko musival-glasses ?—lie-
eul:so, to gotat thoir best tones, you must keop thom
wot.

“Tur prisonor hias n very smooth conuntenanes,
—**Yun ; ho was ironed just before, he was brought
in. Thatuceounts for it.”

A Mas having n eock that was mueh given foerow-
ing by night ns well nx by day, gare him the o of
Robinsou. The reason was becanss Robinson Crusoe.

¥ the weather does not grow coolur very svan, Mr.
Fuhronhoeit, in justico to his patrong, should nt oneo
add & recand story with o Maneard roof to his ther-
momoter.

Waoaro the moest diecontentod of afl tradesmen ?
—Blnek: withs : for their bellows nml blows nre al-
ways goimg, and they are strikivg for wages all the
year rouud.

Oub Gient to hoy--% 1Hd you aver fight in the
wrong # Boy--t Often,” tleat--* Dear me, why 9
Boy— Didn't know until I ot tho wurst of it that §
had gotold of the wrong follow.”

Mangen life haz its ehanecs, amd thiz iv just what
givos it flavor.  Everybody fuvs to phool with thy
chances, bekunz overyboily expeets to win.  But L
am nuthorized tew stato that everybuly dun't win.—
Jowh. lhlluma.

A CoyxTRYsAN wont to sco his Indy-
wishing to be conversatiounl, obsorved, * Th
momokron is twenty degrees below zefon this ov
in".”*— Yes."” innocontly repliod the maiden, **such
kinds of birds do tly highoer sume scasons of the yeur
than others.”

A Cosyreticurlover, young and outhusinstic, who
snng A7 played for noarly twohouws beforu the honse
of his lady love tho other ovening, was electrilied—
thul is, shovked—after a short pause, by u corlinl
“Thank you,” gracefully pronounced by tho = vlher
fullow,” who appoared ol the window.

Sewing Ingrrcrion—An oditer thinks, from thoe
manner in which shirts aro made in this eity, there
onght to be an inspection of sewing. Ho saye ho
wont to the expense of o now shirt tho other day, and
found himsolf when ho nwoko in tho morning erawl-
ing out from hetwoen two of tho shostest stitchus,

OSE Blodgett (Blo-jay. tho élito pronounes it), of
Petroit, hunneod from hislittlo euitch on tho morning
of the Ulorious Fourth, animated with the resolve tu
lire hig old mnsket 1000 timea that day. 1o did no-
bly until sundown, whou the everstraiued weapon
flew into JU picees. more orless, taking Dlo-juy's
sealp, nose, and ana car us trophies.

K ke Larw Hovkg.—Willian S——is n teamster
who is nolod for keeping luto hours, ashe usually
goos home ot two o’cloek in the _morning,  Well, one
sturmy uight about u year ugo Willinm eoncluded to
go hotae early. nnd necordingly ho arcivedl at his
hovse ul jost midnight.  Inanswer to his knook his
muthier oponvd a window and ingquired, ** Who is
there 27

» William."” was the reply.

oo No” enid vire, > 3on can't come that over moe :
wy Willinms won't bo home for two hours yet.”?

Pour Bill had to wait till his usual time.

B2 asquall in Delawaro Bay last weok, while snil-
ing in & yacht, two young men were overtnkon. From
tho way things looked the eapsizing of thewr crate
was very noarineviteble.  * Lill,” said one to the
other; « this is serivus business; cun you pray 7"
“No. 1 cun’t ; I've honrd it dong, but ean't do it
myeoif.” » Well, you can sing o hymn, can't you ?
for, God’s sake” « No; I .can't sing hero.”
= Well, wo must do_something roligions, Loks
up a collection.” To this Bill consonted. In
his compuanion’s hat ho doposited thirtoen pennies,
u cork-screw and a broken-bladod knifo.  As hisdid
this tho wind lulled, and tho shallop made a success-
ful landing.

