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A STORY CF THE “BAREFQU.

BOY.”

On Raverhill's pleasant hill there played,
Bome seventy venrs ugo,
In turned up teons ps, battared hat,
Foichos and frookl= and allthat,
The Barvlool boy we know,

He roamed hin berey fleldn content,
But while (rowm bush nnd brivr,
The nimble feot ot mwany n seratch,
s wit, benenth ity homely thatch,

Aspired to somethlng bigher

Over lis dog-onred spolliing book,

Or pelionlhoy eomposition,
Puzeling hils hiead with some hard som,
Going 'ur nute, or gathering gum,

Ho clinrisliog his nmbithon.

Kiud nature amiled am thnt wise child,
Nor could her love deny him
Thelurge fulfillment of his plan;
Elnew he who lita his brotlier maan
Iu turn s lited by him,

Horeached the starry helghts of poace
Beforw Lis head wan howry;
Atid pow ut lour seorey Years ngnin
The bleswing of his fellaow men
Walt him o crown ol glory.
—=l. T. Trowbridge.

ARMSTRONG'S REVENGE.

NE bright

not many

FeArs ago, n
¥ Lie ungainly
farm servant:
holding by n
: halter a large
and mmcouth ploughkhorse, stood be.
fore the shut doorof o battered wood-
en building, the swrroundings of
which at ones proclaimed it to be o
smithy, although through thechinks
in its weather-beaten walls no forge

fire gleamed nor cheery hammer rang.
The plongh man, astonished to see
the place shut at an hour lonzr alter
that ut which the blacksmith usually
starded \v\'ll!‘k, retired o pice or two
and zozed up at the chimney; and
nol secing even the faintest trace of
smoke issuing thenes, he turned and
looked nbout him with o pozzied ex-
A man break-
ing stones on the other side of the

pression on his face.

rond noticing the farm servant’s bo.
wilderment, approached, and, after the
usnal morning salutation, proeeed-
ed to explain what had become of the
blncksmith, We that ex-
plauation in our own words:
Hamilton Armstrong was the name
of the hlacksmith in question. His
workshop was situated close to a
waygpide station on the main line of
one-of the great Scoteh railways but

will give

at a considernble distance from any
town or villuge. Being, however,
kept pretty busy at work for the
neighboring farmeoers, and beine cons
Baquently and having,
moreover, ns his nearest femals neigh-
bor a very pretty girl the daughter
of the porter at the station, it wa#®
the most natural thing in the world
thot he should wish to muke hor his
wife, Unlfortunately, this was more
ensily determined on than done, for
he had a rival. This rival was the
driver.of a goods train which was al-
most daily shunted into  the siding
pear Barnh's house, to nllowofa pas
genger expresspaasing, and he took
advantage of this momentary respite

well-to-do,

to chat with the porter's pretty
daughter. Whether it was beeause

he was a far-aw sy bird that his feath.
ers seemed fairer than Armstrong’s
in Sarali’s sight, or whether he was
intrinsically & man of more worth
the gossipa—for there were gossips

even in those solitudes—were not
agreed. Rightly or wrongly, howev-

er, Surnh gnve him the preforence.

Having made up his mind to nek
Barah to be his wile, Armatrong wns
not long in finding an oppertunity
for doing so. Though he knew he
had & rival, he was hardly prepared
to hear from Sarah that she had al-
ready promised to marry Duffy, the
engine driver. But Armstronge was
not going to yield without making a
special effart to win her. Heplended
long amd lervently with hor to retraet
her promise to his rival, whom he
was pereanded she had only necepted
beeanse he hnd been the first to ask
her. Bat Barah wns quite sincere,
Dufly being really the man of her
ehoice; sad Armstrong pleaded in
vain.

