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THRILLING ADVENTURE.

For cool resolution, the following inci-
dent related to me b my friend, cannot
Well be surpassed. Madan.c I'auliuc Luc-
ca urually resides in the Victoria Strassc,
Berlin. Last Spring, however, she occu-
pied. temporarily, at some distance oat side
the city, a gartcnliaus, or country-house,
consisting of only a spacious, rambling
basement story, surrounded by a veranda.
One night, about ten o’clock, she was sil-
ting there in her bed-room. Her chair
was placed before her toilet table, which
was lighted by a was taper on each side of
the glass.

The two topers were not sufficient to Il-
luminate the rooms eery brilliantly, and
the further end lay buried in a sort of semi-
obscurity. Madauiu Lucca was busy read-,
ing so me, letters concerning engagements .
when suddenly she imagined she heard a
noise. She looked around, but, seeing j
nothing, concluded she had made a mis-
take, ami resumed the perusal of the let-
ters. She had forgotten all about the
noise when she heard it again. This time,
instead of looking around, she happened,
without moving her head, merely to raise
h.-r eyes to the glass. She beheld reflec-
ted in if the face of a man peering cauti-
ously from out a cupboard behind her.—

first site fancied she was dreaming.
SKgflWmUy looked agstit. No it was no

j||^_Tfecre wns the roan, whom >!.e
having been formerly j

vJUfHW bo had been di*.
bad behavior. She |

suspcefM him of purloining sov-
objects which she had missed from I

Wfune to time, but not being certain on this
point, sho had kept her suspicions to her-
self. Yet, there lie was ; there could be
no mistake about the matter.

Madame Lucca’s first impusc was to start
up and give the alarm. But there was
not another habitation within a mile or
two, and she recollected that the only per-
son beside herself in the house, was her
maid, who, though a very good girl, aud
extremely attached to her mistress, was
by no means celebrated for her nerve.— 1
The other servants, including the garden-
er and coachman, had been granted per-
mission to attend a friend's wedding some
miles off, and were not to return till the
next day. It flashed across hos mind that
the roan, who as sho knew, had been loi-
tering about the neighborhood for two or
three days, had learned that aha would be
alone, and meant to rob the bouse, or,
perhaps, murder her. ifhts pnyect of rob-
t>ery could not be executed without the
perpetration of the greater crime. What
was to be done ? Again she glanced to-
wards the mirror. The eye was still there,
glaring on her tbmagh the gloom. All
at once she remembered that a revolver
belonging to her husband, the Baron von
Bladen, ought to bo lying on a shelf in
iha dining-room ; but she was not quite
sure. ‘lfit is there, sod if I could only
get it.’ she thought, *1 should not mind/
While she was reflecting a knock waa
beard on the door of the room. She saw
the man instantly draw baek into the cup-
board. and close it after him. She felt
relieved that those two horrible even were
taken ofl her ; they seemed to pierce her
like daggers.

•Come in !* she Mid.
Her maid entered.
•I thought you had gone to bed, my

good girl.* observed Madame Lucas, in •

tons of unconcern.
•1 waa going, please your ladyship—but

I—l—thought you might perhaps want
something,’ replied the maid. *

•I told you i would hu my own frame
rflr chnmlr* to-night. Nb; the only thing (

‘ I want is to stretch my limbs s little, for •
they are on taped from long sitting/

Speaking thus. Madams Lucca arose
with am air ofadmirably acted tndifler-'
once, and look a lam or two serosa the i
room, passing close to the cupboard aa
aha did as. She afterward declared aha |
thought the could hear the man breathe j
in bis biding place. He. on his part, j
might have heard bur heart beat, she mid,
when, ou looking at tha keyhole, aha found
the key hud heuu rumored. She was foil-

ad ia bur plan, which had been to lock
him ia. Still bar praaaaoa af mind did
not desert her.

•Ah, dear me f the tatd, gapiag, *1
feel sleepy T

•Sleepy, yoor ladyship! I with I AM/
*wi

•Frightened! What ara you frightened
HtMCMr nftM

foe ha aura that asms tear**A

tlofte w the house, .y *4 murder at la

oor beds ? But he shaa’l maider me ia
mine, for, with your ladyship's permission,
I willtit up all aight ia your ladyship's
east chair/ •

Madame Pauline Laces glaaead at the
dapbeard. Her Mead rsaaeU; ahe thought
•he aw tha haadla torn. What eoanc
was ahe to adopt T She dared not give
her maid the slightest hiatoftbe red state
of matters; the felt that the girl would go
into a fit than sad there, sad thus bring
on a crisis. Scarcely kaowiag what she
waa doing. Madam* Loses replied at ran-
dom.