Stran ExaiNe Jonss.--Engincer Stune, or “0ld
Rook,” as ho is wore genorslly called among his nc-
quaintaunces, who run on tho vast vnd of the Peoria
and Oquawka Itnilroad, is o natural wag. dry as o
uhip. Onoiday - Kock* mot with o party of tho St.-
Jiouis, Alton and Chicago Railreads buys at Ucoria
Junction. and thoy stepped into Sum  Kmoery's for o
+socinl’ glass ot beer.  Conductor Hodgoes of the 5t
Louis rond, us o sort of sentiment gave ¢ ** Old Rook,
otherwise Stono, u perfeet brick.” * That iz very

2 oxclaimed Stone. *‘llere is to old Brush,
othorwise Ilodpes, a perfect stick.” Tho noxt that
was soon of * Itock” ho was pursuing o **2:40” guit
toward his engino, and Hodgos with u big stick close
on his ronr. This Iy not quite so gavd us tho repartce
of Nick Donton, while a division ongineer on tho 11~
linois Central, at o fostival, scvoral yonrs ago, in Do
Witt County. A follow, nnmed Jnok Wallnce, gave
as u toust, ** The Two Nicks — Old Nick nnd Nick
Denton.” Tho table cawo down with a clatter. Nick
arose, as grave as o judgo, und whon the noise had
subsided, ho said ho fully nppreciatod tho honorcon-
forred on him jin conneetion with Jack’s most inti-
mate friond 1 Yo hardly know how to requite the
kindness, but as une good turndesorves auothur, ho
would givo : * The Two Jucke—Juck Wallaco and
Jnckuss 1” Juck collapsod, aud the compauy went in-
to hystoriea.

-~ MISCELLANEOUS I1TEMS,

—

v
Tue Scott monument will bo unveiled in Contral
Park ou §t. Androw’s Day, Nov. 30,

TiEeone hundrod th dv bolonging to
the Tycoon are to bo turned into s public library fur
Yokobhama.

S Tx:lx cmct‘nlgo_bnrbq:ilz:w they ‘Ei“ do .n‘oN ﬁ";’"‘hﬁii
un and pious citizens arc as ™ 8|
Ido m? be sh{’vud a4 6 .

A rargr cnlled tho Mcteor is published by tho in-
matos of the Alabawma insane asylum, and it is not
so flighty a sheet as one would imagine, eithor.

AN exchange says that if you hand a lndy & nows-
papor with n serap cut o(}qt. of i, not a lino of it will
l;o road, but every bit of intorest the pepor possesses
is centered in finding out what tho imiss
contained.

WaeNy Mad Sehneid as d for an
opera-bouflc season rocently, tho manuger demurred
to her cxorbitant terns, remarking that her incumes
would ba highor than that of a Marshal of France,
% Well, then,” said sho, * got a Marshal of I'rance to
sing for you.” P

M. Dk Saints-Bruyve once fought & duel. When
the principals took their positions it was rainin,
hard. Sainte-Bouve nad his pistol in one hand,
and with tho othor held his umbrella. The seconds
protested, * I have no objection to being killod,”
said ho, ** but as to being wot—no 1

New type-soiting and distributing muchinosjare
on exhibition in London, and in use in the Zimer of-
fice. The composing machine in worked by two hoys,
who cnn compose as fast nathroe highly skilled work-
wmen, and tho_diatributing machino, worked by ono
lad, can distribute rather fustor than a highly skilled
compositor.

TRk are now living, of the family of the lato Mr.
and Mrs, Isnac Hicks, of the town of nn, nino
daughtors and two sons, whoso ages are respuctively
as follows: 73, 71, , 65, 63, 01, 59, 57, 55, b3—muk-
ing the united sgos of tho living mombors of vno
family of brothers nnd sistors €13 years. ¢ doubt
if thero ia u paralle! case to be found.

Taosk who are unablo to procure ice may find it
useful to know that if a jar or pitcher filfod with
water be surrounded with ono or more folds of course
cotton, and be constantly wot, tho ovaporation of the
water will oarry off the hioat frum the inside, and ro-
duce it to a low tomperature. Indid and other
tropical countrics where jvo cannot be' procured this
exporimont is common. - :

ON tho 10th of Ootober néxt a nuptial corsmony of
wmuch intorost will bo colobratod in Brooklyn—the
silver wodding of Heary Ward Beechor with Ply-
mouth Church. The jubilation will continue four
dnys. Tho first will be the Sunday-school day.
This will bring togother botween 2,000 and 3,000 chil-
dren. . Itis also proposed to reassemble
have at nn{ time belongod to tho school. On the
second day it is propoged to have a reunion of all tho
prosent and past mombors of the chureh then living,
thoir numbor baing 3,81 o remaining days aro
to he dovotaed to appropriats oxercises, inoluding the

and reading of papers pertinent

sorap

delivery of addregses
to the wedding.