For the next week or twe the
blackamith moped about, and did
senreely any work. On  the day
on which Sarnh's moiriape wne to
take place be left the smithy in the
evening, and went wandering in-
to the comntry, returning late at
night. Next morning he went away
ngain, now walking with uneasy step
along the quiet cowntry lanes, and

June morning, |

now sitting dejectedly by the road- |

side, muttering to himeell. The
neighbors soon came to hear of his
stronge behavior; and it was whis-
that he must have gone out of
i sonses, as‘an uncle ol his had
done nnder a gimilar affliction.
“That was yesterday,” the stone-
breaker wound up, “and he's away
along ‘the rond by the railway this
morning, They should look after
him, or he'll be lying down ia front
of some train, or jumping down into
the deep rock-cutting and breaking
his neek.”

If Hamilton Armstrong had net
mad, as the people supposed,

E: certainl m.'I;(‘I‘ 'ikehsin.modmnn.
Htung to the qu A rejection,
be had no heurt for his work., He

shut up his smithy and went out to
try to walk off the fever that burned
within him, Procesding along the
path by the side of the railway, his
henrt filled with hitter hatred, the
iden ol taking terrible revenge on
Duffy gradoally shaped itsell in
his mind, At first he tried toshut his
enrs to the suggestion of the tempt-
er: but littde by little he grew fumil-
invized with the i lea, until he got so
demoralizod that he began to think
in a speenintive way how he could
best avenge himself uponthe engine-
driver. Dufly's teain alwayvs passed
the atation, poing east, about T7:30
in the evening. Shortly before it
came the 7:27 passenger train. The
device of placing an obstruction on
the line suggested itsell only to be
immediotely set aaide. At thispoint
in his meditations, the wound of a
signal going down suggested to him
the iden of tamping with the signals.

He returned home and retired to
rest. Tossing restlessly on his bed,
he was revalving in his mind his va-
rious schemnes of revenge, when o din-
bolieal iden struck him of a plan
whereby he would be able to accom-
plish his object withont lenaving nny
trace of foul play, so that
the whole blame of the entus-
trophe would fall upon Dufiy,
who would not survive to tell his side
of thestory, oreven if he did, and ns-
serted his innocence, would not be
bhelioved, Armstrong noticed that if
the counterweight at the bottom of
the signal-pogt were lifted up, it
would allow the signal arm to gn
down, just asif it had been lowered
by means of the lever in the siznal-
enbin, the wire between the cabin
nmd the eounterweight
motionless wll the time; whileas soon
ns the counterweight wans lowered
ngain, no troce wouid remain ol the
signal  having bLeen touched. By
ndopting this mode of lowering the
signal, vhe objection to his last men-
tioned plan would be donesnway with.
The only danger would bs that the
pointsman  might notice that the
signnl was down; but that was not

likely, na the filting of the couwnter- |

weight would not nffect the lever in
the signal-hox, and it was improba-
ble that the signnl-man's eVes would
bedrawn toward the signal when he
was not either lowering itor pulling it
up. Thisplan would enable Armstrong
to get some distance away, and 80
provent suspicion  fastening upon
him: and the fact of the sicnal being
found all right niterwird would pre-
clude all possibility of a suspicion of
the signal having been tampered
with.

Armstrong had begun his specnla-
tions with the view only ot discover-
ing how he eould be avenzed on Duffy,
it he wished to avenge himsell. The
sucesssiul issusol them in n plan se.
curing at once denth to his rival and
immunity from detection to himsell
wis the cause of his resolving to go
further., Thus, by imperceptible da-
grees, he haul been drawa into plot-
ting to wurider,

In an almost gleecsome mood he |

rose in the morning and hastened
along the embankment to the signnl
which he proposed to usa for his
drendiul purpose. The signal stood

atnbout the deepest part of a Irm:]

rock-cutting, and was planted on the
slope of o small embunkment above
the cutting, An examination of
the place satisfled Armstrong that
the best plan to adept would be
to nttach a long cord to thecounter-
weight, and, taking the cord in his
hand, to climb the signal post, 8o as
to command a long stretech of the
line and to able to lower the sigual.
arm ab the right moment; for to ba
nmoment ton soon or too late would
be fatal to his plan.