’Murder as ! What for V
*What_fcw, your Irljdiial Whjr, for

ToWflWly—hr year jewen, to be sure.
Everybody kaowa you have plenty of
than..’

J

The girl might have been noconscious-
ly sharpening, so to speak, ike knife by
which she and her mistress were doomed
to perish.

•What absurdity !* mid Madame Luc-
ca, with a forced laugh. At she spoke,
her eye wandered from the keyhole of the
dreaded cupboard to that of an adjoining
mom. In the latter there waa a key.—
Her face flushed, and a smile, as it were.
of proud inspiration lighted it up, though
only for a second.

‘Jewels!* sho replied. ‘Why every
one with a grain of *eose must know that 1
should not have them about me a* a rule.
They, of course, are generally safe under
lock and key at Berlin. It it a strange
thing, though, Ediths, that to-day is an
exception. I expected the Countcs von
Wartcnstcan to call, and I brought down
all the Jewels presented to me at my last
visit to St. Petersburg, to show her.’

'Tour ladyship did ! Oh ! but suppos-
ing thief ’

•Well, if a thief did know it. he might
easily unkc his fortune !’ she observed,

1 interrupting her companion.
I ‘By murdering os, aud running of! with

I the jewels !*

I Madame Lucca glanced at the cup-
board ; then raising her voice, abo con-
tinued :

•( >h ! there would bo no necessity for
murder. The door which leads from that
room to the garden is unlocked ; I forgot
to lock it. A thief would merely have to
walk in from the garden, and take my
jewel ease from the table near the window,
lie might make his escape richer by <>o,-
000 or 70.000 thalers, and never be de-
lected. That’s better tbau murdering peo-
ple. is it not ?’

‘Oh! yes—your ladyship. And he
might get over to Euglaud or America.’ 1

•Nothing easier,’ replied Madame Luc- 1
ca. ‘However, that reminds me. I may
as well lock the door leading to the gar-
den. Run in the dining-room. You’ll
find the key ou the tablo. Do not bo
long.’

•Ediths 1 Ediths T cried Madame Luc-
es, an instant afterward, *1 bare made a
mistake. The key ia in the Baron’s study.
Pshaw 1 she does not bear me.* she con-
tinued speaking aloud. *1 must go and
fetch it myself.*

With these words she left the room.—
No sooner had she done so than the door
,of the cupboard cautiously opened. A
man pul his kead oat and glanecd around.
Perceiving no one he darted into the ad-
joining chamber. The next instant the

1 door was shut to and locked behind him
When she left the room she did not pro-
ceed two paces, the stood
ing. As she was in darkncM. she could
without being visible herself, see all that
was passing in her bed chamber. Sbe be-
held the stranger leave his biding plaeo
and dart into the adjoining room. Sho
glided after him with the steadiness of a
tigress and the courage of a heroine. The
readers know what followed.

‘Aft Jinppirt /’ (caught) she cried,
rushing across the room with the key in
her hand.

•I oan't find any—* began Edilha, en-
tering the bedchamber. But Madame Luc-
ca. pushing her to one side, disappeared,
Ediths looked after her in mute astonish-
ment, and remained as though rooted to
the spot tillher mistress re-entered, with
t revolver ta her hand.

•Oh ! your ladyship, w-k-s-t-at’s that T
inquired the maid, with a strong present-
ment that all was not right.

•The Baron's revolver, tbeak goodness?'
replied Madame Lueea.

•Why thank goodness, roar ladyship?’
inquired the maid.

Madame Laeoa pointed to the door.—
Seme one on the other side was turning
the handle. Editha turned deadly pale,
and dropped tha lamp she was tarrying.
Presently there was a knocking, and a
voice exclaimed:

| * ‘Open this door directly, or *

The rest was inaudible. Kdltba'escreams
drowned .aught else. Madame Lucca

I waited until the girl's first stock ef breath
; waa exhausted sad her aaeowd not yet ar-
rived; sbe then said with comic severity,

i 'Ediths, ifyou are not quiet, 1 will begin
by shooting you !*

Editha thought apparently, that her
’ mistress was ia earnest, for the poor girl
immediately rammed a large portion of the
nearest towel in her mouth, and restricted
herself to swaying to and fro. and sobbing

, violently. Thu knocking grew more and
I more violent, bat the door was massive
oak and immovable.

| *My friend,' cried Madame Lucca, ia a
load voice, ’you are caged. The garden

| door is as tightly fastened •• this one. sad
j the window is secured. Do not attempt
to open the latter, for I am going into the
garden, and the instant that I see you tryr escape, you ma a flood maa.’