THE HEARTHSTONE SPIINX,

a2 CLHARADL,

When dnylight is breaking far ever the sky,
You miny hour niy voies in the elouds on high
Aud nll day long, 'ueath the spriug’s bright sun,
1 gladden the hoarts of old nud young.

My aecond’s used ¢ wisely,” but olton * oo well,”
Ax I eling to tho heels uf yon elegunt swoll,
Wha xtruts thre' the street,  Lord Dundreary,*
Now Lo huttle T go, with friend or with fue 3
My fute ix tho same, *mong henps of tho sluin;
Al, mo! but lifo is so weary.

My whole in a flawer of syllables two,

Not very pretentious nor lovely to view,

But it answers my purpose of rhying,~adicu!
20, BENIQMA.

Before and hehind, nbove and helow,
Lioak tor and find mo wherover you go 3
Lirivmph in sunlight. in darkness ©hide,
Yetyou'ro never without me, whatever betide,
I nitead on thn Queon in hor loftiest stuto,
Yot on begrurs and thiovex 1 am futed to wait.
Quite cosmapolitan, I wander nway,
3t cunnot bu taken by night or by dny.
Nothing there is in the wholo of croation .
With which 1 don’t hourt the mnst triemlly relation.
‘The world vwns my sway, thongh ['va no nntionality.
Vold of huily or soul, L wm stilt a roality.

4. r.op.

28 LETTER PUZZLE.

‘The fullowing words, in the order nnmed. will form
thres plinn eapital Jotters—i measure. -« ‘he initinls
of these letters nnme three other moagsnres, N

1. Sour; pure flint: sharo; utility ; foroign; n pri-
mitive word: & chosen part o merass ; o coin off
anciont Greeco s oo mixtupe of vinegar and honey

rew laws,
» %5 n kind

Lireo; n eolour; a specied of deor:
uneverseeen teee; losy of vedse § sontaining dow; a

3 fixed: Frouch fur ¢ what'’; ¢ustom for
i n sea l'owi; a genus of

‘ ! : i ndivision of tho Turk-

ish cmpire, uv.t i importanes to & provinee.

W. Guuny.

2% LOGOGRIPEHL,

I intve
]-'u"

¥ to you,

el Lo guess;
furimed of lottess fow
15 Lo grow less.

duee g
puzzl

Cartuil me then s thing [ nuno
o wotnen ol great uxe
l)t:lgrin- me of my tail ngain,
What's given in nbuso,

now 1 hring io sight
oy i Ila '3

ke ight,
A g that dogs enjuy.

Apnin iransposo—use all your wit—
For 1 have little doubt
That it you cannot make mo fit,
You'll e fitnl me out. .
. . Merioirg. Keusington, South Australie.

G VERBAL CHARADL.

Firat in glndness, not in plonsire 3
Neeand in weight, not in messure

Third iy sunslteno, nob in light;

Fousth in wrestle, not i light

Finh in waves, not in billows

Neeth in holsters, not, in piliows ;

Neveath 1 luke, not in water;

Fightt in girl, uot in daughter ;

My awdiode the e of an cuunent mun—
Lrace s e now, il you cun. oM

ANSWERS T0 CHHARADES, &o., IN NO), 32,

10l Reves.—Readde, ¢ Read ; Dear ; Duve ; Are
Ear; Era; Reeo ; Deer 3 Red,

19— DognLk Acrowne.—Mary Rose, thus :—Moui-
tolf, Assertiton, ltemances, Yorls,

10 —Nquars Woroy.—

1. 2. 3.

, MURAL WOUKST ROUGER
ONEOGA OLBUBUR QUNCHR
REMIT RUUSE UNILM
AGILE BUBAN FULAT
LATER TUENT RES TS

1M~ Uxtasag,—1, Burk; 2. Olivo.