His plan was now matured; bhut a
long period of waiting elupsed before
an opportunity of carrying it into
effoct presented itself, With the pa-
tience and perseverance ol a wild ani-
mal waiting for its prey, he betook
himselfl evening after evening to the
signal by varionsronndabout routes,
80 a6 to insure that no one wonld
krow that he went to the same place
every day, affixed his cord to the
counter-weight and waited—only to
gea the pnssenger train dash pust
without slnckening speed ond pnsa
the distance-signnl withoutstopping.

At length, when the days bad erepts
in considerably, and thus rendersd
the evenings more snitable for the
carrying out of hia plan, a8 eneeven-
ing he listen «d anxiously in the dusk
to the sound of the approaching
passenger train, o thrill ol pleas-
ure shot through him, he noticed
that it was Jackening spead. Tak-
ing the cord in his hand, he elimbed
rapidly up the signal-post, and was
overjoyed to find the passenger train
stopping just on the station side of
the distunce signal, Trembling with
excitement, hie turned in the direction
whenee the goods train would come
and anxiously waited the soond of
its nppronch. Several seconds, which
to him seemed hours, elnpsed before
there was any sign  of the approaach
of the goods troin. The passenger
train, however, still stood at the dis.
tance-signal, throwing up long

remaining |

arm desconded, Armstrong’s wild
Inugh ol joy at the accomplishment
of his nefarious purpose was almost
immodintely lt.|lllm|. by & cry of terror
and pain, In his excitement he had
forgotten that his head was immed-
iately below the sizgnal-arm, and his
anvage tug at the counter-weight had
brought the signal-arm down upon
his head with a terrible and fatal
force, His nerveless limbs loosened
from the signal, and falling with n

thud upan the sloping enbankment,

he was shot over the edgeof the sheer
precipice that formed one side of the
rock-cutting and landed uponthe op
posite line.

Meantime the goodstrain had en-
teved the rock cutting. The signal-
arm having been lowered until it was
in line with the signal-post, and hav-
ing been checked by theentanglement
ol the chord in the Inttice work when
it had only returned hall way, stood
at clear, But for this aecident, Arm-
atrong's flendish scheme would have

beon frustented; for the sup-
port being taken away from the
counter-weizht, it should have de

seended, nnd so elevated the signal
aginin, And now, to gratify one
man's jenlousy and hatred and pun-
ish one man, a huondred innoceot
men and women in the passenger
train were to be suerifleed,

As the goods train enme on, rat-

tlingand roaring through the cut- |

ting, the driver and stoker, all un-
conscious of the imminent peril in
which they were, stood on the foot-
r!:w- watching the signals and the
ine in front of them. A glance at
the gignal, ns he ennght sight of it
showed Duffy that it stood at clear.
His eye than wandersd downward
towurd the rails, when suddenly it
wns artested by o dark object lying
on the other line.

“That's surely & man lving on the
up-line, Tom," he remnrked to his
| firemnn, laying his hand upon the
regulator.

“Uood God," so it i8!"" erled Tom,
in great exeitement,

Without another word the steam
was shut off, the link rrear reversed,

and the brake npplied, for the two |
men knew that the upoxpress was |
[ due in ' hree minutes, and that if the |

man who was lying on the line—who
might be unconscious through drink
or through having inllen over—wana
lelt there, he must inevitably meet
with a horrible death.

As the tenin stopped with a shock

and o bumping ot buffers and elank- |

ing of conpling chninsalong its whole
length, Dully jumped down into the
six-foot way with the engine-lamp in
hishand. Bending over the huddiad-
{up form, he held the light above the
{ blood-covered fee and peered into
iit.. A few seconds clapsed before
(Dufly moved: and Tom, wondering
why he had knelt so long looking in-
to the unconscious mna's fes, jumped
|down leside him and usked: *1s he
| dead, Dufly?"

*You," answered Dnffy, raising his
headas if he had just wakened out of
| 4 dream.