Flinging open the fleer which led to
the vuraada Mm veal eat. followed by
Kdfoha. who ia her deapair had succeed*
efl ia pushing amen ef the tawel tu her
mouth. The noise ofa holt Icing drawn
was beard. '

s *Btaaß aside, my friend,' add Madame
. Laces, ‘or you are a dead maw C
¦ A sharp report followed, aoeeaapeaiod

by the sound of crashing weed and ppHft*
e lered glam.
t ‘There, that is one hand oat of sit.—
e That is merely to show that t am armed.
b Yoa had better remain quiet.*
b The visitor also was seemingly of the
> same opinion, for be did not renew the at*

I tempt. When the servants returned next
1 morning they found Madame Laeea qni-

• etly reading under the veranda before the
window. They were rather surprised,
however, at pureeiviag that she bad a sixr barreled revolver in her band, and that
Ediths had what appeared to bis the end

f of a towel stiekiag oat of her month. A
few words explained the whole affistr, and
in about an hoar afterward the wonld-bc-

l thief, who. as it waa proved, would have
I been ready to torn assassin as well, was

safe at the nearest palisetLureau.
‘Talk of generalship !* Mid my friend,

, ss he concluded bis story ; ‘was not the
! strategem of the jewels, by which Mad-

; | tree Luces lured the thief into the room
• 1 destined to be hi* dungeon, a magnificent,

idea ? Mollke himself never did anything
1, to best it.’

A Fatal Tickr Host.—A fatal tiger
J hunt, whose details are worthy the graph-

ic pen of a Cummings, occurred recently
,at Chudderghout. India. The victim was

1 Mr. Jc**eph Gay, a young man connected
with the English Public Work* Dcpart-

j meat. A man-eater had been infeting
the region where he was stopping, and
many had fallen victims.

Hearing of hia depredations, Mr. Mar-
rctf, English engineer in the place, and a
keen sportsman, started in pursuit, ac-
companied by Mr. Gay, who was staying '

i with him and anxious to witness a tiger
bunt. Armed each with a rifle, and as-
t>i*ied by four shikarees, also armed, the

' party soon collected a batch of beaters and
tom-tom wallahs, who were set to work to

: drive the tiger out of his hiding place.
. Mr. Marrett and one of the shikarees

took np their position under a tree, while i
Mr. Gay, who by the way, was a novice 1
in such matters, with the other shikaree* j
climbed up the tree. All wore eagerly
oc the lookout, when suddenly the man-
eater, with a terrible growl, made a spring ,
from an adjacent thicket at Mr. .Marrett,
who had just sufficient time to drop 0:1 ;
his knees and fire, the ball striking the an-
imal on the lower jaw, which it complete-
ly shattered.

I Before Mr. Merritt eonld rise the tiger
was npon him. A desperate struggle was
the consequence, and the tiger, Mr. Mar-
ret and shikaree all rolled over each other
in the melee.

j Mr. Gay, who was perched upon the
tree exactly overhead, while trying to
change his position in order to have a bet-

; ter shot at the tiger, lost his footing, and
felt straight upon the back of the infuria-

i ted animal, which immediately turned l
upon him moat savagely, attacking him I
with his elaws alone, as hit under jaw waa j

. 1rendered a teles* from the shot he had re- :

ceivcd from Mr. Marrelt's rifle.
On Mr. Marrett regaining conscioos-

. 1 nets, he found be was deserted by all ex- {
, eept the shikaree who was knocked down

with him in the encounter, but who was
not much hurt; and a few paces off was
the man-eater, atill engaged in mauling
and mangling bis helple victim. i

. j His first impulse was to seise his rifle;'
but this was found to be perfectly useless,

, it having been considerably damaged do-

, ring the struggle with the tiger. The j
; brute bow seeing Mr. Msrret move about. |

, * left Mr. Gay and retired a short distance, j
apparently waiting to see what his inten-'
tions were. .]

Mr. Marret—who, strange to say. was '
only slightly wounded—and bis faithful
shikaree ran np si once to rescue Mr.

. | Gay; bat ao sooner had they approached
the prostrate form than the monster made
a dash at them, and once more took pos- j

, session of his victim, standing right across

! the almost lifeless body and looking around |
with an air of conscious strength and defi- j

• ance, and challenging as it were any one
to approach him.