1495.-=1 EBus. -~ Robert Burns, thuy :--1. Rehert-son,
2, Ulive-r. 3. B-ream. 4. Lvo-sham. 5, Rosu-

mary. U Tunbridge. 7. Buck-boan. 8, Umler-
woutl. 9. Rock-bird. 10. New-caste. 11, Suow-
drop.
MARKET REPORT
HEARTHSTONE OFFICE,
August 14th, 1872

Market quict and onsier. 'Whoat was iuoted Jo to
do lowor in Chicago thisturoneon ; Liverpool advano-
ud Gd on flour aud 2d on red whout last ovening, but
declined 1d on white wheat, und 3d on corn this
morning.

Tho fullowing wero tho latest telegruing roseivod
on Chaygo:—

FROM LIVERI'OOL,

August 4. August 13.

1.30p. m. 130 p. m.
.o g.d. s.d. s d. sd
Flour....se0uus M PN 86 B0OY O
Rod Wheat... 1t 6@ N N4 9
1ted Wintor. ... 12 4@00 0 12 4@00 0
White...cvuaen 12 3@ 0 0 12 {1 @00, 0
22 6@ 00 0 2 90 0
3 8@ O 3 8600 ¢
29@0 0 2 8600 0
. 35 6@00 0 3 6@00 0
Pork...coennnsn 47 0@ 00 0 46 0@ 00 0
Lardecceceneens ¥ 6a@awo 8 3@00 0

¥roug.—The market was quictor this morning,
with o tendeney in buyors’ fuvor, Supors woro of-
fored ut 106 por burrel bolow tho quolations of yes-
terdny, without, howovor, loading to business, Sale
reportod were confined to looal wants, and includ
100 binrrols Ixtra at $7.60 ; 50 ditto $7.55; 50 barrel,
¥aney at $7.20; 100 bar: Is ditto at$7.10: 100 barrel
Strong Bukers nt $7.25; 100 bright Su
barrols chuico Middlings at $4.90: 1
Canudn Bugs at $3.25, and 300 Cili Bags at $340.
Recoipts ropurted by Graund Trunk Ra
barrels; by Luchino Canal, 1,002 barrels.

aco®

9. o,
Suporior Extra nominal % tosb 00
Extra. teren 7 to 7 60
Faney . 110w7T:
J'resh Supers 6 45 to 6 50
Ordinary Supers. (Canada Wheat,) € 45 to 8 50
Strong Bakors'...... 7 740

Supers from Wostern Wheat (Welland
Cunal (fresh ground). ... . ...ee..
Supers, City brands ( Westorn Whoat),
Carnadn Supers, No 2ooieeioiacsinanss
\\;esturn Stutes, No2..
N0 e creeneecanns
Middlings
Pollnrdg o ..ooveee
Uppur Canadu Bag
City bags, (delivered)
WhraT.—Munrket quict, A cargo of No. 2 -
koo chunged hunds ut $1.45, e Milwau

QATNEAL, por brl. of 200 lbs,

EE

17 - T}
2B2N8ETT Seazas
gcsessBE ¢
O CAO S
HBS

o
&
g
™
-3

uotations are $4,-

50 for Lower Cunada, und $4.80 {or Upper Canada

brands.

Prasg, € bush of 66 lbs.—Markoet quiet
83e.. nc'conlinztu quality ; o car lo:d wu.io'kzég 3
tho fattor rate.

Qars, ¥ bush of 321bs.—Quiet at 280 to 20,
Conx.—Ensier. Cargo salos at 556 to 660,

Bartgy, # bush of 481bs.—Nominal
ncc:r.:ilng'lo quality. #-—Nominal at 430 to &0c,

TTE| r Ib.—Markot inaotive. .
ol(]llgomil::'alrnwotoscr ot inaotive. New 160t0170;

Cuessk, ¥ 1h.—Quiot. Sales of factory fSno at
10{o. :

Pork, por brl. of 200 lbs.—Markot

{‘3‘3’{3 2551!25 t0 $15.50 ; Thin Mol;-, n:;?&t $ﬁ?0'6
Lanp.~—Winter rondercd firm at 10§o perlt.
ASEES, ¥ 1001bs,— Loty quiet. X

it Flrats, $b.55.. vaviet. Kirsts, §8.50. Poarls

LW




THE HEARTHSTONE

A NIGHT EDITOR'S STORY.