“Who is he?"" continued Tom.
“Armstrong, the smith,"”

the train cnme along to see what was
| wrong: and after Tom had explained
|the matter to him, they lifted the
tdead man and earried him to the
van. Duffy and Tom then returned
to the engine and were just about to
start the train to advance to the
station and see what could bs done
with Armstroug, when Tom caught
siczht of some one ranning along the
line with a lamp in his hand.
“What's up?” cried Duffy.

wanting?" asked Tom.
| At this point the man with

ing you noticed it!"" hecried, panting
with the exertion of running so fast.
*Noticed what?"' both men on the
szine exelaimed simultansously,
“Something's wrong with the sig-
nnl. 1t's standing at clear just now,

|

him when he saw thocord attached to
the signal counter-weight, and put
that faet and the fact of Armsatrong's
being found dead on the line togeth-
er.

“Ifever anything was providen.
tinl,” said the signul-man, ns he and
Duffly returned to resume their re-
speotive duties “that is, Here's a
man thatintends to wreck your teain;
he fnlls over the embunkment jost
when he gets the thing arranged;
then you come on secmingly to o
certain simash, when you happen to
see his body on the line, pull up just
in the nick of time, and are saved.”

The signal-ma. had not probed the
matter to the bodtom: for the exact
purpose of the cord had not eccurred
to him any more than it had to
Duffy. Duffy was pained at tje sig-
nal-man's discovery of the erime, and
soid nothing.

When they had reached the train,
and the signal-man had told his
version of the story to Tom and
the brakeman, Duffy, who lal

“Wio can this be, and what canbe  until toward the end

the | hous=e rending like this:
lamp approached the engine; and ' safe?
when he hud come within the light of | in his mind to put up a pitiful stor y
the turnace, the two men recognized | and he sent them this:
him us the signal man. “*It's a bless- | with

stood nside while the story was be-
ing narrated, approached the men
and waid: ‘Now, lads, you know what
Armstrony was trying to do, atd
why he did it: but that I8 no reason
why anybody elss should know.
We'll not say a word ubout the gig-
nal: but when we take bnek the
corpse we'll say that we found him
dend on the line, and that he had
seeminzly tallen over the embank-
ment down into the deep rock cut-
ting, and been killed."

The three men solemnly promised
to do this, and in apite of the post-
mortem exsmination, in the report
on which consulerable stress was
laid upon the peculinr nature of the
wounid upon the sealp, and the Pro-
curator Fiscal's ingquiry, no one ever
elivited more from these men than
Dufly that night allowed them to
tell,

Strangest fnet of all, the enzine
driver has never told his wife. That
is the only seeret he has from her.—
Chamber's Journal,

[ =
| A Drummer's Lively Experi-
aence.

“Drummers are eapable of doing,
some protey slick things when they
want to."

i+ = —

The speaker was an  ex-
drummer. **I knew a young member
of the ‘profesh’” he continuved
addresing o reporter, “who play-
ed good one on a tobaceo house
in Savannah on oceasion,
A severe burricane passed over
the soutliwestern portion of Geor.
gin, and the young drummer hap
pened to be down in that section
at the time. The firm here knew that
he was there, and they were alarmed.
They wired, but were unabls to get a
reply to any of their dispatches, as
the lines in that section were on  the
| ground. The tracks were washed nnd
trains (did not move for a week, The
young drummer, failing to get
word from his house, and being un-
nble to leave where he wns
| stopping, fell in with a company

Olie

At this moment the beakeman of | of young men and had a royal big

time, He had some prize snmple c*-
gars atdd he opened box after box
and they were smoked up. He had
a wood deal of premium chewing to-
baceo and the country boy helped
| him ehew it. When the weed ended
he was without samples. During the
excitement he did not stop to think
in what a predicament be would be
when he wonld start out with ascore
of smpty grips. Ie ‘stuck® by the
| boys, enjoving him self with the boya
of the week,
| when he received a dmpulch from the
‘Are yon

Wire particalars.” It flashed

‘Escaped
my life, but samples
rone; gemd more.” It was o groat

iit.  The proprietors replenished the
sample cases and, in addition, sent

i their representative several boxes ¢l

fine Havanns for his own use.”