The beaters and others who had all this
• time remained inactive and silent speeta- :

tors of what was being inacted at a dis-
• tanee, now gradually approached, and af-

ter a great deal of persuasion, Mr. Mar-
retl induced them to charge the brute in ‘

| a body, and with the aid of tom-toms, I
’ etc., succeeded in frightening him away ;

' to a neighboring bill, where he waa toon !
lost sight of.

' Mr. Gay waa taken home and for a time j
soemed to progress favorably, but a cho- j

t king sensation at last seised him and he
| expired, a victim of hia first tige hunt.

QETTHE BEST.

1 Not only did Mr. How* invent the:
First Sewing Machine, but for twenty-1

• fve years of bis life labored to render
lit mon simple and effective, until it j

1 would seem that no oandid observer, ex- I
amiuing the simplicity of its construction,'

:i od perfectness of its work of all kinds
I ofsewing, bwt at once see and admit its
t general superiority to all others.

Koi only is this trwo of ha vital prin-
-1 eiplcs and its ingenious devices, bnt is

, also true in regard to the perfection of it*
I manufacture. Tbl*has been attested by 1
t tbe highest authority—the machine re-

, oatving tbe Pint Prite at fke Paris A>-
, pomtiom im 1887. and films Howe, Jr..

the Cmh or ran Lscion or Boson as
t nromotar ef the aianafoetare of Sowing
I Machines. 0. A. Simms, Agent Leoa-

(. ardtawa.

1 ' No maw It so insignificant at to ha ran
; his emmjl* can do no hurt.

WMS fled, so that hia oar* by flat on his
Jpftd. But the hedgehog’s wife stayed
rapuatly in her place. When the bare
¦pfefrto the upper end tbe hedgehog call-
¦M *to him. ‘lm horn already/ Bnt
Ephthwe, hernia himself with rage, cried
H*AxaAmram! Al it again P
If T quite willing/answered tbe hedge-
HM{|. *jmt as often as thou Hkeet/
ST fib the hare ran three and seventy times,
¦M Iho heflwabow held out to the very
niflAlms. Every time the hare ca me

below or hedgehog or his
uflftms said. *l’mhorn airundy P

IWSSjßXfctßkksi
¦ lay dead Upon the spot.

So tbe hedgehog took the lonis d’or and
1 the bottle of brandy be had won, called

| hu wife out of the furrows, and both went

1 home together; and if they have not died
t they are livingstill. So happened it that

on the Buxtehude heath tbe hedgehog ran
> the bare to death, and since that time no

> jhare has ever dreamed of running a race
j with a Buxtehude hedgehog.

I But tbe moral of this story is, first, that
! no one,’ however high and mighty he may
*. think himself, shall let it happen to liim

I to make merry over an humble man. even
ifhe be a hedgehog; and secondly, that it is

>, advisable, when one marries, that be takes
i a wife out of his own condition, and who

1 looks like himself. lie therefore that is
a hedgehog, must look to It that bis wife
is also a hog; and so forth.

— ¦

A Cincinnati Eiopemknt. —A young
and loving Cincinnati couple, to whose as-
pirations the traditional atom parent was
an obstacle, resolved, on a recent Sab-

| bath, to circumvent the old gentleman
1 and consummate their plighted troth.—

i They had been all-in-all to eaeh other fur
; (wo years, but their love bad been so un-
I ostentatious that tbe (air one’s father al-
lowed Ihe in to associate, without dream-
ing ofsuch a denouement. The young

l man called for her on the day appointed
to go to church, bnt after service instead

|of taking her home again, he took her to
’ the house of a clergyman aud married her.
This done, the happy couple sought the
retirement of a quiet boardiiig-huuso, to
await the progress of events.

The bride’s parents became somewhat
uneasy at her absence, aud search was
made far into the night without avail.—

.The father couldn't be induced to believe :
) that his daughter had eloped—not until j
he met her next morning, with her new-'
made husband, walking to his place of,
business. There was a look of quiet hap-,
pincss about the couple that was unmista- {
kable; he saw the worst at once. The
bride’s younger sister, who was with the
old gentleman, rushed at once to her sis-:
tor's arms; a ‘fellow feeling’ made them i
kind, and they kissed and tenderly cm- I
braced each other after their eighteen

t hours of dreary separation.
The father also embraced his son-in-law,

but ia a different manner; he hung on bis
neck, but with the evident intention of
strangling him. It was a question wheth-
er be would not exterminate kim on the
spot, but his wind gave out and he finally
desisted, and, taking the disobedient
daughter in tow, started for home.