My story I8 ghom. story and ono of the genu-
ine artiele 1 conclude, from putting together my
yreconcelved ldons of ghosts, and the partioular
experionce I have to relnto on this oceasion. It
wus nn experlence so strange, so terrible, and so
fruught with polgnant grief, that for a long time
after tho oceurrence I shrank from all mention
of it ; but time, the grent alloviator, onables me
now !oult down and give n ealm account of the
ovents to which I refer.

1 was night editor on the Hawbuck Morning
Sentinel. My associute In the local department
was Warnd Sutlln, n young fellow of keen per-
ceptlons, ready wit andactive ability. He had
clonr eycs, & concentrativo brow, a rather pale
complexion, a long, fluring, jet-black moustache
and an open, wide-nwnko lonk that was o por-
foct Index to his charaster. Nothing escapod his
observation. Ife wasindefatlgnbly industrious,
and picked out ull the news dolving out items
from tho mast apparently barren ground. ‘Ho
was the bestlocnl we over had, and our depart~
ment, soon after his advent, ‘outatripped all con-
mmpomﬂeu in the variety and spice of our city
nows,

Ward bhad one fawlt, howover. The socinl
bowl poasessed powerful attractions for him, and
it was too often evident that he had imbibed
more freely than a sound judgment, would dic.
tate. To bo sure he was scldom unfitted for
business—not more than once In three or four
months—but he was pursuing & course which,
if persisted In, must I endeavored to persuade
him, result in his downfall. I talked to him
often nbout it, but, ajthough he listened plea-
santly, my words scemod to be uselessly ex-
pended, He wns the sumo freo and easy, light-
hearted, convivinl follow ; and hnrd-worklng and
valuable assistant.

Ho wotld frequontly choosea topic of popular
Interest and write thereon a series of deseriptive
articles In a free, gossipy vein, just calculated to
catch the public attentlon, This was in additlon
to his rogolar work as city editor, The amount
of lnbor he accomplished and the ease with
whieh he perfornied it, frequently Mled me with
astonishment.

Welldo T remember when ho chose for his
theme ¢Dregs and Scum.” He penetrated the
vilest huunts of the lowest clusses, and deserlbed
their hablls In a wonderfully vivid manner.
Thelr vices, thelr misfortunes, the bright spots
in thelr Uves, togethier with seraps of adventure
and Incident—exeiting, nmusing and pathette—
wero all treated with rure spirit and graco by hls
ready pen.

Of course In this pursult ha visited the rosorts
of thieves, villains and desporndoes, and plunged
Into scenes aguninst his safe exit from which
there were many chances.

«'Wo will sco wbat cun be fished up from the
sltme.” he would say, with n mocking laugh,
and start off on one of his midnight excursions.
Or agnin he would nnmounce that he had anap-
polntment to meet some dlstinguished friends,
the true purport of which remark we all well un-
derstood,

Ward and I, when at work, occupled a room
by ourselves, whlle the managing editor, and
Builey, his assistant, bad andther apartment,
Jjust neross the hall,

One night, about half-past eleven, Ward sald
tome :

«Well, Peck, I guess I'll go ontand see what.
I can seo. I've sent in a couple of golumns,
and Dobbin will be on the look-out to Yeport 1if
anythingturns up, I'll bo back by lmlr-m'.one
or Lwo.

Dobbin was a middle aged, secdy lndlvldunl
of some abliity, but no pnarticular occupation,.
who lonfed around the office most of the time,
in readiness to assist, for a small remuneration,
- in any department that happened to be crowd-

eil. He frequently lont his nid to Ward in re-
porting police cases, idents, rows, and tho
1k

c.

«Hold on, Ward,” I said, looking him in the
face ; hadn't you beuer walt untlil m—morrow
nlgh& m

4 Why ? Oh ! Iknow ; you think I’m not ex-
actly well balanced. But I'm all right. I'min
Just the mood for 1t to night, too.”

« Yes, you nlways are, for that matter. Where
do you propose to go to-night 2

« Down to Muggin’s Forks.”