[ The young man made his rounds

nnd yet the lever's right for danger. | on the extras and came into the eitiy

{1 henrd you passing it without slow- ; as fresh ns you plense, receiving the
| congratulations of friends and the

|ing up, and then | noticed the signal
(wns wrong, 1'm glad yon saw the
truin in front in time to pull up.”

i ‘‘In there a traiu in front?” Dufly
asked.

| “There is,

The T:27 passenger’s
blocked there by a trunk that went
off the rails.”

All nt once the whole matter be
| eame elear to Duffy.  Armstrong had
| bean trying to wreek the train, and
{hnd apparently fallen down into the
|eutting when putting the finishing
lonches to this trap for his enemy,
Although Duffy thought this perfect-
Iy plain, he did not breathe n word
of his thoungzhtsto those around him.
Was not his enemy Iving dead in
the van? He would let bygones be
bygrones.

“No; we didn't notice that,”” he
said to the signul-mnn., “We stop-
ped becnuse wesaw a man lylng on the
up line."

Here the signal man elimbed on to

oblique lines of light in the misty air, | the encine, and the up express went

At length, with fluttering heart, he
eaught the fuint sound of Dufly's

teain approaching, and soon the!

| headlights, overshadowed by a clom

| of stenm, golden with the furnnm‘

| strong, taking

licht, began to twinkle dimly, like
stars ut twilight, in the distance.
“Now or never,” thought Arm-

the cord ‘round his hand. He then

tugged lustly at the cord, but the pointsmnn after a pa
counter weight would not rise. With !

an onth he twisted his logs 'round
the signal-post, passed the cord
through the Ilnttice-work a little
above him, s0 aa to obtain a
better purchnse, seized the chord
with hands and pulled
with all his might. Thownlghtfvield-
ed to this violent effort; the signal

two or three turns ol |

|
I

thundering post, erenting A miniature
nnd momentary hurricane as it went.

“It's Armstrong thesmith,” added
Duffy. *“‘Ho's dead."”

*Is that so?" the signal-man ex-
rinimed, nnd then lapsed into silence,
feeling unable to say anything up-
propriate to the circumstances.

“I'll go up and see what's wrong
with the signal,” Duffy said to the
use,

Reaching thesignal, they found the
trellis-work of the signalpost, and let
the counter weight lnll agnin, Ithad
not mmtndlall' tothesignnl.mann
that an‘ly:oonnectiun existed between
the dead manon theline and the mys-
terio lowered signal; but inspite
of Duffy ‘s reticence, the cause of the ac-
cident Iy apparent to

firm,

Self-Judgment.
I hoard the other day of a hab.t
peculier to a certain werchant here
in Boston which strikes me as being

particularly wise and profitable, |

says Taverner in the Botson Dost.
Every night on his return lome
either just before dinner or immediate
Iy afterward, he sits down and spenda
from ten minutes to hall an hour in
thinking over the events of the day,
Considering in the solitude and si-
lence of hislibrary the various trans-
actions in which he has taken part,
he concludes in what reapect he has
done wisely, in what respect foolish-
Iy, and deaws an approprinte lesson
for the future. All the hasty acts
which he has committed doring the
preceding hours are passed in im-
partial review. He inquires of him-
self, enndidly, whether he did not
treat the bookk r with injustios,
nnd whether the epithet thut he ad.

was a deserved rebuke or merely an
ebullition of jll-temper, for which
some reparation ought to be made, |
In fine, this wise merchant site in
judgment upon himsell every twon.
ty-lour hours, casting up not only a
finuncinl but 5 moral occount, tak-
ing stock of his business ventures
and of the dutiy he owes to his fllow
man, I doubtnot that we should
be better, happier, certainly wiser,
ut;.d.-probably richer, if we did like
w

| brides.

A SPANISI BLUEBEARD

of high rank, whe lod a very wild and
dissolute life, but now desired 1o set-
tle down to his own estate and take to
himsalf a wife. who would preside over
his household in o fitting fashion. Be-
ing rich and haodsome, his wickedness
went for naught; and soon he was he-
trothed to n lovely lady, whose fumily
were pleased with the allinnce, snd
who brought him a fine fortuue.