Arriving there, she was informed that
she was a prisoner ; they shut her up in ;
her chamber and took away all her ward - j
robe, rave her night-clothes, to make her
confinement more secure.

Through two long lonely days sho wept,
but at midnight of the second a gentle tap 1

1 at the window aroused her. and she could
! hardly repress a cry of delight. Her hus- i
jband waa there and she was ready to go in an ijinstant. The attenuated condition of her '
wardrobe was something they had not con- j
templated, and tbe situation was embar-
rassing, but escape she must at all haz-
ards. He bore her gently down the lad-
der, and then, barefooted as sbe was. and
in her conspicuous but rather cool and in-
efficient costume, be led her half a mile to
his home. Next day the old man came
to his senses, saw the futilityof opposition
and blessed them, acknowledging that be
liked their pluck.

Too Latx —Some people are always
too late, and therefore accomplish through
life nothing worth naming. If they pro-
mise to meet you at snch ao hour, they
are never present until thirty minutes af-
ter. No matter bow important the busi-
ness is to either yourself or to him, he ia

, just as tardy, if he takes a passage at
the Steamboat, be arrives just as the boat
has left tbe wharf, and the train has start-
ed a few minutes before he arrircs. His
dinner has been waiting for him so long
that the cook is oat ofpatience. Thiseonrss
the character we bare described si ways pnr-
snes. lie I* never in season at a church,
at a place of business, at bis meals, or ia ,
his bed. Persons of snch habits w* can- '
not bnt despise. Always speak In season.'and be ready at the appointed hoar. We
would not give a fig fer a man who ia not
pnnctaal to bit engagements, and who

! never makes np his mind to a certain
eonrse till the tinae ia lost. Those who
bang back, hesitate and tremble—who are
never at hand for a journey, a trading, a
sweet-heart or anything else—are poor 1

jsloths, and are ill-calculated to get a Ur-
lag ia this stirring world.

tW There arc two reasons why some
people don't mind their business. One is

' • that they haven't any bariness, and (he

1 second that they have no mind.

Ifyou are cursed with an insatiable ap-
I petite, hay n p!ald vest, sc that yua can
t Keep a check on your stomach.

> THE HARE AND THE fifiDQftqd
This story is a tough one to tell,hA

¦tern, but true H is for all of tlmifS||
grandfather, from whom tlnvnflgV

1 whow ha tallMill
mast It ho. my son. otherwise wmß
not tell It so at all!’ And this iathrSthe story ran:

Twasoaa pleasant Sunday manl
toward harvest tint, just B tbo MH
wheat blossomed. The sun hod aH
brightly op in tbe baavoo; the morn
uind swept warm . over the feflllL
the larks sang ia lh4 vlr; the beos bw^

¦ ¦

tores were happy and the hedgehog also,
j The hedgehog stood before tbe door

( with his arms folded, peeped oat Into the
< morning sir. and chirruped a little song

, to himself, just as good sod Just as bod as
a hedgehog is wont to sing on a pleasant
Sunday morning.

And as he was singing to himself, in a
cheery little voice, all at once it came into
lits bead be might as well, while hia wife

iwm washing and dressing tbe children,
take a little walk into the field and sec
bow his turnips were standing. Now the
turnips wore close to hit hons.e and be
used to eat them with bis family, so that
he looked upon them as bis own. No
sooner mid than done.

The hedgehog shut the house-door to
after him, and took bis way to the field.
He had not gone very far from the house,
and was about to turn, just by the thorn-
bush which stands there before the field.

; near the turnip patch, when be met the
! bare, who had gone out on a similar bus-

iness, namely, to look after hia cabbages.
When the hedgehog caught sight of the

: bare, he bid him a friendly ‘good morn-
ing !' But the hare, who. in his own way.
was a mighty fine gentleman, and held
bis head very high, answered nothing to
the hedgehog’s greeting, bet mid to the
hedgehog, putting on thereby a most
scornful mien, ‘Howhappens it, that thoo
art strolling about here in tbe field so ear-
ly in the morning.*

i ‘I am taking a walk/ said the hedge-
hog.

‘Taking a walk/ laughed the hare ;

‘roclhinks thou mightest uso those legs of
thine for better thing*.’

This answer vexed t lie hedgehog huge-
ly, for he could stand almost anything,
hot hi* leg* he did. not like to have spo-
ken about, because they were crooked by
nature. j

'Thou thiukest, perhaps,’said the hedge-
hog to the hare, ‘thou could’at do more
with thine own legs I*

•That’s what I do think,* mid the hare.
cThat depends upon the trial/ quoth the

hedgehog. ‘I bet that if we run a raee
, together, I beat thee hollow.’