The very worst place in the clity ! Thie con-
centration of vile and desperate lawlessness.

ssYou're not in earnest, Ward 2 You're not
golng there to-night, are you

« That's just where I am golng. You know
thelr great mogul, Barney Buck, isawaiting for
trial for that highway robbery scrape, and I
want to bear their comments. Jove ! won't it
be a rich treat 27

s I heard they were going to have a talk about

L"

« Yes, Muggins’ Forks isto hold an indigna-
tion meeting. Ha ! ha I” .

“Wel}, Ward, I wouldn'tgo, thal's all.”

[ \Voll, Peck, I don't want you t.ogo, but I'm
goln L

« You may take this, if you wapt it;" and
I unlocked adrawer, and drewout a alx-uhootcr.

s« No!” he exclalmed, laughing in. worn.

#Yon had better tako It.”

But he persisted in declining, ’

ssVery well ; have youown way. But, be cool,
and keep 0 slmrp look out. And promise meone
thing, Ward ; that you will not drink anything
more to nlght——nt least till you got back.'

He had beon slowly moving toward tho door,
and now rushed out suddonly, exclalming with
n laugh ¢

« All right ; I guess not.”

After he was gone, I moved unecasily in my
chalr for some moments, and at last, with an
effort, bent myself 1o the work before me. FPre-
sently Balley came In on nn earand.

« Where's Sutfin 2" hesald.

# Don'y ask,” I repliel

« Oh !I"” hocxclaimed with a scowl. s Bagone
long 2

«"{1] half past one,” I said,

4 'Well, I hope he'll get buck.” And with the
Inst word the door swung shut, as Bailey re-
tired.

I echoed nn am-7 <~ his wish. Wo all liked
‘Ward and felt an'intérest in him. Ho was young,
80 bright, and capable of so much,

hend was not clear that night, X could not
think straight, nor bring my energy to bear on
the task before me. 8o I took my meerschaum
down from the shelf, scraped it out carefully,
went toa private drawer, and filled the pipe
with genuine Turkish Tobacco that I kept on
hand for rare occaslons llke the present ono.
For it was not often that my brain baMed mo,
and, when It did, a pipe full of this tobacco
would invariably set things going swimmingly.
I suspect it contained a liberal sdmixture of
those fascinating, treacherous drugs for which
the cast is famous, for its offect was always in-
desaribably oxhilarating. It give me newener.’
8Y, new life and A'quick, far.sighted penetration
that could grapple with any problem withintho
scope of mylearning or Information, :

Perhaps I took a more liberal allowance than
uspal thit timo. I do not know thatI did; but
I never félt so keen or so fascinated hy any
work as.on. that particular night.. . I worked on
steadily and untiringly, conscious of no effort,
and completely absorbed in the tasks before

,sprang back to tho table.

I do not know how long I hed thus sat when
n very strange incldent occurred. It was the
beginning of 1tho strengest oxporiencoe of my
lfe—nan expericnce whose parallol I hope and
expeot nover to pass through agnln.

My tasks were comploted, with the exception
of ono or two trifles, and I loaned back in my
chalr and yawned. Happening to look around,
I know not what impollod mo Lo look around
at that particular moment—I behold tho door
opon nolselessly, and Ward Sutfin onter. It was
about two o'elock, or afler.

« What is the matter, Ward?’ I cried; for,
thiere was a bright red wound on his forohead,
and every vestige of color secemed to be fuded
from his fuce.

IIo pnid no attontion to my inquiry, but pro.
coxled direct to his desk and sat down. Ho
wialked with his usunl quick step, and im-
modiately on seating himself took pencil and
prper and begnn to write:
“«Ward! I say.”

Still he did not roply.
over tho paper rapldly.
«Ward {” I spoke londly and starply.

But he pald no attentlon to my voice. I
concluded he was so absorbod as not to hear
me, though that would not be like him. I
felt curious to know how he had received tho
wound on his forchead, whieh, however, I con..
eluded from hils cool behavior could be nothing
serious.

1 took & newspaper, rolled itup into a bunoh
and threw it at his head, thinking to startle
him.

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

His penell travelled

I gnzed at him spell-bound.