The wedding was celebrated with
Irrum pomp, and he brought his bride
)

They inspected overy room, they
peeped into every eloset, they opened

" | the bridal chamber sml saw the dust
There was oncen Spanish gentloman |

ome to his palace, the poor of the |

place gathered as usual about the door;
autl one—an withered old begzur-wo-
man—was loud in her praise of the
lady's beauty, and begged to be per-
mitted te presont her with a boguet of
wild flowers that she had gatherved in
the wonids,

“A poor offering, my lady,” said
the womaun, *but all the poor gypsy
has to give,”

The lady
smile, iITI-l
gyvpsy's hand.
ghe Lent ber lovely hewd nod
the perfuine of the flowers,

The servants remembered the ae-
tion, and her smile, ns she passed into
hor apurtment, leaning on her hos-
band's arm, for it was the last they
ever suw of her. An hour after she
]xl}' lll':_ld, and all the doctors in .“;ull'id
could not tell what hud Killed hor,

The young widower was very sad for
# long thise, but by sud by he began to
find life bright onee more, and chose
for himself & socond wife. This ludy
was lovelior thun the first, though not
8o rich. Her prodecessor's fate did not
alnrm her, for she was strong and full
of health, Death seemed 10 be very
far from so radiant a creature, ns she
stood before the church altar wud
plighted her troth to the man with
whom she hoped to pass ber life; but
those who remoembered the first wife's
fate shunddered as at the fall of even-
tide she entered the gales of her hus-
band’s villa, The same old gypsy who
had greeted the former stood
umii[:t the erowd.

“Heaven and the saints hless you,
],Il‘}‘!" she cried, b | :_'l't't‘ll'll her who
came before, nnd faded like s flower.

took the flowers with =
dropped a ¢oin into the

inbnled

brade

May you llve until your hair (s as
white s mine, Flowers are all I have
to give. Wil you bonor me by taking

them, lady?"

The bride, as the other bLride had
done, accepted the oflering, and re
paid the gift with a coin.

She held the blossoms loosely in her
hand, and passed into the hall, A
banquet was prepared, and she par-
took of it. Wine was on the boanl;
sha tasted of it. When the dance ho-
ran nowe danced more gaviy than the
ride. It was n werry wediding and
when at last, in the hours of the morn-
ing, the music died away, the guests
departed and the lamps were extin-
guished, the heautiful girl turned, with
smiles and blushes to seek her place of
rost.  As she crossed the threshhold of
the hall she !-I.ulilll!ﬁ and 1!11‘1&!'\1 sOnn-
thing from the floor

“My poor gvpsyv's flowers," she sald,
“I will not reject the humble token of
kindness," and bending her face over
themn, she passed out of sight.

Half an hour afterward the hushand
also entered the bridal room. All
was still.  The lamplight fell over the
pl lows, but no fair head rested npou
them. He looked abont himg in the
corner of the room lap what looked
like a heap of rumpled satin at first
sight. He advavced toward it, and
saw a hand that grasped convulsively
a little bunch of white flowers, and
with aery of horror, cast himself be-
gide tha body of his bride. She was
dead; she bore no wound, ne sign of
injury nbout her. Aguin the an'ai-
elnus could not find the cuuse for the
deuth, and people began to whisper
tules of _vil spirits who haanted this
fatal bridal chamber and did to death
the fuir beings whe braved them by
entering it

Agrain the gentleman was a widower;
again he suffered much sorrow. but it
was not eternal,  He began in time to
soek another bride, but in valn. No
one would risk the fate of those other
young und lovely women. No one
would have this Bluebeard, the mys-
teries of whose castle were #0 terrible,
and for years the widower went a-woo-
ing without winning, until one morn-
| ing, meeting the Donna Mors on bher

way to church, her bLlack eyes veiled
beanocth her black muantilla, be made &
grand impression, and was permitted
ere long to effer his hand and heart
| with true Spanish gallantry.