•That’s quite laughable, thou with thy
crooked legs;’ mid tbe hare, ‘but I’ve
nothing against it if thou art to bent upon

, it. What’s the bet Y
| ‘A golden lonis d’or and a bottle of
brandy !’ said the hedgehog

‘Done/ mid the hare, ‘fall in then, and
jit may come offat once.’

•Nay, there's no snch hnrry/ mid tbe

i hedgehog. ‘l’m atill quite hungry ; I’ll
:go home and get a bit of breakfast first;
within half hour I’llbe here again on tbe
"Pol:’..

W ith this the hedgehog went hit wtj,
for the hare was also content,

j On the way tbe hedgehog thought to
himself:

•The hare trusts to his long legs, bnt I’ll
fetch him for all that; he’s a fine gentie-

j maa, to be sure; but he’s only a stupid
fellow, and pay he shall !*

j Now. when the hedgehog came to bis
, house, he mid to his wife, -Wife, dress
! thyself in my gear quickly; then mart go

with me to the field.*
•What’s all this about 7* mid the wife.
*1 vo bet the bare a golden louis d’or

and a bottle of brandy that I beat him in
a race, and thou most be by.'

1 ‘O, my dear husband !’ began the hedge-
hog’s wife to cry, ‘art thoo foolish ? hast

| thou quite lost thine understanding ?

1 How cans! thou wish to run a race with
. the hare ?*

I ‘Hold thy mouth, wife/mid thehedge-
; hog, ‘that’s my business; don't meddle
with men’s affairs. March! dress thy-
self in my clothes and then come along/

What could the hedgehog’s wife do?—
jSbe had to follow whether sbe would or
jno. When they were on the way togeth-
er the hedgehog said to his wife : ‘Now,

| listen to what I have to my. Sec’at thoo,
jOO the long acre yonder will bo run our
race. The bare runt in one furrow and I
jin another, and wo hogia to run from np

| there. Nov, thoo hast nothing else to do
than to take thy place here in the furrow,
and when the hare come* np on tbe other
side thou must call out to him. *l’m
here already!" With this they bad
reached the field; the hedgehog showed
his wife the place and went np the furrow.
When be got to the upper end tbe hare
was already there.

I ‘Can we start ?* mid the hare.
•Tan. indeed !* mid the hedgehog.
'To it then !' and with that each placed

himself in hia furrow, and the hare count-
ed one, two, three ! and away He went
like a sturm-wiud down the field. Bnt

i the hedgehog ran about three steps, and
th<*n ducked down in the farrow' and aat
still

When the bar*, ow the fullbond, tamo

to the lover end of the field, the hedge-
hogls wife culled oat to him. Tm here al-
already/ lira hare started and wonder-
ed not a little; bo thought no otherwise
than that it van the hedgehog himself that
ran out to meet him, tor, as every owe
know*, the hedgehog’s wife looks Eke her

thusband
1 But toe hare thought: There’s some-
thing wrong about this ! Another root!
At it again! And sway ho vent like a

- -
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! THE FIRST KING OP BATH.
I,
• ¦ "Bean Nash” waa the son of a gentle*

. man of Swansea, South Wales, la which
i *®wn Richard was horn, on the lilh of

1 October. 1674. fie was sent to school
I at Carmarthen, from which sombre county

. town he we* removed to Jo*ua College,
j Oxford. There be waa distinguished for

, Idleness and dim!pat ion, for a love of fine
> clothes, and a premature capacity for in-

trigne. Hearing that the boy bad en-
-1 g*gcd himself to be married before be was

seventeen, the fethcr removed Dick’s name
1 from the College hooks and carried him

1 • killto Wales. TW next paternal effort•se the provision of the yontfe gentleman
, waa in the language of the day, “the pur-
chase of a pair of colors.” But the young
ensign could not tolerate restraint.

; 1 He had no appetite for drill, mo respect
for duly. He wished todrem as he liked, j
to do as he liked, in all respects, to be hi*
own master. So young Nash srum made
hi* last appearance on parade, and betook
himself to a now profession. The Inns of 1

jCourt had more attractions for him than
the bai racks. lie became a student of the 1
Temple, and lived upon hia wit*. The
old advice, to “dress above your income,
and live below it” wan scrupulously ob-
served by Nash. While dining from a
plale of cold meat from a cook-shop, bo
wore the finest clothes. He was born with
few personal attractions. He had neith-
er a good face nor a good figure. Bat he
bad elegant manners and an insinuating
address; aud he contrived to make many
so-called friends, among whom, perhaps,
wore some dupes. Little by little hi* rep-
utation as a man of cultivated taste and¦ fine discernments in ceremonial usages
spread among his brother Templars. And
when it was resolved ly the Middle Tem-
ple, of which he was a member, to give
an entertainment to William 111 on his
accession, young Nash was appointed roas-
ter of tbe ceremonies.