Finully he threw down hls penéll and arose.
¢ 8ce here, old boy !’ I exclaimed, springing
up and starting toward him,

But, without even s0 mueh ns looking at me,
he walked quickly to tho door, opcned it
secemed to glide out, and closed it nojselessly
after him. . .

I followed him hastily, Golng into the outer
hall, I expected to overiake him, but he was
not in sight. I ran across an ofllee boy. -

s DId you sco Mr. Sutfin, just now 2” Iuked.

# No, sir."

#You did not ?”

# No, sir. There haln't been nobody hore.”

“ How long have you been here ?”

fow minutes. I was.waltin' for Sim.”

"‘ ard certainly just came out hero from my
room.”

% Guess not, lenstwise I Aldn’t see him.”

I went bewildered to my room, wasjust about
to sit down to my table, when I bethought my-
self to exnmine what Ward had written.

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

#MURDER.~Mr. Ward Sutfin, local editor of
this paper came to his death at the hand of
assassins shortly before 2 o’clock this morning.
Ho had been attending, as o spectator, an in-
dignation meeting at Mugging' Forks, and
whilo leaving was set upon by three ruffians,
and severely beaton. One of the trio accomp~
lished their murderous design by striking a
fearful blow on hls forchead with a small bar
of jron. They left his body in a collar way in
Pinehe’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 It thrice over, seanning ench word and
lottor in a horrible fascination. It was Ward’s
handwriting—there was no mistakeabout that;
and Ward had written 1t, for I had seen him.

Strange to say no suspiclion of a practical
Jjoke entered my hend for an iustant. Calm
reflection would doubtless have suggested that
explanation of the afhir. But I did not reflect
calmly. I pounced upon a conclusion without
delay, and that was that Ward had been
murdered, nnd that I had scon hls ghost!
Strango proceeding, would it not bo, for a inan
to appenr after being killed, nnd write lhiis own
obltuary? However, the strangeness nor the
proposterousness of the iden did not enter my
mind then. I simply accepted it at once, with
all its horror and wildness.

As I said, I hold the paper in my hand, and
road it carofully, I was {n a sort of stupor for
o fow soconds, and then came suddonly the
desire to act. The place montloned as tho
receptacle of Ward's ‘body must bo searched
immediatoly.’

ing quite a commotion among the papers, I
Waord’s ‘manuseript
had blown off with rest, and I stooped down o
look for it. “Just then I heard Bgulley’s step .in
the outer hall, and I onlled out:. .

s Bailey ! Bnileyl Oome in hero, tor God's
sake " - : \

«'What's up, Peck !"

He entored hastily, and spoke with surprised
anxiety.

account for, my manner on that night.

I laid tho paper down and went to the door..
As I openod It, u gust of wind swept in, creat-

I can't distinetly recollect, much loss |-

«It's just as I fenred.” I sald, still scarching
for the missing paper.

s Whot i 1t ?*

“« Ward—"

“\Whst of him 7’

s« He is killed.”

sWard killed? How 2 When? Who brought
tho news ?”

‘I suddenly paused ln my search, and stared
at him blankly, us he usked tho last question.

\Why don’t you answer mo ?” ¥Iis volce wus
full of burshness and dlstross,

& Who told you ? Where ig ho ?”

«In n collar-way on Pinche's alley.”

#Who brought tho news 2 Will you answer
that o

» Ho brought it himsolf—or rather his ghost
aid,” I answered doggedly.

1 Seo here, Peck," snid Batloy sharply, ¢ don't
have any fooling on such a subject. Are you
Joking, o&* arc you not ?

uJoking ! No,no! 1 wish Iwns! Butcome
out " [ seized him by the shoulder and en-
deavored to drag him toward tho door. ¢ Wo
must-find his boady."

Balley thought I was out of my hoad, and X
donotblame him, - He disengaged himself from
my grasp, and wheeled about, faolpg me,

s Now tell me what you mean ?” he said,
sternly, with a volce and manner that brought
mo back to cohersncy.

Inas calm & manner ns poulble. I relatod
to him tho ovents of tho foew moments just

passed,
When I had concluded, he eyed me narrowly
and his face bore an ineredulous look.
# But be

st You don’t belleve me," I said.

will soon find tho. psper. The wind blew 1'. on

the floor.”” - ..

felt rather chagrined, and was doubly anxlous
to ind it. But it was not to be found. Wo
searched every stray scrap. .