Donna Mora, who was n widow, lis-
tened not i1l ploased.

“Ide not detest you, Scnor,™ she
| eald, and I fravkly tell you so, but
you have had strange bridals hereto-
ore. Idonot feel tired of life, und
desire to enjoy myself a little longer.
Let we know why your first wife died.
| You must surely know."

*“On my soul, I do not!" gald the
gentleman.
| *d believe you," sald the Indy, “Lis-
ten te me, then, Iam remly to mar-
ry you, but before 1 do, 1 must be al-
, lowed to iuspect your house from roof
to cellar. ou must vacate it, aod
give mo the keys, and I must go there
alone with my sister, I will discover
the mystery, if there is one.”

“Donna Mora,"” said the gentleman,
| *do na you will. I vacate the dwell-
ing at once. There are the keys. The
long ove of steal opens that fatal
chamber, which I beg you not to en-
ter—tbe bridal chamber of my dead
Adien!  Thanks for your
promiee, which I shall hasten to elaim
when you summon me.”

He kissed her hand and rode away.

Sho at once made ready to soek the
dwelling of which she bhad heard so
mueh. ‘Uhe lumbering earviage hekd

dressed to Patrick, his conchman, | ber her sister. two brothers, mald,

man-servant and pet poodie very well.

| And, at last, they came in sight of the

old Moorish building, and paused o
fnspect it

=l begin to tremble,” said Donna
Annn.

“1 have no fears," sald Donna Mora.

Then she ordersd the conchman to
driva closer, desoendod and uvnlocked
the gute with her own hands.  All was
still; only the echoes weleomed them,

Their fect awoke more upon the
stairs; they mnde Donna Anos very-
ous, Donna Mora was ns brave asa

As she entored the door |

that had gathered upon its ornaments,
and from the weighbors they druw tho

whole story—all thnat was known. And
for the tirst time Donna Mora heard
of the old gypsy and her tlowers.

, Then ghe waited, pasing the floors of
the gmpty moms, while Doona Anns
watehed from the window, and the
brothers smoked clgarettes in tho
court-yard. What was she waiting
for? BShe told no one.

At last—''Sister, is any one com-
ing? Tthought I heard a stop,” said
she.

“It is an old g_rxsy with some flow-
ers,” said Donga Anna.

And Donna Mora said:
come in"

Then passing betwoen the smoking
brothers, who scareely looked up, and
by the little dogz, who growled. en
tered an old woman, shriveled and yel-
low, who courtesied and gaid, “May
the good stars shine for the prett
senovitns and the brave senors. i
have heard that the lndy who is to be
mistress here has come, and I am old
and may not live to see hera bride,
and would fuin weleama her.

Then Donna Mora answered
the ludy.”

“I'nen may I offer a few wild flow-
ers," sail the gypsy, “and my good
wishes for the sepor has been my hone
factor, A poor gifl. lady, but do not
scorn it.”

She bheld the flowers toward Donnn
Mora, who took them aod put them
down upon the table.

“Donna Anoa,” said she, “bring my
dog heve.  Brothers saize the gypsy."

In & moment more the stroggling
woman wns held in u strong grasp,
aud Donna Mora, holding her dog in

“Bid her

“] am

her lap, pressed the fluwers to his
nostrils,
“If he lives, frem her. I he dies,

have her arvested.” she said quietly.

Donnw Anna hid her face. The
brothers -h-l'|||.‘|. fl-r{;ll'nlz'll first the wo-
man, then the dog; the lutter had be-
gun to tremble. In w moment more
he uttered a whine, long and terrible
to listen to. Donna Mora dropped the
flowers, The poor creatnre lay mo-
tionless aeross fu'r lap. He wis dead.

“Have the woman arrested,” suid
Donuna Mora, again. It is she that
has murdered those two poor women
with her polsoned flowers, as she
would have murdered me."