He did his work so well that the King
desired to knight him. But with a saga-
cious hint to his Majesty that if ho were
to be a knight at all he would wish to be
a poor knight at Windsor, as the prefer-
ment would carry some pay with it, Nash
respectfully declined the honor.

But the sffir gave him some notoriety,
and by increasing the numbers of bis ac-
quaintance increased the numbers of hi*
dupes. As long as he could get money.

|he did not care how he got it. Ho was
a gambler by profession, with a cross ofi

1 the mountebank. On one occasion he'
| made fifty ponds by doing penance in a ‘
blanket of the great door of York Minster, j

J while people were coming out of church;
! and he pocketed a still larger amount by ,
' riding naked on a cow throojh a country
village. Exceptional exploits, however,

jof this discreditable kind could not main- •
j tain hi* expenditure. It was th* under-'

| current of successful gambling that pre-
served the fountain from running dry.
He knew whom to play with, and he
played warily and well. London wa at'
that time, it is said, the only fitting
arena for such performances.

The English bath* were frequented
mainly by valetudinarians, who went thith-
er to get rid of what worthy Dr. Chcync
described as “the English malady—the '
vapors.” But, on a fortunate day at the
beginning of the eighteenth century. 1
Queen Anne, having the meagritns, made
a journey to Bath for the benefit of her
health. So the long-neglectcd city, with
all its bcau'iful environments, rose sudden-
ly into fashion. “People of distinction”

i made their way to a place which majesty
had connentcd to honor; and the seekers

jof pleasure soon out-numbered the seekers
jof health.

I No long time passed before Mr Richard
I Nash of the Middle Temple scented the
: opportunity and went to B.ilh. Whether
:he had found that dupes were scarcer in
Lmdon than they had been—that he
was becoming a little too well known, and
that therefore it woald be wise to change
bis hunting-grounds, factory docs not re-
cord.

But it is certain he was shrewed enough
to perceive that, where idle and wealthy 1
people were congregated there were sure
to be a sufficiency of gaming, and, there-
fore, a sufficiency of legitimate prey. So
lie took his wits with him to 11 ith, and

jwith his fine clothes and plausible man-

i ner* soon made an impression on tbe vis- |
ifors, which afterward extended itself to

' the more permanent inhabitants, and be
j became master of tbe ceremonies in suc-
cession , it would appear, to a Gapt. Web-

. ster, who was one of the noted gamblers
of the day.

Nash was now in bis element. Hi*
genius had full scope for development, j
Ho systematised and organized the amuse-
ments of the place. He evolved order
out of chaos, and waa toon recognized as
a necessity. He taw clearly that to ac-
eomplUh the results at which he aimed,

I H was necessary that he should assume
| paramount authority. He bad tbe ma-
jority. Including all the beat people with
him, and ere long they called him King

; of Bath.

1
! TxANsnxrn.—The following rare bit is
from the &ifmraaj Etmtmg /W; We
shall never forgot that evenin' *e spent
at Magrudcr’a years ago. Wc admired i

I
Mi*Magruder, and we went around to
sec her. It was Summer tine, and mono-
light, aud she sat upon the piazza. The
carpenter bad bees there that day, gluing
op tbe rustic chairs on the porch, ao we
took a sent on the step in front of Miss

!
Magruder. where wo eonld gaae into her
eyes and drink in her smiles. It acems
proha tie that tbe carpenter meat have up-
set his glue-pot on the spot where we sat,
for after enjoying Miss Magrndcr’a re-

-1 marks for a couple of hours, and drinking
revera! of her smiles, we tried to rise for

NO. ?
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th# |rpw of going home, but w* fawi
that • ware innofiW; ltd to the step.
Then Miw MagrnJtr mh! t “IWt U*

i in a burry.” and we toU her wo WiewJ
fwe wouldn't. The oeu vernation bad n

•adder low after that, and We oat there
Ilinking whether it would be batter le safe
Mies Magruder to withdraw while wc dia-
rohed and vent hon in Highland eoe-

i tome, or whether We should Urge her to
warm op the poker, or whether wo should
give one terrific wroach and ramble down

i the yard backward. About midnight Mia
i Magmder yawned, and said she believed

she would go to bed. The* Wo suddenly
ked her If she thought her hither AaU
haoo any flbjurt/ou to feuding us feia
steps for a lev days, because wo Wanted
to take them home for a pattern. Wc

i think Mists Magrnder must hire entcr-
tsined doubts ofour sanity, for she rushed