¢ It must have fallon into the fire-place.” I
said, 4 Seq — thore are its charred remains,
now.”

tt Yos, I seo,” said Bailey, looking at me, pi-
t.ylngly. 4¢ But never.mind to-night, Poek. Yon
had better go home and get rested.”

This infuriated me. L.

t#You are trifiing I’” I ejaculated. ¢ You
don’t belleve,mie. . But I am neither drunk nor
crazy. I have spoken.the.truth, and you or
some one_elsa must go with me immaediately to
Muggins® Forks,” .

Bailey poohod, and endeavored to persunde
mo outof this idea, whereat I loft him without
coremony.

I-made my way into tho streét and walked
swifily to police heandquarters.

I was well acquainted there, and without bo—
ing obliged {0 enter Into minute explanations,
was furnished with an escort of two officers. .

# Been a fussat the Forks, did yon say 7' re.
marked one of them,’ after we had got well on
our way.

¢ Yos—in fact there has been a murder—"

¢«Whew ! That's coming it pretty strong.”

«It is rather a singular afir, take it aM
through. But if we search the cellnr ways oa
Pinchp's allay, i’s my opinlon, that we'll find
the dend body of Ward Sutfin.”

Both men uttered startled cxclamations at
this, and demanded to know my reasons for thus

speaklng.

I then detatled to them the particulars that
have already been related, at which they utter-
ﬁd sundry expressions of surprise and incredu-

ty.

But we hurried on faster than ever, and Indue’
course of time reached that quarter of tho clity
known as Muggins' Forks. It was in a stato of
comparative quletude, belng dark and silent,
lights glimmering only occasionally here and
there ont of low groggeries.

Soon we turned on Pinche’s alloy, a narrow dir-
ty, dark lane, from various corners of whieh arose
stenches almost unbourable, We walked alowly
and cautiously along, guided by the light of one
of the policemen's lanterns, which cast about a
ghostly glimmer, seeming to make vistble tho
foulness of the air and the corruption which
left not untained one inch of space. ‘With he-
sitating stops and dread anticipation we pursued
our horrible search, Down Into damp placos
and nests of fiith we peered, withdrawing from
cach ns 800N A8 we hud scanned it thoroughly,

‘We found it.

It lIny partially doubled up, but tho head and

faoe were visiblo. I looked first at the forehead,
and there was a bright red wound, correspond-
ing prucisely with tbe one I had seen on —
what?
. 'We csremlly guthered it up nnd straightoned
1t out, and compaacd tho limba in a less pajnful
posture, There were two hands that worked
with loving, though trombling touch.

It wastaken to the hospital, in order to ascer-

taln beyond peradventure whether or not life
’ :

Wo senrched !‘m‘some tlme, bm. in vuln. I‘

was extinet. Tho phynlolun lnld ho munt have
beon dead un hour,

I thought, when I returned to t.he omce, that
Budley looked upon me with an expression akin
to nwe. But X wus in a mood far from triumph-
ant. Ihad loved Ward denrly, nnd was bowoed
down with grief at his untimely. and torrible
denth.

I spare all sickening detuils of the exoltoment
that followed, of tho talk about my part in the
trugedy, of t.ho frultless sonrech for thé murder-
ors.

Afterwards Balley mnade me give a more ex—
plicit account of tho strange manner in which I.
recclved information of this tragie event.,

And, as I minutely describeu each circum-
stance, he aliernately opened his eyes wido,
scowled, laughed, and looked wise. What else
could ho do?

1 do not attempt to glve any explanation of'
what] have related. Tho fnots, or my moemory
of them, have been latd before the reador. But,
as I think them over, questions obtrude them-
solves upon cach other,

‘Was I dreaming ? Ifso, is there method in
a dreamer? And can a stimulated brain re-
celve an improssion from o dream so vivid and
{ndelible as to bo indistinguishable from a me-
mory of an actual faot ? 1fso, what is memuty
but a delusion, and to what extent can we trust
our recollocuous of thepast? But why puisiue
the subject ?
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