But to the Senor, when they met
once more, she sald this:

“Ikonow the wuys of gypsies, and
their art of poisoning flowers. 1 kuow
also that an injtu'--.s gvpsy girl is al-
wuvs avenged by her tribe. He who
is false to one woman let no other wo=
man trust. Adien.—N, Y. Worid,

. HKerreoted,

When Mary Ann Dallinger got the skulo dnown
tharon Jotun Hay

T was glud, for 1 ke o see & gal makin' hey
honest way,

1 hioerd snme tal. In the village abaont he
thyin® hilgh,

Tow lifich for the busy farmer folks with obores
ter dow ter fly;

But 1 puid uo sorter attention ter all the tald

ontell
Ehe cume in lier reg’lar boardin’ ruound tey
* u apell,
had been cronles ever slooe
o walk,

back 1o Lear her kerrectin’ him
in his talk.

Jake nin’t no hand at grammer, though be
haint his beat for work ;

But 1 pex or mysalf, “Look out, my gul, yer
afoolin’ with o Tark!™

Jake bore it wonderful patient an’ rald, In »
mourtfol way,

He p'sumed he was beblodband with the doin’s
at Injun Bay,

I remember onco e was aakin' fer some o' my
Injun buns,

An' she said ha should ally
stid o “them W the

Wal. Mury Ann kep' ut |
evenin® long,

Tell be divsent open Lils mouth fer fear o
talkin' wrong,

One duy 1 was plokin’ currents duown by the
ofd quinee tres,

hen 1 heerd Joke's voloo nauyin’, "De y9

willln® ter marry me?

An' Mary Ann korrectin'—"Alr ye willla

J)‘MI #h'd may."

Qur Jake he put Lis foot davwn, in a plom, de
cided way,

“No wimmen {olks ls a-goln’ ter be rearrangin

me;

Hereafior 1 rays ‘crnps,’ ‘them Is," ‘T calklate,
an’ ‘1l be.'

Ef folks don't llke my talk then they neoedn't
hark ter what | say;

But 1 ain't u-gain’ ter take no sass from folks

from Injun Bay;
1 sk ;nu;ﬂf.m aid tinal, *Oe ye goln’ ter marry

sy, “them air*™
N,
stiddy, mornin’ an

me
An’ l(_,l rt:;p; Ann sex, tremblin® yet anxious-like,
—Florenee B, Pyatt

The Congo Iiver of To-Day.

From an article under the above ti-
tle in the Century, by one of Stauley’s
former offeers, we quote the follow=
ing: “On the Congo there are ne
beusts of burden, there existing merely
& mannal transport, the porters being
the natives of the Bakongo tribe, in-
habitivg the eataract regions. In
phys que these men are slight and only
poorly developed; but the fact of their
carrying on their heads from sixty to
one huudred pounds’ weight twenty
miles a day for sometimes six consoou-
tive days, their only food being each
duy a little manioe root. dn ear or two
of maize. or a handful of peanots, pro-
nounces them at once as men of 8i
larly sound stamina. Small boys of
eight and nine yours old are frequently
met carrylng loads of twenty pounds’
weight.

“I'iroughont the cataract region the

nerul acespted money currency is

funchestor cotton ecloth made up into
pieces ol six yards each. ‘The Eu-
ropesn cost uhum cloth paid to these
natives for fransporting a load to
Stanley Pool from Matadi, ingluding
rations, amonnts at the presont day to
tive dollure for a lond of sixty-five
pounds,  Five years ago the cost was
only one-thind of this amount; bat it
hias inereased on account of the oppo-
sition of tho various trading houses
thalt they have established stations ag
Stanley Pool for the ivory trmde on the
upper river."

A Saline Country.

Everything in the conntry of the
River Chai, o contral Asin, is deseribed
by a recont teaveler ay covered with
salt. It is moon on the walls of the
bouses and on the banks of the river,
aod the water one drivks is very salt

A writerin an eastern journal, talk-
ing about church choirs, says they bave
beenme the tmining school for the
opoera stage.  “The good deacons may
not bolieve it possible, but a glanea at
the history of the wost popular sou-
brottes and prima donoas shows thas
they graduated from church choirs™