; in. railed her father, and screamed. Ms-
grruder came down with a doublo-barreled
gun. Then we explained the situation in
a whimper, and he procured a saw and cut

i out the pieee ofstep to which were nt-
! fach<Hi. Then we went home wearing the
1 patch, and before two o'clock crashed ont
our young lore for Mias Magrudcr. We
never called again, and she threw herself
an ay on a dry goods man. There it? a
mclanrholy satisfaction in recalling these
memories of youth, and reflecting upon
the influence of glue upon lac emotions of
the butuau heart.
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Whit Mas Nki;d Wives For—lt Is
not to sweep the hotise, and mtke the bed.
and dam the socks, and cook the meals,
chiefly that a man wants a wife. Ifthis
is all he needs, hired help can do it cheap-
er than a wife. If this is alt. when a young
man calls to sec a lady, send him into the
pantry to taste the bread and cakes shw
Us made; send him to inspect the needle-
work and bed-making; or put a broom
into her hands and send him to witness
its use. Such things art' important, and
the wise young man will quietly look after
them.

Itut what the true man most wants of
a true wife is her companionship, sympa-
thy, courage, and lore. The way of lifts
has many dreary places in it and man
needs a companion to go with him. A
man is sotne'imcs overtaken with misfor-
tune; he meets with failure and defeat;
trials and temptations beset him; and ho
needs one to stand by and sympathise,

j lie fans some stern battles to fight with
(poverty, with enemies and with sin ; an i
jne needs a woman that, while he puts his
jarms around her and feels that he has Bom< -

i thing to fight for, will help him fight;
j that will put her lips to his ear and whis-
per words of counsel, and her hand to hi*
heart and impart new inspirations. All

i through life—through storm and through
sunshine, conflict and victory, through
adverse and favoring winds, man nciiLt a
woman’s love. The heart yearns for it.

i A sister's or a mother's love will hardly
supply the need.

j Yet ninny seek for nothing further thaw
'success in housework. Justly enough,
half of these get nothing more; tho other
half, surprised above measure, have got-
ten more than they sought. Their wives
surprise them by bringing a nobler ides Of

, marriage, and disclosing a treasury of
. courage, sympathy and love. •

m •* ' ¦ ¦

Painless Peatti.—Chief Justice Chase,
says the Poston Trmrefrr, was fortunate
in death as he bad been in life. The im-
mediate cause of his death was rupture of
the cerebral artery, whence followed a

I rush of blood to the brain; and as tho
rupture took place when he was asleep.
never knew pain, passing calmly sway.
More dying, it is probable, never is pain-
ful, but the circumstances that attend

i death sometimes are very painfnl; ye£
' men suffer ss much in sickness from which

they recover as they do in those that ter-
minate fatally. A strictly natural dealt*

j would make no more impression on. a mat*
than was made on him by bis birth. 3Ts-
tare is not such a blunderer as to make

| the inevitable a source of pain that can 4>>
no good. What is disagreeable in dyaiy(

1 is the result of violations of nature's laws.
To die is simply to sleep, death being tho
rounding of life, as Shakespeare says To
the properly constituted mind, death is m>
more horrible than is sleep; but then thw
properly constituted mind has not yet been
found. Even those who die calmly or

' gladly, do so because they have fouudjifo
a Gordian knot, which esn be cut only

jby th dart of Duuth. and not becawwo
they have philosophically convinced them-
selves that it is a matter of no moment.
He a man the most confirmed of believers,
or the most confirmed of unbelievers, Iw
must have some doubt—and where there
is doubt, be it ever so small, there
must be fear. So that when one de-
parts in his sleep he avoids the last per-
plexity. that which waits oa the death-b**d
of the Cbi i.-tian as well as ew the death-
bed of the philosopher—which was fell
by Adam, and which will be felt by the
last of Adam's deoendants. Human ego-
tism has not yet reached to that point in
which death can be a matter of tbwlsla
iudiffi-r uce, and probably U will never
reach it.

The weak may be joked out of anr-
thipg but tboir weakness— Mi,Lime. d
OUtel.

An exenae ia worn and more terrible
than a lie; for an excuse U a lie guarded.
-—Pope.

Mrs. Jones says her fa as baud is a three,
banded man—right hand, left hand, xul
a little behind band.


